THE  ONTARIO - WORKMAN -

The Late Comer, who at first foigned some
geruplos on the score of his fidelity to Don
Pedro, was ovorpowered by this last argu-
mont, and vowed that though he should have
‘to throw his prisoner out of tho cxtldel he
should have his liberty.

. ‘It is well,” said tho Blnck Prinee ; “ when
you have filled the commission I have confided
to you, come and ronder ine an account.” So
gaying he passed out of tho tower as puva.tcly
as he had entered it,

The cell into which the gaoler had conduct-
ed the pretended pilgrims was lighted only by
a little window, through the close thick bars
of which the light could harvdly penctrate.
There was another door besides thut by which
they entured, which closed on a ateep, narrow
staircase, leading down to tho water-gate,.
washed by the Guadalquiver.

The cell in which $he warrior was confinad
was of bhad repute.
several illustrious prisvners confined in it had
been found in the morning strangled or hung ;
and that fishermen ha'l frequently scen mys-
terious shadows Hit around the water-gate in
the dead of the night. 16 was for this reason
that Dugaesclin appeared cvery evening, and
waved his hand from the window, to lef bis
friends know that he was safe,

The cautions Barillard, on introducing the
pilgrims, had left no light, and tbe latter
waitzd, anxicusly listening, until the sound of
his departing steps bad completely ceased.

Bertrand, pushing forward two stools, bLe-
gan to ask questions concerding his wite, bis
country, ant affairs generally, and all with
such genuine choerfulness, that iv could easily
be perecived he wasin no way cast down at
his reverse of furtune.

At length the vigitors made themselves
known, and the courageons Breton,who feared
more for them than lnmseLf besought Don
Earique to make good bis retreat out of that
fatal tower while he was able; but the latter
declared that he had come solely for the pur-
pose of liberating his ablest supporter, with-
out whose 2id he would not even try to re-
cover tha lost erown. -

Duguesclin answered sorrowfully that his
bravest followers fell at Navarctto, and that,
even if he were free, he kuew not where to
raise & new army ; but Don Enrique assared
him that if they could only obtain his frec-
dom, all would go well, for that several
foreizn Powers had prowised him assistance.

The prisoner, on hearing this, remarked
that the Black Prince bad hitherto refused to
releasc hin either for silver or gold.

-¢In that case, Bertrand,” said Don Earique,
sdo not hesitato to flee. We have prepared
evervthing for your escape. Change costumes
with Mexia, specdily, and, thus disguised, you
will certainly not be rccognised.” -

¢ I cannot accede to the proposal,” rephed
the Breton captain.

¢ A vessel waits for ns at the foot of the
tower,” continued Enrique, f‘and three men
who are devoted to you, will convey us across
the river. Do not delay, the gaoler may enter
every moment.”

““Do not persist further, sir,” said the
prisoner, with a melancholy smile ; ““the
temptation is certainly great, but, before I
could oLtain the pleasure of seeing visitors, I
was obliged to swecar that I wouldnot attempt
to escape ; and you kuow that T am 2 slave to
my word.”

They now heard footsieps approaching, and
tho door opened, admitting the two boatmen,
accompzmad by the governor and the gacler,
who carried a little iron lzmp.

«8ir Bertrand,” said the Lato Comer, ‘‘l:ere
ave #wo Brefon mevines on a pilgrimage, and
they begged so hard to see you, that 1 could
not find in wiy bheart to refuse them.”

While Duguesclin gave them a frank wel-
cowze, the pilgrims cyed the pretended Bretons
with suspicious glances, not recognising in
them the mengthey bad emwployed, when Ruy
ingenionsly let bis bead fall on the gronnd,
and Don Bnrique, picking it vp and examin-

ing it, veburned it with a smilo to the clever.

rogno. All his suspicions were dissipated.

Don Pedro sougat the darkest coruer,
trembling with impatience and passion, as his
looks fell on his brother and Dugueschmn.

As to Burdett, he was cogitating how he
could favor the flight of the captives without
comprowising himself with the Ling of Castile.
At length an ingenious plan suggested itself to
his mind. Pretending that Duguesclin’s late
reverses had distinguished all animosity in his
heart, be proposed that they should turn the
little cell into a banquetting hall, and drown
the rememberance of their past quarrels in
friendly glass—inviting the pilgrims and the

‘two Bretons to witness their reconciliation,
and join them in their conviviality.

