THE - ONTARTO WORKMAN.

She Fome @irile,

[WRITTEN POR THE ONTARIO WORKMAN. |

THE WARM-HEARTED GRASP OF A
© . WORKINGMAN’S HAND

In changes and partings "tis pleasant to find

The friends wo most value, still constant and kind ;
And sweet the reception that beauty can give,

‘The heartilifting pressure that bids hope to live ;
But the noblest rece;tion that Nature has planned,
Is tho warm-heart:d grasp of a workingman's hand.

There is beauty in Light, £8 the raiubow can prove ;
Thoro isglory in Lakor, and also in Love;

" Thero is'valor in Peace, und much wisdom in Years;
There is'poweF in Joy, and a magic in Tonrs:
There is greatness in Toil, that so few understand,
And the wartn-hcarted grasp of a workingman’s hund.

How pitcous that those who do Labor’s least share
Are caressed by vainfools, and preferred by the fair;
And Jife after life is to vanity wrecked,

That reason would gave, if allowed to reflcct .

But the holicst alliance by love ¢’cr fanned,

Is the warm-hearted grasp of a workingman's hand.

J. R. Ramsay.

"ANNALS OF -THE POOR.

Whist’ sir! Would you plazo to spake aisy,
And sit ye down there by the dure?
She sleeps, sir, so light and so restless,
She hears every step on the flure.
What ails her? God knows ! She’s been weakly
For months. and the heat drives her wild ;
The sunmer hes wasted and worn her,
Thlshe’s only the ghost of a child.

AllThavo? Yes, she is, and God help me!
I'd three little darlings beside,
As purty as iver you see, ir,
But wan by wan dhrocpad like, and died.
What way it that took them, ye'ro asking?
‘Why poverty sure, and no doubt ! -
They perished for food, and fresh air sir.
Like flowers dhricd up in & drought.

It was dreadful to losc them !  Ab, was it !
It seemed like my heart-strings would break,
But thero's days when wid want and wid sorrow,
T'm thankful they're gone~ for their sake !
Their father? 'Well, sir, saints forgive mo?
It's a foul tongue that lowers its own !
But with the sthrikes and the liquor,
I'd better be strugglin’ alone |

Do I want to kape this wan? Tho darlint,
The last and the deara:t of all !

Shure you're niver a fathcr yourself, sir,
Or you wouldn’t be askin’ at all

What is that? Milk and food for the baby ?
A docther and medicine free!

You're huntin’ out all the sick ¢hildren,
Axn’ poor toilin’ methers,qike me?

God bless you ! an’ thim that have sent you !

A new life you've given me so ;
Shure, 8ir, won't you look in the cradlo

At the colleen you've raved, ‘fore you go?
O, mothers o’ mercics ! have pity!

.0, darlint, why couldn't you wait?

Dead ! Dead ! an’ the help in the durcway !
Toolate ! O, my buby! Toolate!

————ee

A MOTHER IN JAPAN,

In China, however little the. young women
- are regarded, the o/d women, at least, are held
. gacred. We had supposed it was 80 in the
. neighboring empire of Japan, but it seems
otherwise,. The education and ‘elevation of
Japanese women has begun, but the victory is
.not yet gained. The auspicions opening must
be improved. Social and political advantages
must be accompanied with the use of Christian
it instrumentalities. The real work for women
ik —especially for the great masses of the poor—
£ in Japan, must be done by female missionaries
{ sent from ourshores. A little incident related
tf by Rev. Mr. Thompson while on a home visit
- a few months ago, will show that, even in the
£ best classes, woman’s position is far from what
% - it should be.

. Across the bay from Yeddo resides an aged
- widow of lngh 1ank, wlnose symp'tthles duunv

' ! Three hundred soldiers of the defe'lted ar .n)
I: found shelter and food in her ample establish-
.ment.
. For this alleged treason the victorious forces
“dragged forth her oldest son from her home,
88 and prepared to execute him in front of her
Rt dwelling. Themother, with a fortitnde wor thy
ft.of 2 Roman matron :r a Christian heroine,
_ ;‘bhrew herself before the commander, cntreat-
B Xing him to accept the sacrifice of her life in
i place of her son's. Deeply moved by such a
proposal, the victorious officer pardoned the
[faon, for the mother’s sake, and sct him at
: liberty
3 Yet months after, when VIr Thompson was

, ent out of the roomn by the ingrate v.hose life
% she hnd saved from the idea that it was dis-

R3place to allow even his mother’s presence to
r.the courtesies of the occasion. For a

untry containing such women, and yet hold-

them in suoh dishonor, what ought to be

ne ?
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. THE GOOD TIME COMING.

