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\WAIFS.

—

By CARRoLL RyaN,

‘Thoro are quite and convenient nooks
along the highways of the world, whero ono
who dolights in observing human life sud
character, can post himself for tho enjoy-
ment ofa pleasing, yot ofton meluucholy
study of his fellow bemngs. If we ure, as
the Jew Raphnel in Kingsley's Hypatia con-
ceived, morely parasites infosting the cur-
cass of old mother Earth, it must bo con-
ceded that, even as such, we are worthy
of attention if only for the grafification of
a natural historian’s curiosity. = In the pre-
sont age of the world to doubt seems to be
aruling passionin the minds of all who
take the trouble to think; nor can woblame
doubt which leads to inquiry, that in turn,
lgads to the establishment of what is true
anid the overthrow of the fulse.  If we wero
to judgo the present geuneration phrenologi-
cally we would say that the ‘““bump” or
facultv of voneration is sadly deficient, and
thatin consequencs, as a whole, wo aro not
inclined to honor anything merely because
it isvenerable. In faot we are all becom.
ming radicals, and it makes very little
difference whether syo wear yeilow or blue
if we aro partisans, it is not for principle but
interest.

It iz not, howovor, my intention in the
presout paper {0 enter upon the merits of
the question involved ‘in the foregoing.
Social science is not, as yel, very deeply
studied in the Dominion ; we aroall too busy
one with lus business, and another with his
trade or firm, to give much heed to any-
thing ofideal importance. The grand ques-
tion is pork and flour; after we havesottled
that we can tako to abstractions. In the
meantime it may be pormitted to one who
loves an oddity as dearly as Jobnson did a
paradox or Seakespesre a pun, to bestow an
hour's attention upon the waifs of humanity.
Those who by choice or circumstance have
becomo absolved from anything like what
we call ‘ having an object,” but who, con-
tent with things, as thoy are, allow thom
sclves to float sercnely over the sea of life,
enjoying theirlittle share of sunshine per-
fectly indifferent t¢ overybody and every-
thing, that does not come within their own
sphore of suffering and enjoyment. In the
class with which o are at prosent dealing
wo do not include your sleek well to do
citizen who is always sure of his dinner,
and can come down magnificently with five
or twenty dollars for every public charity.
Theso may drift along serenly enaugh, no-
body would dream of wasting time upon
them. But when the real waif of humanity
—the stray sheep of a flock that is nover
gathered in a fold-—comes in contact with
one of these, how amusing it is to note the
way in which he is regarded. Doubt not
unmingled with fear, and assumed disdain
on tho oune side, indifference allied to con-
tempt on the other ; for your veritable waif
is always a man of ability, who has chosen
{0 be a Bohemuan becauzo ho considers the
world has no prize worth the trouble of his
winning. Like Ulysses, the prince of vaga-
bonds, he may contend with a Cyclop for
lifo or an Iberian bully for a dinner, but is
Derfectly incapable of using his advantage
any further than the circumstances actually
require. ¢ Why should I reliovo him of a
burthen I must carry myself?"’ was the ro-
mark of one of these when asked why he
did not knock x certain truculent scoundrel
on the head. And why blame the Waif for
expressing a feeling, not unknown to tho

best of men, whon they expericnce 2 remoto
sort of salisfuction in sufferings which do
not affeot themsclves? Sometimes these
waifs como togethor, as in the time of the
first French revolution, and suddenly find
themselves endowed with power, like
Miraboau ; a startling theory is advanced,
thoy instantly clouch it and disappoear,
leaving others to undo tho disagreeable knot
in which thoy have tied tneir foolish necks.
LikeSirJohn Smith, thedsrling of romance,
they may roam from nation to nation, lend-
ing a helping hand to overybody in s scrape,
with constitutions tbat defy abuse and
hexds impervious to blows. Or like Gari-
baldi, they may kick down thrones and
principalities and go back to cultivating
cabbages. Like Homes, they may sing the
grandest of songs to tho herd who gape, ap-
plaud, drop apenny in the hatand think
they patronize art; while the waif goes his
way rejoicing that he has wherewithal to
purchase a dinner.

love tho unfortunato. Your true waif i
above all considerations, whioh rest upon
forms of government and rehgion  In Romg
he would ““ do as the Romans do,"’ in Mecca
ho would kneel at the shrine of the Prophet,
Ho is a ropublichn or fory as it suits tle
times or his convenicnce, except in a re.
volution then ho always goes with the mob,
and is tho uglieat customer you could meegt
with ata barricade. Ho is tho best cop
panion you could have on a tramp, and the
most amusing stray acquaintance on tie
steamboat or cars. *

1 onco camo across an’ excellent type of
the class, in tho person of Henrich Betaer,
who had u singularly handsome faco, illus.
trated by a disgonal cut from the righe
templo to tho left corner of his moutk,
which he bore as a memento of his g
Mater, in some antedoluvian university town
of Germany. A musician of no mean order.
he fiddled his way through life joyousls,
caring little how tho world wagged, unii

