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the lady, and Jet it fall down the right side to-|the tempoorature of soap suds zu.‘! \ulltor’, 7

; Q4 > - ! the Lrighter grow hev eyes v but don’t tell Kath | bit of an English baker tr sing o plain gold ring
C%l“fft %J Gttx “ 38 wards the bel! Don’t be in a hurry; draw l‘f’" hids the durty nales uv a hand we? varsed - {on Lucy's finger ! Oh, m«)nh:r. ]1 nm’v;) saw ler
/ & gontl'_v, lovingly te your heart. Her hend Willliy dish kloth literatoore b You know my master has been called over | eyes look so bright, and sho blushing like a Ban-
e e fall lightly upon your shoulder—and a handsom|  A;3 pow in kenkl i _hv.‘. 2 { here to give evidence on what they name the | now rose ! -
TEMPERANCE ORGANIZATIONS, THE shoulder strap it makes! ~Don’t be in & burry!| ; A ARR t““&f YU jntimidation committee. Intimidation, mother |
LIFE BOATS OF SOCIETY. cend & little life down your Joft arm. Her left l.()l.l( take the advis of a chap thatsBived in | dear, means frighting ; but as far us I oxt Duder-
— hand is in your right, let there be an impression solituree konfinement i cnto 5 and 20| s, I don’t e who is to be frightened. 1
T to that, not like the grip of & vice but a gevtle yeres youll roo it, every muthers suan “‘bﬁ"!‘l‘\“ it's the ould song, with variations—the
Noo gather roun’ my kintra folk, clasp, full of electricity, thought, and respect. youll dis old nades the most dredfal of u\\l“ Protostants again the Catholics, and the same | mine ; and Kathleen and I promised— (for pity's
Auld cronies cam to speir, Don’t-be in o hurry!—her head lies carclessly deths wus than the kolera. Jes pi\‘ln to) about. Well, every dog must have its duy, | sake don’t tell Kathleen)—but the little dm.,c.,;_
An’ we'll forgether for & while— on your Bho“lf]el'~ You are nearly heart to heart | yourself an o a4 kross tuthless man ln‘&\‘r :x.*\l sid to Counscllor Dan’s own body-man.
Braw lads frae Scotia dear. —took down in her balf olosed eyes. Gently | with the milk of hoowan kinduoss*ui about | : “\:“N oy \gworume; Sy
Dis na’ Wi’ usquebagh, our theme, t‘hough. manfully, press her t‘u your bosem, | ] druv out of her with & tos ol riurl\‘n“‘Mm‘r,“mg . \\'\lnt good ‘\»“mr \\\u>\.\~r l\-na d\me\my biblo oath, from the way Lucy e
Piris night shiall be confessed, Stand firm,  Be brave, but don’t be in & herty. | hay qy ey ; | ter Treland yet ¥ * Cathiolie emancipation ’ he | jecring and teasing the life out of me which is
As frac Manhattan's Isle we greet Her lips are almost open. Lean lightly for- P i an apple pecied ‘ou « hot stove W ith | says, quite gidb, ¢ No, thank you,’ eaye I;|the way the girlsin our place do \\7'lu~r\ they
Our hrithers o the West. ward, with your head, not the body. Take good nuthin on erth to affecteoate her but &)¢sare that was before he got into pn'li;\mvnl." fancy 1\uh=\mlsol hoy like myself—I could 1:‘\\:(:
aim; the lips meot—the eyes close—the hedrt fuvoorite cat that has a fashun of runuen < Oh, you wave sinee,” says he Ay, ways L‘Mvm‘»u before u{ﬁwim she lﬂml me; and (l\“cn
opens—the soul rides the storm, troubles and | out at nites attenden class meetins wndor | Why,' says e, o 4
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] you know Rome wasn't built| to hear her say—* You, indeed, Mister Pa
sorrows of life, (don,t be afraid)—the nerve nabors winders. Jest pieter sich a eritter inadayy it takes ime to get the better of bis| —Marry an Irish valet, and live among &
dance before the alter of love, as “zephyrs dance t

and sa to yerself when there aiut no chap cvemies ; he hus & Jale—a groat dale todo ; butd—1I pitied your ignorance, and tried to in