Born in every heart, with its hopes and ita
s lives the unspoken wish and the cheering
_‘ought that the uncertain and eventful future,
ose mysteries are held in the hand of a lov-

ather, w;ll bring the longed for good txmo

s wealth'to the poverty stricken, md
to.the homeless.

il frost and dryness have thher-
the buds for which we. hoped; the darlings
fiour dreams and the. gladness of cheery
éhave been turned to’ damp and

silent winter, when the apple-bloom and gold
of summer have been exchanged for the still-
ness and dreariness of December, do we look
beyond to the sunny hereafter.

From year to yeoar, from childhood and.
youth to manhood, eld age and death, we still
battle against. impossibilities ; and not until
the icy fingers of tho King of Terrors is laid
upon us do we drop the pencil with which we
have painted our earthly future in rainbow
colors. But our day will bring its twilight ;
though it be a day of wintry shortness or
lengthened by a glowing midsummer, the
chilly sbadow will surely come, withits stores
of promise shining beyond it. . We shall enter
the dark valley, and the humdrum of life will
die upon our ears. Tho birds will sing no more
for us, Life’s joy and its miseries, its births
and its deaths, its shadows and its sunshine,
which have alternately given us pleasure or
pain, will be forgotten in the stillness.

It is right that we should be awed to silence
in the presence of Death ; and as we stand by
the still form of our loved one, the bursting
heart seems almost comfortless, and for many
days after the wound acems healed, the thought
comes over us, and the old dull heart-ache be-
gins again,

We know so long as the firo continucs to
burn, and the steam is generated, and the
wheels obey the power that impels them for
ward, so long must the worn and crazy engine
move onward. But is if sad for the weakened
machinery to cease its action? Do we shud-
der at the thought of transferring the undying
flame from the heart of the old wreck to the
bosom of anew body ? .

There i a pleasing hope that comes to us,
Dborn not of earthly logic or mortal reasoning,
but resting on the naver failing assurance of
God. A song that is the music of angels, and
we close our eyes to see the faces of dear ones
and to hear the meledy of familiar voicesr We
clasp hands with the friends of long age, and
the disappointments of a life time are forgot-
ten in God’s eternal good time coming.
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WITHOUT AN ENEMY.

Heaven help the man who imagines he can
dodge enemies by trying to please everybody !
If such an individual ever succeeded, we
should be glad to hear of it; nor that one
should be going through the world trying to
fiud the beams to knock and thump against,
disputing cvery man’s opinion, fighting and el-
bowing and crowding all who differ from him.,
That, again is another extreme, Other people
have their opinion, so have you ; don't fall in-

| to the error of supposing that they will respect

you more for turning your coat every day to
match theirs. WWear your own colors in spite
of wind and weather, storm and sunshine. It
costs theirressolute and vascillitating ten times
the trouble to wind and twist and shuffle
than honest, manly independence to stand its
ground.

DIED OF GRIEF.

A touching story comes from Memphis,
An old man, Peter Bean by mname, a well-dig-
ger in the locality for something like thirty
years, had a dog of which he was very fond.
Peter was a bachelor, and he lived a very
lonely life. The only thing he tenderly fond-
led was the dog, who shared his bed and who
divided with his master the frugal meal.
Well, the dog, which was nearly always by
Peter’s side, was large and powerful of frame,
and cheerfvl and playful in disposition. It
seemed to love its master with that perfect,
enduring love that crowds all less weighty ob.
jecis from the heart. One day it was sepa-
rated a few hours from the old man. DPeter
was patiently laboring at the bottom of the
well, when he faintly heard the joyful bark of
kis favorite. He looked up ; there was a swift
glance of recognition, and then the light went
out of the well-diguer’s eyes for ever. -The

eager rush of the dog to greet its master dis-
placed o heavy bucket, and sent it crashirg

down upon Peter’s head: A few minutes after
the battle-worn man was dragged to the sur-
face a bleeding corpse. With piteous howls
the faithful animal licked the ugly wourds,
but the fond caress could not reanimate the
fast stiffening bodv. The man was laid out
in his shvond, bnt, before the grave closed
over the human form, the dog was also dead.
It had stretrhed itself before the cold clay of
its master and moaned out its life in grief. It
is a sad story, silvered o'er with touching
beauty. If we celebrate in verse the death of
Panthea, who slew hersclf upon the corpse of
her beloved Abradatas, why should we mot
drop 2 word of sympathy for the dog who re-
fused to live be.ause his master had died ?

