A Tight Place.

Among the favourite schemes of those per-
sons who insist upon reforming everything,
1s one for the prevention of overcrowding i
street cars by dividing the seats with iron
bars so that each seat will hold precisely ten
persons and no more. 1t is urged that this |
plan has been tried with compl.te success on |
all our ferry boats, and that it would be
equally successful if applied to the street
cars, 5o much has beeu said on the subject
thet & number of cars with divided seats
have been placed on the Fultun-avenue line
in Brooklyn, and on board one of those
cars a little incident occurred the other day
which conspicuously illustrates the value of
the device.

On Tuesdsy morning last car No. 115
left Fulton Kerry at 8:17 A.M., with every
seat ocoupied. Lhe space allotted to each

was certainly rather narrow, but
the iron arms prevented any person from
hing upon his neighbour, aud so gave
general satistaction. Near the top o the
1ill the car was stopped by a large German
and his wife, who weighed in the aggregate
fully 700 pounds. The d hered
them mto the car, and a polite old gentle-
man with a orutch gave his seat to the
German woman, the younger passengers
being too much absorbed in thought to
notice the new passengers, ~ The exact
measurement of the German woman are un-
known, but there is no doubt that she was
unusually wide. In fact, sue was a| Farenb
ly wider than the seat she attempted to oc-
cupy, and 1t was ouly after many efforts that
sue finally inserted herself into the seat
edgeways and subsequently trimmed herself
%0 that she rode on un even keel.

A few blocks this side of the City Hall a
passenger leit the car and the stout German
underwook to take his seat, He madea good
many remarks in the German language dur-
iug thé process, but being & man ot at
devermination he succecded in forcing him-
selt between the bars, The worchf' Teutonic
pair being thus finally seated, smi ed placid-
1y at eacn other aud were evident.y content-

ed and happy.

Graduaity the W o;izy one M‘
thie car until only the German, his wifé, and
an apparently deai and dumb young man
remawmed,  About a mile the other side of
the City Hall the two Germans, having
reached their destination, attempted to rise
aud ring ths bell. The man made the first
atvenipt, but the inexorable iron-bars held
him tast.  No matter how much he writhed
and t what extent he twisted himself into
eccentric  positions, he could nos release
nimself, s wite would have come to his
aid, but she, too, found herse f a prisoner.
Had they been able to speak Engish they
might have expluined their difflculties to the
conductor and nmyeulwl to him for help, but
the latter could- not uaderstand a worl of
German, and as he subsequently asserted,
never dreamed that they wanted to get out,
but supposed that they were debuting some
question of domestic nterest with the ear-
uestness chiracteristic of the Gorman race.
As for the deaf and dumb young man he
read his paper with such cluse attention that
he never noticed that his fe Jow-passengers
were in trouble.

‘T'he car rolled on over the immense and
desert plains that surround the city of
Brooklyn, Oceasionally a pedestrian would
hear the outeries of the wretched Germans
and turn to look after the receding car, but
the conductor, becoming exasperated, finally
informed his unpasoned passengers, by an
eluborate pantomime, tnat unless they kept
quiet he would sh them how easily his
otticial **punch " would be converted into a
“* knuckle-duste After this there was no
more noise, (ierman woman wept

I'he
silently, aud her husband ceased ;his _efforts
to split the s de of the car open with his
shoulders.

Ln course of time East New-York, a place
which, as all geographers ure awure, is dis

tant 013 miles from anywhere else, was
reached. Here the Germaus renewed their
etforts to break loose, but the conductor,
with great pressnce of m nd, started the car
ou its return trip and demanded their fares
‘They made some feebls Germ m objectious
to paymy, but soon yiclde liv.l.c con due-
tor s arguments,  The deafl & @l dumb man
still kept his seat. He was, undoubtely,
indulgng in car riding for the benetit of his
healih, paid his return fare without the
shightest hesitation, smiling st the same
tume in a vacant aud ‘kin iy way when the
con fuctor mentonel that **them there
Dutchmen seeme ( to think that they could
sit there an | enjoy themseives all day with-
out payis Atter an hour or two the car
reached the outsk.rts of Brooklyn and began
to pick up passengers. The Germans were
eitier exhausted or else feared to attract
the attention of the conductor ; s0 they sat
perfectly still, and no one suspectod  that
they were prisoners. b in the after-
noon the car reached Fulton Ferry, and the
German caught sight of & comptriot on the
sidewalk who spoke English, and with whom
he was acquamntad.  On being violently
hailed from the car window, the compatriot
came to the rescue and explained to the ¢m-
ductor the true state of atfairs. OF course,
the conductor was greatly astonished. He
sard that he supposed his German passenzers
were ruling for the benctit of their health,
or in order to enjoy  holiday, and that he
could never forgive himself for having inno
cently failed to come to their assistance. =
policeman and & few other men were then
called on to assist in extricating the prison-
ers, and their release was tinally effected by
prying them out with cart-rungs, the con
ductor having declared that he would lose
his situstion were the iron bars to be un
serewed,  The released Germans, having for-
titied themselves with beer, stirced to wa &
home ; the deaf and dumb young man who
had witnessed their release with much inter-
est, and who was afterward ascertained to
ve & miller, crossed the ferry, chuckling soft-
ly to himse fasif tilled with pure and beauti-
ful thoughts, and the conductor remarked to
his contidential friend, the driver, that it the
English-speaking  German—whom he de
nounced with great vigor of language—ha
had nos interfered, he would have carried
“them two Dutchmen over the line all
night, and knocked down the fares every
time,"”

From this history it appears evident that
while the plin of |!n'|x}|ng the seats in
street cars may have its advantages, so far
AS LATTOW PASSENZErs are conce rned, it can-
not be expected to meet the view of brosd
il they are unable to

persons, especially
speak English
z - - ,
The coal production of Chiua is reckoned
at 3,000,000 tons annually. The authracite
beds of Shansi represent 1,000,000 tons ; the
bituminous coal of that proviuce, 700,000,
All the eighteen provinces contain coal ;
and, although the extent of the coal ftields
and the age and quality of the coal vary, yet
China may now be regarded.as one of the
tirst coal countries of the world. The area
of her coal ficlds exceeds even that of North
America, and with the greatest of them—
that of Shansi—no othier coal region can be
cumparenl in the union of the most fortunate
iti as regards positi quality and
quantity, Along with the coal, brown iron
wre is also found m&"" uantity. With a
yearly production of 300,000,000 tons, it is
estimated that this extensive bed of anthra.
cite alone could cover the whole present de-
mand of the world for 2,400 years. But the
working of the Chinese coal fields is yet so
much in its infancy that the production at
present, in spite of the most favorable cir-
cumstances, 18 only equal to about 1-15 of
the coal production of Germany or the Uuni-
tel States.