\‘\-ith the dew-trimmed fiowers—the heart forgets you see when wanst e brings the King to reas-{ you ; and that’s my reward, to bo fr coed to

its bitterness, and the art of kissing - is learned. on, and scttles the House of Lords, and takes the death by an Ivish ogre; and ¢
No fuss, no noise, fluttering and squ'\ru’ing shine out of the bishops, and gets & few more of |tos ;’—and o

like hook—im{\aled worms  Kissing don't hurt;

oull be happy: | his friends and relations into th
it don’t require a brass band to make it legal* T am dore gurls

1 don’t know what ceme over me,
\lmt I made a blow at the baker, forgetting the
window, and smashed the gless and my hand to
smithercens almost, (I hope you'll excuse the

writing.) Sure enough it was no business of
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ful deyil—there’s no use in talking, but the
I, * but [ heard my | English women are all jilts. I could haye taken

For they wha crossed the stormy sea, i
This tale o’ truth can tell, way 2
1t mak’s the bravest quail to say

To hame, and kin farewell ; . ‘ > » 59
a listenen ¢ that’s me™ and new yau anguls
in hcoman form I say to you in nacle

arteys frase be virtoeus and ¥
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“The p it on a foreign shore 11
Fed by thochts o’ homea G ; : 1 power-
1s fired by thochts o’ howe he'll have! Jess, for there’s no use in talking, I hada great

! X and com-{ regard for Lucy ; but for your :life don’t let on
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Though far surpassin y -

PERENCE RYLEY'S ADVENTURES. knothing < here. 1don’t know why we think

In gifts frae nature’s hand For the Mirron 2 Now, mother dear, you are at Hiberty to tell \'such a dale about the Enghsh ; I'm sure t
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hey
don't return the compliment—another preof of
long Taw jus- | their bad manners.

i X | tice will Be dove ® ould Ireland; it mayn't | Kathleen's eyes are brown, mother
i X toping it will find you in better health (t© 8Y ! in your tiy ; R S0 s v n, mother, and to my
My, Ediytur— | . your
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nothing of the spirits) than it leaves m in e s‘ me, of wmy time, but it "l 3  bo king, brown eyes have,pot: the sharp cou-
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'} ian chicf sart! ers ai no ace oo thi arestr ; for what with the t weather ax he Saka \ s 1 W, ) . g 3
The Indian ¢ reartt ‘ P oo this terestra ot weather and the| Pan’s own man's oWn word for it? k ‘\\ oll, T don’t know but if Kathleen was made

