Marco 29, 1879.

CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

199

NOTES FROM HA MILTON.

Pateiek's Dav — UxiTen Busnyes —
Haxinrox's Grortovs Examens —1Tng
PisnuarnosicSoetery=-Nicnonas Froon
Davin,

Irishmen and . Trishwomen, in all parts-of
Cunada, may turn their eyes towards Hamilton
and beliold their fellow.conntrymen actually
dwelling together in unity, 1( the barp that
ouce through Tara's halls conld only be turned
up in this eity, what sweet and tender melodies
would float out in the penectul air ! Heretofore
the eelebration of St Patriek’s Doy, in Hamil-
ton, lias heen confined mainly to the Catholie
portion af the community, It were they who
always made the 17th of March a holiday, an,
aderned in their best attire and displiving a
sprig of shamvork, or a bitof green, thronged
the steets and mude werry independent of any

Sr.

kinl of weather,  This yenr, however, the
Trish Pratestints have’ come to the front aud
inve joined heartily in the celebration. On

Sunday, the 16th, the lrish Protestant Bone-
volent Soelety attemded  service at Chinst's
Chureh Cathedral and listened to a most inter-
esting seron which was delivered by the Rev.
Mr. Carmichael, formerly of Moutreal, On
Monday, the 17th; the Catholic Benevolent
Sovciety and their friends attended mass in St
Patriek’s Church, and throughout the day the
Trish people of both erceds vied with each other
in Ahe wearing of the green. It seemed as
thongl that musgie eolour at last touched the
Protestant, as it always did the Catholie, and
piede the Leart entbiuse with foud recolleetions
af the dear little Isle beyond the sea,

In the evening o dramatic  entertainment
took phece in St. Patrick®s Hall and a Yarge au.
dience wasdelighted with the “Trish Agent.”

The Trish Protestant Benevolrnt Society gave
aconcert and lecture i the Mechanies' Hall
Lo A very | audienee,  The Philkarmonie

-

fair
Society opened the programise  with one of
Huvdn's symplanies, sud later on the <ame
Rociety rendered the overture ¢ Rophonisha” by
Puer, - Both of these picces were nicely given.
[t i grivieg the mewbers but shght praise to
say thut the nmnsic was the nearest approasch to
the exquisite productions of the Thomas Or-
cliestia that we have ever heard.  Alter some
sweet wonges by severn] ladies and gentlemen,
Mr. Fager, President of the Irish Protestant
Benevalent Naeiety, introdueed the leeturer of
the evening, Mr. Nicholas Flood Davin, My,
Davin entettained the audience for more than
an hieur with an eloquent and witty address ou
the subject * The Triskman in Canada” At
the concinsion of Lis address a vote of thanks
was proposed by Mreo 1L Martiv, Q. O, and se-
cotded by Mro M. Howels, President of St
Gearge’s Repevolent Soclety,

On the evening of the {ollowing day the first
annual ditiner of the St Patrick’s Society of
United Irishimen took place  at the Mansion
House, - The hatl wis tastefully dicorited with
the Unton Jack, the Stars and Stripes and the
g of Canadie The chimr was ably filled by
Mreo Bickaed Martin, O 0, DPresident of the
Sm‘h'i_\'. He w HE >ll{-]‘ul‘l~'li on the left 11_\' Me.
Haowells, Procblent of the St George’s Sovicty,
amid en the right by M. No AL Fager, Prsident
of the Irish Protestent Benevalent Bociety, and

v

Mr. F. FPurieng, Seeretary of St Patrick's
Reciety. The vive chairs were cecupied by ex-

Alderusn Johin Banry and Mro d0 Bl Buger.
Amsng the bhundeed gentlemen who wene pre-
were s Hens F. Letand, UL 8. Counsul
Messr Addur Brown, W, H. Macdonald, k.
Murtin, thC Mex. Bruee, Al Canuthers, D,
Ryalt, ex-ALL O Foster, D Fo Shepparnd, 1L
DPuggan, J. H. Hogan, Jubn Reuau, Dr. Fil.
giane, ol Patton, Do MeCollough of  the
Speataior, Wi, Careyy also of the Spretater,
Abdy Ravanagh, P Rouan, J. 0 Muheoney, K.
Abercrombiv, O, Lo Thaas, W, Griftiths, J.
B, Martin of Cayuga, Geoo B Barten of Dun.
dax, Geal Ruxs, AL Lo Reeves, jun., Gro, Les,
AL Patton, Koo, Ko

