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Call and see us and we will shuxv you the very best 
Goods a( reasonable: prices.

•>1 KINO SQUARE.

YOU CAN
SATE MONEY

B'zTnes1:""
I liev are issued 
in«ich music as yoi 
aiuoiiiit of money.

PKTERS

rs

VETERS PARLOR lllSIt'. Nos. 1 to |;t, now 
ready. A Collection of Easy Dance Music. Price, All 
«•«‘ills per Nnmlier, or 12 Numbers for SI.

I'REME HE LA CREJIE. Nos. 1 i„ 2». now
ready. A Colled ion of Hillicnlt Piano Music. Price, 
•o cents per Number, or 12 Numbers lor SI.

for our MUSICAL MAGA-
—hlv, and contain ten 
can buy elsewhere for

IIoiikcIioIiI XIEI.OOIES. Nos. 1 III l::, 
dy. A Collection of Sings by Hays, [tanks.

Number, or 12" N

I lie same

•Vi cents per iiiiiImts

I. A 4

Semi r.lt cents for a Sample rony of either of the above, 
and if von are not satisfied with your bargain, we 
will refund vour money.

Address,
J. L. PETERS,
s|:v Broadway, N. V

.TAIN 1T Alt V. 1N74L
jail o I III

lnrr*.

rjllll - •ubscrilM r. proprietor of the Plug Store, corner King

his patrons for I heir continued confidence. He has «hiring 
Hie year ml induced a Proscription DisponsliiK
Screen, combining the latest improvements. This is to 
to all’iird greater facility,.as well as accuracy, in this dep 
menl. lie will spa to ne pains in the future to 
as to retain tin- p-.u rouage of hoi h wholesale a

•f. t lJ.XLO.>i;it, Druggist.

for. King and Germain Streets

CHOICE «US FOR 1876,
THE LEONARD SCOTT PUBLISHING CO.,

41 BARCLAY STREET, NEW YORK,
Continue their authorized Reprints of the FOUR 

LEADING QUARTSpi-Y REVIEWS,
EDINBVRtill HE VIEW (Whigl.
LONDON Ul AKTEllLY REVIEW 0 on.enative> 
WESTMINSTER REVIEW (Liberal'.
BRITISH QUARTERLY REVIEW . Kvangelit all. 

Containing masterly criticisi 
fresh and valuable in Lilt

ns and summaries 
erature, Science an

of all that 
d Art : and

BLACKWOOD'S EDINBURGH MAGAZINE,
Th0

OF THE HIGHEST LITERARY MERIT.

TERMS (Includiuju; Postn^o):
Payable Strictly in advance.

For any one Review,
For any two Reviews.
For any three Review:-.. -
KSitoæsaji : -

l or Blackwood's audjone Review, - 
1 or Black wood s and two Reviews, 
In Blackwood’s and three Reviews 
F-r Black wood’s and four Reviews,

: annum.

CLU BS.
A discount of., enty per cent, will be allowed to Clubs of 

I >ur or more persons! Thus: four copies of Blackwood or of 
one Review will be s-ut to one whlrt-ss for $12.HO ; four copies 
"« I he fuir Reviews and Black wood for $is, and : o on.

^ Circulars with further particulars may In* had applica-

THE LEONARD SCOTT PUBLISHING CO ,
41 Barclay Si reel, New York.

..I'liqiieNlionnMy tlic heal siislalnctl 
the kind iu the world."

work of

HARPER’S MAGAZINE!
ILLUSTRATED.

Noli rex of the Press.
^{m <'vc'r*t!-1 n 'IR < of ,his PXfellent monthly
nicils0 Imb'i'd, when"™ think'‘i'nto 'bow"man'v houses"» 

penetrates every month, we must consider it is one of the 
GV»Ael<,r#aS W l1 aïlealer,ai|iersof tlie public mind.—Boston

The character which the Magazine possesses for varietv. 
enterprise, artistic wealth, and literary culture that has kept 
pace with, if it has not led the times, should cause its con
ductors to regard it with justifiable complacency. The Mmj- 
•i:uif lias done good and not evil all thedavs of its life — 
JirooUyn I'Jinjlr.

Some of the most popular of modern novels have first ap- 
peand as serials in thfs Mo„„|„ „l| respects, ii \ . an 
excdli'iit periodical ami fully deserves id great .success.—/ ’/.li'h'ii f t’th't r.

TERMS :
Post list* Free to nil NekM-rlbcr* iu 4 nii:idn.

II xitn.R’s Magazine, one year,-------ÿt.nn.
iiii lmbv. payment of postage by tlie publishers. 

Subscriptiotis to Hxr.rEit’s M xo.xzine. Weeki v. and 
H x/. xu, to one address for one year. SKUHi; or. two of Har- 
pi i - IVritHlii vls, to uoe tuldri .-■> for one year, S7.no, |m.stage

An extra 
will lie

"til ext ra ropy, postage free.
Uni!, hidiiIhi'. i an be .-uijiplicil at any time.
A cojiiplHe set of Harper’s Magazine,

!* yolumes, in neat cloth binding, will hr m 
I•eight at expense of purcha.M-r, for $2.2» pci 
t!|e volimie.;. by mail, postpaid, rloth,
binding, .is cents by mail, |>ostpaiil.

copy of either 
ilieii gratis fur 

i one rcniittance

: a ztNK, Weekly, or Bazar 
rv Club of I'm Siihsm/urs at 
or. Six t'opics for $2oim. with-

comprising 
by express,

for hind-

::3S£EÎÏS.ES5Ss=
.itioii ulm-li constitutes this periodical a perfect illustrated 
lui rary cyi lopisli;, Svo . dul h. >:t.«o . half calf, «Ci V, sent 
postage prepaid

A series of pap I - under the title of The 
the Bepiiblic, ’ i-ontrihutcd by Hie 
publicists, is now being published 
This series of over twenty papers 
view of Progress during the cent 

* ufour national

mo t eminent ,V 
iu IIari'er's m auazine. 

