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I III; sun was shining hot and strong on an
-\ugust afternoon as two riders, well
mounled, walked their steeIs along one o1
the great government roads that opened

11 tiP Western Canada to the immigrant, and
formed alinost the only means of com-

Iunication between the inhabitants of dis-
uf the co>mtnry, excepting perhaps the vater-
fIike boy Indian and settler before Nature had
sinterfered with and ber arrangem nt dis-

e axemîand lumberer. The travellers wcre
w'atershed of one of our rivers that had received

'ne, fnot frorn its own past, but from anotherhose banks had for ages dwelt the Norse andthers of th
Ihers ofIe settlers who had clhristened the new-

le rnenory of the old. As the horsemen

ushene around grew more beautiful and

ri hon ods of apparently unlimited extent

r 1o r>zo on every hand, but they also gaveeni any a little clearing with its rough loguent s, if unkempt, donestic surroundings ; and
r sWeeps of beautiful, well tilled larm land,

)er estads, extensive orchards and fine
lee ay a head or two of good cattile, chewingof rosperity.

d he smell of new wheat, the resoundinghearti fr one
ilin rom Under the rough sheds than flanked

and hhere the cattle were housed during the
a tie e draught-oxen reposed in suimmer ;,and

iefh'i laiourer,likely enough to be the farn
son, or even his wife or daughter,

IrOetppressive stillness of the summer afternoon,
eint he rough1wooden share that "-broke" new

from thlIOw. The "cheep-cheep" of birds
g he os, for it was not " the time of the

b' th OWers in great clunps adorned the banks

less aysie, and over them fluttered butter-
gonalg(orgeous ; and a quick accustomed eye

itaho a glinpse of the tiny, ruby-throated hum-
il you over some honey-lipped blossom.
esti i ght, Evan, ! it is a country with a

he an ngland herself looked more tenpting
te f h frst set foott upotn our paternal acres,"

e riders whose seat and bearing spoke of
'Ce they ar
YOt Can Yare no longer your paternal acres, ny

0ffe chono better than avail yourself of the

nii WeseCeap) lands and settle down as a gentie-
SStern Canadia"

nto a Ploughshare, and my carbine

iyeCe if it is capable of such a transmogri-
city o lak musket has servedi me well enongh
ler selectioanti rivers where fowl are so plenti-
a about yof our shot difficult."
are alwa nitose, caribou, reindeer and the stag
ndeer 1sbasting of ?

eor d 'ei, >yOIu must travel to the ' frozencaribouyouo will have to travel 'a few

hundred mi], s north over the frozen snow-but il i worth i,

I assure you ;-for moose a shorter journey w ii iUttice, and

there is lnot a juicier, more savoury /nor'au in the whole

library of cookery than a bit of Ibroiled moosesteak ; and for

deer, you can shoot them by the dozen anywhere.

" Can't be much fun in getting them if they are so plenti-

ful- must be like slooting at a btarn-door.

" Not a bit of it ! In, he first place you don't get at them

su easily arong our thick bush, and in the second, thygs are

few, while next and last, our dcer take to w ater like ducks,

and -there is lots of wa'er."

" Oh ! then there must be some fun in it after al. But,

by George, Evan, look there !"

As he spoke, Ned, or as he was known in society, Cap-

tain Edward Jervis, reined up his horse and stood still, to

the utter discomfiture of his friend, Evan Iiowel, whose

horse nearly threw him in the vain endeavour to go on while

his companion threw his long bay body half across his path.

" Confound it, Ned, do be steady, Bess don't stand this

sort of thing."

" Oh, hang liess .Wo is that Juno of a girl unler that

shed, and what is she doing."

"I low do I know who the girl is, you donkey ? She is,

however, heckling flax."

Iell, I know what heckling fiax is, for I have seen old

Gundred do it in Durham many a time for my respected

great-great aunt, who had a strong contempt for gins or

jennies. See, the girl has observed us. \ e gods and little

fishes, but she's a beauty !"

I For pity sake, Ned, ride on ; our girls are no wenches to

be stared at and take it pleasantly. Very likely she s the

daughter of the house, and her father, not improbably, of as

gooi birth as yourself.

