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CWHISKEY—THE BANE OF THE IRISHMAND

BY T. 11 wmrrLe.
* Tux batrle of our hife 18 brief*
The aiarm, the struggle, he relief—
Then sirep we, side Ly sde ** l
]
|

IT wi'l be readdy conceded, by all who have paid the least
atiention to thy subject, that whiskey may be most aptly denom-
nited the bane of Inshnen.  Not that 1t is the more deadly in s !
et cts upon the poor fnshinan than the Englishnan, the French-
an, o the Indian, do [ cati 1t by the name above pnnted, but
t» cutise, Just &t this present tne, the potsun works more subnley

w the native of the Emerald Inle, and beesune there 11 such a )
preat majonty of our western population made up of the afore- |
sind Iolanders.

Even n our little village, scarcely numbening its three thou-
»and souly, I can point to numerous individual cases, going to
~Low the assertion 1 have just made mostirue. One case in
e, only, shall | give you 1n this number.

Some three years since, there resided 10 the upper part of our
village ono son of Erin named Patsy Cunner. e had no house
L could call his own, but leased one low-toofed, humble dwel-
hug of *Squire J., where his wife did washing and 1oning for
the neighborn, aud where he reposed at night, when hi< toil was
done. Like the greater number of hix countrymen, Patsy was
pwor, honest, industrious, and barcly earned enough to support
s family and self and Leep them all scanily clothed in both
suminer and winter.  But agaia, ke the majornty of his country-
men—in our vicinity, at least—he loved the * cragther™ over-
much. Being social in his nature, impulsive and truly lrish in
every point, he sumetimes became intoxicated.  Who wonders ? ;
‘I'empted at every corner—the bottle thrust to his bips every hour, |
and by every friend—what wonder that Patsy Conner sometunes |
sound the village sike-walks too narrow for him to walk on, and |
the streets—remarkable for their smoothness—too hilly for him
o traverse?

One winter’s evening, when the wind howled most mourn-
fully without, and the fire on Patsys hearth burned most cheer- !
fully within. The lile family was crowded arvund that heartn- |
staite, happy and cheerful as that same crackhing wood tire.  “T'he

voungest child—*the father's own son.”" as Pawsy often calied
hitn—was sitting upon his father’s kuee, pulling the long hairs of ¢
hi« bushy whiskers, and laughing most heanily at the tears he !
brought from his father's cyes by lus smple operation. ‘The |
mnther was sitting near Ler husband, looking on smilingly, to see |
her child happy ; she was happy, too. So was Patsy—so was |
Eddy—so was Jack, the clder sun.  All wese hapyy, even to the |
cat on the hearth; ali happy !

Patsy and his wife were sitting, an hour later, by the fire—
the children having been put to sleep, and the parents abeut to
foliow—when one of their neighbors came 1n, 2ad informed Patsy
that Tom Cullins wanted to see Inm at hus store.  Every body |
knows Tom Collins.  Patsy knew lum to be a truc-heanted Insh- |
man, and followed his fncad away. - * > !

The gray of morming streaked the castern sky, and crowing |
clianticleer sounded ins morung reveslle.

Paiay’s wife and children were slumbenng vet; the mother
with her youngest ia her arms.  She was disturbed, and finally
awzkened, by & thundering rap at the door.  Donning, asily, a |
faw arnticles of a 1, slic proceeded to admit Patsy.  She had |
uo doubt of its being Airm » ke was there ! i

When Mrs. Conner opencd 3he doar, what a scene was there !
tobehiold! Her dear husband wras there, stretched upon a shut-
ter, and borne by four men, and apparently lieless.

“ Oh, God ! she cricd, as she ran to mecet fum, ** what has hap-
pened ! what ails my husband 27

But pot ull Patsy wasatreiched upon the bad, and the doctor |
had been called in, did she Icamn the cause of her husband's hfe-

i
lean 3 Tance. i

'
H

f 2 company who had been appanted to watch a bullding which |
Cudins was in_posses<on of.  About this buildu, «ud ats poee
scwsion by Colling, there had been some dispate ; and, to make
bis part of the law doubly sure, the company of mea were pot |
1ats the bailding 1o prevent its being taken by mome ane else. |

Whilst pessing the lonz hours of the winier might, Patay, with |

same others, had wished for some whishy 10 wamm their blood | € two »patpeens who swear they saw e tako the gods, whun

and cheer their bearts. Bat Callins was m a2 sinct“ Son.™

No liguor would they pet from him. !

t
In exploring the dark recesses of the uninhalited bmldxng.!

same of the waichers discovered a large black junk baule. It
was browght tathe light, examined, smeki of, and pronnanced i
wliskey. Patsy Connor was the one who first placed ittohis ©
lipsand drank. Oh, faal dravghi!? :

Perhaps he awallowed half 2 pint.  He tonk the batile from
ne lips and rexnarked that 1t dia nnt taste pleaant, that it was aot
good biquor.  The rest of the party had nnt ume to 13w, before |
Paisy was inan agany of pain. He rolled on the floor; e |
tarned 1n every  poamble pouusa: bat ceald get norebicl.  He
cncd for water ! waler!! waier!?! e complained of bemng o
varmmsd. Sad he was all on fire wihia.

