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A SAMPLE LETTER.

The Goderich “Modal” School 
Teacher’s Elegant Com

position.

Envies, ef >■ MaaM MirlinnS- 
rallr rabvi'i Le irai Eg lu le.

We have often alluded to the vi'e 
language poured out by Allan Embury, 
school teacher, of this town, against 
those who did not agree with him. Our 
readers have wondered, perhaps, if the 
man was aa knavish a fool or as foolish a 
knave as we said he was. We therefore 

b give in exttmo hie latest contribution to 
the Star, as a specimen of what a de
praved heart, hellish hate, and an ill- 
balanced brain will permit a man, claim
ing to be educated, to write.

Although we have repeatedly stated 
since this school controversy began that 
our columns were open to all who wish
ed to reply to anything which had pre
viously appeared in The .Spinal, Allan 
Embury, who is a moral coward, never 
availed himself of the opportunity. He 
has given his wrathful epistles instead 
to the editor of the Star, who is quite 
willing, it would appear, to hand his 
columns over to any one who w-uld 
villify the owners of the rival news
paper. We have on several occasions 
received letters reflecting upon the 
oharacter of the editor of the Star, couch
ed in language just as violent as that 
used by his favorite correspondent 
against us, but we have invariable sent 
the writers to the Star, or put their 
angry diatribes in the waste basket.

Embury 's letter, which we append in 
full (apologising for inflicting eo long 
and ao vicious a screed upon en excellent 
else# of readers), now gets a wider circu
lation than the limited list of the Star 
could supply.

In another letter to the Star, Embury 
complains that we have written to “ruin 
his reputation ” That would be a work 
of supererogation on our part. Embury’s 
own writing, his irregular habits, aud 
hie shameless utterances have long ago 
“ruined hia reputation.” He is asocial 
suicide.

Never since the days Guitean lent out 
hie fulminations—maledictions, prophe 
ties, etc.—has anything like our “model’ 
schoolmaster’s epistles been seen 
Embury’s wild egy, “Save me from the 
MuGillicuddya, ” should be framed as
companion sentiment to Guiteau's “Don’t 
shake your long, bony linger at me, 
Porter,*' in addressing the district attor 
ney. Here is this literary curiosity :— 
Am «wen Letter te Mr. Thee. NsMIUcaMy.

Sir,—1 propose to address to you a 
few remarks the justice of which has long 
been established, though their force may 
remain unperceived by you through the 
obtusenets of your mind as well as the 
mastery which erratic and vicious habits 
have acquired over you. Your personal 
merits are unique in their kind and I shall 
leave their illustration to those who have 
the microscopic vision to perceive them. 
I shall conflue myself to that side of your 
character which is the cuss-pool of social 
disturbance. Your self assertion, in 
temperate language, perfection in lying, 
and conalaut vinification of respectable 
citizens have given you a prominence 
that neither your natural nor acquired 
abilities could ever alone have secunrd A 
broad analysis of that mass of fungus- 
like excretions which in you corresponds 
to what in other men la called brain, 
reveals in you a preponderance of the 
animal over the moral ; of the revengful 
over the charitable ; of egotism over 
veneration. Thus, there is found in your 
mental and moral constitution no basis 
fur principle, no sub stratum for morale, 
no foundation for religion. Nature hav
ing destined you for a couaumate hypo
crite, your eo-called principles are 
prejudices ; your morals, a medley of 
apophthegms and cant ; your religion, a 
profanation of the communion to which 
you belong. Unfortunate aa you are by 
your natural oonstiution.the associations 
of your earlier days were not such 
would produce any amelioration of the 
deleterious effects of a one-sided develop
ment, and the natural baseness of your 
disposition it to the present day reflected 
in a countenance tit to grace a Papuan 
orgy. It cannot be said pf you, aa may 
be «aid of many prominent men, that 
yon sprang from the gutter. Unfortun
ately fur the society into which you 
have by an inscrutable Providence been 
allowed for a time to intrude, you have 
brought the gutter along with you to 
supply you with the ammunition which 
your only congenial occupai ion demands. 
Still more unfortunately for society, the 
unconsciousness of defect which marks 
men of your character has attended you 
in all your enterprises. Your abilities 
and morals being negative, you have 
without the deliberal ion aud candor 
which mark the actions of honest men 
endeavored to identify yourself, for ends 
personal and sordid, m all those move
ments that enlist the sympathy and sup-

Cof the position Christian element.
i you have brought at once discredit 

upon the juetest movements and addi
tional infamy, if possible, upon yourself.

