- tongue.

. duly sworn, and the party returned to the
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- “ROUGHING IT

N THE BUSH.

CHAPTERL - \
A VISIT TO GROSSE ISLE.

Alas! that man's stern spirit e'er’'should mar
A Bcene 8o pure—s0 exqui ite as this.

Tne .dreadful cholera was depopulating
Quebec and Montreal, when our ship cast
anchor off Grosse Isle, on the 30th of August,
1832, and we were boarded a few minutes
after by the health-cfficers. Oane of these
gentlemen—a little, shrivelled-up French
man—from his solemn aspect and attenuated
figure, would have made no bad representas
tive of him who sat upon the pale horse.
He was the ouly grave Frenchman I had
ever seen, and I naturally enough regarded
him as a phenomenon. His companion—a
fine-looking fair haired Scotchman—though
a little consequential in his manners, looked
like one who 1a his own person ‘could com-
bat and vanquish all the evils which flesh is
heir to. Such was the contrast between
ghese doctors, that they would have formed
very good emblems, cne, of vigoroushealth ;
the other, of hopeless decay.

Qar captain, a ruds, blunt north-country
sailor, possessing certainly not more polite-
ness than might be expected in a bear, per-
ceived his sprucely dressed visitors on the
deck, and with very little courtesy, abrupt-
ly bade them follow him down to the cabin,

The official was no sooner seated than,
glancing hastily round the placé, they com-
menced the following dialogue :

¢t From what port, captain?”

Now, the captain had a peculiar language
of his own, from which he commonly ex-
punged all the connecting links. Small
words, such as ““and” and *‘the,”-he con-
trived to dispense with altogether. ¥

¢ Scotland—sailed from port o'Leith,
bound for Quebec, Montreal—general cargo
—seventy-two steerage, four cabin passen-
gers—brig Anne, one hundred and ninety-
two tons burden, crew eight hand.” Here
he produced his credentials, and handed
them to the strangers. The Scotchman just
glanced over the documents, and laid them
onjthe table.

¢ Had you a good passage out ?”

¢¢ Tedione, baflling winds, heavy fogs, de-
tained three weeks on Banks—foul weather
making Gulf—short of water, people out of
provisions, steerage passengers starviog.

¢ Any case of sickness or death on board !”

¢ All sound as crickets.” .

“ Any births ?”’ lisped the little French-
man. .
The captain screwed up his mouth, and
after a moment’s reflection he replied,
“Birthe? Why, ves; now I think on’s,
gentlemen, we had one female on board,
who produced three at a birth,”

¢ That's uncommon,’” said the Scotch doc-
tor, with an air of lively curiogity. *‘Are
the children alive and well ? I should like
much to see them,” He started up, and
konocked his head, for he was very tall,
against the ceiling. ‘Confound your low
cribs ! I have neariy dashed out my brains.”

¢ A hard task, that,” looked the captain
to me. He did not speak, but [ knew by
his sarcastic grin what was uppermost in his
thoughts, ‘“The young ones all males—
fine thriving fellows. Step upon deck, Sam
Frazar,” turniog to his steward; *‘bring
them down for doctors to see.” Sam van
ished, with a knowing wink to his superior,
and quickly returned, bearing in his arms
three fat, chuckle-headed bull terriers ; the
sagacious mother following close at his heels,
and looked ready to give and take offence on
the slightest provocation.

“ Here, gentlemen, are the babies,”’ said
Frazer, depositing his burden on the floor.
“They de credit to the nursing of the
brindled slut.” .

The vld tar laughed, chuckled, and rub-
bed his hands in an ecstacy of delight at the
indignation and disappointment visible in
the countenance of the Scotch Emn!sgiuu,
who, angry as he was, wisely held his
Not so the Frenchman; his rage
scarcely knew bounds,—he danced ina state
of most ludicrous excitement,—he shook his
fist at our rough captain, and screamed at
the top of his voice,—

¢ Sacre, iyou bete! You tink us dog,
when you try to pass your puppies on us
for babies ?”’

. * Hout, man, don’t be angry,” said the
Scotchman, stifling a laush; *‘you see ’tis-
only a joke !

