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Their waggon loads were covered with buffalo robes a
tarpaulins, which, however, did not eflectually conèealt
grindstones heneath. The drivers eyed the pedestrin
with suspicion, and consigned them to the Iower regic
and eternal perdition.

IWilks, my dear," gaid the lawyer, in a sort of c(
foyer heat, Ilthere's a revolver and a box of cartridLes
my pack that I'd like to have in miy right band pocket1
that kind of cattieý."

I have one, too," said the dominie, quietly, Il but
bad botter pass ou and not beed them. See, they a
armed as well."

Just as he spoke there was a report ; a pistol in t
hand of the tirst teamster smoked, and a poor liti
squirrel, that had been wirring on the 11m)b of a basswoc
droppod to the ground dead.

IlJdas lief as flot put a bole into the back of the
d-d packs," said the second teamster, whoreupon t
others awore at bim to, shut up and save bis catridges.

IlWilks, 1 could once bit a silvor dollar at tweni
yards. Dad, l'Il get the thing out anyway." The lawy
sat down, undid his knapsack and primed bis revolve
wbich ho thon placed with the box of cartridges in tl
pocket out of which hoe had thrown the fosails. The dom
mnie did tho same, ail tbe timo saying :"I No violence 1 ni
dear friend ; in this world we muet pretond nlot to sece
groat ieany things that we cannot help seeing." Tii
teanisters went by, and no fîîrthor use for the revolv(
appeared. Wilkinson would net allow his companion t
shoot at birds or cbipmunks, and, on being expostulate
with, the kindly lawyer confes.sed that it would have bee
a ahame to take their innocent young ives, At last the
saw a gray paper-like structure of large size on the 11mb
anoak pretty higb up. Ill'Il bt you cau't bit that, Wilkcs
said tho awyer. "I siaîl try," replied tbe domninie. 'Theý
flred iînultarloously and botb struck the grey îna4s
and thon the warriors ran, rau as thoy lad hard!v doni

ince tboy were boys, for a bundred wasps were after thoin
fiagor to take vengeance on the piorcorm of their commiuna
horne. Af tor two hundred yards had been donc in quict
time, they stopped and faced oacb other.q

IlI've killed tbree that got down my back, but th(
beggar that 8tung me on the lip escaped," said Coristine.

I have one sting on the left hand and another on th(
right temple," repliod Wilkinson.

la it saft, to stop yet, Wilks "
"Yes; they have given up the pursuit."
"Thon, nny poor boy, lot.,,Qs go into hospital." So lie

produced bis flask and batbed tho dominie's temple and
band with the ceoling spirit, after which Wilkinson
ioosoned bie friond's Ilannel shirt and appliod the saine
remedy to, bis afflicted back, down which the threo dead
wafips slid te the ground. The lawyer healed bis ewn lip
by a]iewing a little of the cratur, as hoe tormed it, to trickle
over into bis mouth.

IlIt seems to me, Wilks, that, wheu a man is looking
for war, he's hound to get it."1

Il Yes ; 1 suppose that that is what is meant by «'they
that takre the sword shall perish with the swot-d.'"

IlBad luck to these wasps; tbey revolved on us."
As the travellers centiuued their journoy, Coristine

turned to bis friend and asked hlm for counsel.
IlYou've studied casuiatry, Wilks, and 1 want you, as

a judge of what a loyal citizen should do, to say -;,hat is
our duty in regard to the Grinstun mian."

IWbat are you, Corry, a lawyer in general practice or
a revenue detoctive 't"

"A lawyer, of course, but a citizen too."
IlH-ave you, as lawyer or ia citizen, a case against Mr.

Rawdon ? "
"lAs a~ contributor to the revenue of the country, 1

tbink 1 have."
How ?',

"Well, ho is rnaking ruoney by cheating the Goeru-
ment."

IlWhere is your proof ?"
"Look at what Itufus said, at the doing@ of that bogus

fanmer, at these three toamas on tbe road."
"More, inferences based on circumstantial evidcnce."
"Tbey're tbings that should bo looked into, tbougb."

Perbaps sol but is it your business to do se '? Arc you
a wbiskey informer ? "

IlCeine new, Wilks, tbat's a pretty had naine to caîl a
man."

IlThat may ho, but it seems to denote the rôle you bave
set before yourself."

