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I got it out of a soldier's-a voiunteer's knapsack,
man. "

IlO, you thief of the world 1 And where bave yen
got it bid away î "

"[n mv boad."
0O rubbish and nonsenso -a knapsack in your bead
"No, but the idea."
"And where's the knapsack
"On th,ý grenadier's back."
"Thpn the grenadier bas the kaapsack, and you the

idea : 1 theught yeu said the idea wa'i in the knapsack."
"lSe it was ; but 1 xook iL eut, don't you sec 'i My

idea is the idea ef a knapsack on a mans back-on twe
mnei's backs-on yeur back and on mine."

Witb a marshal's baton insîde ?
"No; with an extra flannel shirt inside-and somoe

S'ocks, and a tlask, and soe littie book ta read by the
way ; that's wbat 1 want."

"It'Ili h mortal beavy and bot this boiling weatber."
"Net a bit. Yeu can make one out o? cardboard and

patent cletb, Juet as ligbt as a feather, and cesting you
next te notliing-"

IlAnd where will you be going witb your knapsack ?
Will it bc parading tbreughi the streets witb the volun-
teere yeu weuld ho afteri

"'o, We will go on a pedestrian tour tbrough the
finest sccnery available." This was said coîrectly and
with gi-cat dignity. It had the effect of sobering the
incredulous Coristine, wbo said :Iltell ye, Farqubar,
My boy, tbat's a fine idea of yours, barring tbe beat ; blut
1 suppose we can reet where wo like and go wben wo likP,
and, if the knapsacks get ta be a nuisance, express 'nin
through, CJ..1). Weil, l'il sleep over it, and lot you
know te nîerrow when 1 can get away." Sa the pair
separated, te retire for the nigbt and dreanI a knapsack
nigbhtmare.

Cerîstine's lbave cid net cerne till the following Tues.
day, se that Friday, Saturday and Monday-or parts of
thein, at leat-could be dovoted te the work of prep tra-
tie'n. (Cood, strong, but net tee hoavy, tweed walking
ciuits were ordered,.and a couple of elegant fiannel shirts
that would net show the dirt were laid in ; a pair o? stout,
e'asy boots was picked eut, and a comfortable foît bat,
witli lrin enough ta keep off the sun. Thon the lawyer
bolight lis cardboard and hie patent clotb and strape, and
sp(-nt Saturday evening with bis f riond and a sharp pen-
knife, bringing the knapsacks into shape. The scientiste
miade a inistake ini producing black and shiny articles,
weli calculated te attract the heat. White canvas would
bave been far botter. But Wilkinson bad taken bis
mdei frein the inilitary, bonce it had te bo black. The

folded cende o? the patent clotlî, which lookeci like leatiier,
were next te the woarer'e back, so Lbat wbat was visible
te the general public was a very respectable leoking flat
surface, fastened round the shoulders with becoming
strape, equaliy dark in bue. "lSure, Farquhar, it's pack-
mien the ignorant hayseeds wili ho taking us for," said
Coristino, when the prospective pedostrians had strapped
on their sbiny baggage boldors. I do net agree with
you there," replied the schoolinaster ; Oxford and Cainî-
lîridgcnin, and the best litterateurs of England, do Wales
anîd Cern wall, the Lakes and tho Trossache, ta say nothinïg
of Europe, drossed just as we are." IlAIl rigbt, aid man,
but l'inî tinking l'Il add a bandanna bandkercbief and a
blacktborn. Tbey'll came in bandy ta, carry the fossile
ovor your eboulder. There naw, I've forgot the printers'
papor and the strap fiower prose for my spocimons. True,
there's Monday for tbat; but I'm afraid l'il bave ta ebavo
thbe boards of the fiower prose down, or it'll be a serry
burdon for a paer, tired bataniet. Good nigbt ta yau, n-Y
bouchai boy, and it's a pack you might tbrow inta a corner
o? yonr sack." "lCarde! " replied Wilkinson ; Ilno sir, but
iy pocket chose box will be at vour service." "lChose be

hanged," said the lawyer;Il"but, seliere,'are tbey chcck-
ors wben you tîîrn tbern upside dawn ? If tbey are, it's
l'in your max."