‘““Joke! me no understand such _joke.
Bete !"” returned the angry Frenchman, be-
stowing a sayage Kkick on one of the unof-
fendin Eupu which was frisking about his
feet. ﬁ? e pup yelped ; the slut barked and
leaped fariously at the offender, and was
only kept from biting him by Sam, who
could scarcely hold her back for laughing;
the captain was uproarious; the offended
Frem:hﬂnn alone F:-in;nin&d a IB?BTE and

ignified aspect. e dogs were at len
gﬁunﬂ, and peace restored, g

After some further questioning from the
officials  bible was required for the captain
to take an oath. Mine was mislaid, and
there was none at hand.

¢ Confound it !” muttered the old sailor,
tossing over the papers in his desk ; ** that
scoundrel, Sam, always stows my traps out
of the way.” Then takiog up from the
table a [book which I had been reading,
which happened to be Voltaire's History of
Charles X11., he presented it, with as grave
an air as hs could assume, to the French-
man., Taking for granted that it was the
volume required, the little doctor was too
polite to cpen the book, the captain was

d

Herea nmew difficulty occurred, which
nearly ended in a serious quarrel. The
gentlemen requested the old sailor to give

them a few feet of old planking, to repair
some damage which their boat had sustained
the day before. This the captain could not

do. They seemed to think his refusal in-
tentional, and took it as a personal affront.
In no very gentle tones, they crdered him
instantly to prepare his boats, and put his
ngers on shore, .

¢ S:ff breeza—short sea,” returned the
bluff old seaman ; ** great risk in m
land—boats heavily laden with women an
children will be swamped. Not a soul goes
on shore this night.”

“1f you refuse to comply with our orders, |
we will report you to the authorities,”

‘] know my duty—you stick to yours.
When the wind fﬂhoﬂ{?‘h.ﬁn to it. Not
a life shall be risked to please you or your

anthorities.” :

He turned upon .
mem loft the vessel in great disdain. 'We

drowned, from another vessel close beside
us, while atbgmpﬁn* to make the shore.

By daybreak all was hurry and con-
fusion on board the Anne. I watched boat
after boat depart for the island, full of peo-
ple and goods, and envied them the glorious
privilege of once more standing firmly on the
earth, after two long months of rocking and
rolling at sea. How ardently we anticipate

leasure, which often ends in positive pain !
guch was my case when at last indulged in
the gratification so eagerly desired. As
cabin passengers, we were not included in
the general order of purification, but were
onlv obliged to send our servant, with the
clothes and bedding we had used during the
voyage, on shore, to be washed. ;

The ship was soon emptied of all her live
cargo. My husband went off with the boats,
to reconnoitre the island, and I was left
alone with my baby, in the otherwise empty
vessel, Even Oscar, the Captain’s Scotch
terrier, who had formed a devoted attach-
ment to me during the voyage, forgot his
allegiance, became possessed of the land
mania, and was away with the rest. With
the most intense desire to go onshore, I was
doomed to look and long and envy every
boatfull of emigrants that glided pait. Nor
was this all ; the ship was out of pruvisions,
and I was condemned to undergo a rigid fast
until the return of the boat, when the cap-
tain had promised a aupplg of fresh butter
and bread. The vessel had beer nine weeks
as sea ; the poor steerage passengers for the
two last weeks had been out of food, and the
captain had been obliged to feed them from
the ship’s stores. The promised bread was
to be obtained from a small steam-boat
which plied daily between Quebec and the
island, tranporting convalescent emigrants
snd their goods in her upward trip, and pro-
visions for the sick on her return. .

How 1 reckoned on once more tasting
bread and butter. The very thought of the
treat in store served to sharpen my appetite,
and render the long fast more irksome., I
could now fully realize all Mrs. Bowdich’s
longings for English bread ard butter, after
her three years' travel through the burning
African deserts, with her talented husband.

““ W hen we arrived at the hotel at Ply-
mouth,” said she, “* and were asked what
refreshment we chose—* Tea, anéd home-
madebread and butter,’ was my instant reply.

‘ Brown bread, if you please, and plenty of
it.” Inever enjoyed any luxury like it. I
was positively ashamed of asking the waiter
to refill the plate. After the execrable
messes, and the hard" ship biscuit, imagine
the luxury of a good slice of English bread
and butter I" _ l

At home, I laughed heartily at the lively
energy with which that charming woman of
genius related this little incident in her
eventful history,—but off Grosse Isle, I
realised it all.