Bertrand was about to refuse, for ho dread-
od every instant that Don Earique would be
discovered, but the latter, hoping that the
proposed carouse would create some circum-
atance in their favor, s:gnalled to him to ac-
cept it.

The little table of the prison was soon covor-
ed with provisions, and skins filled with the
“best wincs of Andalusia ; but the cell was only
lighted by the little iron lamp which the
gaoler hooked to the wall before returning to
his post, and which, fortunately for those who
.desired concealment, gave only s feeble glim-
mer

Mexia, At the command of Don Enrique,
seated himself by the side of Burdeit, and
plied him frequenily with wise. Don Pedre

" and Ray remasiued behind, scarcely able fo re-
_atrain their furious impatienss, but ena cordial

It was rwnoured that )

invitation from Duguesclin to seat themsolves ]

at the table, they drew near.

Bertrand filled six goblets to the brim, and
said, *‘ Lot usdrink to botter days, comrades.”
Don'Pedro advanced to touch the other gob-
lots with his own, when his knce-bone cracked
in & manner peculiar.to him, and, though un-
obsorved by Don Enrique, instantly betrayed
him to Burdett and Duguesclin,

The start of surprise that the recognition

clicited, passed unnoticed, both by Don Pedro
and the rest ; snch a meeting of the bhrothers
was, however, a strango incident for Duguces-
clin, both coming in disgnise, the one for his
destruction, the other for his deliverance, At
first Doguesclin was almost tempted to end
the contest between the brothers Ly rushing
on Dan I'cdro, and casiing him ab the feet of
the wwurper ; bub the dread of Tdward's ven-
geance withheld him, and he conteuted him-
aelf with narrowly watching every movement
of tho protended boatman.

As to Burdett, the unexpected presence of
the king overturned all his plany, so he resoly-
ed to I+t events tako their course, unless, as
oceasion gerved, he could give Earique an
uuderhand assistance, that wonld snot subject
him to direct accusation,

Meantine Govzales had kept on fiiling up
tue gluss of the governor, who had thus a
good excuse for feigning himself slezpy and
stupelicil.  Then he half accused somebody of
having drugzed his wine, and proceeded to
tell them a story of a furmer governor, having
baen similarly serveld hali a century before.
In the progress of t2is tule hecontrived to give
them directions how to eseape, informing them
of the door that led to the water-gate, and in-
dicating the key ot his girdle that epensd it.
Then, leaning heavily on the table, he let his
head fall en his arms, and presently began to
snore most audibly.

(10 be continued.)
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INDIAN SAGACITY.

A Sparish traveler met an Indian in the
desert); they weore Dboth on horseback. The
Spaniard, fearing that his hovse, which was
none of the best, would not hold out to the
cud of bis journzy, asked the Indian, whose
horse was young, strong and spirited, to ex-
change with him. This the Indian refused.
The Spaniard, therefore, began to quarrel with
him. ¥rom words they proceeded to hlows.
The aggressor, being well-armed, proved too
powerful for the native. He seized bis horse,
moupted him, and pursned his journey.

The Indian closely followed him to the near-
est town, and imwmediately went and com-
plained to the ncavest judge. The Sprniard
was oblized to appear, and bring the horse
with him. He treated the Indian as an im-
postor, afirming that the horse was his pro-
perty, that he had always bad him in his
possession, and that he had raised him from a
colt.

There being no proof to the contrary, the
judge was about dlsxmn«xsun'7 the p.n*tleq when
the Indian eried out :

* The horse is mine, and I'll prove it !”

Heimmediately took off his mantle, and with
it instantly covered tne head of the animal,
Then he thus addressed the judge :

“Since this mun affirms that he has raised
this borse irom a colt, command him to tell of
which of his two eyes heo is blind.”

The Spaniard, who would not seem to hesi-
tate, instautly answered :

¢ Of the right one.”