RISE HIGHER.

When the birds are flying over, and the
fowler lios in wait for them, if they fly low,
at every discharge of the fowler's gun some
fall, some are wounded, and some, swerving
sideways, plunge into the thicket and hide
themselves. But you will find immediately
after the first discharge of the gun the flock
rise and fly higher. And at the next discharge
they rise and fly still higher. And not many
times has the plunging shot thinned their
number before they take so high a level that
no longer the fowler aims at them, because
thoy: are above the reach of his shot. When
troubles come upon you, fly higher, and if
thoy strike you, fly still Ligher. And by-and-
by you will rise so high in spiritual life, that

abovo, that these troubleashall not be able to
touch you. 8o long as the shot atrikes you,
80 Jovg hear the word of God saying to you,
¢ Bisoe higher.”

DOG DIGNITY.
. Sir Walter Scott declared that he counld be-
lieve anything of dogs. He was very fond of
them, studied thoir idiosyncracies closely,
wrote voluminoualy in their praise, and told
many storics in their unaccountable habits.
Orce, he said, he desired an old pointer of
great expericnce, a prodigious favorite, and
steady in the field as a rock, toaccompany his
friend, Daniel Torry, the actor, then on a
visit at Abbotsford, and who, for the nonce,
votod himself for a sport cxcursion. The dog
wagged his tail in token of pleased obedience,
shook out his ears, led the way with a confi-
dent air, and began ranging about with most
scientific precision. Suddenly he pointed, up
sprang a pumerous covey. ‘Torry bent on
slaughter, fired both barrels at once, siming in
the centre of the enemy, and missed. The
dog turned round in utter astonishment, won-
dering who could be behind him, and looked
Torry full in the face; but after a pause
shook himself again and went to work as
before. A sccond stcady point, a second
fusilade, and no cffects. The dog then do-
liberately wheeled about and trotted home at
bhis leisure, leaving the discomfit~d hunter to
find for himself during the remainder of the
day. Sir Walter was fond of repeating the
ancedote, and always declared that it was
literally true, while Terry never said more in
contradiction than that ‘it was a good story.”

Grains of Gold,

Gild a big knave, and little honest men will
worship him.

A man’s best tortune, or his worst, is always
his wife.

The least act of self renuneiation hallows for
the moment all within ita sphere.

If we keep the ledger of life with exactness
we shall find the balance largely on the side
of blessings.

Some one has defined * policy * to *“ consist
in serving God in such a manner as not to of-
fend Satan.”

We get at the outlines of things from what
we read and hear, but the filling up must be
through our own experience.

Mobammed once said : ““When a man
dies men inquire what he has left behind
him ; angels inquire what he has sent before
him.”

He who cominences with certainty will end
with doubts, but he who is content to begin
with doubts may end with certainty.

Virtue has been described as an awkward
hebit of doing things differently from other
people. It creates great mirth in fashionable
circles.

Any one can drift. But it takes prayer,
religious principle, earnestness of purpose,
constant watching to resist the evil of this
world—to struggle against the tide.

To accomplish anything there mustbe defin-
iteness of aim. The temple is built stone by
stone from foundation to turret, and charac-
ter is builded thought by thought from the
foundation stone cf material needs to the
heaven of conscious oneness with God.

A ray of light is one, and it falls equally
upon all bodies ; but each reflects it according
to its nature. Hence, different colors. Truth
is one, and it strikes upon all minds, but cach
reeeives and reflects it conformable to its na-
tare and edueation. Hence different man-
ners of pereeption, of narration, and of creed.

In the depths of the sea the waters are still;
the heaviest grief is that borne in silence ; the
deegest love flows through the heart and touch;
the purest joy is unspeakable ; the most impres.
sive preacher at a funeral is the silent one
whose lips are cold.

Great thoughts belong only and truly to
him whose mind can hold themn. No matter
who first put them in words, if they come to
a soul and fill it they belong to it whether they
floated on the voice of others or on the wings
of silence and tho night.

"Chiléhood is like a mirror, catching ané re-
flecting images from all around. Remember
that an impious or profane thought uttered by
a parent’s lips may operatc upon the young
heart ke a carcless spray of water thrown
upon polished steel, staining it with rust
which no scouring can efface.

