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+ car ety _7 )
WOll],ttf;)r-’-gS, and a hamper full of grub. You | have the kindness to oblige these parties present PASTIMES
TR fg.get thg hamRer Wi]]iam ” . by stripping off your coat, and showing 'em old )
 smile. “Lll)“t (I)t that,” said the cripple, with a [ Jonathan Blenkinsop’s badge of honour ?” —
i Come ,“ ttl]l shall be glad when your clothes To the surprise of everybody (except the cap- ENIGMA.
{ the aon atthew; for looking at you asI do, with | tain, possibly), Brother Matthew sat pale as ; . ;
; eye of a tajl / ) . Sy A A prime minister of Spain.
¢ of a'pyy ilor, T must say you do seem a bit | ashes, trembling with apprehension, and unable An Emperor of Mexico.
: «piy Y. to utter & word, A town of Rhenish Prussia.
Hallg) :lolony mend that, when the boxes come, “ Well,” said the captain, “may be the gentle- ﬁ f;rr‘z.i‘,i’aﬁ‘;‘:;’;‘;‘ds off the Coast of Java.
front l-‘m.:' 10's ”that corpulent old gent in the | man's shy of showing in his shirt sleeves before A celebrated Duteh painter,
“That ?“r? ladies. Well, let that pass ; and now I'll tell A son of Jacob and Leah.
unele ftlh bt l.m(;'le Jonathan—my sister-in-law’s | you another anccdote. When I was at sea, Thcix()‘ltl‘(:umfmo L:;“""el ’Sl“;'d‘;' 0 d q
¢ that i3, T was, like most other captains ] titiale form the namo of a heathen goddess an
« [ X aptains, uucommonly | the finals reveal w \
S“spi:‘)iuallmn what?" asked Brother Matthew, | fond of a bit of roast pork. 1 used to buy a s revoal what sh was goddess of. R.T. B.
“Big?ﬁ?‘ly' “I always like to know names.” | young porker before I left port, and fatten him DECAPITATIONS.
*NKin ” ie ori > s 3 or v ivate table o
hoth enterejotll)),x .replmd the cripple, as they | at Stfu .nfx my own private tflblb. It was t'hl‘ 1. Complete 1 am a murmur; behead me and 'm a
it the sitting-room. steward's business to feed him and keep him | noise; again and 1 am what oncof Dickens’ characters
and gr Wwas it that made Brother Matthew start, | clean.  Well, on one oceasion we were coming | Was.
hayg a'):" l’fﬂhd., a8 if with apprehension ? Per- home from Quebee with a few steerage passen- | 2. Complete I am oppression; behead mo Iam per-
over’ * louch of the faintness he had experienced | gers, and a select party in the cabin—one or foction; now transpose, and I am ofton brought to
Memght. two colonial big-wigs among 'em, who preferred table; curtail meand I am found in the printing offico.
neveral;“;h'hl’ Captain Blenkinsop, who .lmd a sailing-ship for a change, after thé smoke, and . ASTRONOMICAL ENIGMA.
the mo:](len his eye off Brother Matthew from | smut, und noise (,'vt' the steamers. ‘The weather One of the signs of the Zodiac.
reacheq ent he appeared at the gate until he | was cold and miserable, and I said, ¢ Gentle- One of the planete.
slowly | the parlour, rose from his cbair, and | men, the very first day we get clear of the New- 8"0 0;,31(3 §Outhe}'nlCQnSf¢11ntioni.
"‘xln‘e)‘, hobbled forward, with a curiously stern | foundland fogs and icebergs, we'll have my pig i of the signs of the Zodiac.
]mllSeiismn. on his weather-beaten face. He for dinner.”  Next day my steward—his name One of Hersehell’s planets.
rou g} w-""“" two feet of Brother Matthew, | was Timothy Sneed —comes to me with o face A star in Cavis Major.
by ght his bamboo cane upon the floor with a | as long as my arm. ¢ Pleasc, siv)’ he says, ¢ 'm | The initials reveal one of the Constellations.
Slexg’ and then ghouted, with the voice of a| afraid the pig's dying of the measles) [ ran \ k.T.B.
HOr— ! S o > o CHARADES.
