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THE ONTARIO WORKMAN.

——

R

@he Fome Civele,

_ SOME MOTHEK S CHILD.

——

~AS hom+ or away. in the slloy or stroet,
Wheuever I chunve, in this wide world,
meet .
A girl that is thoughtle-s, or a by that is wild, |
My huart echoes sofsly, **'Tis some mother’s,
" ohila.” . :
!

when I aeo those o’er whom long years

. bave'rolled,

‘hnse hearts have grown hardenod, whoss
. apirits are cold,

to

And,

,i: it woman ali fallen, or man all defiled,

A voice whisperasoftly, *°Ah, 'tis some mother's
child.”

No matter how far from the right she hath
strayed ;

No matter what inroads aishonor hath made ; !

No matter whit elainents cankerad the pearl ;

Thus tarnished aud sullied, she is smme mother's
girl. - i

No matter how wayward his footsteps have
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o mstter how deep be is sunken in sin ;

Mo magter bow low in his standard of j -y ;

No matter how guilty or wreng, be is some
mot .er’s boy.

That head hath been, pillowed on tendereat

. breast; .

That form hath been wept o'er, those lips have
been pressed ; . :

That soul hath teen prayed for, in tones swoet
and mild 3 .

For her sake deal gently with some mother’s
child.

THRB LITTLE PEOPLE.

A dreary place would be this earth
Were there un littlo people in it

The song of life would lose its mirth,
Were thure no children to begin it.

- No little forms, tike buds to grow,
And make the almiring beart surrender ;
No little hanla on breast or brow,
1o keep the thrilling lifo-chord teader.

The sterner sonls would grow more stern,
Unfeeling nature more anhuman,

And man to stcic coldness turn,
And woman would be less than woman,

- Life's song, indeed would lose its charm,
Were there no bahies to begin it ;

A Aol-ful place this world would bs
_Were there no litle peojle in it

THE UBIQUITY OF BEAUTY.

———

In the deep sqg%col-»r’d branckes

Of the coral, bignteous forests

Buit by tiny bu:llers, shadows . .

Cast by clo1d« bigh sailing '
Over the blue sky.-

8hells of varied tints, and pbbles
Rounded by the rolling waters,
Chattering in the saady shallows,
Rugged rocka all groen and glossy
With the clinging weeds.

Clear bright glory of tho morning,
Filling sky. and aea, and land
With a gelden flcod of beauty,
Light and shaiow softly blending;
Like & woven robe.

Musie, wath its gentle breathing,
S.fc ann selomn, dpeaking accents
Unrto noble hearts of feelings
Bora of burmumics eternal

Asg ths Universe,

H-irmonies of joy and sorrow,

As the universe eternul :

Blunde1 si hts of light and shadow

Spread around ua and abave us
Boauty overywhere.

FINDING RaCH OTHER OUT.

“union, and the sweot old ballad will be vur

-avouded making any new acqasintaunceship

sheurs 50 joined that they canpot bo sapararel,
I often moving in opposite directions, yet al-
' ways punishing any ona who comes botwee:
them.” The definition is ns wit y ag itis wide,
and he might have added, part the shears
and then all you have loft is two poor day-
gors. ‘

“So it is possible we may grow aged in find.
iog eah other out. and wumdoring why we
nover saw that trat bofors, or strack that
temper ; but if thero be between us a trus
heart, if tho rivit holds, then the added years
will ouly bring adled reawns for o porfect

pealm for life :

4 ¢ John Andcrson, my Jo, John,
Weclonb the hill together ;

And mauy a canty day, John,
Weo'vo had wi’ ane snither

Now we maun todilte dvwn, John,
But hand in haal wo'll go

And sleop together at the loot,
John Anderson, myJo.’

¢We must find each other out, and then it
is possible that, ke my mother’s old shears,
over which I uselto ponder when I wasa
child, o.ie side i greater, and the other, by !
cunsequence, les.” |

BEETHOVEN IN A RAGE.

