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37SALLIES FltOM AX ATTIC. I have nothing to my again,! the victims of Thom^ir, frinre 7, . ,"
Intoxicants—a, a general tiling they  ...... . —ii.i/'ai,, .. T ‘ J
h»vu been among the beet educated amt ttne-t complete In'tiTii *”’!*" .*? b* 'l,,ile
«oule.1 men that lire—hot of Horn Itself | ,i„ „ul, . **"tni”u I" "huilar

«)•. HWifto 0o.l that area,,, ojTJur.lm if rhmH » , ...Z* '"reoU,r> f»r the City
,ho" hot! With world, Imil blotted Usinai f„‘. th7"itv ''lK,liuv* fl"1 P*

thee out jon n r' But IhU theme i. a hackney- loU-town I «.lie, T,“' "f Char-
-J one there I. no room for argument oxept column, mlrertlslng
on one «hie, no ire will |ia«s on.

Ah! liera (Vine, our cool, Julia, on Uie arm 
of Todillebin, the haler'* apprentice.

“ %T *» beauty. Hie the night
Wduudlemellmee ami «tarry .lie,;

Anil-all that's beet of dark and bright 
Meet In lier aspect and her eye*.”

Marl Hint white feather, that cardinal red 
nbhon, that blue scarf; marl how confidingly 
*he lean* on Hat arm of Todillebin, and how 
confidingly «lie glances in III* eye* ! Ah, Julia, 
we are all dreamer* and you may a* well In
dulge In tlini I nouent pastime a* I. To-mor
row. Ton IU.1.1 forget all this and glre .frict 
attention to «tank! and muffin», «till Toddlel.ln's 
qmon.-'mtattendingto affair, of .tat.. And 
loddlebin, a, he mould, the plastic dough, 
mu,t banish the fanoy tint he reign* a king 
a one young hmrt, and attend with dlllgem* 

to In. employe, behests. Thus It I, that the 
ideal'!, mulled by the real in till.

No. 4.
In my boyhood the “Panorama," which 

were at time, exhibited about the country,
wool regarded by many of u* as masterpieces 
of Art, and few ol u, thought that the quarter 
demanded for admission, could be more plea- 
sureably or |n-ollubly spent. Without doubt 
the miserable daulis that were in one place 
exhibited a« representation* of the " Ituin* of 
Jerusalem, painted on tiie spot by our special 
Artist," in other sections ware accounted 
failli fid delineations of Rome's fallen graml- 
cur, or the relic of Central America', unwrit- 
ten cirilization. Be that as it may, th. gorgeous 
coloring, and the mystery which accompanied 
th""» representations, together with the dignity 
and unfathomable wisdom of the white-rested 
and red-nosed delineator, were deeply impres
sed on our young mind, ami furnished food fiir 
reliction and lireside chat for moatks to crane. 
Ah, how cheap and accessible are the pi 
of boyhood and youth ! As the year, creep on 
they grow dear and unfrequont, and wlam wc 
are teni|d«l to purchase, they too often turn to 
ashes on our lips. (My owl chuckle, with 
delight).

1 was speaking of panoramas. One of these 
is dally and nightly spread before

musical, dramatic, literary, humorous, art 
eto.. Item*. In the musical department, „ 

from ’ -<■

;

7'A« -Vorrisfee-n i/,m/,/-|||,herto 
and remlahle daily, ha, commenced 
literary edition, which

a Urely 
a weekly 

prumiiee to be finit. 
tlaM, of its kind. It give, „ plaeaiag variety 
of humor, history, fiction, fashion and gorelp.
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unli Enquirer. ™,e-*.t.to.-t„„.,N.
ih^i“,t ,from “U-nor'-of her remark.

»,
everyday

Iu* in the
of humanity that perambulate our 

principal streets. The
And so it it! our doom Jo pant 
Amhj Wee pmmitet writ on gloss ;
”7 1" /'«>■-they rod in tmoke.
Amt ylntt it brittle unit entity brok e.

"'«'ties shift iu they 
shift on the ranrass, and orery observer is Id, 

delineator. I of en «roll down town for 
no other purpose than to watch the firing 
panorama by gaslight, to read tile faces of the 
figures that move up and down, and speculate 
u|am the present fortune and future destiny of 
those with whom I conic in contact.