CarRizat, Mexico, has lately lost as ex
ceedingly novel bank of deposit, and burglars
are bewailing their ignorance of local institu-
tions. Three years ago a priest built a house
there, ordering the masous to leave the
partition walls unfinished. These he ran up
himself in the night time, an old woman
polding & candle for him. In a series of
holes in the walls he secreted §60,000 in gold
and silver coin, and then completed the walls
leaving small holes to drop other earnings
in. Up to a month ago he lived alone in his
house, allowing no one to pass the thresh-
old.  Deciding to remove into another par-
ish he broke open his vaults of deposit, took
out his savings, and departed leaving about
$10 scattered on the floor in his haste. Theun
the discreet old lady told the story, and the
swearing was begun,

THE test of chivalry in Toronto is giving
up your seat in the street car toa lady. They
do not put her to the test of replying:
“Thank you.”

An auth-rity says that it is worse than
murder to put infants in stiff springed
coaches.

The startling announcement is made that
flouring mills arediable to explosion at auy
moment,

What will prevent the falling out of hair
from thé head of a young person who is
otherwise in perfect health? A. It is some-
times beneficial to cut the hair.

The princesse dresses worn by girls of
twelve yoars, and the tiniest little ones also
are no longer .fhhm. nor are they trimmed
with soarfs. o fancy this season is to add
jacket fronts to them, giving them, in some

esigns, the off @; of & cat-away coat, while
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MISCELLANEOUS ITEMS.
Home music. —Hus-bands,
A rLepce of love—Pawning the engagn-
ment-ring.

A GRATE noise-—The one you make putting
on the coals,

WHaT's the proper age for a parson ?>—The
parson-age, of course.

D1o Lew1s is accused of having intentions
of starting a rin St. Lonis. Then we
will find out by actual experiment how little
he can live on.

_Tuk wicked New York Meil says : Dou't
guvenn.i(our flannels yet. They are not fa-
shionable in Heaven, and the other place is
too warm for them, :

Two hundred and fifty raw doctors step-
ped across the threshold in Philadelphia »
tew days ago, and are now calmly, patient-

DAISY PICKING.

A little child. knes desp in e ulow grass s,
Hur Liuy «pfod sproad witi blovias of spring
Lightly above her head tie suft wind passes,
Swoetly aloug hec way the bluc bir 8 g,

ulok fly the eazer glinces | ithr. thither
Thse little, grasping fugsra ki ¥ i

Already some fair buds begin 1o wi her,
Some sofcly drop unuoticed 1o the ground

No inatter now, the world is full of swee'ness ©
Stretches the field before ner wide and gay

Blithe little heart that knows nu lucon
No touch of gloon 1n all the sanny ds,

ome: when !
st search vainly for one wayside

- m——— 2

PADDY THE TINKER.

AN IRISH STORY,

A very few years since a poor tamily re-
suling in the suburbs of Omagh in the coun-
ty of Tyrone attracted much notice. The
adventure which caused it found its way to
the local journals ; and the details as repest

d.tot; varyiug hom-rbﬁ. agreed in
the main circumstances of the story. A

friend, who spent some time in the neigh-
bourhood, favoured us with such particulars
as he could gather. and whic (n‘mhly com-
rise the true version of the at®ar.

The Callaghans—who are a large family
lived in a cubin by the wayside atsome (is-
tance from the town, People wone 1 how
so many found room within its parrow
walls ; but they not only found room. but
content and cheerfulness.  And those who
passed the door often heard the sound - of
plensant voices and mervy lau hier, chiming
in with the clatter of tins and the tinker’:
hammer : for it was the tinkermng trad
which gave support and occupation'to those
within. Those who were wo young to be
initiated into the mysteries of the craft,
could at lepst wipe thewlust from the pots
and pans, and make them lok bright and
clean. The denkey, who drew those preci-

hood and to country fairs, was an obj

respect and love to the whole family. His
lodgings were in the far corner ot the cabin
—which was portioned off by a ledge of
wood —where he was duly ¢ for by the
elders of the family, and foudly caressed by
the youngsters. As he passed along on the

winding road of a tine sunny mormng, the
glittering of the tins might be seen as they
flushed through the green hedges. Some-
tunes his master walked by the side of the
little cart, encouraging the patient beast
with familiar words, When a shawl for
herself, a cap for Micky or Jack, or any ar
ticle of drass fol some metnber of-the fainily,
was to be got in exchange for a kettle or a
saucepan, i\l ra. Callaghan took her hushand’s
slace ; nor did she ever forget in her m
cantile transactions to secu some toba
for her goodman, Padd
and his mother's special
times deputed to attend the fu
Callaghan d red that he
sales and better bargains than she or his ta-
ther could. It was no wonder that Paldy
got customers ; for he was, as all the neigh-
bours allowed, ‘a likely boy, amd had a
pleasant wori for every one ; wnd so much
fun, that he'd make a cat Laugh’ Todeea
frolic and laughter were always to be had in
his company. Besides his convivial talents,
Paddy had a decided- genius for tinkering ;
and his copies of some’oi s father's che/s d'
@uvres were 8o exact, that it was dithicult to
istinguish them from the originals, 1t was
not to be supposed that a person so endow-
ed,and of such social propensities, shonid not
join in such amuscments as offered. It most
be confessed that he, like many other gifted
men, left many of his works auntinished, so
often was he tempted beyond the domestic
circle, He was a guest at all the dances and
the weddings in the neighbourhood ; and
there was not a girl of the party who did
not wish to have Paldy for her partner s for
if he was merry at other times, he was al-
most oat of his w ts with spirits when dau-
cing a jig.