Age scems to take away the power of acting
a character, even from those who have done
so the most successfully during the main part
of their lives. The real man will appear, at
first fitfully, and then predominently. Time
sparos the chiselled beauty of stone and
marble, but makes sad havoe in plaster and
stuccu.

In Connecticut & certain justice was called
to jail to liberate a worthlesa debtor by re-
ceiving his oath that he was not worth twenty
dollars.  ““Well, Johnny,” said the justice,
on entering, ‘‘ can you swear thab you are not
worth-twenty dollars, and that you never will
be?” “Why,” answored the other, rather
chagrined at the question, I can swear that
I'n not worth that’ amount at present.”
** Well, well,” réturned the justice, <1 ‘can
awear the rest, so go along, Johnny.” . And
the man'was sworn and diacharged.

your affections. will be set on things so entirely

- Suwiust and Chipg.

The difference between sealing wax and wo-
men, says Reuben, is that one burns to keep &
secret and tho other to tell it. Slander !

While Dr. Mary Walker was locturing
lately, a youth cried out : ** Are you the Mary
that had a little lamb?”  ““No.” was the re-
ply, “but your mother had a little jackass.”

“T think,” said the doctor, *‘ that you have
an affection in the lnmber region.” ¢ What
has caused it, doctor?” asked the patient.

¢ Bad board, no doubt,” said the doctor,

** Wife,” said a man, looking for his boot.
jack, *I havo places where I keep my things,
and you ought to know it.”—* Yes, I ought
to know where you keep your late hours, but
I don’t.”

Ono of a party of friends, referring to an ex-
quisito musical composition, said, * That song
always carries me away when I hear it.”
*“Can anybody sing it ?” asked a wit in the
company.

You can’t keep a dead level long, if you
burn everything down flat to make it. Why,
bless your soul ! if all the cities of the world
were reduced to ashes, you'’d have a now set
of millionaires in a couple of years or so, out
of potash.

A young lady wishing a situation was inter-
ested in an advertiscment for some one to do
light housekeeping. So she wrote to the ad-
vertizer asking where the lighthonse was, and
if there was any way of getting to shore on
Sunday.

* H8w far is it to Club Creek?” asked a
traveller of & woman at a toll-gate.  ‘‘Only
shoots a little vays,” **Is it four, six, eight,
or ten miles ?” impatiently asked tho fretful
traveller. ¢ Yas, I dinks it is,” serencly re-
plied the unmoved gatekeeper.

One of Charles Lamb’s friends, visiting him
with his wife and children, bappened, in the
course of conversation to repeat the old say-
ing, ¢ One fool makes many.” ¢ Ah, indeed,
said Lamb, merrily, pointing to the children,
‘¢you have a fine family.”

PoETRY !—Barber. — ¢ No offence, sir, I
hope, but, has it ever struck you as o bald ’ed
is like the better world ” Customer (curtly)
—‘“No!” Barber—*Well, sir (I thought of
it myself), it is 2 bright and shining place, you
sce, sir, where there’sno parting 1”7 (Custom-
er smiles painfully.)

A little four year old beset his mother to
talk to him and say something funny. *‘How
can I?” she asked ; ‘“don’t you see how busy
I am baking these pies 7 ¢ Well, you might
say, ‘Charley, won’t you have apie? That
would be funny for you !’

Lord C——, dining at Provest S——'s and
being the only peer present, one of the com-
pany gave the toast ‘“The Duke of Buccleuch.”
So the toast went round till it came to Lord
K., who said he would give them a peer,

which although not toasted, was of more use|.

than the whole.
Pier o’ Leith.” )

““Shut your eyes, and listen mit me,” said
Uncle Van Heyde. ‘¢ Vell, de first night I
opens store I counts de monies and find him
nix night. I counts, and cere be tree dollars
gone ; and vat does yer tink I does den?” 1
can’t say.” “Vy, I did not count him any
more, and he comes out shoost right ever
since.”

His Lordship gave °*‘The

A young lady in Delaware, sueing for

breach of promise, finding that the lover's let-
ters did not come up to the legal mark, offer-
ed to put in & lot written by herself, to show
how she wunderstood his missives, wherenpon
the judge emphatically said : ““No, no, that
will never do. If such things were permitted,
no man would be safe.”

