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and thi-ongl and tîrougli the Town of London;
and lave put up witlhai affectations and lave
erjoyed lis brilliant descriptions ; but now tlat
lie lias corne to Canada and Amienica to travel for
ton minutes, and write two volumes on lia travels
-i r-ciel I refuse ta devoto ton more nminutes
of rny life and my eye-siglrt to lirn.

Poor IDickens lad tlat Ton Minutes foyer on
hlm tao. 1 think it la melanchoiy lu the ex.
trerne, it la painful to contomupiate the later
years of bis life. Greedy for dollars, fierceiy
covetous of applause, pursued by some demon
who secretly tortur-ed hIn into makiag too mudli
of ton rminuîtes of iest, pushing hlm on the stage
to exlaust lia great dramatic powers, pualiag
Iim at lis desk, pushing hlm lan lis waika, puaI-
ing lia inluiis moments of i-est inta feverlaldesire for haste tili the brala gave way and there
was nothing of liia left but a paisied land, arn
cm pty irrkstand-and an immortal name.

Poi-lai)5 tlere nover was 80 stiking a literai-y
illustration of the value of tirne, even of ton nminu-
tes of tiare, as istgren la the brillant French-
man's "Tour of te World in 80 days. " Any
one wio lias yielded to tire fracinations of that
reniaikabie volume will remomber how keenly
the momnents wore watcled as tire adveaturous
Mi-. Phileas Fog pursued lia costiy' joui-ney.
Ton minue eay in the tour- of the world
migît lbsc liaibils £20,0>0, and yet tihe most
cxaspor-ating delays did tako place, an unfinished
railway, a storin at sea, a steamer delayed, a i-ow
la India, a duel iin the car-s, an Indian figît on
the plains, an arrest in Errgland, ail conspired
againat Mi-. Piriloas Foggi-aad yet lie accoin-
plisled lis jour-ney withýia the 80 days ail but
about ton arinnts-as lie thouglit. Tlie finish at
tIceI)er-by could notho arore excitirrg than tho
finish of Mi-. Phileas Fogg's " Tour of tlie World

.in 80 days." Ail the rest of lis life lie muet
lave lad an immense appreciation of tlie value
of ton minurtes la these Iasty and liarassing
days.

Any one wlru posossea a few alielves full of
books will agi-ce witli me that there la one period
of ton minutes during the day whicli affords un-
rnrxed satisfactronu and tranqui gratrtude. It ns
the ton minutes or so befoi-e thc ton-tne, wlien
you go home to end, or mayhap) to begin your
work ; wlien you are ieft alene waiting fer tea
and can stand before the bookahelves in that
state of uncentainty as ta whicî volumne you will
take down to wile away tire timne. You can
irever- make a decided cloice. The usual resuit
la tliat you dip into a dozen. No donbt the great
controversy betweon Mi-. Gladstane nnd Dr.
Newman las a place la your bead, and perlapa
you take down tIe Apologia if you lave it, and
read that noble dedication ta the Brother-s of the
Oratory, whichlislasoelovatinrgse humble, se
toucining.

Mayliap yen dip into a book of travela and, la
the aidat of oui- uniovely and uusigltly wintor
weatler-, nead for an instant some tropical des-
cription by Humboldt or Kingsley. The day
Chai-les Kingsley died I lad been readiug at an
odd moment sorne cîarng pages la lis "Christ-
mas la the West 1ladies and aftrî1 leard ofhbis
dcatlin l an lour- or so, it struckme as beingpar-
ticulariy su-gestive that lie wlo lad so year-rred
ail bis lifie after tire Tropics, sliould lave died la
the wiater anrd would ie luied under the
snow.

If you lad a copy cf Laador-'a "Pendces and
Aspasia " tlat arost dairrty of ail littie volumes,
you migît pull it downanard, with a cmil fitness
towai-ds the charitable work of t e ladies for
wiror this ontoitaiament la given, you might
i-ead:

P1easures ! away, they please no more!
Frieiids! are tney wiuit lhey were before 1
Loves ! they are very idie things,
The best about thein is their winge;
'The dane1'tis what the bear can do,
Music ! 1 hate your musie roo!

Wheneer these witnesses that trme
Hath snatebed the chaplet from our prime
Ai-e caiied by nature as we go
With eye more wsry, step more slow
And wiii ho heard snd noted down
However we may fret or frown.

Shail we desire to ieave the scene
Wbere ailounr former joys have been?1
No. 'Twere tingrateful and unwise.
But when die dou'a oui- charities
For- hurnen eel and huan saoes,
Then i8te ui me euroeeg hould close.