"I'd like to run that brute into the ground."
Worse and worso; you are geing to prosecute, net

froni princîple, but fromni alice."
"I'n going to show up a scoundrel."
"If that is your work you wiil nover lack employment.

But, soiously, Corry, cui bono
"lTo keep hlm off Miss Du Pbessis' land, to prevout

hins marrying her, to hinder him cernupting the farmers
and causing thoir farms to go to wasto witb smuggled
liquor."

"lAs yeu like, but Wordsworth says
Whatever be the cause, itis sure t hat they who pry and pore
Seem to nieet with little gain, seeoir less happy than hefore. "
"lA fig for Wordsworth, and bis tear in the oid rman's

oye I1l'il net be happy tili I bring that murdering thief
of the world te justice.",

Furtbor conversation was checked by the view of the
river frons the top of the blli, cballenging the admiration of
the two loyers of sconery, and tbey began their ectenÇii

and towards the hamiet that lay on either ide of the brid
the whicb crossed the swiftly-flowiug stream. Tben the la,
ans yer cornmenced the recitation of a poem in one of tbec

~ns nis reaers River, river, rapid river,

ool1 in wbicb the dominie sharply interrupted hlm, recommen
in ing bis taIt, imustachioed frieud to put a stick of canc

for lu his rnoutb and go back to petticoats aud pinafores.
IWilks, you remind me of a picture 1 saw once,iwio Punch or somiewhere eIao, of a nigger sandwich mnan adve

are tising baths, and a sweep looking ut himi, and aaying: It
enoh to ternpt one, ho looks so jolly dlean hisself.' 'hatho the way with you, aiways firing out Wordsworth's sil

tle twaddle, and objecting to a piece of genuine pootr
od, because it'8 in a reader. The pîg-headed impudence of yo

birchers beats al."

bhe
CHAPTER VI.

ty The Maffle Inn-'%Ir. Bigglethorpe's Store-I)inner NVorin.-Be
7r T,,ner The Dngout -- Fishing in the Beaver River-The Upsetor Stickerq. The Indignant D,,xninje Propitiated and CI',thed
o, AincI,,te,4 of£\tr. Bulky-A Doct,,r anteil.

ýh A vFitycl ean and attractive hostelry reoived thE
lu traveilers, and conîpelled the dominie to remark cheorfully

"Y 1 Now ahall I take mine ouse lu mine inn," whichi led t(
a bis lately indignant fiend's response :

le Xho'er hai, travell'd life',i driil rnn,'r Where'er Iii,i.,tage,, may have heen,
to Ma y 'igh t,, think he stili ha,, found
ed ~The warniest welcomne at an inn.

Em P. Lijeunose was the naine on the aigu, which displayed
3Y a egetable wonder of thse painter's art rosant for a niaple

of tree, for Madame La 'jeunesse kept the Niaple Inn. That
,» lady, a portly brunette, with a pleasant amîle and a merry

ýy twinkle ilulber oye, received the distinguished gniests in
8,persion. Wilkinson replied to bier boa' and curtsey with a

la dignified balutation, but the lawyer shook banda with bier,~,saying: Il 1 hope you're very wcll, Madame; it's a lovely
place you have hiere." Madame replied that ic was bofely

ýk wheni the moustique waa not, and surnmonod Pierre tc
help the doninieo of with bis knapsack, saying Il pormn 4tit

le me," as she unfastenied the strapa of Coristine'8, andremoved that burden, which sbe depesited upon a table
in the sitting-roorn adjoining the hall. Pierre, a bald-
headed French-Oanadian, hiding bis lack of hair under s
red tuque, and sperting a white moustache of large dimen-
siens, arn yod too late te holp the schoolmaster, but ho

0 elevated bis oyebrowa, grimaccdl, rubbed bis bianda, and
slid bis foot apart, in pleased welcome.

"lZe chenitlemans ave corne te feesb lika many in zon
e aprînga monses ? Fooshing net se coot as zen, bot in zo
j cool place vare is cos onder ze trocs feeah iorrik. 18 zat
P spoken correct, zat yard lerrik? I ave leara it from
e Meostare Bulky. O, a ver grout feesherinan."

