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OUR SICK CONTRIB3UTOR'S FELLOW BOARDERS.
No. 2 .

MR. F lIEàICK 13LOW.

This is a n w bodrcler. The iît tiree weeks la in been so fully
occupied in describing our German friend, I have flot Ia time to iotice
the r-ecent arrivai. Bald had, but not a sign of gre hair-what locks he
has ara almost raven black ; forehead high, and ecidedly intellectual -
deeply.set ;ye full of fun but not truîstwortiy ;scanty moustache, and
fragments o vhiskers, vhich would be Imutton chop" if they were
able. le is excellent company, and a decided acquisition to our dinner
table. He is full of anecdotes of adventures w-hichu happened to himself.
'I'hese he telîs capitally It is true that it is iupossible ta believe a word
that lie utters; but, surcly, sonie credit is due to his inarvellous powers
of inîvenution.

lie ceroainly has been a great traveller,-(the Captain is tothing to
him !)-but I can hardly credit that, as he vould have us believe, le has
beae everywvhere. For instance, the "Scientific Boarder" bas recently
received a present of a valuable collection of African beetles. On shew-
ing them to Mr. Blow, the latter gentletian exclaimed, Oh ! when 1 %was
iiimtiibuctoo in 1846, J saw soie of this kind as large as mice." The mati
of science, wlo generally knows what lie is talkitig about, sitaes that the
beetles in question are to be found at the Cape, and nowlhere else!
.Moreover, Mr. Blow's description of the manners and custons of Tim-
buctoo is strangely at variance with the accotints of a îsually-considered
veracious traveller. whiom Mr., faniilary ai id contemptuousv calls
" Barth." And then the wvay he contrats,* antitlitically. the different
regions of the globe in lis narratives ! le speaks of Sierra Lco. 'nd
Spitzbergen i a breath ! He alludes to Bokhara and the Sait Lake City
as if tey were a short railwav distance from each . There is not a
mouintain that lie has not ascended, be it the Matterliorn, the Peter
flotte, or Chimborazo, and vet he camc to ignominious ief, the other
day, in attemipting to scale a fence eiglht feet high ! He bas bathed in
almiost evcrv river in the world ! Talk of Byron and the Hellespont !-hr
has swain a:ross it, at least half a dozen times I Strange that he alw 1 s
refuses to'acconpany the Athcte" to a iorning plunge in te
simming bath, where the voung gentleman wants him to give him some
ecssons !The other day, he wvas comminencing to describe the Antarctic
Continent, but a twinkle in the Captain's cye w.arned him to desist.

le professes to speak ail known;tongues. He trotted out, the other
day, for our diversion, a littie Ilindustani but when, again, that enfrmé

uie, ued Captain, r lir in Uie sanie tonîgue with amaaing
i fluency, )le judged it prudent to desist.

But who is lie ? What is ha ?
îe will sooti satisf you vith grecat rcadiness. His ancestor, Roser

dû Bleatx, was well known in the history of ile Crusades,-(whchl
historv ?) le was ane f the celebrated Runnueynede Barons,
who took such liberties vith King John. (Oh, for a list!) As the
Norman and Saxon dialects became amalgamated, the nuame becamie
corrupted into Bllow. But still, under this new appellation, his an-
cestors were alvays distinguishcd. ;" Search," said lue, " search through
the history o. cverv battle of these times, and in the thickest of
the fight, you will always mneet with a 1Blow'." " Oh I oh!" fron the
enfant terrible, choruised by the ISciettific," the " Athlete." and the " Old
Lady." Mrs. X- snIcd graciously,-said he was very funny, and
cnquired if he vere the author of " Eva H1ead ?"

"Oh ! no ! Eva lead is written by a ladv-a niece of my old friend
Lord : she is at present travelling in America for her hIealtlh. .
once wrote a noveI of this kind I regret that it is now out of print, tir
I would ask your opinion on il. I lost the last copy of it when I was

iS49, ootiQe of the Feejee Islands !"
But still, vhat is lue.? What does he?
lie will tell vou gliblv. Of late years the Blows have turnled their

attention to nercaniîle puirsuits. They have relatives antd branches in
aIl paris of thte rorld. There is, for insiance, the firmu of Spitz, KofT &
Blow at St. Petersburg,-the greatest fur merchants in the world l He
is a junior partner in that firm. le has cone out hcre to " develop"
the existinug commerce between Russia and the Saskatchewan. His
nephew wili be out lere, either by next mail or the mail after, and will
procect immcdiately to Red River, pirevious to aikting an extensive tour
in the NorthW'aest. lie would like to have gone there himself, but hue
felt that lue was older tin Ihien last there ; besides lue had forgotten
most of those Inclian dialects, 'which lue uscd to speak, so readily I

It luid been obseved lthat, though very polite to ladies il general, lue
ratier shunned the Old Lady. who returned the comliment. We Nsked
ber théereson. She told is. in confidence, that site rnight be mistaken,-
but if not, lue was an individua ivhnm,she remembered in Canada twent v
years ago, and who had bolted ivith thirty dollars frot a boarder's
trunk. She atlded, r" le hias not beei ieard of since." lis naie then
was Mr. Hrd. We enquired of the landlady what baggage be liad.
"Nothig?" said sh, I but a, snall valise and a hat case, with no hat im
it." This looked suspicious, but ,the landlady also itformed us that he
had left his trunks in New York, for his nephewr to bring on ivithimlinu.
A.consultation Was leld, and, as usual, nothmig was done cxcept ta lock
up carefully, aIl our trutnks and drawers.

