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bapged for the part he took in the sebellion
of eighteen hundrved and thirty-seven. Tu cer.
tain cireles hie had the veputation of being an
Atheist-=he was in readity ws goald 2 Boman Ca.
tholiv s ever tonched holy water-—becanse he |
was vonstantly erving out about bad drainage, |
and taunting people with the hondreds of lives
wantonly thrown away, he said, every year, and
struek down by preventible dizeases. ™ As if,”
the projile said, pionsly, “the fssnes of ife aml
death were inoman's hand,” So typhus fever
went o, and the town wus not deaiped,

The birthday dinners were sl alike, with the
The year wenton, and we met on
the apniversary o drink Celia’s health and talk
the same k. Lot me takeone of these dintiers,
e last at which this company et tagether for
this purpose,

The Hev, Mr. Brougliton took ju Mrs, Tyerrell,
so that Cidia fell to Mr, Pontifex ; Mes. Pontifix,
of eourse, took Mro Pveeedl's arm,  The graen
i O pronotneed 7 by Ml Broughiton, He was
Yess unetunts aver the petition than poor Aagis.
sis Brambler, but be thirew constderable teeling
fate the wellkuown words, and baad o vieh npels
whivgs volee, ©fitting prelude to the banquet,
Gpaer asbd, the benevoleut divine surveyed the
wnests and the table with the eyesof witisfuction,
as i e wishiedd it was alwuys foust time,

There were 1o waduwies laid on the table in
thene ddiyy, and-you did nol know what was
comping as you do nwow.  But there was the
speld of roast meats which, i von remebered
what things belonged 1o the season, was alniost
axogowd as aomdime Al the things wire put
on the table, There were no ditisers e 2o Loase, |
Yo saw your {ocd brefore you.  The hoxt carve
. tog, aipd very laborious work it was. D
it was still reekoned part of a gentboman's edue-
cation to earve with diseostion and =kiil. |
“enld Tike to have seen Mro Broughton's f
i b vl been -:mntwlhu_l tarsit i silenee duriog
the mongling of @ hare. Perhips, however, hie
was too ek of o martinet, and the exquisite
nrish owiths which by distributed & pheasam
agong dalfea dozen guests) however admirable
as aowark of art,  potnted to an amount of |
sreght in the diveation of dinner bevond what |
i< now expescted ol the clengv. Mio Pontitex,

e gHests,

i

more ap ease,”” ke would say, “in the pul
tothan tr the place of the oarver, though, in

pit , ~:
wy o oveuth,  when bowas st Oxtord when, |
abve, the pleasures of the-waliem the tible,

were 30 my doy placed abovie the pleasmres of
thee soudow b owis considerad expert {n the gt of
carving,  There was one cecaston, L oromewbier

with gorrow ~whent u gense wis placed wpon
thie hoanpdoe”

S wish, D Mreso Tyveeell,”  dnterrupdod Mo
Bronghitoti~and Indeed we had all heacd the
goeme - stovy befurs 0 9 0 wish b ovould  persude
my laidlady 1o give the same thoughtfuliess to
things as your veok, - Tt is w0 ditficult to ke
sonv wonien understand the vitalingortance of
Jipner, o b oean onber the raw materials, but |
ot snfortinately ceok them.”

Mues. -Poatifex, | saw rat opposite her hus.
tand, whe thok - his dinner under hier superiu.
terdenen,. 1 osat nent 1o that divine, and Gt
pity for him'as & warning or prohibition coue
ierass thie table, and e had <o shuke his bead
in soreowful refueal

Ir Wiy meh mediow voies, Mro Branghton, on
veoviving his fish, remarked, © The thiind tae
this vearg and only the 2th of May, thut 1 have
pattoken of salmon,  The Lord s very
_L"u('n’ ,‘H"‘ :

