The table was soon :prcnd JAs mwllt ]m\e i
been expected from the: name of the: plucc, soup
. figured first, followed by the bomlh. fianked by n
Ionf of bread about us long as & yard-stick, and
prcpommmbl" sleader. A long necked bottle

of wine, added its grace to the array of comesti-
“bles. The wine was very agrecable, price 12 sols
'lhc Dottle ' Think of that, ye bucksy who, at the ¢
+Hotels of New York pay six dollars 'a boul; for ¢
orod Madeira, sans grimace. © . ¢
S Saying bon-jour to the cx\xlpcople of thc inn, {
and enconraging Charles to another pedestrian

‘effort, I\\ﬂa agninen route. The road still follow-
ed the course of the Loing- i
: Charles had none of my enlhusn:m for -=cemﬂ' !
thc world ; beside, ke was in his o“nland where
“every thing was as familiar to him as'a * thrice-
told-tale,” or the village spire.  Whereas, to me
nov dn'm\'oatod the scenery, the people, the dwel~
lings, every objeet, animate or inanimate, moving
or stnuonnn with moxc or lessi mtercsr Accor-
dingly, fatigued as he was, .ml sore- at foot, ie
a5 any tlun" but 8 plcn:unt cnmp.lmun. e
r.rudn'cd on as moodxl) as n’ faciturn’ John Bu]l
I Lh ‘national gaiety had empomted nml oni-
CER lus fucc. Ulmccustomcd l.o mnrcl
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lie fairly’ muhmed pcralatm allI could'
isay.to the contmrv ‘on emermfv o mean Iool\mn'_
lnre'. at the entr:mcc -of, lhc hamlet. What
\nth fu.hf'ue nnd pmn, from hxs ‘blistered soles, hc
‘was completely knocl\cd up, and he' gave in.
What -befel me and’ Charles ‘ut I'outemiy,' I
reserve for another éhapter. Lo
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A LADT Was recenllv visited by o female servant
“ho had been mnmed. and sceing that she pre-
 sented an nppenrnnct- of having.very much bet-
lcrul her circumstances, she enquired the nature
of her husbuod’s profcsalun. To this i interrogatory
i the young \vomnn replied, " 1le’ is an -asker,
na! nm " 6 An asker!” infired the good lady
th mmwcmeut. w and whatin the world is that 3
Oh mw'am, he stunds nt the carner of stru:t. nnd ‘

rried bo.;,gur. do you?” 4 Yes, ma'am,
very good business. My husband thinks
L very bnd .work mdccd if he don’y hnug mor¢ §
“ihin five slnllln" ‘a day.

FILL no_l. be _rcvcng_ed,
but [will remem

nll lleeps me in safety and

' »'7 T lady-wife wasa p'oar gJaw.Wonn, !

ASKER. . 8

: 'lllL IIb \[M[\'* B‘(Rl)'b SO\YC!

1 u Avicome—TI hinve come frum m\ ‘own denr test,
Where my young lay sheltered aneath my hreast:
T have come, while the duws on the lowers Iny,

“'o sip thelr sweets, aml then hie away, '
Humming along, s with slender wing

On the cups of the flowers 1 trembling eling.

Dm\n in their chp aml homcul cclh,
Where their perfumed sweetness all Lidden (l“cll:,

‘
Igo—amlrevel g mu_meut there,

Murmuring still on the fragrant nir;
On thelr lorded petals, a kiss 1 press,

i While I'm folded away in their perfined brensts,

Tlmn araay, away through the tangled dell

I roam o'er the tlowers L Jove so well,

..\m\ bending me down to the dalsy meelk,
“Now lid in the co]umlmlc s wild retrear,
llnmmln;; alongas T JO\OIIS go,

‘Where the hidden wild How ers sheltercd g-o\v

n o

But back T hie when at even tide’ - o C
‘I'hie shadows are spreading all far and wide,
And safuly guthered within the nest, )
My Jittle ones shelter aneath my breast;
“While a heavenly goodness throughall the hours -

gunrds the lluu Crs.

Of no very good repute, :

‘And he roved in the sunshine all day lon,, .

In his searlet and purple suit— o .

And he left his Indy-wite atlhome . ol . h

In hier wn seclided bower, o

Thilst he like a bachelor tloated nbuut, A
! Vith o kiss for every flower. ,

** And seldom from home she stirred, -+ 1+
She loved him betrer thian all the w orld,
. Though little for her hie eared; Lo
.. Unheedeq she passed the day—she k.nen :
ITer lord was a rover then, - . T
. Rut when night came on, her larap she e
To guide him aver the glen. R

. One mght the wanderer’ home\urd come, L .
“But bc snn not the glow.“nrm BrAF;
Some wild, bird hind scen the neglectod one

. And flown ‘with lier fiir away. '
‘Chen hc\\nre ye butterlii .a!l bewnrc, X

£ sucli n thne should come, ! !
“orsaken-by wandering lighs, you n wish ¢
"on hnd‘v.:her‘ishcd the lamp al home. .




