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was evident that he entertained some very comical
ideas upon the subject. After sitting for a time silent,
he suddenly enquired, ¢ Do they ate pratees like other
people 7’ A lady, present, in order to impose upon
his credulity, replied, ¢ Indeed Terry they not only
eat potates, but they sometimes eat people.” His coun-
tenance expressed much alarm, as he replied, « Faix
thin, but I’ll kape out o’their way.” After a short time
he began to suspect they were making game of him,
and “applied to me for information, saying, ¢ Tell me,
gir, if what Mrs says is true ?”” ¢ Do not be
alarmed, Terry,”’ I replied, « for if you live till the

Indians eat you, you will look even older than you
now do.”

This allusion to his ancient appearance was very
mischievous on my part, and I regretted it a moment
after ; but he was so much pleased to learn that he
had nothing to fear from the Indians that he readily
forgave me for alluding to a subject upon which he
was usually very sensitive. I remember taking a
walk one afternoon during the haymaking season to
the field where Terry was at work. Mr. had
driven to the village with the farm horses, leaving Terry
to draw in hay with a rheumatic old animal that was

-well nigh unfit for use. But as the hay was in good

condition_ for getting in, and the sky betokened rain,
he told Terry, upon leaving home, to accomplish as
much as possible during his absence, and he would, if
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