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ONLY A SHOP-GIRL.!

=7 to her tale, and then )
- Xou'll feel the ache, and you'll taste the tear,
7 hearts of women whe trust inmen.
. Tt wasn’t like this in the dear old times, with mother
5 and father alive, that day X
When a party of  innocent country girls went off te
.- the cricket where gentlemen plav;:
+And it seem'd noharm, tn the eventide, when the sun
S sunk and the teats were furled,
To wander away to the leafs lanes_ by the side of the
* handsomest man in the world.”
*There was nothiug on earth that he conld not da: she
knew sa little. and he so much:
His touch was tender, hix eyes wore blue:i—Dear wo-
__.men! You know there are thousauds such !
‘With women sa silly, and men %0 vain, 'tis swoet to
begin, aud sorry to stop,— .
‘It was only s Shop-iiir} learning to lave ! Only a Girl

X

of the Shop!

in the

And the man meant well—as they sometimes do—and
. be loved this child in his selfish way:
- He could speak sosoft, and his eyes woere blue, and
: he bought so mach—with solittle to pay :
But her father stormed. and the mother she wept, and
the dear little home in the country lane
Was emptied quite of its great delight—she had gone,
and could never return amin. N
. For youth that loves—it's the way of the world - will
leave old agw, that hasloved. tn the lurch:
: And the careless Jovers te London came, to be married
. by Iaw—yes ! instead of the Church! .
So they dream’d a little, and. when they awoke, it
: wasn't the pood fitile weman who shirk'd,
For she took her place at the counter-side, where
many a brave httle woman has worked :
- But the couniry roses left her cheeks: if she didn't
g quite starve, she was ready to drop,
It was only a Shop-tirl learning to tve! Only 8 Giel
of the Shop!

" But the lips that love can belipsthsat lie, and a manly
i mouth may be eruelly curled,
ough women keop loviue the eyes that are blue,
and liking the " handsomest wun in the world.”
So the tor that is breken is thrown sawsy, and the
heart embittered that cnce was prized:

And women who work like slaves can find their lsber
of love is at last despised.

They profess tv be sick af the shop—these men—who
nail their wives to counter and Uill;

They :nart aod snap when they find her faint, and
proceed to curse when they see she'sill 1 -

For brave little wives must be muthers st last,—there
islittle fur three, when sulicient for twas

So the Gordian knot is cut by the man—who departs,
az sach chivalrous fentlemen do.

*Tiz only & wife and a child who are left, by the cow-
ardiy foel or the ignorant fap;

And i’ ouly a Shop-Girl—thinking of sip—onlya
Girt of the Shop !

Only a Shop-Girl! Spare her, men !
ters tr love and wuthers to pray

She would like iv be hanest, but tnust not leok i1l ; at
least, so the good-natured customers zay:

So they kindiy saggest that a down-tn«dlen wife does
not it with the trade of 8 practical ape,

And she leoks the wide world pretty full in the face,
and turns, with a «igh of relief, to the stage :
Notthe stage as it should be—ihe stage as it 1s—with

its daxzle of jewels and glamor of dress,
Where womaakind buzz round the candle of fame,
seareh their pour wings—they could searcely
do Jess! .
- From the shop to the stage 'tisa patural step—forthe
E bitter in spint and broken in hearl.
Who find that, pomatzer how little the wage, the pro-
: fession contrives to be mightily smart!
7 But the life is worth licing ! S0 gay it beeomes ! From
pleaszare to pleasure it spins 1ike a top
See! it's only a Shup-iiirl—painting her face i—only
a Girl of the Shop !

Who have sis-

What & sermon is here! Is Mormdity Jemb? Or why
doesn’s virtae whine snd preach

At a wowman who's driven from shop to the stage, and
diteovers that honesty’s out of her reach !

She thinks soce more of the days at home ! we down
on her pillow she sinks: her head:

She sees her sisters flauntily fine, and hears herlittle
one ery for bread !

Axd then comes love—nont the old, old luve, as she felt
it once in the country lanes—

Bat a passionate fever of gilded youth,—who reckons
the enst, and who cnunt: the gains?

Still. a'dinner or &0 in a time of need ! and 8 soff new

: dress for a locely form.

Are things that most women are grateful for, they are
- sails of life thar weather the storm,

~Only 8 Shop-Girl fallen away !—by the road of life!

: Samaritan, stop !