Wilkinson replied that iurk was an excellent word,
yand very expressive of tho cenduct of fish in wanîn woather,>oxplaining that lho was ne fisherinan hirnsîlf, but that bis

friend was attacbed te that kind of sport.
IDinuare, Mossieu, iu one heur," remanked Madame,

as abe returned te ber duties.
3 lWhore can I get fishing tackbe, laudlord ? " asked the

lawyer.
"At ze store, zare la enelly one. You yull net boac

yourtialf long in zi.sa city," replied mine host with an
attempt at wit.

Wilkinson remnained in the cool parleur, inspectimg the
plates on the walls and a fea' books on a ide tible. The
latter were chiefiy poor novels in Euglisli, loft by former
guest.a as net wortb taking home, but amcng thein was a
tboroughly French paper-bound copy of Alphonse Karr's
Voyage autour do mon Jardin. Falling into an easy chair,
the acheolmasiter surrendered himself te the charming
style and subtle humour cf this new fouud troasure.

The lawyer went straight te Mn. Bigglethorpe's store,
and feund himseîf, at the time, its sole custemer. The
proprietor wag an Englishman cf soute ive and thirty
years, taîl and thin, wearing a long full bcard and ever-
hanging moustache. H-e sold fishing tackle and was hlm-
self a isherman, the latter beiug the reason wby lho had
cone to the Beaver River and set up store. It eccupied
hlm when isbing wag poor, and helped te check the con-
aumption of bis capital. Befone h@ married, ho lecked the
door, when the fishing was good, and put the key in bis
pocket, but now Mvrs. Biggbthorpe rinded theshop in bis
absence. Having aupplied Coriatine with booksanad linos,
and necernmended hlm what kind cf a rod toecut eut cf
the bush for ordinary still fishing, ho effleelîte lend hlmi
one of bis ewn fly roda, and opened bis fly book for bis
innpection. Soon the pair were doep in aIl kinda cf anti-
ticial flics and their manufacture, Black and Ried and
White Hackles, Peacock Fly, Mackenrel, Green Grass-
bopper, Bla*k Ant, Governor, Partridge, and a hoat more.
The lawyer declined the rod, as the storekeeper informed
him that, se late lu the seasou and in the day, it was
utterly useleste look for trout. Hie had botter get old
Batiste at the Inn te dig hlm up seme eantbworms, and go
fisbing witb thons ike the boys. lHe wculd find a cance
mcoed noar the bridge which ho could use. Wbie it
belonged te- Mr. Biggietborpe didn't know, but it was of
ne consequonce, for everybcdy teck it that wunted it for
a merning or afternoon. If Mr. Ceistine heard cf auynow kind of fly, perbups he'd ho good enough te rensemben
hlm and lot hlm know, sonsething killing for autumu use,
or, as people say bore, for faîl fisbing. Mr. Coitine
promised te remember hlm, and departod "with bis pur-
chases, just as a voico, foninine but decided, called te Mn.

ige Bigglethorpe by uiame te cone and bold the baby, white its
w- ewner dislied the dinner. "ITalk about Hackles," said

old the lawyer to bimself on the way Inu-wands, I imagine
ho bas sorelýody in there that can backle hirm, long beard
and ail."

n- The dinuer bell ait the Maple was rînging vigoroualy.
dy Monsieur Lajeunegse liad taken off bis coat te ring it, and

stood in the doorway in a larning red waiatcoat, the
in companion cf tbis toique, oven a spotlessly white uhirt, te
,or- let ail who dwelt on the Beaver River know that the heur
t'a cf noria bad anived. The dinner, ever wbich Madame
t'a, pr-esidcd, was excellent. Xith the soup and the fish therely was white wine, and good sound beer with the entrées and
ry solidH. The se'hoolinaster apoke French te the bostess,
ou chu efly about the book hoe hacl been reading, and the law-yer discuased fishing witb Pierre, who constantly referred

te bis great authonity, Meestare Bulky. Madame, charmed
that ber guest could converse witb ber lu ber another
tongut., generousiy fllled bis glasses, and provided bis

en plates with the most seductive monsels. Monsieur Veel-
keenson was the whitc-haired boy ut that table, and hoe foît
it, yielded te the full satisfaction cf it. 1-1e had dined

.e royally, and was fit for gnytbing. Wheu bis friend askedliiii if he would go fiabing, be replied jauutily, and in a
t, way quite unliko blinsîf: "Wby, suttenly, which would

you rathen do or go fishin' 'j"

