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AT MOONRISE.

‘When daybeams fade from sight

T think of thee with longing,—
When star-maids of the night

The fair Queen follow, thronging,

Not brightest doth she shine—
One saith —but only nearest,
But thou to heart of mino
Art nearest and the dearest !

So unto thee, my Queen,

T make the spheres attendant ;
Float on through life, serene,

In purity resplendent !

WiLniay P. McKENziE

FRASER'S SHANTY.

«We must be pretty near there, Murph.”

“Yes Cap'n, yon black clump’s the point. Keep her up a
little more. It will save us time when we run in.”

My inquiry and its answer, the only sounds that had
broken the silence during the last half hour of our run, roused
Norton, asleep against the side of the lugger, and now for the
first time exhibiting any signs of interest in the spot to which
I had that day prevailed on him to accompany me. :

Prodigious visions which my stories gave him of wonderful
trout catches had led Norton to take his first extended fishing
trip and become my companion that Spring on my semi-
annual visit to the north.

Murph Connery, whom six years before I had Ly chance
picked up among the rough inhabitants of a lumber camp and
whose life during &})e intervening years contained nothing

more unusual than his trips with me, as each succeeding Spring

and Fall came round, north into the land of rod and gun,
enus homo which one so often

was a fine specimen of that g
meets with in northern districts, half huntsman and half lum-

berman, the former from choice, the latter from the necessities
of livelihood. I had always felt some affection for the fellow.
My lightest wish was his only law from the moment the lum-
bering stage set me down at the crossing and my canvas bags

were transferred to his willing shoulders, on the journey up, to
the time he dumped them back into the wagon again and,

bidding me bon voyage home, turned away to awalt my return.
. My experience has been that there are only two ingredients
in a guide’s interest in you and apparent regard for you : that
you pay him better than any one else and evince a tolerable
ability to bag everything he can put up for you and to
land a fair proportion of what you hook.  For, alas! for your

. favoured guide’s appreciation of you if your @mpamon’s bag
or basket gives your guide’s rival in the })us1qess an oppor-
tunity of crowing over him or rousing an insatiable greed, as
the camp is broken up, by 2 larger display of wealth.

But Murph was something better than this. He was above
the ordinary run, a true sportsman, & clever bushman, and,
better still, a pleasant and, I believe, a faithful companion. 'I
had often fancied that his preyjous life had been passed in dif-
ferent eircumstances, and s0 surely was [ convinced of some-
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tlnng{ pf this kind that I had never ventured to put ;
enquiries to him concerning it. » Pty
T'wo years previous, on one of my expeditions, he had told
me tl)(? story of the shanty, which he repeated to Norton :
myself on the evening I speak of. T had pt'omis‘w]»t]wnmt(;:‘l::
sometime when sport gave out, we would take a run down tl‘l
lake and look at the scene of the events he had so str: .
depicted, and that time had come.  The ﬁshinr; \\':LZ ; 1«1t]"gfﬂy
exhausted, and T had no difticulty in inducing E’or{tonwt(z) 1:,‘-{"
to my proposal, adding, as an additional induc(*m/ent f“’z'-,rlv0
h'nd not then heard the story and felt no interest in it 'ml N
thIl,' that the stream which opened out into ‘tll/(} lake ‘S-Lt Otcla—
pa.rt}cula,r spot, was cortain to produce trout in )') : t‘ 2
possibly we might strike it vich. ’ plenty und
A favourable wind coming up a little after sundown,we took
u)dvantagq' of it, and completed a fast ten-mile run nl")out t
o'clock. Swinging round the shoal made by the opening of tim
stream, we came to behind it in the mouth and drop ?n‘* S ]'oi
ran on shore: Norton, who, on hearing that we wer(-l: lljxe';r bt?l
end of our journey, had shifted his position from ami(i hi l'e
nu}cl) to the annoyance of one of the hounds which ll'mdslllp)s,
using lis lap as a pillow for its tired head and gone ‘f ) 90'1;
of the mast with Murph, was first to stop’ out as the v TVM(‘
the lluggez' buried itself in the bank. { 1o moso of
“T don't see anything of > she rph,” is i
observation nft(zl').;u1‘V:yinn'y i?(;lll ::]1‘1];2:{?(,)111:1 Ulljl\,{ o
e g our dark surround-
“It’s. back some twenty or thirty rod, sir, up the stre:
There is some swamp between here and it ,am(l it wo ](1"“111.
hard work getting to it in the dark. Best wait till orming
and pole up in the lugger.” momng
T hastened to concur in Murph’s advice, as I had s
doubts as to the eflicacy of the picture of the shant ' SNOHIU
tor::s ability to sleep and none the less on my o.w;l yowmer
) What I want now is some grub,” said I. “The shanty hasg
\Ymted two years now for me so that a few lours one w :
t'other won’t make a difference. Murph will fix us oo
th}ng and after that, perhaps, he’ll tell you the yar u%\)T rton,
What do you say, Murph ?” $yam, Sorton
} “Well, sir, I expect Mr. Norton would sooner you'd tell it
You know all about it and can tell it a sight better.” o
“Not by a jugful, Murph,” was Norton's repl T her d
enough of his yarns before I left town about thisyc.ountl‘ )e"“d
I must say my opinion of his veracity has been som‘):;wdl)r}t
sha,kgn by .personal experience of the last few day‘s \V]M
Cap,” turning on me, “we haven’t seen a decent t;'out l}t’,
and you promised me all I eould catch.” yer
“ Ay, Norton, ‘all you could catch;’ why don’t
ahead ar}d catch them? They are there sure enough , 7o
“ I'thmk, Cap'n, we'll find some here,” broke in I\Tu;‘ h, ¢
opposite the opening of the creek. TIt'slikely the ’ver(;h’: ???
over to this side this spring.” Y e
We discussed the prospects for the worrow’s sport as our
repast proceeded Tand lfaft the discussion of both as Mﬁrﬁxl
. . « . !
%r; gx;:}:)onse to Norton’s “Now for your story, Connery,”
_ “Asnmear as I can remember, it’s twelve year since T fir
joined a lumber ging and came north to cut. We cut éle
first year on the other side of the lake and thén went Cfu bl )e’
up and two years or so later came back here and éut EI tllel)
Holland limit back of this. We used to come from the Icl o
out here now and again for venison' and, coming do S
creek, often passed Fraser’s shanty. The one wg’ve (‘:VII e
see. ;None of the boys knew anything about him thot(l)rl:l] e
saw him often enough and, like them, did not dare much, e

go



