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tourreiei is cap r ln yu Mrs. Hregr1 n og, glti I Frith, it'H bot wLîk,' aai d1ris adliert,
b sec you looking so well ; fiaith it's younrg and who was intdntly leooking attie battie.ft-iood Ye n re gpreis' g. hor i;ns Nehuryt and I ou may say tiat," said Unele Corny,taite tlic priestI herse ; siire tire Ipigs iyve draiwng his sledve acrossa iis forciead."irryed tse toieketis witi tie strcir.'' I 'hat's the veryi wacy we vere teem ing hotNl td crr î te ye, ye' i i ever be risy,"' aidi wihen ie drove in thre biil," said Neddy.YNeddy, rely rretry i avirg is warmn corner. There is no knowing liow long the bIttl(aNr<y, ythat vfuci r , id tlie priest, as soonr mlsight hlave con tiu red iad not a pot of potattoeswnds r but iionr olde hir nippearace, "J overflowed rrnd dieluged the works, and as itiunker t yrii c ec tie pigs ir the wars too latu to begin themr nrrew, and ais Mrs,tidc r ob." iothm u ITogani hinted tit it wrs tiie t o get tihe supper,rm eni s urt e t tir it u t tirey are trouble- there was a geerai armistice. While theJ utim entireoî' sitre iu rot f"ve inirrutes smirce, worthy trio are engaged discrussing MIrs.t plt tir i tii ti irorHe.'' iogan5's siirok irrg potates anrd cold Iram, WCr ;Wheia it lr emr in not rgain, and hamsp the will try and give outr readers a 'description of-101d'r tirt )il 1r09, trrk krr s hiow te that truly national amusement in which Ned-Famn it." t dy seemîried to take siîch peculiar deliglt-weFritir tir trrtsire ioecs, your riverenrce; mean hlin

dr c I sam hier imsyself and I after farsteninrrg' It is thae thlrt tirih fil e mnrrulyfi rs r tir ini tire birds, ad she tirggiig sport shouird he fLst passi ng away , giving place
y, f ith, fi see her te the irore fashionable gamre of cricket."itei i atcin i teeti 

'A iorng al the plays. greits, ani gymnastics ofnh rrtchi g ie .insp in her. te ethi, Neddy ; the ancient G reekus and Rioians, there was ioner tire iitrief 'tirhat end forth and etpe tire tlrarritrA riend of tie nhst stîiit e sy iogisis or action of the frame se rîrtreuc as iiirling. Manry'sri cia ier of tire mllost polishie< sentences cotr d the Siinday and holiday reveing I stole awayrot say nore for Fatier O'oiee earsy irnnro- wihi iy uriicly under iny armi to join the in-cent dipo.sition thrai these worIs, oh, tie oidi cigorating gamre. Alas! for those happy dayster' nd ie tine forgettirtg that the door in- of boyhoodn tiret moIrn of sunrshine in a stormytercetiet tr tie pig and tie hrasr. celoudy lif ; alas ! fer tihe past, with ail -itsrire -n eddy rettdred to his corner near tie sweet and innocent joys. I then little thougit.
rel Mrs. Hogaun.: Uncle Corny and tie Rover that h Ceavyr couds woldi acerken file noon ofmvet in t fie ti idst of a very' wcarin engage- life, and shadow its decline.

'ronrtir -- (To be conrtinured.)'crrr UtteIe
Corny, slinrg iris cane on h a cfae

" would batter dowrrn tire hreradc otf
Il ' Can 011 Il lc'il ofasiles,

olmnll

SWhart woul rtny shrshootels adc avnair
be doing ni ite time; you sec your left

tring is iguarded re I would silenrce Vou in
Iess than no tine.''

Y"rt sec i have let a company ere to pro-culle nrr'-Lov ramst any surprise if-"
J"Begor that's juss like lis Iwiti our. party

1r tire ' rling," stggeCsted Neddy, froin flic rob.
"if," continecd Uncle Corny, net iceding

the interruption, " If yen shouild force msry de-
fics, I Iave aiso.placed sone pieces along the
slopes bore of Mo'rt St. Jean."

I would nake a firious charge anid throw
your coltimins into disorder; thetn tieir retreat

WuUIld be iitercepted by the iill," and the
Rover ran the poker withi which hie conducted
tie engagenieut along Uncle Cornys Unes,

tirereby disordering theiî.
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lit I saw iini wl, tiere iras ne no istak-
ing hii; it was no less a Irerson tua ousr
Ronais rtist ; o you reiemiber ? ie wiho
followed is out of tihe Sistine chapel ?"

" O, yes i" answered Katrine, I ie I called
yolir inmîorato tie crie ire sair Acrftevards ii
tire gallery, copying .that beautifuI statue of
Canoiva."

" rell, well, ye ieed not ilugi rît Me,
Katrine ; you were quite as muctehs strick vitlh
hii as I wairs. 1 tin net surprised et it noiw.
Do yo not sec the likeness ?

Likeness i to whomn, denr'farie ?
Why, to Ernst-Erist Walerthorn. I

kinew there, was somlething more titn usuaîrl
which attracted rie to hin. Depend urpon it,
ie us Erie Waldertiori, tire brother wiotm