IlO Wilks," criod the lawyeîr, Ilyou're a patent pressed
brick ! I foel like old Isaac Walton's Coidon, that said,
d'ye mind, ' Coine, hostess, give us more aie, and let's
drink te him,' whîcb la natural, seeing inm calied Corry."id The companions had a glass cf aIe aften diuner, which

e wasquiteindefensilble,fo they had bad a sufficiency at hat bounteous repast. Evidently, tho dornie was lu for
ya good timne. A wiz-ned old felbea', narned Batiste, with

a permanent crick in bis bacfr, dug the wormis, and pro.
sented theinte the lawyer in an empty lobter tin, the
outaide cf whicb waa covered with text8 cf Scripture. Il [t

y seEma aI nost profane," renîarked the recipiont, Ilto carry
wormis inside se mnuch Bible language." But the merry
achoolmaster remarked that it wvas turn about, for ho had

c heard a Scotch preaclier, who seemed te know the whole
Bible by heurt, say lu prayer, ou behaîf cf biaself and

*his people, I"we are ail peor wunruma cf the airtb."
*"Probably, however," hoe continued, ",lie would bave

obJected teo treuted as a worm."
IlThey suy oven a worm f'ill tura, whicb, if your par-

son was a large man, might be serious eueougb," replied
the lawyen. "I remember, wben I was a smnail bey,
thinking that the Kinga cf lael kept large mon fer
crushing thoir onomies, bocause they used te aay, 1'oc and
fait upon hlm, and ho felt upen hlm and ho died.' That
might be the way with the humnan wurrum. It's net
always safto t trust these humble mon."

IlCorny, you're a profane man ; youn troatment cf
sacred things la scandalously irreverent," said the dominie.

Who began it 'j" rotorted the victim.
You did, air, with your textuai lobster can," repiied

the neprever.
IlThe uncieut I-febrews, lu the boigbt cf their pride

and gloî'y, knew net the luxury cf lobster salad," Caris-
tine remanked, grvely, as if rociting a pioce.

ilea do you know that 'j"

Because, if I offen a pnize cf a Trip to the Dark Con-
tinent teo tr irt person buying a copy cf aur publisbed
travels, who finds the word lobter in the Bible. I shal
neyer bave occasion te punchuse the ticket."

As they iuoved lu the direction cf the river, Pierre
carne uttor them and asked -

"You make your feeshing off ze bord or in ze vatare 1
1 prefer the board," replicd Coristine, Ilif it's as

good cf its kind as that you gave us ut dinner."
41Keep quiet, you do net understand hlm," interposed

the achoolmasten ; I"ho means the shore, the bauk cf the
river by the bord. N'est ce paq, Monsieur ?7"

Oui, oui, M'syae, le bord, le ivauge de lanrivière."
"Non, Monsieur Pierre, noua allons prendre le bateau,"

answered Wilkinson, with a dignity chat bis compunion
envied.

The red-nigbtcapped hoat called Baptiste.
"lVan-t-en donc, BawListe, dépêche twa, trouve deux

petits bouts de plaunche pont- le canot."
Batiste soon returned with two bourda.
IlCanot 'ave ne seat, you placea zern over two ends for

seet down," said Pierre, nelapsing into Englisb.
(l'o be cont inued.)

THE 6'RITI[C.

Tp FIERE, are some who will ever relish Robert Louis
S5tevenson moat whon ho most discourses cf himself.

The meat interesting thina about seme poots la their por-
sonality. 0f Shelley oee an nover know enougb; bis
IlPrometheus Uubound " pessosses an added intereat merely
because it embodies bis ideais ; s5 bis "lRevoit ef Islam," se
bis Il Epipsychidion" lu theso Shelley teck no pains te
cenceai hîmself ; rathor we nsay say ho teck pains tei
revoal bimseif. Hrenho differs frons Byron. Byron
uuconEcieusly rovealed bimself lu ail ho wrete. But por-
baps just because it was uncenscious it is the loe fasci-
nating. Frons David the Psalmiat te Amiol the
dreamer,* when a mind worthy the regarding delibenateiy
diacovers itself te our eyes, an interest ever and aheve

* IlUn rCveuî,," X. E. Cano calta bbc (Be v. des deux- mondes, Oct.
1, 1884).