On Tnesday morning, about eight o'clock, thero
appeared at the Brock Street Station of the N«,orthern
Railway, two well-dressed mnen witb ebiuy knapsacks on
their sheulders. They bad no blacktbarns, for Wilkinson
lîad eaid it wonld ho much moare romantie ta cut thoir
own sticks in the bush, ta which Coristinu liad replied
tiîat, if the bush was as full of mosquitos as anaelie bad
known, ho would cut bis stick fast enougb. They were
th# astanisbment, rather than the admiration, of aIl behold-
ors, who rogardod tbem as agents, and characterized the
way in which they carried their sampies as the lateet thing
?rorn the States. For a commencement, this was bumili-
ating, so that tho jaunty awyer twisted bis moustachelierccl y, and foît inclined ta quarrel with the seif-possessed,
clan-shaven space between Wiikinson's elabarate side-
wbiekers. But the pedagogue, in bis suaveet nianner,
romarked that Cicoro, in hie De Natura Deorum, makes
Cotta cali the common bord bath fools and lunatice, wbose
opinion is of no moment whatever. IlWby, thon," ho
asked, Il hould we trouble aur minde with wbat it pleases
theni ta tbink? I t is for us ta educate public opinion-
ta enlighten the darkness o? tho masses. Besides, if you
look about, yen will sea that those wlio are doiug the
giggling are girls, sir, positively girls."

IlYour band on that, Farquhar, niy boy; if it keeps
the bussies off, l'Il wear a knapsack overy day of niy life."

Coristine did not know wbore ho was going, being
aubject ta the suporior wisdom and topographical know-
iedge o? bis conipanion, who appeared in the row that

besieged the window cf the ticket office. 11Two for Belle
Ewart," ho deimanded, wlîen bis turn came.

"lTrains don't run te Belle Ewart now ; you bad
botter take Leroy, the noareet peint."

IAIl right ; twe for Lerey."
The ticket agent looked at the attire of the speaker,

and was about te preduco the cardbeard slips, thon hesitated1
as hoe gianced at the straps and the top o? the black erec-
tien an Wilkinson's shoulders, and enquired, "lSecond
clas!, eh ? " The dominie wae angry, his face criinsoned,
lis hand sbook with indignation. Being a moral rnan, ho
would net use bad language, but ho reared in bis meet
4tentorian academic tone, a tone whicb appalled tbe young
agent with rapid visions of unfortunate echool days,
Il Second Tain cats Dees the company put you thero ta
insult gentlemen î" Lt was the agent's turn ta redden,
and thon te apologize, as ho mildly laid the tickets
down, without the uniual slap, and fumbled aver their
money. The feminine giggling redoubled, and Coristine,
wbo had regained bis equilibrium, met bis friend witb a
bearty laugb, and the laud grecting, Il O Lard, Wilks,
didn't I tell you the fools would ho taking us for bagnien? "
But Wilkinson's irritation was deep, sud lie marcbed te
thIo incoming train, e jaculating, Il Fool, idiot, puppy ; I
shall report him for incîvility, according ta the pîinted
invitation o? the company. Second!1 acb 1I was nover
se insulted in my ife."

'rhere was room enough inside the car ta give the
tuavellers a double seat, bal? for themeelves and theoether
for their knapsacks. These impedimenta boing removed
the occupants of the carniage becanie aw'ire that tbey were
in the campany o? two good-looking men, of refiuied
features, and in plain but gentlemnly attire. The lady
passengers glanced at theni, ?rorn tirne ta time, with appro-
bation uiet unmingled witb anmusement, but ne responsive
glance came fi-rn the bachelors. Wilkinson bad apened bis
knapsack, and had taken eut bis pocket Wordsworth, the
truc peet, hoe said, for an excursion. Coristine had a
volume o? Browning in bis kit, but left it there, and wont
inta the smoking-cor for an ater breakfast wbiff. The
car had been swopt eut that marning by the Joint efforts
o? a brakesmanl and the newsàgent, se that it was lese
budeously repulsive than at a later stage in the day, when
tobacco.juice, orange pool, and scraps o? n9wspapers made
it unfit for a decent pig. The iawyer took out bis plug,
nierp easily carried than cut tobacco, and wbittiod it dawn
with bis knife te fUi bis handeome Turk's bead meer-
scbaurn. When ail was ready, hoe discavered, ta bis ininite
disgust, that hoe had ne matches uer pipe-ligbts of any
description. The news agent, Frank, a well-known
character ou the road, supplied bum witb a box o? Eddy's
manufacture, for whicbho declined ta receive paymeut.
Howover, hoe pressod bis wares upon the grateful Coristine,
recomnîending warînly the Samantha books and Fran~k
Stockten's steries. Il Are there any wonien in theni? "
asked the smokor. IlFull o? tbem," repiied Frank ; IlWby,
Samantha is a woman." "lTake them away, and briug
nue sometbing different." The news agent returned with
a volume made up o? cartoonus and other illustrations from
J>îwk, and sean the Irighman was sbaking bis sidos aver
the adventures o? Bruddor Sunrise Waterbury and simlar
ictitieus charactere. Sa absarbed «as ho in this trivial
literature that ho ?ailed te notice the outrance of an aid
mani, respectably dreseed, wbo took a seat on the opposite
sie e? the aisle, aud was proparing ta emoke bis three
inches o? dlay. lHe was arousod by the salutation and
request :