As the sun rose above the horizon, all
these matter-of-fact circumstances were
gradually forgotten, and merged in the sur-
passing grandeur of the acene that rose
majestically before me. The previous day
bad been dagk and stormy ; and a heavy fog
had concealed the mountain chain, which
forms the stupendous background to this
sublime view, entirely from our sight. As
the clouds rolled away from their grey,
bald brows, and cast into denser shadow the
vast forest belt that girdled them round,
they loomed out like mighty giants—Titans
of the earth, in all their rugged and awful
h-ea.t:iy—n thrill of wonder aud . delight per-
vaded my mind. The spectacle floated dim-
ly on my uiht—-nz eyes were blinded with
tears—blinded with the excess of beausy. I
turned to the right and to the left, I looked
up and down the glorious river; never had
I beheld so many striking objects blended.}
into one mighty whole ! Nature had lavish-
ed all her noblest featuresin producing that
enchanting scene.

The rocky isle in front, with its neat farm-
houses atthe eastern point, and its high
bluff at the western extremity, crowned
with the telegraph—the middle occu-
pied by tents and sheds for the cholera pa-
tienhhu, ntlid its won-:_l:la al:‘lm dotted over
with motley u tly to the
picturesque e&ot p;! the lhnﬂE::ng Then
the broad glittering river, covered with
boats darting to and fro, conveying passen--
gers from twenty-five vessels, of varioussize
and tonnage, which rode at anchor, with
their flags flying from the mast head, gave
an air of life and interest to the whole. Turn-
ing to the south side of the St. Lawrence, 1
was not less struck with its low fertile
shores, white houses, and neat churches,
whose slender spires and bright tin roofs
shone like silver as they caught the first rays
of the sun. As far as the eye could reach, a
line of white buildings extended along the
bank, their background formed by a purple
hue of ‘the ‘dense interminable forest. It
was a scene unlike any I had ever beheld,
and to which Britain contains no parallel,
Mackenzie, an old Scotch dragoon, who was
one of our passengers, when he rose in the
morning and saw the parish of St. Thomas
for the first time exclaimed | ** Weel, it
beats a’' ! Can thae white clouts be a’ houres?
Thae lock like claes hung’out todrie I”, There
was some truth in this odd comparision, and
for some minutes I could scarcely convince
myself that the white patches scattered so
thickly over the opposite shore could be the
dwellings of a busy, lively population.

“ What sublime views of the north side
of the river those Aabitane of St. Thomas
must enjoy,” thought I. Perhaps familiar-
ity with the sceme has rendered them in-
different to its astonis beauty.

Eastward, the view down the St. Law-
rence towards the Gulf, is the finest of all,
scarcely surpassed by anything in the world.
Your eye follows the loag range of lofty
moun until their blue summits are
blended and lost in .he blue of the sky. Some
of these, partially cleared round the base,
‘are sprinkled over with neat cottages; and
the green slopes around them are cover-
ed with flocks and herds. The surface of
tlt:ta splendid :in?rhi: diversitied with islands
of every s'ze shape, some in wood, others
partially cleared, and adorned with orchards
and white farm-houses. As the early sun
streamed upon the moat prominent of thege,
leaving the others in ahade, the effect
was stravgely novel and imposing. In more
remote s, where the forest has never
yet to the woodman's axe, or received
the impress of civilization, the firsh
to the shore s & m
which becomes inits
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rful round Nature's throne,

tugynf the boat, gﬂhiahthho_ ht my husband
and the captain from the

“ No g&,“ said the latter, shaking his
head; “you must be content to starve a
little longer. Provision not in till four
o'clock.” My husband smiled at thelook
of blank disappointment with which I re-
ceived these unwelcome tidings, *¢ Never
mind, I have news which will comfort you.
The officer who commands the station sent
a note to me by an. orderly, inviting us to
spend the afternoon withhim. He promises

to show us everything worthy of notice on

theisland Captain—claimsacquaintance with
me ; but I have not the least recollection
of him. Would you like to go?” *

¢ Oh by all means. I longto see the love-
ly island. It looks a perfect paradise at
this distance.” B
" The rough sailor-captain screwed his
mouth on one side, and gave me one of his
comical looks, but he said nothing until he
assisted in placing me and the baby in the
boat. . '

¢ Don’t be too ine, Mrs. Hﬂﬂdiﬂ;
many things look well at a distance which
are bad enough when near.”

I scarcely regarded the old sailor’s warn-
ing. So eager was I to go on shore—to put
my foot upon the new world for the firat
time—I was in no humour to listen to any
depreciation of what seemed so beauntiful.

