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Bleanings,

THOUGHTS ABOC THINKIERS.

* Really, sivy Fam surprized you don't see
this. I’ ns plain as a pikestaf.  You
surely don't deny my faects, There they ave
subboru fucts, sir.  You caw't point out a
singe fallacy in the wrguments T have Duilt
agon thewm 5 and yet you are not convineed.
You uust exense me if I say that you must
bix very inattentive or sadly prejudiced nol t
see ns [ do.?

. ¢ You’re very complimentary, sir.  To say
the houest truth, however, I was just think-
ing all that ubout you, only I did not like to
put it in 80 many words.  Some. of . your
fucts are true cnough ; but then they are
mine a3 well as yours, and the rest of thewm
ure not fuets af all.  As to yowr arguments,
unything more inconsequential and failaci-
ous I never heard.  But I will not reason
with you any longer. It i3 quite uscless)
And whea it gets to that pass, it is uscless,

It was very sad, wo thought, that the dis-
putants should get so angry and say such
rude things, cspecially when nothing came
of it; but, thed. we remembered that it wag
one of the commonest things in the world
for disputauts to get both angry and rude,
particularty when beaten.  Very likely we
have none of us tuken part in a discussion in
which one side—we need not say which—
" was 80 unreasonabic.

One thing is very plain, that in & world
where such discussions are common, there
wust be a great amount of diversity - of
opinion, In fact, there is no subjoct on
which two opiuions can be ontertained abiout
which there is only one.  You canuot tuke
ap a newspaper without finding that the
aditor or some, of his correspondents have
some great mistuko to rectify, or something
w controvert,  What spiritless things a
great mauy books would be, if nothing
were admitted into them thatsavored of con-
troversy.  Pacliament might set to work
after a late breakfust, and go home to a noy
very late dinner, if there did not happen to
he two sides of the House, and if on both
sides there did not happen to he a number
of men with views of their own, No doubt,
ull this divevsity, whilst it has its evils, has
also i3 advantages. The earth never yields
ber harvests except as the result of Iabor,
and labor is a blessing ; for it strengthens
the museles and sinews, and sends the pul-
sations of vigorous health coursing through
the frame ; and so the toil of contlict which
wa have to endure in winning the richer
harvest of truth may be intended to iuvigo.
rate the mtellectunl man. 1t affords oppor-
tunity, too—snd that we should be so hitle
disposed 1o avail ourselves of it—for the
oxercise of mutual furbearance and charity.

A great mauy reasons might be suzygested
for the existence of this diversity ; hut at
preseat we adveri to only one of them. It
is very obvious that there is not a little
faulty thinking in the world.  There wounld
be fur less ditlerence of sentiment than there
i3, if people thought more carefuily: What
we wish to do, then, is to point out a few
fanlts of thinkers,

And yet how many people never think at
all!  Of course they have to think, more
or less, of the worl and the pleaswes of lite;
for.it would be impossible to live without
some such thought us that.  But they never
think thoughtfully and consecutively on any
of the great subjects with which thoughtful
uiinds are oceupied, and which ouaghtto b»
matter of deep concern to every man. It
may be admiued thut there are a fow, here
and there who have not the power of thought.
They get bewildered as goon as they try to put
two ideas together, or even to get lairly hold
of one. They ave like & Datchman whom
Washington [rving mentions, whose ideas
were so square that he could not get them
rounded about in his head, which had the
misfortune to be round. But these are com.
paritively fow.  Lhere are numbers who
could think it they would; but they are
too luzg. Give them something to eujoy,
something to amuze themselves with—a
dance, & song, & fete o gay parly, and they
are satisfied. 11" they wust have somaothing
literary, or instructive, or useful, it must be
somethizg very casy and very plensant; a
lecture with a great many illustrations, and
soarkling with wit or grinning with broad,
hamor ; a seron, very pictorial and very
exciting, and not very long y hooks, fur
there are times when even such people
cannot et on withous hooks, in the reading-
made-zasy sort of style—an exeiting tale, ov
something of that kind ; but nothing will
they hear or read which requires thought.—
What a pity that there are so many miids,
gifted, to say the least, with average reason-
ing powors, and somo of them with much

more, which should thus snffer their ener-

 viea 1o beoceafeeblad when there are such

large opportaaities of meptal ealtare, and
when, besides, there ase so maay subjects
on which they vight o think.

