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My lmane is 'Martini -- Warbler
Mdartin, Esq., froin Louisiania, a
genuenm givenl to travelling, and
\V'ho likes lus '«ife toshiare tuie pleai-
sures of an animal fligit nortii <romn
the landl of lusý bir-tl. i sax' tlîat I1
.tin froi Louisiana.. Werev~om ever
tiiere? 'No! MNor-e's the pity: iL is
a country wvorthi sceiîîg, and thi're-
fore Worthî talking about. But I
Ilaveni't tinie to enterI initozia mli and

i)erliaps grive you a fcw glilnipses of
it as I go on w'xtli iiy ;t»iry. For 1
iiî] goig to tell yom a story with
ilivself foi' its lîer<! 1 aOi g<)od
lo)kiiig, welcl dIrcssedl. w'itli a resp-
ctal)le figure, and a ueakh~
cai' voice. Ift iiot absolute peCrfcé-

tioni, i a)pi'oach it so nearlv th-at 1
hiave a very good op)inion of inyseif,
and feci juiia.din lutinting \\'ar-
bler Martin, 1Esq., quite as fille a
genlenian1.11 as tue( Vouun \)0(1 'iIo
figure iii M\r. ies iiovels 0or in
Mr. D)ickenîs' înitere:Stinig stories. i
know ail about i i.m, for 1 have
listenied to Miss Paulina rea.dingI,
hin, in lier orange grove, Several
imies. X'ou wili hecar nmore aliox'

tduit, hiowever, by and byec. Don't
l)C îimpatienit: 1 ami going on '«ith
iy story.

Aiîd first 1 '«ili tell v'ou îw'hcm anîd
wilierc 1 w'as bhum. D)o yoiu kniow
wlîat a gourd is? I)id Vou ever sec
a squasih ? WVeil, a gourd.( is 1 sor-t
of ai squash;, '«itl a uind as liard,
but of a briglit velIow-as golden
,veilo\v as the nicest butter or a fille
ripe punipkin, and tic cuculnîber
anîd melon ail belong t-o the saine
fanîily, just as 1 ni m Swift, and
Mr. Swailow'%, arc branîches of tie
rat fanîil\' of theI-iuiid.
1 x'.as bonii ini a gourd Ws'
thaï; fiily? But the gour'd liad
bec:î liullov'cd out anîd dricd. and

plcdon a pole, and hîad a littUc

gourd iy2Maiimi, a lady in asober
hiole miade on oie side of it. In tlis
suit of speekled brown, whio was
quite a contrast to rny fathcr, dress-

cdas lie was iniaglossy coat of purpie
anîd Nack - iii this gourd, I say, rny
Mainia and Papa liad put up a
little niud cabin, linied its interior
withi ail the soft and coifortable
things they coulci get, and niade it
as snug and cosy as it wvas possible
for a iinud cabin to be. 1 awoke
one fine morning, sonie wceks after
Christnmas, a fev' years ago. T[hle
sunl 'as s-liiniiiig, the -raindrops \'el'e
glisteiiing uI)of thie palmcitto trees,
and the orangery and thxe flowers
w'cre j ust Spri nging to life ini patches
uipon thc lawn. Ili afew days-say
h)etw'eei two or tlîree weeks-I '«as
able to look abroad, and to take a
short Ilighit into the country along
with nianrna and papaand sonme of
tlîeir neigh hors. I feltvery anxious
tco do this. I hiad beenl cranîrned
andc stuffed froni the hour of rny
birthi w~ithi so înany good things,
that 1 thoughit to nîyself -Wlîat a
finle place it nust he w'lierc allthese
dainties corne froni." I wanted to
sce it. and to tel ice truthl, like
mniaî other younigsters boluntifuUlv
Ccd, dcsired to lielp) iyseif. It «a-s
so înonotoîious to bit froîn mioru ii i
nliglit, anid late into thle nliglit, too,
openixig one's nîoutlî and gobbling
up tid-bits oîîe after Uic otiier, thiat
1 %vanted excrcise. Y'ou can't tiîink
wiiat a varicty w"e lxad! \Vc lîad
no nmilk-sups-no sickening sugav.
pluis, nîo rubbisll swectis-but
good substantials. EBarly at iorui,
or late at nIiglIt, NVc w'old( swallov'
'«lole niosquitoes by tle dozen,
with a cliaîge ini the shape of a dishi
of fat îiiotlis;, in the davtinie '«e

cv inc i swains of luscieons bîouse
flies, and savorv littie butterflies,
wiUî a1 Change in tie shape of a bec
iiow alîd thiie, or Jhelcg of a liorîxet.
\>otliiiig canme amîiss to us. Bumt il.
'«as tires.onie m'ork doiiîg niotiing
but cat. cat, eat, aud '«e %vcre very