‘The botue was immediately cxaminad more closely.  H-kad

drzak Mif a pint of raishane—or, 8 preparanon of corrasice sud-
Izl and alcobol ! ! i
» L ] * ® * - * L ] *® * L ;

Patsy Connes’s widow and children foliowed a lamenied hos- -
and and father to the grave, only a few brief days afier the oc- |
curtrence of the above.

They are left fatherioss—ibe children: she i left hamclers, | kum, Frend H., whata ja s 4 s that st ss 3 mn o dre whenat

macless—the mather. The Gre has oncc oat on the choerfal
lwarth; the wind howls arocnd the loasciopev—and i evesy .
»tizrek of the wind, every cry of the tempest, goes T 20 Heaven |
e xphe of the widowrd mother and the prarers of the orphan |
chiXdren, for deliverance from the lane of the world—Atonno !

1low troe this is of Canada! Many 2 similar piciase may be l
soea ia the villages and towns of Canada.—En. Sox,

et et eeretra—

Srocerse Deata—The Haldimand Iadrpendes: repotts that
Abralmm Shitke, 2 fatmer of South Cayupa, was gored t0 death
Uy  ballia his owa tara-yand, on the lstj'auuxry. The hay fork
wxe found i the yard with the tines broken, and there wese othe
et incications of & dreadfal contest.  The an:zal Jad 10 be shoe
eiore the corpee coald be removed.

| exclained the Paddy’s mster, who stood by, themn Yankee child-

| ‘They never cry.

» six feet thick—svas anked the olyect by a friend
| peirs, my honey ; don't vaw see 3kat if 1t ever falls dowa, it will |

Ioumorons. l

A Lttie gonsense saw and theo,
Is rr0 o%ed by e Wasest tnen

. s - - —

SUEXCE.~In New Yurh, ti ather day, an ln-h.‘mn wor'
at 1 forge got a particle of ot sronan Jus eye, Wiale wr.,
1 pan, 1 bay ate gped vp t o and <aid with perfect coolie

“ AWl you givo o hnlt s dutlar of 1 get that out !
ol

« I'll give you angthing—1ll give you a dollur.™ .
Aunay the buy ran, aud cune back with a magn.1 with whirch,
in about a minute, he drew vut the ron wom.  Paddy winhed bis
watcry eyes, and swore an oath of rehef and grantude. -

He then pave the aperator the half doltar. = Holy Mother !
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er could do anyihen;.”

HoLmsc Tk Irorei —An Irishinan made application for
wotk.  On bomng asked 1t he could hald the plough, Paddy sad
he could do that ur anvtlung else.  He wasaccondingly engagred,
and his mnaster went with hun to the ticid, to see hun commence
operations. | soan found that Pat was new at the trade. .

« 1id you not 1ell me, sir,that you could hold the plon h?

# Arrah! be ainy now, sand Pat; how the dence can | howld
the plough, and 1m0 horses dragei it away from me ? Bt give
it tme in the barn, and be jabars 11 howld 12 wath wwer a by ?

A Suant Revort —- Madame,” said across-tempered physis
cian to a panent, *it wom n wore aduntted 10 Parsdise, their
tongues would mahe ita purmtary = Aad wune physicians, o
altowed 1o practice there,” replicd the fady, = would soon make it
adesers.” .
Why 13 a blacksmulb ihvely 10 make a coentnotion in che alpha-
bet ? Because he makes A pohe Roand A sheve L '

.

Mepicat NowescLaTukE —Rnick Kuack to's a story of 2
celebrated phystcian who recently prescabed ter ane of nis pa-
tients that safe and palpable remedz, syrup of rels thoen, 2nd
wrote his prescripuion n the usaal catmbisiic  chanacters.
“ Syr. Ram. Cath,” On enguinng of the panent af <he had
taken the medicine, 2 thunder cioud darkened bier tace, byhinng
flashed from her eves, and. she exdauned 2 *No! | ean’t vead
vour doctor writingr, and T ammt ageun ta take your Syrup of flam
Cats for anybody under hieaven.’

