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o1<, fﬂrJannary 14° ang
101°.  So parched was the
°re were great cracks in it
B Eleep. At Cooper’s Creck
845, he €xperienced one of
rents, and thus describagjt-
hich had been blowing ;li
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“ROUGHING IT IN. THE BUSH."

o 80T, im. After this invitétion,, Bri
\me » frequent gueat. Hewould st dnd
o with delight o Moodie while heé dé-
ﬁ:ﬁd to him elephant-hunting at the
i . grasping his rifls in a determined
,;nne’l-'s and whistling an encouraging air
bis doge- I asked him one evening what
:.da him so fond of hunting. -
«'Tis the excitement,” he sala; *‘it
drowns thought, and I love to ba alone, I
sorry for the creatures, too, for they are
o and happy ; yot I am led by an instinect
{Izunnt reatrainsn kill them. Bﬂﬁﬁmﬂ
:sht of their dying agonies recalls pain-
?;;;:Eﬁnga; and then% lay aside the gun,
4 do not hunt for days, But ’tis fine to
g;lnna with God in the great woods—to
catch the sunbeams stealing through the
gick branches, the blue sky breaking in
p you in patches, and to know that all
Fpgright and shiny above you, in spite of
:_!ng gloom that surrounds you.”
After » long pause, he continued, with
quch solemn feeling in his look and tone,

«I lived a life of folly for years, for I was
tably born and educated, and had seen
something of the world, perhape more than
was good, before I left home for the woods ;
37d from the teaching I had received from
kind relatives and parents I should have
known how to have cﬂndpctad myself better.
Bet, madam, if we associate long with the
depraved and ignorant, we learn to become
even worse than they. I felt deeply my
ﬂegnda:iﬂn—-’_ielt §
slave to low vice ; and in order to emanci-
pate myself from the hateful tyranny of evil
.ssions, I did a very rash and foolish thing,
fmagd not mention the manner in whm]: I
transgressed God’s holy laws ; all theneigh.
bours know it, and must have told you long
ago. 1 could have borne reproof, but they
tnrned my sorrow into indecent jests, and,
unable to bear their coarse ridicule, I made
companions of my dogs and n, and- went
forth into the wilderness. Hunting became
a habit. Icculd no lqngar live without it,
and it supplies the stimulant which I lost
when I renounced the cursed whisky bot-

tle.

i | remember the first hunting excursion i
I took alone in the forest. How sad and

gloomy I felt 1 I thought that there was no
creature in the world so miserable as myaelf.
[ was tired and hungry, and 1 sat down
gpon & fallen tree to rest. All was still as
death aiound me, and I was fast sinking to
sleep, when my attention Was aroused by a
long, wild ery. My dog, for I had not
Chance then, and he’s no hunter, pricked
up his ears, but instead of answering with a
bark of defiance, he crouched down, tremb-
‘¢ What does this mean ?”
I cried, and I cocked my rifie and sprang
upon the log. The sound came nearer upon
the wind. It was like the deep baying of a
pack of hounds in foll cry. Presently a
noble deer rushed past me, and fasbt upon
his trail—I see them now, like so many
black devils—swept by a pack of ten or
fifteen large, fierce wolves, with fiery eyes
and bristling hair, snd paws that seemed
hardly to touch the ground in their eager
haste. I thought not of danger, for, with
their p.ey in view, I was safe; bat I felo
¢very werve within me tremble for the fate
of the poor deer. The wolves gained upon
him at every bound. - A close thicket inter-
cepted his path, and, rendered desperate, he
turned at bay. His nostrils were dilated,
and his eyes seemed to send forth long
streams of light, It was wonderful to
witness the courage of the beast. How

bravely he repelled the attacks of his deadly I

enemies, how gallantly he tossed them to
the right and left, and spurned them from
beneath his heofs ; yet all his struggles were
useless, and he was quickly overcome and
torn tc pieces by his ravenous foes. At that
moment he seemed more unfortunate even

i» shook hands with the old bubter, -of ose night,
s b;;_;llﬂ,'.furthqﬁntﬁmdnu

that I had become the

to be 'deft
arrival

when I happened

Camada. I cannotnow imagine

ave been such a fool as to give way for
four-and-twenty hours to ‘smch childish
fears ; but so it was, and I will not disguise
my weakness from my indulgent reade-.

