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272 ROUGHING IT IN THE BUSH.

means he was enabled to contribute to the amuse-
ment of the company, and thus became a kind of
favourite. If he could not manage to sell a lot of
land to°an immigrant or speculator, be would care-
lessly propQpe to some of the company to have a
game at whist bj loo, to pass the time away ; and he
never failed to conjure most of their money into his

pockets. -

At this time a new character made his appear-
ance

,

at C , a Mr. B , an English farmer
ofthe true yeoman breed. He^was a sKbrt-kgg?d,

« long-bodied, corpulent little man. He kore a br6ii
coat, with ample skirts, and a vast expanse of vest,

with drab-coloured small-clothes and gaiters, h- ^
was a jolly, good-natured looking man, with an easy,

blunt manner Which might easily pass for honesty.

9: had sold him a lot of wild land in some
out-of-the-way township, by making Mr. B— be-
lieve that he could sell it again very soon, with .a

handsome profit. Of course his, bargain was not a
good one. He soon found from its situation that the.
land was quite unsaleable, there being no settlements
in the neigbbourhood. Instead of expressing any re-

sentment, he fairly acknowledged that Q was his

master alt a bart-gain, and gave him foil credit for his

address and cunning, and quietly resolved in his own
mind to profit by the lesson he had xeceived.

Now, with all their- natural acuteness and
Habitual dexterity in such matters, the Canadians
h<|ve one weak^ poiati fliey are too ready te believe

i---*

that Englishmen are made of money. All that an


