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REVERIES OF ‘A BACHELOR.

It is a wild, cold blustery night in January. The “thaw
bas been a success, and for & few days past we have enjoyed
most” mild and balmy weather. But the thermometer has
fallen; the dark clouds, some hours ago, began to gather and
bang ominously over the earth ; the wind commenced , at tirst,
to moan solemnly, but, as nightfall approached, it has burst
out into a gale and sweeps invisibly about like the fabled ge-
nii of Eastern Romauce ; the snow begins to thicken the -air,
and is drifting about in gusts, A wild, old winter’s night—
one on which children love to gather close to the home fire-
side, and cling tenderly to their mother's sidle—on which the
poor realize that keen senso of danger, and apprehension of
possible suffering—on which the selfish man gathers his skirts
about him, and bolts the doors of his house and the avenues
to his heart—on which the true Christian is softened by that
carnest sympathy which more than anything illustrates what-
ever Godlike there is among men.

As usual, I am in my own quiet room. I have put down
the blinds,; drawn the curtains closely, piled in the cheerful
coals, and am seated comfortably in my easy arm-chair. I
hear the rade wind howling without, but I feel not its rigid
blast ; 1 listen to the gusts of snow hailing foriously against
my windows, but it moves me not.

For fifteen long winters I bave sat in this room. It has
changed little all this time—far less, indeed, than its solitary
occupant, . He has quietly watched the thickening of these
gray bairs, and the expanding of these insidious bald spots,
and, at moments, is powerless to repress the vague apprehen-
sions which follow the discovery of these evidences of increas-
ing age. These moments ofgrim reflection will come, and”’ gad,
that is just the right kind of night for them! I have been
persecuted by my thoughts all the evening, and, hang it, I
am going to write them down. Perchance they may see the
light, and give consolation for a moment to some other lonely
bachelors any way. 1 have nothing better to do, und I am
going to amuse myself by making a clean breast of it, just for
my own satisfaction. .

Let me se¢, when I was a respectable © mother's joy,” and
before I left for College, [ was really immensely fond of * the
girls,” as we expressed itthen. T was, in fact, distinguished
by a weakness in this direction, and well do I remember now
the jors, the hopes, the disappointments, the pleasures and
chagrins that I could trace in those old days, to the relation-
ship which I bore to various girls. Nearly all of them now are
married, mothers, practical, matter-of-fact, trying to make
money, and all this sort of thing. And then, at length, I went
away to College. Gay old days those, replete with incidents,
rich iu adventures, teeming with romance. Even the reverses
and petty sorrows of those days seem sacred in memory. They
deepen into a richer roseate as life wears on, like the western
clouds when sunset approaches, Butthose swift years, though
always pleasant to think upon, and always recalling the swect-
ness of departed joys, with a tinge of the melancholy, asall
pleasant memories wear, have no peculiar significance. Upon
the face of the record appears no one grand isolated thing,
which, like a baunting ghost. ever and anon rises up before
you like s troubled dream, and which stares grimly at you
though you shnt your vyes ever s0 fast. Nothing like this.
Zome of the girls | knew so well then, and with whom many
a pleasure was shared, have siuce died, and [ only recall their
nmemory with a gentle sigh, which, while full of sympathy, has
not a grain of sorrow.  Others are married, and all interest in
them, has vanished as easily as the © snowflake on the river.”
sll the survivors have given place to new fuuud fricads. They
are only remembered in assoviation with the days when their
presence could give pleasure; ‘ ‘

But who would have dreamed then that the ¢ gay and dash-
ing” Barry Ashbrook, the gayest waltzer, the foreémost in
summer picnics, the hero of moonlight walks, the piuk of zal-

- lantry, that he, of all others, should now be a quiet, uncared-
for old bachelor, that he should be bevond the influence of
woman's smiles and girlhood's innocent charms, while nearly
all those who were then his contemporaries are respectable
married men and the fathers of respectable families ? Such
is life and this is only the simple fact,