Only a Shop-t3irt! Waking the end ! Only a Girl of
the Shop i—Punch.

« LEEK-SEED CHAPLL."

~ Soon after the émxmulgation of Methodism in
~England it spread with great rapidity over the
- counties of Devon and Cornwnall, and especially
i 'amo:(g the mivers and lower orders. - For a long
period after itsintroduction the clergy and higher
classes of society in the west of England mani-
fested a dislike to the new dcetrines which ean

“ scarcely be imagined in th-se days of modern
“ toleration.

two young gentlemen, became the subject of an
investigation, and the (rolicsome youug men had
to pay very dearly for their praciical joke.

e vicinity.

ing and preachin
“called them, in. the evening.

of

ing ;- ol
ample evidence : ~

0nls s Shop-Girl! Stop your sneer! or listen at least

: It 'was thooght by many young
.+ gentlemen good sport to treak the windows and
.pail op the doors of a Method st chapel. The
. Tobbery of a Wesleyan preacher, as a spree, by

» Among the uninstructed focal preachers was
oune known by the nanf of “Old Gardener.”
.This old man was no comtnon character—inceed
he was quite original, and by far the most poou-
< lar %reacher among the disciples of John Wesley

int

He kept a small nursery garden about two
“miles from the town of St. A——, working hard
. at his occupation of gardener by day, and pray-
to his fellow-sinners, as he
He lived in the
ﬁooxeat manner, giving away all the  surplus of
* his earnings in charity, distributing B:bles, and
~promoting to the utmost of his ability the ex-
‘tension of Methodism. -~ His complexion' was a
sort of dirty, dark, iron grey, and his whole ap..
pearance lesn and grotesque, Although extremely
“ignorant, he possested no small ‘degree of cnn-
;i this the following - incident - alfords

* The * Old Gardener a8 once subjected to
i ry and attempt at robbery. He Jived with
in a small ‘and  somewhat  dilapidated

young ** squires,’” who all ‘despised and hated
Methedism, having heard that the old man had
been recently making a_collection "to build a
Methodist chapel, thought it wonld ‘ba a grod
frolic to. rob him temporarily of the proceeds of
this collection. The resuit of the frolicis best
relsted in the words of oue of the actors -

“ We set ou’,” said he, ** upon our expedition
with blackened faces, upon a dark night, a little
before tivelve o'clock.  We had dined late, and
all of us had Dutch as well as’ Cornish couragn ;
yet | confess, when it came to the paint, 1 felt
myself a cowanl, I began to reflect that it was
bat a dastardly frolic to frighten tha poor old
man and his wife in the dead of night.

*The clock struck twelve. ‘Now is the
very witching time of night,’ exclaimed Tom.
““¢Don't let us frighten the poor people out
of their wits,” said 1. ’
+¢Ne," said Ryder, ¢ we will be gentle robbers
-~gentle as Robin Hood and Little John.'

*¢ | said that I would mther return than pro-
ceed. ¢ Recollect.” said 1, ‘the old fellow is an
old soldier, a3 well as a saint, and fears nothing
human.’

¢ Nonsense,' exclaimed Ryder, ‘here goes.
He pressed the feeble door of the cottage in
whict the old maa resided ; it immediately gave
way and flew open.  We entered, anl found our.
selves in a sart of kitchen. To our great sor-
prise there was a light shining from sa inuer
room. This made us all hesitate.

“+Who is out there at this time of the night ¢’
exclaimed a hvarse voice from within. 1 knew
it to ba the unmistaksble voice of the *Old
Ganlener.”

* ¢(Give us your money, and ne harm shall
befall you," said Tom, * but we must have your
mouey.’

*¢+The Lord will be my defence,” rejoined the
¢(Nd Gardener." ‘You shsll have no moaey
from me ; all in the bouse is the Lord's—take it
if you dare.’

“ ¥ We must and will have it," said we, as we
entered the inner room, after taking the pre-
cattion of fastening the chamber door as we en-
tered.

“* We soon wished we had suffered it to remain
open, as you will see.

