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‘Yes,' she answered, with perfect frankness, but not
until the current six months of schooling had elapsed.
At the end of June she would be free; and then, if
Mrs. Wynn asked her and Jay—

The other, the old question, was on Robert’s lips at
the instant, And to this also she said ‘ Yes.'

Now for the prospects of the settlement which we
have traced from its first shanty to its first street.
Its magnates looked forward confidently to its develop-
ment as a town — nay, perchance as a city of ten
thousand inhabitants, when it purposes to assume a
new name, as risen from nonage. Future maps may
exhibit it as Wynnsboro’, in honour of the founder.
A station on the line of rail to connect the Ottawa
with Lake Huron is to stand beside that concession
line (now a level plank road) where Robert Wynn
halted eleven years ago, axe in hand, and gazed in
dismay on the impenetrable bush.

THE END,
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