" It wis one morning after he hail returned
from one of those merry meetings that Pad-
dy called his mothor aside, and told her that
ho had offered himself to Nancy Magaire,
and boon accopted. Lt was 1 a thoughtless
moment that poor Paidy had proferred his
heart and hanl; but it must be confessed
that the thoughtless moments wore neigher
few nor far between ; seein ; that they gen-
erally comtinued from the time he opened
hig eyes 1n the woriung till he closed them
Alt‘ulglll. The news was anything but pleas
ant to his mother, particularly as she fonnd
that Paddy was to le her, and set up for
himself in- Maguire’s cabin, which was to
be given ap, reat free, to. him and Nancy,
by her father, who meant to settle a fow
wiles turther on, Considering Paddy's great
taients, and his high reputation for tiuker

ing, Mrs, Callaghan lookad on the whole af

fair as & take-in on the part of the Maguires.
She thought too, that the girl might go gal

ding about ; but, after all, that would have
made her the fitter for a tinker's wife, Pad-
dy only Knew that she was pretty, and conld
dance a jig right well ; and he hoped all the
rest. He left his home with a sich; tor
though 1t was but a mud cabin, he loved 1t
dearly. His father resolved that he should
have an equivalent for the cabin; so be-
stowed on him a supply of sheet-uon, and
the necessary tools for working at his hust

ness,  He was soon settled iu his now abode
with his pretty little wife, and it was not
his fault if they were not always good-humn

oureil and gay. Some folks, however, suil
that Nancy was better tempered at a wed-
ding or & dance than she was at home ; and
others went so far as to say that she never
gave Paddy an easy minute, but that she
was ever at him, Nancy's friends told a
different story ; and said that if the girl
thwarted and suubbed him, it was all out of
ood-nature, and for his good. Constant
dropping, they say, wears the smoothest
stone, aud however it was, poor Paddy lost
all his tine spirita ; and his eyes, that used
to be for ever dancing in his head, looked
dull and heavy ; and instead of the hop,
skip, and jump which had distinguished hw
gait, he now moved lisclessly on as if it was
all one to him where he went. 1% was said

up and awny at the first dawn of day w look
for hitn from the point which commanded
| the most extensive view of the rond. There
{ would they rewain, straining their eyes tall
| the donkey-car, with Paddy by ita side,
| came in wsight; then, with shouts, they
| would bonnd on to meet him. And now he
was to go beyond the seas—perhaps to for-
cign parts, aud might stay away for years
upon years ; and if he did come back, he
might find the green grass growiug over
those who would have been the most delight-
ed to give him the Cead mille Jailta. [t was
thus the poor mother thought; bat all
conldn’s keep him. He shared his bounty
with his parents ; but the money looked
hateful in the eyes of his motber. A few
days, and he was away with the party with
whom he had enlisted. None grieved wmore
after him than his wife ; for she blamed her-
self, and thought that he would not have
left her if she had not been too cross, She
feared to call on his pevple, for she felt that
they were angry with her; and so left the
neighbourhood " without seeing them, and
went to stay with her father. The cabin in
which she and Paddy bad lived was soon in-
habited by other inmates. Paddy’s mother
fretted sorely after him —and she was for
ever talking of him. She never wearied of
telling of &l the arch ways and 'cute re-
marks of his boyish days. The neighbours
heard the stories so often, that they had
them by heart. Every one observed, from
this time, what a favorite little Jack was
with his mother s was like what Paddy
had been at his age, and he was always by
her sule.

Padily liked a soldier’s life at tirst, when
it was new to him ; but its monotouy alter
ired him. He telt as if one sight of
sn tields, and the little mountain rill
would do him good. The very cab-

1 by the whole fawmily ; the children would be
|

the distance, a very paradise. 5
ings to return, it is said, at length tormed
thomeelves into regular plans: and in the
third vear of his service, we have heard, he
did actually desert

It would lead us into too great length
were we to detail all that he sutfered 1o his
vain endesvours to reach home ; all the har
assing expedients to which he was driven to
elude the police, who were on the lovk-out
for deserters, and who, he had often reason
to think, were on his track ; the days of
concealment, and the nights of watcuing;
or, if shinber came, the troubled dreams, in
which grim-visaged police and dendish drum-
majors were sure to present themselves in
the most appalli attitudes. To escape
from this wrew te he intreated the aid
of an uncle, in whose house in Clogher he
had sought refuge. His uncle applied to
the Roman Catholic Bushop, who, through
the instramentality of an offizer very high
in the army—to whom he had at one time ren-
dered an essential service—etfected all that
was required, and Paddy was extricated
from his perilous situation, on condition of
his immediately returning to quarters.  Ar-
rived there he musi have thought himself
very fortunate in being let off with ‘a good
scolding, wnd a fow day's retirement in the
black hole. To do him justice, after his
probation he showed himself grateful for the
lenity he had experienced ; and by’ the
strictest attention to his duty, proved how
anxious he was to reinstate humseli 1 the
good vpinion of his officers.  After serving
for auother yoar, he got his discharge ; and
now he might go home with un easy
ence, and free trom all anxiety, He

sl
took a

kind farewell of his comrades  whom
he had before left with so little cere-
mony. His excitement and hurry to h

home were very great; he took passage in
the first vessel which he found bound for
Ireland. Unfortunately, she was not sea-
worthy, sul he narrowly escaped boing
wrecked. They found much 'ditficulty in
reaching the port ; and poor Paddy was so
worn out by his exertions in assisting at the
pumps, that a little rest would have been
necessary ; but the moment he put his foot
wpon his native soil his heart got up, and
slingiog his worldly goods, which were tisd
up tu » blue and white handkerchief, on his
stick, which he rested on his shoulder in
market-fashion, he set out in double-quick
tume, singing and whist'ing snatches ol wer-
ry songs for the ticst two or three miles, and
thinkiag of the juy with which he w ald he
grevted on his unexpected arrival, especially
his poor mother. But his limbs grew
¢, aud his hands and feet burned with
; his head achad, and he was tormemted
with parching thirst.  He put up on his w1y
for the might at a lictle shebeen shop (s0 are
the humble houses of entertainment desiyg
nated) ; but he could take none of the good
sheer spread before him, the smokiug dish
of potatees, and the temptiug rashers ol I
gou and fried eggs, utterly fatlingin pro
fug his appetite.  The bed to vhich he re-
tired was no resting-place to him, for he
rose trom it in the morning guiltless of a
slumber, The people of the house saw that he
was il : but he saud the air would do him
sood. S he paid his reckoniog for the
dinner which he had not tasted, and for the
bed in which he had not slept, and pursued
his way. He was indeed 1ll; and how he
ever reached his uncle’s honse was wonder
ful.

