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emulate their brave doings. He little knew, a's he -in-
dulged in these boyish imagination% that the time was
not far off when the call would come-to, him to begin
life in dèad earnest on bis -own account, and wîth u
many obstacles to be overcome in his way u had auy

of his favourite heroes in theirs.
Mr. Kingston was at home onl d rinom the summerj Y ýu

seal The loiig cold W-inhr M were spent by
many miles off in the heart of the

férest, or at the "" shanties " that were connected -with
it. At rare intervals during the winter he might
manage to, géý home for a Sunday, 'but that was aU

r.bis wife and son saw of him until the sprM*g time.
When the ýý' drive" of the logs that represented the

winter's work was over, he returned to, them, to re-
main until the falling of the -leaves recalled him to
the férest. Frank lôved and admired bis father to
the utmost of bis ability; and when in bis coëlest,
Icàlme4 moods he realized, that there was §mall POS

of bis lever sail the Spanish am like-4 9
Am as Leigh, or explori%& the -interior of ca, like

iàvîngstoný, he felt quite settled in bis own mînd
that, following in bis fathees féotstéps'. he would

1-ermg as 1 nis vusiness. Mà true, bis father
vas onlir an agent or féreman, and might never be
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