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possib]y the last ta be expected. "Psbaw'

says Jack, "lnat worth a rush' so wc
started ta investigate. The house, frote
the outside, seemed ta consist of innumer-
able, additions, in which the main building
had hecome extinct. Every addition wvas
small and took a fresh level ; add ta this
an iusufflciency of founidation, and the
gouptle risc and faîl of the flooring was
accouuted for. The cleanliness, inside
and out, was spotiesa. Snowy floors sud
tables, pewter that reflected the day'8
brightnesH, glimpses of pantries wherc the
sbe]ves looked like somte lace-flounced
belle, methodical rows cf caddies and
boxes, and the character of the chief of
the interiar lsy revealcd. No idie hands
there, no tssks begun aud left unfinished.
Jack sniffed, sud promised himself a cosy
supper and toddy after the irst big day in
the marahes. Evcry room opeaed into
two or tbree more, sud a vista was afford-
cd which ended in kitchen sud yard be-
yond. A shrill voice came borne an the
mamuing air ; evidently tbe3e maids livcd
under martial law. The voice was au-
swercd by the occupant of the cage in the
wiudow. The parrot put bis head on anc
side in a reflective way ;"what'l y' ave, "
says he, Ilbrandy bot ï" " No," says Jackc,
cli l take Canadian Club." Then, witb a
sumprisiug swiftness, sud in the exact toue
of anc from thie inside raot, "b le quick,
will you," says Poili.

The yard, dlean as the bouse,1 was
teemiug with creatures ahive sud dead
dogs of ail sizes and kinds, chiefly pointers
and setters, with a few retrievers throwu
in, Rock, Bobtail, Brandy and Soda, ail
coming forward, somti with s wamning,
some with s wclcoming bark. And thon
there was Rags, the vcry most kuowiug
Scotch terrier in the couutry, Theme werc
quackiug tame ducks sud gabbling 'ose,
towls, sud s fuil-bolown turkey-caock with
bis haremi suad upon the broadside of the
barn a ghastly collection of crucified wild
geese. Spread out, tip ta tip, they looked
an incredible hreadth ; somie were compar-
ative]y fresh, the feathers scarceiy spomled,
and varied fromn that ta ail stages of comn-
position sud skeleton forni. The landiady
told us twa of the birds wcme from eggs
taken out of a wild ucat sud batched by s
civilized goose, but that as they emerged
from gosliugbood they became sa fierce no
anc dame go inta the yard unarmed. The
end of it wss he.husband shot thon sud
nailed theni up with the rest. Aloft lu
the shed was s glisteniug mass of dark aud
beautiful plumage; dark greens sud blues,
soft greys, sud bits of golden brown where
partridge aud qusil huugamong the ducks,
s few sober laudrails, somne pigeoni,~ wild
goose or two, su enormous trumpeter, sud
the long dsugliug legs of a heron. Snch
an arrsy, sud ail belonging to s Toronto

-man, lie of the dog suid gun, who was, as
the landlady teruvd it, "s professional."
"lBut a gent from Detroit beat him by
flty."

About the diuiug roote, as everywhcrc
cIse, a cuaint simplicîty prevailed, and
ducks prevailed btill mare. Iu time we
miglit ejaculate Toujours P1erdrix, but at
first flush it scemed aîmost sacrilegiaus ta
secs those birds stuffed with sage aud
onions, stewed, or put ta auy other iudig-
nity of s culiuary kiud.

The village was aftcr the samne patteru,
no one in s liurry ; the very children went
ta scbool in s leisnrcly way, befitting a
place wliere then' was an intermittent
boat service sud fia railway. The river,

the flat-bottomed barges, the general
dilapidation, the want of new paint, made
the tout enisemblde a living Dutch landscape,
with only one incongruotis feature in a
modern swing bridge. But it swung
heavily and slow]y, accomimodating itself
to its surroundings. Modern cottages
with frantic littie bow-windows mingled
with old ]og bouses ;and close by the
water's edgc was ana habitation, taut and
tidy, the cabin of some wreck, its smnall
windows gaily curtained and the low, open
door revealing a cradle and baby,a healthy
looking young woman working about, and
in a rack on the wall a un and tishing
tacle. A water-sqpaniel stood in.the door-
way, barking at the unfailing brood of
tame ducks, which went with every home-
stead. The river swarmed with these
broods, and in themi ail wcre gleams of
wild plumage. Monstrous snags, some
ncarly hiddcn, others lifting a warning
finger, togethr-r and the narrowness of the
stream, seemed ta mnake navigation a
problem. A sharp, pasitivc]y an alert,
whistle, warncd us of the comning boat;
looking up from the sombre shore it seem-
ed a Leviathan. It filled thE3 channel and
forced the water inshore, making a com-
motion out of kecping with ail else. As
far as eye could reach there was nothing
l)ut brown grass snd rushes, and at the
very limit of the horizon, which seemed
lifted in air, a solitary trce sud two gaunt
windmills broke the line. 1 asked a boy
playiug on the shore what the windmills
were for. To that side, lic said, there
wcrefarmlands, and the water lMd ta be
pumped off thcm ! Rec also told us rattle-
snake and copperhead stories, and 1
pickcd up a smail specimen of thc latter
rcptile-uieed i say dead-crushed and no
bigger than a wormn, tut an undoubted
copperhead. The pig was the snakes
euemy we were told ; anc jump and bis
sharp hoof Ildid for " a wriggler. Wc
turned hiomewards, ltaving behind us no
sight but rush and sky, no sound but the
sighing and swishing of rceds.