Danhauser, the painter, says the ¢ Gazette
Musical,” was an ardent admirer. of Beetho-
ven, who he had met at many musical gather-
ings &% Vionpa, It is un loubtedly true that
Becthoven was rab er brusque, and carefully

whatever ; bnt Danhauser's frank and aff.lle

. manners producel a favorable impression upon

him, Afterthe wo had met acci lently sever-
al times, Danhauser thought he wonld like to
take a look at Beethoven's face, soas to pre-
aerve for posterity a faithful portrait of the
great man, He montioned hisa wish on the
firat apportuuity, but Berthoven, uader vari-
ous pretexts, endeavored ¢ avoid compliinee,
confessing that he had not the slightest wish
to &>e his face reprodused, and that he was too
impatient to endure being pused  Dauhauser,
was not 80 ‘easily beaten. He never ceased
vaunting the, merit of a moJdel taken from
nature, ad ling that Beethoven owed it to pos-
terity to hand down to thew his features,

Danbsuser plea‘ed his cause 80 warmly that
at lungth Beeshoven yielded, anda day was
named for him to go t» the pamter’s house,
At that time, besides painting in oil, Danbau-
ser duvoted a great deal of his time to model-
li g and inventing patterns for a maaufactory
of furniture and wood carviugs, left him by
his father,

At last the day so imnpatiently expected ar- |
rived ; the day on which Becthoven had pro-
mised to go to Daghauser’s. Tha greiwt com-
poser kept his word, aud was most warmly
welcnned,  After a short conversation, Dan-
h.unser propared for work. Becthoven, after !
taking off his coatand cravat, was requested
to sit Jdown. :

“ You will nnt hort my bead, I s-ipp :ge.”
-

observed the comp )ser, somewhat dismayed at |
the preparations he beheld going on

Danhau er tranquilized him, promising to he
quick, so as to abbrevia'e as mnch as poss ble
anything that might be disagreeable in the
proce:s. To B ethnven's great asioni hmeut,
the piinter began by pasting thin strip. of
pap -r on his cyebrows, ani by smearing with
an ol -aginous liquid "all parts of his face,
where thero was any hair. He then asked the
com os¢r to put a small tube in his mourh
and to shut his eyes The reader wust
kuow. that, to take the cast of the face the
latter is covered with tepid plaster in & liquid
state, The plaster sunn gets coid and forms a
solid mass, which. wheun removed, contain the
exact linsaments of the countenauice. The op-
eratios is exceedingle disasreeabls for those
subjecte] to it, becanss the face is, so tospeak
willet in, and the patieat can breathe only
through a small pipe or tube. Besides this
the plaster, when dryinz, produces a very
painful gen-ation. to say nothing of the fact

R b r: Collyer say . that after young people
sparry they have foual each other out, and
may spand a lifetime doing that.  “Seme mar
‘Hel f.4ks tind each o her out as I bave read
of muriu-res finling out the polar wurid, They
Jeavo the shores of their single lives m the
spring a8 with tears and beredictions ; sail
on a vhile in su- ghine aund tair weather, and
the i11their way little by little into the
ool latitn {es, whe-e tney see the sun sink
da: by lay, anl fae! the frost creop ia, uuvil
the o dve up at last and tura to ice sitting at
the 2 table 0% ora. again, find each oth r
wn: - ve have been finding out this Conrin-
o . Taey uestl- cown at first among the
me: towa, cl ge by the clear strcams ; then
ok - ;) un through a holt of shudow. lose their
we, i lined it agsin the beat they know how
i’ i+ ouh ute larger horizon and bett r
4. thay meot their difficult hills and ctimb
tagether ; atrike deserts and di-mal
t11-, el cross them together ; and s« at
.y «tanl om the further reaches of the
mo i 2o g, and see the other occan, smamniug
ftas £ uwwet and-atill, and then their journey

Hiuw throug s'sadows and shine this s

tho -apoi for the day; they Leep togut .o

¥ig ¢ ' 6o the 20d.  They allow no danger,
&

vore fidiffere ce to divide them, an! no

b6 3V Iliam and Mary of Englan? had per.
™ .~ uie wreat Lonis to divide thoir thro:~
~ By - :dicidieg their boarts. .
© ot .n'hesr my definition of marriae ¥
" i

