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on1 its way northward, and feeling that, for a time, they
were safe, the pedestrians faced eacb other with a deep-
drawn sigh of relief. The 4ýation-mastCr told them te
walk hack aloi)g the track tilItbchy met the oid side-line
that used to go to Belle Ewart. Se tbey heiped eacb
other to strap on their knapsacks, and virtually began
their pedestrian tour. Tbe station-master would bave
liked t, detain tbem for explanations, but tbey were
unwilling to expose theruselves to furtber misunderstand-
irîg. Walking on a railway track is neyer very pleasant
exercise, but this old Belle Ewart track was an abomina-
tion of sand and broken rails and irregular sleepers.
Coristine tried to step in time over tbe rotting cedar and
bemlock ties, but, at the seventh step, stumbled and sliddown the gravel bank of the road-bed. 'lWlhere did theseveu a4leepers do tbeir sleeping, Wilk ? " he enquired.
"lAt Ephes8us," was the curt reply. "1 Well1, if they didn'teffa~ce us botb, they nearly did for one of us." Il Cons8-
tine, if you are going to talk in that childlish way, we bad
better take opposite ends of the track ; there are limits,
sir"'

IlTbat's just what's trouhling me; there are far toomany limiitH. If this is wbat you eall pedestrianizing, Isay, give me a good ide walk or the loan of an uneven pair
of legs. It's d4miocation of the hip or intlammatory rheu-
matisin of tire knxejoint l'Il be getting witb tbis hop and
carry eue navigation. " Wilkinson plodded on in dignified
silence, tilt tbe sawinills of the deserted village came insight, and, heyond it, the blue green waters of LakeSincoe. Now," lie said, Ilwe shail take to the water."
Il Wbat 2 enquired Coristine, Ilon our knapsacks 12" tewhicb bis conipantion answered, IlNo, on the excellent
steamer IJmfily May."

Tbere was ne excellent steamer Fmi[y May; there
bail not beeni for a long time ; it was a memiory of thepast. ''hie railway had ruined navigation. What was tebe done 2 It would neyer do te retrace their steps over
tire railread ties, and tbe roads about Belle Ewart led ne-
wbere, white te track it along the bot lake shore was notte be tbouglit of. Wilkmnsen's plans bad broken down;
se Coristine lef t hiini at tbe village hostelry, and sallied
forth on exploration bent. [n the course of bis wander-
ings, lbe came te a lumber wharf, alongsjide wbicb lay an
ancien t achoone:.

"lSchooner ahoy 1 " be sho'xted, wben a sbock-bcadcd
mian of uncertain middle age poked bis bead up tbrough a
batchway, and answcred : I"A boy yourself, and see bow youlike it." This was discouraging, but net te a iimb of the
law. Coristine baîf remnoved bis wide a'vake, and 8aid:
I b ave tbe pleasure of addrcssing tbe captain of tire 18hip 8usan 7'to?ïas," tbe naîtelbe hadt seen painted in gold (

letters on the 8tern.t
INot adzackly," replieid tire sbock-headed mariner,1

mnucli inollified ; Ilbe'ii my mate, and be'll be along as soon 1ashes made tip bis bundie. P'm waitin' for bim te
sai tîjis yere schooneir."a

Wbere ii the Susan T/ltomýas bound for? V
"For Kempenfeldft Bay, leastways Barrie."e
"Cotnld you take a couple of passengers, willing te pay r

properly for their passage?
IlLaHsenit ; it's agin tbe law; net but wbat I'd like te Ihave yer, fer its loniesome, times. 1lere coînes the old c

marn bisseif ; tny hirn."a
A stout grizzled miart of between fifty and sixty came

walkiug along the wharf, witb bis bundle over bis b
sboulder, and Coitine tried bum. The Captain was a
mari of few words, so, wben the situation was explained, tllie cinxarked :"I Law don't allow freigbt boats te takre
uîoney off passengers, but law don't say bow many bands niI have to bave, non what ['ni te pay 'em or net te pay 'cm.
If you and your f rîend want te slip for the trip te Barrie, biyo'd better burry up, for we're going te start rigbt away." ea