** Now, consider us face to face with the < Old
Ganlener,’ and & pretty sight was presented.
Three ruffians (~urselves) with white waggoners’
frocks and blackened faces; before us the *Old
Gardener,” sittit.g on the sideef his bed. He
wore a red  worsted nighteap, a checked shirt,
and a flanunel jacket ; hisitou grey face, ftiuged
with s grizzly beard, locking as cool and undis-
n.ayed as it be had been in the pulpit preaching.
** A table was by the side of the bed, and im-
mediately in front of him, on a large deal tabie,
was an open Bible, close to which we observed,
to our horror, a heap of ganpowder, large enongh
to blow up a castle. A candle was burning on
the table, aud the old feilow had a steel in one
hand and a Jarge flint inthe other. We were all
three paralyzed. The wild, iron-faced, deter-
mined look of the * Old Gardener,” the candle,
flint and steel, and the great heap of powder,
absolutely froze our blood, and made cowards of
us all. The gardener saw the impression he had
made.

““*What! do you want to rob and murder I
exclaimed he ; 1 think you had better join with
! me in prayer, miserable sinners that yonallare
Repent, and you may be saved. You will soou
be 1n another world.’

“ Ryder first recovered his speech.

1 ¢ Please to hear me, Mr. Gardener. [ feel
that we have been wrong, and if we may depart
we will make reparation, and give you a!l the
woney we have in our pockets.’

“ We laid our purses cn the table bafore him.

** *The Lord has deliver-d you into my hands.
It was sorevealed to.me in a dream.  'We shall
all soon be in auother world.: Pray, let us

ray.’

"yAnd down he fell upon his knees, close to
the table, with the candie burning, aud the vgly
flint and steel in his hand. He prayed and
prayed. At last he appeared exhausted. He
stopped and eyed the purses, and then emptied
one of them out on the table. He appeared
surprised, and I thought gratified at the large-
uess of its contents. .

** We now thought we should have leave to re-
tira; but, to our dismay, the *Old Gardener'’
said :

¢ Now, we will
100th psalm.’

* This was agony to us all. After the psalm,
the old man took up the second purse, anc‘ while
he was examining its contents, Ryder, who was
close behind Tom and myself, whispered softly :

*¢ ¢ | have unfastened the door, and when you
hear me move make a rush.’ .

_'*We did 80 ; and at the same moment heard
the old fellow hammering away at his flint and
steel.  Weexpected to be instantly dlown into
fragments. The front door, however, flew open
‘betore us ; the next step we found ourselves in
the garden. The night was pitehy dark.  We
rughed ‘blindly. through brambles and prickly
‘shrubs, ran our heads againat trees, then forced
curselves through a thicket hedge. At last, with
scratched faces, torn hands, and tettered clothes
wetumbled gver a bank into the high road. -

praise God by singing the

to Ryder’s residence. Liglus were produced,
and we sat down,  We were black, ragged, and
‘dirty. - 'We lovked : at each other, and, in spite
of our miserable adventure, roared with langh.er.

6 We may laugh,’ exclaimed Tom, ! but.if
this adventure is b% :

2% Qur horses we soon found, and we galloped .

own, and ‘we ‘are -found out,-

pray for two lon irs, before-a great heap of
gunpowder, while that. grim-faced, -ugly, red-
capped brute threstenad newith an’immediate
passage into eternity. Aud our “money forsooth
must go to build a meeting house ! Bah!. Itis
truly harrible. The old fellow has played the
old soldier on us with a’ vengeance, and wo shall
be the laughing.stock of the whole counatry.’

*“The affair wasnot yot ended, Raports were
spread that three men disgnised as black demons,
with horna and tails, had entered the cottage of
the * Old Gardener,” whe had not only terrified
them, but had frightened them out of A good sum
of money, which he intended to ievote to the
buildicg of a new Methodist meeting-house, . It
was given out that on the following Sunday,
*0'd Qanlener ' intended to preach a- sermon,
and afterwanls solicit subseriptions for the meet-
ing-house, when he would relate the remarkable
manner in which be had been providentially as-
sisted with funds for the buildings.  OQurmorti-
fication was complete. Tom, whose hatred of
Methodism was intense, deelammd he wounld blow
up the wiceting-honse as soon as it was huilt.
Qur curiosity, however, was excited, and we all
three determined to hear our adventure of the
night related by ‘Old Gardener,” if we could
contrive to be present without being suspected.
‘' Sunday eveningarrived. The meeting-housn
was crammed to sutfocation ; and with the dull
lights then burning in the chapel, we had no
difficulty in concealing ourselves. The sermon
was short, but the statement of our sdventures
was related most minutely and circumstantially
in the old man's quaiat, homaly, aud huworous
phraseology. This evening he seemed to excel
himself, aud was exultingly homorous.

