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U i* have often womlerod why it is that h 
iuan't« hand, holding a cent, will advance to 
nu*et the contribution plate, while in the ewe 

| of a fifty cent piece, the coin requires to Ik?
elevated on a level with the head, and held in 

I the tip of the linger», in that position. for a few 
second*. and then drop|N>d on the plate with a 
clatter that timer fails to arouse the 

I lion.

our xport trade, I was introduced! to Ids Itoial 
Nililw, the Gov., Dr. Dow, and a grate mnnv 
other lessor lights. Wo had unite a Co.ifal» 
nlmute the Pointer trade and tlie prospect» of 
the many startch factorcy* that were springen 
up all over the land to mancfacter the alwive 
artclc from the almve vegetahle, hi» remark- 
ware very lueydid, and lie iiwhlenlloe -laded 
that Ids next inangcrrill would kontain some 
fak- alsjut the above artclc very littell noon in 
till* konmnetee, and also he would *n.v some­
thing alsmt the medisKcnallee propartye» of 
lac teen I Moved. lie talked very learnedleu I as­
sure you, I kniwhlee hajs-nd to ask his xcel- 
lenoee the meanin of those pcoplee 1 seed here 
about* warering blu riben, and at tlie name 
time Hiigessed they mite be h's sweet, "Oh no 
he said, willl a ami le, it is mearloe a froeke 
md a result of the Mukensee tidal wave, wicli 
slioak our good city from uenUir to cirkumcr- 
ence. I L.:;»ed his kolossall brow very gent lee. 
and said, * old bead," but as it wosent a very 
good day for that sort of thir.g, I was obliged 
to retire to me kear with parched li|w, and re­
munerate on tlie great dissv|k>ntmunUt flesh is 
air to. \ on would hardlee beleve mo, Dear 
lluldny, how I am xpnndvn and groweu to be 
elevatved, and ns our former lokall poto rites.

i.e1LZ.,iee,in ft* *ri“« -'nd the aobrll of earth.
It elnkee me, I ihnll lorgel the owtimiiog of my birth.

Bvaoa 1>B Wuoi k. D-D A.
As the mole eloces in uliout 2 ininitee and a 

must close this to go by tbo litening 
Many kisses to you and all the young
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in 4‘srissouB.”
The eity C’ounell of Ixindon, Ont., yestenhiy 

gave the press reporter» 12» each for their ser­
vice» during the year. — Ex

If our t'ocncil would <lo likewise with the 
poor unfortunate», the speeches of those who 
voted in favor of the grant would l»e models of 
!>crfoctioii.

A farmer on the fever and ague marshes of 
Xcw ,leu»v has named his daughter ‘‘Malaria." 
She will doubtless be great shakes of a girl.- 
.V. I’. Mail. The law should not |»ermit it 
father to bestow such sickly names on his chill- 
dren.— XorrixtiiU'H I fern Id.

If fever he has another he might call her 
Ague sta, or if a boy, how would Shake-ob do ?

Why is a man charged with crime like types ? 
Because he whould not he locked up till the 
"Hitter in well pror#!.—Printer'e Mine ell any.

That is our “impression" likewise, and if the 
“case" is a clear one, send him to the “galleys'* 
for life.

A party of young fellows found fault with the 
butter on the Itoarding house table. “What’s 
the matter with it?" said the mistress. “Just 
you ask it," said one: “it is old enough to 
speak for itself."—Air.

Very ill bred to talk that way abo.'t the 
butter to the landlady. Rutter feelings have 
probably been hurt so often in this way that 
she’s used to it now.

?
cungregu-

.Kor the Tom h.|

Jus/f Mr F F os ms Til A VRLH.
I

!

No use talking llulday I am going to Host­
ing to s|N>nd the Holiday» remark Josh Mufl* 
U» In» lietter half, Mrs. Muff, as he threw an 
armful of wood down (that he hud just brought 
in) liefore one of those old-fashioned tire-places 
you see in different parts of tlie country. 
“ ”'e11 if jo» must, tlieir is no gain­
saying it. hut look a liear, I have got to darn 
your stockings, patch up your trowsers and 
waistcoat, and malice, sew some buttons on 
your shirts, and then. again, your In nit* will 

pntch or 2, and while you are waiting 
ta have that done, jist step into the grocery 
store and git a few pa|»er rollers, and, I guess, 
that will eonmlete your wardrolie." " All right 
my dearest llulday. f shall remember you in 
my dreams, " and at the same time he planted 
many attectiomite kisses, with considerable 
warmth on her wrinkled brow. Everything 
lieing ready ho started for the river with his 
Grandmother’■ hair trunk covered with brass 
nails (I lielieve this trunk was brought over in 
the Mni/dntccr, and landed at Tailor’s Island, 
owned by Judge Nowlin), on his shoulder ; 
having adjusted a pair of Weljiey's long 
reach skates, and throwing her a' parting 
kiss willi his mit. away he scudded for 
South Hay ; having arrived there in good sea 
son, and through the kindness of the freight 
Urakemim, was permited to ride into the city
on the cattle ear. Ilircing a Professor Diggs' Avir Mr. Torch- Can’t you jx-rauade the 
hand cart u> convey his kit. It wasent many gentleman, who sits in one of the hack scats in 
momenta before he was domiciled! in Hotel I De j Exmouth Street Chervil, not to snore so loudly. 
; "«forthehHI, Shanty ville, whare he indulged while tlie Service is going on—so that we win’» 
in all of tlie luxurious of the season, and then near ni.ni may hear the sermon ; especially 
retirdl to Ids couch to dream of Ids future. when It is so elequent and thoughtful as that

preached last Sunday morning.
Please wake him up a little, and oblige, 

Yours, Listener.

half,
xpress.
Muff’s.

