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TEE PoYTo HARVEST.

A bigli bare field-, brown lrom tbe plougli, and borne
Aslan.t iroms sunset; amber wastes af sky
Washing tbe ridge; a clamer of crows tbat fly

Iii iroin the wide flats wbere tbe spent tides mourn
Te yen their recking roests in pines wind-torn;

A line of gray snake-fence, that zigiags by
A pond, andcattle4 lromn the bomestead nigb

Tbe long deep sumnmonings of the supper barr.

Black on the ridgè, against that lonely flusb,
A cart, and st*ooped-neclced exen; ranged beside,-

Same-barrels; and tbe day-worn barvest folk,
Herd emptymng their baskets, jar the hush

With hollow iunders; down'the dusk hulîside
Lumbers the wain;- and diy fades eut like smioke.

IMPULsE. -

A bolîow on tbe verge ai May,
Thick strewn witb drift of leaves. Beneatb
The denseat drift, a tbrusting sbeatb

Of sbarp green striving toward the day I
I mused-" Sa duil Obstruction. sets
A bar te even violets,

Wben these wauld go tbeir nobler way 1

My feet again, some days gene by,
Tbq seli-same spot souglit idly. There,

O1struc tion ioeed, tbe adgrning air
Caressed. a blossomn waven af sky.

And dew, wbose misty petals blue,
Withi bliss ai being tbrilled atbrougb,

Dilated like a timorous eye.

Reck wèll this rede, niy seul 1 The good
The blosions craved was near, tho' hid.
Fret net that thou must deubt, but rid

Tby skyý-patb of obstructions strewed
By wibds aif fally. *Tben, do tbou
Tbý <od)ward impulse reom allaw

To reacli iïs 'pirfect air and feodil
-In Divgri Ton##.

Tac WATCUXlt OF' TEE 'raL.

The.c trail tbroughi the forest was raugli and long un-

.tsed.-. Ieý spots th e messes and greund >f ineW. hué seý ever-

gruwn it that enly the broad scars on tbe tree trunks, where

the lumbermands axe bad blazed tbem for a sigri, served

ta diotinguiskt it irons a score of eadiatin< vistas., But

j ust bere, where it climbed a long, graduai siope, thie run

of water dQwnits slight hollow hud suficed te keep its

wornstele partly bure. Moreoecr, though the furrew-

ing stçpsý cd ni iiad lait it:these many seasens untrodden,

it wasý,,0nverjwhoUly neglécted. A patb once fairly differ-

citnte4.by :iti.successive passings'oi feet will keep, almeit

forevq, %,ApellI for the persuasion ai aIl that go aiaet.

l'lie oldl trail served .tbe flat, sbuffling tre.-d ai Kroof, the

great abe-bear, as she led bier Éali-grawn cub te feast on

the' blueberry patches far' uj> the irioutitaiti. It càught the
whimi of Ten-Tiine, the caribou, as hie convoyed bis slini

crws down to occasional pasturige in the aider swamlP$
of the slow Quah-Davic.

On this September aiternoo'n, when the stillneas seemed
ta wait wide-eyed, suddenly a cock-partridge came whir-
ring up the trail, alighted on a .gnarled l11mb, turned bis

outstretched head twice front sidé toaside as hie peered with

his round beads af eyes, and then stiffened into the, move-
lesa semblance of one of the fungaid excrescences with.
whicb the tree was studded. À moment more and the

sound of footateps, of the nails . ef heavy boots striking an

the atones, grew conspicuans againht the silence. Up the

trail came slouching, with a stroelg but laboriaus stride, a

large, grizzled man in grey bdmàepuns. His trousers were

stuffed unevenly into tlie tops of his iusty boots; on his

bead was a droeping, much-battered bat af a felt that had

been brown; from his belt biung a large knife in a f ur-

fringed leather sheath; and,,over bis shoulder hie carriod
an axe, iram thie head of wbich sÇvung a large bundle.
The bundle was tied up in a soiled patch-w ork quilt af

gaudy colors, and irom time te time there came iram it %
flat clatter suggestive of tins. At one side protruded the
black handle af a frying-pan' haif, wrapped up in, a new-s-
paper.

-Had hie been hunter or trappes', Dave Titus wauld bave

carried a gun. . . . Observant, keen af. vision, skifled
ini woodcraft thaughlihe was,-tba grave-iaced aId lumbér-.

man saw irothing-in the travllity about bim save tree

trunks, the fallen, rotting remnants, and mos *sed hillacks,
and thickets ai tangled sbrub. He noted tbé- dufference,

not known ta the general eye, bçtween wblte'sprute, black

spruce, and fr, between grey brte and yellow bircb, lie-

tween withewaod and vlburnùfn; adbred instinctively,
by tbe lichen growtb about tbeir edges, baw many
seasons bied, laid- their disfeaturing touch upon thase aid

scars of the axe which rnarked.the truil. But far ail bis

craft lie thaught himself alone.. He guessed not af the
mayeyes that watcked bii.

'In trutli, bis pragreas was the focus of an,'innumeiable
attentibil Tbe furtive eyes thât followed bis mpenients
were same of them timorously hostile, some impoterntly
vindictive, some indufferent; but ail alien. ,AUJ were a.t

one;in tbe will ta remain unsien,;, so aIl kept an unwinkilig
inîmaobility, and were sWalloýi'e up, as it were, in tbç
universal, stilînesa.,

The cock-partridge, a well-travelled bird wha knew the'

Settlemsents and their violent péerils, watcbed witb inidig-

nant apprehiension. Not without purpase had bie corne

wbirrln .g so, tiftltuouSly up the trail, a warning .ta the ears

ai aIl tbe woodfoîk.' Hia ear' 'vas lest'the coming of' tbis

grey man-figure sbould mean an invation aof thase- long,

black sticks whlcb went off with smoky bang wbcn thol
%%ere pointed.. He effaced bimself 'tili bis birow*n nqott led

icathers wcre fairly one witb the mottled lirown haïk c4,

bis percli; but bis Iiquid eyes lost flot a least movemcent 01
the strsnger.

The nuthatch, wha. bad been waîkinig *straiglit UP -the

perpendicular trunk of a pine wben the sound of thse alien

frotateps froze hîm, peered fixedly around the tree. Hi%

cye, a black point of inquiry, bad neyer before seen any-


