
1l8 fond of atealiiîg apacea!

ile [Writtenl for tbe Miscelliuy.]
Inclitor that Went to thse Ba.rber's.

A SKTC FRONI LIFE.
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Qe was a little old man wbo had been
%intor of the daily and tri-weekiy Fen:e Viezuer ever

bad Ssaumed that title, a period of some forty
'%'ha OT he Feyuce Viewer was an old establisbed paper
nia,1  gin was lost in the mists of antiquity, wbicb the

11 genel 51ion of the great commercial centre of ibis
fJ1o neer cared to pierce. I t had probably been

P% e by somne old primter, in a gloomy old stone

Stehbutldin witb iron shutters, in some narrow hy-
n% n If founder bad long sînce departed, and bis

lieven, lived only in the memory of the oldest iii-
lidt llsowever ibis may be, the Feszce l-imwer,
fotrt ' flianY editors and pruprietors, bad had varying
kh ad in Mr. McQuabbie's earlier days, had

l evterePutation of a sound family paper, althongh,
'ciou .nîa 1i title bad perbapa exercised an uncon-

qe*~ reputation of a paper is bard to build up, but
een accomplished, in tbe old days at leasi, it

Seru con ide-able time on it, even îhougb the en-
%Sthe icb created it bad long since died osît. This

o. - cse with the Fence Vi
7
-er; there were sîeadyI

lIîtetat wbo bad taken it ail their lives, and who
kPn.gu-etest respect for uts proprietor, and still looked

a' good family paper, in wbicb entertaining
~'science and agriculture were skilfully com-

Ca...4îWitb sncb decorous mention of passing evenia as
411 no one ;and yet, witb ail this, Mr. McQuab-
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1ý1 PRINTIER-FIEND.

'e iliglît wau dark, aind îîot a star
'ep'<j througli file gatlîeriîîg iium;

Ald silencre brooded o'er the type
11 ficiupuaiig room.

'Th, Priiîîerg had to aupper goîle,
.&îîd vacantî wcre their places,

lh tiînuugh licîj door a villai crept,
.A'Id atole Bill1 'Noriliaii'e apacca!

O)1, do g wroîîg bewioatl the oun,!
Oh eepet uf' diagraîea 1The darkegt crimîe thaail a e donc

la tbet of aiealîiig apares 1

Bill Weiii t " lunîchlIl aîîd Ieft hi, case
Illud..ruuîîîîîîoer-wlî letter.

And thoughî lie would returiî agaiii
Wbeî1 COPY ealîoîld getfautee.

IvleCn liC rame hack lie took lus place
Agali. before hi@8 cases-
su shuid have sren hie attitude
Wheul he beheld hiii opaces!

XI Waa "0 tlne for ciîarity.
O-r uiber Chîristianî graves;

lie wiuuî, crld.. lil dut the e3 es
()f huilli Wlo etole my apaces! I

"le lleîîd stili livea aîîd walks file cartiî,
'Sud et) Illuat walk iorever;

le 'aullot die-a svretrlî like linii-
For reat awaits hin ilever!

-'(Jîd Prililtera for long years iii coule
Mlitrembhle ai tlîeir rases.
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hie, though the most inoffensive littie man in existence,
bad bis difficulties. In politics, probably from an eye to
futurity, but mosUy from an accommodating nature, he
was anxious to support both the Government and the
Opposition, and how the Government patronage was to be
retained, with a prudent eye to the Opposition stepping
into their shoes, was a problem over svhich Mr. McQuab-
bie eternally pondered-one of those things which no inan
could find out, not even the unfortunate sub-editor who
ran the machine. But most of.Mr. MýcQuathbie's troubles
arose from a most innocent cause, a necessity from whicb

Ithe lower animais are happily free-tbat of being shaved.
For forty years, on Saturday night, at the same hour,
Mr. McQuabbie had mounted the same stairs, to the
sa me upper chamber, had sat in the samne chair, and had
been lathered and shaved by the same antiquated barber,
who had taken the.Fence Vicw7er- reguiarly for that iength
of time and still believed in its Christian and liberal
spirit, which he had no doubt found peculiarly applicable
to a man who had to shave both the Governmenî and
the Opposition, and wbose profession demanded that be
speak no evil of dignitaries. Ail Waîîie'b cuistomers
belonged to the last generation, fur the young men fre-
quented the new and flashy establishments with mirrors,
patent shaving chairs, and china cups, which were now
coming into vogue, and svhich Wattie regarded as super-
fluities intended to disguise the want of real skîll and
experience in the profession.

IBy the time Mr. McQuabbie was fairiy established
under Wattie's hands, bad got weil latbered up, and
could only open his mouth on pain of swallowing a cer-
tain quantity of soap, bis oid friends (they had mutually
expected eacb other) began to drop in.

"Well, Mr. McQuabbie, I one of these wortbies would
say, "and how's y oir paper gett ing on these ti mes? I think
you're not so careful, man, as ye ought to be about your
local notices, and ye sometimes puff exhibitions which
are not worthy of it-likely for the sake of the advertise-
ment ; but ye ougbt to be a little careful and not deceive
folk. An editor has responsibie duties, and wben he's
writing out bis puifs he sbould think of those with large
families, who may defer to his judgment. I took the
whole of my bairns to that conjuring show, and paid
fifty cents apiece, and it was a mighty poor butiness."

Mr. McQuabhie, whom Wattie bad now got by tbe
nose, was speechless and heaved a beavy sigh, indicative
of bis intense mental agony, for he remembered how be
had puffed the conjurer, on the strengtb of that haîf
column "ad;' and it came home to him how many pogr
men with fainilies like bis friend he must have unwit-
tingly deceived. But others of bis friends bad dropped
in by this time, and had saluted him, unacknowledged.
Wbile he was still writhing under this last infliction.
anotber-a strong Govemnment man-broke out with ais
allusion to politics, observing:

" It's forty years since I lirst took the Fence Viewer,
Mr. McQuabbie, and I have always considered it a sound
political and family paper, but 1 must say that the way
in whicb you support the Government is very doubtful ;
and some of your articles seem to be almost as favorable
to the opposition. Vour paper reminds me of the sas
between the two bundles of hay. Vou'l neyer keep the
;overnment patronage by sncb a course, and what wilI

the Opposition give you? 1 heard a man, whose brother
knows one of the ministry, saying that these things were
talked of at Ottawa : and this at a time when the minis-
try want alI the support they can get. It's no use, Mr.