CoriHtine was bhlled wîth tue wildest enthusiasi. [lec odasbed back te the hot',I, the bar of wbiclî was covered Îhwitb rnaps and oid guide-books, pantiy the preperty of thWilkinson, partly cf mine bost, wbo was lazily belpirîg nc
himt te lay out a route. IlHunry, hurry ! " cried the brexcited lawyer, as lie swept the map8 into bis frieud'8 open aiknapsjack. Tben be yciled Ilburroe !1" and sang la

Fo~r the shp it is reatiy, anti the wind ii fair, yùAnd 1 amn bouid for the mjea, Mary Atin. beljike a whirlwind lie swept Wilkinson and the two knap. tirsacks eut cf the hotel deer, along the sawdust paths and mien te the wbarf just in time te sec the first sait set. IlWliat wEin the narne of common sense is the meaning of titis con- U,duct 2 asked the arnazed schoirnaster as seon as bie geL
bis bréath.

IlMeaning! wby, we're indeutured, you and 1, as tocapprentîce manîners on hoard the geod ship 8usan 'i'/omnas, hit
bound for Kempenfeidt Bay. do]

Brave Kempenfeldt h gone, waHis victories are o'er; lAnd he and hi4 eight hundrecifi
.hall pough the waves n0 more. Th,

But we'il plouê;h theni, Wilks, my boy. We'll spiice the
spanker boom, and port the belm te starboard, and ship the
the tafirail on te the lee scuppens of the after batcb,' and
and dancc hornpipes on tbe mizzen peak. Hullea, cap- lit
tain, bere'ti my mate, up te ail sorts of sea larks ; ho can witbox the compass and do logaritbm sumis, and work navi- sad
gation by single or double entry." Tbe ecboolmaster noe
biushed for bis cempanion, at whese exuberant spirits the the
sedate captain smiled, wbile the sboockbeaded man, wbom
Ceristinei named The Crcw, displayed a large set of fairly tbaprederved yellowîsh tecth, and guff'awcd lbcd and long. it,iIlDo 1 underâtand, Captain, that you arc willing te up

take us te Barrie in yeuir--ah---vessel 2 asked Wilikmisoîî,
poiitely.

"lAye, aye, my man," answered the ancient mariner,
"get your ieg aboard, for we're going te sail right away.

iHi, yeu, Sylvanus there, give another haul ou theni bai-iliards afore you're tee migbty ready te belay, with your
stupid cachie."

Se the indentured apprentices and tbeir knapsacks geLon board, wbiie Sylvanus, alias The Crew, stopped laugli-
inz, and put a peund or two extra on te the balliards.
IIWiiks," said C oristine, Il it'l puzzle the womnen te find us

eut on our ocean home."
Wilkinson saw the captaiù bauling at the halliards ofthe after-mainsaiî and wcnt te bis assistance, while Conis-