A Cuaxce for Bacnriors.—Ameng the multitude of adver-
tiscments, relating 1o the Duke of Wellington, in the Times ix .
the following :—* The widow of a clergyman, pmsesung several
genune letiers of Ius Grace, 15 apen o cn offer.”  This1s very
dehicately put, and should lead 1o somctlung definite.

An American now travelling in Europe, savs that “ Dutch ta- 1
bies are the most phlegmatic creatures on the face of the globe.
in order 1o test thus, T pinched several of them !
as 1 passed in the crowd.  One of them slight!y yawned ; the !
others mezely gazed placidly at me, but made no sign.™  Model :
babies those.

I7 « Ma, did you bid Emmy cleanpz'’s shoes 2 ¢ Yes, dear.”

“ Well she's dackenizy them "

a7 The Postmaster of Cleaveland recently received a letter i
enclming one with the following unigue direction: *to the Man §

that Married sal porter, Some Where away ap in Iway.”

*To nave re-

be higher than it is nox.”

R o !
\Why was the firat dag of Adam’s lfeth - long~iever known?

Because 1t had no Ece.

4
Ax Irsit Ipea.—A Cnminal Judee was aboat to proneunce |
1t appearsthat he, the unfortanate Patsy, had formed a member | a scutence of punshiment upun an Inshman, for ihe porpetriion |

of a theft.

** And 1t 1s upon the axthe of thim two wirncases voar honot's .
. atl.  He v nut a marrmng man, and yoa had Letter, for yonrown

going 1o condunn me 27 asked Pat.

* Certamnly,” aad the Judpe . * their tesumony was ample 10
convince the jarv of vour pusls.”

«Qh, manbker ™ he exclumed ; “to condimn me on the naths

{ @n bring torih = hundred whvs axcar thes didn’t sce me do

it
Discovrey oF as OLn Joxz.—Oace of the old Freach nablesse

t {who lad read Shakespean) besaz asked why be had been foreed
1o crmgrate, sud hat, hike the cnme of the King wa Hamles, las

offence was rank.
A commespondent of the Nashville Gazeile who sigas her-

xclf # Saphia.™ says that woman, is twice a3 o as man, and *

proves it thas by the very enhography —w-0-%-a-x—~double oy,
O, m.a?

An old lady had an maarcouniable aversicn 1o Tre, and never !
* Tl of laic, they have gol” abe said, |
; = to makiag @ nio whisker, and 1 5ind 1 2an nuw acd then, wor-

couid cat 12 any form,

Ty dewn a lntle.”

A mancy-hunter bezng aboat o mamry 2 farieac, a friend ask. .

od lum how lonz the honesmoon would last.  He zephed,
* Dan't tell me of the houermom—t 13 e larvoimacn wih
mel” .

A pood old quaker lady afier hisieaana to the eXirasamn: yam
of x slare-keeper as lo.g as her paticacs woald allow ez, xa:d i0

SOCTS MO0 DECCLATT 1N TIF tmssireas,

Tre Reasox Wav —\ geatleman ap Searing 3 lady praise
the cres of 3 ceraain minisier, waks as follows .
I cannot prase the daeind’s ete
I never saw his glance divane ©
For when be prags be ahizts tos even,
A when be preaches he shais mine.
An atomey about o farmish a Wil of costx, was requested by
his chient, 3 baker, 1o make iz as light as ke coald.
* Ah, rephied the atlosaey, *Tou &ay say that 10 your foreman,
bat it is not the way | make my Sread’
* A clamming yoeng Iady™ has been " daina™ the pood people
of Bimsinxh:f&..ouxd comidmbk:;m;;:yudme it S

Tomprance—ibe bost treazise on beal:h 223 ecooomy.

tesial 2id" by accidenially dropping among them as aa escaped
Qm?n&tﬁicldw’o{m

Tadits’ i)rﬁu}fﬁltrﬁ.

fomtarxar.)
TO CARA.

+ May seek pethape his fame to blot,
Gz Ll with teeath from nalke
‘ flung.

Late Care, whea morn’s 1My 1373

Sween wirg the saatze shades of
nlehs

When o 177y eye shaudl ops to pealee
The ctetus) source of fife and tghtt | Oh, Cra, i but this thau'lt da,

o Nl autle at envy’s il ile,
Aseared that exe Ainlds 1t uatrue,

(V73 r--lund 11 wrags doudt's darkest
LY <18

In that jmze and all Ballewed hour,
WLl thou a0t suactimes thiak of |
one,
Whe, teckless of tife"s noblest doner,
Teaefar dump sin®s dark stream hath  And Xnow, falr Cars, ne’r shall he,
Where c'er thc 2ky may o'er him
. beud,
, THY ife’s Iang throd his soul <hall free,
Furget tils Casa—or hier riced

gone *

Thi=X ef hin, and figzive in thought,
Tue frulte with whiseh We feiendics «
gy ’

Reaptiale, 1653 BTIRY XTAPTVILLE

———eee
FANNY FERN'S FANCIES.

