THE CANADA

LUMBERMAN,

8ea Musio.

Tho tide risos, tho tido falls,

Tho twilight darkens, tho ourfow calls;

Along tho gca sands damp and brown

Tho travoller hastens toward tho town,
And tho tido risos, tho tide falls,

Darknoas aottlog on roofs and walls,
But tho sca {n the darknoss calls and calls;
Tho little wavea with thoir soft whito hands
Effaco the footprints in the sands,

Aund tho tide risos, tho tido falls,

Tho morning broaks: tho stoods in their

'l
Sta:np aud neigh as the hoatlor oalls ;
Tho day returns, but novermore
Roturns tho travaller to tho shoro,

And tho tide rises, tho tide falls,

Tho Birthday.

OF THE BABY MADR PAMOUS IN DICREN'S
AMERICAN NOTES,

Tho Gentleman who, whilo a baby, waa un-
consciously immortalized in Charles Dick-
ons’' ““Notos"™ of his trip to St. Lounis was
met yestorday by a Ropublican reporter. 1t
was tho gentleman’s birthday, and that cir-
cumstanco led to the discloauro of facts com-
paratively littlokuownregarding thoidentity
of characters described in tho *‘ American
Notes ” of the great novolist,

Tho pretty littlo scono on board the boat
between St. Louis, as printed in tho*Notes,"”
was of the most charming and soul-felt pio-
tures of character and emotion that over
warmed tho heart in fact or fiction, and
Forstersaid that ofall the writings of Dickens,
it was Lord Jeffroys’ favourite passago,

In o letter to Rorater, dated on board the
boat, April, 1842, Dickens gives tho story,
whioh for freshnessoxcels the ?rintod acoount
1n tho ** Notes,” and its publication will be
now to many, It runsas follows:

THR LITTLE WOMAN,

¢ Thero was a litt.o woman on board with
a littlo baby; and both little woman and
child wore cheerful, good-looking, bright.
eycd, and fair tosee. The little woman had
been passing a long timo with a sick mother
in Now York. Tho baby had been born in
hoer mother’s houso, and sho had notgeon her
husband (to whom sho was now returning)
for twelve months. Waell, to be sure, thero
nover was a littio woman so full of hopo, and
tonderness, and lovo, and anxiety, as tho
little woman was ; and there she was, all the
live long day, wondering whother he would
be at the wharf, and whether ho had got her
lettor, and whethor, if sho sont the baby on
shoro by zomezbody olse, he would know it,
meoting it in the streot ; which, seein,
ho had never sot oycs upon it in his life, was
not vory likely in the abstract, but was prob.
able enongh to the young mother. She was
suchan artless littlocreaturc,and wasinauch
& sunny, beaming, hopeful stato, and let out
all this matter olinging close about hor heart
80 {reoly, that all tho othor lady passengers
entered into the spirit of it as much as she
did ; the captain (who heard all about it from
his wifo) was wondrous aly, I promise you—
inquiring every timo we :et at table wl:ether
sho oxpected anybody to mect her at St.
Louis, and supposing

SHE WOULDI'T WANT TO QO

ashoro tho night wo roached it, and cutting
many other dryjokes which convalaed all the
hearcrs, lut cspecially tho ladics. There
was ono littlo, weazop, dried-applo old wo-
man smong them who took occasion to doubt
tho constanoy of husbands under such air-
cumstances of bereavement and thero was
another lady foith 2 1an dog) old snough 1o
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moralizo on tho lightncss of human affee.
tions, and yot not 50 old that sho could help
nursing tho baby now and then, or laughin
with thorest when tho little woman call
it by thr father’s name, audasked it all man-
ner of fantastic qucations concerning him in
tho joy of hor hoart, It was somothing of
a blow to tho littlo woman that when we
wero within twenty milea of our destination
it boecame clearly nocessary to put the
baby to bod, but sho got over that with tho
samo l humoar, tied alittle handkerchicf
ovor her little hoad and tiou camo out into

the f:llery with tho rest, Then, such an{ Larr
oraclo

aclo a3 sho bocamo in_reference to tho lo-
cglmo_a,. and such facotiousncss a8 was dis.
yxl{cu vy ino marnied ladics, and such sym-
pathy as was shown by tho aing}o onos 3 and
such of lath.a: as tho little woman
hersol{ (who would just as soon bavo ori.1)

taali .

tls woman, covering her face with her hands
and laughing or scoming to laugh

MORE TIHAN RVER,

ran into hor cabin and shut horself up tight.
I havo no doubt th: in tho charming incon-
sistency of such oxcitemont sho etoppod ho~
cars Joast sho wonld hoar him ask for her;
but I didn't sco her todo it  Thon a great
crowd of peoplo rushed on board, though the
boat wae not yct mado fast, and was stag-

oring abot.t among tho other boats to finda

suding placoe; everybody locked for tho
husband and nobody saw hini, when all of &
suddon, right in tho undst of them—God
kunows how shie over got thoro—thoro was
tho littlo woman huggfing with both arms
round thoe neck of a fino, good-looking,
sturdy fellow. Andin amoment aftorwards,
thoro she was again dragging him through
the amall door of hor small cabin, to lovk at
the bsby as ho lay asleop. What a good
thing 1t 18 to kuow that so many of us would
have boen quite down hearted and sorry if
that husbaud had failed to come.”

