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the skies. Our exertions had caused
us to doif pinafores and jackets,
and these we had piled in a heap
near the scene of our labors. TIhe
gras as so plentiful that asmall
windrbwv of it extended in the dir-
ection of our duds. WVhilewewvere
hurrahing for Protestant ascend-
aDcy, the insiduous flamehad %eized
the windrov, and run a.% if <'n
powvder to our clothes. Imagine
our horror when %ve saw these
Involved in common ruin! And
imagine, if you can, our sheepish
looks wben we arrived at the farm-
house, and sans piniafores and
jachets, sought uet entrance to
its boqpitable kqitchien. Nemesis
emerged from behind the kitchen
mangle, and a long cane, beld by
.uthless baud, fairly curled, about
us, as we received condign punish-
ment for our misdeeds. After that
itwasneverdifficultto "Remember,
remember, the Fifth of Noveml*er. "

Prom sorne plain or other, peat
was brought to Swalk>wbeck in
carts, and helped to, keep up suni-
mer fires iu thekitchen, when ecals
were not required. Its fragrant
smoke is a pleasan. recollection,
But the fuel for the large oven, in
which the supply of bread was
baked. was of different character.
The feuceg of thorn reguired an-
nual pruuing, flashing wîth a bile-
hook, and then cuttings Were bound
up into bundies termed kids, and
ihese being stretched near the bouse
and there left to dry, were thurst
with liberal bands into the mouth
of the oven, and produced heat
s'afflcieut for bakiug purposes.
Even noone can -ecall the red
and brilliant fires thuis shiuing in
upon a youthful memory.

Church-going was really enjoyed
by our youthful conipany-aud that
is saying much for its attractions.
It wasu't the service droned out by
parson and clerk, aithougli even
that bad its soothing effects, upon
visitors and juvenile nerves, but

the wvalk of nearly two miles froro
Swallowheck to Bracjbridge, îvith
fiowing he.dge-rows, a hait or two.,
a flowing river, with fish beneath a
wvide brick bridge, and the little
adventures by the wayside, which
boy--, somehow or other, find when-
ever they walk abroad, and a1.
which combiued made the trip so
pleasant then, and zo pleasant te,
thiuk of now. Palm Sunday was
speci.-lly notable, for upon it we
gathered great bunches of -%villow
catkius, aud proudly carried tbem
to flracebridge church, -t.nder the
sure and certain conviction thatthey
wvere the veritable "painis" cast
before the Sav* iour upon bis en-
trance to jerusalern.

There were other days iu the
year wben we feit that life ivas
truly vzorth living. In one local
newspaper-one of the oldest in
England-weîe duly aunounced in
the huutiug season, the fixtures for
the Burton Hlunt duriug the coin.-
ing week. We scanned these care-
fully, and wben we discovered, as
we sometimes did, that on the
following Saturday the bounds
woîzld flbhrow off," somewhere
witbin measurable distance of Swal-
lowbeck, we were ineffably happy.
Upon that morning we were out of
bed by dayligbt, swal!owing break-
fast at the earliest practicable
moment, and out of doors two or
three hours before it wvas possib!e
for the pack and its rcd-coated
wbipVers in te arrive. But tbey
invariably came, aud it w-is the
moment of moments wben, even
yet distant, was. descnied- the spots
of scarlet tipon the bighroad, and
the other spots of brown, and black
and white, witli waving tails aloft,
wvbicb a.;sured us that the hounds
were really there. With bated
breath we saw theni pass-with
sycophanticleer at the near whipper
iu, wve excitedly followed-and wvith
determined trot we kept steadily
on until the -%voods were reached