“Lnith says: *It resemblesa par .i

} thar ir i3 no easy matter to remove the cast,

hecanse every hair adhering 4o the plaster ig”
prodneive of pain, Danhauser had purposely
om:tted explaining all this to the composer,
for fear the latter shouli refuse to undergo the
or'enl  Beethoven had. thereforo not the !
slichtest saspicion of what was in atoro for'
him  After the firat tew passes of the brush !
emploved t) lay on the plastor, he geemed
alarmed, but when the plaster in drying be-
gan swelling and irritating hi« cheeks and fore-
head he was hoth horrified and greatly enrag
H.> bounded to his feet with his hair on
end. and, while endeavoring to get rid of the
pla-ter, exclaimed -— i
“You are ao iwposter, a scoundrel, a mon-
ater!” !
“ F.r Heaven's sake, Capellmoister ! stam-
mees:. Da hanger. corfused and stupefied But
Bwhoves, withont allowing him to conclude
hiz :rntence, vociferated furiously,— !
© Blwkguard—eanoibal ¢ ‘
i+.hauser said,— . ‘
" Parmit me to—" o . l
¥ wep off,” roared Beothoven. Flinging -
his.chate away, and catching up his clouk and .
bs:, he rushed towarda the door, Danhanser
r2is s bor him to offer bis excuses. But Beeth- !
aven without deigning to hear a word, ex I

DIV .

o

‘D off, you villian, knave, nssassin. Take !
na - naver 0 come near me, for I will strangle |
Neez 0P [
“aving utterod these words, he- wént out, ]
aring and stamping bis feet, with his face
24 plastered over with white, like that of the

a4

_spectro in ** Don Juan.”

‘The door was slau

med violntly to, and the unfortunate paivies
torrified and con’used, coull still boav at a di

tanco tho saledictiors and imprecations whis

the ¢ :mposer was hurling at his haad,  Aft

that Beothoven womld not hold the slixhtes
communication with Danhaun er.  Every tim.
he saw biui, even at a distauce ho flow ins.
a passion, aud avoidod him a3 much as he
could.

It was nat long, however, bhefore Danhauser
did tuke a cast of the great composer’s face.
after all, aul thas, too, witheut exciting any

. outburst of rage. Beethoven was dead !

A YOUNG LADY OF SPIRIT.

A closo observer his been watching the
English.factery nirls and gives an amusing des-
cription of the Jdiuner bour, ‘The crowds had

" assenibled outside of a certain ¢ okshop in the

half hour allowed for dinner.  Awong the
girls thero wanv one ragged, scantily clothed
child of ab-mt fourteen.  She stood for a long
pevind wistfully before the cock shop window.,

All the vthers hal gone, and tuis forlora
ohject still stuud there rat:linga few halfp. nce
in her haud. Fually with a longing louk at
the luseious display. she paunsed fur the lust
snuff of the open door and then dashed off
down the street. Toe observer followed think-
iny that she was scoking a cheeper cook ship,
and pitying her.  But she stopped at a store

. where second hand finery was for sale—entar-
ed, anl ina fow minites returnel witiaa snme- :

what fadad bu: stil! grgeous  hunch of arti-
ficinl flowers, consi:t ng of & 1046, full blown,
a poppy or two aml a fuir sprinkling of wheat,

. With a glow of trinvmph on her wizened listle

face, she cast an eager glance at the right and
left, and spying elise at hand the secluding
gateway of a timber yard, darted acinss the
roud, aud crouching in a corner waa soou busy
with her battered old hat on her knees retrim-
ming it. The observer entered into conversa-
tion. o

*How much a week did she earn at the fac-
tory? * Pourshillings if I must know.” “That’s
very little. Why a handy, likely locking
girl, as yon appear to be, might enrn twice as
much at least, or the value of it. as nursemaid
or uoder kitchenmaid in a respretable fawily,
Such { laees are not difficult to onb*ain : why do
you not maze inquiries aal b:tter yonr co di.
tion ? ¢ B-canse,’ replied tho juvenile maker
of frisettes at the rate of 81. a day—as she
gave certain finishing touches to her off-hand
millinery—* because I'm above the punr reun
what mustn’t wear a feather or a ribbin, and I
won’t serve angtoldy, and becanse I likes my
liberty,” and liftiug her ragged flounces, ste
made me a-conrtesy and sailed out of the tim-

ber yard exactly as hecane s young lady who®

wore such a resplendent head-dress,

Py

LIRS

A BLUSH.