THE BADY

1t wih bo a surpnso to many in St. Louis
to know who woro the partica su feclingly
touched by the pen of Dickens. Thoe baby
alluded to, which has sinco grown up toman-
hood, 18 Mr. Charlos R, Garnson, tho oldest
son of a well-known citizen, D. R. Garrison,
Esq. Tho “littlo woman,” the mother of
Chas, R Garrisun, died about six years ago.
Hor namo was Annic Noye Garrison, and
her father, Richard Noye, was a native of
Plymouth, Eogland. Ile was a local Moth-
odist prcacher, and resided many years 1L
Buifalo, New. York., whoro hiason, John T.
Noyo, still rosides, the proprietor of the
largest b rrmilling cstablishment 10 the
United Statos. r. “harles R. Garrison,
aforesaid ‘‘baby, " was 30 yecars old

cstorday, having been born in Brooklyn,

. Y., October 12, 1841. His mother brought
him by way of Pittsburg, and, takinga Ohio
river steamer for St. Louis, thoy had una-
wares fallen in with and had their 1itlo his-
tory embalmed by tho pen of Dickens,

Mr. Garnson has no memory of tho oevent
desenbed by Dickens, butas ho grow up
hig mother frequently rallicd ham on the fig-
uro Le cut in the ** Notes.”

About Wine,

The five prinocipal brands of Bordecanx
wino are tho Chateau d’Yquem, tho Chateau
Lafiitte, the Chateau Margaux, tho Chateau-
Latour, and the Haut Brion. The Chateau
and tho domain of Yquem belong tothe fam-
ily of Sur-Saluces, who bought it in 1735
from tho Seigneur Sauvage d Yquem. Tho
domain covers 360 acres, about two-thirds of
which aro flanked with the vines which yield
the wi.c. Tho averago yicld of the best
quality is 120 barrels of 200 gallons each,
and the prices realizod vary very much, for
while tho vintages of 1859 and 1861 were
sold for 81,200 pcr barre), these of 1858 and
1807 fotched littlo more than half tho sum.
Chateaun Laflitte belongs to the Rothachilds,
to whom it was hequeathed by the lat
Baron Jamoes de Rothschild, who purchased
it in 1867 for $328,000 tho average annual
yiold of Chateau.Laffitto is 180 barrols of
200 gallons cach, and of this 140 barrols are
first-olass wino, fetching as a rulo 1,800 per
banel.  Chateau-Margaux is of verv ancient
origin, tho site of the prescot bouso being
that of a fortiess bolonging to the family of
Montforrand. Vines were not planted on
the domain till 1750, and in 1802 the prop-
erty was purchased by tho Marquis do Lac-
onilla, who pulled down the old castle and
built a very handsomo chatcau, which was
bought by Cvunt Aguado in 1830, s avld
it for $1,000,000 toa Paris bankor, M Pillet-
Will, threo or four years ago, tho Margaux
domain yiclds upon an average 156 barrols of
wine, each being worth from year to year
$1,600. Chateau Latour, tho joiat property
of MM, do Flers, do Beaumont, do Graville,
and do Courlovron, the descendants of
theSegur family, belonged in tho seventeenth
contury to a socretary of Louis X1V, ; and
this vineyard, tho produce of which is nearly
all exported to England, yicldsabout 90 bar-
rols of firat-class wine. Tho vinoyard of the
Chatcau-Brion, which beloogs to M. Amedee
100, covers about 120 acros, and now
grows about 100 barrels of first.olass wiae.

The pnico of the Haut-Brion and tho Cha-
teau-Latour may bo put a tnflo lower than
the Chateau-Margaux ; so that, taking theso
tive vineyards, one will not be far wrong 10
cstimating that they yiold 645 barrols for
129,000 gallons), wortk, when purchased im-

greeted overy jest with. At last there were
the lights of St, I * =3 thero was the
wharl, and there v-.. . .. atops; and tho lit- | dollars.

modiately aftor tho viantago, a million of
0.