Let us forth! The hour 1, nine, tile sky I* 
clear and studded with a million star*, and the 
music of the merry sleigh-bell, fill, the air 
Ah, right by the doorway - 
character; a man of middle
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Our Book Shelf.
“1£b%£,Tl.rl:li! h,j WWtiem H. UoloomU Jf 

b."jolmEP||“j„i.,B' Uppta#0tt* Co':

Tin. book pur,*,rt. to be an autobiography 
or Lazarus whom Christ raised from the dead 
-and detail, not only hi. Earthly Experience. 
Which, according to Dr. Holcombe's recital, 
were of wildly adventurous character, but 
also answers Tennyson's question, “Where 
wert thou Uzam- thorn four day,»" and 
state, tile experiences of Lazar», in the other 
world Our reader, may be Interested In 
learning that the parchment manuscript, a 
translation of which make, up the book is 
some eighteen centuries old, and wa, found 
not many year, ago in neuve in Mount Le
banon, in which Lazarus was buried alive. 
At least Dr. Holcombe say. so, and we are not 
pmpured to «Ibpiit* Ills statement.

The liooke in bleu, ii somewhat similar to 
thu “ i'rinoe of tlw House of David ’—hut Is 
more of a romance. In fact It is wnnational 
enough to have been written by E. A Poe 
The story Is written from . Swedonbor- 
tfmn standpoint, and incidentally give* quite a 
fell statement of the vlows of that remarkable 
man Enmnuel Swedenborg, In reference to tie 
future life.

.tract cannot see any letter than lm?SS. “i * 
catching.—/torhitter Douerai. “ "

If you “pas," a "blind" 
it afterwards. you cannot “eee’1

Can any one of our oxeluinree inform ■■■

glrU you'll get yourself Into ira,u" Tl"e
^«Idilrography Is no sign of genius - 

|o£ruok<Hl walk o-gtapliy Is a sure sign of gin

we encounter
ngc. shabbily 

drease.1, with a beaver that might have been 
worn by one of the loyalists, long hair hang- 
ing over hi* shoulder* and a cane that thump* 
thumps, thumps 0 tko sidewalk as if 1» were 
counting the stops lie must take before reach
ing Id, destination t And what is hi, 
destination ? Were I to answer as ; 
feci, I should say, Damnation! hut lu other 
word, I might be more readily comprehended. 
I-ook now ! you see that dimly lit groggerv 
just round the corner ? Well, in ho goes and 
«ut be will come, to Btagjfer home, 
tlinu man That man

i

Canvas suspenders now seem to be worn l,c 
most ladle». Tliere's no •• give” to them «n't

fi^thcTrur^^-.izx* u,°"
Dr. Tochamcr says that Hie little black 

«pecks on apple, ami orange, are clusterenf 
fen^, and that they produce whooping cough

A lease fi,r 999 years ha* ju.t run out on 
„ la2|Vo Woo,wlcl>. in England.
How did it run out? It wasn’t released

more haunt 
ww» once engaged in a 

prosperous business on Blank street; he had a 
superior education and ,. noble heart. lie In- 
dnlged in an occasional glas, of wine, then an 
occasional glare of brandy, then occasionally 
he stopped out late o'nlgh.s, the* he became 
embarrassed, then he tolled, mJ then he be-

r!. T“1’ ** 11 wem, heis. to this day, a strenuous advocate of un 
lloenred traffic In liquor, and has written a 
paiojdfiet to prove that th. free use of ardent 
spirits i, sanctioned by Scripture ! 
rum Devil—the devil Bum!

The discussion started by the recent utter- 
anoes of Canon Farrar, on this subject, will 
lead many to read it with Increased interest.

Dr. Holcombe, whatever may be thought of 
the opinions he con. tunicate,, or a, to the 
possibility of any such event, as ho deecrihe, 
happening In real fife, fire wrltte, . „„ 1d. 
tore, ling novel and in excellent style.

Oil. the

as that of the physician and the undertaker;

“Whkn Docrona Dirrza.”—An editorial 
writer In the SpriugUeld IlrpuUiran of Dec. 21st
•poke of Hark Twain’, speech at the Atlantic 
dinner as “vulgar." Another editorial. _ writer
on the iso, page „kl|t was" excellent* adapt, 
ed to the company."
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