“Sui for'ard, and, sure enough, there was the pig
« ;:l) t;}loy, there I spotted all over like a panther, and lylag all of l]\iml ama WoﬁOf'tniiloll?llfm:fm}' 6, 3{ 3, %igxl‘rf‘-*‘;‘—‘s
e i dene Y ancwrnr o Thor y td ioh.” ava 4 oo a known quantity, to which referénce is often made;
Matthoy remﬁl.llerw Sparkes,” answered brother ;‘ heap. "I"ld job,” 1 says, but it can’t Ve | 1ny'9,2, 1,5, i the staple manufacture in some towns;
the thin? cadily entering into the humour of welped.  Throw him overboard ; heain't fit meat | my 4, 5,8, 7, 3, often means a centro; my 6,8, 1, 5, is &
« I‘:g, lnden with a general cargo.” for Christians,” There was a strong smell of hl;:)(zv?thIIggaeaIlX (:fw?ﬂtﬂedfby some;dmy 3'86' g: 9, is
v . DR ) ; , 2, 1,’isa sort o m,andmy 38, 8, 7, a
my laq ,‘,"';el. IH.sked what you was laden with, | roast pig all about the gally that afternoon, | 35,4 ofmim; my 3.8, 9, 5, wo )mrgse with
Sew o, Said the captain, sternly ; ¢ 1 want to | but I thought nothing of it, knowing that fore- | terest; my 1, 8, 6, 5, 3, is a military title; my 6, 8, 3, 5,
“y((})“l‘ colours.” mast men ain't over particular.  Later on, iﬂ,:);liqﬂ‘ 'Y“;'“ my 4, 2, 7, 3, is an animal, a‘de"‘Y
MMLhOlours.l what d'ye mean?” asked Brother | however, just before we reached Liverpool, the thole is a.splendid editice of great beauty. :
fort, § CW, with an appearance of general discom- | cook and steward got to loggerheads, and then 2. T‘Xn);ﬁﬁ” men are bred, not a]few d
. 0 his countenance. 1 found out that Master Sneed had stupefied the My l1ll:/u?le ::?;;!tnl;z ;:;;f(fosffi'b‘lg‘l’lt‘m‘.’l;
indignr,;fle]’ ) uncle” exclaimed Mary Sparkes, | pig \vitllx a dose of rum, dabbed him over with Aud to one very bad it may provo.
Judge 01; Yy “ what are you doing? Don't| blue paint, and sold lnm‘to the steerage PASSCN- | 5 Ty from my native tree, ah, sad to toll!
Thoge | my brother-in-law by his clothes. | gers for a sovereign. ¢Steward,” I says, ¢I'll My first you drive to solitary cell; .
i 1y 1¢ hag on are only for a makeshift, till | give you your choice—DI'll either prosccute you M{,gﬁﬁf‘»r‘]’fgg'f:ﬂ!’o"u'sf:ﬂ:ji‘é:%%ﬁ}i]zrﬁ’;f.loose’
« “{Zgage comes by the train,” when we get to Liverpool, or I'll marl; you. My whole is quickly called its power to lend,
menkis O qguestion of clothes,” said Captain | He chose to be marked ; and now, ladies and What time you visit or receive your friend.
the sanlllsolh; “ I'd welcome my cousin equally gentlemen, if yf)u’ll turi up th.élt gentlemanﬁ‘ SQUARE WORDS.
Port ¢, Whether he. came dressed as fine as the | cont sleeve, youwll perceive on his lett'nrm, near L
N ,mft&dmlral, or in u suit of slop-togs bought of | the shoulder, the figure of a pig, with T for mlswﬁ 0‘;101;{3;5? college. 2. A sound. 3. Not re-
owh Sea Jew on the Common Hard. 1 stick | thief written under it.” o ! T ' -
e yoat T began with, I say, young man, show At the same moment the captain and Willie REBUS.
« 320,‘)10""3 » Sparkes cach seized the soi-disant Brother Mat-1 3,10 ad by the fuir sex in eastle and cot,
Mﬁtthgwn t ]kuow what you mean,” said brother | thew, stripped off his coat, and displayed his| And the fop ot‘;he city despliscs me Mtti 4
- W who hag § : i oy ¢ » of diser: . Behead me, and masons look on me with pride;
tain)y Sll’u\ved nnd-‘“lmk into a chair, and cer- badge of disgrace Curtail me—at midnight my splendours preside;
CXcept g di 0 colours whatever in his face, s ‘I'ranspose, then, the last, aud from silence and rest
6« Thtn( 1;?’ white, CHAPTER VII. THE REAL SIMON PURE, 1 change to a troublesome plague, and a pest. X.L.
. Jen Pl explai sgolf” ;
Cg Xplain myself g . .
mDLain, 45 lie ok g amyselly” continued the | 0o qays later, the whole family—Captain ARITHMETICAL QUESTIONS.
with' wl“ley double lock that front-door, stand | Blenkinsop and Richard Sparkes, the carpenter, | | A son having asked his father’s age, the father
Your back against it, and if anybod ¢ P included—were nssembled round a handsome, | roplied, ** Yourage is 12 years; to which, if five-eighths
8O out of 3y i » And thanybody ofters | o like looking fellow, with a nut-brown, | of both our ages be added, the sum will be equal to
oWn il Wwithout my leave, knock him lexi ud an immense sandy beard, which | Mmine. What was the father’s age? Nemo.
they » W your right-land crutch. Now, | compiexion an : Sandy Jeart,
Foup, DPursued  tle captain, as e  glanced descended almost to his waist. Iis coat was ANSWERS TO TRANSPOSITIONS, &c.