What is there more mysterious than s blush,
that a single word or lovk or thought should
send that ivimitable carnation over the check
Jike the soft tints of the summer sunset!
Strange it is also that the face is capable of
blushing, that the hand or foot does not turn
red with modesty or shame any more than the
giove ~r sock that covers them  Itis the fuce
that is in beaven. The Ulurh of mdesty that
tinted womau's face when she awoke in Eder's
suany land still lingers with her fair daugh-
ters  They caught it from the rore, for all
roses were first white ; but when Eve plucked
oune, the bud seeing her own fair face—more
fair than the lowers—-blushed and cast its re-
fl ction on her velvet cheeks, The face is the
tablet of the soul whereiun it writes itsacti ns.
There may bo traced all the intellectual phen-
omena witu a confidence amounting to a moral
certainty. I innocence and purity lock out-
ward from within nove the lers do vice, intem-
perance and debuuchery make their indelible
impressions upon it: Ilioacy, rage, cowardice
and passion Jeave deeper mark even than the
virtues of modesty, chastity, truth and bope.
Even beanty grows moere beautiful from the
purs thonghts that avise witbin.

CULTIVATION OF THE GRACES.

All our better gnalities should bo cultivated
to the neglect of none of them. If one eide of
a tree grows, and the other does not, the tree
acquires a crooked form—is s mis-shaped
thing. Nor are monsters among mankind
made only hy want of parts, as when the body
wants a limb, or a face an cye, ora leg a foot,

" or the arm a hand ; but alsv by some one part

growing in excess of others. Analagous in its
results to this is the anequal growth of Christ-
ian graces. Let fear, for example, that godiy
fear which is so strong a safegunrd ‘of the soul
grow out of true prop rtion to faith, an the
result is a gloomy, depondent, unhappy Chris-
tain. Or, let that zeal which makes, like a
flaming fire in tho service of ourG,l grow
more than knowledge, prudence, wisdum ; and
like n machine withont. dirsction, or balance-
wheel, generating into extravagance car-
ries men away into the regions of wild fanatic-
ism, °

2o~ Ball Cards and Programmes, Post-
ers, in plain and colored inks, Business
Cards, Bill Heads, Circulars, and every
deseription of Plain and Ornamental Job
Printing exccuted in first-cluas atyle at the

THE INFLUENCE OF HOME,

Theodore Cuyler nevor said a truer thirg
shan in a contribution a few days ago to the
I Y. Independent. Rosays, ‘10 tho father
shiefly talks money money at home, he gen
arally rears a family in the worship of the al-
aighty doflar. 1t he talks wmainly an horases,
eames and vaces, ho breeds a bateh of gpnrt-
men.  1f fasbion ix the family altar, then the
children are offered up as victima upon that
«ltar.  If & man makes hiv owa tireside attrac-
tive, he mav renronably hope to anchor his
nwa children arivnd it. My veivhbor Q—
makes himself the constant evening compan.
jou of his boys.  The result is thot hia boys
ave never fonnd in Unit places. Bat, if a futher
h-ars the clock strike eleven in his club-hounse
or the play-house. he need not be surprised if
his hoys hear it strive twelvs in the gaminy-
room or drinking-saloon.  If he puts the bhnt.
tle on his own table, hie need rot wonderif a
drunken son stageers in by aund by, at his front
door, - When tho beat friend that chilihood
and youth vught to have becoms their foas, the
hmne hecomes a starting post for mortal ruin,
A Gndless house is a poor school to train up
gouls fo rheaven.”

LOVE OF THE BEAUTIFUL. |

Place a young girl under the cave of a kind.
- hearted, graceful womsn, and she, uncon-
! aciously to herself, grows into a grazeful lady.
* Place a boy in tho establishment of athorough-
goirg straight forward business man, and he
hecoroes s reliant, practical business man,
Children are susceptible creatures, snd o
cumstances and scenes and actiona always im-
press. As you influenc> them, not by arbit-
riry ralss, nor hy steri exvmples alone, hut
in a thonaand other ways that speak through
beautiful forms, pretty pictures, ete., so they
will urow. Teach your ehildren, then, to love
the beautif 1 If you are able give them a
coruerin the garden for Howers ; allow them
to have their favorite trees; teach them to
wander in the pretticst woodlats ; show them
whero they can best view the sunset: rouse
them in the morning, not with thestern ‘ time
for work,” but with the enthusiastic, ‘ See the
beautiful sunshine " buy for them pretty pic-
tures, and encoarage them to decorate their
ro -ms in his or her childish way.

i Give them ap inch, and they will go a mile.
" Allow them the privilege, aud they will
' make your home pleasaut and beantiful.

