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“Ticket! O yes, it's all very well for you to want !
my tickel, but I want my hut ” replied Beau bristing
up. i

“Very sorry, auwr teally. 1 barely deaired to call
your attentiony and [ tuun tBe on ¥ means aymy pows
er,” said the conductolas® )

“ You had betier use a cgne lo att.acl a person’s at-
tention next tme, and bit hun over the hend with 1t 1t
he happens to br Jovlking the other way 17 gephied the
indignant Beau,

“ Wall, t1r, Iam ready to apolog!
you wish:  have done su abieady onee,” said the dis-
concerted,officral.

+ “Yes, no doubt, but that duu't restore 1.y propeity
that’s ghne.”

*Well, sir. I cannot talk any lonzer; I'it ke your
Jigket, if you please, " saud tae conductor.

T e

< «Tichet! Havent you just hnucaed ioutof the

window, hat and all? Do you want toadd 1nsult 19

mjuy s
© 0! your ticket was m your hat band,” sugyested

the conductor.

“ Suppose you stop the iain, and 2o back and see,”
said the hatless B-au, with mdignant scorn depicted on
bis face.

.- % Well, sir, I shall jassyeu free over the rong then,”
replied the conguc.of, allenrpling to go ou wah his du-
ty.

« The price of a ticket,” saud Deau, * is one doilar;

\
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may beaver cost me 2 V. Your goud sense wiil at ouce |

.sbow you thai there 1s a ballance of four dollais 1n my
{avor al any raie.?

The conductur hesitated. Beau lonked like 2 gen-
tleman, {6 one not'pestectiy wetl posted up in the bu-
map fece ; he was well dressed awd lus indignation ap-
peared 1oust hunests

“ 1l see you after | have collected the iirkets,”—
replied the conductor passing on tough the car.

i Beau sat iu silent indignation, fiowning at every
'Lody until the corducior reinrned. and came a.d sat
down by his side. Beau, then, in an earpest auder
1one, that we could enly ov: rhear occasionally, talked
to the conduclor - like a tather.”” and we aw the crest-
falien zman of tickets pay the hutless passenser four dul-

The trick was at once seen through by both my

- friend and myseif, andthe next day, over 2 bottle of
wine at the Monument House, Beau told us he was
hard vp. had’nt a dollar, picked up an old hot at Gads-

pueket, and res tved that tne hat should carry hic to
Balumore—and it did_cith four dellars inta the bar-
fain !—Flag of Cur Univr..

SINGULAR IF TRUE.

The following from the Cincienati Morning Her!d,
takes the shioe off any thing in the ‘“local items™ line.
we have seep for Tozny a day. Itis rich. cecidedly.
aad shonid L : preseried as a sjechinion by reor tere i

“ As a-gentleman was passing alory Fifth-street, he
massed a place where some boys were playmg mar-

bles. Oge of them n shooning his marb:e cleverly put |

it under tire geodenan’s ool Tre gentleman sapped
and stumbicd acamst a 13dy o' 0 passiag, precipiiating
her alony with hums=if ugona lurge hes whe was exn
aming the gulter geojogivally o dibric. The hog
- frightened out of his propriety. bo'ted off, and ran
tween the fegs of another zentleman who i falling
ew the string of & kite tram 1he kand of a boye The
kite of course fell. and in fatlin: tgatenad a’span of
horses attached 16 a wagyon . u ally near by, The
horses Tan down the ally. A man who was lighting 2
fire in # carpenters shop, by which they pasced. stan-
o up 10see what wasthe matler, and in so doing
dropped 3 lighted meici: amone the shavings. A tire
was ibe cousequence ‘I he engines assembled, and 1n
the harry consequent upon the alarm, R man fell in the
track of ope of them and: has his arm  hroken which
cnded the budget of acciden's at the day.”?
Quers. Is theboy whoshit dlie o - ble responsitle
2V1he o-sequent damages? : :

THE CANADIAN SON

se lo vou agin, if

€ 1 GoLial 1
ley’s Hotel in Washinglon, clapped his cap in his |
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ANECDOTE OF DR. NOLT. |

- i
On an evening preceding Thanhseiving, not many :
cedis ago, two studenls lelt the college with the foul |
ntent ol procutins suine o} the Doctor’s fine fat chickens
that roosted 1n a trée adjoluing lus home.  When they
airived at the spotone ascended the Lice while thejother
siwod with the bay ready to 1eceive the plunder. 1t so
happened Ut the Docter lumsell’ had just left his
~ house with the view of securing the same chuchens to
bis Thauksgiving dinnet.  The rogue under the tree
" hearing some’ one upproaching, Jwmediately crept |
away without notifymg hus compunion among the
“ brauches. The Doclor came up sidently and wos -
mndiately saluted from above as follows:—* Areyou
“ready !+ Yes,® responded the Doctor, dissembhing Lus
vorwe as mu. b as possible.  The other nnmediateiy |
laving hauds ou the old rooster exclaim-d—" Here s’
old Prex, will you have lum?? © Pass him alung.””
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was the 1eply, auil he was Toon fnsthe * Doctor’s bug. |
« Here’s Madam Prex,” said the all ugcousgious sty-

dent, grabbink wtine oldhey, ¥ will youy have h-r ™
. Yes.” agam respon-ied the Ductor. ¢ Her’s son John,
" will you have hun 32 ¢ Here'sdaughter >al, take her,”

and so on until he had get through the Doctor’s tamily
+ and chickens. The old man walked off’ in one direc+]
, tion with the plunder, while the student well satished
} with ns night's work, came down aud streahed 1t fur.
: the college.  Great' was hus astonishient %o hear fiom
" his companion that he had not got any chickens, and
I'1f he gave them to-any one it must bavebeen to Di.
Nott. Expulston, fines, and disgrace, were uppermost
{1n their thonwhts untit the next forenoon, WwWhen both
' recerved 2 polite invitation from the President, request-
1 ing the pleasure of thetr company to a Thanksmving
P dimner.  To decline was impossible, so with hearts tusd
of anxiety for the result they wended théir way to the |
hovse, where they were pleasanily received by the old
gentieman. aud witha large party were soon seated
around the festive buard.  After ashing a blessing, the
Dactor rose from his seat, and taking a caning-knife
turned 1o the jogues and said— Younz gentlemen,
here's old Prex, sou Johu, aud daughter Sal,” touching
successively the 1 ospective chickens; ¢ to which will
you be helped ? The wortification of the students
may be imagined.

