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*“A salute at sunrise! Oh, of course,”
I' murmur drowsily, «it's the Queen’s
Birthday,” as the first boom shakes
the house to its toundations, and sud-
den  thoughts of earthquake enter my
SO0mnolent brain.
. I'turn over for another nap, remember-
'"g how many a time and oft, I have seen
Our most noble reeve accompanied by the
Choicest spirits of the community wend-
Mg their way through the early mists to
One end of the village where our cannon
?a-‘" supported by two pieces of cordwood,
M their wake an army of small boys whose

¢Xcitement and loyalty no morning breezes
“ould ¢oo),

am somewhat worn out with yester-

day’s Preparations, and would fain snatch
AN0ther hour's repose; but just as I am
:;"C'El)' going off there is another boom.
h'?ll:n I hear scampering of feet along the
© . Which comes to a stop at my door.
Nellie,” in a very loud whisper.
tht::;e is no use pretending I don’t hear
- Four boys, with moderately good
thems’ l:md a will, !uwe a way of making
“\Velfi"je's heard, if necessary. So I say,
WL u: a short,. decxded' tone.
last g 'Tre s that piece of pxe.that was lerft
ere s’ l‘t; mother said we might have it.
want sé.OIng .lo see the cannon fired off and
Omething to eat. Hurry up.”
it t‘;‘: half tcm?tcd not to tell; but then
Queen’s Birthday, and really,on such

OCCasion.
da aslons, one can't expect to sleep all
(y.

lungh

A few minutes later, having fortified

. themselves with pumpkin pie, they are yell-
'ing and whooping down the street, eager
'to swell the ranks of the reeve’s followers.
| We keep open housdon the 24th; not
entirely from choice, I confess.

If I could only induce my acquaint-
ances from the country to choose another
day to visitme! Throughout the year upon
other occasions they may come or they
may not, but I ncver yet knew anything
keep them away on the 24th of May. On
that day we have an intlux; from early
morn till afternoon the cry is, ** Still they

come.” I'm sure ['m always delighted to
| see my friends from the country, but if
. any other day would suit them as well on
which to take out their pay for occasional
jugs of milk, cabbages, pumpkins and other
agricultural sundries, it would be an inex-
pressible relief to me.”
But in the meantime—

““ Entertainment for man and beast;
Meals at all hours,”

is the motto of the day.

By the time breakfast is over, and the
younger members of the family arrayed in
their best atlire—we never appear in
everyday garb on the Queen’s Birthday—I
find the first detachment of my country
cousins has arrived.

After they have washed off the dust of
travel, and refreshed themselves with a
glass of iced lemonade, we hold a consul-
tation in the parlor and arrange our pro-
gramme for the day.

“ At one o’clock,” so the advertisement