MIRTHFUL MORSELS.

To live long—grow tall,

Tug mulo understands tho aré of hoeling.

5710 of tho mouse : ¢ Hoar me gnaw
ma."”

A Two-foot rulo—making ‘*righta” and
“lofts.”

A BoGAR 8ot up business tho other dn,
with a small sign reading, ** holp wantoed.™

“Turne is no place liko home,"” ropeated
Mr. Honpeck, looking atamotte, and ho
heartily added : I'm glad theroisn't.”

WugN girls aro young thoy liko half a
duzen lurthdays & yoar ; but as they grow
old they don't care to haveo cven one.

Tuk difference betwoen a goat and a
Scotch-manis this. The uno delights in cold
oat xlncal and tho other dolights in old coat
meal,

TAREN togother, all tho beantios of art
and nature do notintercst tho tnquimtive
femalv 80 much as tho view sho gets through
akoyholo,

AvTunn gilds the leaf. Of courae she docs.
That's her Lusmmness. If she didn’t we'd
gct somo sort of a machine to do it for hor
and dock the old gal's wages.

REecrraTion room—Professor : “X., do
lyl'ou know tho meaning of that word 1" X,
esitates. A whisper. Professor: **your
friend 18 night,”

Isn'rit kind o’ curious that no woman
goces to tho telophono to apswer a nng with-
out wondoning if hor hair 13 all nght and
hor train in proper shape ?

A couNTRY girl visited a music shop, snd
agked for ** gim heart Loiled down with
grease and caro,” and  ** When I swallowed
home-made pics.” The attenjant at once
rocogmezod what sho desired.

Dourine his recent visit to Hamilton the
Merquis of Lorno was treatod to a hitoen.
minute address in ancienr Gaclic. Ho s
lnow prepared for a vimit from his mother-in-
aw.

SoMr tasteful individual very correcldy
remarks that the best Lip-salve in creation is
a kiss ; the rcmedy should bo used with
great caro, howover, a8 it is apt to bring on
an affection of the heart.

CoonTRY schoolmaster :  * How macley
hens have you 17 Boy : ¢ Well, one died,
and tho othor didn’t live.” Schoclmaator:

‘ Then you have nono?’ ‘‘Ob, yes, we
havo got six that ain’t hatched yet.”

CurMISTRY recitation : Professor—*“what
is water ?* Student, “‘wator is an article used
as drink.,” Proicssor, interrupting—*‘Can
you namoany of its proporties?’ Student
—** Well 1t occasionally rots boots” Bkeunt
omnes,

WuEs a Yankee is struck b; o thunder.
bolt and knucked endwaya Jlear across a ten
acro lut. tho only great regrot ho foele, upon
recovenng cursciousness, ia the dishearten.
1ag fact that be can't capturo tho bult and
exhibit it for money,

¢ PeaRs to mo your mill goosawlul alow,”
said an impatient tarmer boy toa miller, 1
could eat that meal faster 'n you gr:nd it.”
* how long do you think you could do 1t,
my lad P
to death,” replied the boy,

CuARLE3 Fox and his {riond Mr. Hare,
both much incommoded by duns, were to
gothor in a houso, when, sccing somo shabby
men about tho door, th y were 2fraid thoy
wero baibffs in scarch of ono of them, Not
koowing which one of them wasin danger,
Fox opened tho window, and, calling to
them, aaid: “ Pray, gentlen}'cn, aro you

W hmndion aw Tama bunaloasd
A OK GG waj OF aaniC LURVIOK .«

Pror. ULDBERG, of Washington, rccom.
monds various changes in the pharmacoutical
nomonclature, which are \usoroualy op{),oacd
by the druggsts, who don't proposo being
swindled out of thoir godlke prerogative
of charging extra for their latin, and put.
ting down five cents worth of potash as ton
couts worth of potassa pura, misc, cum nihi),
id ost omncs, dissolved in aqus, fifteen
centsextra.

*“ AN acuto observer,” said Dr Borum,
¢ can casily detect tho vationality of a man
Now, ono could casily tell that yonder follow
unloadisg thocart was Hibernian " Hero
tho horse twisted his head around and throv
off some ai his barnces, and tho unloader
shouted  ‘“Mako pehavo yourself mit your
head dere, ivou tuyitll, vill you 1 which
rathcr shook tho doctor’s reputation as a
physiognomist.