Sroxswarl Jacksox.—I have never for
one moinent seen repson to chengs my opin.
ion L expressed in the divst leiter [ wrote
from the Sues—thas the Unlon, a3 it was,
could never bo restoved——1 wm satistied that
the ifree States of the North will vetain zad
sain great advantazes by the steugsle if
they wili only set themselves at work to ae.
complish their désting, uot lose their time
in sighing over vanished empive, or induly
ing ahortive dreams of congquest and schewes
of vengeance.  Duriug my sojourn ia the
States many stars of the firsi order have
rigen out of space, o fallon wto the outer
darkuess.  The watching teustful millions
hove hailed with delicht, or witnessed with
tervor, the mdvent ol ashining planet or o
splendid eomet, which a lile observation
has vesolved into s watery nebwde.  Tn the
Southern hemisphere, Bragg and Beanre-
gurd have given place to Lee and Jackson,
In the North, M Dowell has faded away he-
fore MeCleltan, who, having baea put for
a short season in eclipse hy Pope, duiy to
culminate with ineressed cilulgenee,  has
(nally paled away before Burnside. The
heroes of yesterday ave the martyra ov out-
casts of to-day, aud no American General
needs a slave bebind him in the triumphal
churiot to remind him that he is a murtal.
Had I foreseen such rapid whiels in tie
wheels of fortuiie I might have taken more
uote of the men who wers below; but my
business was not to speeulate but to de-
seribe.  The day [ landed in Norfolk, a tall
fcan man, ill-dressed, in a slouching hat
and wrinkled clothes, stood with his arms
lolded, and legs wide apart, aguinst the wall
of the hotei, tooking on the ground.  One
of the wuiters told wme it wus ¢ Professor
Juckson,’ and Lhave beea plagued by sus.
picions, that in refusing an introduction
that was offered to me, I migsed an opportu.
nity of making the sequainta..ce of the man
of the stone walls of Winchester.

Tre PrESIDENT AXD THE ALTORNEY-(IEN-
ERAL.—In the couversation which occurred
betore dinuer, I was amused 1o ohsarve the
manner in which Me. Lincola used the anee
dotes for which Le is fawous.  Where 1aen
bred i courts, nccustomed to the world, or
versed in diplomacy, would use some subter-
fuge, or would muke a polite speech, or
give a shruzg of the shoulders as the means
of getting out ol an embacrussing position,
Me, Lincoln raises a lzugh by sowme bold
west-conutry nnecdote, and moves off in the
cloud of merviment produced by his joke,
Thus, when Mr. Bates was remonstrating
appurently against the appointment of some
indiffereut Juwyer 1o » place of judicial jmn.
portunce, the Presideut interposed with,
¢ Come now, Bates, he's not halt as bad as
you think. DBesides that, L must tell you,
he did me a good turn long agoa.,  When [
took to the luw, | was going to court one
moruing, with some ten or twelve miies of
had road hotore me, und I bad no horse,
Ths judse overtook me in bis wagron.
¢ Hallo, Lineoln! Are you ot going to the
Conrt-house 2 Come inand I’l] give you a
seat->  Welly I got in and the jud ge went ou
veading his papers,  Presently tie wagon
struck a stump on one side of the road, then
it hopped off to the vther. [ looked out
and I saw the driver wasjerking from side
w side in his seat; su says 1, *Jud e, Ithink
your coachman has been taking a litle drop
too much this moming.” ¢ Well, I declare,
Lincol,” said he, ¢1 should unot wonder
il you ave 1ight, for he has nearly upse:
me half-a-dozea times since starting.”  So,
his head out of window, I shouted,

ing .
: Why, infernal sconndiel, you ure
drauk ” * 'pon which, pulling up his horses,

and taruing round with great gravity, the
coachman suid, Ly govra! that’s the fisst
vightful decision you have given for the tast
twelvemonth:.?  Whilst the company were
loughing, the President beat o quist vetreat
from taz neigiborhood of the Allurney-
General.—Russe.l's Diavy,

Bewans oF sx6 A Peeviian Man,—
It dsin this way that you escape trom the
wretched row-mindadness which i3 ihe
characteristic ol every one who cultivates
hisspeciality alone.  Take any speciality;
dine with a distinguizhed member of Pa
liament— the otiier guests all membems of
Partiament except yosrsel{e—you go away
sheruguing vour shoulders,  Ail the talk has
heen that ol men who seem to think that
there is nothing i lite worth talking about,
hut the pasly squabbles and jealousies of
tho House of Commous.  Go and dine uexi
day, with wi eminent anthor—aldl the puests
authors excent yourseil,  As the wine cir
culates, the talk narvows to the last publica-

tions, with now and then, on the parct of the
least suecessiul author present, & refining
culoginm an some dead writer, in implied
disparagemant of sum2 living vival, — He
wanls to depreciate Dickens, and therefore
he extols Fielding., Il Fielding weve alive,
and Dickens were dead, how ho would extol
Dickens! Go the thivd day; dine with o
trader—ail the other guests being gentle-
men on thestock exchange. A new speeial-
ity is hefore yon; all the world scems cir-
cumscrihod o serip and tho budget. In
fine, whatever the calling, let men only cul-
tiviie that ealling, and they are as narrow-
minded as the Chinese, when they place on
the map of the world the Celestial Bmpire,
with all its Tartavic villages in full detail,
and ond of that limit mukes dots and lines,
with the superscription, ‘Duserts unknown,
inhabited by barbuwians.’ *—Bulwer.