Moodie had ht a very fine cow of a
black man, named Mollineux, for which he
was to give twenty-seven dollars. Theman
livamelvn miles back in the woeds ; and
one frosty spring day—{don’t smile at the
term frosty, thus connected with the
season of the year; the term is ectly
correct when applied to the Cariadian spring,
which, until the middle of May, is the most
dismal season in the ym—thu -51& Jnhﬁ
Monaghan took a rope, ) , 8N
sallied forth to fetch the cow home, Moodie
said that they should be back by six o’clock
in the evening, and charged me to have
something cooked for supper when they
Etnrned, as he .?:uhtadmmt their long walk

the sharp wou ve them a
appetite. This was d si1:]115 time tﬂi?%
was without a servant, and living in old
Mrs. —'s shanty.

The day was so bright and clear, and
Katie was zo full of frolic and play, rolling
apon the floor, or toddling from chair to
chair, that the day d on without my
feeling remarkably lonely. At length the
evening drew nigh, and 1 bsgan to expact
my husband’s return, and to think of the
supper that I was to prepare for his recep-
tion. The red heifer that we had bought of
Liayton came lowing to the door to be milk-
ed ; but I did not know how to milk in those
days, and, besides this, I was terribly afraid
of cattle, Yet, as I knew that milk would
be required for the tea, I ran across the
meadow to Mrs. Joe, and that one
of her girls would be so kind as to milk for
for me. My request was greeted with a
rude burst of langhter from the whole set,

“ If you can’t milk,” said Mrs. Joe, *‘its
i high time you should learn. My girls are
: above being helps.”

“1 would not ask you but as ag ea:
favour ; I am atraid of cowa.”

“ Afraid of cows! Lord blessthe woman !
A farmer’s wife and afraid of cows 1"

Here followed another laugh at my ex-

nse ; and, iadignant at the refusal of m

t and last request, when they had
borrowed s0 much from mp>, I shut the in-
hospitable door, and returned homs,

‘After many ineffectual attempts, I suc-
{ ceeded at last, and bore my half-pail of
milk in triamph to the house. Yes! I felt
prouder of that milk than many an author
of the best thing he ever wrote, whether in
verse or prose ; and it was doubly sweet
when ) considered that I had procured it
witaout being under any obligation to my
| ll-natared neighbours. I learned a

useful lesson of independence, to which in
after-vears I had often again to refer. I fed
little]Katie and put her to bed, made the
hot cakes for tea, boiled the potatoes, and
laid the ham, cat in nice tlices, in the pan,
ready to cook the moment I saw the men
enter the meadow, and arranged the little
room with scrupulous care and neatneas.
A glorions fire was blazing on the hearth,
and everything was ready for their supper;
and I began to look out anxiously for their
arrival.
The night had closed in cold and foggy,
and I could no longer distinguish any objzct
at more than a few yards from the door.
Bringing in as much wood-as I thought
would last me for several hours, I closed
the door ; and for the first tine in my life
I found myself at night in a house entirely
alone, Then I began to ask mtizelf a thou-
sand torturing questions as to the reason of
their unusual absence. Had they lost thair
wav io the wcods? Could they have fallen
in with wolves lone of my early bugbears)?
Could any fatal accident have befallen
ttem? I started up, opened the door, held
my breath, and list:ned. The little brook

than myself, for 1 could not see in whatb| ;5.4 o5 jts voice in loud, hoarse wailing,

manner he hed deserved his fate. All this
speed and energy, his courage and fortitude,
had been exerted in vain, I had tried to
destroy myself ; but he, with every effort
vigorously made for self-preservation, was
doomed to meet the fate he dreaded ! Is God
just to his creatures?”’

or mocked, in its babbling to the stones,
the sound of human voices. As it became
later, my fears increased in propo
| grew too superstitious and nervous to keep
the door open, I not omly closed it, but
dragged a heavy box in front, for bolt there
was none. Several ill-looking men had,

With this sentence on his lips, he started during the day, asked their way to Toronto

abruptly from his seat and lefc the house.

I felt alarmed lest such rude wayfarers

One day he found me painting some Wild | ghould come to-night and demand a lodging,

flowers, and was fm&ﬂy interested in watch-
ing the progress ¥
in 1he afternoon of the followin

and find me alone and unprotected, Oace 1

made in the group. Late| thought of running across to Mrs. Joe, and
day he uki::;gg her to let one of the girls stay with

brought me a large bunch of splendid spring | me until Moodie returned ; but the way in

flowers.

6 these,” said he ; ‘I have been all
sy : lake plains to find | {5 their charity.

the way to the ———
them for you.”