Into the political arena you have car- 
risd all the petty spites and meannesses ) 
ao characteristic your ghoulish nature | 
and Upas like have poisoned the atmos-1 
phere of neighborly feeling. Not a single

You have traded upon the social and 
domestic sentiments of all those who have 
repueed any confidence in you, but the 
odiousness of your purpose has in every 
case become so manifest that your friends 
ot yesterday are but youpscquaintancee 
of today, and your friends of today will 
be your adversaries of tomorrow. The 
temperance movement—a sacred trust in 
the hands of Qed-fearing men and 
men—afforded you an ample opportunity 
for the display of those talents that made 
Titus Oates infamous and “Uriah Heap" 
a synonym of hypocrisy. No argument, 
nothing but the vilest and most malig
nant abuse of the men opposed to you, 
came from a head as hollow aa your quill. 
As in every other case, your object was 
pelf, profit and notoriety ; and you con
tinued to .hurl with the fiendish delight 
of a vitriol-thrower your poisonous dia
tribes at men whose reputations you 
wished to blacken. On every platform, 
and at every meeting where you had the 
effrontery to appear, you sought out 
an occasion, as you still do, for reviling 
men politically opposed to you. Then, 
after Iago-like arraying claea against 
class and railing the dust of contention 
in order to obscure your motives, you 
had the unparalleled audacity to cluim 
the honors of victory in a cause you have 
continued to degrade every hour since. 
To complete the wretched spectacle of 
yourminglea vanity, hypocrisy and base
ness, you intimât eo in an «delicate 
manner characteristic of your servility 
and abjectness of spirit that some recog
nition of your distinguished services in 
the temperance cause should be torlb 
coming. What you received might well 
be called the wages of infamy. But let 
me remind you that an exotic from 
Munster cannot long survive as a parasite 
in Canada. The day will come when 
society shall be pruned of all such hideous 
excrescences, aud the memory of your 
former infamies will be locked up in the 
past annals of a people who will never 
disturb the Stygian pool of obscurity into 
which you will have forever disappeared 
from view.

But perhaps the cause which you have 
most signally disgraced is that which is 
built up in our inherited affections end 
in our earlier y eats. Religion,that corner 
stone of society, has too often cast a 
mantle of shadow over depraved hearts 
sud gigantic vices. Too often have lips 
steeped in infamy uttered pious cjacula 
tiens at her sacred shrines. Too often 
have m?n like yourself secured an as
cendancy in her councils, and withered 
like a blast fyoni the desert the moral 
and religious influences that flowed from 
her holy alters. Yuu.Thoe. McGillicuddy, 
who are the antithesis of every moral 
and social virtue, the “Marsh" of every 
social and political bitterness, the 
negation i>f all nobility in the life of 
man, have aspired to lead in the cause of 
religion. Yet in the face of this monstr
ous pretension, the editorial columns of 
the rag .you attempt to edit reek with 
language unfit to be used by the most 
depraved. Well might Burns ironically 
say of your prototype—Holy Willy—“A 
burnin and a shinin’ light to a’ this 
place. ’’ Men such as you have ever been 
the stumbling-block ill the way of aim 
uus seekers. In these days of doubt and 
scepticism one example like yours is an 
argument in the mouth of thousands 
But regardless of consequences, you 
still pursue your tortuous career ; un
mindful of the signs of the times, you 
still wander from synagogue to barrack 
room ; unable to understand the world, 
you, still persist in separating prac
tice frera profession ; and, Pharisee like 
iraying in public places, you continue to 
ie a survival from that hypocritical age 

when psalm-singing and nasal prayers 
were a qualification for office. Happily 
the office of school trustee was then 
unknown.

