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treeeps, and the bull o' the derned British army, eut'n Neoa
Yohk te the taon o' ' Yankee Doodle."'"1

'[ho constable turned pale, sbivered al) avor, and c
swayed about in bis chair, almost frigbtening the monda-s

cieus Yankee by the sight ef the mischief bis words bad ç
wrougbt. Tryphena, lieowever, quickly filled the shocked 1
corporal a hot cup of tea, and mutely pressed him te drink s
it. Ho teok et[ the tea at a gulp, set dewn thoenp with s

a btad and, and, looking Mr. Pawkins in the face, said:é
Il-regret, ir, te have to say the word ; but, sir, yeu t

are a liar."1
"Thats truc as death, consterble, reiarked Tiînio-1

thons, wbe did net share the hostile feelings of Sylvanus1
towards Corporal Rigby; truc as deatb, and the boys,
tbey ducked him in the crick for't, but they's ne wasin' the 0
lies eut'n bis jaws. "ý

Mr. Pawkins leeked as fierce as it was possible for a
man witb a merry twinkle in bis cyca te look, and roared,
IlConsterble, did you uiean that, or did you enly say it fer
fun like?"

Mr. Rigby, glaring defiance, answered, I meant it."
"Oh waall, " îesponded the Yankee Canadian, rildly,

"that's aIl right; bocause 1 want you te knew that i
dont allaow folks te jeke witlirue that way. If younineant
it, tbat's a different thiuîg.

IWhat your general character may be, t do net know.E
As for your remarks on the Britisli army, they are lies. " .

I guess, consterble, yen ain'tni) in the histry of the
United States of Arneriky, or you'd knew as your Ginral
Clinton was dî'ummed aeut o' Nea Yolik te the taon '

Yankee Doodle.'"
i1 know, ir, that a mob of Hanoerians and hI-es-

sians, wbom the Americans could net drive eut, evacuated
New York, in consequence of a treaty of peace. If your
goneral, as yau caîl bim, Washington, had the bad taste te
play bis ugly tune after tlîem, itc waa juat what mnight lie
expected frein such a quarter."

My listory," said Tryphesa, Il gays tlîat tlhe Anierican
armý' waa driven eut of Canada by a few regulars ani sounte

French-Canadians at the saine time."
Brayvo, Pbosy ! " cried Tiînotheus.
f assert now, as I have assorted bfore," continued

Corporal tigby, 'l that the lBritish ariny nover bas hbec
defeatod, and nover can ho dlefeated. f beleng te tir(- Brit-
si arniy, and know whereof i speak."

IWere yen iu thîe Amnerican war, M r. Pawkins
a8ked Tryphena.

IYaas, 1 wtîs thar, like the censterbie, in tlue laouse-
hold trooeps. Xhen they caine araeund a draaftin', 1
skit aeut te Kennidy. i've only got ane thing agin the
war, and that is inakin' every conînon nigger se .assy ho
thinks lbe's tire ekal of a white inan. Soon's I think of
tluat, tlîe war inakes rire sick.''

It Iisthe boastof our Empire," remarked thepensioner,
grandly, Ilthat wherever its fiag floats, the slave is froc,."

Il[t's a derned pity," said Mr. Pawkins ; Iltbat thre(
bey, Jîulius Sneezer I)isgoatus Quackenboss, nd ho wuth
beapa more'n lio is, if bis boss jest liad the riglit te lick hirn
sîtraiglit along."

" Who," sbriokod MagufUn; Ilwbo'se yar Stjuacken-
bawsin' an' gibbin' nigge r lp teri My namne's Mortimial
Magrudali Magiflin, an' wbat'H yeurn ? Pawkins I Oh
niassy I Pawkins, nex' 'thing ter punkiius. I cud get
or. punkin, an' cnt a boln or two in it an' make a bettalu
face ner yeurn, Mistah Pawkins, candaberus, lautun jaw,
down oast, Yankee white treali. What yetiu dem' roun'
this lieuse, anyway 1"

IArrali, bush new, cildhor1 " said Mr. Torry, enter-
ing from the hall. IlThe aivenins the tiîuîe te iuiake Up

aali dialiputes, an' quaiet aal yer angry faylins afore yeez
say yer woirruds an' go ta alape, wid tho howly angels
gyardi' yeez. Good aivenin', Corporal."