tine, doffing bis coat, lent a band te, The Crew, wben, bytireir combined efforts, the sails were all oisted and the
schooner floated away from. the pier. The lawyer walked
over the deck with a nautical air, pickiug rip all loose ends
of rope and coîling tbem neatiy ever his left arm. The
couls be deposited carefully about the feet of the masts, tethe astouisbmeut of Wilkinson, wbo regardei bis friend as
a hemn seaman, and te the admiration ef the captain andTbe Crew. Tbe seboolmaster feit that Wordsworth was
net the tbîng for the water ; le sbouid bave brought Fal-
coner or Byron. Se lie stuck te the captain, wbo was avery intelligent man of bis class, and discussed with bini
the perils and advanteges of lake navigation. Tliey uci-
ther of tbem smoked, ner, said the captain, did lie oftcn
drink ; wben lie did, bie liked te bave iL good. Thereupon
Wilkinson pnoduced wbat remained in bis flask, wbicb bis
commanding officer took down neat at a gulp, signifying,
as bie ruefully gazed upon the depleted vessel, that a man
miglit go long hefore be'd get sucb situiff as that. Tben the
conversation turned on the prohihitory Scott Act, wbicbopened the viala of the oid man's wrath, for making Il tbe
higgest lot of hypocrites and law -brcakers and uniicensed
shebeens and drunkards thc countny bad ever seen." The
schoolmaster, as in duty hound, tried te defend the Act,
but ail in vain, so lie was glad te change the subjcct and
dîscuss the.crops, politics, sud education. Tbis conversa-
tien teck place at wbat the captain called Il te beiluin,"
againat the tiller of wbicb bie occasionaliy allowed bis
apprentice te ican his back whiie lie attended te other
work. Wilkinson was prend. Tbis was genuine naviga-
tien, this steening a large vessel witb your back ; any niere
landaman, bie new saw, could coul up nopes like Coristine.
The subjeet cf this rellection was quite happy in the how,
cburnîg with Tbe Crew. Smoking thein pipes together,
Sylvanus confidcd te bis apprentîce that a sailor's life was
the lonesoîuest life eut of jail, wben the cap'n was that
quiet and stand-off~ like as one lie knowed that wasn't fan
away, nuther. Conistine sympatbized with bum. "The
bossest tinre that ever was on this yere eld Susoàr Thomas,
lie contiuued, Il was la4t suminer wcnst wlinthc cap'n's
niece, shc come alonig fer a trip. There was another g aialong wîth ber, a regular stunuer, sbe was. Wot bier naine
was I raiey cau't tell, 'cos tbat old owi cf a cap'n, wben-
ever hc'd speak to lber, allers said Miss l)o Please. I
nechon tlîat's wbat she used te say te him, coaxin' like,and lie hep' it up ou bier. WVeil, we was hecalmed three
days rigît eut ou the la4,, and I lad Le rew the hlessed
clingy in tIhumli' sun over te Snake Island te geL bread
and meat froni the Suakes."

IlFromr the suakes ! " ejaculated Coristine, Il wb this
beats Elijah's ravens aIl te nothing."1

"lOh, Lhe Suakes i8 Injuns, and Miss Carmichacl, LIat's ithe cap'n's gai, says their raIe namne is Kiuapick." d1"Look bore, Sylvanus, wbat did you say the captain's alame is? " Ci
IlOh, thc old pill's name is Thomas, like the schooner, C

but, you see, ho marnied eue of the pretty Carruthers gais, n,
and a good match it was ; for, I tell ye, thein Carruthers le
gais bold their heads migbty higî. Wby, the ansemest ofthem marred Dr. Canmichaci that was niember, and, cf"bhey did say lie uiarried helow hîin, thene wasu't a prouder innor a bandsomner womau in ail the country. Therc's a nireLIer of thc Carrutlers gais lives on a farni eut in Grey, fuand hae took rip witb a good lookin' Irish gai that was tldy's maid or some sudh truck. TIat's nîarnyin' beiow ofourseif cf yen like, but, hless you, Miss Carmichaci don't cacar him ne spite for iL. Suie goes and stays witb him a]
Âmes in the lielidays, just like sIc dees along e' Lhe old tirian bore. M-y! wbat a three days o' singin' and fun iL i

fas wben themr two gais was aboard ; neyer see notbing ai
ike iL afone uer sence." Co

By George! " greaned the lawycr. LiE
"Wbat'a up, Mister ? turned sick, eh ? amell o' tIc Lar ne

oo mucb fer your nanves? Jt do make some city folks a ini
t squarmisî. Wisb I'd a drap o' 8tuff for you, but wc arion't carry noue ; wouidu'L do, you knew." Conistine nu~
ras Louched hy the good fellow's kindncss, and opened bis da
ask for their Joiut benefit, after whicbhehafeit botter, and fil]'e Crew said iL made bim like a four-year-old. 3qi

"lHi, Sylvanus, come aft hore te your dog-watch," cnicd She captain, and The Crew retired, whie bis superior officer edc Wilkinson carne forward. The former went down
beo the bold, lcaving the dominie f ree for conversation
Lbt bis fricnd. IlIt's ail up again, Wilks," said Coristine
dly; "tose two girls were on board this very schooner,
ohaLer than last summer, and thc anc that spotted you is a
ie captain's niece." oui

'6I know," groaned Wilkinson; ildid he net telilume
iat lie liad a niece, a wonderfuîly fine girl, if le did say yeiin the public sdbools, and miade mne promise te look ber thepwhen I go hack te town! This kînd of tbing wiil ber anc
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the death of me, Corry. Tell me, is your friend at the
helm another uncle 2 "

Oh, no," laughed Coristine, Il he's a simple-hearted,
humble sort of creature, who worsbipQ the boards these
girls trod upon. He bas a tremendous respect for the Car-
micbaels. Wbat a lucky thing it is they didn't come onbuard at Belle Ewart! Do you tbink tbey'Il be on hand
at Barrie?"

