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not forgotten previous encounters. "Won't offer toshake hands. 'Cos why ? " He showed the backs ofh^s own, which were lacerated and bleeding. '•

Cater-
pillars." added Mr Middlecoat in explanatiof
"There now!" <^ed Mrs Bosenna in accents of^nmne dismay. "I'd no idea you were tearin' your-

self hke that-and so easy to ask Dinah to fetch outa pair o gloves !

"

nl,vf° /.?
.°"^ *" '^y- "''" '^^'^ Cai in his sim-

phcity, " that caterpiUars bite ?

"

"No I don't." answered Mr Middlecoat "But yoncan t get at 'em and avoid these pesky thorns "

Said Mrs Bosenna ^gaily.-" Mr Middlecoat called onme half an hour ago wi' the purpose to make himself
disagi^eable as usual-thongh I forget what his excusewas this time-«nd I set him to hunt caterpUlars."

Dang It look at my hands 1 " growled the young
farmer, holding them out.

^

"And last month, wi' that spell of east wind, 'twas
the green-fly. But I reckon we've mastered the pestsby this time. Didn't find many caterpillara. eh ? "

No I didnV' «iswered Mr Middlecoat, still sulkily.
But them as I did you bet I scrunched »

" Well, they deserved it, for the last few be the dan-
gerousest. They give over the leaves to eat the buds.But tw labour well spent on 'em. and we'll have baskets
on baskets now, by Jubilee Day."

•"Tis the Queen's flower-the royal flower-sure
enough said Cai, looking about him in admiration.He had not visited the new garden for some weeks
and on the last visit it had been but an unpromising
patch stuck about with stiff, thorny twigs, all leafless
the most of them projecting but a few inches above the


