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Aswe stepped off at the raw. red station iinthe Algomna cedar bush, Mats dusty demno-
crat came into vîew through the open doors'
of the baggage-room, and the old fellow

himself waved us the hanid of genial recognitioni
from a group hie was taking leave' of at the steps
of the next car forward. The party cotisisted of
three tanned yoting men in picturesquelly soiled and
battered fishing raiment, and a grey-baired oid
couple, evidently their father and mother. And it
was with the aid gentleman that Mat was chiefly
concerning himself. By the pile of valises and suit
cases, still awaîting the toss of the bag, age-man,
were two shapeiessly bulging oat-bags ;hîch ex-
perience told us were beavy with ice-and-sawdtlst-
packed 'lunge and black bass; and it was plain that
that ancient sportsman was fondiy and nervously
determined ta see those two bags safeiy
aboard before bie embarked himself.
But apparently Mat finally overruled
hlm;,for,, with a travelling satchel in
one hand and a green-baize-covered
bundie of rods in tbe other, bie maiiaged
at last ta drive hilmi reassuringly behind
the others into the train. A manment
later Mat was out again, and, hurrying
up the platform, arrîved at the baggage
car in time ta "take ends" witb the
"tagent" and beave the second sack
tbumpingly after the first. Trhen, as
the train began ta pull out, hie came
back in bis striding run, waved bais
weather-browned slouch bat in an awk-
ward gayety of fareweli at the voung
Men lounging in the vestibule, and
caught the aId gentleman's tremulous
fingers througb the window. His part-
ing quaver of tbanks bie sbook off.witb
vignous depreciation, and reccived the
radiant gratitude of the tearfully proud
littie aid lady beside hlmn witb kindiy
shyness. And tili the last car was wel
past the piatfarm he hcamed after
them b, roadily and lovingly. Tt was as
if thcy bad been twa littie cbildren of
the city and he a country grandfatbcr
bidding themn gaad-by after the mast
joyaus af bolidays. lit was flot bard
ta see that bie bad been very good ta
tblem-and on the sixteen-mile drive
ouit ta the Farks we were ta hear the
story.

Mat gave us our annuai welcome ln
a long gnip apiece, assured us that ail lid dit hi
was weil witb hlmn and that the fishing loto lits ro
bad neyer been better. Then we slid
aur satchels, rads and minnow-pails grip to It, aul
iuta the back of the democra't, and twa hins over to n
mlinuites later we were bowling swiftiy and foot."1
northward aiver the new governiment
road. Waters was first ta came back
ta the l'one suibject." "Sa aIl the bass
in the Wistassiriing areni't caught yet ?"
lie asked tentatively.

Mat qiowly tiurnedl bimself sideways ini the front
seat and tbaughtfuliy grasped the grey Wednesday
stubible on bis wrinkled j aw. "Well, I reckon, now,
flot to exaggeratc, there's mnebbe ane or t'wo left."

"The crowd yau've just seen off seem ta have
gat their share, ail night, al ight," said Gunn,
"You didn't let themi hike out that six-pounder
yau've been saving uip for nie, did you?"

The aid boy's shaulders went straight up in a
suddcn, silent chuckie. "By jinks, now, Mr. Gutnn,
mrebbe there yaui're aimin' better than y on think for.
Tbey certainly did get some fish. Not ta go to
cinse inta details. they weren't mare than a thousand
paunds inside the legal Iiinit, I sbauld say. And
the aid feIler cauight the best af them, taa. Tha'ý's
wbat hie did. Anld I don't think catchin' fish ever
filledl any mnan's, heart fuller of solid happiness,
neither. T knaw I neyer got more pure jay out
of belpin' any mani catch 'em."

"Who are tbey-mure New Yarkcrsr'
"Pretty near. They conte fram York State-

Albany City. Huitcheson their naine is, except the
young feller witb the niustacbc; bis narxie's Rogers,
and be's a son-in-law. The three boys were up here

1- tihp week after vou left and when

hie'd coime along, too. He'd staved with bis daughters
the year before, and now lie giuessed he'd go a-fishîi'
xxith the nmen. And of course the old lady was bounf!
to go along with him. Well, the sans, they're really
good fellers, and they got right up and encouraged
themi in it. They picked the old man out a rod
and tackle of the best, wrote on ta me, and laid out
ta just malie hlm one of the boys again. If they'd
ac-tu'liy tbought of him as old, and acted smooth-
,handed with hirm accordin', it might have saved a
lot of needless heartburnin'.