Fhe pleasure which. his relations felt at
seviug him come back his own master, was
subdued when they saw how weak and ill
he appeared, They, however, gave him a
hearty welcome ; he sat shivering aml cow-
ering over the tire, complaining of the cold,
though his face was tlushed, and his hand
was burning. upon the bed ; but
sleep would not come; the headache and
thirst increased.  His uncle and aunt whis-
pered that it was the sickness which
he had (the term always used to express
fever). They imparted tneir tears to hun in
the morning ; spoke of their dread of infec-
tion, aud proposed his removal to the hospi-
tal or the workhouse. Paddy acquiesced in
the propriety of the measure; aud he was
accordingly brought there, and instantly
put to bed, which, from the crowded state
of the establishment, was shared with an.
other fever patient. The fover ran high,and
bad symptoms came on. Oa the eighth day
his case was pronounced to be hnpefeu; and
at his earnest request a was sent

In the meantime she had cleaned up the
ut everything in order. She
as comiortable as she could

cabiu, aud
malde the bed
for her darling, haviug tixed on the snuggest
corner far his resting: for wake aad
wenry my poor child will be,” she said, as
she mad a'l her little arrangements. She
had made some purchuses fur ths jabilee
which she was determived to have to wel-
come him. Tue tes and sugar, sud the
bread and butger, were all ready on the shelf
for a refreshing repast. The sound of every
distant car, and the bark of ever dog,
brought her to the cabin door. At lengsh,
nearly at ni; 1, she caught a glimpse of
a carand pfsous walking by its side. She
ealled tohe ch.ldren within to blow up the
re and 4o make a good blaze. She soon
ascertained that the travellers were her own
people ; but Paddy was not with them. She
tried tocomfort herself forthedisappointment
which she felt by saying, ** It was better not
to bring the dear creature so far, till !Ic
gathers a little strenyth ; and the night-air,
sure enough might give him cowld. But it
won't be long till he comes too ; for sickuess
never lay heavy upon him.” When she
reached the door, she perceived by the face
of her husband that something was amiss ;
and when she looked at Peggy, she saw that
her eyes were red, asif sne had been crying.
ﬂhedlri to ask what was the matter ; bat
the sad tale was sooa told; and the coffio
was laud npon a table, and the poor mother
knelt by it, wringing her hands, and calling
Paddy by the fondest epithets ; and telling
the poor liteless clay how she loved him;
and saking why he had parted from her.
Hor husband tried to calm her ; but the
words o1 comfort which he spoke fell coldly
on her edar, and did not reach her heart.
Puddy, wild and thonghtless as he had been,
had alw been the joy of that heart. It
was  ag to think she was never to see
him again who had been the very light to
her ey She asked for any messsge he
might sent—£or every word that he had
spoken.  They repe his last worls,
“Wuy dida't my mosher cone to see me?”
Chey cut her to the very he and seemed
as if they would for ever mar any hope of
yeace 3 tor, wiile thay spoke of hus love, they
told too plain'y that he had felt her neglect.
01 how she accused herseli for having let
anyching on earth detan her aw sy from him
st such & time ! Way didn's my mother
come to see me ¥’ seemed for ever to ring-in
her ears, anid vibrate through her very heart
_Way didn't iy mother come to see
me?’

The remuins were borne the next day to
the quist old churchyard about two miles off,
and were followed by a great concourse of
persons, for all the neighibourd wished to pay
the last mark of respect to one who had been
born and bred among them, and who had
well liked ; and as ‘they walked
1y, many were the aneclotes of his good
nature and pleasantry which were recounted.
1t was with ditficulty that the friends, who
had lingered bohind the rest, eould prevail
on the poor mother tu leave the grave, on
which she had thrown herself in wild agony.

e, wad she might be seen
cupations. The poor can-
not atford to indulge their grief ; but still,as
they go about their business, it lies heavy at
their heart; and though they cannot sit
apart for hours and days, and let their tears
ow on without restratnt, yet they tind time
in all their sctive hurey for passionate bursts

been so

of agony.

The poor mother might still often be seen
wending her way with her cirgo of tins to
e neighbouring fatr or market. Many an
sot that she had been wout to pass heed-
told stories of other days that
wrang ner hears. As she passed the rich
pasture-lands, and heard the tinkling of the
sheep-bells, she rememberal how often Pad-
dy, who was - at her side when a child,
would e her stop, that he might dance
to their merry chime. ‘T'ne very primroses,
glinting out on the green banks, seemed tvo
beautiful and sweet, now that Paddy, who
loved to gather them when a boy, was gone.
The little birds, chirping and hopping gaily
among the green branches, seemed, as 1t
were, too happy without him, who was wont
to seck vut their nests and attend the young
brood. She would sometimes stop on her
way and let the donkey feed by the roadside,
while she sat near the hedge to think of
Paddy ; and she woull clasp her hands, aud
utter vehement cries, and exclai “Wny
didn't my mother come to see me Stran-
wers who went along thought she was some
poor demented creature, and passed on to
the other side. The neighbours knew 1t was
grief that ailed her, and pitied her the more
because they thought that she was crazed.
As she sat thus oue day; she might have
heard the step of one close it she had
heeded anything. A trembliug hand was
laid-upon her shoulder, and in a tone, low
almost as & whisper, Nancy—Paddy's wife

siid, **Won't you turn round? Won't
vou give me one kiss?’ She did vurn round,
but 1t was to give an angry look ; for she
blameid her for his having gone away. The
poor giel sad no m ut gathering the
end of the mother’s cloak in her h:\n‘t she
kissed it passionately, and\went on her way.
After a moment, the udnhappy woman
thought she had beeu too harsh,and she call-
ed her 3 but Nancy had hueried on, and was
already far out of hearing ; and this, too,
weighed upon her heart: and so nionths
ransed on,

One evening when she had returned late
from market she sat down to reckon her
sains, . She was weary atter her lonyg day’s
journey ; but she did not neglect to sce that
the poor " was comfortable,

** dumb baste ™
He was in his own corner of the cabin, and
the children were busy about him. The dusk
of the evening had come on, and the blaze
from the turi-fire was not strong, 8o the cab-
in way rather dark and gloomy. The latch
of the door was raised, and those within
thought it was by the goodiman of the house,
who was expected home abont that hour ;
bt it was a steanger who entered.  He said
nothing, but went over to the fire, drew a
stool, and sat down; and havimg taken a
pipe from his waistcoat pocket, lit it,and ap-
plied himself intently to smoke. Mrs, Cal-
laghan concluded that he meant to pass the
night there, as it is very usual for way farers
at nightfall to turn into the cabins by the

to tell his parents that he was in Clogher—
ill, and in hospital. What would have been
such joyful news to his family, who had no
ion of his coming back, was embit-

that he had on two or three threat-
ened to {: away for good ; but Nancy, let
matters have been how they might, would
have been sorry if he had parted in anger.