ath lang been cauld and bare | bawl, that L've ever sot fut onto,” W . | travelling and the bother, 1 haven't a log, lelt| i 3ol )
<9 Hath lm?l en cauld and bare. 1 0 8 opils hos sile 428 ri-'lx(t‘- togiand on. 1 wish I waa } ; THL It wonld take anaxie of paper to tell you thel up like them English, she'd be as well looking
mind triumpHinily advancey | bares on its boosm so mani old Bachelers ST on. 1 wish [was hackwith & L n ! |afterall ! - And T mind the time b
B coxa v R esiote i 0 it b : you and the B 1¢ in Bannow; and it I ouce got ondert of this town. Mys has scon U.n\)l' shl- O L mint he time when at bat or
2 plore, to the ,N'l\‘mr inch, .as this rooral village of i o catalme out of it again, datva! Qb st of them and, o, the golden splendour of { marbles, she'd give up to me; she'd a mighty
owrn. The plas is.chock, full of them on | they'ro an unbelioving cot, them Bafilish and o conelios, lined through and thrungh with uil‘uw‘xt temper ; and if she'd put on English shoes
i i Ry g % 5 Sl x N B, 3 B sy :
| fue dais, for: thayre so plagey thin c“”ri:‘, sodtand 18 Shosgh: I'd | sarey o+ wanver of beantiful celvet s and the bishop's| 1)ut:m,the English gnlg beats the Irish clane
d ¥yo hrowscd at morn, driyed up thare aufalli skeered of bel _.‘xﬁ&@mk\. publie—not over and adove ﬂnnw‘“"i“g“‘ all & geand, ouly its litle “‘“"‘“Inyz.;‘wut ks Still what does that
J Firosh with dew— - blowd awai. The Souin his meredional Hedy. ‘Would you believe it that Taaw s ﬂﬂl‘!uw\\m they wear, like stone Wwasons § maybe it's !1-3:!’\1 y 3 gute if they're -sluut. they’ll last the
W haur e upor Columbia's hills splendar finds it most pertikcrly hard to | Peen take the Inside of—who do you ink? \;m \\l‘.a\\\\mmy they do it, to save their clofhes. '\Xu\;:n—v.t\l-..u L.xr[»,;\\cnt s‘xml: of I(fnth\eer;! Mo-
ha " S o . 4 3 X B A b Ny adies in 8 e her, mother wasa baste to forget t
The gorabf fursts grdy. kast & shader from the peaked pints of their Coundollor Dan himsalf! and 1 way waik ten| . \‘mk Bidhae; U S ! “‘\. i B Ltyt! orner ’f S g
LE. ; mile of @round without any ohe saying, * God | N Sunday in June 3 the Phanix is nutinig "') d, at the corner of the turning just for-
. . ¥ » "Ml tea in i B LA 3 I nint the cottage ¢ o
tave vou kindly” or “Tm proud jp ses vou | ® it, the ladies init Iwoan, wpment, G e going ywn to Blackhall -and
Mr. Ryley ! Think of thatt And s RN Leautifully dressed, and thuid foct so well sety b | ““““\“_‘r“* and I going on it a8
aubeliel; they've no belief in thew at all, good | aty N e . -'1 ‘.u ‘V .:]\ tand 1L..m how she pu: tended
orbad. 1 gota hittle comtortable.sed T prettiest fict for o e e L”W
tion a kontineoa 5 B T — ot % () = | perente i -1 Must Ay e J . pRE TRy ; o i
o . kgniaml Mpshpfie e e 1 WES % SO K e s

doox »s‘\ 1 of the nead , mother;—<uns
B : Ntk bt in regard o > neatness § you Tl
. o o ot | washed every morning, and & white brick rabbed . Oh, wy

worihless kritters tuch them with a-10 feet 3 s | ladies ot the bouses ve b

on it every morning for cleanliness)-—one night

This nation winna {rown on those Loxpox, Angust the 29th this to the priest, and it will be a'grcat oftBort
e : 8 s x LONDON, Angust the <9t d X,
Vba love their native land. Jabea Doolittle's Observations on the Vil

lage Damsels My Dgrar axp Buessep Morner.—This goes

to the parish to know that in the
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The wild bird ¢o

t noo
o slhore.

g extend ker airms,

attenooated karkases, a more uy, nely sst
}Lw strange than magic wands, ‘ ¥ ggney ]
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of broken harted critters ‘mever diggraesd
the dissectin rome of & medikel kollege, the
s0ad for nothin cusses aint got. no okeepa-

Till hounteous natare’s stores butpourcd
Roli doon @’éra’ the lands.
o 2

Tut vengmed fargs are wib concealed, e

A T smite the nablest P { el Kathl en ons
‘o richest, bonniest, fower way lide “ T i ;.en & word
o s34 \ ::.\"'. was wich sheotliesnarith the

poie. | : N { ay master, curled wp R the
e smiling ns and cities prum\ lo‘ { T was in the kitchen, and convarsing about howe | \ » ¢

" Iy kompaaiens i icks ou've e A i | & 5 s, of pOTRIRG.
\ My kowpaaiens 1n afflickshun, yowve| o e like—its mighty quare, s it i !:x\\\“h‘“'“ nowepapers, of & moraii

ome at onct 5 and if 1 dou .+
Tlae wret

Ain. blessin be about every
An’ soci

<nned awa yer dai of grase, fomail affeck- | people’s aai spake the truth, travelling makes 8 et \ 2