The President teferred to the suecess of the
innugnration of thix Scetety of Irishmen of all
crecds. They all oved their native land, and
hal many pleasant memories ol it, and he
trnstol thetoen all future celebrations they
wight meet and say o their fellow Trishien,
*Ave my lads, we're brothers on St Patriek’s
Day." In Cinada they wanted to be o anited
peeple, a snited eountry, and the existence of
this- Soviety wos an evideuce of the desire to
see this consummation,

Spreches weres nade . by Hono Fo Leland,
Mam Brown, Esg., Mr. 3R, Martin, Mr. Geo.
Yarton, Mr. DO MeCalloch, Mr. Howels, Mr, K.
Martin, and others, all payving a - graceful
tribute to the lrish character aud to the Eaerald
Isle.

1t is, indeed, strange to find Trishmen of all
crecds thus fraternizing aroumd the festive
board 1o do henour to lrelaud’s Patron Saint,
How wuch more commendable ix it to thus
meet and enjoy a *feast of reason and a flow
of soul” than to parade aronud in bitter antag-
onism, flinging  bricks and mud, and finally
wind up by pounding one and other into jolly.
The mewmbers of this  United Society are aui-
mated by acproper spirit, and: the good the
Society will x\ccnmpliskx will be felt not only by
the Irish ecitizens, but by the whole community.

1t will thus be seen that St. DPutrick’s Day
was duly " ¢elebrated in Hamiltou. " The pro-
eredings wero so varied ‘aud contintous as lo
adwmit of every body taking part, and doubtless
avery lrishman and woman  felt  their hearts
awell with’ pride an the neidents bpushed up

xepd

moniousness and good-natured plensantry which
charneterized the whole celebration could not
fail to make them feel tnore contented with
their Canadian home.
W. F. MeMAuoxs,
Hamilton, March 201k, 1879.

BRELOQUES POUR LAMES.

“Woes cluster 5 they love n train,” remarks
the sage, which the same it may be said of wo-
men ; but of the two give us the women.

A rarry mother of male twins enthusiasti-
cally. refers to her treasures as her ** sweet boy
and boy." i
Ax East Farl (Ind.) young woman has spoken
to no one hut her mother and two sistérs in six-
teen years,  She is keeping o vow she made
when a child, because lier father whipped her.
Dr. Cov's dittle boy, axed six, thinks God
must have a good deal of confidence in his futher
or he wouldn't intrust him with so many babivs
to distribute.

“Momitrr s 10l the time teHing e not to
bolt my foad,” said the small boy, ““and new
she has gone and holted up the cupboard that
s pot all the company victuals.”

*There are 100 many women in the world ;
sixty thousand  more women thau men in Mas.
sachusetts,” prowled the husband.  “ That s
the *survivad of the fittest,” my dear,” replied
the wife,

Tnr girl who ** hates ovsters™ at home is al-
ways at a ehnyeh festival, with her appetite in
readiness, and au earnest desire to tickle any-
thing for the good of the canse and the vonng
man who parts his hair in the middle. )

A vorxa girly being fna Sherburn store, and
seeing o man exchange two one-pound rolls of
hutter for tabaces, innocently inquired, © where
the pay of the poor woman who made the butter
cam in I

11 is anadd thing that'a young man's mother
cannot get him to bring up w hod of coal, when
ayoung woman not half as old, who livesneross
the street, can persnade him by a single glance
of the eve to clenn off the sidewalk with alaerity
and a briken shiovel, .

Axp when you find it necessary to refuse a
matritanial proposal, do vottell of it. In the
first place, your awn hononr and delicaey should
Keep you silent, and in the second pliee, your
rejected suitor will never admit thut e was re-
Jeetad in this world,

Fat cock (with conseions blushes, to the lady
who wauts to engage herd s ** As to there bein’
no follawers allowed, mum, vou mizht revollect,
as vou've been single voursedf 7 mind a givl as is
tayvther shawy in tigger can’t well help’on com-
in' abont.”