How 20 ¢er ox.~To puslc ot: in the
vrowd, every mado or femule strugsler must
use his shoulder. I s better place than
yours presents itself just beyond your noigh-
hor, elbow him and take it.  Look how a
steadily purposed man or wonan at a ball or
exhibition ; wherever there'is 1 competition
and & squeeze, gets the hest place; the
nearest the sovereign, if bent on kissing the
royul hand, the closest to the grand stand ;
if minded to go to Ascoti, the hest view and
hearing of the Rev. Mr, Thumpington, when
all the town i3 rushing to hear the exciting

divine; the largest quantity of ice, cham-

pague, cold pate, or other his or her favorite
{lesh-pot, il gluttonously inclined, at a sup-
rer whence hundreds of peopls come empty
away, A woman of the world will marey
her daughtor and have done with her, get
her carrage and be at home and asleep in
bed, while a timid mama has still her girl in
the nursery, ov is beseeching the servants in
the cloak-room to look for her shawl, with
which some one clse has whisked away an
hour uga.  What a man has to do in society
is to ussert himsell.  TIs there a good place
at tuble?  Ask B., ask Mrs, G, ask every-
hody you know, your own way; what mat-
ter if you are considered oblrusive, provided
you obtrade, By pushiug steadily, ninety-
nine people in a hundred will yield to you.
Only command persong, and you may he
pretty sure that & good number will obey.
If' your neighbor's foot obstruets you, stamp
onitand do you suppose he won’t tuke itaway

Too Muca Respise—In an amusing
article upon the ¢Physicians and Surgeons
ol w by-gone generation,” a foreign Journai
deseribes Aberncthy couversing thus with
a certain patient :—¢T opine,® said he, ¢ that
more than half your illncss arises from too
much-reading? ~ On my answering that my
reading was chiefly history, which amused
wbile 1t instructed, lie yeplied :— That is
no answer to my objection, At your time
of life a young fellow should endeavor to
strengthen his constitution, and lay in a
stock of health,  Besides, toe much reading
uever yot mads an able wan. It is not so
much the extent and awmounl of what we
vead that serves w3, as what we assimilate
and wmake onr own. - It is that, to use an
itlustration borrowed from my profession,
that counstitutes the chyle of the mind. 1
have always found thut rexlly indolent men,
men of what I would call flabby inteilects,
are great veaders, It i3 Lar easier to read
than to think, to reflect or Lo observe ; and
these fellows, not haviag learned to think,
cram themselves with the ideas or the words
of others, This they call stady, bat it is
not 0. In my own profession I have ob-
served that the greatest men were not the
mere readers, bui the men who observed,
who veflected, who fairly thought out an
idea. To learn to reflect ard ohserve is o
srand desidevaium for & voung man.  John
tlunter owed to his power of observation
that five discrimination, that keen jud zment
that intuitiveness which he possessed in o
greater degree than any of the surgeons of
his time.

Ay Esquidaux Rirrenavy.—As we were
irop:cn conntry, sud there was no tangible
objeet to shout at, he made & circle in’ the
suow of about two foet in diameter, then
stepping in the centre, raised his guu pei-
weadicular from the shoubdey, and fived in
the air,  Afler firing he stepped out of the
vig, and in a few seconds, oy wstonish-
ment, the bullet came  down within the cir-
cle he lbad made.  Te coolly remarked,
fWo want 2o tavgets to Greary® and if a
man e hold his musket with that precision
as to cuuse the hadl to retuey just where he
stands, vhat need has he of o batt?  Dut
the priocipe! veason why they thus test their
shooting s ai ceonomic one.  Nob alwavs
heing able to get buliets, they wwe chuary of
firing them away, awd [ bave no doubt it is
for thasame roass that so many savage
people have the ¢ boomerany,’ or refurn
missite.~~Recolieetions of Lubeador Life, by
Lambert Do Boulieu. ‘