These are all well onough in the highways

of life an@ the world; but in the back lanes '
heaped up in the byways among discarded | world no ona knew how.
boots, oyster shells and broken bottles. we | have met and many Imeet continually,
find the skulls and bones,the wreck and debris |

of the lost and unreturning. Stumbling

like *‘old Uncle Ned " he one day hungup
his fiddle and his bow, and slipt out of ty,
Many others |
they
are the ropeating decimals of the arithmat:
of lite. Andare we not all of us moro o

amongst these, the philosophical scavenger, less like thom, waifs upon a great stroam,
rakes up many an odd memento of the de- | which is besring us we know not whither”
perting, for theskull and bounes are animate ' ‘Thoy are pictures of ourselves, elshorated
if you possess the power to charm them .on one or two points, but the likeness exisis
into speech. By deduction you might draw ‘ nevertheless.  Therafore let us not bo teo
from them many s moral lesson, but moral | severs upon these Arabs. In somo furof
lessons are the hardest to teach poor land, perhaps we can romember, thereis
humanity. And in this resject Hamlet's " one very dear to us, who may bo amongy
dissertation on the sconce of Yorick wasbut | the voriest of waifs. There are black sheep
a grim travestio of the mounderings of the 'in overyflock Let us then, for the sake of
grave-digger. ,the great waifs who are beloved by the

‘Those who ave blest in the possession of world, and the sniall waifs bueloved by our
home and kindred, with all the tender and  selves, bekind tothose of the fraternity wio
absorbing cares and duties thereof, can . may be castupon our thresholds. A Kindis
hardly 1 ealize what it is to bo a cosmopoii-, act done him may awaken at the antipods
tan in life and thought.  The habit of mind a corresponding thril! for one we love,
produced by much wandering up and down “Cosn fatta capo ha."

the thoroughfares of life, is calculated to
force ~ man upon bimself, and thus we often
find that those who may be said to live
upon. the highway, and the streets are the
least known or understood. Perhaps we
find occasionally in some out of the way cor-

and & rewsrd.

NaroLeoX THE GrEaT.—Sir Neil Campbel,
« who escorted Napoleon to Elba, and remain
" ed there as British Residont in 1814, says~

ner, enjoying the grateful shade of some ] “Madamo Mere (Napoleon’s mother) told me
happy chance, that has secured him from | that Nupoleon was firstintended for the nay
the companionship of the old boots, oyster!and studied for it at Brieune. She went tose
shells &c., one of these waifs from the huge ! him there, and found they all slept in har
drift of humaaity, who, like Uncle Toby, ! mucks, upon which she prevented him pur
lives the past agsin; builds up anew the.suing that line. *“My boy.” she said, “n
castlo walls that tested his youthful prowess . the navy you have to contend against bow

and complacently knocks them down again
botween whifs of tobacco smoke. But, alas
for the wandering fraternity, these instances
are raro; the greater number die liko birds
and none can tell where they rest in death
who nover rested in life.  Vaifs may be di-
vided into two great classes—those who aro
waifs by choice, and those who are waifs by
nacessity. The former are the heross of
chivalry, romance and adventure, the latter
are the true “floating population  of groat
cities and great armies; poor devils who
have been pitchforked into oxistence, no-
body krows from whence and nobody cares ;
who are as fxco from the thraldom of fixed
ideas as it is possible for men to be, and who
aro nltogether above prejudice of any sort.
They will share therr dinner and their purse
with you, and make up for it by lavying on
the next one thoy mest. They are to be
met with everywhere, and thoughalways idle
themselves, yet they give employment to
many. For instinctively tho industrious
and well to do, shrink from contact with
them; but they have an offset to this in the
itying smiles of that portion of tho humsan
awily, which is constitutionally prone to

firo and water.” The mastersat Briennere
ported that he would meke an excellent ses
officer. As Admiral Bonaparte he woukd hare
had little scope for his ambition compara:
with that which he possessed as General, fint
Consul, and Emperor.

Itis smd that Lord stonck, Lite Governe:
General of Canada, is about to bring befor
Parliament the prosent condition of the mit

tary forces ofthe United Kingdom. with e
view of suggesting means for improving th
cfficiency, diminishing its cost, and secunz:
more thorough co operation between the s
ivo and reserved branches of the army. K
Lordship is understood to attach great i
portance to the discipline and organizaus
of the Militia and Volunte ers.

An English journal,says, a swift unarmod
iron corvette called tho ** Active,'” has jul
boen launched, whichis intended to fora
ono of 3 fleet of fast crutsers, which woull
in tho ovent of war be employad  to destng
the ccmmercial marine of an enemy. sod
to protectourown. Tho*Active’s™ nunimsz
full powor speed is 15 knots an hour.