Itis not uncommon to analyze the various clasgss of our
people, and ecdeavour to ascertdin where they come from.
We thue may find that similar results are not unfrequently ob-
tained frora different causes. Thus in analyzing the iomates
of a lupatic asylum, we find that while all are afilicted with a
similar malady, it can be traced to vastly different causes.
So with old bachelors, they. all can assign separate and dis-
tiact reagons for their present conditiin.  Among our catalogue
of bachelors can be found those who have, by nature, the
greatest fondnese for woman's tender graces. Indeed, 48 &
rule, they are not surly, crusty, selfish old dags; but rather
those whose early experiences bave been full of exciting love
episodes. . Ah me! How strangely and unconsciously do we
all drift into our various states uud couditivns, only waking
up some day to find where we are, like that unthinking boat-
man, who lays down the oar, foraakes the rudder, and basks
unconsciously in the bottom of his boat! This is a sort of
philosophical paragraph that docs not properly belong to our
musings. . - : PR . :

1 have been thinking over to-night the various steps by
which my present position has been reached. I have put to

‘mysgelf the serious question: “How have [ come to be a
bachelor, while al! the companions of early ays are married
and gettled 7" Unfortunately for the romance of this roverie,
I bave experienced no cruel shock, which has chilled my
blood, frozen my heart; or plunged me fnto thut strange and
terrible state, where the sight of a woman isasource of anguish.
Neither am 1 one of those heavenly mortals who carry about
with them a sort of divine.grief that they fesl it a religious
duty to nurse, and which they consider it treason to furget.
~Nothiog of this kind atall. [am decidedly « commonplace,
practical specimen of a bachelor, But the loog train of circum-
stances leading to this result does come beforv me as | muse
awhile on this winter evening.  While [ was dashing around
among the gentle sex in early life, I never had any settled

_-notions of life—never - seriously - contemplated matrimony.:
Bomance and senliment were a sublime joke; a mere possing
whim ; a necesgary diversion. As I grew to manhood, and

“saw others about me of my own sge marrying, one by one,
1.did bristle up a little, and resolved to make “some kind of
an arrangement” in the matter.  But, firstly, tuere secmed to

~be .no particular opportunities presenting themsolves. 1 had

. beenaccustomed to view all these little . ffairs of the heart”
.. A& mere: pleasantrics ; and [ failed to discover any person that

‘meet.

_could make anything more than a momentary impression.

Once, and onee only, it was otherwise. [ did, at length, meet
with & beautiful, earnest, pure-minded girl. She became cvery-
thing to me. - She reduced all my moonshiny notionsof life to
realities.” I began to be in earnest. I grew to make overy
plan in life harmonize with an anticipated mlntionsh{p with
her and all my thoughta and hopes became centred in her.
She returned my regard. We wasted - wmany happy hours
together, and formed our commen plans.. - Then life seemed a
sunshine indeed, and T set wyself diligently to the real dutics
of life. 1 became practical, thought about houees and house-
reat—about how much a year it would cost one to “live,’
and how to get it. ‘This went on for awhile, and everything
was as beautiful ns a snwmmer evening. But it did not last. It
was all a dream  Clara was not false to me, but—but—well,
she did link her destinies with somebody else; got tired of
waiting for me, I suppose, and scized upon a golden oppor-
tanity that chanced to present itself. It wus a legiticate case
for & novelist's wail on “baseness,™ ¢ infidelity,” &c., &c., but,
as a matter of real life, it was a more everyday occurrence. It
sesmed to come about as naturally as possible. I felt a little
sore about it for awhile; perbaps [ may say that [ repined
some. I remember of fecling that I bad lost something that
could never be replaced ; that a thousand hopes had been ex-
tinguizheid! in n moment; that a multitude of bright casl!es
had come sprawling to the ground in aninstant ;' that a myriad
of anticipated joys had been destroyed, and that lifo wasa
dreary, desolate blank,  But these sad thoughts wore away as
life wore on. Memory became more dimmed vear by year,
till now all this scemsa mere play, like an evening at a
theatre,

