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trccs worc llrst planted, and wuntlering liow long
it mighit bo kffiîee the oceati or tic lakze loft tiioso
ehoell; nuw turnedl tu stone, thiît we found ini the
moots of the great troc ivhichl the last Sturni hiad
laid low,-iwondoring, too, how long it ivould bo
betoro ail ttis intermninable sUlent grovo, would
give place to tic dIwclling-s uf living mon, aud the
decent temples of Goadfeeling tlîat titis it-
soIt, this îniglîty forest, fil! oiily ivitlî tho "stîll
Email Vobce"f of bts rustIL.g laves, was yet the
grandest temple for the si!eîit lie.,r7s dovotion-
à temple not nmade withi the liaîdsof men. And
tîzat forest, ton, I have secin it, whctn tli wnds of
heavexi bout itsstuutest nionarzlhs, as if they were
but siplings, and mon fled to flheir dwollings, and
the vory wild birds sou-lit slielter -witli thein.
And it is aIl -one now. The reigu ot tho sylvan
giants is past. Ripc grain ivaves in tîjoir place,
and hardy mon receive tlianklfally tlîe blessings
whicli licaven has pcrmitted themn tu ii with
wholesorno toi!. Tiore was a mora-l in tliose patli-
less woods;, but a more hopeful une may bo read
in the fertile field, aîid ini vont lîaltliy group sur-
rounding tie faiirn-liouse door, and lu thoso well-
laden orchard trecs.

Yes, I heari whatyou say,sir :-" If the auld body
had nac miair tu say tic noo, wliats lie yamnmcrin'
on aboot?" WVeil, ivell, l'Il moralise nu more. 1
knuw the practise is not a popular une, andi takes
tuu mueh time and space, Tour readers may thitnk,,
in thiese railroad days ; but lot nie tell you, if ever
you grow suulti,or sov:-orld-wrou ht, tlîat yourcan
romember the home of yuur youtlî andi nanhooti,
witliout a chasLtencti tlîoîglit, thon have a care,
sir,-tliere wil! ho a liard place growing on your
heart, which your doctor cannut cure. Enough:
in a mniehs tiîne, 1 may bo fit to f111 sortie more
epace iniyour little bonk- andi if su, dry stubborn
facts Te &liait have, pLUa and strong as this olti
siaff of mine.
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H.&s it ever becri your lot, oh most gentle of
readIcrs, te witness a stripiiing rcduced tu
the bufl, un a enciligh May. morning, in the
act ut committing lus perol bo. the embraces
ut a stre-imn? We shai! suppose, for the sake
of illustration, that it is the classie Moflindina
which meandereth through the Royal Burgh
et Dreepdlaily. If you have everbeeny cog-niz-
*nt of sucli a phenomienon ý-ou must.needcis
bave notcd lte cy hesitation uf the ralment-

denudcd stripling to quit tho bosomn ot iother
carth. Giingerly doth hoe touchi the surfaceof
thewiator with his big toc, as if apprehiensivo
that a shark or a krakan lay in ambush tu
drag hin to the bottomn, and the chances are
great thiat hie vili rosuino his divorcod gar-
monts ivitlîoît hiaving porformed tho meditated
ablution, wvero it not that hoe dreadcth a casti-
gation trom tho hancîs of his maiden aunt,
Grizzcl. At hoer stern comimand, hoe bath
souglit the Rubicon; and, from behind a
whin-stonc dyke, wherc sho hiath xnodostly
intronchoed herself, sho shrilly thrcatonoth
birchen pains and penalties in tho event ot the
tyro's running countor to lier fiat!1

Nowv, r, Peter Powhiead, finit iyself at this
epoch of tîxne, ranch iii the predicantext of the
mythical youingstor abovo rctcrred lu! The
impatient publie imperativoly domandeth that
1 shoula forthwith dive into, the pool ut Beau
Ûaldorston's unhocard ot catastropho, but tim-
orous nature urgeth me tb postpone the un-
dertaking. Nor is it any inarvel that this
should bc the case. There is something su
super-humauly astounding in the circumn-
stances which 1 havo becomo bound to record,
that a more valorous hand, thnn I can lay
dlaimi t, înight, well becomo palsicd when as-
suming the historiogra pher's grey goose quili!1

But wvhat must bo, nmust be, as Miss Pcggy
MceSpin-,tor said when she consented to bo-
corne the botter hait of Captain l3ottlenose,
the one-le,,gcd (ireenock skipper ;-and su,
liaving screwcdl rny courage up tu the writing
point 1 proceed tu plunge into the miiddle of
rny theme!1

At tie breaking off uf our lnst cummuning,
good patrons, 1 lcft Monsheer Nong-tong-paw
in the act ut commencing his cantrips. Fain
wuuld 1 enurnerate in dttail the wonders that
hoe wroughit; but. lhave got a charaTctcr-such
as it is-to lose, and 1 doubt nlot that if 1
,%voe to rehiearf.e a tythe ut what I witneýssed
on that prcposterously-rnemor.able nighit this
qceptical generation would book nie forthwith
as a legitimiLte son of the primitive deceiver!
It is nccsary, howcver, that 1 lay betoreyou
a sample of the Pythiag-orean's doings; and,
accordingly, I select some of the lcast incredi-
ble of the lot.

inter clWr, (tu use the heathenish ja-rgon uf
tee laiv tribe,) ho produced a packz ot bis
muter 3fahoun's book%, inviting the company