Your last attempt to serre yourself 
through a public trust forme a distinct 
chapter in your sordid and ignoble war
fare against society, and developed be
fore the world tlmee in born characteris
tics the illustration of which was 
necessary to complete a character unique 
in moral and social turpitude. Out 
schools are not objecta for contests, for 
intrigue, or for party strongholds. All 
these you have attempted to make them. 
You thruat yourself upcm the School 
Board, as was afterwards demonstrated, 
that you might lend your Machiavellian 
principles and your Munchausen veracity 
to the support of a contemptible clique 
whose appetite at the public crib was 
insatiable. To the exclusion of an old 
and active member, you thrust yourself 
upon that committee which you desired 
to manipulate. For many months there 
you sat interlarding the debates with 
pious platitudes, and oil every poaaible 
occasion swallowing the pitiful morsels 
that fell from the table. Hungry and 
avaricious, you did not scruple to stifle 
the reproaches of a rapidly-searing con
science, and to break those obligations 
imposed open you by your declaration of 
office. But, honor there was none, the 
flickering rushlight of conscience had 
almost expired, and the prospect of paltry 
contracts was irresistible to you, who 
professed to loathe the depravity of the 
Principal and to deplore the incapacity 

of the chairman, whom you now for a 
hypocritical purpose eo fondly venerate.
In the contest between the Inspector and 
the Principal as to their respective rights 
and duties, your character received its 
crown, ig illustration and its coping- 
stone of infamy. Without any attempt 
to combat the position assumed by the

,t yon, who professed to know 
the law, had been illegally voting at the 
School Board, while lapping up the 
crumbs that fell from the treasury. You 
were ignominioualy ejected from the 
Board, and in the contest that followed 
you were relegated to that duet-heap of 
inanities to which all hypocrites, 
slanderers and cowards must sooner or 
later go For a few months the School 
Board and the community alike enjoyed 
repose. Again came your opportunity, 
aa you thought, for injuring the 
Principal. Like a guilty spirit that 
could find no rest except in deeds of evil, 
you emerged from your forced retirement 
of degradation to erect over the remains 
of your ruined reputation a cenotaph that 
wiU stand for all time to coipo a beacon 
of warning to the slanderer, the bigot 
and the coward. But the measure of 
your iniquity is already full. On 
whatever aide you tnru scorn and 
derision await you. Outwardly reduced 
to despair, you must take refuge within 
yourself, where, unless you repent, the 
Nemesis of your iniquity will constantly 
apply the scourge ana the lash. There, 
where the phantasmagoria of your former 
life will rise up before you with all ita 
manifold sins and iniquities, each in due 
perspective and ever-deepening shade, to 
reproach you with the idleness of yeur 
life and the hollowness ot your profes
sions, you may be brought to a realisation 
of who you are and what you are. If you 
then sincerely repent, there will be 
performed in your life history a miracle 
tliat the world will applaud. That miracle 
would be, that so great a sacrifice were 
needed to save so mean a tinner.

Yours, <fcc.,
Allan Embcrt. 

Goderich, Nor, 2nd, 1885.
There ie only one point in all the fore

going two column letter which calls for 
reply in the way of explanation. Em
bury has ingeniously perverted an inci
dent, and by grots, misrepresentation 
endeavored to make it appear that the

Çsraon he is writing against was on New 
ears’ day “pacing the postoffice ques
tioning little girls as to whether the prin

cipal appeared in an unfit condition,’’etc. 
Mr. McGillicuddy makes this explana
tion. It having been told him as a school 
official that one of the young women in 
Embury’s room had reproved that worthy 
for speaking to her while under the 
influence of liquor in school, he 
thought it well before repeating the 
statement, or taking any public action in 
his position of school trutees, to ask the 
girl the first time he met her if the fact 
was so or not. He happened to meet 
her in the poatoffioe, and quietly asked 
her. She said it was not so. She was 
the only person asked, and it was the 
right thing to do. To a friend of Em- 
bury’e who was standing near by at the 
time, the trustee repeated the conversa
tion, saying he was glad te learn that 
the story was on true. This was to give 
the teacher's friends an opportunity to 
deny the charge should it be repeated. 
The action -of Mr. McGilKceddy way eet 
ont to be ashamed of. Kif’T V- 
conjure a slander ; he would 
tempt to trace to its source, or stop 

The remainder of the diatribe 
worthy of eenoua notice. However, the 
man himself furnishes the text for an 
article which appears m another column, 
which deals with facta, and not with 
impressions, suppositions, hallucinations, 
or any fancies arising from a crapulent 
condition of body, and a disordered state 
of mind.

Charlee Dickens’ Experience with 
an Old Stenography.

Hew Easily 
Mia

i “Savvy” Mattered Isaac 
SB's rheaeuaphy-

Civilisai lea an4 laUtettaB.