1I shouldn't wonder."
Then, Wilks, I tell you what it is, we must siope.

Wben it gets dark, l'Il slip laver the stern into the dingy
and bring her round to the side for you ; then we'll sail
away for parts unknown."

ICorry, I amn asbamed of you for imagining that Iwould lend myself to base treachery, and robbery, or piracy
rather, on the bigh seas, laying us open, as you, a Iawyer,
mulit know, to penalties tbat would blast our reputations
and ruin our lives. No, sir, we must face our misfortune
like men. In the meanwhile, I will find out, from. thecaptain, where bis niece and ber friend are likely to be."

(l'o bp continued.)

AT MURRAY BAY.

CURLING. ofr tbe points and sballow8
Tides turn out and stream. away,

Winning ail the willing water
From the shoals of Murray Bay.

Flusbed with pink and mesbEd witb silver
Wide the beaches lie unfurled,

XVbere the Murray strives to sweeten,
Ail the oceans of the world.

Far and faintly far to soutbward
Like an bamlet dini of dreanis,

Wbite the line of Kamouraska'
In tbe mirage floats and gieams.

Wbere the orient waters wander
Ebbing slowly with the light,

Burning deep witb purple sbadows
Cap a l'Aigle fronts the night.

Nigbt that calmly moving onward
Fresb with breezes fromn the sea,

Pacing, up the river floorways,
Kindlii iîhts at Saint D,ýniti

Filis the ]and with slumiber shadowg
Wbiie for bier imperial rest,

Venus sinks in languid splendour
Dowu bler caverns in the we-st.

DUjNCA-.N CA3IPBECLISCOTT.

T'HE FIRST SHAKESPEARE OkENTEYARY,
A.D. (4 AN ARITIIMI'TI(J'AL

('URIUSITY.

*is diticult to su-ge st any mat ter, bowever trifling,
tconnected in any way witb our Il great poet " wbich

bas not agaîn and again been the subject of comment and
lisquisition;- yet 1 do flot remember ever to have seen
any reference te the singular pecuiiarity (arithmetically
corsidered) of tbe figures 1664, tbe first Shakespeare
Centenary. Wbetber tbose wbo celebrated that occasion
.oticed the peculiarity to wbicb 1 refer, 1 mugt leave to
larned Sheakespeare students to decide.

lt needs net assurediy I"a great arithînctician " like
Michael Ca38io, the Florentine," to sec that 1664 i

made up of the square (16) and the cube (64) of thé
umber 4. And Michael Cassio can hardly fail to note,
mrtber, that 4 itself is a squire number. The tir8t cen-
meary is, therefore, made up of the square and the cube
)fa square number-and being tbus made up it is practi-
lly unique. These conditions have indeed been parti-
lly fulfilled three timea since the heginning of the Chris.

an era-aamely, in the dates 927, 48 and ill-where theimbers 3, 2 and 1 are the root num bers of whose squares
kd cubes those dates are respectively made up. In the
Iming -"xa)ns of tbe ages" tbe conditions will again be par-
ially fulfilled in the years 25,125 and 36,.916, wbere l~e
oot numbers are 5 and 6 respectively, and similarly also
athe cases -I spare the figures-wbere the root numbers
re 7 and 8. But in ne one of ail tbese cases is the root

xrnber itself a square number. In fact, the very earliest
ate at whicb ail the conditions in question will be fui-

led is 81,729, which it wili be seen is made up of the
quare and cube of 9-whicb is itself a square number.
hall we have te wait for that somewhat distant date to
3lebrate the centenary of another Shakespeare?

E. A.M..

THzRE are two kinds of pity : one is a balm, the otber
poison. The first is realized by our friends, the last by
r enemies.-Clearles Sumner.

To love one who loves you, to admire one who admires