HUMOROUS.
PADDLE YOI;E—O“’N CANOE.

Judge S. gave his son a theusand dellare,

i

The sop retur ed »t the end of the Fre:hman's
year, withont a dollar, and with several ngly
hibits,  About the close of vacation the judge
said to his ron :

“Well, William, are you going to college
this vear?”

‘ Have no money, father.”

“ But I gave you a theutand dollars to gradu-
ate on.”

“That’s all gone, father.”

¢ Very well, my son ; I gave you all I coul?
afford to give you ; you can't stay here; you
mwust now pay your way threngk the world.”

A new Jight broke in upon the vision of the
young man. He accommodated himself to the
situation ; be l6ft home, made bis way through
college. and graduated at the head of his class;
studied law hecame Governor of the State of
New York, entered the Cabinet of the Presi-
dent of the United States, and made a record
for himself that wil rot soon die, being none
otLer than William H. Seward.

A STRAPPING JOKE.

A French musician has beon creating con-
siderable social and public disturbances by Lis
inveterate ispesition to play practical jokes.
His chief object in life se ms to be to worry
Custors House officials. Arriving at a place
on the frontier, provided with a quantity of
luggnge, he would pretend to conceal a huge
tiunk and a smaller cne from the eves of the
officials, o Iy the meore to exvite their curiosity,
At Inst the larger trunk would he opened. 1t
would be found to contain thousands of second-
-hand trouser straps—-an appendix of tronser now
perfectly obsolete—which had e¢vidently been
yacked by bydraulic pressure, for the most
frantic efforts on the part of the employces

the meantime hundreds of passengers storm at
the detention, while the practical juker ealmly
looke on at the bother he is causing  But the
second and smaller trunk has now to be ex-
amined, and the Cuxtom House people hope’
there to find him in default. They a-k for the
keys. The practical joker draws bunches
of ponderous keye from every oue of his
pockets ; none will fit, until, at last, their,
patitnce exbausted, the Custom House officers
threaten to hurst the trunk open. Then the
possessor of the trunk’ calinly asks the angry
officer if he is married. “What burines« is
that of youis ?°"in the thoreply. “‘Only this:
that before you open that trunk I would advisé
yon to go bome, shake hands with ycur wife,

kizs your little children, write your will and
call at tho undertaker's as’ you come back.

‘There ave rattlesnakes in that trunk 1 vever
ravel without them.” Of course the man

leaves the trunk irstantly, and a me senger
h:s to be sent to the head director, who is

Wonxm Offica.

shrowd enough to know that he has to deal with

and told him to go to collepe a. & graduate..

|| severely whipped for losing it

counld not put them back iuto the trunk. In!

some pratical jokor. Presently the oflicinl ro-

turns, and asks pompously, *How minuy suakes

have you sir?” Ouly six.” is the reply—

“lovk for yourself.” <Ok, ouly six ! The head
of the departinent says six sinkes can poan,

but that suven would have to pay dnty. 1am

also directed to atate to youif you dorot leave

this office—trouser straps, vnakes aud all—in

five miinutes, you will be forcibly ej-ctel.”

“And who i8 to repack niy precicus straps, s

collection unequulled in the bistory of the
world ? The Jaw entitles me to all my goods,

You toox them out ; put thems back asnin.

The best period of my life is being devoted to
finding pairs for these atrap .”

AN IRREPRESSIBLE VIRGIN.