Perlapa, lowever, you ai-o in a tenderiy phioso.
p lic Mood- and pull down gladly good Mi-.
Thackeray ; and if you do, may read that wlien

the gretat master cf modern fiction used.ta go ont
the great Library cf the Bitishi Musoum,,lho feit
like saying a grade for the good thlaga there pro-
vided for lira and for the wîeie nation. And
with that feelingv at your- heant yen Ranrvey you

tivate. Wliea I am 'doad, wlnt shah JI leave
l)hiad me? Nothing; no -lating memor-lal.
Nothing thit necalook at, admire and say,
'Behold ! Salvini did tlat.' How differeat it la
witlr a scuiptor ! As long as the stane remains
lis reputation livos ; it is not a tlink cf the pust,
but cf the living pi-sent. So cenvinced arn 1 ef
this that for the iast ton yeai-s I have leen deve-
tiag more or legs study te tînt art. I have mauy
artiat fienda ; frein tlem I gain mucl, snd
before I finish J salal succeed. Oh, yes, I shahl
suuxecd; anrd thon I wihl write the narne Salviai!"
I argued thnt hie art gave hlm pr-sent farne, and
aaid that 1 thougît it was botter ta lhave the
praiso wlien one was alive and couid onjey it.
"But J like tIe tranquil life, " le nnswered;
"and as an actai- I arn se frequeatly termented

by 1Leiug obliged te act witl persona who have
ne seul, ne appreciation; thero iis go mucli tur-mou, sgo much that is disagreeale. "

I asked hlm again, observes tire wnlter which
claractor leliked lest. "Haniet,"le repiied.
Thon, leaiag forward la the moat carnest man-
ner, as tleug le wonld divinemytheuglita,
«'Wly isit, " le sard, " tbat ' Hamuiet' is such a
favorite ? It lsan charactor that 'takes' more
tIa ay ether. Wliy, Mr-. Booth piayed it fer
a huadrod nigîtsansd the public wus net tired.
Now, tell me- wli l it ?" 1 said thnt it waa
impossible fer me ta explain it. I thouglit, p r--
laps, that it was because "«Hanîlet" was melan-
dhely and moribd, wîich enlistedd eae's sympa-
tliies, while lis acta vfndicated justice and cern-
rnanded ono's respect. "0Oh, ne ! oh, ne ! The
sympathies of rnkind are aiways witl crime.
Take tire cînracters of ' Francesca, ' Paoia,' and
' Ariaine.' (la Dante.) One brother- loves lis
bretler's wife ; the lusband killa thie brether and
false wife. With wheni do yen tlinrk the public
sympathize ? Always witl the lower. "

"Toîll me, hew do you picturo te yourself
Haralot ?"

J auswered :-" RatIer taîl, aliglit, dark and
sernbre-leokiug. " Ho intoi-ruptod me vitl, " It
la alwaya the saine, and why, why ! The toxt,
oven, le différent. Jt is net Slnakespei-e's concep-
tion, for le Iimsclf says, (act fifLI, scene second,)
' He's fat and scant offhi-atI.' Read tlie play,
and yen will find that Shakespere inteaded lirn
to bc a atout inana; yet ah tIce world thlaka tliat
le is a thin, woakly mran. If I were goiag ta
represont the charactor of 'Hamiet' I shenld net
make myseif lai-gor- than I arn, but J find that
I ar nonne tee, largo fer- Shakespene's concep-
tioni."'

I asked hlm wlat lie tlieugint the chai-acter of
"Harniet" was intended ta pontnay. Ho auswer-

cd' " Doubt. Shakeapere wroto lis plays ta r-e-
p reosent in oacI one ruiing principies or pasion:
Hamiet, denit ; Maceth ambition ; Romoo and

Juliet, love ; Othelle, jealousy."
" Ai- ont per-sens afraid te set with you wîen

yen beoere greatly excited t"
ccOli, yos, fn-qntly, sud sen tirnes tley

lave cause. I was la Paais and lad an ever-
flowing audience, haîf of wboxn were Englisir; I
wishredtornake adecided impressi-to triumph.
The play was 'OtIelle.' Iago slouid dr-ep upon
eue kaee iu sudh a way as te le aile ta falon-
tir-ely a moment inter. TIe poer fchlow wlo taok
the part of Iago was uuaccustomed ta act with
me, became friglteaed by my vehemence sud
forget te kucel pnoperly, and se ceuid net fali.
I toid liim la a iow tone te fail ; 1 repeatod it;
tili le rernained uunoved ; I was furieus.