I made no further efiforts. I betook myself to myself. [
engaged this room, and made it my tachelor's quarters. I go
to the club occasionally, but less and less every year. [ grow
wore and m re foud of being alone. This room is full of asso-
ciations, and I draw myself up to the stove these cold nights,
and when tired of reading I again light my pipe, and, I tell you,
there are worse things than watching the blue smoke curling
up gracefully befire me. There is comfort in the weed. [
have no one to bother me—no harassing cares—no vexatious
complications—no disheartening inevitables. | am a good,
quiet old fellow, and havu't an enemy on earth that I know of,

And so it mast be to the end of the chiapuer; that is the
one reflection that is unpleasant. 1 think, for a noment, of
my early hopes, my vouay dreamsz. [ sec, tn all of them, a
pleasant, smiling face ; a soft hand ever ready to smoothe the
troubl-d brow, to minister its gentle gifts when sorrow or
aflliction came ; & sweet voice ompipotent to cheer: 8 pair of
soft eyes all-powerful to charm; a little foot beside the grate,
and two loving arms around my neck. This now can never b-.
And what is more maddening, if von allow yourself to dwel(
upon the idea, than lost opportunities and buried hopes 7 Ab,
well! it is all over now. [ wou't think about it. There is
many 8 poor fellow worse off than I am.

By the way, my fire is getting low. It'sa terrible cold night ;
I must bave sume more coal. “James! James!”

“ What fs the matter with you, Joel 2

“ Eh? Clars, ¢ch? What's this—"iisn't moraing, is it 77

# No, no, Joel. But you are awfully uneasy to-night. You
have been tossing aod tnmbling abouot as if in a nightmare,
and st last you cominenced crying out so, that you nearly
frightened me to death.  Aren't you well 2

%0, by George, yes! as right us a book : and ‘gad, Clara, [
ain't sorry to wake up, either 1 was having a terrible dream.
I thought I was an old bachelor, and the night was cold and
stormy. Quuer, eh.?7—wasn't it?"

# I awm afraid that meeting at the Freemasou's has had some-
thing to do with it.”

% Nonsenae, child. - Don’t be absurd !
Don’t you hear it?

And I was right.

" Twas the win', dear.
Itis blowing a gale

¢'Twas the wind, and nothing mare.”
JoxL Parers.

GOOD OMENS.

To come suddenly upon a couple of magpivs, to pick upa pin
Iying with head towards you, to ind—of course without secking
—a four-leaved clover, or a bit of old iron, 18 matter for rejoic-
ing: if the iron teke the shape of a rusty nail or an old horse-
shoe the omen i3 80 much the more fortunate. Absent minded
and careless dressers are likely to be often in luck's way. To
put on any garment wrong-side out, provided we are not neat
coough to spoil the charm, ig an infallible peognostic that
gomething is about to happen which will profit the sloven
greatly.  Trouble will never come unear folks whose eyebrows
Ladies with overmuch down, gentlemwen with over-
much hair upon their: arms and haods . carry about  them
nature's own guarantee that they are born to be rich some
day, as rich as those happy individuala whose front teeth are
set wide apart. Steel belonginys, such as keys and knives,

get rusty by instinct, spite of all pains to. keep them clean:

and bright, when some kind-hesarted soul is laying up riches
for their owner's benefit. To find a spider upon ane's ¢lothes
indicates some money is coming tous. The appearanceof a
white speck upon a finger-nail warns the owner of the finger.a
gift ig on its way ; and the samu pleasant notification is made

by the itching of the palm of the right hand, but in that case’

it is Lest to make assurance doubly sure, and rub thefsaid palm
againgt wood, then #it is sute to be good.” It is not pleasant
to stumble upstairs, but there {8 some censolation for sore
shins in knowing that a wedding will come off in the¢ house
ere twelve moaths have passed by; even if the'stumbler hag
no hope of being a party concerned: in the event. Should a
spinster or ‘a .bachelor be inadvertently placed. between w
married pair at the dinner-table, he or she will taste the
sweets of connubial bliss before the year is out. "A maiden

who has constant ill-luck at the card-table will play the game: N

of life with greater success partnered with a good husbandi.