Wiaes o Hautford woman patted her friend's
seven-year-rld voungster on the head pud satd,
¢ 1 should Hike to lnwve such a dittde bay ax von
are,” heooked apinto her face and replied ¢
Wl T ghess vou eatn L den’t believe God's
lost the pattern ofme”

Miuss Lirtie Matraews, of Paris, Ky, in her
attenduneis upon the Clivtsting Suduv-sehond,
has eabidbits s{ a puovtuabity worthy of innittion.
For four vears she has nat missdd a Sonday, nor
fudled 1o Brbug ey mite for thecontribintinn box,

S[ovmEraby has suid that
is curions,
busturss wears eff s voung mareied conple that
ﬂu‘}' sty '{_’1(‘ dispe :'i_\‘ for the biruaest 1‘:i|'l'~‘ i
beefsteak placed at the atherend o the rable.

fovr s blind.

184

A pasuren yonug man could defer the mo-
mentous question no longer, so he stmnersl
SOMartheg e ledos vou-- st have-—are von
aware that the goad book siavseor— ke

It s net gog-mood that m-man should e alone ¢

X

mother I Miurtha ¢ olly suggested.

Tur Plencer says that a good joke i< toldon
one of Niobram's enterprisivg young men. = He
was visitiug at a pluce where there was a voung
widow with twe {"ri;hl. boys, . One of the little
seamps went-ta the door and ealled to the other:
“Come in and see our new papa.”’

A LiTrLk it was asked by her mother; on
her return dron chuwreh, - how she liked. the
preacher.
reply. WY 0 asked Ler mother, © " Cause
he preached till e made me sleepy, - anid then
hollered =6/ Toud he wouldn't et nue g0 to sleep.™

Ix-1800, du the township of Fastham, Mass.,
a regulation was made that every ‘wwmnrried
man should kill six blackbindd aud theee crows
n vear as long us he remained siugle. 11 he nies
gleeted tis ovder, aud: wished to- marry, he was
not altowed: to do so till he had shot his full
number of birds.

0 husband Mosaid Mes: Ophelia MeMunn,

As she gazed at herwiltul and passionate son,

“ Where that Loy got:his temper T never could
800 C

I'm cortain he never coulid take it from me.”

“ No doubt, my dear wife, ‘your assertion is
ALK .

I never have missed any temper from youn,”

AarNrtreMaN, who has just had a family
tomb constrncted, takes his wife to the cemetery,
and she recoils with horror ou beholding cut in
the stone: **To .the memory. of my. beloved
wifewweternal regrets.” ¢ Rat 1 amenot dead,!
she eries, 1 know it idarling, bat -1 wished
to_please you by showing yvou what wy afleetion

“their memories of the “0ld Sod.” The har.

would lend mae'to suy: when you die,”

““ Now, John, do you always, when you are
down town engaged in the hurty and worry of
business-—~de you always think of ‘your darling
at howe 7 suid the affectionate voung wife as
she reached up on tiptoe for the parting morning
kiss. . ’ '

* Yes, my dear, always.”

““What, always?"”’

“Well—hea-r-d-ly always.”

This is priuted just to show that there can be
a-variation from that standard Pinafore refrain.

BURLESQUE.

How Sue Descripenp IT.—He was a bald-
headed bachielor, whose heart for the first time
hud beens moved by the tender passion.

Then yvou confess,” he said in a tremulous
voice to the ohject of his regards, ““that you
like e u little—that youn admire certain quali-
tiew of my head 7

“Yes," shyly responded the young lady.

“ And may | ask,” he continued in a voice of
emotion, **what those qualities are 7"

‘1 ean hardly explain,” said the young lady,
bashfully, *“but T think it is because your head
is so  mellifluent—I can’t express it more
clearly.”

““And vou can never know how I appreciate
vour high opinion,” excliimed the happy bache-
lor, as hie pressed her hand.,

He didn't know just what ““mellifluent”
meant, but he was sure it was the synonym for
somithing grand and ennobling, and when he
bade her goud-night he rushed engerly home, ex-
citedly took duwn the dictionary and feverishly
turned 1o the endeared word. His blood changed
to ice as he read-—

“Smooth, soft, mellaw.”

