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h. ver. The food, a part of which hds been hind-hand ;” not only twd hdurs, but six;

mm‘ H . already mentioued, was, to do justice to | It was sometimes said of him, that he wo’d

"\’_\¥ Mzs. Biggs® skill in cockery, well prepared ; ' start from home at daylight, to be in Brown-

ol land. with the exception of a few articles Which | town, seven miles off, 4t eix o’clock. 1f hd
% g E'g:, she chose to compoufnd for t}:lg same ]pur- . he nll‘tl:t a man e;l few ml(llshi‘mm tlllfe do(:ir, he
“Thers che cita | X . se as has been before stated, namely, to wou accost him, tell him Lalf a dozen
piirsxzﬁss;tiéﬁ htl?;r[ sg:;sl;m':c, g beyond every body else. _S’uch was gpe stories; chat half an hour; and ride on. It
And humapity oft to her atms ddth ¢ome; ictoria si#tp—# strande mess of edygs; bits i vwis the same with almost every man he
'o eagk its poot Heait of &M‘ﬁ‘- . ot bread, crumbs of cheese, slices of onion, met. When he reached the place of ap:
Oy England stiil throbs with tiie muffied fice | whole kernels of pepper, and other ingre-: pointment, and how his busintésa‘was trans-~
dt a Past she. cazlll net;rer fotg;t: ” dients “ tog numerous to mentio;:.” It wgs acted, nohonle aflould te{lf: OII; this tevenltful
again shall she banner the world Up | yery absurd in Mrs. Biggs, on that exceed- | occasioll he bad started from home at twelve;
‘ higher, =~ . in Y warm day, to set before het guests and happened ¢ be just in season.
- For there'slife in the 014 Land Yt tég, ycaﬂ'ee, and ‘chioedlate ;‘ and still more: Mr. %Er)ggs ]foaded is plate ;,vith vegetas,
\ . 5, | absurd to regale a party; afler partaking of  bles, slices of meat, wings of fuwls; and d
hley w&\:t(lllmock ather now; who of old lookt a dozen disk;as of meat,’ both hot and cold, ! stuffing, 1il! the food was ?)iled 80, h}b'éii that j
. Tn theit feat as they Tieard her afart with five kinds of cake, or whipped cream | the objert 4f his attetition was gt’ide‘r The ne-= :
tf«t loud ¥ilt your wall be, O Kiigs of the | and preserves: . ) ) P ¢essily of calling for another jlate, to re-
.. Earth! However, half-past three seemed late ' ceive a part of the superfluous eatables.—
‘; When the Old Land goes down to the war. | meal-time to those who were in the habit Hardly a mouthful had Mr. Lane tasted, for
The Avalanche trembles; half launcht, and | of dning thtee houts garlier, and the most he was seated among a few choice compa-
half-riven, . gerteel or vilgar had afipelites to €at im- . nions; Wwho delighted to }fgir him talk, and,
Dg:rg ‘;::tm@ l:xggn%?gigﬂ“fﬁés of Heavent medmmlyi\. wtitlt\;lmt c«ia;arii!g tl;le :t;p;;ear-f . }lau t}u:d} Kept thostfa near ‘xrg tinl a roar ](J)f
Thete's 1ifo ja the i . ance of the table or uling the taste of  ladghtef. Every few moments he was ob-
 Thee’s life ia the Old Land yet. its mistress. To a few who wished it, and . liggd {0 stop his knife and fork, at some re<
h;e old nursing Mother's not hoary yet— to two of thtee old ladies, who will always ' mark froma friend, and relate 4 choice an=
‘3 ..There is dap in her Saxoa tree; drink léa, that warm, invigorating beverage etdote or g rare joke: . . ‘
.01 she Tifteth & hosom of gloty Yet; was handed. One of two tdok coffee; no| Just iow, us lie Was faising hie fork with
¥ Thro' her mhists; to the Sun and the Sed. one chocolate. ‘ o a heavy burden of meat pis, he ‘happer_aed‘
&ir 4s the Quéen of Liove, fresh from the foam; | The toasi beef was sp!endxd ; the soitp & | to notice a mtvement.of Mr. Hope, and ex-
% Or a star it & dark cloud s6t; ia mbde ; the steak done to a charm; the | pressed himself accordingly, finishing thé .
am\{_ blazon her shame—yemay leap at her fowls roasted 1o perfection ; the l'a‘.%Qllt ({{,& 'sente{u;le é(tl}‘nat the worthyi'glslawr had left
3 rela dife in | P licious4 the pigs enchanting; the L shed. . - - _
o Fm_ﬂaen’s life in the ?HL‘W‘ et | chateningty éogl, and the p‘:geol’l-pie gtit - 0 explain this, it most be observed that
%«M th;"mﬁ:n burst, it wiil find the Old Liand out a fault. So said Miss Dunnegan, and : Mr. Blggx_s had sent to Boston fot a stj’llsh
_Ready.ripe for a rough, red fray ! she was but the echo of the grand compa- | butter-kuife, expressly for this oceasion. It
Blie wint po 'it when 8 ) Wwas of a peculiar frrm, having a silver han-
Wil fight as she fought he took | ny. ap 3 Aving
.+ herstand Teast, yes, toast for dinet, passed round. ; dle, with two highly polished blades, for-
. &FO\' the Right in the otden d%‘ o Bread and bulter followed. ming a kind of triangle—véry inconvenient,
¥, rouse the old rojal soul, Burope's best| &« Ap 1P exclaimed Mr.. Hope, as it was | but very stylish. Mr. Hope, being rather
; Is h hops L Victo " handed to him, “this is right. Bread is near-sighted, when he saw st much glittér=
Bhe gﬁf&"fg,"ﬁ:‘f&o&s lfoesr{di(ivn Deaths | the staff of life. lsn’t bread the stafl of  ing metal, hesitated abuiit touching so sus=