Happy will be the bride the sun shines on; and if o hen:

cacklus in her new home as she crosses its threshold, she will
be a happy motber aa well as o contented wife. - The odd no-
tion provails in some parts of Fraice that when two marriages
take place at the same time the bride who first leaves the
church will have a boy for her first child.  Hail the first

hearing of the cuckoo's voice with thankfulness if he salutes -

you upon your right band-—then his® grecting is an assurance
you will make your way in the world, and attain the highest

-oujict: of your ambition ; and ‘begrudge not a sip of good

liquor to the busy, curions, thirsty fly, dropping into your
glass, but welcome the fatruder ' as heartily, if not as. pocti-
cally, as Ollys did—he brings good luck o the glars and the
drinker too, , DERIEN : ;

- betweon the Sandwich Islands and the Unlted SHtates,

THE WAYS OF GENIUS.:

Ben Jonson, though he was the son of a bricklayer, mado.
himself a thoroughly good Latin and Greck echolar, Ho rend
the best Latin books, and the commentaries which illustrated
them'; he wrote two plays on subjects mkcp from Roman hig. -
tory.  Very striking subjects thay were. . The bero of ony way
Catlline, who tried to overthrow the social order of the Re.
public ; the hero of the other was Sejanus, who represents, by
his grandeur and his fall, the very character and spirit of the
Empire in the days of Tiberiuvs, - In dealing with these sub.
ects, Ben Jonson had the help of two of the greatest Roman
authors, both of them possessing remarkable powers of varra-
tion, one of thom a man of carnest character, subtle lusight,
deep reflection, Though few men in his day undemstood these
authars, and the government and circumstances of Rome,
better than Jouson, though he was a_ akilful and expericnced
play-writer, most readers are glad when they hnyu got Catiliae
and Sejanus fairly done with. They do not find that they
have received any distinct impressions from them of Roman
life; to learn what it was they must go to the authors whom
he has copied. Shakespeare wrote three plays on Romansunh-
jects,—Coriolanus, Juliug Civsur, Antony and Cleopatra.  He
knew very little of Latin, and the materials ‘hc had to work
with were a tolerable translation of Livy's History, and a ca-
pital ‘one of Plutarch’s Lives. With uo aid but these, and hiy
knowledge of Warwickshire peasants, and London citizens, he
has taught us more of Romans—he has made us more at homn

“in their city, and at their firesides, than the best historians

who lived upon the soil are able to do. Jonson studied their
books ; Shakespeare made friends of them. He did just the
sameg with our old Chronicles. e read of King John, of
Richard I1., of Joho of (iaunt, of Harry of Lancaster, of Hot-
spur, and O wen Glendower, of the good Humphrey of Gloster
and the dark Cardinal Beaufort, of Wolsey and of Catherine,
He read of them, and they stood up before him, rt::.ul armed
men, or graceful sorrowing women, Tostead of being d.:u'd
letters they all became living persons; not appearing in splx«
tary grandeur, but forming groups ; not vach with a fixed im.
movablé nature, but acted upon and educated by all the cir-
cumstances of their times; not dwelling in an imaginary
world, but warmed by the sun of Ttaly, or pinched by the chil-
Iy nights of Denmark—essentially men such as sre to be found
in all countiies and in all ages, and thercfore exhibiting all
the varieties of temsperament and rconstitution which belovg
to each age, and to cach country.

News of the etk

Tug DoMiNtoN.—Ths Wakelleld Cave nearOtiawa was visfted
by the Jovernor-General and Countess of Dutferin, Miss Camp-
betl, of Montreal, Mr. Hamilton, A, L ., Liett. Ward, Mr.
Moodie, iate Secretary to Sir Hastings Doyle, and Dr. Grant,
The party had n very pleasant trip, and during the exploration
the ladies entered heartily into all the excitements and hand.
ships of the ocension, The Domiaiou Board of Trivde held
ft annual meetiog nt Oulawa thix week.

