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HAT an odd looking fellow !" said 1 to
myself, as, while walking by the river, 1
observed a man landing from a boat, with

wvhat I thoughi a hundie of dried clover on
bis back.-"l Low the boatmen stare at him. Sure he.must be
an original." He ascended wvith a rapid stop, and approaching
me, asked if 1 could point out the bouse of Mr. Audubon. "lWhy,
I amn the man," said 1, Iland wili gladly Iead you te niy dwell-

"The traveller rubbed his bands together 'vith delight, and,
drawing a letter from his pocket, handed it to me without any
remark. 1 broke the seal, and read as follows :-"1 My dear
Audubon, I send you an odd fish, which you may prove to be,
undescribed, and hope you wvi1l do se in your next letter. Be.
lieve me, always your friend, B." With.ail the simplicity of a
backivoodsman, I asked the bearer wvbere the odd fish was,
wvhen M. de T., (for, kind reader, the individual in my presence
vas none else than that renowned naturalist,) srniled, rubbed
bis banda, and with thegreatest good humer said, I arn that
odd fish 1 presume, Mr. Audubon.-" 1 feit confounded, and
blushed, but contrived te stammer out an apology.

We soon reached the bouse, when 1 presented my guest te,
rny family, and was ordering a servant to go to the boat for M.
de T.'s Iuggage, when he told me he had none but wbat lie
brought on his back. H1e then loosenud the pack of weeds,
'which bad at first drawn my attention. H1e said ia the gayest
mood imaginable, that he had walked a great distance, and had
only taken a passaÈe on the ar/c te, le put on this shore, and
that he was sorry his apparel had suffered so mach from bis
late journey. At table, bowever, bis agreeable conversation
muade us forget bis singular appearance; and, indeed, it was
only as we strolled in the garden that bis attire struck me abP
very remarkable : a long loose coat of yellow nankeen, much
the vworse for the many rubs it had'got in its tirne, and stained
ail over with tbe juice of plants, bung loosely about him like a
sack; a waistcoat of the same, with enormous, pookets, and
buttoned up Lo the chin, reached belowv over a pair of light pan-
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