« onipri'heiisive rc- 
closing. in every
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I ' • ' ' /Hu Brothers

H A ni’FB A BROTHERS. New York

W. C MORRISBY,

Funeral and Furnisher Undertaker.

street. liosexvood, Walnut and Covered t olti n>. G rave < lot ties, 
Hin Mountings. Ac., at lowest prices. Orders in 

ptly executed by day and night.
S

may 22

SOUTH SEA SEAL MUFFS.

AVI will ell the balance of 
H at reduced prim.
Work and matciial. guaranteed

Stock of SEAL MH! l’fl

fi. MAG FF. A CO.,
• 1 King street, 

Hat and Fur Warehouse.

ff

iUtv Advri'tkr,,.

CHRISTMAS HOODS '

< '. 10. UI'IIMIA.M X «'<>.

schootii'f ' T'as .M," direct I mm 
es Guilds stlilabl# fur the

I I \YI! Jll-I received by :
I 1 I lie mimiilacl ttrers, 21 c.i' 

. • ■■IIM'lillu uf I lie liilluw

I rtric Adrrrtiicmcnts. ^Utv 3utvfrtistments.

aKV wool, FLANNELS! LONDON HOUSE . i
\ \ ' ! ! X Mg ;
>> SKINS. »l,ieh hav.

« '■ will be prcpansl to-make up in any . 
« • iiII-'iih-iis rnr « iiHwls in I, a lu.mie .

I: and material*-guarani. * Fn
WHOLESALE WAREHOUSE,it'pli's".it, d

"• " !"
x\ archon

I
W'V.LV, 1 I I K' HASEU A I.ARGi: INVOK E

Hal and

MARKET SQUARE.

All Wool Flannels !THE LIGHT RUNNING
I

iROYAL
AU XIN TltlC Mli'IIS ! ! !

Which xx .• «ill sell iu the Trade at

•V

Lower Piices than Union Piices of same weight
SI.PTEMUKU JMh. 1875.

can he ini|Hui.-d fur

'r'Tiil'n'i'wii':
S«»»| m l airs, attest the pact that it bah pruved itself to

PEOPLE’S FAVOR HE,

By Mail Steamers, and Anchor Line Sidouian and Olympia 

xvr have received part of our

T. R. JONES & CO.
A Nf> THE

FALL STOCK!BEST FAMILY SEWING MACHINE !

NEW CAGES !I * I.I.Nt i A II 15 Y -1 iver tic W. liste I, < i.lmrn ■ and > ingei 
III.LEI, X II,EK—( >v< r I lie Wheeler «V XV i ls< n.
I NIONVILLF—Over the Wheel.-r A WiL.m.and uthei 
’11 LS« iNBl lit i—Over all fompetijur ■
XV< M H*ST< K 'K—Over all CVmipet it..i
BARIS— Over .. ............ml and singer.
N A I 'A N EE—Over Si tiger. Iluxve. Wanzer I 
HARLEY—Over all Competitors fur familj- xvurk.
II ARI.EY—Ox-er all Competitors for liglil 
GFEI.I'll—Over all Competitors for emhri 
< HAT HAM—Over all Competitors for mat iiifa. I firing.
I HI CM Bo—Extra Prize for all kinds ..f «. rk 
HAMILTON -1tiploma for heft display, j

< «>i:i|»risiiiK » 44eucral Assort menl I ront 

the Markets oflillASS AND KNAM.KLI.Ell C AG ES
and t t.sl.ni ne.

Ill sill sizes. Very L«xv.
London, Manchester, Leeds, Huddersfield, 

Bradford, Glasgow, Belfast, Sx.
n:i mi fact u ring, 
iilering.

i
iBOWES & BA/A-IsTS.

I

»J. J\. POWERS, NOW READY FOR PERSONAL INSPECTION OR OR

DERS, WHICH SHALL HAVE OUR MOST 

X CAREFUL ATTENTION.

SALES ROOM :
UNDBBTAEEB, I

r.0 (iFILM.\ IN STREET, No. 33 Princess Street, St .John, N. B.,

( 1.0111 ES and < OF I IN MOUNTING of all kinds, and every
article in the line for sale at t he I a» west Prices.
day or'ni"h7OWn < muUry cxct'u,<ltl with promptness by

attention given to the Selection of Burial lads. 
tr&~ funerals attended. All articles delivered in the City 

and vicinity without extra charge.

SI. John. N. H.
%

DANIEL & BOYD.ItpNitleiH'e-OverXVarerooni. may 29—ly.

HARDWARE.
■

SKATES. SKATES.A. /C. U. J3E REYMAN, C. G. BERRYMAN, *
12 Charlotte Street, TTAS TIIE LARGEST STOCK 

IT MENT iu the City, comprising—
ACME CLUB;
XVHKLPLKY’S NEXV PATENT;
VVHELPLEY’S WOOD-TOP ROCK 
WHELPLEY'S LONG REACH ; 

rsden Bros' Wood-top Rocker 
•arrow strap;

AMERICAN SKATES in vat 
GERMAN LONG SKATES;
Skates of various other makes, styles and prices.
Side Clamps, Screws and Wrenches for Acme Skates; Skate 

and Buckles; Pocket Giuiblels, Broad and Narrow 
Straps: Cheap Narrow Straps, for Imvs.

t{*> .SK ATES GROUND promptly,‘in a superior manner, by 
an experienced grinder.