Il he room, « i . ortabl off, and he was showing little Alice something
Lo bit of np pumed e i ComIbttable, | o " is right arm No. 56.
m anec( . Ther ce live - . . . . it ; i
Sn‘]";.called Andrew Sp:rliesl l;l,(‘lﬁes](l)cnl'(lﬁlllxll‘ t:glg « What abeautiful little blue ship !’ exclaimed 7 azzs;goslt}ons.—TMachmvellc. 1. Arbuthnot.
IladeOWner in this here port’of Tvth/erb He ihs child. “ And what's this underneath ? | 2. Apollinarius. 3. Inglebot_‘ongh. 4. Isling-
Po Hiree song ; e youngest, Willi . this | ¢ Fear God, and do your duty.” Didn’t it hurt ton. 5. Lysippus. 6. Lymiugton. 7. Maxi-
20 lad Lepp . oungest, William, 15 this ibly. Uncle Matthew ?” minus. 8. Vertumnus. 9. Carisbrook Castle,
hig hang °Te, '—at this point the captain laid tervibly, Uncle Matthew T/, : Evesl 11. Hol ill
aboya 4 kindly on Willie's shoulder—* the next | . 1t ade me wince a bit, my dear,” replied 10. Evesham. - Holmesville. .
in the him, Richard, is 1aid up with a bad foot | lrer uncle, with a laugh. Duzzle.~To be tenacious in the midst of
lhcwe bedroom upstairs ; the eldest of all, Mat t« Well, you're all convinced,” said Captain | triffes is the mavk of a mean understanding.
H = N . . . .
;‘Wuy’ :Rtl;éu:rluy to sea. To say that e ran I;Icnkm'so’;t), “ ﬂ}%t this is the real Brother Mat-|  Ropys.—David.
e tollino bomier unknown to ’ v thew, ain't you &= . . Y —_ ealing wax. 2. Turnpik
\m;&; i"g u lie, for T connived :tfl{t OfI“Ss“‘:v()lllll(} A chorus of voices replied, ¢ Yes.” 3 ;“)":)‘fl"_‘f(’i” 1. Secaling pike,
ashory ad that would never do a st.roke of 005 « Then now tell us how such a spendthrift| ** ¥ . I
Silark’and 801 told my old cron A g N voung dog us you used to be ever contrived to -l philos
lang %, But Andrew wanted his sox?s’ t‘ fl-l “ruv grow rich ?”" asked the captain. A Cguspratep lecturoron natural philosophy
swal?me“"“ trades ; he uged to saby the ge: ]3:5 « Another time,” answered Brother Matthew, | Was one evening dilating “p(’? the powers of
sho“];‘re Up all hig brothers. his own sons| 1S too long and curious a thing to begin the ]n:q,gnet—dEf_.Ymg_t“'"Y one to rame or show
Well "¢, & fair chance of dying in their beds. | OW: Anyhow, I'veshown you the bank receipts | anything surpassing ll s {)0“ crs. An old gentle-
on ) 0 Cut g long story st ying P .| for the money. But tell me, captain, what did | man “Ccel’t‘:‘d the challenge, much to the 1xc-
lakgﬂlng t0 sca, [ v {ls hort, Mat was bent you do with my double, poor wreteh turer's surprise ; but he nevertheless invited him
B8 8 spelt o as down in Tytherby then, . vt : blushed . .| on to the platform, when he told the lecturer
Mat,; Pell after g whaling voyage. [ says The captain actually blushed through his . for
Bayg, 3 Your minq made up for {hg ) » ‘He’ coppery complexion, and hesitated for a minute. that woman was the magnet of magnets—for,
the ple PN, itis) T says, ¢ If 0. lot me have | Well,” he said, atlength, “ I'll tell you the | if the loadstone on the fable could attract «
Qwy, » 3ure of marking ym‘r a3 ote of (}‘J?f:.u)g:'s truth. 1 sent the rascal off with a guinea in his | piece of iron for a foot or two, there was a
Dringog ! got gunpowder and peedl ! 4 1| pocket, and told him to go and sin no more I | young woman who, when he was & young man,
der, ¢, %n bis right arm, just bx:ee fls’ “l? . o used to attract him thirteen miles every Sunday
y elow the shoul- ) . . . Y i .
the t08"}!‘& of afﬂ“-ri’gged 74 gun ship, with Time.—~The canvas of the great historical pic- fo have a chat with her!
Negt} ? - fear God, and do ) ander. | ture. Bee.—A partner, and out-daor collector is an
your duty,’ under I ) )

» Mr. Matthew Sparkes, will you

Mulice,—Poison for arrows.

expensive sugar factory.



