
H ttoffe du Pays

i'l
I

i: i

rZv'mJ^ '!;:
•"""' "" *« -^ "^'"g

B i?*^ u
™"' P""' Of f'^hr risen breadBehmd her followed a French girl staiMylad n whUe a string of humble admirers broughtup the r«r, or rather scampered about arou^nd

ce'reJ„r *""' ^^ '° ^~ "«= ««"
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"'^" ""^ '"'P"'' <"" •'y 'he oldgrand-pere, a picturesque figure in grey home-spun and a habitant hat, standing the,^ Tn Thesunshme, testing the heat of the oven wi h his^re arm and carefully placing each tin on aflat s,,ck w,.h a long handle and running i"into the oven, till all were placed. Then qu"!tlvclosing the little iron doors, he admoi^sLTonno account to open them till he returned

ovir "•^t"'""'
•>"= «« «en these earth-ovens, wh,ch seem peculiarly "indigenous" tothe so,l of the Province of Quebec, I ougltperhaps to explain that they are mad; of <^f,h»nd sand plastered together into an oval sSmmounted on a foundation of rough ston™ X'

w,th bncks, leavmg an aperture large enoughto accommodate eighteen or twenty loavfsThey are always protected from rain and wfnS
vtrrr ''""""^ '°°' °f "<»d - an outervail of stone roughly plastered together. gWn,the effect of a miniature Stonehenge
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