With ail tlose Englishinluthe lieuse, fall e must.
I caugbt hold of him, liftedliim, sud threw hirn
dowu with sucli violence that le boundod. When
I saw lini bonnd I was filled with toir-or. 'I
leaned ever Iim, and said, 'Mon ami 1 are yen
hurtt' Ho aaswered lu a feebie, gaaping voice,
« I ca't risc ; yon must lift me. I took bold of
lis liand witl a giip of iron ; le placed hie foot
againat amy knee, sud lu a moment the thing wes
donc. 1 secrrred ta hurl hlm la score acrosa the
stage ; it liad tIc effect cf ainroat super-luman
strengtl. Thc Ions. rang with applauge, ard
frorn tlat niglit I adeted thnt style. PoorIago's
back was sîmeet crusbed,1 and for- seme tirne lie
was confiacd te lis led."

THE FIRST WÂLTZ.
A writer sys: No evont ever preduccd se

l Pat a sensation in Engliel secicty as the intro-
dnctiou of the German waitz ln 1813. Up ta

this turne, hoe writes, the Engiielcounrtry dance,
Scotch stops. and eccasienal Highiland r-col fer-n
cd the scirool of thc dancing muater nnd the even-
ing recreation cf the Britlis youth, evon ia the
fret cii-cles. But pence wus drawing nigh,
ferpionpers wcre arivingad ttasfqte i-r
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tion soon rose ta this new creation on the score
of morality. The anti-waltzing party took the
alarmi, cried it down, mothers forbade it, and
every ball-room became a scelle of feud and con-
tention ; the waltzers continuedtheir operations,
but their ranks were not filled witli so many re-
cruita as they expected.

fl'HE FLÂNEUR.
A Iungry and impecunious newspaper man

was wandering tlirough the streeta in searcli of
something ta eat. Ho passed miany a restaurant
wlere, on Saturday evenings, when ho had pienty
of money, lie had feasted like a king, but this
day ho iooked for hurabler fare. At last lie
came ta a place wliere there was thia sign on a
card at the window:

Breakfast-------10 iocents.
Dinner.......... 25 "

Noon was mast sounding from the tawers of
Notre-Dame. He road the card. Ho entered.
Swinging bis hat on a peg near the door, hie
resoluteiy took a seat, and snapping lis fingers
at the waitiag girl, sang ont:

"Get rue some breakfast, piae.

A correspondant sends me tihe following:
Guide boy at Maivern, Engiand, to travellers

remarking that there qeemed to be few visitai-s:
"Oh, air, if you came at 3 p. m. you'd soe the

whole hli crawling alive witli quaiity."

There is an eating-liouse on Craig Street,
wliere many of the city reporters go for tlieir
lunch. It was on Friday. The boef was tougli,
the muttan wus sour, and thie pork was fat. The
oniy appetizing diah was baked salmon, the aizo
of your two biands. On seeing this, the Sun
reporter readlied ont bis ion g arm and emptied
ail the fiaI into bis plate. Tliere was -a generai
ci-y of remonstrance.

1"« 'mn a Roman Catlioli, " was lis cool defence.

A new cure for drunkennes.
Father, with a bundle of paper in bis bauds,

is ver-y % roth againat bis son.
"James, corneliere."
" Yes, air.',
"What are tlese papers ?"

"Bills, ir."
"Yes, debta of yours in every liotel and bar-

roorn of the city."
I' know it, air.

"Wly did you contract thlese debta'?"
"To prevent my ever going near those placesagain."

Petite pois au naturel !wliat a doiicious diali
they arewhon thevfirst corne out. Ardhie,fiveyear
oid, and Minnie, three year old, ai-o very fond of
them. Tliey are at table. Mother lias not yet
corne down. Susan sets a plate of tihe gr-eu
peas upon the cloth and returna ta the kitchen
for more dishos. In the interval, Ai-chie seizes
the pýesa and souses them ail inta lis plate.
Minnie stretches lier littie hands and cries out

"Give me some, I iike's 'em too. "
"Yes, but iot so nrudli as me," says Ai-chie

wlio lad already swahiowed the hlf of theni.

It was the lust day of lest mnonth. J was ia
the telegraph office witing a despatch, wlien a
telegraphic correspondent fricnd of mine stepped
up to the wicket, spoke in low tonea to a clerk
inside, hopped about on one leg and thon on
another, fior just two minutes, received some-
thing through the wicket, made a scrawl on a
pioce of white paper which ho retui-ned, and thon
wended bia way smiiingiy la my direction.