ts turn honie wherever their bodies| FJ 2 Sl 2 hat do yeu thipk they havein
how the roses and dule of fRults in hik 0w CORNIT ¢ T 1s here hub eé of stairg, for the
. PR . h o best, for it ho don’t see thew, \ .
bt curls its a burnev shame to destrol sich | woodbine andithings that way covered over the st, K NOISN hoiod
b | ¢ Ao 3 but don't X on to Rathleon, e i s oca b the
g ¢ . > . B amndl s AW heve |0 aasther has & bit of teh groom that'st | . i ¢ i ; g
han hangin or pizeD, and now my femenine lived on the soil and by the seil; and how theve % My wasther has & e LB n. 1hopehe t of to-mor
) = raend - jocks on the doorg, and ¥ »thing but the wenns of  bringing 3¢ at us i )\ s @0t new boat.
o and civility one L0 another, and l‘..«*.““““‘}‘\ by his quare talk, and q Rays. |t that the tines wre bad th the Bannow
¥ b - % = VA vacs YO N for B t for l bioa ) =34 ¢ .
o saa 3 . t‘ S Hergyman and the priest mighty guacions \\»-y‘l\\'\h\‘ Jass Yery well for & . Lt Tat Su nt et that
that yu couldu’t hire & skotch tariet ?‘ < gcther | and. 1 wad growing quite comfortabe| ho's £ orvel ignorant 3 but no wans e s | e wa good o welked B round the world, and
ten 2, dont keep the old folks out of si€ I Tinking of myhowe, when & slip of agil (@ | frow etk y Teent him to the fox { ot Either, bu 2 convanien=
pretty creature, that, if people weat tere, and he come back grinning like & fool, efter] ces, before arrick was e 1 intoa poeb
. . -~ X N RS " & am dwen s (it wes-at A duty to the J
The sons o’ those whom Brace depl it kunvenient to kall, nur make the pore old \“.‘Lﬂ“‘ dress, would be called & born lady with | kwocking the post house man dowa 3 (it wes 8l town. My duty to the
he sons se wha g N

1V ha bare the braid claymore, soles belicve youre & goin to ketch a juke

chun don’t run in the line of skeletons NOWs | are—and 1 said guite quist,

v to roost! T : of that!—
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\:1 Lost of the hooman famili by a wus deth | cottages in Banuow, and Dot the landlonds
|
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s Ma ‘ A S T'mn coery enough
ot ATy \!'rmxd.\', the most nateral advis I kan gH Yy g
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Tor cocial cups miak socinl wants, ‘ u is deut spcnd yer time a larnin mew
Till wives and bairnies mourn, \

And totter doon the slippery Lracs \
Tac death’s unyielding bourne. \Hm Litchen when & wel dressd chap mhkou}l wighty nate

yed,

mother,
ug) tums op her nose, and says (oh, wother, it » place called Richmond  this happened, whe seuven's blessing en you, m ther, end don't leb
- : : ¥ 1d but have hear tonenel): ¢ Mie | there) seeel of ® hill, that they make s p \ d Liers ever con :
¥ hiose_prowess mony \ yin s owned or an erle, when there aint an animul of | you could but have heard her tangne J o Mister | there's & moreel © st ““k e ever constant and
0 . a fore ¥ s ever lived i his here klimate of! Paddy,” says she. * My pamg's ‘Terence, it you R bother about, and youconld pick it with «
n mony a fovei ore § that kind ever lived 10 this here klimate o1y Yo S you » youy ? Howth a3 S i fige
! | please, M » gays I, amiling wp W her’ blue necdle out @ owth, and it wow pever b e it
| . - \ \ 3 . it sy Tordhe
e Tooxda it i | eyes, (dou’t tell Kathleen Cavey, by the Bonny ‘\NN\ ; however, ILRR purty big Lill fordt AN
1 o ; 3 | € g NS T W S v 3
que of the rael genewine Lords © the sile | \faqeo, that T Qid- that s, though). Bt} English,) and what did he knock the wan down .. - {‘) oa

I'm sure they Liae an jnward POWers ourn, 1f yu meet 1 of nater’s noblemen
These evils to forego,
They surely hae some COUrage left

" it 1 fe on the strete, dont take on to tothe
"Po meet this social 10¢.

r side like | you are an Trishman 2" she says @ ain. ¢ Thank| for? Why just Dbecauso he wanted to charged
mad, but make up to windard of him, he'll | God for his goodness 1 s, said Ky e X never| him one and fPour-pence for & Jotter—* And,"| - - — -
Oh, pass na bye the fallen ones, | bo a lettle skittieh at fust, puill of the kids | let on to the English Um ashared of Wy conns |y Teague, * Lece him give a bigger one &4 . Horace Greely says {hat the man that