C N John Pontifex,’ sadd that elergvian's

Hind an unworthy wotive for it

L oFa hastess, beenuse it shows every one is feeds

DM Tyrells glass aned Bis own to the brim

CMany happy returns of the day, and evere

sltoay or voung eirls isa veong hsband. -eb,

b ahaned to iy, as--as —-as Uoerin-thisn

Deemtnuenly designated as as-as Three - Botile
o the other hand, was a wretehied eapver, 15 -
. Sment,as i 1 was difleudt o eredit, amd a thing
Cwhich ought, ¥t printed, 1o be tolbiwed by seve-
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whenever hedid talk abont prople, he had some-
thing bud 10 say of thems ; alsn when he spoke
of any action, howeéver insignificant, it was to
Perhayps, how.
tver, Toam now in that fourth and bad stago
meutioned above, : V

Mr. Tyrrell was silent during the dinner, per-
haps Divanse he had to earve industriously and
d:-.\'ujrmxsly i e deank wine freely 3 but he sajd
nothing,  Celia noticed her father's taciturnity,
and I siw her wateling him with anxiety. No
ono elee ohserved it, and when the first stiffness
of vereniony wore off, thipe began the genial flow
of conversation which onght Lo rejoice the heart

g in content. Mr, Tyrell, o florid, lvigh-
colsured  man, who usually talked fust and
sther noisily, was looking pale ; the nerves of
big cheek teateled, and his hand trembled.
When the eloth was vemoved-~1 am nat eor-’
tain that the old fushion of wine and dessert on
the polisied Ak minhogany was not better than
tie present - we all drank Celia’s health,
b Bnpers,” eried M Broughton filling up

with port, Lo dannpers all, And { wish 1
Was & young man agin 1o fonst Celin ‘Pyrrell as
she shoull he toastnl, Dion't vou, brother
Poutifex 1 Here is to yonr beas poar, my
dear. Same day 1 owill preach @ seroon o
etk fuluess for Leanty,”

* God bless you, Celia, my elibl)"" said her
futher, with & Jittle emation in his  voice,
one better than the Jast.”

" The deat thing,” continued My, Droughe
Mres. Tyrrell 1 Whiat do you think 27

U Vaniy,” said Aupt Jane, Lot them
walt aud ook rannd the, | owas thirtyv-five
when T uwunried iy s, ’

S When [ was at Oxford,” Me. Pontifex be.
gon glan b ansdensty st his wife,  © When

bwis at Brasenose, tixfon] (where 1 was known

.i'nn-t'i—f’o«\, on acvetiti of the exsraordinary Tove
v, even i that wesenblage of reckless vonths,
el v dspositions, there wire sotne among us

Men 700 He said this withoan air of astonish-

Men ®
-1 regreat Lo say- - Now—

ral notes of adiniration. ©* Three—Bottle
The el amang us v
ahem —no Heeltaps,

#Jahn Pontitex
vl f Reendtent
feed

My denr, £ was abont to conclude this short
Beminiseonee by pemarking that 1t was a Truly
Shaeking S Things.” )

e spoke dn vapitals; so o speak, wnd with
fprs

* When vouny people are present,” said Aunt

“tis well o conshler the religious tens
Aetiiy of atieedotes before they ave related.”

Mr. Pantifex said wo more,

ST will efl vou byaand-bye, Pontifex,” said
the folly old parson, whose tace was a good deal
reoedir thau at the canmencoment of dinner,
SO will tell von, when the lalies have left us,
some of our experiences ine Commen Koo,
Dan’s Lo oadrabd, Mrs, Pontifey, we shall not emu-
fute the dveds of these glants.”

YO an house,” said Aunt Jane to her nieve,
reproackduily, it is one of our Christian rivi-
feges pot tosit over wine after dinner @ we all rise
togetinr,”

“ From oa lads's peiint of

Cinterpoesed his wile, seves
vonrsell. Noo Heeltaps, ine.

ssive slowness.

Ri ey

view." observed

wite Towlly, a0 sabinon for you.