++ He is neither blind of the. right eye,” re-
plicd the Indian, * nor of the left 1”

The judge, being couvinced by a proof so
iugenions aud decisive, decreed him the horse,
and ihe Spani::d 5o be punished as a robber.

o ———
A 1...l/TICAL JOKE.

A rather contewptible trick was played on
onc of our young clerks the other Snaday
night. He bought a cut-glass bottle: of col.
ogue, with a glass stopper and pink ribbon, to
present to a young lady he is keeping com-
pany with ; but on reaching the honse, he felt
a little embarrased for fear there were mem
Jbers of the family preseat, and so he left the
beautiful gift on the stoop, and passed in. The
movement was pereeived by a graceless brother
of the young lady, who appropriated the col-
ogne fo his ewn use, and refilled the bottle
with barts-horn {rom the family jar, and then
hung around to observe the result.  Ina little
while the young man slipped out on the stoop,
and sccuring the splondid gift, slipped in
again to the parlor, where, with a few appro-
priate words, he pressed - it upon the blushing
girl. Like a faithful daughter. she at .once
hurried to her mother, aud the old lady was
charmed. 7They didn’t put up acent stuff like
that when she wasa girl; it was kept ina
teacup, and was held together by samples of
oll tho family’s hair. But she was very much
Ppleased with it. She drew out the stopper
and laid the potals of ber mnostrils over the
apert\re, and made a pull at the contents that
(#rly Wade them bubble, Then she laid the
bottle down, and picked up a brass-mounted
fire shovel instead, and said she, as soom as
she could say anything,—

¢“Whers ia that sneaking brat "

Aud he, all uncouscious of what had hap-
pened, was in froné of the mirror adjusting |,
his necktie, snd sniling a¢ himself. Here she
found kim, and eaid o him,—

¢*Ob, you are laughing aé the trick on sn

old woman, are you, you wall.eyed leper ¥’

And thon she buatad bim on tho aar. And )

he being by nature more eloquent: with his
logs than his tongue, hastencd from there,
howling like mad, and accompanied to the
gate by the brass mounted shovel. Ho says
‘ho would give anything on- carth if he could
shako off the impression that a mistake has
been made.

EDUCATION.

Mr. Gladston’s opinion on education is valu-
able. Probably, in worth, it exceeds that of
the opinion of any other living may: for, by
natural and acquired gifts. Lie i, emin-utly,
qualificd to form a corret idex oF
method of mental eultzi.  Hisopprtunitio:
for observation have boon abandant ; and be
liaz, Jately, been called upon to deal with the
subject on a large scale and in a praceical
manuer ; whilst his mind is move free from
bias in favor of any system than could be
hoped for in the casc of an actual teacher. He
expressed his views, & weck or two ago, at
Liverpool; and it is worthy of note that he
referred to o bulky manuscriph which, proba
bly, contains his matured thoughts on the
question. Speaking of the end, to the attain-
ment of which educational efforts should be
direeted, he used the following languaze :

thie et

He wmost strongly felt that the education
should bz as much a8 po:sible general, and as
listle as possible special, (l!c.u- ) 'lhev were
eduzated not simply lawyers, clergy, engineers,
or he might say, tailors and shoemakers, but
they were oducated men. who would bhave
duties to perform in this life which they ought
to dizcharge properly towards God and maan.
(Checrs.)

This prssage emboadies the conecptions of
those who maintain that education is, in it-
self, an aim ; and that our youth shounld be
trained, not so much with regard to their fu-
ture pursuits in life, a3 to the strength and
matwrity of their f:culiics, for the sake of
such strength and maturity. Tbere is no

j doubt that the popular view 18 opposep to this

statement of the object of edneation. At first
sight there seems to be considerablz weight in
the objection to employing the time of a boy
in learning much which he can never, directly,
apply to the ordinary business of his after
veanrs. It is urged, with considerable show
of force, that, f the same timme were devoted
to subjects iatimately connected with his fu-
ture profession or trade, he would, on entering
the world, take up his position with anassur-
ance, a preparedness, and a power of immedi-
ate uscfulness for which his previous studies
had fitted him.~ The transition from school to
business would be no more than putting iuto
practice thoe teachings of his mastea. This
view when examined, proves to he an applica-
tion of the doctrinds of trade with more strict-
ness than those who hold it might suppose.
What is it to save a requirement that schools
shall produce a marketable product ,and that
the measure of their value shall be the speed
with which tho talent of their pupils can be
converted into money’s worth? If it were
passible to sever the acquisition of wealth from
its use or enjoymeut ; if our people were di.
vided into two classes, onc class the acquirers
and the other the distributors of money, it is
possible the principle contended for might ap-
ply to the former, though, for obvious reasons,
only partially ; but where the same man dis-
charges both duties, for each is a duty, it
seems unwise to train him for unc alone.