IlGeod marnin', Sor, an' meight Oi bo a? ther tbrnbbiin'
yeez fou- a ioigbt ta, my paipe ?

IlCertainly, witb pleasure ; glad ta ce a? any use toaa
?ellow country iiian," replied Coristine, looking up, and
perceiving that bis new acquaintauce, tbougb aid and
etaoped, had a soldierly air. Il Yen have been in service b
ho continued.

IlTroth 1 have, puff, puif, naw she's gain' aisy. Oi
was in the Furren Laygion in Sauth Ameriky, an' my
cornol wae the feineet man you ivorsece. It was Frincli le
was by bus aneliesters, an' bis naine it was Jewplossby.
Xan toimo we was foigbtin' wid the Spanyords an' the pon
deluded haythen Injune, when a sbpint hulot rickyahayed
an' jumped inte my mautb, knackin' eut the toot' ye'll per-
cauve us mîssin' bore. Wibl, now, the cornel hoe was lookin'
at tune, an', fwluen Oi ehput eut the hulot and the braken
toat' on tho graund, ho raides up ta mie, and says, says lie,
1It's a brave bhoy, yoez are, Maikie Terry, an' here's a

suverin te get a new toot' put in whin the war is aver,'
says lie. Oh, that envorin wint te kape campany wid a
lot more that Oi'd be proud ta sec the face av in rny owid
age. But, serra a toot' did the dintiet put in for me, for
fwhere wud the nate bale for the paipe have been thin, tili
me that, now ? "

Mr. Coitine failed ta answer tlîis conundruni, but
cantinned the conversation with the aid saldior. Ho
learnt that Michael had accompanied his colonel ta Can-
ada, and, after serving him faitbfnlly for many years, liad
wept aver bis grave. One of the aid man's sans was a
songeant in the Royal Artillery, and bis daugliter was
married ta a Scotch farmner named Canruthers, up in the
Connty of Grey.

IlSewas a goad gyurl, as nate an' swate as a pictor,
whin she lift the cornol'e lady's sarvice, an' wint an' tuk
up wid Carruthers, a faine man an' a spousiblo, not a bit
loike the cemmon Scotch. Carruthers and ber, they axed
me wud Oi go an' pay thirn a visit, an' say ta the comfart.
av' ber young lady on the way. "

IlWbat young lady?" asked ('oristine, and immedi-
ately repented the question.

"lMiss Jewplesshy, to be sure, the cornel's darter, and
an illigant wan she is, av she bas to niake lier livin' by
the wroitin'. "

At this juncture, the lawyer, with lively satisfaction,
hailed the arrivai of Frank, who came straigbt towards
him.

IAre you Mr. Coristine, the lawyer?" h ha if wbis-
pered. Il Ye8 ; that's my naine," his victitu replied,
thinking that Wilkinson had sent him a message.

IWell, there's a lady in the rear car wanted to know,
and 1 said I'd find out."

IlFwhat's that you'Illbe sayin' av a lady in the rare
car, my lad ? " questioned the oid soldier, who bad over-
heard part of the conversation.

IIt's the taîl girl in the travelling duster and the blue
ribbons that wints to know if Mr. Coristine is bore."

IFwhat 1 my own dare young misbtress, M4 iss Ceshile
Jewplesshy ; shure it's ber that do bave the blue ribbins,
an' the duebter. 1)o yeez know tbat swate young cratbur,
Sor ? '

I do not," replied (Joristine abruptly, and added,
solieo vce, Ilthank goodness ! " Thon lie relit bis pipe,
and buried bis head in the Puck book, froin the contem-
plation of whicb the [rish veteran was tea polite to seek
to witbdraw bis attention. In a few minutes, tlie door
opened and closed with a slarn, and Wilkinson, pale and
treînbling, stood before him.