If I thought that, my excellent Evan, I'd buy a holding

in this very neighbourhooi at once, and woo her for my

wife."

It is more than probable sbe is already wooed, Ned, for

Canadian girls are not as plentiful as blackberries nor are

they left to hang until over-ripe.'"

' But such a girl as that can choose among the best in the

land. Did you see the beautiful taper arms, the wh ite

shoulders, the lovely breast, the slender ankles, the little

feet risig and falling from heel to toe as sbe drew the grey

fibre through the spikes and threw back her arms to tbrasb

it (0wn on thern agi in. I tell you she's a perfect Juno, and

all that wealth of black hair down her back like so mucb

siik. ',

lOh cone, cone, Ned ! your rhapsodies are ridiculous,

and all about a girl you saw for ten seconds at a distance of

three or four rods. I dare say she's no better looking than

French Jeanne at the hotel.

" Bet you a cool hundred she's the loveliest bit of

feininity in this-what do you call it-riding ?"

"Suppose she is, what then ?-Good day, Mr. Darby,

let me intruoluce -y friend Captain Jervis. Captain Jervis,

Mr. Darby, an old friend of mine and owner of some six

thousand acres of land near Lake Simcoe.

Vour servant, Captain Jervis," responded the new-

comer, who, like the friends, was very well mounted, and

sat hs h rse like a huntsman, " it is a year or two since I

saw my friend E%an IlwIowel last, and be loes not know lthat
I have bouglit land and settled in this neighbourhood. At

home I should be a yocman, here I am a settier, but I faim

my own land, not another's. The sun is not very high, gn-

tlecen. and if you will spend the night with me, my wife and

daught< rs will be pleased o make you coimfortable and yoiu
can iproced on your journey as carly as you wish to-morrow,
should delay he incoonvenient."

"\\'hat say you, Ned?- ? cnquired Evan IIowel of his
friend, " I am at your service."

" If Mr. Darby will not think I am too frank in saying so

I should b p'eased to a-cept bis invitation," replied Capt.

Jervis, a hope having sprung up in bis heart that the invita-

tion might hoId the possibility of learning more about the
Juno that had captivated his imagination.

" Come then, gentlemen," cried Mr. Darby evidently
well pleased, " a canter of a mile or so along the next side
line will bring us to my place."

All three riders put their horses at a canter, and were
soon at Mr. Darby's " place" as he called it. It was a log
hous2 that had been added to both in extent and height,
until it boasted ten roons in the two stoies, but the rough-
ness necessarily apparent in this sort of struclure was so com-
pletely hidden by Virginian ivy, hops and roses, the latter
rich with the nonthly array of large pink blooms, that Jer-
vis, who had seen very littleof Canada and le§s of its country
life, started back in amazement and exclaimed: " Iome
again !" bis heart thrilling with that naneless lhappiness

called joy.
Ilaving seen to their hores with their own hands, their

host having as he explained no stable boy and the only hired
man being still in the field, the gentlemen followed to the
bouse, when they were shown a sort of shed furnished with
soap and water, boot brushes, and a comb; but before they
could avail thernselves of the last, a little girl appeared and
whispered to Mr. Darby, who at once offered to show bis
guests to a chamber where they might conclude their toilet.

This the friends declined, since each carried bis own comb,

like the travellers they had long been.

Re-entering the bouse they passed into a large apartment,

evidently the kitchen, and living-room of the family, for a
cradle occupied one corner of the room, and near it stood a

spinning-wheel with the distaff filled, and on another side

were a dresser with dishes, and an ironing-table. Passing

through, they entered a smail room in which stood a high

four-poster bed, and through this went mto a large sunny

room, where a large square mahogany table, some very high-

backed chairz, two oldl-fashioned card tables and several

standard screens, showed that it was the parlour of the

house. Ilere they found Mrs. Darby, a stout, good-looking

lady, dressed plainly in homespun, but carrying herself with

the ease and dignity that bespoke culture. Making thern

welcome she soon excused herself to prepare supper, and

immediately a stout, rough girl entered, and proceeded lo lay

the cloth, the guests evidently being honoured by special

arrangements. Froi a cupboard, covered by glass and set

on the opposite side Of the roon to a beautiful carved book-

case, filled with books, partially hidden by curtains, the gir
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