The following experiences are well 
worthy of perusal :—

Charles Dickens started in life aa a 
reporter. He learned shorthand by the 
old clumsy methods that were the fash
ion in hia time. It was as serious a 
business aa learning Greek and commit
ting to memory the whole of the Il'iad. 
But Dickena worked at it and stuck to it 
through thick and thin, till finally he 
mastered it. In later years he became 
very wealthy, and the most renowned 
story writer of hie time. But he never 
would have done eo if he had not worked 
just as hard at writing as he didst learn
ing shorthand. The system of Short
hand popularly known aa Gurney's is 
really Mason’s. It was first published 
in 1772, and went through several edi
tions. Thomas Gurney, an ancestor of 
the present Gurney family, wh# report 
for the two Houses of Parliament, re
published it in 1761, and placed hie own 
name on the title page. There i* no 
reference to Mason in the book. It is a 
very imperfect eyitem, and requires two 
or three years’ practice before a person 
can read and write it with facility. This 
was the system which Charlee Dickens 
learned, and for some years used as re
porter on the ilaminaflSironicle. The 
difficulties which he felt in master! -g it 
are described in the following extract 
from the "History of David Copper- 
field”:—

The first subject on which I bad 
consult Traddles was this.—I had heard 
that many men distinguished in various 
pursuits had begun life by reporting the 
debates in Parliament. Traddles having 
mentioned newspapers to me, as one of 
hia hopes, 1 had put the two things to
gether, and told Traddles in my letter 
that I wished to know how I could qualify 
myself for this pursuit Traddles now 
informed me aa the result of bis inqui 
tries, that the mere mechanical acquiei 
tion necessity, except in rare oases, for 
thorough excellence in it, that ie to eey. 
a perfect and entire command of the 
niystery of shorthand writing and read
ing, was about equal in difficulty to the 
mastery of six languages ; and that it 
might perhaps be attained, by dint of 
perseverahee, in the coûtas of a few 
yean. Traddles reasonably supposed 
that this would settle the buaineea ; bat 
I, only feeling that here indeed were a 
few tall trees to be hewn down, imme 
dlately resolved to work my way on to 
Dose through this thicket, axe in hand. 

A'i "I ans very much obliged to you, my 
up n^.oejdaar Traddles !” said L ‘I’ll begin lo
is un- morrow.”

Traddles Iqoked astonished, aa he well 
might ; bat he had no notion aa yet of 
my raptnrooe condition.

•Til buy a hook,” said I, “with 
good scheme of this art in it ; I’ll work 
at it at the Commons, where I haven’t 
half enough to do ; I’ll take down the 
speeches in oar court for parties—Trad
dles, my dear fellow, I'll master it !”

• a * a •

The women and children of good Arab 
families were, in old times, never allow
ed to wear imitation jewelry, whether at 
stones or metal ; the increasing taste for 
French civilization is however, feet 
breaking down such prejudices. Fine 
ancient designs, especially of necklet», 
ate now repeated in brass and sent out 
in hundreds from Damascus The most 
useful pattern is one formed of two rows 
of hanging fieh—the shapes much degrad 
ed by repetitioa ; this on a dark akin is 
very effective, and baa beside the ad van 
tags of being a powerful charm.

Moat neck ornaments have hanging 
pendente, following Egyptien precedent 
One very decorative design is composed 
of chains formed of flat rings ; the first 
chain fastens tight around the throat, 
while the other» descend in increasing 
engtha almost to the knee ; this is a 
moat favorite pattern for wedding feasts 
The flashing lights give almost the effect 
of chain armour. The whole female 
population of Tiemben (Oran) delight in 
displaying in their ears a cluster of large 
hoop ring» made with serpenta’ heads 
brightened by colored glass eyes or a dab 
of rough enamel. Even babies in arms 
wear these hoops, though then little ears 
are torn and distorted by the weight, the 
metal being cheap, and the native ven 
dors giving good measure.

did nj»t allow my resolution, with
respect to ihe Parliamentary Del-»tea, to 
cool. It was one of the irons I began to 
heat immediately, and one of the irons 
I kept hot, aud hammered at, witfl a 
perseverance I may h«meetly admire. 1 
bought an approved scheme of the noble 
art mystery of itencgiaphy (which cost 
me ten and sixpence); and plunged into 
a see of perplexity that brought' me, in 
a few «reeks, to the confines of diatrae-

article of the code"of journalistic ethics | Principal, you immediately began to 
baa remained inviolate since yonr advent ?^u** *nd to villify him in order to drive 
to Goderich, and alander-“the meanest h,m ,rom hl» tx*'«‘on- Dar,l"K >hl» Pro- 
spswn of hell"—has flowed from your ! u.c.curred. that disgraceful episode on 

ae fast as your mush room brain

The Four Cardinal Pointa of regulat
ing the eystem are the stomach, the 
bowels and the blood. With a healthy 
action ef these organa sickness cannot 
occur. Burdock Blood Bitter* acta 
promptly apm these organs, restoring 
them to a healthy action. 2

The imperial government has decid g. 
to send Matthew Arnold te France and 
Germany to inquire into the system of 
free schools.

