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possible that a party of those very serviceable tradesmen were
expected up the river that day, and we might probably be mis-

taken for them. Jones seemed pacified, and pulied on till -he

declared he could pull no more his hands.were so blisiered , and
so they were like a newly. painted shutter-in the dog-days. We

ail sincerely pitied him, save Smith, wbo laughed and looked a]l
sorts of droll things at his misery. " Gentlemen," said 1, " to
relieve you for n time from. vour labors, pull in your oars, and
let the boat drift with the iide, which is almost strong enough
to.carry us ta our destination."

Ail iawds I cotild sec vere agreeable, so thatthe oars vere

talken in, but in a very unseamanlike manner, for Wilson nearly
brought down the awning and brained Miss Simpson with his

and Jones bit Smith such a pat on the head with his, that it
made it ring ; ve ail set it dovn as a I trifle from nMargate,", in
retiun for Smith's raillery, at poor Jones' expense. Smith

however, only laughed-nothing can disturb his good humor.
Jones then produced his Germat flute with additional keys, and
every one was restored to harmony. He played us, out of

Wrdgg's Preceptor, ' In My Cottage near a Wood,' ' The Lass
of Richmond 1ill, ' At Kev one Maori was Peter Born,' ' The
Jolly Young.Waterman,' ' Go to the Devil and Shalke Yourself'
and many other naval and national melodies, very delightfuli in.
deed. Miss Fanny Smith also kindly ubliged the company by
singing the first part of • All's Well,' to Mr. Jones' second part
on the German fute. Nothing in mlian nnature could be more
beautiful !-the waters seemcd to glide silently past uas, as -if
listening with every attention to their duicet strains ; and all
Nature was hushed, save a west-country bargeman, who whist.
ed responsively, as lie plungcd a sweep every now and then

inta the silver waters. After this Witsnn gave u a song, set,
I dare Say, as be sung it, for thus ran the opening lino

When rorced froni iee to-o-o-o--prt ;

and then he paused. Smith, who is ahvays alive-to the ridicu-
'lous said in his dry droli way, ' Try back, Wilson.' Wilson
however could not remember tho second ine. i Then' szid