The next day wre met yithi an unexpected ally in the the shape of
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Yankee," vho had been absent for more than a week During dinner
Mr. Blow enlivened us with some whale storics,-hair-breadth. escapes in
which lie, of course, was the principal actor. ,He inforrnednus that once,
near thecoast of Grecnland, he put off with a party in a very small boat,
to t and capture a whale which had shewn itself. At tie first stroke of
the larpoon the whale clevated his tail and knocked ail the oars:out of
the hands of the boatmen ! 1here was no escape,-up went the tail
again and, this time, the boat would have been inevitably swamnped had
not Mr. Blow, with infinite presence of mmd, and by a single stroke, cut
off the whale's tail and, using it as a paddlc, succceded in reaching the
Vesse] P

"Did the whale b4riw, Sir?" enquired the Yankee.
0f course he did,' said M1r. Blow, hardly condescending to notice

the interruption. But the Yankee vas fnot to be out-done in hs own
peculiar clament. Hle could tel] whale stories too, and he immediately
related one, which, for improbability, beat the others hollow. Mr.
llow was evidently rather unconfortable. 1-le felt that he ,was being

e you ever in Chicago, Sir?" askad the Yankee.
ever Sir,' was the reply.

This was rather remarkable, inasmuch as only three days previously,
he had related to us several adventures which had occurred during his
residence in that city.

I renember," pursued his tormentor, that, some years ago, there
was, in Chicago, a forwarding firm, called Blow, lard & Co. Nobody
ever saw Blow, or knew who were the ICo.", but Iard I knew well He
was a man of about your size, only he wore a wig

Mr. 3low visibly changed color.
'ley iad any quantity of goods consigned to them, and I was fool

enougi to trust thern with a lot. This liard was 'tarnation smart.' One
morning he was nowhere to be found, nor any goods cither. If ever I
mecet that coon agaim, one of us shal give the other a whipping

Mr. Blov remained silent for the, rest of the dinner hour, and then
retired precipitately to his room, lockiug the door. There could be no
mistake now, and takng ithe Anerican into consultation we agreed to
inforrn the police on the following morning But we were too late. Du-
ring the night there Nvas a inysterious disappearance of Mr. Blow and his
hat case. Ifis valise was forced open, and disclosed, to wondering eyes,an old, well-worn, tawdry, circus-rider's dress, with the spangles'
much faded. lie owed the landlady nearly a month's board, and a
corner grocery for threc dozen of beer

And ire have lost another boarder. The "Exemplary" hl as dcparted.
He brought home the number ofl)oGEs in whic he was described,
and openly accused the landlady of beng theauthoress In vain she pro-
tested her. innocence. The young gentleman left that ight.-which .yas
last Saturday,-fniushing up with a row with his vasherwomnan more
violent than any wlhich 1ad taken place beforei

DLO0ENEC ON FINANCE.
A casutal observer might naturally suppose that everything upon the

earth, or on or bencath the waters, vas made to contribute to the United
States finances. The Customs'levy duty on some 40oo and odd articles;
the Inland Revenue Department taxes about as iany more. Still,
Dio;ENEs thinks he can give the U. S. Chancellor of the Exchequer" a
hint or two tendng to extension and profit. Why should not Filibusters,
of which ever% scason produces such a plentiful crop, be made subject to
anal zd /rem export dtty ? An immense revenue rnight be derived bya special tak on Anglophobists. And, surelv. there is great remissness
where Circuses, Nigger Minstrels, and Barnum Museums are highly-
taxed, in exempting Fenian exhibitions, which are equally harmless,equally amusing, and much more profitable to the proprietors than any
one or thue foregoing.

N. B.-The Cynic presents his conipliîments to lis friend Grat and
will devote his gracious attention to further suggestions.

THE ".PU1F NATIONAL"

Sheridan gave us, ini The Critic." soue aimusmig specimens of Purs,
which, he characterized as the PIuT Direct," tie " Iuiff Oblique.' &c.

Tlie Editor of the Nontreil Dail, AVe's. with that yearning after origi-
nality wvhich marks his genins. imtrodiced his recaders' on Wednesdav to
the I ruff National," and, elattl wvith the new.born "lhappy thought'" he
has given it form and substance:in his editorial columnswlhere it figures
in al the glorv of leaded type. Dro nrs here reprint it for the benefit
of the publie ,m general, nd ofcounttry editors in particular

Me have reettiv îei iseveral m'nerican entlemen fronm Ne Ÿork antelse
where who express themselves as behi in uch surprised at the brilliaint appearance
iîresented by nysm or our leadin r se sy they. ven have stores on Notre
)arne andi Si. James' Streets which would be a credit to B;adway. None attrac

more attention than that of Messr. .' Notre Dane Street. This firm not
oîily mluake a splendid display or dress goods, etc., in t windows te ttheir establish.
ment, büt have on hiand one of the largesi and .best-assorted stocks that has ever
been offered to the Montreal public They are too well knowi to need anvthing like
puffing' ( I 1 1) and wIen ve mnform our readers that Messrs..•......have ,0

wjorth ur dry goods which they, are going to sel at unusually cheap pries for cash,
we hive said enough.


