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informed me it was one of the Liôns of Montre-
el. The:head ivas like a cauliflower, the shouihI
ders like a pair .of yankee saddlebags stuffed, a
waist like a spider, and legs for all*the world like
sacks. of potatoes. Such a luus. natura, after the
homespun figures we have. seen at home, you lna-y
-aturally suppose. was sufficient to produce the
effect.my friend perceived in me How: this crea,
ture was :able to breathe or speak I 'know not,
but from constantly making prodigiou's.efforts to
look through the handie of a keyat:hisIower ex..
tremitiés, which' the stiffness of hi% neck greatly
impeded, and.frorn tne fjush of his .countenance,
his respiration. appeared to: me to rèsemble. a
young beginnet.running the halfnotes on a'crack-
ed violin. What, said I again, a Lion do 'you
call thWs? Wlhy yes, replied my·friçnd, this is
really what we. ça# exhibit as a shew to yèu gen-
try from the woods, but the term- usually applied-
to this production is a 'Dndy. WelI rejoined I,
you Montrealista.have a-môst.happy appropriation
of.name for supçI objects of curiosity and commi-
seratiçn, for. they etainly are a very good sam-
ple of the Dandelion tribe. Now, f should like
t know whethr er.thre i -ary: exclusive .Patent
for the manufacture of ,thèse figures« or if not,
where mpodels in miniature might be had, that
my 'wife may wear one round-lier:nécki with. the
saIe ob 'ct in view as -the~heroines ofancient

ome w.en they wçie the. imà'e of a itt.e boy
round theirs; for, although. I may.say, I am out
of the world, yet times nay alter as civilization
and fashion- advance towards our-wilderness, aid
My:yot ngstérs might repine gt having had só old
fasbione4 a father as your humble servýmt.
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