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out of the churcli door, while the veteran took Coristine's
palsied arm and placed that of bis Young mistress
upan it, ordering them, with military words of com-
mand, to accompany the victime, as bridesmaid and
groomsman. Whon the dreamer recovered sufflciently to
look the offciating clergyman full in the face, he saw that
this personage was no other than Frank, tbe ncws-agent,
whereuon ho laughed immediately and awoke.

"lCarry, Carry, my dear fellow, are you able ta get
up, or shall I break the doar in" were the words that
greeted bis ear on awaking.

IlThe omadhaun!1" be said to himnself under the bed-
clothes; "lit would be a good thing to serve him with the
sauce of silence, as he did me lust night." But better
caunsels prevailed in his warm Irish beart, and he arase
to unlock the doar, when suddenly it flew open, and Wil-
kinson, witb nothing but a pair of tronsers added to bis
niglit attire, feli backwards into bis arme. It was broad
daylight as each laoked into the tber's face for explana-
tions.

"lBut yau're strong, Wilks! " said the lawyer witb
admiration.

IlCorry, wben 1 heard you groan tbat way, 1 was
sure you werc in a fit."

"lOh, it was nothing," replied bis fricnd, wha found it
bard ta keep from laughing, Ilonly a bad nigbtmare."

IlWhat were yau dreaming about ta bring it on ?
Now, this was juat wbat Caristine dared flot tell, for

the trutb would bring up ail last nigbt's misunderstanding.
Sa hoc made up a stary of Wilkinson's teacbing The Crew
navigation and the use of tbe globes, when tbe captain inter-
fered and threatened ta kick master and pupil overboard.
TIhon holi, Coristine, interposed, and the captain fell upon
hiai. IlAnd yau know, Wilks, be's a heavy man."

IWell, 1 am hearti]y glad it is na worse. Get a wasb
and get your clothes an, and came down ta breakfast, like
a good boy, for [ hear the bell ringing."

Over their coffee and toast, eggs and sausages, the twa
were as kind and attentive ta one anatber's wants, as if
no dispute bad ever marred their friendsbip. The dominie
gat out bis sketch map of a route and opened it between
them. Il We shaîl start straigbt for the busb road into
the north, if that suits you," he said, "and travel by easy
stages towards Collingwood, wbere we shall again bebald
anc of aur inland seas. But, as it may ho sometime
before we reacli a bouse of entertainaient, it may bc as
well ta fill the odd corners of aur knapsacks witb provi-
sion for the way."

I say amen ta that idea," replied tbe lawyer, and
the trayellers arase, paid their bill, including the price of
the door-lack, seized their knapsacks by the straps and
sallied forth. They laid in a smali stock of captain's bis-
cuits, a piece of good cheese, and some gingersnaps for
Wilkinson's sweet toatb ; tbey also had their flasks
refilled, and Caristine invested in some pipe-lights. Then
they sallied forth, nat into tbe narth as Wilkinson bad
said, it being a phrase be was fond of, but, at flrst, in a
westerly, and, an the wboie, in a nortb-westerly directian.

Wlen thc last hause an the outskirts was ef t behind
tbem, they hielped ecd other an with their knapsacks,
and feit like real pedestrians. The bush enclosed theai
on either ide of the sandy road, sa that tbey bad shade
whenever thcy wanted it. Occasionally a wayfarer would
pasa theai witb a curt Ilgoad marning," or a tearn wauld
rattie by, its driver bestowing a similar salutation. Thc
surface of the country was flat, but this did flot hinder
Wilkinson reciting:

Mount slowly, 4un! and niay our j',uruey lie
Awhjle within the shadow of this ili,
This friendly hil!, a siielter fron thy beains

"That reminds mie," said Cori8tine, Ilof a fellow we
had in the office once, whûse naine was Hill. He wua
black-faced, solemn-laoking genius, and tie look of iim
would sink thc spirits of a skylark down ta zero. 1'Wiat's
came aver you ' said Woodruff ta me anc fine afternoon,
when 1. was feeling a bit biliaus. 1 Oh,' said 1, '1IVve

been within the shadow of this 1Hll,' and lic laugbed tili
he was black in the face."