Naturally, a man’s business or profession is
an absorbing pursuit. It ergrosseshisthoughts,
employs his talents, and, in the end, is apt so
to twist and warp his mind that he ceases to
care for much outside its bounds. Should he
ever stray in thought beyoud its limits, a sense
of strangoness and fachleness oppresses hin.
Fruiiless efforts to apply the rules, the reason-
ings, and methods of his cherished occupation
to the phicnonoma of new regions of thought,
breed a disgust which forces him back further
within the charred circle of his daily tasks.
To use an old illustration, be has put on col-
ored spectacles and declares that the natural
hue of the landseape is such as he sees it. No
argument can convince him that the tint is
that of the spectacles. We olten licar com-
plaints. and these too from the opponents of
the wider scope of cducation, that such and
sncli n person has very nurow views, and he
can talk of nothing and think of nothing but
his business, and that he cannot be got to take
a broad view of any question. Yet the com-
plainants would advocate the training of & boy’s
mind with strict refercnce to his subsequent
profession or commercial earecr.  They would
begin by compressing the tender, pliablo facul-
ties within s straightened mould, holding out,
to the student, the. hope of future success in
proportion to their accuracy of adjustment to
its form and limits. They would keep tho
young creature looking through a microscope ;
and, afterwards, wonder that, though he can
see a worldl in a iy, yet, in respect to larger
objects, he can form no trustworthy appreheu-
sion of proportion or distance.

How fatally the sympathies of a man will
thus be contracted, must be evident to the
most superficial thinker. How it mnst impair
his social usefulzess and deprive the commu-
nity of the benefit of his intellectual endow-
ments need hardly be insisted on. His abili-
tics, iu leisure moments, will not be employed
for the public goud. WVithir his sphere of ls-
bor he ay shine like a star ; but #he sphere
is & small one, and no ray will fall on the out-
‘stde world.  Besides, the educational method
‘we wre combatting, actuslly, subjecis society
to a grave danger‘ Recreation is & necessity :
it is as moch a condition of human existence
as-work ; and ¥he acheme of culture which

malkes no provision for seasons of idlencss is
defective. It is well to teach a man how,
profitably and honorably, to employ the hours
of toil; but he should be further furnished
with the means of amusement. Meore cessation
from labor, save when the powers have been
overtaxed, is, in itsclf, no epjoyment ; whilst
the lack of occupation is felt to be strange and
wearisome. ‘The burden of mere inactivity
raust be got rid ofs; and the sufferer is too apt
to seize upon that means of relief which comes
readicst to hand. As he bas never been
taught there arc other sources of intellectual
solace and other forms of mental activity than
those colled into requisition by bLusiness, he
will, in all probability, fill up the vacant hours
with sensual indulgences, at which Society
will stand aghast, noé recogrizing the fruits of
its favorite systomn of education.  Some men,

o groat and varied acquirements have shocked

the world by their coyduct ; but they, for the

most patt, enjoyed an immunity from labor,

aud were thus removed [rom the position. of
the masses. It is also worthy of remark that,

on the whole, tke best cducsted among this

favored class have been the most free from

viee.

We would have a boy edueated with refer-

ence to his future manbood, and ithat only.

We woulid strengthon and cullivate all his ea-

'p:v,r.xtus, that h.q manhood should be the more

complete, e should be regarded, rather as
the man that will be, tban as the future ‘doc-
tor, lawyer, tradesman, farmer or mechanie.
Incomparably, the human being is worthier
than any one phase of itz activity. Wo pro-
test against the prevailing desire to cramp and
cripple minds to make them the moro immedi-
ately marketable,—to cut their wings, let the
faculties should De less securely available for
earning wages. We cannot bring ourselves to
substitute training for culture. In the phrase
of Mr. Gladstonc, let education be ¢ general,”
not *'special ;” let it, as far as possible, be
co-extensive with all the intellectual needs,
searchings, longings, and aspirations of man-
hood.

