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three dozen Indians eager for our
sçalps."

"«Let's keep our ignorance to our-
selves old cbap, we needn't let these
folks see that we did'nt know the
firat thing about the country we are
comning to."

'I wish the Colonial office could
corne to Canada" said Teddy excited-
ly, "'Here old lady" to a newspaper
vendor "«give us one of those rags
will you.",

"lLike this country eh" asked the
olcI wornan as she paid Teddy out
his change "«rather queer after the old
country eh?"

"'How do you know I corne, froni
the Old Country?' asked Teddy.

«lLor, bless hil! you've got it writ
ail over you, frôm the top o' your hat
to the sorè;of your boots." giggled
the old womnan.

«IGe orge" said Teddy "«are we
really so conspicuous?» gazing on the
half dozen smiling loafers who seem-
ed suddenly to have been inspired
with the desire to buy the paper froni
this particular vendor.

George took bis friend's arrn anid
they wended their way back to the
hotel.

What they said to each other over
dinner is not of special notebut Ted-
dy forebore to comment on -the num-
ber of sniall dishes wbich the waiter
arranged around bis plate and which
caused bim rnanifest discomfort, while
George tried bravely to keep con-
versatign off national topics and flot
to look at bis vis-a-vis who shovelled
his food into his mouth with his
knife and buttered bis bread with the
same implement which had done
duty for fish and meat alike.

For the next few days the young
men explored Canada from the C. P.
R. exp)ress with occasional stroils on
the platfornis of such stations as the
train waited at. It was a bright warrn
afternoon when they at last reached
Calgary and Teddy had to be SUT)-
pressed when he saw several Indians
galloping about on their bronchos.

"They look fine' he observed as
they wended their way to the hotel,
"but apparently they are peaceful. W~e

shai' t have much use for our revolvers
in a civilized place like this!" hecom-
mnented with a shade of regret in his

voCe.eorge smniled as he remiem-
bcrtýd his fthutrs' partinig injunction
aid tlihught 11-v little duar old con-
serxdtîx\e Englanid knew\ about her
va',t d miiainis andi the pioncer Nvork

atu uad(y (h nIte in t hein by hurc(hildren.
I xigsccuircd thuir mails they sat

(10\\11t( to eljoy iws ai tood at the

««I say George," sai'd Teddy at~
"lIea've off looking out for legacies g
death notices and listen to mel
long do you suppose this beast Z
been perarnbulating terra firma be
he carne to the table!"'

««I don't know, is it very toug
said George looking up with a s~U

«"Tough! why you have'nt touc
yoursl Uither the creature *sas su
ing from Anno Dornini ini acutefo
or the cook'bas fried bisot
mistake."

George returned to the pe4si
his paper while the-waiter exp
to the irate Teddy that the mnuscle
the cattle becarne sornewhat hard
ing to the great distances they op*
roam. But George's thoughts.
at the tume far away in old En
as ho read the following notice.

"AÀt St. Peter's -on the 3jgt
Sir'Nichoias Bull of Hay Tr6werà,
Ophelia, widow of the late Dr. M~
ners, of Ivy Lodge.

HaçI be not heard that Sir NicbobiýsZ
had been his rival for Kate's hand,
and aow her foolish, pretty, 'weaht.'
rninded mother had actually rnarrie
himi How would this effect KXatt?,
George wondered in vain; he waa
vaguely relieved that Kate was not
the bride; perhaps! -but no,she would,
of course go and live with ber mother,,,
and Sir Nicholas, and rnarry sorne-
body rich and forget ail about him.

He would try to forget ber and
throw himself heart and soul into this
wild but fascinating western life.

The next day they interviewed their
iawyer and banker. Yes, they were
assured, the ranch was a fine one and
the titie deeds ail in good forrn.
George Rayson was the possessor of
I,500 acres of fine land some 30
miles ftomn town witb 100 bead of
cattie on it and a shack. .

"What's the shack for?" queried
Teddy, and was inforrned by the
smiling lawyer that such was the name
gÎven'to the "Icastie!" wbich tbey
would probably inhabit. Then fol-
iowed the business details and some
'veli means words of caution and in-
formation accompanied by a note of
introduction to the owner of the next
ranch, a certain Captain Hunt, who,
the lavyer informed them, was a
successful rancher and a very nice
man and who would doubtless be of
use in advising themn should they need
it.

After two days spent in shopping
and looking around, the two young
men rode out to take up the lufe
xvhich shouid be congénial to every
descendant of Engiand's landed gen-
try and xvhich has proved so inl many
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