"lCarry, if I were not ashamed of making a pun, or,
as we say in academic circles, being guilty of antanaclasis,
I would say tiat you are in-carri-gible."

Coristine laughed, and then remarked seriously, IlHere
amn 1, witi a strap-preas full of printing paper in my
knapsack, and paying no attention ta science at aIl. We
muet begin ta take life in airnest now, Wilks, my boy, and
keep aur eyes skinned forespecimens. Sorry 1 an I didn't
caîl and pay my respects ta my botanical friend at the
Barrie High Schaol. He could have given us a pointer
or two abaut the flawers tbat grow round here."

IlFlawers are scarce in JuIy," said the schoolmaster;
"tbey secm ta take a rest in the hot wcather. The spring

is their best time. 0f course you knaw that sang about
the flowers in spring ? "

"lNeyer heard it in my life; ing it ta us, Farquhar,
like a darlin'."

Now, tbe dominie was not given ta inging, but thus
adjured, and the road being clear, lie sang in a vcry fair
voice :

We are the flowers,
The fair young flowers
That corne with the voice of Spring;

Tra la la, la la la. la la,
Tra la, tra la a a a.

Coristine revelled in the chorus, whicli, at thIl"a a a,"
went up ta the extreme higber compase of the human
voice and beyond it. Hie made bis friend repeat the per-
formance, called hin a daisy, and tra la la'd ta lis heart's

content. Thon lhe sat down on a grassy bank by the way-
side and lauglicd loud and long. "lOh, it's a nice pair of
fair young flowers we are, coming witi the voice of spring;
but w're not hayseeds, anyway." When the lawyer turned
hinself round ta risc, Wilkinson askecl seriously, Il Did
you hurt yourself then, Carry 1 "

"lNeyer a bit, except that J'a weak with the laugh-
ing; and for why '1"

"Because there is soute red on yaur trausers, and 1
tliought it night be blod-tiat you had sat down an
somte sharp thing."

Ilt'01 be strawberry blite, l'Il wager, Blitum capi-
tatum, and a fine tbing it is. Mrs. Marsh, that keeps aur
boarding hanse, lias a garden whcre it grows wild in among
thc peas. She wantcd saine calouring for tic icing of a
cake, and liadn't a bit of cachineal or anything of thc kind
in the bouse. She was telling me ber trouble, for it was
a holiday and the shops were shut, and she's always that
friendly with ne ; when, says 1, 1 There is no trouble
abaut that.' Sa 1 went ta thc gardien and got twa lovely
staîka of Blieurn apitatum. Ils it poison?' said she.
'Paisan! ' said 1; 1'and it belonging ta tic Chenopodiaceoe,

the order that awns beets and spinacli, and all thc rest of
then. Trust a botanhst, ma'am,' I said. It made the
sweetest pink icing you ever saw, and Mrs. Marsi is for-
ever dceply grateful, and rears that lJlitum witli fond and
anxious care"

I would like ta sec that plant," said Wilkinson. Sa
they retraced thieir steps ta the bank, aver wbich Caristine
leaned tenderly, picking sanething which lic put into bis
mouth. Il Came on, Wilks," he cricd ; it isn't blite, but
sametiing better. Jt's wild strawberries theaiselves, and
lashings of theai. Sure any fool niglit have knawn then
by thc leaves, even if lie was a herald, the warst faal af
aIl, and only kncw them fron a duke's caronet."

For a time there was silence, for the bernies were
nunerous, and, althaugli amaîl, swcet and of delicate
fiavaur.

"'Carry, they are luscious ; this is Arcadia and Ely-
sium.'

"lFaine, Wilks, faine," numbied the lawyer, witl bis
r'auth full af bernies.

IlThis folly of mine, sitting down an the blessings of
Providence-uurning my back upon theai, sa ta spcak,"
lie remarked, after the first hunger was aver, Ilreminda
me of a man who taak the gald medai in natural science.
He bad gat bis batany off by rate, so, whcn he was travel-
ling between Toronto and Hamiltan, a friend that was
sitting beside liai said, 'Johinson, wbat's in that field out
tiere?1' Johnsan lookcd a bit put out, but said baidiy,
' It's turnips.' There was an aid farner in the seat behind
liai, and hie spoke up and said, 'Turmnuts!' said lie,
'tbem's hoats-ha, hit, ha!'"