Mazzini—the Roman Patriot.

The conspirator Mazzini, as he is called, was for
thirteen yesrs the warked man of Xuropean- despo-
tism. llad Le dared to set his foot on his mative
Genoa, or in snother spat of land from which he had
been exiled, death by the halter or bullet would huve
been inevitable fate.  In Austria, in Russia, or in any
other part of Eastern Eurape, his captors would have
been paid for by picces of geld.  France, Switzetlund,
. and England, were the only countries that could re-
| ceive the fugitivee Now here, now there, waiched,
prescribed, feared, be still pursucd his design—a wae-
dering myth of insurrectien—the very spirit of con-
; spiracy incareate. Wherever a plot against despo-
j tsm was going on. thepe was Mazzini, eitlier in per-
{ svb or by correspundencee, sometimes 10 sur up; at
i others to repress, and inculeate prudencr.  Across
lthc Alps apd lialy luoked at him; young Iialians
{ that dared ot speak bis name, thought of him and
{ preved for him. At least, peither Switzerland nor
France would give an asylum to sucha men; Eng-
1and alene could afford him a refuge. For sumce years
aceerdingly—he was an inhsbitant of London—=a
pucr ohsonre lialian as i scemed, carning alivelihood
by literature. The great mass of people he lived
amidst kpew nothing sbout him.  Sometimes his
pame would appear in a newspaper couplad with ea-
Jamity. 1o areom one person would whisper, ¥ there
is Mazzini,” and the ¢ye of the person so addressed
wonld rest with mere or less of interest, on the slight
figure f a man remarkable nmeng a thousand for the
burning keenness of his eye and ihe intense nnd ear-
nest melanchols of his {ale countenance.  Of those
who knew him more intimately, we never met with
one tLat 2id not speak of him as o noble and t=1e man,
aman of irreproachable rectitnde and the ;uos: exqui-
site sensibilities, the very soni ¢f chivalry and honor.
Even theie whe disagned with hitv i the verg, tenor
of specalations, and who were disposed to reghrd him
25 one mliled by & restless enthusizem that md noth-
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knowledge, admired his indestructible mugmmimil)‘,
and his heroie perseverence.  And over such as were
at one with him in political faith, his power amounted
1o sbsolute fascinution. They were never tired of
talking of him, of secing him, of listening to him--
they worshipped him with fervor all but religious.

England's Welcomo to Kossuth.

Chief of the fullen brave,
Of the unyiclding free,
Her welcon.e o'er the wyve
Ol Eanglind gives to thee.-
On Freedom's chosen shore -
Thy foot shall freely tread § |
On the Janc that Milton bore—¢
Un the Jund where Hampden bled.

{ We hail thee, gallant Hun;

We scorn the despot's frown,

Though Gaul's Republic shun
The wrath of Austria’s crown.

Teli Kalsar and tgld Czar
Britapnic knows no fear—

W hate'er the furtune of the war,
Their foe finds honor here.

3

Then £}, fiil high the bowl
To Kossuth's glorious name—

The scatfold could not deunt his soul
‘The dungeon.cotld not tame.

Sublime *guingt nfonarch’s might
Thre world seiv Kossuth stgnd,

For the caugé-dfancient right;:

" - Ror higowss ved Batherlpnd.

What, though by traitor's aid
‘The tyraut’s won theday

The heart 1 as not decayed,
Or the syirit died away.

e watch tor the coming hour,
We gaze for the destined blow,
That shall swite the victor’s power,

And lay the opyiressors low.

Yes, Seythua's spear sball shiver,
Ard Austrie's sceptre fajl—
Freely ke Magyarsiver
Shall flow by Buda's wall.
Far o'er the Danube's strand
The fires of jpy shall. burn,
Whilc exuits the Magyar's Jaaéd -
Athia exiled chiefs return. -

AR ARARARA S A LA AR AN SRS SIS AN N T

Last Words of (Distingnishe& Mén.

Head of the Army.— Napolcon.

1 must sleep now.—Byrow.”

It matters little how the head 1
Raleigh. i
**Kiss me, Hardy.—ZLard Nelson.

Don't give x\y the ship—Lawrense.

Is tris your fidelity 7—Xero. .

Clasp my hand, my dear friend I die—Alfiere

Give Dayreles s chait—Lord Cheslerfield.

God preserve the Einperor.—Haydx

The artery ceases to-beat—Hallers .

eth—Siz Waiter

in

Let the light cmex.—Gocng. - )

All my possessions for.a moment ot ;x;ge.—-—me
Ehzabeth. R

What! is there no bribing death I—Cardingl Beau-
fort.

1 have loved my God, my father, and Tiberty.—Ma-
dame de Stexl . i

Be serious— Grofius.
Into thy hands, O Lord—Tase.

ot to do' witl factst and the facts \rbuld yrever 2o
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Itis. aall—very small indeed ; (clasping her neck
—Anna Boleyn. - s R

1 pray von, sécme skfeup, snd formy COMIDE Cowgy,
et e ’s\{iﬂn’fur anyself.  (Ascending the scaffold.)
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