» - bloody-slope ; . L
* < Bor there's I{fe!l’; the Otd Land ¥et,
S GERALD Massey.
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life, reverend sir? I crave pardon for in-
terrupting, when your month is filled with
pastry. 1 am glad, Mrs. Biggs, you have
at last given us such things as one would
like to eat. Faith, one might Wwell eat
moonshineé and ¢louds asthat mese yonder,”
(and Ke pointed to the floating islatids,) “or
chicken-skin and sea-waler, as that soup.

icious-looking an articlé ; but, muster’r'eiﬁ
Eis courage, he finall§ exiended his i .
hand, very awkwardly; and grasped otte of
the blades. This was ‘hat tdlled forth
the remark of Mr. Larig; for this gentleman
had seen the brawny hand slowly approach-
ing the knife, as thougli it weie the fang of
a viper or the paw of a -sleeping tiger.—

: e n—t;z—uedj It’s & fine thing to make a show, Mrs. 1}3;0 'bgFSli:L}dlfofth ﬁ‘ii; h@ moment.l Mliss
Mo L. (Conti - - Biggs. epsibah Addleton; who sat at the lefy;
8 Mts, Biggs took littte notice of his ques- “i?igi,, sir! my dear Mr. Hape, those | hand of Mr. Ho’pe; as she heard the balf;

% t‘maa‘im took his proffered arm, to déscend | }ines are delicious to the tastes of many. | groan, half grunt. whith accompanied the
J?dﬁ ™. The cothpany followed‘i Mrs. | | hobpe, ah yes, most edrnestly hope, that touch: imagjued‘ that he had scalded him-
ns and Miss Dunnegat; (it Wis queer | some dish may please you,” said Mts. Biggs | sclf, for a’ moment before, she had seen
h ese two should havé been togeiher,) ‘ ) L
0

né

Wit ! in her blandest tene. ‘ him busy stirting a_cup of steaming tea.
hgt,ms}llvetw and Lile Perkins, were the | « Yeq, madam. This bread and bitter, | The vervous lady,wnhgut stopping fgo no-.
the, -leave thie saloon. Silvette, with more | now, 1 have an appetite for this.”> tice the extent of the accident, exclaimed,
gy Ul neatness; had fitted up the din-{ s And notw you hate sharpened it,” in-| ¢ Cold water will take the fire out!” and,
a.tlkl in 't_olel‘able syle. Sevgra! pieces terrupted Mt: Liné, from the opposite side dashed towards him & part of the beiling.
m wine-colored copper-piate, with | of the table. contents of a water-pot. The devoted man.
the mﬂowets, had been broug ht up from|  Mr. Lane, the humorist, had beet b\jsy ' saw the impending catastrophe, and sprang

fastenétg to Yre cetling, to re- telling stories eVer sinte he sat down, ghd from his chair in season to escape with a
ey tapestry. Miss Silvelte was rather just af this moment, obsétvltig an acci atit sgn&klmg; but, in so doing, his foot caught,
by 1¢; to be sure, but she had looped up | whigh had happened to Mf. Hope, could | i iss Dunnegan’s blue balzapine skirt,
: VM‘“KID%S with sx}g;rlet mami E‘%B&lsi not refrain fromi speaking, Mt. Lant tcas which received a miserable rent, while his.
‘au“t ‘Ké’“ d have given rather a rich ef- always in good humor, with a stoty for eve- | coat dragged a China plate frem the table,

o, T Ma, with true Walker taste, had ty ocdasion { if He had it rigt 4t his tongue’s | which was crushed jaw. a thousand pie-.
Vikgig) ﬂojk routrd bitnches of nattral and at= | ghd he coiild eas)ly manufacture one, that|ces. . '

Y o .;5“"" in exactly the 1&035&!\2{5 setvetd s well: Nobody ever knew him to| ¢ Faith, this is murder; worse than ac-
1 largy SNt nOtto have been: he windows | gat or sleep, for he was always talking or|tual murder—man-killing! Zounds, such
T they. were, by the 'drders‘ of the | Jgephing:. A man of the greutest shrewd- instruments! P1} ohuisten it guillotine.! 2

M;oﬁ“f son, werg thigwn wide dpeit, and | negs, great sagacity in transacting business | broke from the unfortunate man.

w thff k_)hgds fasteqeq 'bac‘;i \;.hlis' ad_- and very wealthy, was Mr. Lane; but how |. Mt_. Hope almost sware ;- the young pea:
Ml‘m; 0od of light, which, f llnﬁ upont i he always managed to get the best of a|ple giggled ; the polite ones sat as though
' .hw m:lbh; lighted up, with a sﬁehdld‘ bargain no one knew, for a more tardy be- | nothing had happened ; the seda

S :mhﬁhe_f_l steel and glittering' sil-" inq there was not.

1 % te, onep
He was alw‘\ “de- | trowne ) and Mr. Lane laughed tll hiy
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