tween freen woods, and all

about the town there are

breezy . pastures where the
stumps are still standing, and
arable lands well cleared. The
little town itself has a thriving

- look. Its public buildings and

its villas have risen, as by the
sweep of an enchanter’s wand,
in these backwoods to the
south of the Ottawa valley.

There was a day when I
came’a stranger to Kentown.
The occasion of my coming
was a meeting concerning the
opening of new schools for
the town—schools on a large
and ambitious plan for so
small a place. When the
meeting was over, 1 came out
into the -stréet on a mild
September afternoon. The -
other members of the School
Council were with me. There
were two clergymen of the
party. One of them, a young
man with thin, eager face,
happened to be at my side.

« This Mr. Toyner, whose
opinion has;been so much con-




