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sliarp), peculiar bark of a dog; there wvas
al Scraýit0liIlg utt theO door, somo oue opened
it and in rail Spot. The dog wvus kuowln
"far aînd wvide " by repuitation, but liere

hoe wasi also kuowni in poison; and, as ho
orossecl the kcitchiený to bis niaster, tiiere
-%vere fewv wbo were not curious to, ascor-
tain what- pregsing, important errand had

broghtil thuis importunitoe ini muri-
ner. Mr'. Purdce sut close to where Tom
StOOd, anid Spot wvent straighit to bim and
took 1dm by the cout.

Tom notîced the dlog's entrance and
peculiar gestures, and fully satisfied that

esomnethini NVUî uie ho t once closed
his adlréss. Hol vihispered te Mr. Pur-
dee, -who ut once loft the room, and in
the rorèli fould. WVyatt and Jim Snarr.

IlIs it you that sent Sp)ot," lie asked.
"iNo,"y said Wyatt, Ilwe fotind wve

were very late, anîd wec standing listen-
ing, wlmei lie came tir siiilt ut my baud,
before 1 sa-W bum, barkccl, and scratclled
at the cloor for admission, and wvas in be-
fore 1I knew -%vhat to do."

"l'mn afraid soniething bas happeuied,
corne along Nvitî nie," said Mr. Purdce,
"he would uîot corne foi' me this way un-

less there w%,as soieh ti miss."
The three mnen followed Spot ut a, rapid

race H-Izet trottifig a'ila a littlo
ahea, ocasunly vlîîiiiiig 'but nover

abatiugi hlis speed, straighlt down te the
l'oot bridge. Arrived there, lie barked 1

(To le C'ontinucd.)

FERNS.

BY CANSAUENSI5

Whiile I Nvrite Winiter still contends
wi±li Sping and now patclîedly evinces thei
réluctance of King Frost to relax bis des-I1
pol.ic rule. *But te the lover of nature
and lier floral gifts, tlîcîe is already am-
ple iuiduc-memît te w;Lnder ini the woods
kind setreli for treasures amuid the remains
of Isat years vego,,tati. 1 ]lave littîci
resp)ect for one wlio cannlot admirete
beauties of tbe wild flowvers of the forest
and the field. Yet nmayhap -tbis is a
bold saying ;-whleîî 1 recolleet liow
manly thlere are who hlave no soul, iii1
thlese days of scraping and grinding, for

any higber objc'ct timan ma«y*be comrîised
iii dollars anîd cents. For iii good :iootlî
tiiere must ho a goodly rniliber
amongist uis, wvbo, if tielir dlaims to î'ev-
erence dependl upon their love for the
simplest anid finest works of nature, are
far outside the pale of consideration.
To that large crowd 1 bave on tlîîs occa-
sion notbing to suy ; but to flic, sinaller
-shalh 1 say the more select 1-circle,
wvlere nutural beauty la appreciatedà,
a littie chat about a few of my own per-
sonal frieuds may net ho univeusonable,
and be assured these laet wvilI not ebjeet.
They know me toce well, for during a.
long and intiniate acquaintunce of more
than a quarter of a century 1 bave nover
spoken of thçem but wvith praise.

1 know fewv, if any, more pleasurable
ways of whîlilinge away a heisuire houir,
tlîan by. roaming in tlîe earhy spring
tlîrough the bye places and wld rccesses
of *the country, te note the first forerun-
ners of the summiner vegetution. To me
tliere is a wondrous dlaim in the tiny
flowem-et that, piereincg the snow, raises
its littie beud towurds the light and ex-
pauds its brigbit pet-ais as the banner of
î-etuirnîngl spring. A.nd in all the woods
of southeî-a Canada those, bei-aid are
iny mmd beautifil ; too many iudleed
for mue to notice now, and too beautiful
to be irperfeetly enumerated. For there
is a fitm-ily of anotiier kind living ini oui-
wils yhîieh caîrieý with it perhaps even
more of interest, and about whieh I
would lu affection wvrite. I say of in-
terest,-for as 1 grope about amnongsst the
wvithered louves, and in the tanghed moss
and root fibres tlîat fill up the holes and
recesses of somne decaying tree tlîat bas
fullen long since in death, eau 1 forget
the history of that little fern which is
just beginning to imnfold its fronds to tlhe
genia,1 air of May? l]îow it is the de-
scendant of a tribe tbat lived upen the
earth agos before mari wvs fi-st creatod;
wlîeu a hleavy, hot, stihi air enwrupt the
world , whien tlîe ga.rdon bee fi-st flitted
tbroimgh the luxuriant foliage, and wvhen
giant calamities and wondrous tree foins
lived and grew, to fuil and ho chail-ed
into tlîe coal flelds that were destined ut
that distant day to bring conifort anid
opulence to the 'busy. races of thie pi-es