HMy dear,” he ventured tovxpostulate feebly
Pecaust e was partimianly fond of cdmen,

* Ladislas Palaski, who is Young, may make
Bimeelf 31 with sdmon and caenmber i he
Hkes  said Aunt Jane, ** bat net you, John
Poutifex.  Remenber the last time,”

He sighed and 1 toek the pertion intended
for kim, S

SOThe  Lonl s very  good,” resumed
Braughton, ¢ to neorly all his eveatures,” as'if
Pontifex was an vxveption,

Pr. Roy-began to talk of salmon fishing-in
the Sagmenay Hiver, and-we were all interestud,
EXerpt oot Mr. Pontifey, whase face was set in
=i deep n ghoom that T theught he would have
rebelled

He pickediup o little when angulrie of pig
eons wis sllowed to stop at hiselbew.  But the
winkisgmised enjoyment with  whieh’ be drank
bis first wlass o elponpague brought his wife,
who'was at that moment tatkieg of 2 new and
very powerful traet, sdown upen himodne s
montent,

“ No auore champagne, John Pontifen,” she
ordered promptiy. _

“CAnather ghos for me,” eried .\lr.‘lhmlgh-
ton, nodding hix head, 44 ghiss of wine with
vou,  Mrs. Pontifex, 1 am a bachelor, you
know, and enndo-as 1 likel”

T way notnanmers to refuse, and Aunt Jane
viised Der glass 10 her Hps dcily, while -Mr.
Braughton dmined his with an awdible ek,
In 1858 we lind already, in provineind towns,
passed -out: of the castom of, taking wine with
cich otlicr, but- it was still observed by elderly
peopli whe liked 1he friendly fushion of their
youth. : C o ]

I thought this assertion of independenee
rather emel to - Mr., Pontifex; but it was oot iur_
me, - belonging, with- Celia, o to the clusy of
Cyomn praple,” to gy anything atn p;n‘l.\; LY
less previonsly spoken o or quns!lw)lu‘llkv I'hen
Aunt daiie Degan i Gilk owith Herr: Ribmer,
chiufly ibiaut-the sins of people, - Ax yon eame to
kuow. thix German well, you discoveral that,

e

Mr

PHerr Baumer, ¢ daabtiess anc admivable prag.

1
i tienss

Eo¢ Narat all admirable,” eried the-Captain,
twho had been quiet during dinner. *¢ Why
shoubin't we have hall-an-hour to ourselves to
talk pofitics awmd tell yarng, while the hudies talk

dross 7

SIn my house,” sidd Annt Jave, * the ladies
do not talk dress. We exvhange oup vxperien-
ees. Itis a Christion privilege” ‘

Dr. Roy uttered 2 hollow  groan,  doubtless
from sympathy with Mr. Poutitex:

Just then :Mrse Tyrrell sat boly upright, whiel?
was her sigonl, and thedadies Teft us.

CAba ! evied Mr. Broughion, ¢ confuss,
Brother Pontifex, that vou do net appreciute all
the Christion privileges of your house,”

He shook biis head solemaly, bat he did not
smile. )

*CPhres bottle men, were you 27 said D Roy
oGad, sin b remembier atoobl Trintty, i Doub.
Hn, some of us were zix battle wmen. Not [,
thoig, Natave dntetsded me for o one pint
man. '’

S pis only a Genpan o stwdent,”™ said Herr
Riwmer, © whooean kel an indefinite quauti-
ty.”

S0 siucerely ope,” said My, Poutitex, as he
tinished his glass, @ that things have greatly
changeil siues that time. | remember that the
door was . generally locked jthe key was trequent-
Iy thrown out of the window, and the—the--
Orgy; commenred.  As I said before, the” word
wag, * No ileeltaps,’  lrisawful to relleet up-
onwThank yon, Dr. Ry dbwill take anothier
ghass of Mot Phere were Hines, too, when, in
the, wantuiness of *youlh, wo permitted our-
selves the wost reckless language over onr
feasts. . On one oceasion: 1 did so, myself, The
wost teekles : d
thoughtless conpanions, 1 regretto say, only
Livighed. They actually lsugheds The eayse of
thise-this tnignity arose over;
truly. Diendind Event to look baek’ u&mn;’f

W nsed at O, setld My, Browzhion,

angage, - 1 positivoly swore. My

w Goase, 1L a0

punction, * to drink abont o bottle and a. half
aliead ; -and we used to talk ‘about Scholarship,
Literature and Art.  And some of the men talk-
ed:well. T wish ! could drink a bottle and a
halfl every night now ; and I wish I had the
Common Room to drink it in. It is a beautiful
time for me to look back upon.”