WoMEN CrussING THESTREET. —How women
cruss the gtreet has been made a subjeet of obeer-
vation and stndy by Dr. E, M. Hale of Chieago.
Hesavs © A lady starts to cross the street;
when she gets one-thind or half-way over she sees
ateant spproaching o the driver, in nearly every
instanee watehes her movements, and seeks to
drive in bebinel her, 11 she keeps on her way,
all is welll IV <he only stands still she is per-
feetly safe.  But here comes in the strange and
fata} bliosvnerasy of her s-x.  Just ag the driver
thinks hie ean safely drive behind ber, she stops,
starts baek o fow steps, and, unless thedriver is
prompt and drawshis horse back on his bannches,
the woman is under his feet or kunocked down.
Thew come the hue and ery that the driver is to
blarmwe.  How can he help it All teams cannot
be driven on a walk snd do the business of a
great eity. | buve asked many of the policeinen
who guard the crossings at the iuterseetions,
and they all testify to this universal habit in
tadies. ¢ They all do i1," saisl one of thew to me,
Cand | have all b can do to keep them from
hacking wwder horses” fert.”  1f your yeporter
will ask a theusand nen who drive actively
through ourstreets, they will all confirm my as-
sertions, 1 write this 1n all kindness amnd sym-
pathy, and wonld serionsty eall the attention of
the worien to the great visk they run by a blind
Pand thouglitiess’ adherence to this instinetive
haldqt”

Cress direetly over, laties. No gentleman will
prrniit you to be mn over.

This ¢
We have notieed that whenthe love !

*Then hadn’t you better ran home to vour |

Dbt fike hing st all,” was the:

A Parsrrn Misrage.—Ouly that onr duty
eonppels to el the news we should keep still
ahout the waster, 10 seens that Tuesday fore-
noon Bl Cagron got the idva that there were
prospects of shew, Te carisly his mind on the
sutgect b sfeppod ontin front of the store to
make eheervations, and sinking an attiiude of
witd but gravcetsl shandon, he wis soon'lost in
contemnpiation of the xky. While he stood thus,
Bhea <tatie of-Apoilo, o farmer from Marine
walke dinto the store, and ealied on Lou. for
Plwenty-Hve centst wotth ol five eont cigars,

< Woalon't sell clgars,” sabd Lon. -

©What I ‘

W don't sell vizs

o Never?”

¢ Na, never”’

4 Never ¥

< Wl hardly ever.™

sClapiter ) exclaimed the farmer, * this is
the first-tabaceo store 1 ever saw where they did
not sell chgars.”

*CThis ain't na fobacen store,” protested Lon.
indiguantiy.

FTe ix s ciar stere,” fnsisted the farmer.

L willtake my atlidavit on a stack of Bibles,
that this i stave store,” velled Lon,

R\UME id the pazzied farmer, pointing
throngh the window to the -fwmposing figure. of
the stately Bill, **this i the first time | ever
saw-the image of an Indian stuck up for a sigu
in front of a stove store,”

The funeral of the farmier will secur at Marine,
on Sunday.  Friends and relatives ave juvited
o attend,

i

A New Orper.—The other day, alter a strap-
ping young man lad sulid a load of corn and po-
tatoes on the market and had taken his team to
i botel barn to ¢ fead,” it beeame known to the
men around the barn that he was very desirous
of joiniug some ‘secret society in-town. When
questioned “he admitted that such 'was the csase,
and the boys at ones offered to initiste him into
a new opder, ealled 't The Cavaliers of “Caveo.”
He was told that it was twice as seeret as Free-
muasonty, wueh nicer than Oddfellowship, - and
“the enst.was only two dollars. - In-case he had
the - taothuche he conld draw five dollars .i)gr
weok from the relief fund, and he was entitled
to reveve ten dollors for every-headache, and
twenty-five dollaps for wsore throut, :

The young man thought he had -struck a big
thing, and after eating a hearty dinner he was
taken into a storeroom above the barn to be'in-
itiated. - The boys poured cold water down his
back, put flour on his hair, swore him to kill-hiz
mother, if commanded, and rushed him around
for an hour without a single complaint from his
lips. When they had finished he enquired :.

“ Now I't one of the Cavaliers of Coveo, am
ree :

““ You are,” they answered.

¢ Nothing more to learn, is there 1"

“Nothing."