“What is come over our Puddy t' Mrs.
Callaghan said to his father. ‘He's not the
same boy he was—the half of him aint o it
—and his cheeks, that were like the reddest
roses | ever seen, have no more colour in them
than the drivellin’ snows ; and no jokes and
laughs any more. I'm afraid of my life that
Nancy has a contrary temper ; and heis one
that never was come across siuce the day he
was born—one that was used to have his
own way in anything he'd take into his
head, from the first moment that he could
use his little fists, and came to his natural

ch.’

“Maybe,’ replied her husband, * his sheet-
iron is out; but that weedn’t trouble the
boy, for 1'll share what I have with him.’

One day, as Mrs. Callaghan was sitting on
the low stool by the fire, and the bellows
with which she had been blowing it lying on
her lap, Paddy walked in, and passed by the
children, who were standing about the door,
without speaking. He went over to the fire,
aud drew the other stool, and sat down by
his mother. ¢ Mother,’ said he, after a mo-
ment's silence, ‘ I'm come to bid you all

d-by ; for I can’t put up with Nancy's
tongue no longer—it’s beyond the beyonds ;
she's all out too cantankerous ; the ery
heart's fairly scalded in me. So I think 1t
better to go quiet and aisy at onst; and sq
1 have listed with the party that’s baitin’ up
for recruits; and I'm come to lave my blessin’
with yees all, mother darlint'——

His poor mother burst into violent fits of
crying ; and Paddy’s eyes, which had been
full when he entered the room, overflowed,
and the big tears rolled down his cheeks;
the children all hung about him, and with
sobs joined their entreatiés to their mother’s
that he would not leave them. But Paddy
could not go back of his engagemeunt, and go
he must. It was a sorrowful parting to
He never had been longer from

of tins to a place too
distant to admit of his return on the same
day. On these occasions he was always

ed to go with a ca

She princesse back is preserved.

missod, and his return eagerly watcHed for

tered by the acoount of his illness ; but he
was young, and had always been strong and
healthy ; 8o they hoped he would soon be
well, and among them once more. 1v was
resolved that his father and favourite sister
Peggy should go to see him, and bring him
Lack on the donkey-car, if he could be re-
moved with safety. Tue poor mother stayed
at home, to take care of the cabiu aud of the
she stayed at the door till the
travellers were out of sight ; she offered up
an earnest prayer for Paddy's recovery, and
safe return with his father and sister.

The way seemed long to them, who burned
with impatience to see him. At length they
arrived at the house of their relations : the
account of poor Paddy were most disheart-
ening; he was so much worse, that his death
was every moment expected. His fatherand
sister gained admittance to the ward; he
was ill indeed ; and they wept bitterly when
they looked at him. His eyes were directed
towards the door ; and, after a moment, he
hid his face in the bedclothes, exclaiming,
“ Why didn't my mosher come to see me* "
His father and Pegygy caressed him, and
wept over him ; but still he would interrupt
their fond words with, ““ Why didn't my
mother come to see me ?" These were the
last words they heard him speak, as they left
the ward at the hour prescribed for visitors
to take their leave. They were at the door
at day-break the next morning when they
learned, what they most dreaded to hear,
that poor Paddy had died at twelve o'clock
the night before. ~From the nature of the
complaint—which made every precaution
for the prevention of the spread. o; infection
necessary—but a few hours had been allow-
ed to pass till the were igned to

yside to seek a night's lodging. The re-
quired hospitality is seldom refused, exoept
1 cases where there is sicknoss within, or
too many in the family to admit of room for
another, The latter being the case in Callag-
han's cabin, his wife told the unbidden guest
that she would give him a night's lodging
and welcome if there were plenty of room.
As he made no reply, she concluded that he
had not heard her, and repeatel what she
had said. After a dease whiff from his pipe,
he merely sid he was very well where he
was, and did not mean to go farther, and
theu renewed his smoking with iscreased
energy. The unwilling hostess felt a little
alarmed, lest he should be one of those bad
characters who sometimes intraded into
houses with a design of robbing the inmates.
She wished most anxiously for Callaghan's
return, as she did not know how to act by &
peraon who appeared determined to have his
own way. The children looked frighteaed,
and stood motionless observing the intruder;
little Mary, summoning up her courage,
came from among them, and went to the ob-
scure corner where he sat, that she might
take an accurate survey of his features :
when she got close to him, and looked up
in his face she called out, ** Mammy, it's our
own Paddy 1"

The poor woman rushed over, took one
look, and fell to the foor in a state of in-
sensibility. The children raised her ; but
she had not quite come to hesself when her
husband entered ; the children ran to him
exclaiming, ** That's our Paddy !” as they
pointed to the man, who weut on smoking
at the fire,

(allaghan looked at the man, and ran in
terror tor protection behind the donkey.
“Don’t go nigh it, childer—it's a speret ;
don’t go nigh it.” Then turning to the don-
key, he inguired of him, *‘ Wasn't it you
that brought our Paddy home from Clogher

a coffin,

The grief of the father and the girl af-
fected l%l(\“ who witnessed it ; and the earn-
est request, that they might be allowed to
take poor Paddy's remains home to his own
burying place, was complied with ; and the
coffin was pl in the donkey-car: Bitter
were the tears which Callaghan shed as he
adjusted it, and covered it with straw, that
it might not shock the eyes of the poor wo-
man at home, till the sad news was broken
to her.

pital? Wasn't it y If that drew the
cart with his coffin and himself in it all the
ways? Hadn't we a wake, though he was
shut in it? Didn’t we lay out every pinuy
we had to buy candles, and pipes, and to-
bacco, and all that was right and requisite?
:h\‘r:;i didn’t all the neighbours come ! And

n't they a pleuu\‘ night? And didn't
they all go to the fuul nlg! And dida't we
lave him with his own people that have been
there for these hundreds of years?! And
what is it, then, that can make his speret

‘The doakey denied nothing that his mas-
ter s userced, but was psrhaps unable to an-
urr;l‘ the last iery, as he sull remained si-

lent,

“Oh, Paldy, darlint!” ex-laimed Mes,
Callaghau, * what is it dwturbs you ous of
your grave? ls it more inasses you want
for the reposs of your poor sowl?! Sure,
if it is, you have only to spake the word ;
and if every screed in the house was to go
to the pawn-office, it shall be dooe.”