.t wag as ifhe tried in everything to be a con-
trast to his brother in Orders. ‘

““The rising generation,” “said Dr. Hoy,
“ who work. harder,” ride less, smoke more to-
baceo, und live faster, will have to giveup Port
and take Claret.  Afterall, it was the favorite
Irish wine for a couple of hundred years,”
“Ugh 1 from Mr. Broughton,

‘“The longer the Englisﬁumu drinks Port,”
gnid Herr Rawmer, ¢ Port and Baer, the longer
he will continue to be—what he is.”"
As this wag said very smoothly and sweetly,
with the rasp. peculiar to the voice, giving an
unpleasant point at the end, 1 concluded at
once that the German meant more than was im-
medintely apparent.

“Thank vou, Herr Rinmer,” said Mr.
Browghton, sharply : ““ 1 hope we shall continue
to tetin what we are. The appreciation of
your eanntrymen is always generous, | As for
Port, 1 leok on that wine as the most perfect of
all Heaven's gifts to us poor creatures. This is
very fine, Tyvreelll From  Pontifex’s eellar?
Brother Pontifex, you den’t ask me to dinner
hall often enough.  Forty-seven 7 [ thought so.
Agresible,”—he held the glass up to the cundles.
we Jutd wax candles for the dining room—*“with
little bouly, but qnite enongh.  Rather dry,”" he
tasted it tn.  *“ How sapearb it will be in
twenty vears, when some of us will not he alive
to drink it.  The taste for Port comes to us by
Nature it is not acquired like thatfor Claret
and Rbrine wines--pass me the alives, Roy, my
dear fellow, It is born with some of us, and is

®nd T was'sorely tempted to take counsel of the
Captain. But I'forebore.” | would wait and see.
T'met Mr. T'ontifex next ‘morning.” “He was
going with u hasket to execute a few small com-
missions at the greengrocer’s, He acted, in-
deed, as footman or errand boy, saving the
house large sums in wages. :
ie stopped-and shook hands without ‘speak-
ing, agif the memory of the muflin was too
much for him. - Then. helooked as if he had a
thing to sav which ought. (o be said, but which
he was afraid to say.” Finally, be " glanced hur-

riedly up and down the street to see if- there was

any one within earshot.  As there was no one,
he laid two fingers on ny shoulder, and said in
agitated tones, and with more than his usual
impressivenuss— :

“ Tam particularly partial to sahon, which
is, I suppose, the reason why 1 was allowed none
last night.  When I married, howeéver, 1 total-
ly—ahem —surrendeéred—1 regret to say—my
independence.  Oh't Jahnny, Johnny 17
(T b enmtinined.)

AMERICAN CREDIT IN Parts~~Any American
who Lus dove muel shopping in Paris will bear
testimony that the eredit anl confidence ac-
corded bave been well nich nnbounded. - We
have ourselves—editor (Parisi Register--been
cognizant of instances where such precious wares
as dinmonds, fine laces aud Indian shawls have
been pressed npon our conutry-people, the bill
to be paid whenever it suited the purchaser  In
another instanee, remittances lavipg failed 1o
reachan American truveller, the ead of a large
establishment offered, nay, almost forced npon
his hitherto unknown custamer the loaxn of a
large sum of mouey; and when gently re-
proached by the recipient of his kinduess for
his great contidence in the futegrity of a siranger,

asmered @ittt brightens youth, adorns man-
hood, and comforts age.  May those of us who
aret blesssed by Providence with a palate use it
aright, and may we never drink a worse glass of
witee than the present, 1 remember,” he wens
on sentimentally wagging his head, which was
by thids time nearly purple albover. 1 renem-
ber the very fivst glass of Port | ever tasted, My
grandfithier, the Bishop of Sheflield, gave it to
ne wieen Lwas thre rs old. ¢ Learn to like
it, bov,’ sadd his lordship, who had the most
cultivated palate iu the diowese, Tdid like it
from that hour, thouzh, unless wmy memory fails
we, the Pishop’s Butler had boaght up too
tritey o wine”