CLERICAL ANLECDOTE.

0Old Parson Gately was a man of method,
and a long course of ministerial experience had

tion must be to the point. If he would remove
a specifie evil, he must combat that evil even
as the man in the fuble broke the sticks—he
must pull it froin the bunch of collected evils,
and break it singly ; and so with others, until
all were broken. If he would remove intem-
perance, he had learned that tilting against the

do it—he must tilt against the habit ashe found
it with his own peuple. When the old mao
seftled in Winchendon he found himself in
charge of 2 goodly congregation, and he meant
to edify them. When he fancied he bad made
himself well acquainted with the character and
composition of the flock he gave notice from
the pulpit that, in order to meet the needs of
all those under his spiritual gnidance, and in
order that due attcution might be given to
cach need, he would preach a series of dis-
courscs upon especial topiecs. The (irst he
shonld address to the old people of his flack ;
the second, to young men ; the third, to young
women ; anil the fourth, to the unregenerate.

On the occusion of the delivery of the first
sermon the house was well tilled, but not a
single eclderly person was prosemt. At the
second, to Young Men, every lady of the parish
was out—a perfect stampede and avalanche of
calico and delaine—Dbut not a mascnline yonth
appeated. At the thivd, on the cantrary,
micant for Young Women, the youug men were
oab in regimental array, while the damsels
remained away. ' And at the fourth discourse,
to the Unregenerate, only the parson, the sex-
ton, aud the organist were present,

¢ What do you think of #; parson ?” asked
the sexton.

¢ [ think,” replied the old man, seratching
his head, *“ that my people coine to church to
hear the sing of their reighbors exposed, Lut
are not willing to be preacbeid to of their own.
This present einptiness shows how iweell ihey Brow
themeelvesd”

A LUDICROUS INTERRCUPTION,

One of our Western diocese is presided ever
by an cloquent ayd ‘earnest preacher, who has
a habit, as he approaches the end of his ser-
mon, of closing, his manuscript and finishing
bis discourse by an extempotancons :Lpp(:'tl to
the coneciences of his hearers, On the agcasion
of one of bis visitations to the pionSer settle-
went of his spiritual jurisdiction, he appointed
service in a school-house which stood oa a
baaatiful caclosed common, which was a fine
range for the cattle of the neiguborhood. It
was & beautiful Sunday afto.noon in June,
warm, but breezy, and by no means oppressive.
The neat, white school-house was well-filled
with an attentive aundience, and all the win-
dows iwhich rcached near $he ‘ground) were
raised in order to admit a free. circulation of
air. Among the cattle that had collected on
tho shady side of the school-houso was a rough-
looking, but vonerable old doukey. Ho re-
mained quiet and contented near one of the
side windows, opposite -to the bishup, during
the rcading of - the service. The -bigshop an-
nounced his text, and preached an impressive

ing his texs, aud before entering upon the
prachical exhortation, he closed his manuecript.

Looking attentively around his congrogstion,
apd waiting for au instans until there was per-

taught him that, to be elle:tual, his ministra-

gross wassail of Belshazzar was not the way to-

sermon, aud, as his habit was, after expound-

fect sllenbo, ho smd ina deep, low and i mpu.-
sive tone :
“ And now, beloved, what thmk yon d
these things ?”’ e
The words were scarcely out of hig mon
when. the donkey thrust his his head throu@
the opened window and gave out one of tho,
horrid, terrible, unearthly ecreams, that no
creaturo but one of his can, and of which no
words can convey an adequate idea. ‘ The
bishop, though a man of coolness, was very
much furried. His face turned all colors, and

% ®

he could not utter a word ; while the congre- -’

gation stuffed their prayer-books, handker
chiefs, hands—everything, into their months,

in order to keep in the universal explosion.
The boys and gitls laughed outright. Very
soon, however, an oppressive silence prevmled)

and the bishop, biting his lips, commenced, m

a solemn and deep tona:

“1say, my brethren, what think you of
these things ?”

