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lake bordered iih green pines. B), the
way, the nuniber and size of the lakes ive
iieet is astoriishing. Somitimes the road
wvill pass ov'er a wholc chapelet of lakes
with scarce riîree-quarters of a mile bc-
tweeri them. But, iwhen it is our lot tc
cross ilhese lakes in a sturmi or a lieavy
frost, ail the poetry and science leaves
them, and wve arc very gla(l whien ive reach
the shiore, and tue road runs once mure
in the shelter of the bushi.

W7ith regard to the vegetation, at timies
our route wvas bordered with gigantic pines,
again, nothing ibut forests of tait sp)ruces
could be seen ; at other times, as far as
tbe eye could reacli norbîng mnet it but a
vast expanse of white birch. We would
pass over tracts where tlie pine lias ail
been cul or destroyed h)y fire, and ils
place taken b>' crookcd poplars, srunted
cypresses, or withered mnullein.

Geologically speaking, tlit' locality that
interesred me miost wvas "Thle Plains"»
above the Haut/e Faàrm of ?%r. Booth, on
the road which goes froni the Bl0ack River
to Moose Lake and the Coulonge. These
plainrs are a v'ast plateau bordered on everv
side by higl iiN and iooking very miucii
like the old bed of sonie prehistoric lakze
of occanic, p)roportions. Tiîrougli these
p)lains just above the Haute Farmi, the
Black River runs; and the iand descends
towards the river in a series of beautiful
and geonierrically cut terraces, periectly
marking %Ybat were, to aIl appearances,
difféent bcds of the river -in former tinies.
wlien it flowed in more extended channels
and hiad nîuicb vaster proportions than at
present.

To close this ratlher ranibling account
of miy shanty trip, 1 miust mention one
lirtle incident that affecied mie very nmuchi.
In a ver>' lonely pJart of the road, %ve carne
across a solitary grave, just a few yards
froin the roadsidc. On a stunted trc
over the head of the grave there hung a
rusty rosary. Any inquiries ive miade

merely elicited the fiact ihiat the rosary
belonged to the occunant of the grave,
that both the grave and the rosary hiad
been there for ycars. Butî the namie, or
the nationality, or tue native place, or the
cause of death of the lonely tenant of this
grive in tbe wiiderness, no one coutd tell.
%X'as it -a ii.--hîy pine, a mionarcbi of the
forest that liad crushied in its fail the puny
crearure who liad dethroned il! Had sonie
treacherous rapid enguif cd bini in a fatal
cddy, and then cast lis lifeless corî>se upon
the shore ? Or did sonie dread disease
lay ils felI hand upon him in the wiider-
ness, destroying his life and bis earthly
hopes, wh'ile bis tboughts were wandering
back, far away t0 dear ones, for whose sakeè
1ie had erstwhile left bomne full of life and
strength to toil in the woods ? AIl these
questions arc unanswered, and likely %vill
remain so tilI tlîe judgnient day. NMean-
wiiih., the dcparted shantyman takes bis
long rest in the dampl earth by the banks
of the Coulonge, far away frorn tie little
churchyard of bis native village wherc
rest the bones of bis fathers. There is
none to weep) over him, rbough the wind
sighs a dirge through the branches of the
towvering pines or the taîl spruccs. none
10, grieve, though the cypress hiangs ils
branches a-, thoughi in sorrowv over bis
loncly grave. No tomnbstone telis bis
birth, bis ycars, or bis virtues. But no!
here I arn flot quire rinzht; wiîatever else
is înissing, thiere is yct tie rusty rosary
that bangs over bis bead, and says as
plainly as letters chiselled in marble couid
record it: " Here lies a child of Mary."
And as we miovcd off from that spot, I
brcathed as fervent a prayer as I could to
tic Queen of tlie Rosary tor the repose of
hini whose bones rest in that uurhought-of
grtave. Dear reader, do thou likewise.

WVhat a fitting themie foi a poces peu,
this grave in the lon.-ly wiiderness!1 Per-
lîaps sorne one of Tiiiî. Owî.'s poctical
contributors will take it ulp.

P. Ti. R., 184.

CONTEAIT.

Canta la rana y no tiene pcbo ni lama.
-Spanisk Proverb.

The frog sings in bis watcry lair
Althougb hie lias nor wool nor hair.
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