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wp \i‘eat government mn(l.s t}Tal opencd
f("mc;Slem Canada to the immigrant, and
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'Qch t. Buyg Ne around grew more Dbeautiful and

h and her arrangem nt dis-

'0\-ing to :Z .f"'OO(ls of apparently unlimited extent
sh“'lty sheher to Tizon on every hand, but they also gave
lo hot and mif“']“‘?ny a little clearing with its rough log
Wh%eu;‘fe( en )1 ““kempt, domestic surroundings ; and

'headﬁw Uger mi‘:"eeps of beautiful, well tilled farm land,
$ whe € Iy Steads, extensive orchards and fine
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\ r)u(‘l be earc Offr‘he smell of new wheat, the resounding
oy “buj ings ‘0"‘ under the rough sheds than flanked
the ers, tht] ere the cattle were housed during the
eldtlflrj;“ghl-ﬂ:‘en reposed in summer ; and
s et o Self, i urer, likcly CI.IOlIgh to be the farm
\ t““)x mnst‘)ppr -'4'0"x or even bis wife or daughter,
Anq inlen drey €ss1ve stillness of the summer afternoon,
“amg fai() Wintey I‘;lgough wooden share that ¢ broke” new
:"Rin ’;le frop N OW.  The ‘“cheep-cheep” of birds
N tug, go'{»{er,uS Woods, for it was not ““ the time of the

o of good cattle, chewing
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Ne de if it iy capable of such a transmogri-
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or e aly, o0 Caribou, reindeer and the stag
l‘&]nd . Ys l)oas[ing of
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o Cariboy . You must travel to the frozen

You will have to travel a few

hundred miles north over the frozen snow—Dhut it 13 worth it,

I assure you ;—for moose a shorter jou !
¢ savoury /zorceait n the whole

rney will suflice, and

there is not a juicier, mor

library of cookery than a bit of Lroiled 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-
- . .y
ful-—must be like shooting at a barn-door.

«Notabitofit! Inthe first place you don’t get at them
so easily among our thick bush, and in the second, dr»'i;s are
few w};ile next and last, our deer take to water like ducks,
few,
and —there is lots of wa'er.” o

< Oh ! then there must be some fun in it
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Ly George, Evan, look there ! . '
)y-\; heg s’poke, ’Ned, or as he was known In society, Cap-

tain Edward Jervis, reined up his hors\c and stood still, to
the utter discomfiture of his friend, Evan Howel, who.5e
horse nearly threw him in the vain endeavour togo on while
his companion threw his long bay body half acr:»;s his pat}},

« Confound it, Ned, do be steady, Bess don’t stand this

sort of thing.”

¢« Oh, hang Bess !
shed, and what is she doing. o

« How do I know who the girl is, yol
however, heckling flax.”

«Well, T know what hec :
do it in Durham many 2 time for my respected

who had a strong contempt for gins or
Ve gods and little

after all.  Bat,

Who is that Juno of a girl under that
u donkey? She s,

kling flax is, for I have seen old

Gundred

great-great aunt,

jennics.  See, the girl haiobserved us.
s, but she’s a beauty !

ﬁs}‘]‘t?o]r) ;ity sake, Ned, ride on ; our gir]f are no wenc}.)es to

he stared at and take it pleasantly. \cr?' likely she’s the

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

good birth as yourself.”
« [f I thought that, my excellent
this very neighl;ourhoo‘% al once,

Evan, I'd buy a holding
i and woo her for my
in
wife.”

« |t is more than probable she
Canadian girls are not as plent
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they left to hang until over-ripe. N
‘YBul such a girl as that can choose among the best in the

land. Did you see the beautiful taper arms, the w.hite
shoulders, the lovely breast, the slender ankles, the little
feet rising and falling from heel to toe as she dre\‘N lhehgre]y
fibre through the spikes and threw lm(fk her arms to thrash
it down on them agein. I tell you she’s a perfe?t Juno, and
all that wealth of black hair down her back like so much
silk.”

** Oh come, come,
and all about a girl you saw for
three or four rods. I daresays
French Jeanne at the hotel.

“Bet you a cool hund > lovel
hat do you call jt—riding ?

* Suppose she is, what then ?—(}oo.d dayZ Mri Daﬂ,)-)f,
let me introduce my {riend Captain Jervis. ~ Captun Jerv |s,
Mr. Darby, an old friend of ml]:l.e and.f)wner of some six
thousand acres of land near Lake ..Snj:coe./ v

“«Your servant, Captain Jervis, responded the new-
who, like the friends, was very well mounted, and

is already wooed, Ned, for
iful as blackberries nor are

Ned ! your rhapsodies are ri'diculous,
ten seconds at a distance of
he’s no better looking than

red she’s the loveliest bit of

femininity in this—w

comer,

sat h's hcrse like a huntsman, ““it s a year or two since [
saw my friend Evan Howel last, and he does not know that
I have bought land and settled in this neighbourhood. At
home I should be a yoeman, liere I am a scttler, but I fam
my own land, not another’s.  The sun is not very high, gen-
tlemen, and if you will spend the night with me, my wife and
daughtcrs will be pleased to make you comfortable and you
can procecd on your journcy as carly as you wish to-morrow,
should delay be inconvenient.”

“What say you, Nod?” enquired Evan Howel of his
friend, ““ I am at your service.”

¢“If Mr. Darby will not think T am too frank in saying so
I should bz p'eased to a~cept his invitation,” replied Capt.
Jervis, a hope having sprung up in his heart that the invita-
tion might hnld 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
housz that had been added to both in extent and height,
until it boasted ten rooms in the two storics, but the rough-
ness necessarily apparent in this sort of structure was so com-
pletely hidden by Virginian ivy, hops and roses, the latter
rich with the monthly array of large pink blooms, that Jer-
vis, who had scen very littleof Canada and lebs of its country
life, started back in amazement and exclaimed : *‘ [Home
again ! his heart thrilling with that nameless happiness
called joy.

Having seen to their horses with their own hands, their
host having as he cexplained no stable boy and the only hired
man being still in the ficld, the gentlemen followed to the
house, when they were shown a sort of shed furnished with
soap and water, boot brushes, and a comb; but before they
could avail themselves of the last, a little girl appeared and
whispered to Mr. Darby, who at once offered to show his
guests to a chamber where they might conclude their toilet.

This the friends declined, since each carried his own comb,
like the travellers they had long been.

Re-entering the house 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 small room in which stood a high
four-poster bed, and through this went nto a large sunny
room, where a large square mahogany table, some very high-
backed chairs, two old-fashioned card tables and several
standard screens, showed that it was the parlour of the
house. Here 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 them
welcome she soon excused herself to prepare supper, and
immediately a stout, rough girl entered, and proceeded to lay
the cloth, the guests evidently being honoured by special
arrangements.  From a cupboard, covered by glass and set
on the opposite side of the room to a beautiful carved book-
case, filled with books, partially hidden by curtains, the gir.