"Good evoning, Sergeant-Major."
Mr. Terry," aaked 'Iryphosa, timidly, ' will Yeu PltqY

a gamo at Cities, Rivera and Mountains?1 We wore waiting
for even numbers te begin." The veteran, who knew the
game, agreed. Gallantly, the gentlemen asked the twe
ladies ta choose ides, whereupon Tryphena selected Mr.
Pawkins, Maguffin and 'Sylvanus; Mr. Terry, the con-
stable, and Tîmotheus foîl te Tryphosa. Peace once moire
reigned, save wben the great-grandson of the brigadier-
general was detected in iooking over bis opponent's carda
and otberwise acting illegally.

Biggletborpe and the lawyer entered the lieuse, net
far from bed tume. The company was in the drawing-
reem, and a lady was at the piano singing, and playing ber
ewn accompaniînont, while Mr. Lamb was standing beside
ber, pretending te turn over the music, of which hue lad as
little kuowledge as the animal wbose naine ho bore. Thie
sang was that beatiful eue of Burns,

0 wert thon in the cauld blast
On yonder lea, on yonder lea,

and, thougli a gentleman's sang, it was rendered witb
exquisito tasto and feeling. The singer Ieeked up appeal-
ingly at Mir. Lamb twice, selely te invoke bis aid in
turning the music leaf. Bat, te Coristine'a jealous seul, it
was a glanco of tendernes3 and mutual underatanding.
Four long days ho had known ber, and she badl nover sung
fer iun; anud naw, jusit as sean as the Crown Land idiot
cornes along, she must faveur him witb lier very beat. Ho
would net ho rude, and talk while the singing was going
on, but lie would lot Lamb do all the thanking; lie wasn't
geing shares with that afectedl dude. The music ceased,
and lie turned ta 500 whoui ho could talk ta. Mrs.
Carmicbael and Mi8sa lalbert were busy witb their clerical

adorers. The colonel and Mrs. Du Plessis bad evidently su
bid their dear boy gond niglit, for they were engaged in M
earnest conversation, in which ho callcd ber Terésa, and af
she called bim Paul as of ton as colonel. Miss Du Plessis yi
was turning over the leaves of an album. Ho went np ta re
bier, and asked if she would net faveur the company with h(
saine music. "Instrumental or vocal, Mr. Ceristine ? " tc
she asked." Oh. vocal, if yeu please, Miss Du Plessis ;I
do you sing, 'ShalI wasting in despair,' or anytbi'ng of hi
tlîat kind 'l" Miss Du Plessis did net, but would like te ri
hear Mr. Coristîne sing it. Ho objectod that hoe had ne ta
music, and was a poor acconpanyist. Bofore the unhappy w
man knew where hoe was, Miss Du Plessis was by Miss E
Carviicbael's side, begging bier dear friend Marjarie te L
accoînpany Mr. Coristine. Sho agreed, for she knew the I
sanig, and the music was in the stand. Like a condemned w
criminal, Coristine was conducted ta the piano; but the in
first few bars put vigeur into bim, and ho sang the pioce in
tlîrougli with credit. He- was compelled, of course, te ni
returu thanks for the excellent accompaniment, but this w
ho did in a stifi formai way, as if the musician was an ti
entire stranger. Thon they bad prayors, for the gentlemen sý
had caine in eut of the office, and, afterwards, the clergymen te
went homte. As the inîiates of Bridesdale separated for al
the night, Miss Carmichael handed thîe lawyer bis ring, v
saying that ince bis banda were fit te dispense witb c(
loves, they must, also ho strong enougli to bear its g
weiglît. He accepted tlic ring witb a sigb, and silently ir
retired ta bis chaînher. Before turning in for the nigbt, s
lie loeked in upon Wilkinson, whom ho f ound awake. ti
After enquiries as te bis arm and goneral health, hoe said :1

Wilkg, my boy, congratulate nie on being an ass ; I've n
lost tbe finest weman in aIl the world by my own b

stuidty" lis friend smiled at himi, and answered:t
1)o net ho down-heartod, Corry ; 1 will speak to Cci- jl

Miss I)o Plessis 1 nîcan, and she will arrange inatters for il

yeu." The lawyer fervently exclaimed :"Oedl bless you, s
\Villsiý4 " and withdrew, net a little comforted. We t
canniot ijîtrude inte the apartment of the young ladies, but l
there was large comfort ini their conversation for a persan
whose Chbristian naine was Eugone. 1f ho only liad
knlown it

