Tho Rockwroocd Reviewr.

the Seth Green flies, with numerous
weeds attached, were hauledaboard,
and Jack and I making brave
attempts to keep dry. The Dr.
saw a wrecked hiscuit box mear at
hand, and hooked it up to the boat
with an oar, Said he, *I will step
out on .the biscuit box, and when
the brat is relieved of the extra
weigkt. we cau slide her back over
the churse we came, until the bow
is ahreast of the biscuit box, then I
will stup in, carry the box to the
stern, and repeat until we reach
- deep water, and see that you jays
doas I tell you.” He placed the
box in position, balanced himself
with the ear, and boldly stepped
forth, The box was not founded
on a rock, and Collins’ Lake mud
is soft—and deep. Now if the
Doctor had stepped on the centre
of the box he might bave settled
down gracefully and steadily, but
having stepped on one corner,
something was bound to happen,
and it did, Itseemsthat soft slimy
mud has been accumulating in this
lake since the time of the Plesios-
aurus, at least Dr. L.uke now says
that it must have been doing so for
many millions of years, judging by
the quantity and sliminess of it; at
all events our friend went into it
not like the Dr. Foster of Mother
Goose fame, up the middle, but up
to the neck, and so suddenly that
we were quite as startled as he was,
Jack began to laugh and invite him
to come in out of the wet, and to
ask him if he would like a little of
the ice to put on his head, so that
the rules of hydrotherapy and mud
baths might be properly applied.
Dr. Luke was grieved, not to say
annoyed, and suggested that we
had better help him out, so Jack
asked him to hand the oar to the
boat, and hang on one end. Now
Jack is no weakling, but he had to
brace himself very stiffly and pull—
heavens how he pulled, but yet he
made progress, so did the Doctor.

‘back as best he could,

At first he came slowly, but finally
suddenly. and as he did so Jack
disappeared over the other side of
the boat backwards, and we still
had one of the crew decidedly *in
it,” as the popular slang has it,
Jack is no light weight—two hun-
dred or thereabout, and he cuta
pretty figure inthemud. Dr. Luke,
who h2Z zow climbed in, said as
he scraped the black mud off, that
as he gazed on Jack, he could
easily imagine himself far off on,
the Upper Amazon, watching the
hippopotamus play among thelotus,
Isuggested that the hippopotamus
and lotus were more likely to be
found on the Nile, but he said it
made no difference that Jack would
be taken for a hippopotamus either
one place or the other, Jack did
not find the suggestions about ice
and coming in out of the wet so
funny as they. seemed a few min-
utes before, and when we got him
on board, wanted to argue that we
should have told him that the Dr,
was coming up suddenly., There
was a good deal of friction between
the two, but finally when as much
mud as possible was scraped off,
we decided topole the boatto shore,
a hundred yards or sc, and even-
tually succeeded in getting there.
The mud larks found a place where
the water was clear, if stallow, and
washed themselves and :lothes as
well as possible, Our lunch was
spoiled, the boat too leaky to use,
evenif we couldget ber back, so we
decided to call it a case of wreck-
age, and let tlie farmer get her
I begen to
suspect that this was his boat for
leading, so did not feel worried
aboutit. We had left our horse
tied up under a tree in the farmer's
lape, with 2 bundle of hay with
which to regale himself. Old Gen-
eral is twenty years of age, but on
some occasions a veritable war
horse. When we left, he had evi-
dently munched his hay quietly