“ ¢ | never,” said he, ‘saw black faces pray
with greater devotion. | have some doubt, how.
ever,' he slily observed, ‘i their pravers were
quite heavonwand. ' They sometimes torped
their faces towands the door ; but alifiing of the
flint and steel kopt them quiet.

*¢ He then added. with a shake of the heal
and an exslting laugh. *But they had not
smelt powder like the old soldier they came to
rob. No, no; it was a large heap—ay, large
enough to frighten old General Clive himself.
The candle was lighted, the flint and steel were
ready. You may ask, my f{rends, if { mysell
was pot afraid. No, no, my dear friends,’
shouted he, * this large stock of apparent gan-
powder was—it was iy whole year's stock of
leek {onion) seed ¥

*“Tha whole congregation somehwhat irtever-
ently langhed ; even the saints almost shouted ;
many clapped their hands. 1 was for a2 moment
stupefied by the announcement, but at last could
hardly suppress my own laughter.

** We subscribed to the fund to aveid suspi-
cion, and left the weeting. After the sermon
we joined each other, but could not speak.  We
could hardly chuckle * leek seed,’ aud then roared
with langhter,

*“ 1t was a good joke, though not exactly to
onr taste, It has, however, wors than once
served for subsequent amusement.

“The chapel was built with the money cal.
lected by the gardener. Time and circumstances
now induce me to think that there has becn no
detriment to morality or religion by the erection
of the meeting house, which was afierwards
known as * The Leck-seed Chapel.’ "—8t. Jamss®
Magazine. :

THE OLDEST PAFPER IN TI{E IFGRLD,

The oldest pewspaper in this world ix called
the King.Pay, or Capital Sheet. It is now, and
has been, published at Pekin, Chiaa, ever since
the reign of the Emperor anug-Sm, who, as it
is generally kpown, dird late tu the afternoon
of the tenth century, )

‘When the first number of the Kiag.Pau was
called on the street of Pekin, in the moeath of
May, A.p. 811, some uf the smartest men in the
town shook their heads and predicted that it
would not last more than three months, at the
outside.

There are pleaty of these smart mon now,

A very peculiar feature of this Chiness organ
is that. for the first five or six centuries of ita
existence it only nﬁxearezl at irregular iutervals.
There were intervals of fifty, sixty, and even a
hundred years, between the isaues; so it was
not a daily paper by any mannér of means. It
appeared semi-occasionally, 8o to speak, China
is not a progressive country even now, and a
thounsand years ago a uewspaper that managed
to get tu press once in fifty. years waa regarded
as & marvel of journalistic’ enterprise. . The
people were: not accustowed to rushing thin
nnd shook their heads at the recklessness of &‘é
editor. ' ‘

: There. must. be-a great many advantages in
managing -a - paper according to _the. ancient
Chinese - plan, _After: the paper was. out, the
editor conld take such a nice, long rest. He
could go out fishing, stay as long as he pleasad,

the next issue. If a long haired poet came
prowling about with a long.winded atrocity of a

m, instead of having to stand him off with
ame excuses, the editor could say, **1 print
your poem with pleasure. It will-appear.in my
next issue, soventy-five. years and six: months
from to.day.”"  That would. sottlo the matter.
In'thoss days, when a man paid s nickel for a
‘paper, being anxions: to obtain:the latest news,

| the mere fact.that the last fssue of that paper

was: published ' before he' was born, did not
wmatter. - . R 200 did

. We'shonld

think that thers waa sonio danger

i v 2 , ; Cornwall will ba too hot for.us, the next soven’
tage, not far from the high road.  Three !yeatg." We bave made a pretty night of it. Wo

