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"To-mnorrow afternoon, about four or five o'clock."
In aceordance with these arrangements, 1 started for Kilirose witlî

John at the appoinited liotir. Our tîvo selves, ivith the three dogs,
comestibles ami wearabls-the îvhole, except the living part, covered
up with the large buffalo robe, well Iashied and seccured-forned a
waggon load for an eighiteen mile drive up aud down steep hbis, whiehi
made xny horse sweat before hie had rcachced the end of his jouruey.

"lu -vith the dogs! " Up we jumup, crack goes tlie whip and off we
Start.

"lJohn, 1 tliink our load is a littie too far forîvard."
ceSbe's a littie by the head, sir; but 1 thiuk we'lI get aloug if the

springs lîold out."
After a delightful drive of about thrce hours (the latter part-b the

iglit of a feul moon) witlî a fine westerly wind, aud under a zloudless
sky, througli a wvild country, with here and there a clearing and a
shanty stuck in the rniddle, neitiier wind-tiglit nor water-tiglit, but
holes ail over to let in thc air and let out tlic smoke. Sornetirnes, at
an opening caillcd thc door, stood a woman, with tlîree or four' urehins
outsidý, makiug mud-pies, ail in habiliments evincing a hearty eontcrnpt
for slioes and fashions, but Iooking hîappy in nature's free costume.

Wc arrived in good spirits and withi capital appetites at Killrose,
where Mrs. Whiston's bous-, was distinguished by hiaviug twvo flag-
staffs in front, upon each of wvhich, a flag was hoistcd on state occasions,
such as tlie birthi of a baby in Kilirose, or wvhen John Coddle and Bill
Caplin returued from, the Labrador with, a good voyage of fish, and
took Betsy or Kate to be his wedded wif e; when, of course, the fiddle's
lively sounds called out thc youug people of thc settiement te showv
tlieir agility upon tIc well-sanded floor.

"Well, 2drs. Whiston, is Robert at. home, aud the boys? Oaa yen
put up xny horse, dog, and ourselves for the nighlt?-and can youi give
us some supper, for l'in as hungry as a hunter?"

"Ol ycs, sir; l'Il try te make you cornfortable. What iih you
p!case te have?-"

"Anything at ail. But first of ail, whlere's Robert?"
"Uncle Robert wvent out te look at lis traps this rnorning, and *won't

be back tili to-morrew. He said he'd stay at his tilt to-night; and
George is with in. Mark is gene off to the Island fishing; ho'll net
be home tili Saturday. And vexcd enougli Uncle Robert wvill be: he
expected Yeu yesterday; but as you didn't corne, lie gave yon up tili
next week."

IlI'm sorry for that: but neyer miud-I daresay we'll manage
Borne -way. Send out that nian-of-ali-wvork you have in the corner,
and let him. bear a band to get these dogs and things stowcd awvay."

Off wvent Mrs. Whiston, and ail ivas bustie and fizzing for a 'while.
Horse and dogs wvcre catred for, and a smoking dish of ehops, fresh
home-made .bread, butter, and a first-rate cup of tea, were soon on the
table. After 1 had, doue. ample justice te these, Mrs. Whiston again
made ber appearance, with an intimation that her Uncle James and his
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