Little Katie grasping them one by one,
with infantile joy, kissed every blossom.

which I had been repuleed in the eveni
prevented me from making a second appea

Hour after hour wore away, and the crow-
ing of the cocks proclaimed midnight, and
yet they came not. I had burnt out all my

¢ Phese are God'a pictures,” said the hun- | wood, and I dared not open the door to

T i ho is all nature, umn-
ter, “*and the child, who 18 Is it not the socket, and I had not courage to go up

ders'ands them in a minute.

fetch in more. .The candle was expiring in

strange that these beautiful things are hid | into the loft and procure another before iv

awav in the wilderness, where no eyes

but | went finally out, Cold, heart-weary, and

i ir, and the wild beasts of | faint, I sat and cried. Every now and t:han
:hhi W’I;g!ﬂffﬂ:h: Erﬂ ?:“Gtﬂ that live upon | the furious barking of the dogs at the neigh-

them, ever see them? Does

for the p
flowers ?

Is His benevolence Ba i

God provide, | houring farms, and the loud cackling of the
leasure of such creatures, these|geese upon our own, made me hope that
' d’ by | they

were coming ; and then I listened till

the admiration of apimals whom we have|the beating of my own heart excluded all

been taught tnﬂm::;idar
thought nor reflsction M
in thge, foreat, these thoughts puzzla me,

having neither | other sounds. Oh, that unwearied brook !
? %‘?’h&n I Eﬂl alone | how it sobbed and moaned like a fretful

child ;—what unreal terrors and fancifal

- - - - L3 np
ing te argue with Brian was| jllusions my too active mind conjared up,
ﬂnll';n:: call g: action the slumbering fires | whilst listening to its mysterious tones !

i urned the conver-
of his fatal malady, I tofs alled his fav- | pack of wolves, from the great ewamp in

sation by asking him why he ¢
orite dog Chance ?

‘ S i d, “f miles | were answered by the barking of the
‘I found him,” he said, “or Lo dogs in the vicini

back in the bush. He wasa mere

i 1f, but the shape
At first I took him for a wo ,I oodaed Iy Eginu,tatn .
He came | had often heard, and even been amused,

of hiz head undeceived me.

wallet, and called him to me. on downed,
lowl toppin mﬂwuggmghllhﬂnt during the winter, Eaﬂ'ﬂdﬂl‘l‘j’ '
:vn::;;te;, and fooking me wistfully in the : . howls

face. I offered him a bit of

and he soon became friendly, and followed

me home, and has never left me sinoce.

I
called hira Chanoe, after the manner 1 h&

Eenadwinhhim; and I would not part
im for twenty dollars.”

Alas, for poor Chance | he had, unknown |

to his r, contracted &
for fresh mutton, and one

on

' ight sheep that .
?mmaﬂtmm road ; the culprit,

Just as the moon rose, the howling of a
our rear, filled the whole air. Taeir ells
, and the geese,

to be behind-hand in the general oon-
the most discordant screams.

e

Is:m:n:lldi

rtion, I

: tnhkumu‘nnnfthapxsuﬁy. This he
positively refused to do; when we re-

£
3
:
£
]
EI
;

and

afraid lest they should break through the
ﬁm Iilli“. “mﬂm. hh' .H.
%ﬂ me of my child, - Bat
thesr <25 thsh'hh died away in 3
distance, t sun rose we
memmdmm\;d
I looked once more w around me.
The sight of the table and the un-
not divert myself of the ides that Moodie
was dead. Inpmdthadqw,uimﬁd
fourth mmmdm early day.
A sclemn and repose still

like a veil over the face of Nature.
mis's of % still rested u

a
1
i

g
iH

waters. On |
near the door, old Brian the hunter, with a |
fox dangling acress his shoulder, and
the dogs follo z at his heels..

look dma:uf ilL, |

wrong at
home? Is the baby or your hus sick?”
“Oh!"” I cried, bursting into tears, *‘I
fear he is killed by the wolves.” - |
The man stared at me, as if he doubted
the evidence of his senses, and well he
might ; but this one idea had taken such
strong possession of my mind that I counld
admit no other, I then told him, as well as
I could find words, the cause of my alarm,
to which he listened very quietly and
patiently. -
¢* Set your heart at rest ; your husband is
safe, It is a long jiurney on foot. to
Mollineux, to one unacquainted with &
blazed path in a bush road.. They have
staid all night at the Llack maa’s shanty,
and you will see them back at noon.”
I shook my nead, and continned to weep.
““Well, now, in order to satisfy yom, I
will saddle my mare, and ride over to the
nigg:.r‘u. and bring you word as fastas I|
can.
I thanked him sincerely for bis kindness,
and returned, in somewhat better spirits, to
the bouse. As ten o’clock my good m -
ger returned with the glad tidings that all
was well. '