A minister approached a mischievous 
urchin about twelve yean old, and layjtng 
hia hard upon his shoulder, thus fid- 
dreeed him : “My aon, I believe the 
devil has got hold of you.” “I believe__________ ___  ___ _____ ______ _ you

New Year's day that at once stamps you ! h® **«», "** ^be significant rep-y of

”•  ....iSarolSS-rl'ttSSSany |e>sitioii in a civilized community. * f** “*V« »i*>ce in company with two
young men who felt uncommonly smart. 
One asked how he felt situated between 
two such large fellows aa ourselves ? 
“Feel,” said he, “why like a sharp be
tween two flats,

£my7the"traceB ofwhicifstick eror cUe ! GW'cuddy, with the cadaveryps aspect The following is a genuine Hibernian 
t»> your Social garments So often has j of a lunatic and the stealthy step of an advertisement “Missing from Killar- 
aocrsl outrage svcceded to pious plsti j «**“>“• "ere pacing the Goderich poat nev, Jane O’Fogerty ; she had in her 
todde, and infamy to disgrace that today questioning little girls as to arms two babies and a Guernsey cow, all
the cry of your political and social pro- whether they had ever seen the Principal blacki with red hair, ahd tortoise-shell 
leges is—“Save us from the McGillicud ’ appear in an unfit condition before Ins combs behind her ears, and largo black

m press and the Ananias of the party of 
which you belong, you have introduced 
iaso social life that bitterness of spirit 
which other men drop at the confines of 
the political struggle. Every attempt ot 
years to soar high in the-favor of your 
deeper plunge into a fresh abyss of in

While people outside were congratulating 
one another on the advent of a New 
Year, while the world was shaking 
hands at the prospect of increased peace 
and social happinest, you, Thomas Mc-

Tbs following letter, addressed to the 
editor ef the Phonetic Journal, shows 
that Pitman’s system of Sherthaud, en- 

thst were played by cir-1 titled Phonography, can be learnea by a 
“navvy” with ease.

At the age of fifteen I made a bold 
attempt to learn Taylor’» shorthand.
For nearly two years I worked very hard, 
but it was of uo ate ; I could write a 
little, and was exceedingly proud of it, 
hut the pride left me when trying to de
cipher what I had written. Shortly after 
tin» I gave H up, and wave ray whole at- 
tentioa and time te the plough,—I was 
then a ploughboy. At Seventeen I com
peted for, sad won, a medal at the parish 
ploughing match ; ana this made me for
get all about shorthand nnd everything 
else pertaining to education for one whole 
year. My master’s sin, then a student

.0tfronhge|yto“ryÜyou^Phm,eîfc sHttLnT i.n'e*tment knowledge ilway. pay* 

He at last prevailed, and for one

dys,” Coward !v and insolert, arrogant j c™” But the denouement was not far 
and ignorant, insinuating and fa’ee, you , ' ,nu >'"u «peedily received the pun 
walk through life unmoved by public ! Uf> _to your inconceivable
acorn, amenable to no code of honor, m- j “" ene,!’ aZu* )’our unfathomable 
fringing on the rights of citizenship, and 

the “smut-machine which you
feed with such assiduity for the purpose 
of villifying men -mmeasurabi) vour 
superiors, intellectually .ill’1 m«-ra:ly ,n 
purity aud aim of lift.

