A Canadian Hervine. I5

“ More trouble than it’s worth,” said George
Anderson; “there is not a tree on the land that
will pay for cutting down.”

“ Very likely not ; but the land may not be bad ;
and it is a capital situation. I only wish it were
mine,” answered Harry, who had his own reasons
for wishing to be a little more independent in
circumstances.

¢ Tell you what,” said George, making a knot on
the end of his whip-lash, “my belief is, that it is
quite as much for pleasure as profit that the Doctor
is so busy about his land.”

¢ Pleasure ?”

“Yes. Do not you see any pleasure in it? By
Jove, I asked him something about Clarkson the
other day; and if you’d seen his face, you’d believe
heﬁenjpyed the fight.”

‘“ Well, that’s not unlikely. He’s a great brute,
that Clarkson. I should not mind pitching into
him myself.” ’

¢¢ Ishould, though,” said George laughing ; “ the
chances of his pitching into me in return would be
too strong.” ‘ '

Harry shrugged his shoulders. “ He has a queer
character certainly; but of the two, I think I should
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