The day before, when half the jnmeiy had
been accomplished, John Monaghan let go |
the rope by which he led the cow, and she
had broken away through the woods, and
returned to her old master ; and when they
again reachad his place, night had set in,
and they were obliged to wait until the re-
turn of day. Moodie langhed heartily at all
my fears ; but indeed I found them no joke.
- Brian’s eldest son, a lad of fourtesn, was
not exactly an idiut,ra:;:eghnt, il::ithﬂ ﬁ
country, is very exp ' term
poor people a ‘“natural.” He could feed
and assist himself, had been hu‘flht im-
perfectly to read and write, and could go to
and from the town on errands, and carry a
message from .one farm house to another;
but he was a e, wayward creature, and
evidently inherited, in no small degree, his
father’s malady.

During the summer months he lived en-
tirely in the woods, near his father's dwell-
ing, only retarning to obtain food, which
was generally left for him in an outhouse.
In the winter, driven home by the saverity
of the weather, he woild sit for days to-
gether moping in the ‘chimney-corner, with-
out taking the least notice of what was pass-
ing around bim. Brian never mentioned
this boy—who had a strong, active figure,
& ha.mzmma, but very inexpressive face—
without a deep sigh ; and I feel certain that
half his own dejection was occasioned by
he mental aberration of his child.

Ope day he senf the lad with a note to
our house, to know if Moodie would paur-
chase the half of an ox that he was going to
kill. Taere happened to stand in the cor-
ner of the room an open wood box, iito
which several bushels of fine apples had
been thrown ; and, while Moodie was writ-
ing an answer to the note, the eyes of the
idiot were fastened, as if by some magnetic
influence, upon the apples. Knowing that
Brian had a very fine orchard, 1 did not
offer the boy any of the fruit. When the
note was finished, I handed it to him. The
lad ped it mechanically, without remov
ing his hxed gaze from the apples.

“ Give that to eg:lm fath;:'; Tum.';m

The ADSW not—his ears, hi X
his whfi{ soul, were concentrated i:?t-al:e
apples. Ten minutes elapsed, but he stoed
motionless, like a pointer at a dead set,

Is anythi

“My boy, you can go,”
He t ul:z'.
¢t Is there anything you want 1’

¢ ] want,” said the lad, without moving
his eyes from the objects of his intense de-
gire, and s in a slow, pointed man-
ner, which.ought to have been heard to be
fully appreciated, *I want ap-ples !”
¢ Oh, if that's all, take what you like.”
The ion once obtained, the boy
flang himself upon the box with the rapac-
ity of a hawk upon its prey, after being
long poised in the air to fix its certain aim;
thrusting bis hands to the right and left,
in order n“t;d u{acnra the ﬁnﬂtﬁu:pauimm of
the cov ruit, scarcely allowing himself
time ?ahﬁl;hi]lmh:ﬁ: he had friutahd bis old
straw hat an is pockets applesa.
To help laughing was impossible ; while
this new lom o' Bedlam darted from the
house, and scampered acroes the field for
dear life, as if afraid that we should pursne
him to rob him of his prize,
It was during this winter that our friend
Brian was left a fortune of three hundred
unds per annum ; but it was necessary for
Egm to return to his native country, in order

monstrated with him on the a ¢ im-

hung | be oertain of that.
The

{ready to start?
met |a stout French . *Wha

'| him in my stable.’

I presented it to him, saying, ‘Yes, yes;

B e b i

o do you want to go?' sld L < |

.45 Nowhere he., ‘I
mupmwm’hﬁrm :

% Tha is still-hunting with a veng " |
i Seeny ke deag In Sy

r If to-morrow. wilt suit, we will be
hﬂrmch'.n'pt'nldha. ¢T like to

ollar aday. My time and labour
upnmrhrm,l’rthhhurmh worth

“True,’maid he. “W i ou
At what ;i“ﬁa wﬂft?ng be

- ¢ By daybreak, if yon wish it.’
‘““Away he went; and by daylight next
was at my door, mounted upon
t are you
to do with that beast? maid L |
raes are of no use on the road that yon
and I are to travel. You nad hetler leave

““¢] want him to carry my traps,’ sald
he ; it may be some days that we shall be
abeent.,’ . .
I assured him that he must be his owp
beast of burthen, and carry his axe, and
blanket, and wallet of food upon hi» own
back. The little did not much relish
his arrangement ; but as there was no halp’

for it, he very good-naturedly complied.

