A Tidy Set of

Bunrs

rmous 1 ts Clydesdale h €
ind 1ts wheat We stop | )
ment lo see me new im lat and hnd t}
ne away. In his stead 1 Scotch stud
newly imported, with the mar We walk tf
tt paddock h with | me and have a look at
the foa nine In imbe haggy and leggy A
Clvdesdale lts are wont to be, but ving manifest
prom f quality and beauty later on We enquire
about some native-bred foals, but the newly arnved
Scot assures us that "Oh, aye, th e vera we
Maybe im  tme Canada’ll produce Clydesdale
I'h mewhat rushin and ¢ relrain from
turther enquiry, but venture later t sdmire the foa
from the imported mare stately reature wh
tand about and k at us witl ft eyes, docile
enough as long as we keer wr hands off the foal
but approaching with rather a menacing air the m
ment a hand 1s laid on one of them \fter listenin
to our words of admiration for some time in absolute
lence, the Scotchman informs us, “Oh, ave, they
hae a tdy set banes ['his 1s such a damnin
vit faint praise that we are rendered speechle
Not so, however, the sturdy four-year-old whom we
have taken with us, and who i1s demandin A ride
He looks at the Scot and says What banes?
He rece no answer to t query, but, as a greal
wcession, 1s lifted to the back of one foal, and
while the stud groom 'wr‘, AN eye n the mothe
f the thu burdened voungster the foal led
up and down, much to the delight of the small boy
and much to the urprise of the said foal
Off  again, through the [ravorga district and
lown through the beautiful LLumsden Valley. Here
to save time, we take the small stream at high speed
rushi up th bank n the turther le, the wate
I ‘q\).n; in all tion much to the lification
I L mall boy lemand Al ever ucceeding