Pat~—** ()ch, Bridget, did yo niver hoat
uv my great spacho afore tho Hibornian

quoth tho ruller, * Till I starved.

sooioty ?" DBridgot—** No, Pat, how should
I ? forshuro I was not on thogronnd.” Pat
—* Woll, Bridgot, yo sce I wax called upon
by the Hibornian socioty fora spacho; and,
bo jabbers, I rogo with tho onthusiastio
choors of thousands, with mo hoart over.
flowing with gratitude, and mo oyes filled
with toars, and the divil a wond did I
spake,”

** Ang scods of tho futuro lying undor tho
leaves f the past 1" 18 tho vory portinent
inquiryof tho knowledgosocoker. Thoremay
bo; orit's baroly possiblo that the soods of
tho past aro lying undor tho leaves of the
futuro or tholeaves of tho iuture may be lyin,
undor the sceds of tho past ; or thosoeds o
the loaves may bo lying under the future of
tho past—at any rato, somothing is lying,
and if you expect to got through a heated
political campaigr like this without it,
thero's whoro you dispose of yoursolf,

A oRNTLRMAN who has a Dbill against
Gilbooly has been bothering that distin-
guished Galvostonian for wocks for » scttle.
meat, Tho othorday hocallod on him and
said : ‘“Now, Mr. Gilbooly, I want you to
tell mo when you will pay that bill.” ¢‘didn’t
Itoll you I was going to pay it ullimately 1
** Yoa but I want to sot some day, so I can
mako my caloulations,” “I'll pay it ultim.
atoly.” ** Can't you be morodofinito? When
will you pay it ultimately 1 ¢ Well, I
will pay it d—d ultimatuly., Now, Ihepo
you aro satisfied.”

Lorp REDESDALR, somowhat shabbily
dressod ,an is s wont, recontly went to seo
tho foroign ministor on business. Knocking
at the door, bo wasreocived by tho frotman,
who, without knowing who Lord Redoadale
was, inforimed him ourtly that Lord Gran.
villo was not at home. ‘' But look ‘ore,”
continued the flunky, *‘just run an;iogoc mo
apint of ‘arfand 'arf, will Xou,"— ucing
ajug. **Cortamnly,” roplied Lord csdale,
and, taking tho jug, away hntoddled for the
beer. Bringing 1t back he handed it to tho
fuotman, who first of all took a mﬁulu
gucnchor. and then Lord Redeadalo, politely

cclining tho offor of a drink, (}fiotly re.
marked: *“Oh, by the by, whon your
mastor comesin toll him that tho carl of
Redesdale called to see hum 1’  You may
imagino how tho footman folt at that sub-
limo moment, and how Lord Granwille con.
veyed his disploasure to him when, after
hearing tho anecdote told amid roars of
laughtor 1 every olub_ ho wort into, he
arrived at home and had an opportunity of
hearing tho flunky’s explanation,

Rare Elephants,

Thero are now on oxhibition :n Now York
two pecubiar clephants brought from tho
mouuntains of the Malay peninsula. about
800 miles from Singapore. Thoy aro romark.
ablo for thuir small size, boing respoctavoly 28
and 30 inchestall ; and for being covered
with a thick coat of bnatly har or weol,

| Thoy aro supposed to bo from nvo to soven

years old, In mzothey resomblo the extinct
clephants of Malts, and 1a covering, thoso of
Siberia.  Their woolly coat 15 attributed to
theotrcumatance that they live high upon
tho mountains where the climate is cold. 'fgo
species appeass to bo all bat unknown to
naturalists, this pair being tho first that have
survived tho passago through tho heated
low country to tho coast and the subsequont
journcy by sca. Tho sailors on tho steamer
which brought thom—tho Oxfordshire, Cap-
tamn C. P. Jones—named them Pninso and
Sidney. Thoy are described as playfal and
harmiess, and thoy keep thor little truoks
strotched out to strangers to bo potted.
They love to bo soratched ontho undersido
of tho trunk close to tho mouth, aud the
hold their trunks curled back over their
hexd as long as any ono scratches them,
Likc clophants of largor growth, they keepup
a swaying motion, cither sidewiso or E::'-
ward and backward, Whon a vamitor lots ono
of the littlo fcllows tako lus hand ho deh.
cately curls hus probosuis around it aad car.
ries 1t gently to his mouth. Then ho trum.
pets his satisfaction,

Joux BUTLER, a tramp, bad seen bottor
days. Finding himsolf hungey and desti.
tato in 8t. Clair County, Ohio, ho resolvod
to revonge himsclf upon thosc prospetons
farmers who bad since morning rofused to
foed k:m. Stealing a horso from a stablo,
and somo matches from a barrvom, ho rode
away to porform his atrange task. During
a ndo of two miles o sot tiro to scven barns
all of which wero destroyod. Tho hwno of
incendiansm would doubtlesa have boon ox-
tended much furthor, had ho not beon
mmptly pursued.  Ho was caught whilo
dling tho cighth fire,