GREAT Britaiy,—Tne offirind 1+t of the new Minisiry is as
foliows : First Lord of the Treasury, Beonjamin Disraetf; Chan-
cellor of the Exchequer, 8tr Stailord Northeote; First Lord of
the Admiralty, George Ward Huut; Secrcetary of State {or the
Home Department, Richard Assheton Croes; Secrelary of Stae
for the Foreign Depurtinent, Enrl Derby; Secratary of State for
the Cotoutnl Department, Eart Carnarvon; Secratary of Slate
for War, (iathorne Hardy ; Seeretary of Siate for Indin, Marquis
of Salisbury ; Lord High Cuancellor, Lond Catras; Lord Privy
Seal, Eart Malmesbury ; Lord Prestdent of the Council, Duke of
Richmond; Postmaster-Genaral, Lord Joha Munners, The
Indisn Government stuies that {1 has now sumlefent grain to
meet wny demand from the distressed districts. The Pait
Mall Gazeite »ayn ine Briiish forces 160k possession of Cootmussin
o the 20th Jununry, aud Wil commence thair return macceh on
the 2nd February, Dr. Beke, the great Foaglsh Traveiler,
reports that e hag found the true Mount 8iual, which '1s at au
altitude of 5,000 feet above the level of the sen. ir, Isnac
Butt, Member for Limerick to the new Parliament, in addressing
a meeting of the Home Rule Association at Dublin, satd there
would be 33 supportems of the movement {n the Parlinmeunt, and
expressed his opinion thit Disrael s government would not last
beyound three sesslons,— Privateadvices from London contirm
the statement that three regiments of British troops are under
orders for Canada. The Times says that the country must
not ba surprised to seo Mr. Gladstone decline the guidance of his
purty, nnd retire from publie Jife, —The election returns
being now cuom pieted, the House of Commons stands 88 follows:
Conservatives, 348 ; Liberals and tlome Rulers, 303, —Rav,
Mr, Motlat, English Misdlonary to 3outh Africa, doubts the cor-
‘rectness of tho reports concerning Dr. Livingstone's death, The
Foreign OMce likewlseo entertalns some donbt.

UNITED STATES.—A reciprocity trealy is about 1o be arranged

Forged Western Uulon Telegraph Boods to the extent of $100,000
basve beeu placed on the London market,— A petltion, signed
by over-350 of tlie. largest steel consumers in the Unfted States,
hias been forwirded to Congress, the object of which 18 a redured
and specifte duty on steel. A Pittsburgh despateh says pro-
ducers and refiners bave formed u ring to ralse the price of
petroleum, ———A. Brookiyn jury has awanded a boy §2,000
dnmages. for fojuries by n homé-cur through'the driver's nogll-
gence, Three thousand women of New York city have

~ offered thetr services to the conductors of tho Unton Temperane

Prayer Meeting against the liquor . irafle.—~——The leading
manufacturers - of - Baltimore have memoriallzed the Secrotary
of the Treasury, protesting against the sight hour lnw whieh he
has lald before the House, G )

Fraxce.—Tho Duc de Broglle has fisuoed an order to Prefects
‘10 waleh “citizens who leave for Chisiehurst o do homage to
the Prince Imperial on hia attainlng his majority.

Rugsta.—ALa dinner al St Petersburg, givon by the Czar to
hix Royal guests, hie snid the Queen of England, the Emperors |
of Germany and Austrin, aud himself would preserve the peace
of the world. o IR i :

Cuna.—Despatehos from the interfor of the 1sland say thut
muany. Cubans have left the towns and clties to Joli the patriot
ranks rathier than- submit to the Captain-General's recent pro-
clamation. Advices from Havana atate thal a baltle was
fought between Generil Boscomon and the {usurgonts vider
Lneta, near Naranjo, . The angagement Insted seven hours, and
resulted o the defent of the  lusurgents,———Roports. from
Havana glve the lnsurgents u victory over: a Spantsh column of
L,200 - men, their loss in killed sud wounded belng ubout 600.

JAPAN. ~Politleal disturbances are Immineny tn Japan, and
clvil war is natd 10 be a likely oceiirrence, . , .
© SpAav.—QGenoral Moriones, fduding tho Carlist foroes round
Bilboa strotigor than hn anticipated, has retired, and Bilhos hus
wont a deputation to the basiegers {o nagotinte for a capitulation.