spots all down her back, which squints 
awfully

A gentleman passing through one of 
our public officer was affronted by some 

baseness then came those days never I clerks, snd was advised to complain tn 
m your after career to be recalled without | the principal, which he did thus “I 
shame and eelf-abaeement those days have been abused here by some of the 
which proved you to pueeeee the cunning raPCa|e of this place, and I came to 

viper bui not the (acquaint you of it a» I understand you I 
day» whrtii :: was are the priunpal

tion. The changes that were rang upon 
dote, which in such a position «leant such 
a thing, and in such a position soma, 
thing else, entirely different ; the won
derful vagaries that were 
clea ; the unaccountable oousequences 
that resulted from marks like flies’ legs ; 
the tremendous effects of a curve in a 
wrong place ; not only troubled my wak
ing hour», but reappeared before me in 
my sleep, When I bad groped my way, 
blindly, through these difficulties, and 
had mastered the alphabet, which was an 
Egyptian temple in itself, there then ap
pealed a procession of new horrors, 
called arbitrary characters ; the most 
despotic characters I have ever known ; 
who insisted, for instance, that a thing 
like the beginning of a cobweb, meant 
“expectation,” and that a pen and ink 
sky-rocket stood for ‘ ‘disadvantageous. ” 
When I had fixed these wretches in my 
mind, I found that they had driven 
everything else cut of it ; then, begin
ning again, I forgot them ; while I was 
picking them up, 1 dropped the othpr 
fragments of the system ; in short, it 
was almost heart-breaking,

It might have been quite heart-break
ing, but for Dora, who was the stay and 
anchor of my tempeat-driven bark. Every 
scratch in the scheme was a gnarled oak 
in the forest of difficulty, and I went on 
cutting them down, one after another, 
with such vigor, that in three or four 
months I was in a condition to make an 
experiment on one of our crack speakers 
in the Commons, Shall I ever forget 
hiw the crack speaker walked off from 
me before I began, and left my imbecile 
pencil staggering about the paper as if it 
were in a tit !

This would not do, it was quit* clear.
1 waa flying too high, and should never 
get on, so. I resorted to Traddles for 
advice ; who auggeeted that he would 
dictate'. speeches to me, at a pace, and 
with occasional atoppages, adapted to my 
weakness. Very grateful for this friend- 

aid, I accepted the proposal ; and 
night after night, almost every night,

Mr. Fox, Mr. Sheridan, Mr. Burke, 
Lord Csatleteagh, Viscount Sidmouth, 
or Mr. Cannings would work himself 
into the most violent heats, and deliver 
the moat withering denunciations of the 
profligacy and corruption of my aunt 
and Mr. Dick ; while I used to sit at a 
little distance, with my note-bcok on my 
knee, fagging after him with »H my 
might and raain. The inconsistency and 
recklessness of Traddles were not to be 
exceeded by any real politician. He 
j»as for any description of policy, in the 

"cenipeas of a week ; and nailed all sorts 
of colors to every denomination of mast. 
My aunt looked very like an immovable 
Chancellor of the Exchequer, would oc
casionally throw in an interruption or 
two, as “Hear !” or “No !” or “Oil !” 
when the text seemed to require it : 
which was always a signal to Mr. Dick 
(a perfect country gentleman) to follow 
lustily with the same cry. But Mr. 
Dick got taxed with such things in the 
course of hie Parliamentary career, and 
was made responsible for such awful 
collies uences, that he became uncomfor
table in hie mind sometimes. I believe 
he actually began to be afraid he really 
had been doing something, tending to 
the annihilation of the British ci-natitu- 
tiun, and the rum of the country.

Often and often we pursued these de
bates until the clock pointed to mid
night, and the candles were burning 
down. The result of so much good 
practice was, that by and-by I began to 
keep pace with Traddles pretty well, and 
should have been quite triumphant if 1 
had had the least idea what my notes 
were about. But, as to reading them 
after I had got them, I might as well 
have copied the Chinese inscriptions on 
an immense collection of tea-chests, or 
the golden characters on all the great 
red and greeu bottles in the chymists’ 
shops !

There was nothing for it, but to turn 
back and begin all over again. It was 
very hard, but I turned back, though 
with a heavy heart, and began labori
ously snd methodically to plod over the 
same tedious ground at a snail's pace ; 
stopping to examine minutely every 
speck in the way, on all aides, snd mak
ing the most desperate efforts to know 
these elusive character* by sight when
ever I met them.

He was very young at this time to lie 
to persevering. He was a mete boy re
porter when at last he got the thing 
loomed. He continues ;

I went into the gallery of the house of 
commons as a parliamentary reporter 
when I waa a boy not 18, and I left it— 
I can hardly believe the inexorable truth 
—nigh thirty years ago ; and I have pur
sued the calling of a reporter under cir
cumstances of which many of my breth
ren here, and my brethren’s successors, 
can forjn no adequate conception.