The more Part Mr. Broughton conswmed the
wore purple the jolly fat face and bald head be-
came. But no guantity  atleeted his tongue or
clonded his brain, so that when we joined. the
Ladies he was s perfectly sober, although colour-
ed like his favonrite wine, as Mes, Poatifex her-
self whoe was making tea;

Mroo Tyrell was asleep when we eone wp
stairs, Bt ronsed herself to talk with Dr. Roy,
win had eertaindy taken more than the pint . for
which, as he said, Natar: fntended his eapacity.

Celin was playing, and { jolned her aud we
playved adnet, When we finished [ went o ask
for a cup of tea. :

By the table wasstanding Mr. Pontifex, a cup
in his hand and a look of almost ghastly ddis-
composure en his face, while his wife was fore-
ing an banense slice of muthin upon his unwil-
Hug hamis,

< Muttin, John Pontifex,” she said.

C My dear,” B oremonstrated with more firm-
ness than one might have expected 5 * My dear,
b1 do not wish for auy mullin-—ahen.”’

<41 s helped, Johm Pontifex,”” said his wife,
amd deaving the unhappy muan to eat it, she
tarued to e, thanked me  sweetly for the duet,
anel gave me a eupof tea.

Mr. Pontifex retreated behind his wife's chair.
As no one was leoking 1 stole a plate from the
tabile, aud with great swiftness transferred the
mutlin from his  plate to mine, He looked
boundless gratitude, but was afraid 1o speak,
and alter a due futerval returned the empty
plate to the table, even descending sofar in de.
ception as to brush away fmaginary erwmbs from
his voat.  His wife looked suspicionsly at him,
but the muflin was gone, and it was mpossible
to identify that particular piece with one left
in another plate,  In the courseof the evening
he seized the opportunity of being near me, and
stopped to whisper sorwiually.

T do net like mutlin, - JJohuny,
ivuflin,?’ ) ‘ i

The party broke up at eleven, and by a quar-
ter past we were all gone. As 1oyt my hat on
in the hall T heard the voiee of Tlerr Riumerin
Mr. Tyrrell's offive,

¢ This is the day, Tyrrell. After she was
cighteen, remuember.”

** Have pity ou me, Rinmer 3 1 canuot do it,
give me another year.”

S Pity 7 Rubbishy No
am pot going to kill the girl,
Is he a fool 77 .

1 hasteed away, unwitling to overhear thing
not intended for me, bt the words struck a
chill to may heart,” - o

“Who-was ** she?” Conlid it be Celin. ¢ After
she was eighteen”—-and  this Celin’s eighteenth
birthday. [t was disquieting, snd Me. Tyrrell
‘psking that white-haired man with thie perpetu-
al sueer and the rasp in his veice for pity, . Lit-
“tle as 1 knewof the: world, it/ was. clear:-to me
“that there would be “small “chanee fur pitvin
that quarter,”  Herr Rilunmer: dand Celin ! Why
Qi was sixty yonrs of ngeyaudmore s older than
Mr, Tyrrell,  wheiwas o good deal umler fifty.
Whiat - could hewant with: a givl of vighteen £

I loathe

ot another week, 1
Is the man mad ?

™~

agnin-interruptiing the Goose story without com-

diowns with asad heartthit 1 got hore that night,

he wmade answer, ¢ Monsicur, for twenty years
I have been dealing with Amerieans, and have
niver yet lost one sou by any of them.”