Do not forget the

AND BEST ASSORT-
*****

lixs in stock a large assortment suitable lor

EK;HOUSEKEEPERS,
HOUSE BUILDERS,

CARRIAGE BUILDERS.
CABINET MAKERS,

BLACKSMITUS, JOINERS, 
MASONS, SHIP CARPENTERS, 

SHIP BUILDERS,
MILL OWNERS,

BRIDGE BUILDERS, 
FARMERS,

BOWES 4 EVANS, and Square Heel, broad

now ofiei'iug to the pul-lie the folloxving

new address—
JACK’S BRICK BUILDING,

12 Charlotte Street,
(Nearly “opp. Y. M. A. Building.)

First-eliiss tintl ICt-Hable (Imulsat 
possible prier*

the l.o«^e*l

«Id

THE RUBY, PEARL, DIAMOND
AND MAGEE PLATE IRON

RBMOYAL !
STORE KEEPERS,&c. Sec.,

ASH or Al*l»K«>Vi:i>PIPER ofl'ers very l .w fur

It H N A <■!•:>!! WILSON,Oil,MOUR&œ.WPI.EAKE ROIEMlIUr. Till: ADDIIESK,

12 CHARLOTTE STREET,THK HANSOM,STANDARD,

KMCKl'WS A. TN I» ALIIION

Have Removed their Stork of
may l > Nearly opposite Y. M. C. A. Building.

MARBÈLIZED MANTELS, 

Anti-Clinker and Cook Stoves, ’ 

REGISTER GRATES,

JAMES II. PULLEN,
O HARLOT T E STREET,RANGES!

Ha* on hand a Splendid Assort nient of
THE HECLA, LIGHTHOUSE AND IBIS

DBRS.
We have a I <» a large ind well-ii.sojl.il Slock of'

Paper Hangings, ANDSTnLin-FHlB

MEDALLION RANGES,IN ALL THE

LATEST STYLES,HEATING 10 COOKING SUES, TO
selected personally, and workmen

Meiritt s Brick Building,
Five Doors South’ of New PosPOffice,

PRINCE WILLIAM STREET,
WILSON, lîIL.MOI'lt * CO.

To Hang Them in First-Class Style,which we are ofl. iing ft

1* TO 2d PER CENT. DISCOUNT ON 
EAST SEASON’S PRICES.

« CALL AND EXAMINE dU

PAINTING, GRAINING, GLAZING, Ac,

DONE AT THE SHORTEST NOTICE.
R STOCK. > may 10

4 CANTERBURY ST. JELLY CAE’S. 1

BUFFALO I ;

Our Galvanizing Works Just Received—A large Lot of
iLMIWi

TELLY OA.2STSARE THE

Largest and Most Complete in Canada.
AND

We give special attention to the Galvanizing of 

racks, and Ships’ GLASS PRESERVE JARS.Wrought and Cast Iron, Nails, Spikes. 
Forgings. WE HAVE RECEIVED DIRECT FROM

For sale Cheap, at
H. ROBERTSON’S

FIRE INSURANCE.

THE MUTUAL FIRE INSURANCE COMPANY
MANITOBA, 3 King Square

THOMAS H. KEOHAN,Onr Fall Stock
OF ST. JOHN. 

ESTABLISHED IN %GILDER,
AND MANUFACTURER OF

184,6.
terms of t he Aet of 
D thirds of the Net

« ''
HIRE insured are Shareholders, under the 
P fit.l\t,l|M l lt'Ul1’iUH* meivv ‘'""“ illy tw BUFFALO SKINS,

PORTRAIT, PICTURE AND OVAL FRAMES,idends for 29 Years luhje averaged 24 per 
it. tieeu as high As t»o per cent, on

lured Dix
rent ., and have in some y.-.t 
the Premiums of the Year.

Bitch risk is separately mnsidereil, and rjtt.-d on its merit*, 
by the President and Dim-tors, who attend daily at the Oftir* 
of the Coiii|Mmy.

gP B»**”» are paid in full, without .1,-.turnon or di.-vount. 
No charge for Policies, or for alterations nr renewals bv en

dorsement. ’ V. ■ .
OFFICES—13 Wiggins’ Buildi

JAMES

Which are ready for Inspection. AND DEALER IN

ESftiRAVlNtiS, PRINTS, LOOKlNti-tiLASS 

PLATUS and clocks.

The quantity being limited thi* Season, an 

early choiee is to the
21 GERMAIN STREET, ST. JOHN, N. B. ^Princess Street.

mus
ng,
ha: , PmCSIDKXT. JO. D. WETMORE, 8eci:i:tauv. ^ Old Frames Be-Gil t to Look as Good as New.

BUYER'S ADVANTAGE.FURS ! FURS ! jDR. JULIUS H. ARNOLD,

OF BERLIN, PRUSSIA,

Is at the VICTORIA HOTEL, where lie can be consulted at 
any. time until the 1st January, 1876.

A3" lILs specialties are Midwifery, Diseases of Women and 
Children, Ulceration or Lcucorrhcca, Cancers, Eye and Ear, 
and Fistula iu A no, cured xvithout the knife, juuc 19 14w

IOOO i>omr*ti<‘ Made

D. MAGEE & Co. HORSE BLANKETS
OFFER

ON HAND.LADIES’ FURS! Jg SUIGENERIS. !z|

LMAMfrQU _

IN THOMAS R. JONES & CO.
03 0Lmlies’ Jlinh Svt* :

I.ihIIvV South Sea Seal Sot*: 

Hudson Bay ?
B Et

It they are n pre-

Sab

ii hitThc.sc G'uihIs all XX’arrantcd to he wh 
sentrd, ii’iul will l«> sold at

Low Prices for Cash.

HAT. CIP ANB UK WXBIHOISU, 

Al King Street.

NEW GOODS
J’O It T II 1:1 S EASO N !

01

!Î5

H
o

MASQN&HÂMLIN »
11ST ItFlCI'll VFID. and ln.w open for ins)iei'tioii. per

1 CAHl'lS AIXI> I BALE,
-7 EMBK.V IMi

1
S|Steam-

Ih
. H

is;:,. CHRISTMAS Js;:,. M

^ CAB NET ORGANS. ®
H UNEQUALEDXX’.UNAPPROACHED H
"**• in isiwit? ixnd exoellenn» ho nihm i-------i~i II |

Trouserings, Diagonals, Petersham Elesians,
All of the

<1116WTMAS CiRDS.