Of we set, and soon c¢limbed the steep
at the back of %u-nr farm, and got upon——
lake plains. The woods were flush with
flowers, and the little man grew into sach
an ecstasy, that at e fresh en he
uttered a iall of joy, cat a caper in the air,
and flung himself down upon them, as if he
was drunk with delight. °‘Oh, what
‘treasures | what treasures!’ he cried. ‘I
shall make my fortune I’ - |
“JItis seldom I laugh,” guoth Brian,
‘““but I could not help langhing at this odd
little man ; for it was not the beantifal
blossoms, such as you delight to paint, that
drew forth thess exclamat ons, but the queer
little plants which he had rummaged for at
the roots of old trees, among the moss and
hﬂf grass, He sat upon a decayed trunk,
which lay in our path, I do believa for a
long lmu]:, making tt:; uirn].lti:elri n:l'lar some
greyish thi apo wib , that grew
apon it, which looked more like mould than
ts, declaring himself repaid for all the
trouble and expense he been at, if it
were only to obtain a sight of them. I
gathered him a beautiful blossom of the
ady's lll:gser ; but he pushed it back when

;
]
;

'tis very fin®, ]haveseen that often
but these lichens are splendid.’
““The man had so little taste that I thought
him a fool, and so I left him to talk to hi
dear plants, while I shot partridges for our
ﬁpﬂ'. We spent six days in the woods,
the little man filled his tin case with all
sorts of rubbish, as if he wilfully shut his
eyes to the beautiful flowers, and chose
only to admire ugly, insignificant plants
that everybody uﬁu passes by without
no‘icing, and which, often as I had been in
the woods, I never had observel before. I
never pursued a deer with such earnestness
as he conticued his hunt for what he called
‘{specimens.’
““When we cams to the (C)ld Creek,
which is pretty deep in places, he was in
such a hurry to gev at some plants that grew
under the water, that in reaching after
them he lost his balance, and fell head over
heels into the stream. He got a thorough
ducking, and was in a terrible fright ; but
he held on to the flowers, which had caused
the trouble, and thanked his stars that he
had saved them, as wall as his life. Waell,
he was an innocent man,” continued Brian ;
“a very little made him happy, and at
night he would sing and amuse himself like
a child, He gave me ten dollars for my
trouble, and I never saw him again ; but I
often think of -him, when hunting in the
woods that we wandered through together,
and I pluck the wee planta that he used to
admire, and wonder why he preferred them
to the fine flowers.” -
When our resolution was formed to sell
our farm, and take up our grant of land in
the backwoods, no one was so earmest in
g to persuade us to give up this ruinous
mna as our friend Brgl;.n — =, Who
became quite elcquent in his description of
the trials and sorrows that awaited us.
Daring the last week of our stay in the
township of H » he visited us every
evening, and never bade us good-night with-
out a tear mois his cheek. e part-
ed with the hunter as with an old friend ;
and we never met His fate was a
sad one. After we left that part of the
country, he fell into a moping melancholy,
which ended in self-destruction. Bat a
kinder or warmer-hearted man, while he
enjoyed the light of reason, has seldom
crossed our path,

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

.

Oddities of Expression.

Curious ways of ressing ideas in
English may be e:pmfdp from foreiguners,
as, for instance, when the Frenchman, who
made a call in the country and was about to
be introduced to the family, said : “ Ah, ze
ladies ! Z:3n I vould before, if yon please,
vich to purify mine ’ands, lmi to sweep
mine hair.”

A Scotch pablican was comp
his sarvant-maid. He said that she couli
mever be found when wanted. ‘‘She'll
gang oot o' the house,” he said, **twenty
times for onoe she’ll come in.”

A coun an went to a menagerie to
examine the ﬂt; beastas. tEﬂ“tTllu gentle-
men expressed opinion that orang-
outang was & lower order of the hmmgn
species. Hodge did not like this idea, and
striding up to the gentlemen expressed his
contempt for it in these words: **Pooh !
"l;':nnmnmnt the human species than I

ore;

- :
to lose accidentally ! :

E fEE‘s

iled child 1’ asked
_;rlli:ﬂﬂhﬂhﬂnig -nng:hsby for the
Over a bridge sorgia is the following :
3 over this " in
T e & EuL hall. 31 e

“ Mamma, is that a spo

going very rapidly

i of

man, be fined $5, and if a negro receive

cantilever and railway suspension bridges,

l.miy around in the
eddies in a dizzy way. A few seconds later
it struck the first grest wave of the rapids.
A ory of horror went up from the spectators
on the lower bank when the oraft spun
around the waves and continued subme:ged.
When it came to the surface i* floated keel
uppermost for quite a distance. After a
terrible toseing, which lasted four minutes,
the boat was tossed into the big maelstrom

| and floated easily around. The water was

several Eﬁﬁdﬁm usual, and thwt
grued AD DNOAr, t-
every second mgﬂ;‘gtu pieces, and
end Peroy's career.

