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get the kindling whîle I'mi at that, then l'Il show
you!"

She took the hatchet and started off along the
-shore. 'And when, fifteen minutes later, she re-
turned with an armful of'driftwood, and chips
fromn various stranded pine stumps, hie had three
good bass ready for the griddle.

"Scrumdidious, even if they're not minnies Y"
He touched off the lightwood, and then, bringing

out his big tin can,ý threw it into the growing blaze.
The "Niagara Peaches" wrapper browned -blister-
ingly from it. T 'he solder began to run like mer-
cury. Withi a littie "clink" the ends flew off and
the whole thing opened out. liHe let it purify in the
flames for a few minutes longer. Then hie forked
it swiftly out and across to the water. When it had
cooled, he straigbtened it upon a rock, turned it
over, and laid it upon the middle of the stove.
"What do you think of that ?"

"Great!Y"
She dropped a dab of butter on the fryer. Tbey

spread the bass side by side, and let them sizzle.
Some clean splinters of pine remained from the

kiuidling. It did flot. take bim long to give them
points and edges. "They're a lot better than forks,"
be explained.

She went down the beach again, and catching 'one
of the l9wer limbs of the big basswood, proceeded
to nip off à hatful of the broad, heart-shaped. leaves
for plates. And, "Whee Y" she cried, a moment
afterward, 've found a table, too Y"

It was a two-foot square of bleached-out pine
slab. lie skipped down and carried it back for hier.
"Say, you're domn' loolaw to-day! l'Il let you smnel
the fisb for that Y"

She smelled them. "M-mn-m-m !"

The table was soon spread. "It hasn't any legs,
you know," she apologized; "so we'hl just have to
sit down opposite each other, tailor fashion, and
eacli take an end of it on our knees."

lie lifted off the frying-pan, laid it on the stones
beside them, and they felI to.

It was a feast that went beyond any-
thing ever prepared in Arcadia; and

have ever afflicted men and women!
"Problems? Why, 1 see now that there needn't

be any problems at.aill We had everything straight
in the beginning as youngsters-as boy and girl.
We neyer had any difficulty in understanding each
other. We knew how mighty littie we really differed.
And like a lot of batty clams we've simply been
tying ourselves up, eyes and ail, in five thousand
kinds of mummy wrappings ever since !"

"I know it! I. know it! But surely some others
have been like us!1 We can't be the first to conjure
it back ajain. Tell me-are men-the i-est of themn
-aIl so, bopeless? Don't they, somewhere or other,

keep a little of the real thing in themn ?"
"Well," hie said, blusbing needlessly, "we'rc an

awfully dignified buncli of four-flushers, you know,
and I can't speak for past thirty; but 1 guess till
then most of us keep a whole lot of it, always care-
fully concealed, of course. Now I want to know,
how is it with women?

She reddened in hier turn, but came coiirageously
to the çconfessional. "l'Il tell you how it is with
them. I believe there's hardly a woman alive but
would fling away everything else on earth-at least
everytbing but the kiddies-for just this !"

They fell into a relishing little silence, meeting
each other's eyes every few moments as, if in a
hand-clasp.

"I-I've a good mind," hie said, "to say something
childish."

been-? Why, M .r. Davidson's my brother-in-law.
He's married. to my sister Evelinall'

In the gulping precipitation with, which hie
gathered his llsh together, threw bis gear into the
dunnage-bag, and charged for his canoe, there was
a striking imitation of good farce-comedy.

BOUT eleven next day an ancient kingfisher,'A woalso made the "Bowl" bis favourite fish-
ing-place, beheld something which greatly astonished
him. For some time the pair had Ieft their rods
Ieaning against the big basswood; one might have
said that they had f orgotten them. Fromn the spring
above their camp a little streamn ran down to the
river. Without appearing to have any reasonable
idea of what they were doing, or why they were
doing it,ý they were digging at its channel with
pieces of stick, and clearing the stones out of the
way. To move a particularly big one, hie had to
take one side and she the other. Their heads bowed
more and more together. lier hair blew into bis
eyes. And on the instant, as if those randomn wisps
had grasped out at huim, hie leaned breathlessly for-
ward and kissed bier!

If bie knew why bie did that, hie did flot show it
by his actions. Having doue it be got to bis feet,
and stood gasping and quivering. One might have
imazined that some one had just kissed hîm. "I-
I-I love you," bie said at last. "That's why I did
it. I nearly did it twenty times before !"

As for the lady-since we have set
out to, tell the trutb-she said, "<Great
C'aesar 1" Then she began to, tremble.
"Oh, you mustn't-not now, anyway 1"

"iWhy flot now ?" lie seemed to be
becoming braver. "It can't be any truer
in a thousand years Y"

"'But it's only tbree daysi The thing
i5 perfectly frantie! And you're acting
on the merest impulse-!Y"

"Theni it's the strongest impulse I've
ever hadl in my if e! And I don't want
to bind you, now. I wouldn't let you
even if you were willing yourself. I
only want you to know bow it is witb
me. And I've felt it, too, since yes-
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