Birthday Cards anil New Year's Tokens,
a I'ai-gr ami v.uktl iw-sortmuit. A dloic.. lot of

BOOKS IN FANCY B ij N DINGS.
(itTAnLK

Xfinest quality and latest style and fashion, from 
first-class London and Paris Houses.

A full Sun k of the best and finest TRIMMINGS.
MA. «V T. KILMOI R.
Pi

TIIOMPSOIN*» H| DIPLOMA OF HONOR « ^
« VIENNA, 1873; PARIS, 1867. -
di HNI Y Am,'rirnn Organa ever awimlcd any medal • 

III1L I hi Europe, or which present such extrnonU- 
nary excellence as to command a wide sale there. t

1-1 Al WAY? ttxvnrded highest premiums nt O ML It ft I O trial Expositions, In At 
M Europe. Out of hundred* thoic hav 
B all where

ItUMl.A i s.

Wit ÏG3£.S£5rjïï.?ï:!!tKSf —-   - STEAM POWER PAINT AND COLOR WORKS,
'hmaged bv xVat» i , will be sold x ery cli.'.

MANUFACTURERS- UK

1C/»

II.’ IF S>l WHITE LEAD, ZINC PAINT,
and COLORS of all Shades.

ITH.

been six inhave not
any other organs have been preferred.

DECT r>ec,arpd by Eminent Musieiann, in both
ULOI 111-mi spheres, to be II u rivaled. See 

, 'lESTIMONIAL CIRCULAR, with ..pinions of more 
than One Thousand (sent free).

1 IMÇIÇT on Laving a Mason & Hamlin. Do not ij 
illUlu I take any other. Dealers qet laugf n com- 1 J 

for r.e!l»iij inferior ergons, and for tlUê ' 
ten try very hard to tell something else.

is
2 MARKET SQUARE. Fur side lower t han they ean »»■ imported, and on as favorable 

terms as any house in tin- Maritime Proviuees.

Factory, «»,-Offlce and Sample Rooms. 7:1 Princess st.,
SAINT JOHN. N. B.

O. F. THOMPSON &
Pkick Lists on Application.

CO
/ 1B.MFW
V' mud III

UTS that ;*ery eomfnrtu ble, at from $2.90 e. MISSIONS 
A reason ofte

gEffliSSSi 8W. W. JORDAN’S. SO NS

BLANK LIS at greatly reduced prie. , 'uni 
KNI1TLD WOOL GOODS in great variety, at

W. W. JORDAN'S.

y a few pairs left 1.
BITTER AND OATS.

110 TL<m?l<r,'E r,,TT,;,: ' 2,000 hush(,,s black
25 1,1 JARDINE & CO. 6 % /

Ml

(FOR THK WATCHMAN.)

A HUNDRED YEARS AGO.
A hundred yeam ago the birds 

WciXkçingmg as they sing now.
The fieldsweee flecked with flocks, the flowers 

Were springing as they spring now :
Men toiled as men are toiling now,
And moiled as men are moiling now.
And hoped as men are hoping now.
And groped as men are groping now.

And died as men are dying.

One lived for love and one for gold.
And dreams of fame beguiled one ;

One dwelt in flattery’s tinselled court.
Another, a reviled one.

The moon looked down the tale to hear.
That still deceives the maiden’s ear.
And Slander spun her slimy thread.
And palsied many a heart and head -

That scorned to lie denying.

A hundred years ago! The graves 
That mourners wet with weeping.

Are lost; the mourners with their dead, 
All sorrow past, are sleeping :

Are sleeping, as we soon shall sleep.
No more to laugh, no more to weep,
No more to hope, no more to fear.
No more to ask why we are here.

With weariness and sighing.

H. L. S.

LAMENT OF THR IRISH EMIGRANT.
k [Thisballad from the pen of Mrs. Blackwood (Lady Dufferin, 

of Canada), has called forth many expressions of favor, from 
all classes, and is said to be the best product of her pen that 
has ever been published. We print, (by request), the com

plete edition].

I’m sitting on the stile, Mary,
Where we sat side by side.

On a bright May morning long ago.
When first you were my bride ;

The corn was springing fresh and green.
And the lark sang loud and high ;

And the red was on your lfp, Mary.
And the love-light in your eye.

The place is little changed. Mary.
The day is bright as then ;

The lark’s loud song is in my ear.
And the corn is green again ;

But I miss the soil clasp of your hand,
And your breath, warm, on my cheek ;

And I s till keep listening for the words 
You nevermore will speak.

’Tis but a step down yonder lane.
And the little church stands near.

The church where we were wed, Mary ;
I see the spire from here.

But the graveyard lies between, Mary,
And my step might break your rest :

For I’ve laid you, darling, down asleep.
With your baby on your breast.

I’m very lonely now, Mary,
For the poor make no new friends ;

But O, they love the better still 
- The few onr Father sends !
And you were all I had, Mary.

My blessing and my pride ;
There’s nothing left to care for now.

Since my poor Mary died.

Yours was the good, brave heart, Mary.
That still kept hoping on.

When the trust in God had left my soul.
And niy arm’s young strengh was gone.

There was comfort ever on your lip.
And the kind look on your brow ;

I bless you, Mary, for that same,
Though you cannot hear me

I thank you for the patient smile 
When yonr heart was fit to break,

When the hunger pain was gnawing there.
And you bid it for my sake ;

I bless,you for the pleasant word 
When your heart was sad and sore;

O, Uni thankful you are gone, Mary,
Where grief can’t reach you more !

I’m bidding you a long farewell.
My Mary, kind and t 

But I’ll not forget you, darling.
In the land I’m going to.

They say there’s bread and work for all,
And the sun shines always there ;

But I’ll not forget old Ireland,
Were it fifty times as lair!

And often in the grand old woods 
I’ll sit, and shut my eyes,

W And my heart will travel back again 
’ To the place where Mary lies ;
And I’ll think I see the littl 

Where we sat side by side.
And the springing corn, and the bright May 

When first you were my bride.
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CHRISTMAS.
BY THE EARL OF DVFFKRIN.

