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A-wful., awful!" shouted Amelia.
'I'Tis really so indeed," added Eliza.

Oh! it'is all bosh," ejaculated Fred.
"Bosh! d'ye say!" exclaimed-H. Indeed, I

have only toldyou the least objectionable part.
I assure you, he related things thatwould make
a fellow's blood to eurdle into vinegar, and per-
spire from every pore of the body. I credit
everything làe told mgJor his word is as much

to be dep énded upon as the 1 Law of ' Mo ' S'es.'
That'11 do for the present," said Amelia.

Go on cried George.
6C.What dýd he say about the -climate V' "m- q'i-u*r-ý

ed Mr. Ce
He told me, sir, that it was so hot during the

dog-days in summer, that the peop] ' élad to lie
upon deer--skins. filled with water to prévent.
their bodie'' from being totally dissolved int'o
vapor, ând,'thàt at the end of that terrible sea-
son tb.ý_y -,appeared only as living skeletons, as
slé'nder, indeed, as to be ï neapable of producing
e-ý'ren a. shadôw."

Oh!.ýbut that is awfully horrible!" exclaim-
ed Mrs. C-. Mr. Ch-arlston and Georcre laughéd
heartilv. The girls shruaçred'ùp theîr shoulders,

.expressive of nervous twitchings.
And in winter," continued H., Il it is so in-

tenselycold that every river to its foundation is
fr'zéli-inio ice. It sn-êws sometimes for we'eks

',,Without ceasing; it is then generally foll9wed,