By the constable, Bon [oner, and other inesaengers,
NIr. Bîgglethorpe had acquainted lus soinewhat tyrannicalt
spous0 that lic wa,% staying for a wlîile at the FlandersL
l;',kesq te enjoy the fishing. Mr. Itigby had brouglit freint
the store his ilest roiïs and linos and lus fiy-book. Feie
was, therefore, up early on Thursdlay nîorning, lamenting,
thiat lie was net at Richards, whence hoe ceuid have visited 1
the first lake anti secured a mess of ish before breakfast.a
Ile 'vas serting eut bis tackle in the office, when Marjorie,1
an early riser, camne in te sce if lincle Johin was there.e
Wlîen slie fouîîd eut tlhe occupant, sbe said : "ICorne along,t
Mr. Biggles, and lot us go flsbing, it's se long beforei
breakfast. " Fishing eilidren couid do anything with (
Biggletborpe ; he would evon lilp them te catch cat-fishli
and suckers. But lie had an oye te business. IlMarjorie, "C
lie asked, "ldo you think yeu ceuid find me a pickle bottle,1
an empty eue, yen know? " She thought she could, and 1
at once engaged 'Phesa and 'Phena in the searcli for one.1
A Crosse and llackwell wide-moutlied bottle, b9aring the
label Il înixed pickles, " which really means8 gherkia, wasi
borne triumphantly into the oflice. Mr. Biggletherpe han-1
(Ilel it aflectionately, and said: "Put on your bat, Marjerie,
and we'll gYo crawish bunting." Witbout rod or lino, the
lishermian, holding the pickie bottle in bis loft hand, and
takîng Marjorie by the riglit, walked down te the creek.
On its bank hoe sat down, and teek off bis shees and
socks, an example quickly and jeyfully followed by bis
young companion. Thon ho splashed a little water an bis
head,' and she did the saine ; aftor wbich tbey waded in
the shallaw break, and turned up flat stenes in its bed.
Sometimes the crawfish lay quite still, when Mr. Biggle-
thorpe, getting bis riglit hand, with extended thumb and
forefinger, slily bebind it, grasped the unsuspectino' crusta-
cean at the back of bis great nippera, and landed him in
the bottle filled witb sparkling water. Semetimes a
Ilcraw, " as Marjorie called them, darted away backward
in a great burry, and bad te ho looked fer under another
stene, and these were genorally yeung active feliows,
which, the flsherman said, made tho boat hait'fer basa. it
waa wild, exciting werk, with a spice of danger in it from
the chance of a nip freim these terrible claws. Marjorie
enjoyed it te the full. She laugbed and shrieked, and
clapped ber banda over every new addition te the pickle
bottle, and Mr. Biggles was overy bit as enthusiaatic as
she was. Sean tbey were aware of a third figur; on the
scorne. It waa the leeplesa lawyor. IICome in, Eugene, "
cried Majorie; Il take off your sbees and stockings, and
lielp us te catch these lovely craws. " Hoeliad te obey,
and was sen as excited as the ethers over this novel kind
of spart.

Coristine looked up after securing bis twelfth victim,
and saw four figures sauntering down the hill. Three
were yeung ladies in print merning gawns; the fourtb
was the ineffable dudie, Lamb. At once ho went back,
and put himaelf inta aocks and boots, turning down bis
trouser legs, as if innocent of the chiidish amusement.
"4Haw, " brayed Mr. Lamb, Ilis thot you, Cawrstine 1
Been poddling in the wetter, ta remind yaursolf of the
doys when you used ta mun round in your haro fot ?
Outwardly calm, the lawyer advanced ta meet the inva-
dors. Bowing somewbat tee ceremeniausly ta the tbree
ladies, who lookod deligbtfully fresh and cool in their
merning toilets, ho answered bis intorlocutor. I amn

ure, Mr. Lamb, that it would aflord Mr, Biggletbarpe and
vlarjorie additional satisfaction, ta know ùb'it their wading
after crawfisb brought up momories of your l)arefeoted
youth. Unfortunate]y, I have ne suchl)blj5sful period ta
ecall." Mr. Lamb blusbed,' and staïnrmered seme inca-
berencies, and Miss Carmichaei, running past the lawyer
owards Marjerie, whispered as she flitted before bii,
Iyou rude, unkind inau ! This did net tend ta makre
him more amiableIle snlubbed the Crown Land gentle-
mani at every turn, and, more than usually brilliant in
alk, effectually kept bis adversary out ef conversation
with the remaining ladies. Il Look, Cocule " said Miss
Halbert; IlMarjerie is actually jeining the waders. " Mr.
Lamb stroked his whisker-meoustache and remarked
IHaw, you know, thet's nothing new fer Merjerie ; when
w'e vvere cbildron toether, we awf ten went peddling about
in creeks for crowtisl and miinnows. " '[hon ho had the
mpertinence to stroîl down te the brook, and rally the
now addition te the crawfishing party. To Ceristine the
i'hole thing was gaîl and wormwood. The only satisfac-
tion hie bad was, that Mr. Lamb, could not summon cour-
age enough te divest hituseif ef slioes and stockings and
take part ini the sport porsonally. But what an insuffor-
able ass hoe, Coristine, had been net te koep on wa<ling, in
view of such glorieus coînpany 1XVhat was the use of
complaining: had ho bt)en thora 5110 wauld nover have

