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achieved wvhat has becui the Iifelong ambition of
many an nId and more .experienced courser.

1 bave rnany old fricnds, some of whom have been
coursing for pretty iligh half a century; men wvho
have bied and rcared hunldreds, 1 mighit almost say,
thousands of- greybounds; men wbo bave sparcd
tîiihce tinie, trouble, nr cxpcnse to meach the acme
of their amnbition ini the coursing wvorld, but with
wlîoîn-it is stili a case of "bope defcrrcd"; but %vitli-
out iangthe 'Iheart grow sick,» for thcy l'corne up
saiilisig" Waterloo after Waterloo, and whcin they sec
tlîeir representative led andl beaten, or xnaybe faîl
hecadkang ju ita a drain, they hcave a gentle sigh, take
a pull ut their flask, and conisole tlne v itb the
thauglit tbat they bave a saplîngr coming on wbhicli
will "do the trick" fo hen ncxt Waterloo. "Once a
courser always a courser," is an old and truc saying,
for %witb a very %vide experience of coursing men and
thiigis, 1 cannot say that I ever met a muat who, once
baving become imbucdl with the çharms and legiti-
mate surrotindings of the sport, ini its pure and unadu!.t
teratcd forin, ever forsook it. 1 know wl'hen I get
iny Fic/dl or Spor/sikan and pcruse, as- 1 eagcrly do,
the reports of the coursing meetings at home, 1 arn
carried bac], by ant irresistible fasciniation, to bygone
scenes, and chcrished irncmoriesý crowd- theniselves
upqn my mind, se that for the tinte being, 1 cati
scarcely realize that L am s0 far froin the happy
hunting grounds of old.

\Vhat a grand country this Northwest wvould bc
for coursing, if we only liad> more hares. Tbe J;a:ck--
rabbit," as lie is callcd out bere, à1tbougli lie is no
m ore a rabbit than 1 amn, is, 1 consider, sa far as
speed anid statiiina are concerncd, quite the e.qual of
Îhe best of aur English hares, and if hie required any
additional assistance (whici lie docs nlot), ta evade
bis fllet-fouted pursuers, lie, lias it in the rolling
prairie. 1 ha.ve wvitnessed many fine courses out
here, and .if-we had only more hares,.-ma.ny pleasant
gatberings miight- be held, where we could test the
relative merirs of our dogs, and enjay that pleatsure
and goodfellowship which is always engendered
wherc truc sportstiesi meet together.

STITCII IN TimE.

"ýJohn," said the Rev. Mr. Goodman ta bis'hired
muan, "are you a Christian?! " Why.-er--;.no, sir,"
replied John. "'Do you.ever swèar?"ý "I-l-:'ut sonie-
times a little keerless like in my talke." "'I'm sorry,
John," rejoiried Mr. Gaodmart. "Bu.twe will'con-
verse about t'bis somte other time. 1 wish you would
take this money and- seule this bill of four, dollars
for thawing out .a water pipe, and; talk té the mnaii ini

oelciess kiid ofwaýy, .s-if.it-were'your ownýbi.LY

T the begrinning of the prescnt wcek, a party of
thrce gentlemen arrived ini town from the north,

and the experiences of two af them, and more especi-
ail.y of ane of the travelers iii the far, far north and
other parts of the wvarid, would make an interesting
and cxciting book of travcl. The gentlemen 1 allude
ta arc Mcssrs. Johns, W. Pike and Brick, wbo arrived
fron -the north î)ia Edmonton. The last named is a
mùissionary's son, on the Pcacc river, bound for
.British Columbia. Mr. Pike is an Engtlishiman, wvho
bas bcen huntingi in the north for the past twelve
rnontbs, w~hile Mr. Johns bas been up in tbe.north for
tbe-past seven years.

Feelinig sure that 1 should be able to gather some
vcry itntercsting news for your readers, I took myseif
to tbe Alberta, Hotel, wherc the popular host, Mr.
Perlcy, introduced me to Mr. Johns. Mr. Johns is a

'smedium sized man, with a ruddy complexion and
keen blue eyes,-eyes that look as if they had faced
death mnany a ltime, and fearlessly faced it tan. *At
first Mr. Johns, like most men of bis kind, wvas very
reluctant to talk about himself, but aiter some press-.
ing, hie very kindly consented. About seven years
ago Mr. Johins wcnt up the Fraser River with a
Hudson Bay freighting party and struck the Peace
River; lie then traded in fûts for a Canadian bouse,
going as far tuor th as Chipyweyan. I arn afraid, in-_