IlEugene, rny dear friend,'> ho starnmered, II'Pl neyer
forgive myseif for leading you and nme into a trap, a con-
founded, diaholical, deep-laid trap, Hir, a gin, a inare, a
woman's wile. flet us get ofi anywhere, at Aurora, New-
nmarket, IIolland Lan ding, Soanilans, anywhere te escape
those harpies."

"WTbat's the îuatter, old itain " enquired Coristine,
witb a poor atteînpt at calrnness.

IlMatter! " replied Wilkinson, II it's this matter, that
they bave found us out, and the girl with the creain col-
oured ribbons and crirnson wrapper bas asked tbat vil-
lainous news-agent if my naine is not Wilkinson, and if 1
don't Leach in the Saclevorell Street School. The rascal
says ber naine is Miss Marjorie Carnîicbael, tbe daugbter
of old Dr. Cariruichaei, that was mendber for Vaughan, and
tbat ber friend, the long girl with the blue ribhons, knows
you. 0, my dear friend, this is awful. Botter be back
in Toronto than shut up in a railway car with twa unblusb-
ing women."

IlStay bore," saîd (Joristine, making way for bis friend,
"tbey'lI neyer dare corne into this car afùer us." Yet hie

oye followed the rotreating forn of the Soutb American
warrior witb apprehension. Wbat if ho should bring hie
' dare young mi9thress 'and ber friend into the atmosphere
of stale tobacco after their lawful garne ? Wilkinson sat
down despairingly and coughed. I feel very like the
loast littie nip," ho said faintly, Il but it's in rny knapsack,
and [ will not enter that car Of foui canspiracy again for
ail the knapsacks and fiasks in. the world."

Nýow, Corietino had sinoked two big pipos, and feit that
it was dry work, but loyaity te bis friend made hini
braver than any porsonal necessity would have done.
,îIt's sick you're looking, Farquhxar, my dear," ho said,
Ciand it's ne friend of your's I'd be, and leave you witb-
out comfort in such a tune of trouble. Ilores for the
knapsack, and wae betide tbe inan or wornan tbat stops
me." So up ho rose, and strode out of the car, glowering
fiercely at the second-class passengere and ail the rest, tili
lie reacbed tbe vacated seats, frorn whicb ho siiently, and
in deep inward wratb, gathered up the creatians of card-
board and patent cloth, and retroated, grinding hie teetb
as lie beard the veteran cali out behind bim, CI Would
yoez nioind comin' tbis way a bit, Misbter ? " Ho paid no
attention ta that officious old man, but hurried back taj
the smoking-car, where ho oxtracted Wilkinson'% fiask
from its fiannel surroundings, retnoved the nietal cup,
poured out a stiffbhorn, and d1iluted it at the ilter. CITake
this, old maxn," ho said sternly, pressing it to the lips of
tbe sufferer, Ilit'l set you up like a new pin." So thie
schoolmaster drank and was comforted, and Coristine took
a nip alea, and tbey foit botter, and laugbod and joked,
and said simultaneously, "1 t's real ly Loo absurd about
these girls, ha, ha!"

Appreliensian made the tîmne seeni long to tbe travel-
lors, wba gazed ont of the windows upon a fine agricul.
tural country, witb rolling fields of grain, weil-kept
orchards and substantiai bouses and barns. They admired
tbe churcli on the bill a tllolland Landing, and the echool-
master toid bis friend of a big anchor that had gat stuck
fast there an its way ta the Georgian Bay in 1812. I
bot you tho sailorsi wouldn't have loft it bebind if it had
been an anchor of Hollande," soid Coristine, whereupon
Wilkinson remarked that bis puns were intolerable. At
Bradford tlio track crossed the Hlolland River, hardly flow-
ing botween its flat, marsby banks towards Lake Siniooe.
"'This;," said the soboolmaster, Il is early Tennysonian
ecenory, a Canadian odition of the feuts of Lincolnshire,"
but ho regretted uttoring the words when the lawyor
agreed witb bim that it was an of-fens-ive looking scens.
But Lake Sinicoe began ta show up in the distance ta the
rigbt, and sean the gentiemanly conductor took thoir tick-
ets. CILeefroy," sbouted the brakesman. They gathered
up their knapsacks. dropped off the Etmoker, and sped
inside the station, out of the windows of which they peered
cautiousiy ta see that no attempt at a pursuit was made
by the ladies and thoir miitary proteetor. The train s3ped
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