Once more, at the very instant, came the
deafening, terrible screech of the melancholy
looking beast, asif in answer to the bishop's
question.  This was too much, In less than
a minute, the sermon, benediction and ally
was ended, and the building was cwptied, and.
the people, convulsed with laughter, were,
making their way homeward.

A MOVING STORY.

Houses are scarce in Celumbus, Ga. We
don’t mean to insinuate that there are nota
good many houses there. We only want to
say that it is difficult to find a vacant house it
you wish to rent one. It was not always thus
in Columbus. Time was when vacant houses -
could be et any day running around thestrects
with tears in their atties, trying to prevail on
people to occupy them.  Dut Columbus is leok-
ing up. Several families have emigrated there
recently, and caused a tremendous flutter i
the house market. And a report that two or”
three other families are preparing to move in-
has had the effect to still further advance.
prices. Landlurds hold on to iheir houses like
a drowning purp to a floating dog kennel in a
freshet. They wait for bigger rent.

Housc-hunting is the prevailing industry of
Columbus at present. A great many stories °
are told about it, even when it is n one story
house. The mere suspicion of an intention to
move subjccts 2 man to unumbered annoyances,
The bell is kept ringing from inorning tilk
night by fools who want to know if the house
is rented, and after the family, worn out with
responding, close the house and retire to rest,
men come and encanp in the frons yard, so as
to be on hand as soon as anybody is stirring,

It is not an wnusual sight to sec a violent
struggle going on in the hall-way Letween one
family doing its best to move out and another
strenuously endeavoring to move in. An out-
going ottoman plunges violently into an incom- .
ing sideboard, and a length of stovepipe jabs
fierccly into a piano. A centre table (sheble)
has 2 hand-to-hand fight with & washing ma-
chine, and a kitchenstove disputes the entrance -
of the family photographs.

‘There was a public meeting in Columbaus re-
cently. A wman rose andsaid,—

“Mr. President, I move- —'

“When ?” shricked fifty voices at once : and
then the meeting Lroke up in the greasest con-
fusion, all crowding arvound the mwan that was
going to move, anxious to secure the vacant
house.

No man dies in Columbus now, if he can help -
it. Hc can’t depart in any kind of peace, be-
cause so many are prowling around thu pre-
mises to rent the place.  1tis no unusual thing
to see furniture shoved in at the back window
while the cofitn is carricd out the front door.

A friend of ours recently moved to Columbus,
He has searched unavailably for a house ever
sinee he bas been theve. He has spent so much
time, and grown go (disconsolate in looking up
a house, he fears he will never be abls to look
up again®  He keeps all his fijends scarching :
too. He met the police Jndgcxme day, & mc.)d

of his.

“Did you find 2 honse ?” he asked,

“Yes,” said the judge; “1 tincd a house this
morning for bewg disorderly—twenty-five dol- .
lars and costs.”

Qur friend got on the track of & cmsumptive
man who had not long to tarry, Rvery day
he walked past the sick wan’s house, and day
by day he remarked, with a little inward
chuckle, that the dormed man looked thinner.
It was cvident that he would get thinned out,
Our friend entertained no animnsity toward the
man, but as. we said beforc, he \v:mtcd. o
house.

At longth the man died. Our friend, who -

was lurking avound o ncighboring corner, saw* <"
Jthe procession winding away towards the ceme-. . -

tcry He is notv without a heart He would
not obtrude,wpon a szcred gricf—that is nat .
immediately—he would wait until the stricken
widow returned from her sorfowful journey. '

Hec did. Aud as sho alighted from het oar- ...

riage, at her door, buried in grief that refused ..
to bo comforted, he edged alongside of her.
and whispered in ber ear :

¢ Any body engaged the house ?”

She turned hor streamingeyés upon him md

‘;.

sobbed : - o

I rented it to a gentleman at- the grave{™ .

C— ¢ G———
Governess to Pupil :—Where does tea come .

from ? Nnughty Little Boy :—Qut of the tea-
_pot. .

Go to the Wom:m Oﬂioe, 124 B:xy ltroot
for Choap Job Pr.ntmg.




