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fioures, and the theusaind little trifles
we run after, and to the ladies snufl-
boxes, pipes, tobaceo, pounches, &c.t1!
Atfive in the morning we seated our-
selves at the supper table, after which
we retired.
—A—
PETE YERKS.
A LEGEXD OF MI12QUITO COVE.

“As lazy as Pote Yerks,” was the
expression nvariably called up when
any of the denizens of Musquito Cove
and the vicinity wished 1o convey the
ilea of a person superlatively and unap-
proachably lazy. Now this, by most
men would have been considered at best
avery doubtful reputation, but with Pete
it was not so.  Hischaracter had gain-
of by it, for had any person scen Pete
working atany thing or at any tme,
the fane of the exploit would have gone
abroad and rained bim in his vocation
farever. There was, indeed, one man
at the cove, who declared, and stuck to
it, that once, about ten years ago, on a
bright mconlight night, he saw Pete
carry some wood into *Squire Jones' kit-
chen; but this was utterly improbable,
and a’lthoug’h the narrator was a man of
undoubted veracity, it was gencrally
thought that he had mistaken the per-
son, and Pete escaped this calumny un-
scathed ; but when this slanderous re-
port was first circulated he wasafiected
even to bars.  He denied it in themost
unqualified terms and challenged auy
person to prove that sinee he was four-
teen years of age, he had cver done *a
hand's trn? - He could not conceive
what motive any wman could imve to
shander him in that manner.

Every counlry village has its loafer,
Tt the reputation of Pete was ot con-
fined to the village, honoured by being
his birth place.  No—he was e loa-

for—the Tazy one,and for miles around, |

the veputation of Pete Yerks was as
well known as the test of the parson's
Tast sermon.

I have called Pete a loafer, hat I
wuch fear that hie will never cotton to
Rt Ttis not snfficienily cxpressive.
A Inafer Zee been hnown in wark—

such never was, to the recollection of
any person in that pluce. the cuse with
Pete. How be lived no one could tell,
and this very mystery added to his vepu-
tation. He followed the customary fa-
shion of wearing clothes, and it was
not doubted that he was equally addicted
to eating, but how, or when, or where
he managed to gratify those unusuai
desires was known tonone but himself
He had a passion, too, for snoking, and
always had tobaceo, but where or how
he obtained it, was equally a mystery

He iuhabited a lide old cottage on
the side of a hill, about haif a 1l from
the town, which nobody cared o clann,
but daily he came to the viilage, and
seating himscll at the foor of a farge
elm tree, he would smoke his old one
inch pipe, and sleep—and wakma, he
would fall 0 smoking again. "Thus
passed his life, every fair day, under the
c¢hn tree, and 1 foul weather or in win-
ter, he stayed at his cottage.

One suliry day, about the middle of
August, Jast ycar, Pete was at his old
post under the elm tree, with his old
pipe. He leaned up against the treo,
the pipe kaymg listlessly between his
teeth, and every few moments a small
curling cloud of smoke would issue
from his lips, giving the only sign that
he wasalive and awake, aud he was
evidently meditaling, that being the har-
dest work he had everdone. It was af
fer the 10th of Auwgust, the date fixed
by all vencrable ladies for the annnal
visit of the mosquitoes, and the spot
Pete had chosen as his resting place,
onc would think had been selected as a
place of general rendezvous for those
gentry. "The air was hlack with them,
hut they rarely troubled Pete—thicy
knew hum well, for in that spot hie had
=, and smoked, and slept Gor fifiern
NS,

The smoke from Petc’s pipe came
more lazily and at longer intervals —
Uis head was sinking upon his chin,
his eyes were more firmly closed,and he
gave evident okens that he was fastap-
proaching that state denominated ¢ Loaf
or's Heaven” A huge sallinipperwho
had never helare zeen Poi (it brine