’Tis Christmas Day!—
To one another 

I hear men say—
Alas ! my brother.

Its winds blow bitter.
Our Christmas suns 

No longer glitter 
As former ones !—

If (his be so,
Then let us borrow

#

I

From king ago 
Surcease of sorrow ■

Let dead Yules lend 
Their bright reflections. 

' Let fond friends blend 
Their recollection*,— 

Let Love revive 
Joy’s ashen embers,

For Love is Life 
Since Love remembers.

Otnadian Monthly.

[FOR THE WATCHMAN.]

TWO CHILDREN.3

BY MISS 1. X. S., OF NEWFOUNDLAND.

There is, somewhere in this world, a woman who 
once wished that she had been born a widow xvith 
two children. For her sake I .disclose the dark mys
teries of that life which, in the innocence of ignor
ance, she considered so desirable.

1 am a widow with txvo children. I do not wish 
you to undereland,, however, that I entered this 
vale attired in weeds, and attended by two,—well, 
I did not mean to call them children above, and 
will not here, for that natne implies innocence and 
its kindred virtues,—say Reprobates.

Innocence, indeed ! Why, they know more now, 
at the ages of five and seven, than I ever knew, 
should I live to he as old as Methusalah. If we 
may trust Mrs. Browning, “ Little Mattce,’' at the 
early age of thirteen, in heaven now, “ knows what 
Rhamses knows.” IHiamscs, indeed ! If that sup
posedly learned and certainly ancient heathen 

• could be brought to make a comparison between his 
little “pile” of knoxvledgc, so carefully and pati
ently scraped together, and the stories collected by 
my Reprobates, he would, in mortification, order his 
name to be struck from history’s page,—and rcallv 
I don’t think anybody would miss it.

But, to return to those children. By the exhibi
tion of angelic virtue* they beguiled me into pre
serving tbeir lives till they had each attained the 
mature age of eighteen months. Then they boldly 
threw oft disguise, and have ever since maintained 
an independent existence. Till they took this step, 
I stood in daily terror of seeing wings bud from their 
deceitful shoulders ; instead of this they showed 
the cloven foot. And now, between ourselves, I do 
not believe they will ever have wings.

A little debate occurred a few days ago on this 
very question of wings. Impey, (christened John, 

^ aged seven,) had, on false pretences, obtained j»er- 
tnission from me to remain at home last Sunday. 
Mr. Brown, Superintendent of the Sunday School, 
visiting us the next xrcek, remarked to Impey, 
“ Ah, ’my man, you were not at school last Sunday ; 
xv hat does that mean V

Well, Mr. Brown,” replied the truant, “ I’m 
sick and tired of this everlastin meetin, so I just 
made believe I had a headache, and stayed home.’’

Mr. Brown then tried difièrent tactics. He 
played and sung, “ I want to he an angel,” think- 
ing that the cnemv would strike flag, and join in. 
N°t. * blt O* 11 ? Impey stood afar oft; indignant, 
resolute. VV hen the singing was over he burst out, 

angel, indeed ! I don’t want to 
tell you. Angels must have 

„ . . , ydo is to walk around, and sing
Holy, Holy. And they don't have a thing to plav 
with but old palm-branches. I don’t believe one 
of em could play hall, or leap-frog, and I’ll bet you 

could lick em all skating. Anyway, if I got to 
go to Heaven, 111 get there just as quick 
Come, now, what’ll you bet ?”

It is not often, however, that he inveighs against 
religious matters m that style, being, on Ihe con- 

ary, laboriously pious in profession, hut he care- 
fully eschews good works.

Diabolus (otherwise Agnes, aged five) is even 
more virtuous in profession than Irapev. She affects 
Sunday school literature and songs 'Occasionally,
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particular morning, |however, they were 
sly sahel i Humions, atijl we gut oU'lo vlmreh

On this
cnormou 
in a state of 
Dr. <iray, nine 
his hat. We scare 
our united efforts
my poor brother had to waljk home bareheaded, 
stared at by curious eyes, nijoeked l»y a spei. 
xvilid that wantoned with his dignified locks, and 
threw them in .confusion over his thoughtful hroxv. 
At the door we met Impey, [“ 
said lie, “here’s your haj., I h

That xv a • hut the beginning ul tr«»iihh

The mini.fi r and his 
to dinner, and before tl 
dialed, mortified. I 
nf drink than void 
turned, pn stiming on 
presence of company v 
proffered a reiptv-l l". 
rided manner.

“ You have a di ink
“ But, Ma, J don’t x
The accent placed nit the | 

ingly suggestive. Rut as I «]• 
meaning, I Mill referred him to the water pitcher.

“ No, Ma, I don't want it. I want some what 
you got in that big black Ipottle. 
vheerup.”

Î understood him now. lie wauled raspberry 
I shook my head, and) bade him go on with 

icr. In a second can tic the appal in 
“ Ma, 1 want a drink,—give i|ne some rum.

I made explanation, hut am convinced that to this 
day the parson thinks that I indulge in private 
potations.

Then Di endeavored to enliven the conversation.
“ Once when I was visiting mv grandmother,” 

the parson was saying. “ Are you got a 
broke in Di ; “I got a grandma too, a 
man, orful black, an Iter’s goti little > 
over her’* head.”