As thcy tramped along, the botanist found some speci-
mens: twa hies, the orange and the Tiirk's cap ; the wii-
low herb, thc shawy ladies' slipper, and three kinds of
mlkwced. Hec opened bis knapsack, taok out thc strap-
press, and carefulhy bestawed his floral treasures betwcen
sboets of ungiazed printers' paper. Wilkinson took a
fricndhy intercat in these proceedinga, and insisted on
being furnished with the botanical naines of alI the speci-
mens.

"'That willaw-herb, naw, Epilobiurn anqusti/oliu»i,
is callcd fire-weed," said the botanist, "and is an awf ul
nuisance on burnt graund. There was aSctchnan out
bere once, about this time of the year, and lie thouglit it
waq sucli a pretty pink flower that le would take same
hoame with biai. Sa, when the downy-winged secds came,
lie gathercd a lot, and, when lie gat back ta Scotiand,
planted theai. Lard! thc wiole conntry about Pet-th gat
full of the stuif, till thc farmers cursed lin for intro-
ducing the American Saugli."

"The American wlat ?" demanded Wilkinsan,
IlSaugli; it's an aId Scotch word for willow, and camtes

fron the French saule, 1 suppose."
I am nat sorry for theai," said Wilkinson ; they

say that peat, tic Canada thistle, cane fram thc OId
Country."

IYcs, that's truc; and sa did Pusley, whicb Warner
campares witb original sin ; and a hast of other plants.
Why, on part of the Hamilton nountain you wan't find
a single native plant. Lt is perfectly covered, fron top
ta bottom, with dusty, unwhoiesone-looking wecds fron
Europe and thc Southern States. But we paid theai
back."

" Iow was that?"
"You know, a gaod nany years aga, sailing vessels

began ta go fron the Toronto harbour acrass thc Atlantic
ta British ports. Thcrc's a little water-plant that grows
in Ashbridge's Bay, callcd the Anacharis,' and this littie
weed got on ta the bottam of thc acean vessels. Sait water
didn't kill it, but it lived till the slips gat to the Severn,
and there it feli off and took roat, and blocked up tic can-
als with a solid mass of subaqucous vegtation that made
the Englisi canal men dredge nigît and day ta get rid of
it. 1 tell you we've gat saute pretty bardy things out
hiere in Canada."

"lDo you not tiink," askcd Wilkinson, Ilthat aur
talk is getting tao like that of Charles and bis learned
father in Gosse's ' Canadian Naturaliat '?"

IlAU riglit, my boy, l'Il appress you na longer with a
tender fatlier's scientific love, but, witi your favaurite
poet, say

To me the mieanest flower that blows caa give
Thoughts that do often lie too deep for tears."l

IlThat is because of ticir associations, a merely rela-
tive reasan," said the dominie.

Il t isn't thougi, at least nat altogetler. Listen, naw,
ta what Tennyson says, or ta sonething like wliat lie
says :

Little flower in the crannied wall,
l-eeping out of the crannies,
I hold vou, ro,>t and aIl, in xny hand
Little flower, if I could understand
What you are, root and ail, andi ail in ail,
1 should know what Goti and i îan is.

Tiere's no association nar relation in that ;the flawcr
brings you at once face ta face witli infinite life. Do you
know wliat these strawberries brouglit ta me?1

A pleasant feast 1 should say."
"No, they made me thirik haw mucl botter it would

have been if I bad liad sonebody ta gatier tîcai for; 1
dan't say a woman, because tiat's tabooed betwecn us, but
say a ciild, a little boy or girl. Tbere's no association or
relation there at ail ; the strawbcrries called up lave,
wbich is botter than a pleasant feast."

IlAccording ta Wordsworth, the flower iu the cranuied
wali and thc strawberry teaci tic saine lesson, for does
le not say :

That life is love and inanortaiity.

Life, 1 relicat, is energy of love,
I )ivjne or iunao, exerciseci in pain,
In trife andi tribulation, andi ordaineil,
If se approved and sanctiied, to pass
Through shades and silent rest, to endiess joy?