It was f. ur o’clock when we landed on the
rocks which the rays of an intensely scorch-
ing sun had renderod so hot that I could
scarcely place my foot upon them. How the
people without shoes bore it, I cannot imag-
ine. Never shall I forget the extraordinary
spectacle that met our sight the moment we
passed the low range of bushes which form-
ed a screen in front of the river. A crowd
of many hundred  Irish emigrants had been
landed during the present and former day;
and all this motley crew—men, women, and
children, who were not confined by sickness
to the sheds (which greatly resembled cat-
tle-pens)—were employed in wuhi:gclothu,
or spreading them on the rocks and bushes
to dry. :

The men and hoys were in the water,
while the women, with their scantv garments
tucked above' *heir knees, were |tramping
their bedding in ‘tubs, or in holes in the
rocks, which the retiring tide had leit half
full of water. Those who did not possess
washing tubs, pails, or iron pots, or counld
not obtain access to a hole in the rocks, were
running too and fro, screaming and aculdin%
in no measured terms. The confusion o
Babel was among them. All talkers and no
hearers—each shouting and yelling in his or
her uncouth dialect, and all acco ying
their vociferations with violent and extra-
ordinary gestures, quite incomprehensible fo
the uninitiated. Vve were literally stunned
by the strife of tongues. I shrank with
feelirgs almosat akin to fear, from the hard-
featured, sunburnt women, as they elbowed
rudely past me. 35 T ;

I bad heard and read much of savages,
and have since seen, during my long resi-
dence jn the bush, somewhat of uncivilized
life ; but the Indian is oneof Nature’s gentle-
men—he never says or does a rude or valgar

thing. The vicious, uneducated barbarians, |-

who form the surplus of over-populous Euro-
pean covntries, are far behind the wild man
in delicacy of feeling or natural courtesy.
The people who covered the island appeared
perfectly destitute of shame, or even a sense
of common decency. - Many were almosat
naked, still more but partially clothed. We
turned in disgust from the revolting scene,
but were unable to leave the spot until the
captain (had satisfied a noisy group of his
u;mmpeoph, who were damamig; a supply
of storea. '

And here [ must observe that our passen-
gers, who were chiefly honest Scotoh labor-
ers and mechanics from the vicinityof kdin.
burgh, and who while on board ship had
conducted themselves with the greatest
propriety, and appeared the most quiet,
orderly set of peoplein the world, no sooner
set foot upon the island, than they became
infected by the same spirit of insubordina-
tion and misrule, and were just as insolent
and noisy as the rest. |
_ While our captain was vainly endeavor-
iug to satisfy the unreasonable demands of
his rebellious people, Moodie had discoversd
a woodland path that led to the back of the
island. Sheltered by some hazel-bushes
from the intense heat of the sun, we sat
down by the cool, gushing river, out of t
but, alas ! not out of hearing of the n%,
riotous crowd. Could we have shut out the
profane sounds which came to us on every
breeze, how deeply should we have enjoyed
an hour amid the tranquil beauties -ﬂ?int.

The rocky banks of the island were
adorned with beautiful evergreens, which

‘retired and lovely apot !

sprang up spontsneously in every nook and

ce. 1 remarked many of our favourite
garden shrubs among these wildings of
nature. The fillagree, with its narrow, dark
glossy-green leaves; .the privet, with its
modest white blossoms mdpgnrplu berries ;
E lig:ilﬁn;-vim, with its strong resinous
r; the burnet rose, and a tv :
of elegant unknowns, b

Here, the shores of the island and main-

land, receding from each other, formed a

small cove, overh with lofty trees, cloth-
ed from the huu:lng the lnmtgit ‘H’i:il wgld
vines, that hung in graceful festoons from
the topmost branches to the water’s edge.

The dark shadows of the mountains, thrown
upon the water, as they towered to the

height of some thousand gﬁat above us, gave

to the surtace of the river an ebon hue. The
sunbeams, dancing through the thick, quiv-

ering foliage, fellin sters of gold, or

lines of dazziing htn?hn, upon the é:‘;s?
beautiful effects. It was a soene over which