Girl. listen to me.  You all come into the world for a pur-
po~e 5 that purpose is matrimony, and the sooncr all you that are
eligible set about getting a husband, the better for yoursclves and
thoe who otherwise will continue to be cigar-sacking, toddy
drinking miscrable castaways.  Winter is congenial 10 wedlock,
and it is now here with its long, cozy, fireside evenings, its hus-
uny panies and froicsome balls; aud any girl, with her proper
wits abont her, nced not sce the spring flowers above ground with-
out an engagement on her bands, if xhe but half embrace the
chances cenaun to be offered her!  * Look before you leap,” is
a grood old grandmother s saying, but girls, don't throw the half
of a pood chance away ; it may not be offered again.  \When

{ your fish is fairly hooked, don'tplay with him ton long or he may

break your line; but wind on the reel, steadily with a will.
When you have got him nearly to land, let mamma give lima
slight jerk , then skip vour hand next underncath and flop it aver

him, when be finds himself in it.  Cook Lim almost directly.
Men are very muoch like fish; they don't keep fresh long after

| being caught.

An Trishinan, who Ead commenced building a wall rouad his |
lat, of rather uncommon dinensions—iz, 3 four feet high, and |

Have nuthing to do with ermatic bipeds with no fixed intention.
Sucn . .cwe there are who will fall on your xofas, tura the
teaves of vour masic books, and fill your hicads with mlly noth-
maness, At the same time manopolize yon for all the fancy dances
play waiter behind your chairs at sspper, be your hamble ser-
rant al thcaures and  concent rooms. and serenzde you throsgh a
two years campaign—have nothing to do wath them.

Whisile such danglers off.  Cut them deau after taking them
on trial for a winter and sommer, and begin fresh on a nuvelty.
I 2 man docs not camne to the “ Popping point™ after 3 winter's
danciag and 2 summer’s Hding and ico-creaming he want do 11at

sakes, haad such over o your soung aisicra, jast ont of ..urt
dresses and pantelictics, smelling nice and freh of bread and
batier, who have the sime to wasic antrifles.  You have none.
Muind, 1 dan’t aay, don't wait for a man if you are sure of him.
Never eare it hie is poor, poor and warhy. Yoar father was a
PouT ma, ten to aane, when he married your motber. If voz
love the {cliox and bie merita it, love on; wail until he isina
peeution 1o make the pos beil, and kecpit bailing ; thenscme afier-
noon, when yoar father is happy in lumself, and at pesce with the
warld, thraw vounsell upon Lis heast, wait uztil his dinner is die
csied, and thea pat dear Harrs's love for you stmight at him.
Procrasumanon 1s the thief of tmwe.  Don’t Iet the wmen pro-
crainate.  Make them clearly define their posit:on.  “To be o

, bat to be, ” Lt ssthe question.  § admure 2 warm hearted, atrong-

Jowing gitl, one who when ber loveis well bestowed, is not
ashawned 10 ict the world see her Xappiness; but §iate masch-

meking mammas, and despiee itls who speid four ar five of ther
bert years i wahzinp ana kaitting pamses, wasking slippers for

. a set of fellows whase hearis are in 1heir 33t oms patiesn bonks.

These ate the men that arekilling the parpeee of yuar aves,they
are sraling away that fresh goadness of heast, the pure impuise
ot thoaght and action, wkich every grirl shon'd bang her hustand
v adowsy.  They will kang aroand yon warl vua are thiny, if
soa nzke ©p weli, and saffer their addrexses. N

A teliet dancer a2 the Natiamal Theatre in Washingion, we
greatly zaneyed a fow evenings xince, bt an impaden: exgmaie
who bad taken ap 3 positicn Dear the frklizhis, where be s1ond
€uirg bes very closely throsgh a doudie-barrclied opera plase.

, Waiclng ber opporzzany, ahe apun 10 Uat jesinam of the nge
y AT him, 2ad by a 3zdden movement of her peate fork, while

excenting a pirovene, 3o his operx plae whitiing far hevand
kis reach.  The act beought down the house and the fellow's
compiacency togeihes.

The bex dancer in the world, now, is mid 10 be Mire Mav-
wood, of Philedelphiz.  She ie now in laly. At ber benefit a2
Florence, & ahert tune sinee, it reguined tree wagons 0 canry
awzy the boogoets thrown at her feet.

03 Lady Senderson, of Lexingion, Mas., memonatle for her

ﬁndaxmmwtmso&whmmﬂduw
in 1738, died 03 Sends; ing abowt six o'cleck.
the 10&h your of h"):mug e Bhe i