I have often transcribed for the printer 
from my shorthand notes important pub
lic speeches in which the strictest accur
acy was required, and a mistake in which 
would have been to a young man serious
ly compromising, writing on the palm of 
my hand by the light of a dark lantern, 
in a post-chaise and four, galloping 
through a wild country through the dead 
of the night, at the then surprising rate 
of fifteen miles an hour.

The very loot time I was at Exeter I 
strolled into the eaetle yard there to 
identify, for the amusement of a friend, 
the spot on which I “took” an election 
speech of my noble friend, Lord Bussell. 
It was in the midst of a lively fight kept 
up by all the vagabonds in the vicinity, 
and under such pelting rain that I re
member two good matured colleagues, 
who chanced to be at leisure, held a 
pocket handkerchief over my notebook, 
after the manner of a state canopy in an 
ecclesiastical process.on.

I have worn my knees by wnting no 
them on the old beck row of the house 
of commons, and I have worn my feet by 
standing to write in a preposterous pen 
in the old house of lords, where we used 
to be huddled like eo many sheep.

ANOTHER STORY.

quaintance with shorthand was the mean» 
of promoting me to the position of cor
responding clerk and cashier. One hour 
per day was a! ways devoted to shorthand, 
the rest of my time being act apart for 
other étudiés. Having an interest in 
spiritual things, I took a fancy of be
coming a minister of the Gospel. I set 
hard to work for college. At this time 
Phonography was become of very great 
use to me. A friend of mine started a 
newspaper, snd I had fine opportunities 
of reporting. This practice waa of im
mense value. It was of infinitely more 
use to me than Mrs. Hope s daily read
ing. . . .

I had during this time made inquiries 
about college classes. One difficulty 
turned up. The usual ourse I found 
was to take classic» for the first year. 
Whet could I do? I could not fake to 
classics. With my shorthand the way 
opened up. I could with it take Logic 
and Greek, reserving Latin until the 
following year. It was at this stage I 
found shorthand of inestimable velue. 
Every one of those lectures was trans
ferred to my notebook, and when the 
examination came I passed with greatest 
esse. I have now had three years at 
the Glasgow University, and had it nut 
been for y-mr Phonetic Shorthand I 
should certainly have been still a hum
ble navvy ; and even granting that I had 
succeeded in my other studies, and forc
ed my way to college. I could never 
during the summer months have accom
plished my labor half so well. To it I 
owe my present lucrative situation,which 
allows me to take my classes in the win
ter, as to prepare for them in the sum
mer. V lien I remember this, I certain
ly should be guilty of sad neglect were I 
not to tell you that it ie to your short
hand I owe it all I have labored spe
cially among the working classes to 
disseminate its truth, knowing from sad 
experience that many are falsely per
suaded that it can be of no use to them. 
My success in this respect has been ex
ceedingly varied, but many, very many, 
have, like myself, used a little self-denial 
to overcome the little difficulties con 
nected with the study of Phonetic 
shorthand ; and they, like myself, have 
all reaped a rich reward. I pray that 
you will excuse my writing to yon, be
cause I feel that it is my duty so to do.

William Hops.
Glasgow, 14th August, 1872.

The Pains of Lumbago, aching bach 
and hips, with all weakness and sore
ness, will speedily vanish under the 
treatment of Hagyard’s Yellow Oil, a 
remedy which may be taken internally 
and applied externally. It is a positive 
cure for pain. 2

Fun and Fancy.
Little Bertha : “Yea, mamma, I took 

three bonbons out of the drawer.“ Mam
ma : “That waa very naughty, my child; 
but I will forgive, because you confessed 
it. ” Little Bertha : “Then give me I 
othe-, mamma, for I really took oalf 
two.”

“What are your views regarding the 
Chinese question ?” asked a reporter of 
an almond-eyed knight of the wash- 
board. “Three can tee Collas; ten oentae 
ahirtee ; fi’ ccntee cuff,” was the answer.

Are yen married V naked the judge 
of a man who waa arrested for vagrancy. 
"No, I am not married, bat my wife is.” 
“No trifling with the court.” "Heaven 
save ua ! I’m not trifling with the court.
I was married, but got a divorce, my 
wife got married again, bot I dido t, so I 
am not married, bet my wife is.”