the :pirit of 8 tb
adoration ;3 hnmw % hmhwmt
md‘l’hﬂ‘l"mﬂﬂlr.
Wo wers t'.oﬂfdby hos i
now j t ho
very kindly brought us his ca 31‘%,.
Eumllnd -nuts, the growth of the is-
3 & joyful present, but marred by a note
tain —, who had found that he
been mistak know-
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singing, drinking, dancing, shouting and
cutshag antiod-that would surprise
er of a circus. They have no shgme—are
ander no restraint—nobody knows them here,
and they think they can speak and act as
they please ; and they ll'ﬂilllllh theives that
they roboneanother of the “ittle they possess,
The healthy Iﬂtﬂlﬂ{ run the risk of- taking
the cholera by robbing the sick. If you
have not hired one or two stout, honest fel-
lows from among your fellow-passengers to
guard your clothes while they are drwing,
you will never see half of them again. They
are a sad set, sir, a sad set. We could, per-
haps, manage the men ; but the women, sir |
—the women ! Oh, sir 1" :
Anxious as we were to return to the ship,
we were obliged to remain until sundown 1a

| our retired icok. We were hungry, tired,

and out of spirits ; the mosquitoes swarmed

in myriads around us, tormenting the poor

baby, who, not at all pleased with her visit
to the new world, filled the air with cries ;

‘when the captain came to tell us that the

boat was ready. It was a welcome sound.

Forcing oul 'way once more through the still

squa.hh%i.ng crowd, we gained the landing

lace. Here we encountered a boat, just
anding a fresh cargo of emigrants from the

Emerald Island. One fellcw, of gigantic
1 proportions, whose long tattered great-coat
just reached below the middle of his bare
red legs, and, like charity, bid the dfeezts of
his other garments, or parimpu concealed his
want of them, leaped upon the rocks, and
flourishing aloft his shilelagh, bounded and
capered like a wild goat from his native
mountains, ‘ Whurrah! my boys!” he
cried * Shure we'll all be jintlemen !”

‘¢ Pull away, my lads I” said the captain.
Then turning to me, * Well, Mrs. Moodie,
I hope that you have had enough of Grosse
Isle. But could you have witnessed the
scenes that I did this morning—"

Here he was interrupted by the wife of the
old Scotch Dragoon, jMackenzie, runnin
down to the boat, and laying her bhan
familiarly upon bis shoulder, ** Captain,
dinna forget.” :

* Forgot what ?”

She whispered something coafidentially
in his ear. '

“ Oh, ho! the brandy!” he responded
alond. ‘*Ishould have thought, Mrs.
Mackenzie, that you had had enough of that
same, on yon island ?” ' _

¢ Aye, sic a place for decent folk,” re-
turned the d en body, shaking her head.
“ One needs a drap o' comfort, captain, to
ka%p up one'’s heart ava.” ,

he captain set up one of his boisterous
laughs, as he pushed the boat from the
shore. ‘“Hollo! Sam Frazer ! steer in, we
have forgotten the stores.” ;

‘“ I hope not, caprain,” said I; ‘I have
been starving since daybreak.”

““ The bread! the butter, the beef, the
onions and potatoes are here, sir,” said
honest Sam particularising each article.

. “ All right, ?ull for the ship. Mrs.
Moodie, we will have a_ glorious supper,
and mind yon don't dream of Grosse Isle.”

. In a few minutes we were again on board.
Thus ended my first day’s experience of the
land of all our hopes. '

(TO BE CONTINUED.)
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Uncle Nate’s Faneral.
- BY WILL CARLETON, -

"Twas not at all like those you see of ordinary men ;
"Twas ta};mh as never could occur, excepting now and
en ,
For Uléih Nate had studied hard upon it, night and
¥ 3 754
And planned it all—while yet alive—in his peculiar
way.
“I've mansged other men’s remains,” he.tfaid with
quiet tone, - :
“ And nnwnl'll make a first-class try to rezulate my

own.
And s0 a month before his death, he wrote the de-

tails down,

For friends to print when he was dead, and mail
throughout the town, '

The paper said : ** I've figured close, and done the

*  best I knew,

To have a good large funeral, when this short life
was through :

I've thought about it night and day, I've brooded o'er
the same,

Ullﬂl-i:l ﬁemau llmmhi?ulz:‘h wiitdm'ﬂl it came,
Especially as my good wife has wandered on ahe
And all the children we possessed have many ﬂ:.:;

been dead : &ty
And n::fdl'll tell you what I want my friends and foes
u—
I'm sorry that I can’'t be here t0 push th’ arrange-
ment through : -
*“1 do not want to hire a hearse, with crape around
it thrown ; ' :
I'm social like and am not used to riding round alone.
Bring my old wagon, into which the children used to

climb :
Until I've taken 0a a drive full twenty at a time ;
‘We've loafed along the country roads for many plea-
P thllnthh.uun, - oy Sk
nd they have scampered far and near and picked
the freshest ﬂmﬁn > p :
And I would like to have them come, upon my burial

davy,
And ride with me, and talk to me, and sing along the |

WAY.