Taking the pipe deliberately out of his

i, the maa or spirit rose aad came for-
ward iato the middle of the room, and way-
ing his hand, said, “Iam Paddy—Paddy
sure enough ; and though I've made my
ways to yoes, it's only to tell yees all my
llllld.'ln to go away for good and all ; for
1 don’t feel mighty well pflinenl wich any of
yees. Mother, you never came nigh me at
all, though you™ heard I was so bad in the
hospital, that the doctors had given me
up. Why dida's you come and see me?

ather, you and Peggy seen me dyin' in my
bid, and left me there, and never asked for
 sight of me again. You wouldn’t have
sarved a dog so. There was I left ; and the
comrade that was in the bed with me died
l}){.lly side that very night you seen ine.
Wi put in his coffia, aud bis friends

ws morning and took him away. I
yeus all thought [ was @ and
thrown out upon some dunghill, and that
you had fairly ot shot of me for th t of
your days.

that [ never will durken
after your unkinl treatine
you my blessin’ —"

Paddy would have gone out, but they all
cluug to him. Everythiug was sovn cleared
by the explanation which took place. Pul-
dy’s father had breught home the remans
of the poor man who had died, and who had
been supposad by the nurses to have been
his son. He had been wept over and wak
by strangers, atteaded to the grave by those
with whom he had never clsimed kindred or
friendship.

Padly and his mother were in each other’s
arms crying for joy. His father was by his
side, and the children gathered round him
laughing and crying by turns,  An hour ha
scarcely passed, when Naoncy, who hal been
ou her way home with some purch {
her father and mothar, heard the str:
port and rashed into the cabin 1u brethless
haste. Paddy’s arms and heart were open
to reveive her, and she wept for a moment
in silence on his bosom ; then lookiug up in
his face, she said : *‘ [ have got you back,
Paddy, and you will never lave me again ;
never will a cross or contrary word pass my
lips any more.”

“ And as for myself,” said Paddy, ** [ was
all oet too careless and fond of rovia’; but |
have more sinse now ; and now that ['m
back with yees all agaia, ['ll never lave you
while the breath's in me.”

No friends ever cams to look after the
the man who had been buried in Paddy’s
stead.

“\We'll let him stay where he is, the poor
lonely stranger,” said Mrs, Callsghan ; ** for
never again will [ be the one to turnout liv.
in’ ordead. Wasn't I near turnin' out our
darlint Paddy from his own ustural home
the night he came back to make us all so
happy "

mr doors again
t. Bug | lave

1

-
Russian Literature During Catherine's
Reign.

-~

The reiga of Catherine formed a distinct
epoch in the intellectual history of the em-
pire.  The patronage accorded by the em-
press to letters, the example of her personal
brillisncy, stimulated the creative faculty
of the court that surrounded her.  She ga-
thered the intellectual results of the century
from all parts of Europe, and domesticated
ther among the steppes of her empire. Her
broad philosophy of life and thought and
government astouished the lchuoﬁ from
which it had sprung. The bold, balf-savage
audacity of her system went so far beyond
the timid speculations of Western Europe,
that even Voltaire said, speaking of the su-
perb Russian, *C'est du Nord maintenant
que nous vient la lumiere.” The Russian
court was the epitome of the whole lawless,
corrupt maguificence of the last century,
combining 1ts own Eastern barbarity and
sumptuousness with the esprit of life, the
eynicism of action, the exquisite egoism of
Western nations.  An age glorious for Rus-
sia, the culmination of the material philoso-
phy of the old barbaric empire ; an age when
letters flourished as the ornament of a court,
and poets were pensioned for the praises of
their empress ; when serfdom was increased
throughout the empire; when powdered,
painted lovers and favourites went forth to
conquer armies in cafians coverel with
jewels ; when, in celebration of their victo-
ries, princes, the heroes of the poets’ epics,
ordered fetes in artificial gunt:nn planted
with exotics, where jewelled elephants
stalked among the guests, and then, from
excess of reaction, passed days in moody si-
lence, yawning with ennui, the cup of plea-
sure drained to the dregs.  The bacchanals
of the French regency fall into insignificance
by the side of the sumptuous orgies of the
Russian court. Strange that at a time when
the European states were thus corrupt, and
the foundations of society were being gra-
dually undermined, there should appear up
on the horizon, piercing through the.gather-
el shadows, intellects strong, white, and
true as the sunlight of reason. The decay
of Italy produced that fine antique marble,
Alfieri, whose intuitions were as facts to
other men ; born not of the Crusca, but of
the smouldering Greek spirit of its country-
wen, In Russia, while the empress founded
academies and fostered the classical tenden-
cies of her poet nurslings, there was one
among them; Derschawin, who amidst much
of tlattery, and (awning, much of the spirit
lost in matter, many odes and pmans degrad-
ed by the worship of the warrior favourites,
uttered words that made him as dear to the
hearts of the Russian as Alfieri to those of
the [talians. He carried the motive power
of his genius the idea of natw alization, the
apirit of ancieat Russia, high and pure
across all the foreign intiltrations of the cen-
tary,

Every country tottering on the verge of
destruction, covering the abyss with lowers,
finds suddenly some grinning satirist lurk-
ing among them, as France in Beaumarchais,
Italy in Goldoni. It requires a plexity
of lifgapd civilization to produce comedy.
Puﬂ& and simplivity of soul do not gener-
até satire. The many-sided brilliant baroque
of the court and empire of Catherine cahed
into life the genius of the t Von Visin,
He wrote two comedies, inmoptal in the
minds of the people, the charac! of which
have passed into proverbs. Both satirize
the customs and habits of the empire —mili-
tary organization, education, social life.
The reign of Catherine produced other poets
—Kapnist, Kostrow, l’(herukol—mom or
less imitators of Derschawin, and like him
formed on the models of French classicism.

There was a flavor of the cingua-cento in
the intellectual activity of the Russian liter-
ati A passion for books, archives, chroni-
cles, extended throughout the country. Ni-
colas Novikoff occupies the same position in
the intellectual history of Russia as Aldus

M. 0 in that of Venice—an earnest lover
of and manuscripts, whose ardent de-
sire was, th h the medium of the acade-

mies, to dissbminate knowledge throughout
the empire, There were strange incongrui-
ties in that reign of Catherine—a mingling
of the court of Leo X. with that og the
French regent—intellectual activity and mo-
ral decay, —Marper's Magazine.
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Ax ugly idea.—A black eye, dear.

WoRKMEN generally on & strike—Black-
smiths.

And now that we have a phonograph.in
Toronto, let some of our local singers ged
their voices bottled up.

The Cincinnati Breakfast Table says that
Ingersoll confesses that one thing is created
to be eternally lost. Yes, an umbrella.