"6Do you know," said le, " what the lettersS. P. Q. R. stand for"'
I had a faint classic recollection of thre Roman

Sonate and Peope, but it was ver-y faint, and 1
lad to give Up tire conundrum.

"S. P. Q. R. means Salaries Paid Quite
Regularly," said my facetious friend, waving a
bundie of bank notes.

1 asked for- a cool drauglit, and the waiter
proceeded to break a pieco of ice on the edge of
the gises.

"That'sr-laky," I veatured to remar-k.
"Bah !" said a friend at my eibow, " it is

oniy glace (ice) againat glass. "
For- an Englishrnan'a firet attempt at a French

pull, this will do.

There ia a new restaurant in this city whidh
lias the old faiiiar name, Tivoli. The slip
bearing the name la compoaed of large grît

di1 thouglit you said flesh color."thThe negro turned to his benefactor, and rolling
te whites of those big eyes of his, twigged the

joke at iast.
"6Ail riglit, sali, you got me dore. But l'Ilgit my revenge. l'Il give dese gioves to my gai,

Jinniie, and buy a pair of oleanders for miyseif."

An old farmer, very fond of knowing what is
g0ing on in the world, receives a lot of papers from
lis town friends. He is not iettered himself,

and lias his children to read to him. One day
a neiglibor dropped in and seeing a pile of papers
on tlie littie sheif near the clock, asked for the
loan of the latest joui-nais.

"You will flnd tli there, " said the fariner.
"These are ahl pretty oid, " replied the hiiegh-

bor.
The oid man went up himseif and, fumbling in

the pile, pulled out one whidh lad stili the
wrapper on it.

"1Ha, here you are," said lie gleefuliy. " This
is the latest. It &ts noi yet been rea-d I

ALMAVI VA.

HEA4R TH AND HO ME.
THu, patter of little feet, and the patter of

sunimer rain, are arnong the sweetest sounds in
the world of nature.

THE tom perate are the moat luxurious. By
abstainingfrom rnost things, it is surprisiing ow
many thin«s we enjoy.

Jr is one oftlie moat beautiful compensations of
this life tlat no man can sincerely tryf to help
another, without lielping himself.

THE liappinesa of the human race in this world
doos flot consist in our being devoid of passions,
but in our iearning to command them.

THE darkest clond which overshadows human
life may often appear the brightest to the angeis
wlio watch over us from heavcn.

LIFE, according to the Arabic proverb, is coin-
posed of two parts-that whidl is past, a dream;
and tliat which is to corne, n wish.

THEu perfection of wisdorn and the end of true
philosopliy is to proportion our wants to our pos-
session, our ambition to our capacities.

To men ot'a peetical nature, life is apt to be-
corne a -desert, in whose undulatinig air, as in that
of other deserts, objecta appear both wavering and
gigantic.

NEYER travel ta escape the sorrows of a great
bereavement. Familiar objecta niay keep theru
present with us for a tirne, but nothing multiplies
tliem like absence.

NOTHING is s0 great an instance of ili-manners
as flattery. If you flatter ail tlie conrpany, you
piease none ; if you flatter oniy one or two, you
affront the rest.

GRI EVANCES.-Lcave your grievances as Napo-
leon did hai ettera-.-un)operred foi- three weeks-
and it la astonishing low littie you wili find to
trouble you in tiern at tihe end of that -time.

IF you have talents, industry ivill improve
them ; if mioderato abilities, industry mwill suppiy
the deficiencies. Nething ia denied to weli-
directed labour, nothing is ever to lie obtained
witliout it.
1 GREAT, are the advantagcs to lie reaped from
listening attentively to tIe conversation of intelli-
gent and cultivated people, and young persons
should be earnest to improve every sudh oppor-
tunity.

FINE sensibilities are like woodbines-delight-
fui luxuries of beauty to twine around a solid,
upright stem of undiorstnding ; but very poor
things if, unsustained by strength, they are left
ta creep aiong the ground.

ONE of the illusions is that the present hour iu
not the criticai, decisive hour. Write it on your
heart that every day is the best day in the year.
No man lias learned anything riglitly untrilho
knows that every day is doomsday.

A GLAÉ38 FOR OuRiSFLVES.-When ou descant
on the faults of others, consider whether you b.
not guilty of the samne. The beat way ta 8 "1a
true knowledge of ourselves is ta convert; te im-
perfections of others into a mini-or for discovering
our own.

0OuR belief or disbelief of a thing does flot alter
the nature of the thing. We cannot fancy thinga
into being, or make theni vanish inta nothing by
the stubborn confidence of ou- imaginations.
Things are as suilen as we are, and will b. what
tel r, whaeverwe hli ntofthem.