Lof the editor becoming a little confused es ta

havelost our mone{ ; been oﬁligbd to pretend to
hot

and still have time: to prepare some copy. for

dates,  Tho cditor nover rocoived any postal
cards complaining that the three lnat issues of
the Ktng-Paw hal’ not been reseived, as thas
wonld cover no less than 250 years. Unless the
mails were much like our own mails, thore was
not much dangsr of the country subseribers
getting two issues of the paper. at one and the
same time, - [* must have been very difionlt for
tho: public to nscertain when that kind of a
nowapaper was really dead. - If there way no
issue for a hundred yewrs, the ‘constant reader
wonld begin to say, ‘* It seems to me 1 haven't
got my last umnber of the Aing.Pau. It must
have got lost in the mail.” I the papor did
not appear sfter a lapse of a century and a half,
rumours unfavonrable to the financial standing
of the paper were heand, and there was some
talk of a splendid opportunity to start a uew
paper ; that there was a veid in the newspaper
world that might be advantageonsly illed, if
sowme parties with brains and capital were to go
at it with a vim.  HRegular subscribers were in
the habit, no doubt, of dropping into the Kiny.
Pau oftice, and asking when that paper was
coming out, Prople who wanted to tusert ad.
vertisements in the coming issus did not have
to hurry up te get thun 10 the piper, whes
there was seventy-five years or mote time o
write them oat, aml take them to the office,
Daring the latter part of the twelltk ¢sntury,
the proprietors of the Aling-Pau determined to
pash things, so it appeared regularly every lifty
years. Fverybody said that the proprictors were
crowding on too much steam, and that there
would be an explosion, but thay were mistaken,
About the time that Columbua discovered A me-
rica & niew partner was admitted into the fiem,
and he had the PAper put every twenty five
years.  For several conluries it came out regu.
arly on the year of publication. After a while
the western barbarians began to educate the
Chinese ap to the English standard, and now it
is flourishing. Here 15 what an exchange says
of the present statos of the King-lau ;

‘" Now, however, it appears in three editions
daily, The frst, issusd early io the morning
and printed on yellow.paper, ix called Hiing.
Pun {Business Sheet), and contains trade prices,
exchange questions, and all masuer of eommar.
cial intelhgencs. 1t cirenlation is a little over
8,000, The sewond edition, which comes out
during the forenoon, alss printsd upon yellow.
paper, is devoted to oflicial announermenty, fash.
1onable intelligence, and general news. Be.
atdes its ancient title of A'iwg Fur, it owns
another designation, that o! Shuen-Fiux, or
¢ Otlicial Sheet.” "’

ECHOES FROM PARIS.

. Pans, Now, 25,
Titr. Advanced French Republicans, who al-
ready have civil marriages and civil funerals, are
now beginning to practics civil baptisme,

Axoxa the latest fashionable arrivals in Paris
are the Dachew of Neweastle and her danghter.
They have the intention of passing the winter
here. )

Mrs. MACKAY has, we are glad to hear, quite
tecovered from hier recent severe illness.  Mr.
and M. Mackay have returned to the Rue Tilat,
Paris, where society hopes that they will soon
resuse their most pleasant parties.  Mr. and
Mre. Mackay are most deservedly popnlar, and
they spend their enormons wealth right royally ;
augrudgingly seeking to make others enjoy that
which riches only can procure.

——

Tis Prefect of the Seine is abount to remove
from the gates of cemetories crossss and other
symbolx not accepted by all religions.  Families
will atill be at liberty to place snch gymbols on
the tombs of relatives ; hat the divisions between
Catholic, Proteatant, and Jewish graves being
ahout to disappear, under & recont law, the gates
or other sceessories will henesforth be of a neu.
tral character. :

-

Mr. TENNYs0N'S new drama has during the
past week attracte !l larger and more favorable
audicnces than might have been anticipated
from the augury - of its stormy first night. It
may, therelore, eventuaily prove a satisfactory
production, at any rate from one point of view ;
but it should be borne in mind by those who are
anxious to-reverse the earlier venlict, that such
a succmss may, through varions causes, be at-
tajned without any real referencs to the qualitiea
of the piece as o work of dmmnatic art.

I is Tumored that M. Loyson (Pére Hyacinthe)
is about to visit London with his wife, in order
to raise funds for the expenses of a new chapel-—
the one he ‘now occupies in the Rue d'Assai be-
ing too shabhy to tampt fresh proselytea to: his
OGallican ereed,” Phre. Hyacimj;c will be accom-
}mﬂied ‘by his wife, who inan excollent canvaser,
mvin}; before. her fimt marrisge acted in: that
capacily to Mme. Domerest, a famous drcas-

maker of Néw York—for whose book of fashions
slia waa a moat auccessinnl agent for soms time.
-t svoma-that Mme. Loyson waa the inventor of
np;in‘;eni‘ou'_s method of bmeing for young girls
and the patent taken out at:New York ls still
in aativity, ™ It was' thin  circomatance - that
cansed tho' report -which appeared in .all the -
Paris papors at the time. of t.ge; union that Pbdra

Hyacint o had married a stoymaker.




