
T UE IU.MMING BIR D'S SOÑ-TIIE BUTTERFLY.

MTe tble was sone spread. As might liave
heb expected fron the naîne of the place, Soup

figured first, followed by Ilhe bouilli, flailned b, il

lof of bread about lt long as a yari-stick, aind
proportioiably sieuder. A long neciked botle

of cine, added its grace ta the array of coeigril-
bles. Tue wine was very agreeable. paice 12 sois
the bot le !' Tink cf tht, ye bucks, who, or lte

hotels of New York pay six dollais a bottle for
Old Madeira, saits grimace.

Sacvinîg bon-jour o0 the civil people of the inn,
ant encouraging Charles te aniiother petiestrian
effort, I was again en rouie. The road still follow-
ed the course of the Loing.

Charles had noe of ny enthusiasm for seeing
the iorl; beside, lie cias in his own land, ct-iere

r vet thing crs as familiar te hime vs a "lthriee-
toli-tale," or the village spire. Whereas, to me
novelty. investei the scenery, lte people, the dwel-
lings, every object, tinimate or inanimate, mnoving
or stationarywi t noreit orlessintersit. Aecor-

d atigicil as lie as, anl Sore foot, hc
iao thing hut a pîeasant companion. -Jin

·. i. jà É.1
triged on as moocily aS a IàitLunohn Bu1
Ail the national gaiety had evaporated, aUnd sonm
bre cas his face. Uiaccustomied to m rrh-
t n or long eailks, blisters began te rise on ls

feet ind le grinibleil and groaned so abomina.
bl itet I wislied him in the red sea or any other
eqîually conveeniet anti agreeable place.' \bo
5 3t. cwe reachied the hamlet of Fontc'nay anti

he, lie fairly mutinied, persistin;, ai I could
Say.to t e contrary, on enterig a mena looia
cabaret at thé entrance of ta liamolet. What
viti fatigue anl pain, frein his blistired avles, he
cias complètely icnked tip, and iegave ii.

What befel mne and Charles at Fontenay, I
reserve for another chapter.

THE HIUMM[INGtIR lS SONtG.

l set' come-I hmv coin frui, ny o dear nest,
wh'Itere mity young Lay n l th iny breast

ee, wlile the den o the ltere tay,
To sip their swteets, and tihn Ile vaty,

lltiiting lg, as with slender wmitg
in tlhe cups ofthl 1 tremb!Ing rling.

oa-in their decli and hvied cel -

wltrc ir l tectned svetiess Ilitirlen ie,
I go-nd revel e imoent ere,
Mermt tig e on the fragrant vi;

Oit teir lonaded ietas, a liss i press,
.Il folded avay in their perrumed btlUreast.

Tien away, aay through the tangletl dell
I roat ver the toe-crs i love s IelIl,

Noi bending tme doivn to lite daisy ienk,
Scie Itid in Cte colnbine's vild retrear,

liirlnming along as I joyous go,
Where the hiddent wvild ti r sheltered groi.

ftt barc I hi thent i ee tide
Tireao spreadig tuit tar Vainide,

And safiy gatileretl vithiti te ntest,
.3y ]ictle ones slielter neath sny lrcast;

iliie a Iarenly gonulîtess through all the houris
ticlîceps tn ie safety atd guards lite owtinre.

TE ]L U TTERLY.

twTrns Te .seconeiiv.t t citnUit Or Tnii U-rrMU.

Tu E utntcrly vila a gentlenita
Ofno very gooi repute,

An lie roed in the sunishine aI dt; long,
Inhis scariet nuipirple suit-
And lie left hi ladyvite it hote
In lier vnî seeluded bower,
Whilst lie like a bachelor fliated about,
wViti a kiss for ey iliter.

lits lady.iIfe vasa poor glow.worm
And seldont frota honte she stirred,

A ASnitu. Site loved lim btelcr than all the world,

A LADT %eaS recently isited by a feaele Servant Though little for lier he cared;

who hald ben mrarried, and soeing that site pre- lonrtcdcd site pased the day-site te

seontel an appearane- of iaving very mueli bet- i ten nigt carn on, ler .tap sit l

terei lier circUn'smees, she enqiùi.cd the naure To guide hit or lite glen.

or lier iusbidtl's profession. Tothi iinterrogntory
the I rcng woman 'replied, "Ile is an asker, One nightt the wanderer liomeward comre,

n ." At asket" inuirol the good lady But lie sic not lthe glow.worrn's ray;
ciiis'îv Anit, "nui l" Oe wild ird lad secn the neglected ole

hord fsrth at? And flown inith li r Cie anay.
Oh. mca'cam, ei Stands at the corner cf street ad Then ceorye butterilleî , ail beiare,
ss" " Why, you doin't mean to Say that:you , Ir nucl a tie should cote.,

liase cnarried n bUggar, do you " " Yes, ma'am, versaken:hy wandering ligits, yoI'll cciws

but iasc very gid business. My hiusband tiinks elîrished lte lsmp othome.

it very bail work indeedi, if he don'r Iriig more
t han five shîilingl a uay."

- n hn a noe of enmity while you ara siaarting
w i t ii revengo and this I, o n th a neglect oerncely'i pain speaks

t I will remenbr, anthi I aie fa s .wih lial prpri t . -Zinmerian.
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