Dr. C. Marsb, once u drnggist in Boxbury,
used to tell 1his story of himsclf.  He had an
engagement to lecture in v town not far Hom
Busten, and was obliged to mal : the passage
in the stage coach. Rudivads wue not so
plenty then as now.” Upon the seat heore
him, in the coach, and facing bin, sut a gar-
rulous old ludy—an **old mwid,” he said—whe
proceeded in a manner nore prosuming than
polite to cngage in conversa'iom,  Chailes
wished to con his lecture, and was in no miood
for interruption. Ho was finally persuaded,
however, to tell the woran his n:aune

“Law t” sho exclaimed, I wanderif you
belong to the Marsbes of Needhum 2"

*No, madam,” replied the doctor, sharply,
“I belong neither to that family of Marsbes,
nor to any other family'sf Marshes you con
possibly ki-ow.”

*Mercy!” cricd the antique virgic, I should
judge, from the acid you show, tiat yoa must
huve sprung from the Cranberry Alarehes!”

“It may be wadam,” rcpli:-l Charles, think-
ing he could now give the avcicnit sp pster a
crusher, *'since you seem determined to roake
me sauce for a goose ! ” )

“Lord bless ye,” retorted the dame, with-
out as much as wink ; “hetrer bt your sauce
Ye for the stiff necked gander that's yot it now!
Ugh ! don't waste it, pray !”

Silence followed ; but under the plotering
eye of his irrcpressible antagoniet pour Charles
could fix his thoughts no cre upon the sub-
jeet of bis lcetare.

THE MONKEY AND THE HAWK,

The cook of a French nobiomau, whore
chateau is in the south of Frauce, hal a
menkey, which was allowed the fres range of
the kitchen, and which was 0 int-Ligent that
by prerty severe training, its natural pro, en-
sity (o mischief had been subiuxl, a d it was
taught to pe form certain u-cful 3 rvices, such
a8 placking f..wis for instance, ut whicw 1t was.
uncemmonly expert.  Quetine mirning, a pair
of partridges were given to i* to pluck. The
monkey took them to an open wir.dow of the
kitch.n, which looked dircetly upon the park,
aud went to work with diligeuce. He soon
finished one, which he laid on the outer edge
of the window, and, then went on with the
other. A hawk, which had buen watching his
proccedings from a meighlioriry tree, darted
down upon the plucked jartridee, aud iu s
winute was up iu the tree aguin, yreedily de-
vouring his prey. The coust rmation of the-
monkey at this untoward adventure way be
cagily imagined. He knew he should be
lie iopped
about in great distress for sunic minute-, waen
suddenly a bright thought str: ¢ hin. Scizing
the remaining partriige, he wen: to work with
great energy, and sirippe; off tue fesihers,
He then laid it on the ledge, jn-t wirer- be had
placed the other, and closing vr.¢ of tise shutters.
cuncealed himseif behind it. 7'he bawl, which,.
by this time had inished bis weul, very soon
swaoped down upon the partridge, but hardly
had his ciaw touched the )ird when the
monkey, sprang upon him frum behind the
sbutter. The bawlk’s head was 1stantly wrung
aud the monkey, with a trimupane chuckle,
proceeded to strip off the feathers. Thisdone
he carried the two plucked fiwls to bhis ma. tes, -
with a confident and self sitisticd air which
seemed to suy. “‘Hereare two buris, sir ; just
what you gave me.” What ‘he couk suid,
on finding one of the partridges converted
into & hawk, is more than we are u«ble to
tell.

. e« e T MY
KNOWLEDGE IS 1 OWER,

That knowledge is power w.s happily illas-.
trated by an incident that happen.d in Edin--
burgh some years ago. A cr wil had gathored.
around two dogs. The larger wne a big and
powerful mastiff, had the smallor o< in his re--
lenticas grip. Every effort hall bucn mazde to-
loosen his hold, such as sliting his cars and.
vinching his £ail, but all in vain. As leugth o -
quiet echolarly-lookiqg gertleman ca-ne up and
#skpd to be allowod to separate the combarants.
Assent was given, amid- laughrer and jears,
when drawing a gnuff-box from his pockes, ke
applied a pinch of the titillating powder to
the mastiff’s noss, which cause.l liu ot only
to release his hold, but to make of s fast as
his legs- would earty him. The scholar was
greetd witn cheers, to which he auly r-plied,
*Gentlemen, I have but given yon proof that
knowledge is power.”

28~ For ull kinds of Plain and Fancy
Printing, go to the Worrumav Office. Call .
snd see speciwens of work, '