“ Well, then, I'm going to lick the whole
crowd !’ continued the candidate, and he went
at it, and before he got- through he had his two
dollars initiation fee back, and three more to
boot, and had knocked everybody down two or
three times apiece. :
He didn't seem greatly disturbed in mind as
he drove out of the barn. Oun the contrary, his
hat was slanted over, he had a fresh five-cent
cigarin his teeth, and he mildly said to one of
the barn-boys :—

‘‘Say, boy, if you hear of any cavaliers asking
for a Coveo about my size, tell ’em I'll be ip on
the full of the moon to take the Royal Skyfugle
degrees.” )
Mg. BLirFin's Fizyr Bany.—The first baby
wus a great institution. As soon as he came
into this “‘breathing world,” as the late W.
Shakspere has it, he took commaud in our
house. Everything was subservient to him. He
regulated the temperature, he regulated the ser-
vants, he regulated me. For the fitst six months
of that precious baby's existence, he had me-up,
on an average, six times a night.

¢ Mr. Bliflins,” said my wife, “ bring a light,
do; the baby looks strangely ; I am afraud it
will have a fit.”

Of course the lamp was brought, and of course

the baby lay sucking his fist, like the little bear
that he was.
“Mr. Bliffing,” says my wife, ““I think 1
feel a draft of air ; 1 wish you would get npand
see if the window is not open a little, because
baby might get il

Nothing was the mnatter with the window, as
I very well knew,

*Mr. Bliffins,” seid my wife, justas I was
going to sleep again, * that lamp, as you have
placed it, shines directly in baby's eyes. Strange
that you have no more censideration.”

1 arranged the light and went to bed again.
Just as | was dropping to sleep my wife said,
¢ Mr. Bliflins, did you think to buy that broma
to-day for the baby ¥

“ My dear,” said 1, ““ will you do me the in-
justice to believe that T could overlook a matter
s0 essential to the comfort of that inestimable
child .

She apologized very handsomely, but made.
her anxiety the scapegoat. "I forgave her, and
without saying a word to her I addressed mysell
to sleep. :

“Mr. Blifiins,” said my wife, shaking me,
“you must not snore so; you will wake the
baby.” 4

¢ Just so—just so0,” said'l, half asleep, think-
ing I was Solon Shingle. ‘

“Mr. Blitfins,” said ‘my wife, *‘ will you get
up and hand me that warm gruel from the nurse-
lamp for baby ? The dear childt  If it wasn't
for his wother [ don't know what he would do.
How can you sleep so, dr. Blittins 2

1 suspect, my dear,” said 1, “that it i3 be-
cause 1 am tired.” : :

“Oh, it's very well for you rarn to talk about
being tired,"” said my wife. 1 ‘don't know
what vou would say if you had toteil and drudge
like a poor wotnau with a baby.”’ ! :

. 1 tried to soothe her by telling her she had uo
paiirnee, anid got up for the posset. .

Having sided in aunswering the ' baby’s re.
quirements, 1 stepped into bed again, with the
hope of steeping, : .

“ Oh, dear " said that inestimable woman,
in great apparent anguish ; ‘*how ean a man,
who has arrived at the hononr of a live baby of |
his own, sleep -when he don't know that the
dear creature will live until worning ™7 -7~

1 remained silent, and, after a while, deeming
<hat Mrs. Bliflins had gone to sleep, 1 stretched -
my limbs for repose. Cod

How long 1 slept
awnkened by a furious- ja
some sharp instrument. i S

1 started up, and Mrs, Bliffins was sitting up
in bed, adjusting the baby's dress. - She had, in
a state of semi-somnolence, mistaken - my: head
for a nocturnal pincushion. :

1 protested against such treatment in some-.
what round.terms, pointing .to several perfora-:
tious in my forehead. She told me T should
willingly suifer such trifling ills for the baby: 1.
insisted upon it that 1.did "not think my duty
as a parent to the immortal required the sur-
render of my forehead as a pineushion. 7

This was one of the many nights passed in
this way. i

The trut
maun's first baby is——an" aute
unlimited. :

I dom't know, but I was
b in the forehead with

h \\;x\s, that baby was what every
crat, absolute ~‘and

NOTICE TO LADIES.

The undersigned begs respectfully to inform
the ladies of the city and:country that they.
will find at his ‘Retail Store;196.8t. Lawrence
Main Street, the choicest assortment of Qstrich
and- Vulturs Feathers, of “all shades ;  also,
Feathera of all“descriptions 'repaired with th
groatestexte.” “Feathers dyed as per sample, o
shartest delay. .- Qloves cleaned and dyed _bl*!l'
only. J. H. Limnuaxe:  Works: 847 Qﬂ}gs\t‘