Rarvier ¢Fast Sreeriye.’—¢It was jnst
twenty years ago yesterday,’ says our narra-
rator, ‘that a party of us fellers went over
to Citeokia Creek, on a skating match. The
day was colder than ten ice-bergs all smooth
as glass, and we made up our minds tn have
o heap of fun. Bill Berry was tholeader of
the crowd. He was o tall sixfooter, full of
pluck, and the best skater in all creation.
Give Bill Bewry a pair of skates and smeoth
suiling, and he’d make the trip to Baflin’s
Bay and back in twenty-four hours, only stop-
iiug long enough at Halifux to take a drink.
WVell, we got to the creck and fastened ounr
skates on, and after taking a good horn from
Joe Turner’s flask, started off in good style,
Bilt Berey taking the lead.  As Twas tellin’
ye, it was a dogyed cold day, and so we had
to skate fast to keep the hlood up, There
was little air holes in tho icc, and overy now
and then we would come near going into
them, My skates got loose, am'(Tl'stopped
to fusten "ema,  Just as Lhad finished bnek-
ling the straps, I saw something shooting
along the ice like lightning, It was Bil
Berry’s head.  He had been going it like
greused electricity, and before he kuew it he
was jnto one of them holes, The force was
80 great us to cat his head off agaiust the
sharp corners of the ice.  ‘IU's ail day with
Bill Berry,” said I. . ¢And all night, too,”
said Joe Curner. Just as he had got these
words out of his mouth, and I looked at
Bill’s head, which had been going it on the
ice, all at onee it dropped into another hole.
We run to it, and I heard Billy Berry say,
}quick boys, quick, Pl pull him out, I looked
iuto the hole, and there, as Tam a sinner,
was Bill Berry's body, which had shooted
along undev the ice, aud met the head at a
holein theice. It was so shocking cold, the
head had frozen fast to tho body, and we
pulled Billy out as good as new. He felt. a
little mumb at first, but after skating a while,
ae fell as well as the rest of us, and laughed
over the joke.  We went home about duslk
all satisfied with the day'ssport. Aboutten
o’clock in the evening, somebody knocked
at the door, and said I was wanted over to
Bill Berry’s. I put on my coat and went
over. There lay Bill’s body in one place and
his head in another. His wife said thatafter
he came home {row skating, he sat down by
the fire to wart himself, and while attempt.
ing to hlow his nose, he threw his head into
the fire place.  The coroner was called that
night, and the verdict of the jury was, ¢that
Biil Berry came to his death by skeeting to fast

Exouisg SaiLors a8 DsscriBep »y
Hawanay Historrass.—The description of
Bnglish sailors m the native records of the
Hawaiian Islands is as follows:—They have
a white forchead, light cyes, stromy gur-
men(s, horned heads, and sn incomprehen.
sible tonyrue. Again, the men ave - white,
have o loose skin, angular heads; they ave
Gods; they are voleanoes, for fire hurns in
their mouths ; at their sides is a door which
opens upon their treasares, and which des-
cends deep into their bodies; into this pit
they put their hands and draw fortl awls,
knives, iron necklaces, cloths, wvals, and
everything elte. The records give an account
of tie siilors who accompanied Captain
Cook. FHeve is a specimen, which our
readers may amuse themselves by “Anglici
smg :—¢ Tus,’ say the native, apalale hioluei,
(haul away) ! oalaki, valavaliki, vailki, pota
(sbroad), aloha, kahike, alvba back~e, sloha -
ka vahine aloha ke keiki, aloha ka bale.’—
The wonted sailors' greeting, ‘holloa,’ ia
traccable enough,

Hicuuasp Brevise Praces.—An Eoz.
lish artist, writing from about the High-
lands, describes a lonely church-yard in an
istand on Loch-Awe. The island, he says,
had been inhabited before, long &zo, by a
couvent of Cistertian nuns.  They wero
tarned out at the Reformation, and their
poor little chapel has been loft for the winds
to sing in ever since. Not muny stones aro
left of it now, and its foundations lic low
amongst the moss-covered  tombs of the
old chieftains. Buf the peoplo bring their
dead here yet, and lay them under the shad-
ow of their broken walls, so that the island
is a land of death, of utter repose and peace.
Was it not well in barbarous mounta neers
io bury their dead in lonely isles, where the
foot of the marauder trampled not the grass
on the grave, and where the living came not,
sive in sorrow, and revevently 2 The main-
tand was for the living to fizht upon, to hunt
upon, and to dwell upon ; but this green isle
was the Silent Tand, the Tsland of the Blest.
Hither the chieftains came, generation after
generation, bovne solemnly across the wat.
¢rs from their castled isles; hither they
eame to this defenceless one, where they still
sleep securely, when their strongholds are
roofiess ruins ; their claymores dissolved in
rust; their hroad lands that they fought for
all their lives, sold and resold; and their
descendants sent into exile to make n des
o't for English grouse-shootars.