That swing bridge deserves a würd.
Leaning on icH substantial white rail tho
view up streain was not a thing of beauty.
Ugiy sawmills, piles of stacked cordwood.
a motely crowd of barges, tugs and scows,
some grain-laden sichooners; the trim lit-
tIc steam-yacht of mine hast, in which lie
and his sporting friends ge-t ta the Sni ; a
huge creature call-.d the Glentinlas ; some
wainut trees overhanging the shore, with
now and then a splasb as a nut falîs in,
ahý this as in a picture, when the bridge-
keeper offered me"I a ride.' In a moment
we were swinging round, while at t-ither
end of the roadway herses and carts,
school children and other patient folk,
waited. The keeper, Jim B!ake, was com-
municative, giving rnany intere8tîngstories
of the Flats, its game and its ytarly visii-
tors. Like other aId people he thought
cthiugs are flot what they used ta be."

Every year more land went uinder water
and the river hecame shallower, aud "las
fer ducks, they'lI neyer leave ail until
cvery feather is blown away." Hec did
flot approve of preserviug Walpole Island
as in places s0 preaerved Il th(-re wag a man
for every duck." The farmi where his
father had lived, and where ho himise]f
was bomu, was thoni under water and shot
over by sportsmien. Hie was rather hazy
as ta whether the land liad suuk or the
water liad risen ; but the resuit wss the
samne, and it ail hspperuod in ac season.
The crops were left standing ta rot. And
that was sixty years ago.

With the haze of late aututen upon
the Iandscape, and the drono of the aId
man's voice in my cars, I fell to wonder-
ing what it might be in the sixty yeari ta
came, this collection of lagoons, sluggish
rivers and insccure islauds. Are the
dresm-ýdays of the hiunter ta pass away ?
In this region there docs not seera rmuch
danger of disturbance ; the grasses wave
deflance at settlements, and while, in the
oases of solii eartb, villages may rise tlP
and flourish, there will still remiain mîiles
upon miles of dun waýte wbiere red-hcad
and canvas-back, broad-bill and widgeafl
can take their chances sgainst the gan,
snd wherc the wild-goose, in his autumiial
eighty miles an hour, may sec littît but
brown tint sud stili pools bcneath bite.

At six in the morning Jlack, abomin-
ably cheerful, put bis hcad inside MY
door. " Gloriaus morning !Cold drizzle,
sud they say we're sure ta have sleet-snow-
and- wind by eleven. You can't came. 'ra-
ta."y

As Jack is still carrying about somn( Of
my shot in the calE of bis legu it is pro.
bably as wvoll that .1 caru't. corne.

Xii hel 1 ya hlïuuîl ' t-hey lçnowv liiiii
îwell

1115 mllnou 11010tl need te tell.
Re, coutits tîtein. ail withi anxieuis cyc,
'iloen southward, like the sturm, they 11Y,
ýVllile ever and atien the noute.
Falls froin his i'edl andi panting tliieat

Ya-lioilk Ya hl ii ' 'tis iii the îîiilit
Ha takes his w-ilc a,,d weird fliglît.
lHe leads bis wild wix-ei throtigr t'le sky
Witlh wiîîkless and uîîerring oye.
I-e guides thein sure frein clark to dawn
He ceomes--' Ya-heonk ''Ya-lhnnk ' lies

galle!
K. M. MIARtS.

PROFESSOR DRUMMOND'S "lASCENf
0F MAN."

Dr. Druînmond's Lowell lectures, pub'
lished under the above title, have alreadY
been noticed iii the columns of TuE WPEK
Neverthelcss, in view of other criticisfis,
some further notice may not be without
interest and value. It is not too much ta
say that, upon the whole, the Ilscientific'"
world, in so far as it has giveni forth anY
voice, bas spoken the very revers& of fav-
ourably ; indced it bas been said that the
lectures are of no scîentific value what-
ever; Il that whatevcr is truc is borrowed
whatever is strained, false-and inclusive is
the suthor'is awu." We have sûme faifit
recollection of reading, some years agOr
when the world was aIl agog with D-ir'
win's Origin of Species, that 8imilgr
things wcrL said of the great aturali8t
hy certain savants, and even if science, it
may surelv ba said, that thc wisdom O
to-day is thie folly of the morrow. Cer'
tainly in these days, when the horizon of
possible knowledge is ever broadening, We

are ail at the mercy of the spccialist ; anide
most emphatically, the busy liec of a Can'
adian clergyman forbids hini to enter
thoroughly into any lina of scientiflo me-
search, yet, if he bas a syropathy for

human kind, few men camte mare ifltO
contact than ho with the varied phases O
the thought of the day, from the bard'
headed, practical lumberman, ta whase
shanty occasionally coules a stray quai-ter'
ly, te the philosopher at whose table ha
may cccasionally set. And ta those Who'
wiLh the writer, bi-lieve that the work Of
soul-saving is the building up of character,
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