"For the old feiler couldn't seem ta catch any
fish, and they, treatin' hlm exactly like one of their-
selves, couidn't scem ta roast hlm enougb over it.
You boys don't need to be toid how it 15 when the
crowd gets in ait night and starts countin' up and
comparin' catches. Fishin' puts ail of us on the
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IlLordy ! the. Wistass'h1 niever se. tii. 11ke of it agali."

saine footin', and the feller witb thle short string-
nu matter who 'be is-bas gat ta stand for it,

"But 1 could sec plain enough-~tboligh they
seemed ta be daft biind to it-that he was a long,
long way fromn takin' kt as it was mneant. H1e smiled
through it ail some way or [other, but it was a vint-
garcd knife ta himi nane the less. For bie was just
enterin' an those years when an aid man begins ta
doubt and dread lie aini't keepin' ail his faculties-'
when he's forever strainin' bis ear pitiful' apen ta
hiear every littie word and bint that lie ain't, ami if
wbat bie fcars is slowly beginnin' ta bc true-I tell
you, now, that daesn't make it any casier t'a bear.
l'in jnst gettin' aid cnough ta guess what that is
myself. Mebbe I'm nat sFhowiii' any great outward
signs of weakness, but I awn to you, boys, that 1
bavcn't got the power and speed ini me now that
1haçi ten years ago. And when mny lads, jack and

Lige, came home after harvest t'a belp me lay up the
winter's firin', and 1 take an end of the cross-cnt
saw with onme of tbcmn whiic the ot'her splts-aftcn
and often naw, taward the middle of the afternoon
I'd give thie wholc bush lot pretty near ta be able
ta GUit Off for a restin' qnpl But. bv links. 1 don't

worild 1w clean lost and gone. 'lie wife teilh
1 iîght as well face it now as later, and flot i
how they take it. Buit-to give in that I'm, pil
out-weII, it's too mortal hard an own-up foi
just yet a while. And with aid Mr. Hutches
knew it must be a hiundred times harder; for
me it was oniy a matter of the body, and with
it was the head. Every niglit I couid see it
cuttin' hlm deeper, and more and more T fi
ought to get out and heip him. But what witl
hay oniy hein' about half in' and my flot km(
just what to say to him anyway, I held back
kept rny mouth shut.

"But aiong toward the end of the week, i
one night he hadn't fin or scale toi show for his
and heard about it accordin', and hîm and me
walkin' up slow from the landin' in the duisk 2

a stone's throw behind tlhe oth4
'They're good boys,' he cornes out -
a sudden in a kind of achin' bu
'they're good boys, and I know it's
natural for them to have their jc
but they're about made it plain t,
that l'ni not zood for anything
more. 1 shouid bave stayed at ',
and sat witb tbe women. Tt's v
1 belong. now.'

"That was iust about ail T ne
'Weil, jerusaiem, Mr. Hutchesa
says. 'this bot weather must be g
tbe better of you. You've got th
crise of flot knowin' either black
or tbe Wistassining, but that's a]
excuse you have got, and you nE
try to, get bebind any other.'

'Ima played-out, weak-headE
man,' hie says, 'and that's ail] thc
to it.:e'Ail rigbt,' 1 says; 'if you ai
arn T, too. But I reckon we've nI
of'us cluite lost our grip just yet.
if you'll let me corne alorg witi
to-ruorrow and show you the ri
you ta supply the brains an.d fishin
of it-mebbe you'l decide that y
been taikin' about side..trackin'
self about twenty years before
tîme.'

l"Maybe, mayhe,' hie am~
migbty sick-hearted; 'but T gueý
trutb abuit mie is that V've been
tracked now for, long enough,
out even brains, enough ieft ta sCe
And the sooner 1 Zet t'a the scrar,
the better.'

"«'Qulite so,' I says; 'quite
that's the trulth about me, too. E
the sanie T recknn it's worth
puittin' aur becads together for or,
anyway, just to make dead sure
Thýis 1 5 the aze of young mnet
greait combinations, se, they say.
be if we two aid fellers mnake Pt
combination of it to-miorro-w we'l]

at thinlg or two. Will you take me?'
"He said 'Yes' ta it, but I could sec the

in hirm was dead and water-logged. And that
1 'beard the oid lady damn' 'ber best ta comfo
spirit hinm up, toa. But she didn't seemn ta b
te, do any good.. and only m-ade iherself coin'
rnilserable. T tell yott T was so martal sor
thein I couidn't balf sleep. And 1 sware t
self: 'Old feiler, you'Il get bass to-morrow if
one ieft ini the Wistass. And as for the hay
it ain't good farmin', but l'il take the resk of
kt ta the Creator. 1 reckan this week IIe's ti
more on aid men that can't catch fish than Hi4
claver and timothy.'

"S'a next marnin' at dawn I went up
Board of Works boom ani netted a good
of big shiner minniles. And comin' l»ick T s
off at Kelly's Ma'sh, and added a dazen or two
just for iuck. Crabs I could get best where
goin'. And when T got home, wbile the wj
lixin' up the lunch for us-witb a spider at
pail for coulcin' un the rocks-T bunted out ni