A country merchant having procured a new
clerk, weked him up in the morning after he
he was hired at a mo:t unrcascnably early’
hour, by calling ont that the family were sit-
ting down to the table. . *‘Thank you,” said
the boy, as he turned oversin bed to adjust
himself for a new nap—‘ Thank you, but I
never 2llow myself to cat anything during the
night !

A young Briton Iately lost alarge sum by bet-
ting on spiders. He wagered that a spider
which he would produce would walk across a
plate guicker than a spider to be produced by
afriend. Each spider was to have its own
plate. His spider, however, on being started,
wonld not stir, whilst its rival ran with im-
mense speed.  The bet was consequeatly lost,
and the loser snon found out the reason Why——
his opponent had a kot plate.

Mr. Alcott, whois a hard rideron the vcget-
arian dobby, once said to Dr..Walker of Har-
vard College.:

¢ 1 think that when a man lives on beef he
becomes something like an ox; if he eats mut-
ton he begins to look sheepish, and if he eats
pork, may he not grow to be swinish ?”

¢ That may be,” said Dr. Walker, ¢ but

when 2 man lives on nothing but vegetables |

I think he is apt to be pretty small potatoes.”
A good anecdote is related of a well-known

vagabond, who was brought before a magis- |

trate as a common vagrant. Having sudden-
ly harponped a good idea, he pulled from a
capacious pocket of a tattered coat a loaf of
bread and half a dried codfish, and holding
them uwp with a triumphant look and gesture,
to the magistrate, exclaimed; *You don't
catch me that way—I'm no vagrant! Ain’t

‘them visible means of support, I ahould like

to know "

Surniture,
BARGA.INS I‘OR MECHANICS !

23—Queen Street West—23.
NEW AND SECOND-HAND FURNITURR
R STORE,

Next to Knox Church,

fecia] M.tontlon is diroctod to our Stock of Cheap
Fufniture, Stoves, &e.

Mechanics will do well to visit this store bofors pus-
ahnslng elsowhoroe.
25-h ALEX. KINQG,

EST END FURNITURE WARE-
ROOMS.

JAMES McQUILLAN,
) TURNITURE DEALER,
258 QUEEN ST, WEST, TORONTO, ONT,

Strict attention paid to ropairing in all its branches,
Ctty, Express delivery promptly exceutod. 1iousebhold
Furniture removed with groarest carc.

First-clnss Furniture Varnigh always on hand,

82-0b

THE CHEAPEST PLACE IN THE CITY
BOTH FOR

New & Second-Hand Furniture.

A good assortmnent of

SIDEBOARDS, LOUNGES AND }.[OUSE
FURNISHING GOODS.

‘of ovory description. Always on hand,

CARPETS, STOVES, de.
FURNITURE EXCHANGED.
Al kinds of Furm‘tn;; ;eatly repaired,

Sofas Re-covered and Re-caned.
A3 Call before purchasing clscwhere.
JAMES WEEKES,

247 and 249 Yonge Streed.
=
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Prewellery,
J. SEGSWORTH,

Importer of Watches, Clocks, and Fancy Goods, and
Manufacturer of Gold and Siiver Jewellery. Masonip
Emblems moade to order,

1183 YONGE ST, TORONTO:

23T Spectacles to Suit every Sight "
37-oh
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Steam Dye SHorks,
STEAM DYE WORKS

363 AND 3683 YONGI ST, TOROXN'TO,
(Between Gould and Gerrard Sta.

THOMAS SQUIRE, Proprietor.

Kid Gloves Cleaned with superiority and despateh.

AL Gentlemen's Clovhes Cleancd, Dyed and Itep’nrcd
on the shoriest pogsible notice 30-oh

" Gailo: ~mg o

CHARLES TOYE,
MERGHANT TAILOR- AND GLOTHIER,

72 QUEEN STREET WEST.

A lxvgc and extensive stock on hand. A good fit
30-hy guaranteed,

JOHN XKELZ,

Merchant Tailor.
358 YONGE STREET, )
A" LARGE AND GOOD ASSORTMENT OF FALL
GOODS FOI' ORDERED WORK.
A Coheup Stock ot Reudy-l\lnde Clcthing on hand.

“g}lismllmxmns
CAUTION TO SMCKERS.

The Imperial .Smoking Mixture

8 mnnulnu.ured sololy by W. MASTERS & CO., and
sold in regwtcrcd pm.keu at 15¢, 0cand b5¢ en.ch
tk_ s 324 YONGR STRBLT