At any rate, that is what lie puts into bis Parson's lips."
I arquhar, my boy, 1l tbink we'd better stop, for l'ai

weakcning fast. It'a sentimental the flawers and thc
fruit are making nie. [ mmnd, whcn I was a little fellow
in tic aid sod, my nather gatleriug wiid flowers frona
thc hedges and putting then ail round thc ribbou of my
straw liat. 1 can't pay lier thc debt of that mark of love
the samne way, but I feel 1 should pay it ta somebody.
You neyer toid nme about your notier."

" No, because aIe ha dead and gone long aga, and my
father married again, and brougit a vixen, witb twa trol-
laps of girls, ta take thc place of au ange]. These thre
wanen turned my stamnach at aIl tic sex. Look, tbere's a
pretty woman for you !"

Tliey had rcaclicd a clearing in tic bush, cansisting of
a corn patcli and a potato field, in which a woman, with a
man's bat on lier bcad and a pair of top-boots upon ber
nether extremities, loaking a veritable guy, was sprinjk-
ling tic potato plants with wll-diluted Paris green. The
sianty pertaining ta the clearing was same littie distance
fron thc road, and, lioping ta get a drink of water tiere,
Coristine prepared ta jump thc rail fonce and make bis
way tawards it. The woman, seeing what lie was about,
called : 1 Hi, Jack, Jack 1' and imnediateiy a big mou-
grel bull-dog came tearing towards thc travellers, barking
as he ran.

"lCame back, Carry, for lieaveu's sake, or he'I bite
you! " crîed Wilkinson.

"Neyer a fear," answeî-ed tic lately sentimental botan-
ist;Il barking dogs don't bite as a rule." Sa lie jumped
the fonce in carnest, and said soathingly, as if le werc an
aid f riend : " Hula, Jack, good dog ! " whereupon the
perfidiaus Jack gravclled at bis feet and tIen jumped up
for a caress. But the waman came stridîng ahong, pîcking
Up a grubbing ioe by the way ta take thc place of tic
treacleraus defender of tic bouse.

«Hi, git out o' that, quick as yer hegs'Il take yer; git
out naw ! we don't want fia seeds, ner fruit treca, uer
sewin' machines, ner fambhy Bibles. My man's jist down
in the ncxt patch, an' if yer don't gît, L'il set un aon yer."

IMadam," said Oaristîne, lifting lis bat, "permît me
ta explain -

Il o 'long, 1 tell yer ; that's tIe way they ail begin,
witi yer madam an' expiainin'; l'Il expiain this lac an yer
if ycr take anather step."

IlWe are nat agents, for tramps, nar tract distribu-
tors, nor collectors for missions," cried Corîstine, as soan
as lie had a chauce ta spcak. Il My friend, liore, is a gen-
tlenan engaged in education, and 1 am a lawyer, and al
wc want is a glass of water."

"A liyer, eh " said tIe Amazan, in a very mucb
reduced tone; Il Why didn't ycr say so at wonst, an' nat
have nme settin' thiat good for nuthin' brute on yer ?i I
neyer seclihyers with a pack an their backs afore. Ef yer
wants a drink, wby don't yer bath came on ta thc hanse? "

Wilkinson, at this not too cordial invitation, vauited
aver thc fonce beside his campanion, aud tîey wahkcd
housewards, the womn striding on alead, aud the dag
suithing at Wihkinison's lieds in the rear. A ratIer pretty
red-baired girl of about flfteen was washing disica, cvi-
dently hn preparation for the nid-day meai. fier tic
womn addressed as Anna Maria, and oî-dered ber ta go
and get a pail of fresh water for the gentlemen. But
Wilkinson, wio feit le must do sonetbing ta restore has
credit, offered ta get tic water if Auna Maria wouid show
bum tic well or pump tlat contained it. The girl gave
ihi a tin pail, and lie accampanied lier ta the back of the
hanse, wbere tic well and a buckct witli a rope were. In
vain lic trhed ta sink that bucket ; it wouid nat sink. At
last the girl toak it out of bis banda, turned the bucket
upside down, and, letting it fail with a vicions splasb,
brouglit it up full of deliciously cool water, which she
transfcrred ta the pail.

Il You are vcry clever ta do that the firat time,"
remarked tie sohoohinaster, wishing ta lic polite ta the girl,
who looked quite pleasant and conely, in aphte of lier bare
feet and arme.