I explained the matter by stating

great respectability. Service over, 
It to his astonishment, could not find 

•lied, wç worried the sexton, hut 
failed to find that hat. Then

<>h, I nele I’eter," 
brought it home for

I->r that

4 ll 11S I,Ij'?"1
d, I.

i’iv loftier St vitI'V
{which In- 
I.ImI.Ic I IIll,

k.lh
ll. ll.

lh.ll I dud.;rliait. I
iLSt Will'd XX.I - al.ll III

mid iu>t fathom hi ;

I want some

his dint K <ry-

ndniaa grandit 
big black 

"* short wools all

I explained the matter by stating that the child 
had been nursed by a colored woman, hut I think 
still that these men have a lingering suspicion that 
there was more truth than 
lions ; an idea that i
from a knowledge of my \\> jt Indian extraction.

lg suspicion that 
ban poetry in Dis revol I cc- 
miglit receive confirmation

Then she turned lier alien.) -i to Frank, the min
ister's son, a downy hoy of seventeen, “ Oh, Ma,” 
she eried, “ Misser Frank’s gjot little red hears all 
over he’s chin !” The minister, to rover his son’s 
confusion, came to the rescue]

“ You’re a nice little girl, mv dear," he re
marked. “ Won't you tell mq your name ?” Look
ing him full in the face, she replied,—“ 
iday.” Then to me,—“ Ma, ain’t lie iddy ?”

That I>i should have bconi able, at so immature 
an age, to apply the term idiot with so much judg
ment, is certainly much to her credit. But, al
though the parson’s head js as far front being 
“ level” as it is possible to imagine, perhaps it 
would have been better had she been a little less 
Iree in the expression of her views.

I might keep on telling of the performances of 
Impey and Di for a week, but I suppose you would 
he tired, "and as for me, il rends my soul. 1 
convinced that if Impey ever attains* manhood, lie 
will he either a pirate or a minister. As fûr Di, 1 
am at a loss to prophesy her future, as neither of 
these extremes of occupation 
whatever happens, 1 hax'c t 
not possibly ever Ik* any .xvoitse

is open to her. But, 
tic comfort,—she ean- 

than she is i

‘‘LINDA1

She was at one of the ttnioi school houses half an 
hour before school opened. She had “ Linda” 
with her. She was a tall woman, forty years old, 
with a jaxv showing great determination, and 
“ Linda ” tvas sixteen, and rather shy and pretty 
good looking. The mother stid site hadn’t been in 
the city long, and that it was! her duty to get Linda 
into school and see that she xjvas properly educated. 
When the teacher came tlie mother boldly in
quired :

“ You know enough to leaj-li, do you ?”
I think I du,” replied the teacher, blushing

deeply.
11 And you feel com potent jo govern the scholars, 

""'vôs’lll."
“ Do you j found ’em xvith a ferrule, 

with a whip ?”
“ Wo seldom resort to punishment here," replied 

the embarrassed teacher.

m lick 'em

“ That’s better yet,” continued the mother. “ 
knoxv that it Linda should come home all pounded 
up I d feel like killing some one. I supimsc volt 
are of respectable character, ain’t you ?”

“ Why—ahem—xvliv-----" stammered the teacher
growing wlme and then red.

“ I expect you are,” continued the woman. “If. 
well enough to know who our children are associat
ing xvith. Now, then, do you allow the hoys ami 
girls to sit ogctlier V” ' j

“ No, ma’am.”
“That’s right. They never 

voting, and I don’t think Linda is any better than I 
am. Another thing : Do you alloxv any winking?"

“ Any what !” exclaimed the puzzled teacher.
“ Do von allow a hoy to wink at a girl ?” asked 

ilie woman.
“ Why, no !”

" I was afraid you did. Linda is as shy as a 
bird, and it she should come home some night and 
tell me that she had been winked at 1 don’t know 
what 1 d do. Now, another thing : Do you have a 
beau ?” ■

“ W liy—why*——” xvas the stammered reply.
I think you do!” resumed the woman severel v.

I know just hoxv it works. When you should tbc 
explaining what an archipelago is, you are think
ing of your Richard, and vjiur mind i ■ way, way

“ But, madam--------
“Never mind any explanations,” interrupted the 

'• 1 want Linda brought up to knoxv jog- 
gerfy, figures, writing and spellography, and if 
you’ve got a beau and arc spooking to the theatre 
one night, a candy-pull the next, a horse race the 
next, and so on, your mind can’t be on education. 
Come Linda ; we’ll goto some other school house."

Aud they jogged.

1

used to when I was

woman.

THE CHRISTMAS PRESENT SI DIDN’T WANT.

Yesterday Si came up the street in his shambl
ing way and spying his formér young master in his 
store door approached aud made a profound how.

“ Well, Si, what is it ?”
“ Marse John, l spose veil kno’ ncx Sutcrdv is 

thrismus ?”
“ Yes, that’s so.”
“ Well, ver ain’t gwine to forget the old man, i- 

ver ?”
“Oh ! no, Si, I 

do you want this time?” .
“Mos’ anything, Marse John, that’s good !” said 

St, brightening up.
“ Times are pretty hard m
“ Dat’s a fack !" int 

ing shake of the head.
“ And xvc Southern bovs cah’t he as liberal as be

fore the war.”
“ 1 know dat salt ; dal’s true too !”
“Suppose 1 give you a nivti copy of the Declara

nt I ntlependciice ?”
• , ' Ab* f»° way> Marse John, ver ain’t talk-
in business now !” perplexed v said Si.

“'Why, |it says that you and I were both made 
free and equal !

“ ^ 'kit ain’t so ! You|know1 it ain’t ! t wuz 
horn a slave an’ you wuz liorji free—I’m a nigger 
an you re a white man ! Now, what for tier want 

poor nigger xvid dat Air, Marse John ?” 
argued Si, with great unction)

"Then, say 1 give von a Constitution of the United 
States, xvith. the lôtli amendment included !”

“ Dar noxv ! Marse John, you know dat fifteenth 
command ment is jist another name for nigger ! I’m 
lookin' after somelin solid, Marse John, like a 
o shoes or an obercont—somelin oh dat soi l li 

’fore tie war !” pleatlcd Si.
“ Now» wait a minute, Si ? Il,,w would you like 
renuine civil rights hill ?”

Dat’s jis’ ’bout do 
pick out, salt !”