When plums are ripe pick them ; when
the Fenians are ready hang them.

The Chicage Journal believes that gun-
powder can be made from flour. Flour goes
off fast enough now.

The way to beat potato buge.
plant any potatoes.

White pique dresses are not as much
used as they formerly were, now that small

Don't

But you see I've come back to )
tell you my wind, anl to say to yees all +

Conversation.
We

lept in couversation.

We for our part doa’t think this is

liloguizs or lecture i
as little do they f
tueir own reputation.

tured by Coleridge.

erary queen.

times. Yet after all, in a certain

animated, but sti
table-talk of other times,

old w
rand
sl
reverent liste
ize a8 drivel.

sand,

mighty talkérs of the days gone by.

nopolize the atteation of the compaay.
how often is self and its doings the
subject !
selves ?

selve
to

ashamied of humself

tion into certain channels.

each must contribute s due quots, and

what 18 likely to cause pain.

disappoint. Nor 1s this surprising.
matism, according to Douglas Jerrold

down.

asked,
As much as possible about thinygs, as
as possible about persons.

mauy the staple ¢ ou. crsat
aad follies, the 81
of acyuaintauces or of public men.

easily we all glide into such a channel

ther good company,?

oceasion, or what v

bearing ?
should repeat some ** goud thing” he

Edward Blake wears the beaver, or
sour or how savage may be the cast of
gentleman's  countenanc Such
ways of making wooden-headed little
either to ban or bless, and calling the

well can be.

who fancy that to tell a st
man makes them learned,

thers makes them witby.
proving "’ conversation.

#0 is genorally an incurable block head.
better have brilliant lashes of dulvess
be everlastingly strainin
constantly doing the very
breakfast-table, or at any other.

from yourselves aul your doings.
wretches that are inually d i

representation of the facts of the case.

dinarily sensible men !.n not now either so-
he social circle, and

that they must in- |

couversation makes & ready inan, snd equal
Iy high for addiaz that it does not follow
that every maa who 15 a ready talker 13 an
Some indeed tell us |
that there are none now who can converse ;
that the current talk is not t» be so spoken
of ; that conversativa is, in short, a lost are |
which disappeared in the days of our grand- |
fathers; and has never been hearl of since. |

a fair
Or-

dulge in stilted talk or high-flying rhetoric,
im order to please their friends or keep up
Nay, few could now |
stand Johnson, or would submit to be lec- | %°¢:
We are afraid that
even Lord Macaulay would be in danger of
being voted a bore if he declaimed by the
hour, while Madame de Stael in all likeli-
hood would not be wondered after and bowed
down before, as she was in the good old
days when she claimed to be a social and lit-

We are not complaisant enongh to listen
by the hour mzm%:vi‘ an omrhllisyl

has in these days been voted a nuisance, and |
the man who is ever anxious to be *“ useful ” |
and improving gets but scant courtesy and

corresponding attentiou in these irreverent |

way,

there is a good deal of conversation going, |
not very elevated ossibly, often not eveu |
ﬁ it serves its turn, and
perhaps quite as well as the much-vaunted
We daresay, 1f |
one-conld listen to all that was said in those
1d periods, he would tind that those |
nversers were not always above |
, anil could often indulge in what ir-
ers might properly character-
After all, we are in this re- |
spect not so grievously fallen as is sometimes
Perhaps even, if it were thoughts
worth while, the men of the present might
be able to keep their own wigh eveu the

Some

of us at any rate are sutliciently long-winded
and, though such may not lecture by the
hour, they are mre or less inclined to mo- |

Auod
great

Why can't people keep off them-
Why must they lug in what them-
have been doing, or what they propose
Who cares for all that stupid stuff ?
Nobody whatever except the speaker, anil
he, instead of Boing pleased, ought to be
Some regularly study
beforehand plans for guiding the conversa-
Wilberforce
used to prepare what ho called his ** launch-
ers,” and some in the present day are great-
ly belied if they don'c do the same thiug.

It conversation is to be really pleasant,

there

must be more or less of an instinctive dis-
cernment of what will afford pleasure, and
Tact is not
everything, but is a great deal, and natural-
ness sud want of etfort are equally indis- |
peusable to social intercourse yielding either i
pleasure or protit. Whoever takes a healthy |
living interest in what concerus other peo-
ple, who goes out of self, and away from
self, will not have much ditficulty in render-
ing his society agreeable, and in receiving a
grouat amount of pleasure in return. 1f there
1s an evident desire to shine, a palpable en-
deavour to lead, an uneasy longing to have
the tirst place, as guide, philosopher, author-
ity and friend, chere will almost to a cer-
tamnty be a resolute determination on the
purt of others to oppose, aud, 1f possibly

e, to
Dog-

's de-
finition, is puppyism come to perfection,
and such puppyism, iu whatever stage of
developmeus, richly deserves to be put

But what are we to talk about? is often
The answer is simple and evident.

Little

With far too
1 i8 the faults
and snortcomings eivther

How

! and
how detestably silly and sinful it is, 1w gen-
eral, if not always ! Kven when private ac
quaintances are kept clear of, what in the
world is the use of repeating bits off gossip
about this prominent man or that, ta the |
spiritof either a satyr or sycophan., and thus |
trying to persuade ourselves thit we ar
What have any of us
to do with how John A looked on a certain
be the size of Gieorge
Brown's feet, or the insolence of his general
\What is Tapper to us, that we

¢ ra-

once

uttered, or why should we bother ourselves
with Huukey reporters and barren-brained
newspaper writers over the manuer in which

how
that

stupld

dols
pro-

cess conversation, 18 as stupid as anything

1t is as bad as talking about clergymen on
Sundays, and thinkiug it is religious conver-
sation, though all that is said about the
gentlemen in (aestion be as disparaging and
earthly as can well be imagime 1. Lhe whole
mental furniture of far too many consists in
a collection of curious odds and ends whieh
they retail in season and out of season :
and which secure as the result that they are
complimented to their faces as having a great
fund of anecdote, while they are scotled at
behind their backs as driveiling old idiots,
y about a learned
to retail a jest
that was old in the days of their grandfa-

It is not, on the other haund, necessary to
be always aiming after what is called ** im-
The man who does

But

better be silent altogether than talk scandal ;

than

after effoct, or
t to monopolize
all the talk, and be autocrat either at the

Above all things, dear readers, keep away
The

in

Not Even Over Night.

ave high authority for -;yini that | The Coafession that Mr Bosbyschell of

Burlington Would on no Account
Wait to Tell.

