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eancluded that twa goodl slices each of bread and butter would be
sufficient for aur needs. We hardly realized that we were going up
againsit the mlost appetisiixg air in] the wvorld, as fanid on the North
shore af 1'. E. Island. Consequently we we were takem tmawares. A
week of that air is gunranteed ta give ane suchi an appetite that thev
Will eut. anything frarn barbed wire stew ta the jamn of a broken daar.
Therefare the following menu seemied A i, after wve had dispased of
aur bread: a saur apple; a slice of dulse; a raw miusse]; saur apple;
dlulse, mnussel and vice versa, vice versa. 1 cati tate those apples yet.
They belonged ta a species peculiar ta themse1ves. No one would
have voit arrested if yau tried ta steal themi-althangh vou niight be
arrested if voit were faund trying ta eat themn. They belolnged to a
variety which saietimles Canntxrymen bring. ta town ta give ta the
umNary siul boys who follow their apple carts. Tbey are always
keptin one corner af the cart bY theniselves. After lounging around
an the shore for an hauror sa, and ç--tisf-iiigotirselvestlat the wvateron
the North aide is as gaodf ns any turned aut nnywhere for batiug pur-
poses we decided ta atart for homne. 1 was going say a few wards
outt aur trip back ta the city over those lovely ronds, kt tal<es

courage ta ride aver thase roads and aur clathes soan sbowedl that we
paa.eseed Pletity afi sand ' We got off aur wheels several tinies,
returning. We dil flot always cante tua n agreement as ta when we
wouldl disinaut.t As; likely as flot it was whlen we saw a herd of
cattle an the road and tried ta dash through tlxem withaut first sending
lu aur carda. Sonmetimnesit was when coastîug dawn a hill and aur tyres
gaI in tac close relationship with one another. We did arrive home
at Inst ; feeling ns ane wouild probably feel after becauulng tue,
famziharized with the business qualities af a rond machine. Yes,
genitie rendera, I wns going ta describe ail about this trip, but sanie-
bow i Seenlis ta mie, the Subjret is altogether tao serions. We weflt out
ta have at goOd time. and looked upon the trip us a little pleasantry
or sorf joke, but we failld ta see the jake, The wards of anaold
5aw keepi bnzzing in mine ears :

"Uneay liesi the head that strikea the ground."