gone in, trust hier for that ! Wilkinson and hie were right
in their aid compact:- the fermale sex iii a delusion and a
mnarc. Thank heaven ! there's the prayer gong, but will
that staring, flat-footed, hawhawing, Civil Service idiot be
looking on wbile she reattîres horsoîf liho ad balf a
mind ta descend and brain hini on the spot, if he had any
brains, se as te render impossible the woeful ealamity. But
the fates were merciful, sending Mr. Larnb up with Mar-

jorie and Mr. Bigglethorpo. Now was the angîy inan 's
chance, and a rare one, but, like an angry man, ho did net
seize it. The other two ladies renmarked te each other
that it was net very polite of Lliree gentlemen te allow a
lady, the last of the, party, te cerne up the lîjîl alone.
What did lie care?

At breakfast, Miss Carmnichael sat lîotween Miessrs.
Bigglethorpe and Lamib, and the lawyer botween Miss
Halbert and the voteran. II Who are going fisbing ta
tbe lakes, " asked the Squire, te wlîich question the (jac-
ter rcplied, regretting bhis inability ; andi the colonel declined
the invitation on acceunit of bis dear loy. NIr. ljiimbt
intimated that hoe had business witlî Miss l)u llessis on
Crown [,and niatters, as the departinont wishod te got
back into its possession the land oeO( by lier. This was
a bomubsbil i in the camp. Miss Du Plossis declined ta
have any conference on the sulh'ject, referring the civil
servant ta bier uncle, ta Squire Carruthers, and te ber solici-
tor, Mr. Coristine. T[he lawyer was ilisposed Le ho lilerai
in politica, aithougli bis fricnd Wilkinson was a straîîg
Canfiervative; but the contemptible ineanîiesn of a Gev-
ernment department. atteniipting te retire proporty
deeded and paid fer in order te Lgain a few huudred dol-
lars or a new constituent, aroused bis vehiement indigna-
tien, and bis determnination te iight Lambl and bis masters
te the bitter end of the Privy Council.

IMr. Limib, " said the colonel, " is yoar b)usiness with
rny niece cornplicated, or is it capable of being statod
bhiefly '

il tan put it in a vory few words, Clnl"replied
the civil service official ; l the deportnient lies raceived
on awifer for Miss Du Pess lond whiclh it would be
fawlly te refuse."

IBut," interposed the Squire, l' th(, departaient, lias
naetbing ta dae wi' Miss Cecile's land: it's hor ain, ovory
fit 0't.",

"cYou don't know the deportinent, Sqoiro. It con
take bock lond of its own deed, osp4,cially wild lond,
by the awfl'er of a reasonablo equivoloîît or indeninity. ILt
proposes ta return the purchase money, witiî five per cent.
interest ta date, and the amount of miunicipal taxes attested
by receipts. Thot is rc gorded os a fair odJustmont, ond
on Miss Du iPlessis surrendering bier dood to 'ne, tlîo de-
portment will settle the claini within twelvo mionths, if
presa of business ollows."

IlSuch abominable, thieving iniquity, on the pairt o'
a Government ca'ain' itscîf locheraI, I nover bard o' in aa,
my life," said the indignant Squire.

l Do you mean ta say, Arthur," askod Mrs. Cari-
chael, Ilthat your department can take away Cecile's pro-
perty in that, cavalier fashion, and without any regard ta
the rise in values? "

"I'Vm of raid sa, Mrs. Cormicbael."
91Wbat bave you te say te that, Mr. Coristine, from

a legal standpaint '1" enquired Mrs. Carruthers.
"lA deed of land made by the Govcrnment, or by

a private individual, convcys, wben, as in this case, ail
provisions bave been complied with, an inalienable titie."

"There is such a tbing as expropriation," suggested
Mr. Lamb, rather annoyed ta find a lawyer there.

"lExpropriation is a municipal affair in cities and
towns, or it may be national and provincial in the case of
chartered railways or national parks, in ail wbich cases
remuneration is by arbitration, net by the will of any
expropriating body."

IlThe deportment may regard this as a provincial
offair. Ot any rate, it bas octed in tbis way beforo, witb
succesa."'

I know that the department bias induced people te
aurrender their riglita for the sake of its popularity, but
by wheedling, not, by law or justice, and, generally, there
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