2 H ! . . . " QIC K - 1 . y «@Q ok oit)
But gie a fiien han’, and give kritters hand a rite gude shake, ! tege Then,” says she, **don ¢ think to wake wan for  three-pence. Go back with
Though ¢’er gae buried i:lf}‘.;u glough,

There's something guc® in man.

bim, | pays more rent {or his store than he does
and watch his big hart swell out like & cab- |® fool of me; for every Trishiman is bovn & Pad- ‘1\‘\““‘\‘ &\‘:! ““(‘ masther to l“‘“\ ‘l ‘:\Q\\\? make a0 |y advertising
bige lef in a Julie Sbin youll'strik & tender | 9¥* Borna Paddy,’ she Says i, © the ‘\-,..‘m\;n‘\\hg\v to the honet man, {or T lgnorf-u?e‘
) = : | a8 o cow is born & cow, and a pig pgt” \\“\\‘,l\\\\ fotch me the letter. And so 1 did; l\ The rallowang. 1 y e R Waties
Aboon the angry Wive : R : " from- that day to this sorrad name has she \m\!\l““‘ii‘“l dacently, tud got the lotter, and| i S 0 i \(‘am Bty e
A look o’ kindness wi' a word nicer than mer frienship, when you get hiny mo but Paddy, and T can't find it Wy heart w| fetoht Toague away with me, and he grinaing ali|* I met her in the sunset bright, her ging-
Is potent aft to save. hooked hang onto him lik a katerpillar to & quarrel with ber on account of the e ,.3@_“' the way, likea hmeXiln. And when he got | ham gown wus blue ; ber eyes, that danced
¢ And if Basmo (that's the way she calls it) it howe, he cut & caper Detore the wasther, for all| with pure dphght, vere of the same dear
more enjoyment {han a frolickin roun with ‘ Ba-no is s pretty,” says e, S why@id you| the world l‘ikg the ahimals ‘oue Mister Bumn{jye. And always when the sun goes down,y
them chaps that ware good close, shiny | leave it?” tocause, i, T makes ‘::;~\\u'\\';:"i“"?5 at & big play: houee to piase the gentry. 1 think of the g

, don’t understand his busi-
IR ness.

A slender lank may safely rice A 4 3
e : Y | kord that’ll ripen into somethin & good eel

2 maple lef and you'll have a thunderin site

Then gather youn’ my kintra folk,
Auld cronies cam to slmir,

An’ we'll forgether for & while, . : el (Y | ol e peeeeel g s S
Braw 1."]‘7\.‘“. Qeotia dear boots, and heds like lundun led well dun up \ « I was rather soft, and 1 ook A fancy to thel ve \i‘tl\l‘ R SA0% % e taw gur,

i s T f the fancy he teok t© e, | Sy e, in hie valgar Way

irl in the gingham gown.”