A vowarp.—-The most ludicrons figure on
the battle-field of Plevna was General Powza-
nott, whio commanded the Thirtecnth Division
until the firing began, and then skedaddled, as
the Americans would say.  Mr. Forbes is so
charitable as to intimare that it was not cowand-
ier which prompted the General’s abrapt with-
drawal from the seene of action.  The ecorres-
{pondent writes that the old soldier mmst have
lost his head rather than his heart.  The story
goes that the Grand Duke sent hin away with
A fine mixture of arbitrary assumption of pro-
found medical knowledge amd of genuine kindly
feeling for a soldier in misfortune: 1 ole
serve that youware very ill; and that there Is uo
chance of your recovering your health withour
returning to R * Bur, your Thwperia
Highness I am notill at all. T never was better
in my life! ““Allow me, please, to know
better. 1 can see you are ailing seriously, and 1
must recommewd yon to recover your health in
the hosom of your famiiy.”

[ Y

HUMOROUS.

A BasHYUL young clergyman recently rising
to preach for the first time, nunounced his text in this.
wise: ' And immediately the voek wept, nod Peter went
ont and crew Litterdy.

“Tur British Empire, «ir,” exclaimed John
Bull to Jonathnn, **is one un whieh the sun never sets.”
= Nor.”" replied Jonathan, “‘in which the ax-gatherer
tever goes to bed,”

A Yaxkee pediar with his cart overtaking an-
ather of his eclan on the roads, was addressod. *Hallo,
what do you earry "—" Drugs,” was the reply.—
cGood,” returned the othrer ; C you way go forward, 1
earry gravestones.” ;

Tur philosophers tell ns that the rin which
fulls from the elonds makes a eomposent part of what.
ever grows wpon the varth, ‘Thus, in a passing shower,
we may be nnennsciously pelted with the componen:
parts of budls, sheep, peets, patriots and editors,

“Yorxe men,”" said an old college president
to a coterio of dissiputed stadents, *nll these axcesses of
your youth are drafts apon your age, beginning o wa-
wire aboat thirty vears after date, and continning to press
and druw heaviiy on your bodily resourees all the resi-
due of your lives.”

A Lrereg sty vear obl came 1o her grand-
father the other day, with a tronble welghing on e,
mind. T Aunt says the moon i3 mande of greea cheesn
and 1 don’t believae (7= Dou't yoy betiove it Why
not ' Beeuuse 've been locking in the Bible, and
found out that the moon i not nusie of green cheese,
for the moou  was made beture the cons!” Wasn't
that ‘eute |

A 1ADY at a concert heard a noted voealist
sitgr the onee popalar baliad of = Rury O'Moore, " the
first 1wo lines of which sre:—

* Rory O"Maere courted RKathicen Bawn,
He was bold as a hawk, she soft as the dawn”

and aking w'faney o it, fueg it from mewory, bat for a
Jong time sang the second dine, = He poulticed & hert
it she swallowed it down.”” before she found out her
mistake. '

A Goob story ixtold of 4 Yankee who weut
for the firat time to a howling alley, sl kept firtug away
at the pins to the immineat peril «the boy, whe, so far
from having anything to deiin “setting up” the ping
was hotively at work in an’endenvour to Rvoid the ball
of the player, whidh rattied ow all sides of the pios with-
out touchivg themy At lengih the fellow, sesing the
predivament the boy was iv, yetled out s e let drive
Another bill, ¢ Siand in-amongst the ping, Loy, it yon
dun't want to gethartt': .

TO RESTORE HEALTHAND STRENGTH to the
foeble is 1 question aftew mshed, . PHOSPOZONE §s ome
of the wmoest wetive elomdmig of the bod g, TCR s wan-
inye, isense creeps in, - beghnning with ndigestion, Losy |
of A ppetite, WeakuessE - Neuraiging Sore’ Throat. Brons
vhitis, - PHOSFOZONE has cured wang ca es of above
“whon all other remadies have failed, 000 0 e .
Sold by all draggists; and prepured n the Labomtory
nt ahe Peaprieturs, Nose 40 amil 48 St Jean Baptiste
streat, Moutrend, o000 . Lo