Reproachful mother te • fire year old 
delinquent : “New, Mery, when you my 
your prayers tonight, yon must tell God 
of that naughty thing yon said to mamma 
today.” Mutinous five year-old : “Ne,
I needn’t.” Mamma, taken abeck :

No. you needn’t ! Why not 7” Five- 
year-old, triumphantly : “No use. He 
heard it.” *-

"For what we are about to receive may 
the Lord make ua truly thankful,” de
voutly murmured Deeeobary, sitting 
with folded hands at the dinner table. 
Then looking disdainfully over the diahas 
set before him he snarled ; “Good gra
cious, Maria, how many times do you 
want me te tell you that I don’t hanker 
for cabbage and corned beef more than 
three times a week !”

. . ------ month
I wrought at it. I had to confess that I 
got on amazingly, but nevertheless threw 
it np in order to devote the whole of my 
time to the plough. At the age of nine
teen I left farm service, got married, and 
began navvying instead. With my 
nawying I began your shorthand again. 
To my loss, no one in the locality knew 
anything about it, and so none could ad
vise me or give encouragement Some 
of the would be gentlemen of the place, 
and the colliery cldrka, finally persuaded 
me to give it up, and give ray time, if I 
would study, to something more useful, 
as they alleged that shorthand would’ 
never be of any use to a navvy. J tried 
other branches of education ; they were 
all to hard fur me. I returned to your 
shorthand again, inwardly resolving that 
nothing but sickness should ever prevent 
me from mastering it now I bought a 
“Manual of Phonography” when I bad 
mastered the “Phonographic Teacher.”
I commonly devoted two hours per day 
to it, and in less than four months I 
"tote the prescribed exercise, sent it to 
you, and had the satisfaction to find that

mortis of misùom.
Custom may lead a man into many 

errors, but it justifies none
The fruits at true wMnm are modesty 

and humility A rain or proud man ii, 
in a positive sense, an ignorant man.

If a man empties his purse ihto hia 
head, no mail can take it away from him.

for a long time, we had a sort of private j you saw your way to grant me a certiti- 
Parliament in Buckingham street, after cate to teach the mystic art. I shall 
I came home from the Hooter*’ Com- f never forget the day the poet brought it

I soon asked and waa granted the

-and venom 
lino

■f the
hoi

mens.
I should like to see such a Parliament 

anywhere else, My aunt and Mr. Dick 
represented the Govern meut or the Op
position (as the . case might lie), and
Traddles, with the assistance of Eufield s _ _____ _ __
Speaker or a volume of parliamentary announced the' opening lecture "of the 
orations, thundered astonishing iavec- j class. Eighteen pupils enrolled them- 
lives against them. Standing by the I selves and tw,]ve took a full session 
table, with his finger in the page to keep ! My master saw my labors at self im- 
the place, and his right arm flourishing provement, snd put me into the office as 
above his head, Traddles, as Mr. Pitt, junior cletk fu a short time my ac

asked and waa granted the use of 
the soho«.l-room to teach it to other». 
Fancy, Mr. Pitman, your humble ser
vant, a “navvy, who was never taught 
shorthand by a personal teacher, presum
ing to. instruct others. Fleming pesters

the beat iutercet.
Every day is a little life, and our whole 

life is bat a day repeated. Therefore 
live every «lay aa -if it would be the 
last.

The man who is curious to see how 
the world could get along without him, 
can find out by sticking a needle into a 
mill pond and then withdrawing it and 
looking at the hole.

Let not anyone say that he cannot 
govern hia pussions, nor hinder them 
from breaking out and carrying him to 
action ; for what he can do before a prince 
or a great man, he can do alone, or in 
the presence of God, if he will.

Charity of speech is as divine a thing 
as charity of action. The tongue that 
apeaketh no eril ia as lovely as the hind 
which giveth alms. To judge no one 
harshly, to mieconcieve no man’s mo
tives, to believe things are what they 
seem to be until they are proved other
wise, to temper judgment with mercy, 
surely is quite as good as to build up 
churches, establish asylums, and to found 
colleges.

Easblas the *«, Jeha Elecllee.

The writ has been issued for a new 
election in St. John, N. B., made vacant 
by the resignation of Sir Leonard Tilley. 
Nomination on 17th and voting on the 
24th inet. Sir John did not wait eight 
monthf before issuing the writ on this 
occasion. Having buuffbt the constitu
ency, he intends to Set all he can out of 
it before it has time to change ita mind, 

fSarni» Observer.
Eight inches of enow 

Lake. Dak yesterda^
fell at Devi!?