« I've done him,’ be The following curious epitaph may Bow
T . 5 & aste eount ¢ done him, o e ; £ i ey :
’Tiyﬂ‘ n':x' ‘.‘.i, “s.‘lnelmgh g f‘.\cmc, . e m:i ﬂi‘c}% ‘mnt “;}(v‘?“u hgt n().n;lcsklll‘p n:““.-_!‘} l‘:‘v\\d“nro:l;\:‘:‘: \:k‘x:\g togoto gorvice in my OwR |y agnin, masther darlint,’ he €ays, lu_\'iuglt‘ﬁ'fl?:‘:: 1‘.“23?:‘:0;;),\11(‘11:‘{:}}:‘.‘.[“\]?Elt:;:‘:;;
This nicht shall be i-nnfv-swd, tals that glean a lLivin &‘ oun.s wen  the ser s o5 SRNOAN oy fathee being & ‘:‘“\.\l;\“““ three strange latters, not for mastherat! : S x , aT0 k s e
As frae Manhattan’s isle we greet, vent gurls wepon of defensc in lettle offises L ratan of & tallor” T Thate Teish peidet” Al ¢ Masther, dear, 1 stole those letthers out of | i mOt W orth o fiz, and I have good raisios
Our tikbas o tho FOL hat nabors €40 | vq gho, her blue c;‘\‘s laughing like faxy \\m-"‘ his little hox; and &0 there's the worth of your in saying s0.”
RIS 3! be sot a fitin hear for a small phee, dont let| gles in in‘\: head. « No, mi\\*\\“ Y |.\“ il‘sﬂ\‘““""y!\ Dil yeu ever hear tell of such an GOOD ADVICE.
only dacencyd ¢ Deconcy,” she S¥S, “‘ESS“‘“‘&“’ “““"V‘S Dlessing upon yot my daxlint | Because you flourish in worldly affuire,
— plemah by writen sich senfymontal -poetree nothing to do with it. My father basa shop il\;‘““‘:*"- for giving me the Jaring, which makes | Don’t be haughty nn«! pat on n'\.rl,
People will kiss, yet not one in a hundred | as the follerin, which tuk ‘the prize at tle | tho Strand but he has ten du\ghlersl uml““\‘ able to hould up my head “'\‘;‘1 "‘“‘C best 0? With inselont pride of station !
" jws how to extract bliss from lovely lips, any last anooal meetin of the femail societee for | though we might all live at home, We ‘\\iﬂ.\;\kﬂl\- Aud EL\‘-:!: barring that Mr. ) "‘m‘ss‘f'd Dont be proud \mfl tnm. up your nose
.o than they know how tu make diamonda|ipe raisu of good close. hear. it is its an think it mean to be dependant while we \\\x:\\\‘“"‘ M"NWN"W, takes nono h..“l“““:"“ ' A‘L poorer poople in plainer c'lotl‘ws‘ ;
frow charcoal. And yebib is casy, at Jeast for carn our living by our awn hands. My sistors m“““f‘“‘s‘“‘ to sond ““f \ ' ‘t‘“‘“v Lanty, I)Vut Jearn, for'the gake of mind’s cepose,
us!  First know whom you are to kiss. Don't have all trades, but 1 like sorvice better?®  Oh, to him for one quarter, Ju “‘.“““b?" s Sch“' That wealth's & bubble that coraes and goes ;
make a mistake, althogh o mistake may be good. ; mother, think of the five Mise Kavenaghs, ini tloman 3 ‘W}t“ L“'}‘-! says that i _‘. l‘l ""’I“ o And that 8!1 proufl ﬂ_csh_‘ whe,gever it grows,
Don't jump up like a trout to a iy, and smack The dog has quit barken now their black beavers and Tuscany Donnets,. tasee | "*\\“\; there is nothing to FUpPOT it; butdont Is subject o irritations’
a woman on the neck, on the ear, or on the car- At fellars passen buy ing out from their fthers bit of & shop on the| 1o} Kathloen.
ner of her forehead, on the end of her noee, or Hes gazen ab the far of moon hill, to earn their bread ; and yet Ly

where the syne notifies felks t

_THE SCIENCE OF KIsSING. your ignorant nabors kno you've guta di-

artikle of the fust water deskriptive of
rooral seenery y

$ ci R ke Tae RarTieBRAIN: _Rattle-Brain people are
; bif « Rihers]  Tlaysd hy my pee after wiping it, not as 1| heautifully plentiful in these days. The follow-
Xnock off ber waterfall. The geotleman should With kalm and plasid 1. shop s grander than Qera Shop W Dublin, fused Yong ago, When I was top boy, with Master | ing is graphic :

b & little the tallest. He should have a clenn Theres anuther Kklass a kind of halfbrede | T think,’ she says, saucy enough, * that i e Ben—in the sieeve of my jacket, but ina piece
face, a kind eye, and o mouth full of expression, | o kross between maskeline and femails the land, instead of cach person_trying © make & "\u‘ folded, out dloth Luc\_v g\\'a‘ me, Vto tache me
Don’t kiss everybody- Don't sit down to it;| | orowines of the scrubbin brush a ~rael l\itﬂ\: l\\‘\)‘w:!" :‘;)r tlmu\d:‘w vl ‘&:\‘0\\ \:g-.“wy-—ﬂ:: m\:‘:_\“zl{lmg-—su; sn:d :“um:‘ tlu;
¢ . Need not be anxious about etting N g iving on what their parents bave & &3 n | rearan, WO her, you the truth, hat!
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« 17is talk is like a strcam which runs
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