“ I want my friend the minister—the best of preach-
er-folks, . :

With whom I've argued, prayed and wept, and swap-

ted a thousand j
To talk a sermon to the friends, and make it sweet
but strong ;

And recollect, I don’t believe in overlong.’

And tell him, notwithstanding all his eloquence End
w .

"Twon't be the first time Fhave slept when he was

holding forth..
I'd like two texts; and one shall be by Bible covers

le

 And t:nr ‘one I've given help—to comfort orto
: save— .

Just bring a flower or sprig of green, and throw it in-

the grave. s
Please havea pleasant social time round the sub-
i 1 oo Dt
no one my enemies must shed a siogle tear.
You ﬂﬁ?‘]‘i say, ‘‘Old Uncle Nate, wha.hnﬁur Il:ll;'
]

a

Is having probably to-day the best ti

He's nlnkip ﬂI:ﬂdI.' tﬁ'nrltl time, ﬂTh, ::mlﬁun-

And giving us who » behind good -
 eaada En i e

They tried to follow all the. :
¥ gy all the.rules that Uncle lintu

‘When he was dead, came to
Byl e they him from every

The children did _their ' -
quite be i best to lil:u;, but could aot

Thnp-'r;n'&l.hd:. sermon there, butdid not speak a

Of course buriea h
pny-the 12 im in flowers, and kissed him

leav :
Ther rose loud sobh
- 3that Uncle Nate couwd nlu_mn

.sympathiz

_the dog there and re

7 Z0BKIBLE BITES IN INDIA
ABE&\ His 'm'.mﬂ IIIEI.J
...E_m‘ R Gouges to a Demon.
What Became of ; Bombay uewspaper

hThH city fades away i::?_'"‘!‘ n recent r:;ulging inc
then we settl diatagy, R ving the imperiot
routine of : m{l nﬂfmﬂn Moy 4, m:ﬂ ﬁ::lmﬂ‘;gm and enlightes
fair winds and we.nt]; v We gpy ll pamehy e would be ible to ot
ﬂununupla the prupgu;r ;nd“ﬂeth :.m:- rilagel-tha ;;:a ::: ff.
one. D Tndey . farmer, In .o
Now comes the jgeg] hm N ™ lad ._ amid thaﬂ.lli%%

sailor’s heart, whep ® dex ¢, e and beating of drums, de

nook he can smoke hiu“;i?:ii';

: 8oms 2+ out the eyes of his young wife
spin yarns without end. gy, Puqu
thy
4

o e purpose by the
w%: hndl:)een told by a «
w“nldharaplaced by gold
ahat Mﬁun WAaB E 2 tlh.E
4B and neighborhood, includin;
8" who .ueﬁad that the unfor
PO - had perished by cholera.

I he second case, the scene was a t
.I‘m petween Chuddergaut and !

Three buffaloes were hacke
iﬂt‘ﬂ' Pimz‘! Whiﬂh were stre

worth recording? Yes- ;

old qnnrharmEter E:u’ '_IEEH o

will ;f;?nlhaﬂr of strangg adveqty, "0

:;n ériul as any Clark Raggy)) humn:,;
‘I am not a believer iy hosts

natural appearasces,” 8ays he, « o e,

4 : d
sailed fn, = rrened ina wipp oF

Ill!ﬂ.ﬂl:‘ the martin
missed him. OQne

‘“ . ' ; road, and the people int
that%ﬂ ?El:;:nm Va8 very fond of ﬁ'hllg- di 1’::h;fvia:.il:ii:jf of the lacerated a
which i:u did rbg the mintlhm" o dabbling and dancing about in

ch he did well ; and if 5 fiyy W™ - while others, holding the yet bl
if

le he mm[;:mhﬂl]

; ioi were whirling them
Y we had & m ]“.l gs and ]nmtl’

their heads, and gesticulatin,

porpoises come snorting ropng (p 14 » fourth animal which was bei
taa.;mg about bolder than ever | a::,t thy, [ioc r}in:ﬂﬂﬂ,'m still alive, and
and seemed to look up af the th%h' PO nful bellowing to the horrib
muchaatuur,‘ﬂatehmi[rwm, u Jhis paio

further on some two or thre:
Lglmaodiea naked and painted, b
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