“ Then a cheek on the Freed man’s Bank, eh ?”
“ \\ tiss and xvuss !” lugubriously mourned Si.
“ You are hard to please, Si ! Now 1 know what 

of litote elegant emancipation piui-

do that, you know. What

>kv, Si-------- ’’
<1 Si, with a dep^eeal-

V

to fool a

ike it

a gt
w<-riles ting ver could

i want—one 
mations !”
“ Flcphint nut hi n’, Marse John! I didn’t 

dat you’d fool xvid vorc old niecror dis xt-a
ts somelin’ Comfortin' an’ ’stantial, somelin like 

teed and kiverin’, ease dis old nigger, like all de 
rest, is left out in de cold—put too much ’pendence 
|ion dat mansefashun procky mash tin what put de 

nigger in the wrong pew—too high up in tie church 
—and lie had to come out. Dat’s what ailin’ us 
now ! ’ and Si moved off' mournftillv, muttering 
and etiinplaining.—Aiif/nxta (ïouxtitiitiminlist.

link 
v. I

John Sands, an old newspaper oof respondent, 
is well educated, hut has a poor knowledge of the 
mechanical part of the printing, and one dav, while 
editing the Trenton (N. J .) Sentinel, he hurried 
into the <;om|K>sing room with a “proof” in hi. 
hand, and, pointing out several “ turned letters " 
to the compositors, he exclaimed, in good faith . 
"You* must he more careful in ‘ distributing,’ 
some of you have been throxvjng yn#ir letter in the 
ease upside dnn n /”

—She is a school teacher, atid as Chief Nunge 
took her tenderly under the arms and set her 
her feet again, this morning, she remarked :— 
“ Thank you ; the congealed condition of the prome
nade is such that the attraction of cohesion is en
tirely wanting, and the centre of gravity is inadver
tently carried beyond the base, causing the perpen
dicular to assume the horizontal despite our utmost 
efforts to preserve the equilibrium^- “ Ya-a-a-s,” 
says the Chief; “.it’s darned slipW-rv.”.—Jfasio,, 
free Press.

it cannot he denied, she misinterprets her text, 
singing “There arc angels hopping round,” or 
“ hollering round,” ; for “hovering round,” and 
making other trilling errors. But, at the same time, 
her theories arc unimpeachable, and her holy en
thusiasm quite remarkable. -

Last Sunday, after school, she appeared quite 
pensive, and I, wishing to divert her troubled 
thoughts, inquired,f-“ What are voit thinking 
about, I)i ?”

“ I’re linkin ahoutj Jesus, Ma
“ And xvlm is Jestts, mv «tear :
“ He’s my good friend, Ma.”
“ Oh, He’s your good friend, is lie?”
What holy joy lit up her face as she à towered,

“ 1 guess He are, and Joseph too.”
Then came Bible History, 

told us a story dis afternoon.”
Receiving encouragement, she proceeded, 

“Samson was a big man, Ma, orful big, an orful 
trong, an he pulled down a house full of hoys, an 
broked ’em all up.” This condensed narrative 
meeting with approbation, she gave us a synopsis 
of the history of Joseph, whom she described as “ a 
pretty boy, an lie’s ferofers frown I him in tie xvell, 
and den he went, for a ride on a lu-r -e xvliat had 
lumps all over he’s hack.”

“ Ma, M isser Brown

The immense amount of pious erudition dis
played by Di, is In lit* accounted for only by the 
fact that she has heCn to Sunday school hut a few 
times, and still labors under the delusion that she 
goes there to learn. In six months, doubtless, she 
will go through her Sunday performances with the 
same magnificent indifference now exhibited by her 
Brother. Thus far, she has distinguished herself. 
Mr. Broxvn tells me, by very correct behavior. 
This is a very gratifying circumstance, for 1 xvas 
mortally afraid lest she should consider it neces
sary to mark her debut by some performance simi- 

the day of hislar to that conducted by Impey on 
introduction to public life.

His religions aspirations were so strong, that I 
was forced to instruct him in theological lore at an 
early age. But. his active ini ml scorned the limits 
of the first Catechism ; he was too many for me, 
and I sent him to school.

Before his departure, I carefully primed him on 
Catechism. He made no objection to “God is an 
infinite and eternal spirit”—the magnificent ha
ziness of that answer quite beclouding even his 
acute mind. But the second answer, “< »od is e 
where,” he denounced as “too thin.”

“ Ma,” said he, “ Are God every xvIterg ?”
“ Yes, my dear.”
“ Ma, are He in dis room ?"
“ Yes.’*-
“ Ma,”—holding tip a stocking still keeping the 

shape of his chubby leg,—“ are < iod in my lock in ?”
Noxv, 1 could not “ go back,” on myself, nor did 

the question, under the circumstances, admit of ar
gument, so I took refuge in genera hies.

“My dear, did’nt 1 tell you God was every
where?”

“ Well, then, Ma, xvhere does God go to when I 
piits my foot in my locking ami fulls it up?”

That quashed me. I found it prudent to leave the 
room. When I returned, there was a leer in lin- 
pey’s eye, hut he sait! nothing more, till he reached 
school.

The superintendent soon noticed the nexv pupil, 
took him on his knee, and enthusiastically pro
ceeded to bear the catechism xvhioir Impey took 
pains to announce he knew. The first question and 
answer, as before, were satisfactorily disposed of, 
but the second proved more-serious.

“Misser Broxvn,” inquired Impey, solemnly, “ 
God everywhere ?”

“ Certainly, my child."
“ In dis cnool room ?"
“ Yes.”
“Are He in my pot let ?”
Now, Mr. Broxvn, being a. man, and therefore 

necessarily strong-minded, scorned subterfuge or 
dallying, so he sternly took the hull by the horns 
and, I am glad to say, »ot thrown. Very gravely 
he answered “ Yes.”

“ Alt, ha!” replied Impey, “ 1’se got you
l feller, for I haven’t got any potlet.”
With a sigh the Superintendent retired from Ihe 

combat, handing his victorious foe over to the 
teacher of the infant class.