Tne oraft eddied in the whirlpool until
6.30, and then Dan Elsheimir William
Adams got it in comparatively still water,
and towed it around the point into a current

that would carry it to the Davil's Rapids.

They narrowly escaped going along, Percy’s
]Jutm.i?Ir grazsed rock after rock, and was cap-
sized repeatedly. He had gone but a little
distance when the manhole cover was dash-
ed to piecez by coming in contact with a
rock, and the air chamber fiilled with
water., Peroy crawled out and clung to the
craft tor dear life, When near the Devil’s
Hole he became tly exhausted, and
could no hold on, as the waves throw
the boat about. Then he let go of the boat,
and swam three miles further down stream,
where at 7.30 that night Fisherman John
Gillett picked him up more dead than alive,
He was rowed rapidly to W er’s Hotel"
at Lewiston, and was with diffisulty re-
vived.. When able to speak he told the.
story of his battle for life. In the upper
rapids he was terribly tossed about, but the
lower ones, he said, ware still more terrible,
Most of the trip was made in the dark.

‘“ [ seemed to bs in a grave of foam,”
said Percy, ‘‘ and I can’t tell how I escaped .
with my life. It would have been :
enough if my boat had not been wrecked in -
the breakers, but that swim in the dark
was terrible,” "

pondent :

advertising my boat. I thought it would
CATry me ugh safely. I didn’t expect
it to show that the rapids were not. d -
ous, becanse I knew they were, but m
no notion that they were so bad as they are.
The waves just knock youn around until
they almost pound the btreath out of you,
and then drop you into a watery well filled
with a suffocating spray. 1 thanked God
whau I got to fairly clear water and the
fi therman reached me when I was hardly
able to swvim another stroke. The water
was low, and its a wonder I didn’t get dash-
ed to death on therocka. I can’c tell you
the trip in detail, for I was so busy trying
to help myself that I coulin’t think of
much else,”

No bones are broken, but Percy's body is
badly racked. His boat was lost, and will
hardly be recovered. '

Parrot Uhumn

The traditional *‘ fish story” has many
varieties, to which it seems only fuir to add
the following, even though the fish in this
case was & parrot. Doubtless its narrator,
an American artist, desi it to be ** taken
for what it is worth.”
He was very fond of knocking about in
out-of-the-way  quarters of the world, and
once l=ft ship with a party of comrades, in
order to explore a Central American wilder-
ness. D the cruise of several mon
the entire ship’s company had devoted their -
leisure houra to singing to a parrot. The
sailors had also lost no opportunity of teach-
ing the bird all the nautical phrases they
When the artist and his comrades had
bidden the bird and the sailors good-by,
they plunged into the heart of the tropical
forest, and after t exertion in accomp-
lishing twenty-eight miles, they reached
their camping-place for the night. - Just as
the sun was going down, they were startled
to hear, in the primeval silence, a familiar
voice from the top of a tall palm:
¢¢ Avast there! Yo, heave, ho I”
It was the ship’s parrot. Beforethey could
uite believe in its presence, the fai bird
gutmnd down to a dead stump near by,
and, w.th a shrill cry, summoned the little
green paroquets of the country. About ten
thousand of them circled round the great
y African oracle on the stump, and
g&nllv took their places, in good order, on

dumb amaz>msnt. :
When the feathered assemblage became
uiet, the ship’s parrot broke -into the
amiliar words of ‘‘ Nancy lee;” and, to
the inextinguish .bqu:;mmmmt of thfd““& .
ellers, the surprise of the tropical world, an
the delight of the feathered conductor, those
ten thousand paroquets, with one mighty
burst of song, executed *‘ Nancy Lee.”
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Tyve-Betting in Japan.

The Japanese printer is muﬁﬁ ham-
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Soon afterward Percy said to a corres-
““I made this trip for the purpose of -

the ground. The explorers looked on in .




