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Ille very first to welcome you to Canada ?" said I wanted to read the funeral service over her, but
Tom. the Captain interfered-the brute, and threatened

"But what are you doing here, my dear fel- to throw me into the sea along with the dead

" said M- . bitch, as theunmannerly ruffian called my canine

"Shaking every day with the ague," replied friend. But I never spoke to him again during

"Pleasant work that ! But on my soul, the rest of the voyage. Nôthing happened worth

I could laugh in spite of my teeth, to remarking until I got to this place, where I
hea theni make such a confounded rattling in chanced to meet your brother, and went up with

ey jaws. You would think they were all quar- him to the woods. Most of the wise men of
relling with my tongue to get out of my mouth. Gotham I met upon the route, were bound to the

aUt this shaking mania forms one of the great woods; so I thought it was as well to be in the
attractions of this new country." fashion. S- was very kind ; he did nothing

i Iow thin and pale you are!" said I. " This but praise the woods. Their beauty, their com-
olInate cannot agree with you ?" fort, their independence; and ho so inspired me

"Nor I with the climate. Well, we shall soon with the theme that I did nothing ail day bt sing

quits-for to let you into a secret, I am now "'A life In the woods for me!'

gn My way to England." until we came to the Woods, and then I soon

"Impossible !" learned to sing that sane, as the Irishmau Baya,

" True !" on the wrong side of my mouth."

"And what have you done with the farm ?" Here succeeded a long pause, durig which
taid Il-~. friend Tom seemed mightily ticklod wb.h hi&

"Sold it." rominisconces; he leaned back in hie chair, and

"And your outfit ?"fro tue to tue gave way ta loud hollow bursta

" Sold that too." of laughter.

"To whom?" "Tom, Tom, are you mad?" sald M-,

" To those that will take better care of both shaking him.
than I did. Ah! M--, such a country-such -I neyer was sane that I know of," returned
1 1OPe--much rogues! It beats Australia hollow. he. "You know that it runs iu the family. But

ou know your customers there. , But here you do lot me have my laugb out. The woods, ha!

have to flnd them out. And such a take in. ha! ha! I tell you what, M--, when I used to

ell, well, God forgive them! I never could be roaming through thoso woods shooting, though

, eate of money, and one way or other they devil a thing could I ever find to shoot, for birds

are cheated me out of all mine. I have scarcely and beasts are not such fade as our English

eh%3gh to pay my passage home. But to provide emigrants, te love the woods, and 1 chancod ta

aNnst the worst, I have bought a young bear- think of you and Nr, M- coming to spoud

a slendid fellow-to make my peace with my the rest of your lives in the woods, I Used to

. You must soe him, M - ; ho is in the stop and hold my aides and laugh until the woods
%tabi rang again. I tel you tat it was th only con-

"*'Toxnorrow we will psy a visit te Mr. Bruin," solation I had."
%'e 1. "'But do tll us something about your- diGood heavens!" said I, lolt us nover go te

and y'ur residence in the bush." the Woodso"

D~-n the bush Il' was the slow and doliberate IlYou will repent if you do," said ho. idWeil

"IY eu will know onough about the bush my bones were woll nigh broken befor we got

bS and bye. Well," ho centinued, stretchinsr out to D-. The roads for the Irst twelve miles
bis legs and yawning honibly, Il ai a bad of the journy were nothing but a succession 

4itmOi.i a worse biographer ; I don'tknow fow mud-holes, covered with hemost ingeios inven

(lette* y-en contrive, Mrs. M-, te write tien for racking yur lmbe asunder ever thoug t

when 1 oan scarcely flnd words ta on, caled eo'dury bridge-not breeche muid

reaefaets. But 1 will try what I eau do,-bat you,-foi' I thought whilst jolting up and down

'd"'AUgh at my blanders." over thon that should arrive at my detinati

Spromised to be sious"-e easy mattes, minus of that indispensable coveng. I was

by'&b by.s while looking at snd Iisteniog te night when we got ta yur brothers Pl.o I

W'ilsoni, and h. gare us at detached inter, was tired asd sanerh, My fac disfigured and

th fi.lowing aocount of hioself: blistered by the unremitting attentions oilbY travels began at usa. W. Wd a fui h musquitous nd black fites that rose ily swarnu
u latll that; but my poor âg-.y beau- fsom the river. m thought to geT h prvtUoa

,UD mgtgt bUty i th. be-ed. wah and dreuin, but lord! shoeein, tugh


