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One mnagnificent specimen of the

Goshawk was captured by my
father, wvhile duck sbooting over
decoys. While sitting i a blind,
lie was suddenly startied by the
sudden swoop of an immense bavk.
which passed very close to bim and
seized one of the decoys. The
hawk was shot, and was found to
have its talons firmly fixed in the
head of a decoy.

The Upland Ployer is becoming
fairly numerous about this vicinity,
and this year bas been found breed-
ing over an area of forty miles ini
length, but of uncertain depth.
Flocks of ten or twelve wvere to be
seen at the end of the summer,
but were most difficuit of approach.
These birds left before October.

In a recent issue of one of our
local papers, the following inter-
esting item appeared:-

"The floods in Greece have as-
sumned a serious aspect, and occ of
the Iargest of the cemeteries bas
been washed away. The lo-ss of
life wvas very large." Comment is
unnecessary.

HlOW My coUluTl CEAMLIE G1 ilis
STRAD.

It had been rainiug for a fort-
night as iL only can raiu in Devon-
shire and the far West. and the
littie party at my unclo's house at
Widdlecombe bad dwindled down
to two old naval captains and their
wvives; cousin Chiarbie and I. and a
more prosy and dozy lot it is im-
possibleto imagine. As alcountry
sports wvere out of the question, we
spent hours and hours at whist and
cribbage .with the old folks. wvho
parted cheerfully wvith the three-
penny we won of them, and when
the luck was the other way about.
pocketed their winnings with equal
afflability. The only other relief
%ve had to, our xnonotony was owing
to the fact that both the captains

and my uncle were extreniely
musical, and each of them were
enthtssiastic fiddlers. Charley and
myseif were only tolerated because,
we could when occasion called upon
us, wield a bow, and thus niake
the performance of certain vener.
able quartettes possible. My uncle
played the 'cello, .Captain Peg-well
the tenor, Captain Sawyer tbe first
violin, wbile Cbarlie and I came in
as best we could with our some-
what uncertaiu seconds. Our nius-
ical performances were conducted
in the afternoon, anid as the music
roomn was in a remote corner of the
bouse, wve disturbed no one by our
harmonious. efforts. I say 'lharm-
onious," but I must qualify the
term,because the three old gentle-
men occasionally came to .rather
bigh words over the "temp o," and
our performances were often con-
siderably abbreviated by the argu-
ments wvhich arose as to the render-
ing of certain passages, but on
the whole our afternoons were
thoroughly enjoyable, and those
movements about which tbere could
be no dispute wer.- got through in
a inanner entirely -to our own
satisfaction. 1 do not for one
moment suppose that we came up
to a very hîgli standard of playing
at any tîime, but 1 bave nothingbut
the kindest memory of those tuneful
afternoons.

Our instruments were ahl very
good of their sort. My uncle's
tcello wvas a John Forster, bought
direct from. the maker, in splendid
preservatiôn, and with a varnish
anything but the 11pea sou p" of
wvhich Mr. Charles Reade speaks.
Captain Pegwell's tenor was a
Barak Nornman of charming toue
and rich appearance, the other
captain led us into action on a
Nicholas Amati found on board of
a French sh *ip captured by Nelson,
whilie Charley and I had to do our
scraping on a couple of fairish
Dukes which looked better than