That lady very naturally objected to having him 
engage the attention of the class hv a glowing ac 
count of the accomplish men is of his dog Carlo, and 
made him a very neat and persuasive little speech, 
to the effect, however, that he must sit still and be
have himself, two proceedings 
utterly unaccustomed, and from which his free Imi n 
soul rebelled. In rage he made some particularly 
free statements concerning Miss Elder’s appearance 
and supposed character, much to her discredit as 
xvell as disgust. Interrupting the tirade, she seized 
the child, and tried to hold hint on her lap, hut he 
squirmed away, and ran, screeching liistlv, through 
the school. A teacher near by tried to intercept his 
flight, but he eluded,the “grab,” and in another 
minute had “ swaruled ” up a pillar of the basement, 
where he hung, howling defiance, till Mr. Broxvn 
took him down. 1 also took him down a little when 
xve got safely home.

This -rather abated, for a time, his pious ardor, 
but the remembrance of his theological triumph 
moved him again for tin* strife, and invested the 
scene of his warfare and partial defeat xvith ft e h 
and cheerful interest.

He has now arrived at that intere. ting part of 
the catechism entitled “ Heaven and Hell,” but is 
not at all awed by the warm fate implied to be in 
store for him should he not toe a moral line. He 
treats the idea with scorn.

“ Ma,” says he, “do you mean to tell me that 
after (iod takin’ all the trouble to make me, and 
keep me alive, He'll get mad and frizzle me up like 
red-herring if I ain’t good ? That’s too thin ?”

Di, with all a woman's credulity, sxvallows the 
catechism, and is apparently very much affected 
by a viexv of future punishment, bût I cannot «tv 
that her conviction finds expression in her daiJv 
conduct.

A few days ago, after learning the inevitable fate 
of man, she fell into a violent fit of : crying. 1 
could neither comfort her, nor find the cause of her 
grief, so I sent Impey to the rescue with instruc
tions to find if possible the cause of her woe. Then 
I crept to the door and listened. Under her 
brother’s gentle ministrations her grief abated, her 
sobs ceased, her woe found words.

“ Impey,” said she, “ you know they’s graves."
Impey replied with a description that would 

have immortalized a sexton.

old

to which lie was

“ Well,” she continued, “ 1 was finkin if I died 
I'd he put in a gravie, and I’d he all covered wid 
carf, and de dust would get into my eyes.” Then 
with a fresh burst of tears at this harrowing picture. 
—“ I was finkin, and finkin, and I finked that.”

The verbal expression of her grief brought fresh 
floods, nor was she comforted till Impey solemnIv 
promised that he would cover her eyes with paper

I went out this afternoon, and venr foolishly left 
the youngsters home together. Ami, oh ! the* mis
chief that xvas done while I was away ! Returning, 
on the threshold 1 met my poor pussy, wailing 
most piteously, aud no wonder ! Her feet were 
glued in oyster-shells ; her head adorned with a 
huge frill of white wool ; her body plentifully be
sprinkled with feathers, gummed on ; and from her 
long suffering tail there waved my best ostrich 
plume. She clattered towards me, mewing the 
story of her wrongs, and brandishing my feather 
aloft, “regardless.” While I stood, dismayed, Im
pey appeared on the scene, and gave me a gratify
ing explanation.

“ Oh ! ma, aint she lovely ? She’s the king, ami 
we’re having the battle of Ivey, and she says, 1 Press 
xvhere ye see my while plume shine;’ and after 
that Pin a Highland chief, and she’s the bagpipes. 
»Sec, ma,” taking the proud commander | under his 
arm, “ 1 sing ‘ The Campbells are coming,’ and I 
>inch her tail, and squeeze her, and she’s strand 

bagpipes.”
The sharp wails that the pinches and sudden 

squeezes together produced from pussy’s much ex
ercised inwards were eetlainly very much like the 
unmelodiotis howl of the bagpipe, hut still I don't 
think that a Highlander xvotihl have been deceived.

Going up stairs, I found Di, seated on my best 
velvet covered sofa, feeding three hens with pound 
cake.

“Oh, Ma,” said she, “I’m plavin com pan v wid 
liens, ’stead drills. Ain’t it fbndid !”

The hens looked! approbation, but I entirely 
failed to see the splendor of the entertainment, anti 
!>nt an abrupt termination to the festivities. Tuck
ing the biddies under mv arm, their eyes gleaming 
with satisfaction, I took* them down stairs, when Î 
interviewed Impey as to the mode of capture.

“ Why, Ma,” said he, “ 1 fished cm.”
“ Fished them !”
“Yes, Ma. 1 got a siting and tied little bits 

of bread to it, and they, ate it, amt then they 
eould’nt get away till I let ’em." Then, with *;i 
downcast countenance he added,- “And theere s one

the bread down loo far, and I can’t get it up
again.

Repairing to the yard, I found that jit was too 
tine. There was my pel leghorn frantically tlrag- 

a few yards of twine tied to a parasol, 
angemont composed Impey’s fishing ap- 
I caught the poor thing and tried to ro-

ging about 
which arrai
m rat us.- I caught the poor thing" aiid tried t<Y fo- 
ieve her unhappy gizzard of the bait that she had 

so summarily swallowed, but it was down too far, I 
lid not start it. and was forced t<> <<<mt<>nt mvolfcould not start it, and was forced to content mvself, 

if not her, by cutting the string off as short as pos
sible. I thing she’ll manage it.

It I were the only one on whom these indignities 
were wrecked, I would not mind, hut when, as fre
quently happens, friends and even strangers suffer, 
J atu ready to give up the ghost. One of my rela
tives is estranged from me forever by the conduct 
of ray reprobates. It xvas in this way. Last spring, 
I received a visit from mv brother-in-law, Dr 
Gray, a very dignified and slightly foppish person, 
the soul of goodness, but easily offended. The first 
lew days passed off well enough, and 1 was haimv. 
Dut when Sunday came, I began to tremble, for on 
that day, the reprobates, deprived of their usual 
amusements, devote themselves, ami general I v with 
great success, to inventing new forms yf mishief.
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