Adoo for tlie preseent,
Yours till deatli,

loll,
P S —My next will I we nlmut H-wting. He 

sure and send me my boiled shirts by male.

LITERARY LIGHTS.

Humbny is the title of a new weekly to Iw 
started in l/mdon shortly. Humbuy will be , 
pictorially represented on its title page by u 
man la thing behind a serious mask.

Satnn.jy Xiyht, a weekly literary and Ura ! 
matie paper, has appeared in Toronto, W. B. 
Macdougall, editor —/Via/<•/■«’ Mitrellany.

A penny newspaper has been started in I/n - 
don by Miss Emily Faithful.—Ex.

Emily will Iw faithfully penny-tent before 
long for having Em-barked in such a hazardous 
enterprise.

Boston, Dec 20, 1877.
Mo Dmrcnt Ifulddy:—Maher you received 

my letter ere this, giving you a desertption of 
my arrival in St. John. Well, next morning 
friend Meliek was on band briyht and early, 
ready to eskort me to the kear*, having secured 
a sleeping berth and mowed the duskee palm 
of tlie porter with some Canadian scrip. I re­
tired to the rear end of the kea**s. and while 

disapearlng in the arial penqiectivo, 1 
waived my red and yellow banana hankerchief 
(you gave mo on my last birthday) to the gap­
ing and ndmirin crowde, and us they were lost 
to me Inr the Nary piece bills shilling off my 
view. I IntmemMy wilted. “Oh. Dear llulday, 
you ought to have sero me then, I was so com- 
pleteley emnshented from weeping I could 
hardlee recover my eqnllwlveriim as I niean- 
dderateed to nty seat, and it was fortunate that 
it was kontiguow to me at the time, or else I 
should have dropt on the tloar. Howsomever 
I soon hod the Mni|N>nro of the parsengors. 
Prvttee soon it very bashful young man going 
threw the kears, amazed me by his lavishness, 
giving to me new»|>apers. books oranges, 
prise packages of nuts and candy, and such a 
nice lots of things that my lawstmi con vexed 
and concaved with emocuions, at his gunero- 

.▼ ««“l his goodness of heart; and then the 
peoples were so good. Dear llulday, I found 
it was oblldgerUitory to drop a tear (n silence. 
Howsomever I soon packed them all away in 
my ponrtmautoo. for you and then I took a 
«noose, from wieli I was soon awaked, by 
hearing Frederictown Junkshun in my ears 
Wishing to stretch my legs, I thought I would 
promnnadd tip and down the platforcin, and 
see the Conductors loading the kears with sliin- 
gells for the Fee (fee Island nmrkett. Wile 
eonteinplateing that very interressing feeler in

« >f May Agnes Fleming's works, (1. W. Carle- 
leton A Co have sold nearly 100,000 vols., and 
her new.novel, “Silent and True," sUrts oft 
nearly as well as if there were no " hard times" | 
for booksellers to talk about.

Ills Bii.i.et-uoi x.—lie was such a nice 
young man, and as he has tended to the Post 
office we saw by his beaming countenance that 
ho oxjweted a billet-doux front Ills dearest. He
looked Into Ihix-----and said—“ There it is,
I knew dear Fannie would not disappoint me." 
To the clerk—" Will you please hand me that 
letter out of box —. Ho get>. it, o|N!ns tlie 
envelope carefully fur fear of destroying any 
of the precious writing, when suddenly a black 
frown came over his placid brow, and
clamation commencing with d------- which we
are sure tv as not dearest came from his "ps. 
Instead of a billet-doux from Fanny it* was n 
bill-lu--due from Snip the tailor on King Street, 
who intimated that “ if your little hill is not 
settled Immediately it will be placed In the 
hands of Mr. Briefless for collection.” Adonis, 
as ho walks slowly and sadly along Canterbury 
Street, concluded that at this season of the 
year it is a difficult matter to determine when 
you reçoive a letter on which is a one cent 
stamp whether its a love or a dunning letter.

(Fiom the Globe).
Wantkd Immediately—A Good IIorsEMAiu.

Jah. Domvii.i.f..
Mr. Domville is having a very good honte 

made on the corner of Prince William ami 
King streets. • Does he want another?

Biet 11 arte s story of “ The Hoodlum Band," , 
published in ‘lie January number of Godef’s I 
Lady a Hon. , also appears in the January Tern id* \ 
Har, an English magazine.

The Canadian JUuntraled Xewa this week 
contains a portrait of the late Victor Em­
manuel, and of a much handsomer man, Mayor 
f^rle, of St. John, X. B.—Kittyt ton (Out.)

No hoquets, your Worship.
Alexander II. Stephens will contribute to 

the next number of the Atlaidic Monthly an 
article on the Electoral Commission.

Kellogg, who stole the “S* f the Milk­
maid ” from Sidney Dobell, am. sold it to 
Scribner for five dollars, is not receiving very « 
kine notices from the press, and is not likely 
to try his little game on any udder magazine.— I 
Xorriahavn Herald.

A man who would do that should be ere i 
mated. But wouldn’t the Galaxy have been 
the most appropriate, a* it was in the •• Milky

we were

sicit

Wlmt kind of a vessel docs the Globe Demo­
crat resemble?

A steal clad and clip-per built.
Appropriate quotation for the present time— 

“ Now is the winter of our discontent made 
glorious summer," i