(Prom the Burlinsion Hawkeye.)

Some one; a figure arrayed in white, with
| frills around its head and blood in ita eye,
let him in, and he luaged with eady grace in-
to the tirst chair that went past him, after
he had made several vain attempts to seat
| himself on the piano. The reproachful figure
! of Mrs. Bosbyschell regarded him with calm

severity, and her icy silence made him feel
| uncomfortable.
| * Meggsreck,” he said thickly, but with
| gnve earnestness, ‘* Moggareck " (Mrs. Bos-
| byschell's front name is Margaret), ** I've—
| hie—I've gotta—gotta quickened coshiel-

A what?" asked Mrs. Bosbyschell, in
Im disdain.
k Mr.

A aui

Bubywl‘mll. “ A quicked coshience, A—
jc—I've got something ommy min', Mog-
gart. I've gotta—hi fassiol 1fessi
—gottacofession t'make.”

* You can make it in the morning,” she
eaid, imperiously. ‘‘I ‘am going to
You may sleep "hn you please, or rather
R e Brotesti Mr. Bosbyshell, with
much veh “1 can't it—hi
—cantget’ sleep 'th th'sload ommy—ommy
mind. Got coffession t'make, an’ mus’—
mus’ make it. Done suthin’, Moggart—hic
—been—been—a—beena load ommy mind
long time. Been—hic— arryin’ guilty secret
"round 'ith me too lor Quicked coshience
won' gimme —won'yimma  nope—hic-—no
peace. Mus' tell you sampin’, Moyert;
sumpin’ ‘ills prise you. ['ve—"

“ Murcy on me, man!” exclaimed Mrs.
Bosbyschell, startled from her composure,
““wliat Aave you been doing ? Tell me quick,
tell me, for heaven's sake !”

“ Moggart,” saud Mr. Basbyschell, “*it's
sumthin' ye nev—hic—uever suspec——sus-

la

1 i » 1

pected. [t'll mos’ kill ye. Hic! N'pec’ 1t'll
0--nigh drive me crazy. 'Sawrul ¢ think
‘hout 1t Y'—y' wouldn’ b'lieve it of me.
Margart, y'—ye wouldn’, ['ve been——"
+*Speak !" shrieked the almost frantic wo-
man, “I'm wild with suspensel Speak,

tell me all, quick. Oh, [ could tear her eyes
ont. Tell me, you brute, what 13 her name?
Who is she "

“ Wh-—wh —hic ! Who'sh who?" deman-
ded Mr. Bosbyschell, in blank amazement.

““The woman, you wretch !" screamed his
wife ; ** who is the woman ?"

““Oh, shaw, Moggart," ejaculated Mr.
Bosbyschell, * tain'th—hic—that. Wussun
that. 'Smore dreadful. Hic. 'Smore crush-
in’.  You-—hic, y'won't hardly blieve it
hic—w'en tell ye. Moggart"——

* Speak 1" wailed the anxious woman;
wringing her hands. *‘Speak ; let me know
the worst ! What have you been doing *"

‘“ Moggart,” said Mr. B.uul)yuuhull,uu’femn»
ly and with the air of a man upon whom a
quickened conscienee had wrought its" per-
fect work. ‘' Margart,” he said, nerving
himself for the shock of coufession, ‘‘ Mar-
gort, l've—hic ['ve been drinking !

i £,
Words of Comfort to Mothers.
BY A HOUSKKEKPER,

A Woman who does al her own work,
who has very little means at her command,
and who, besides is the mother of several
small children, none of whom are able to
help her, or wait on themselves, but, on the
coutrary, require constant attention, often
has weary moments of utter discouragement.
Her thoughts run somewhat in this way :
** | am completely tired out, yet my work is
not half done. I meant to have accom-
plished so much to-day; bnt I had bad
kindling, and the fire has been poor in con-
wequence ; then the baby has been cross,
and the other children noisy and boisterous,
and having them in-doors all the time this
cold weather is 8o tiresome to them and to
me. Then there are their little stockings to
be knitted, and shirts for husband to be
made—dear me, [ am sure [ do not see
where L am going to tind the time to do
them !  But that is not the worst of it. My
darling children are so neglectel, L can't
possibly spare the time to train them
aright; and when | see other persuns’
children so quist and orderly, and so neat
and well-dressed, it makes me feel badly. |
awm afraid my children will turn out nuser-
ably, 1t is seldom [ can stop to correct
them as 1 should ; and ivis only on a Sun-
day afterndon that 1 ever can gather them
around me to talk to them, tell them a
/, or appear like a real, true mother to
* Daar mother, be not discouraged,
That little Sunday afternoon talk, the dis-
tress which you nhsql‘ny in your ¢ountenance
whenever your child utters an evil word, or
acts unkindly, and the prayerful desire on
your part to do_them geod, will have its re-
ward, Those little quiet, peaceful talky
will be as grains of mustard-seed sown in
good ground, which, althongh the secd is so
small that it seems invisible to the human
sight, shall spring up vigoroas, strong, anl
irresistible.

1f you o the best you can, depend npon it
vou shall be rewarded.

Againd say, be not discouragel.  Those
children who are brougnt up in refiaement
and luxury, who have servauts to wait upon
them, and have every want and whim grati
fied, are not always the children who make
the strongest and noblest men and women,
Those little ones, who are partially neg-
lected through au actusl want of time on the
part of their pareuts, and who have w rough
it a little, are apt, in time, to fight manfully
the battle of lite. Not that 1 would advo-
cate bringing up a ¢hild to “‘rough it " where
circumstances made a ditferent course possi-
ble. But I do say there is comfort and hope
for the weary, distressed, and discouragel
mother who does all she can, and more than
her strength really wariunts her in dong for
her children.
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Force ot Habit

In most of our colleges it is the custom
for one member of the faculty—usually the
president-—to have the supervision of all
absent and dilatory students, and to him ev-
ery such oue i8 to go to explain the cause of
his absence or tardiness. kn more kind and
indulgent guardian of the college discipline
could have been found than Dr, A——. Ev-

ling it is.

ested in others, aod listen civilly anl

hopeless.

e ———— -
schemes is to issue a small quantity of

President, or cashiéry

ror.

only for the indicated ‘‘catch.

nacle contaming the sacred vessels.
recovered. His prayi

cell.

ing and the winning post.
If you bet on. a sure thing you

su'll are provided with such pretty coloured
reases.

rascal ; if on a doubtful one, a fool.

by the head and shoulders themselves and
their adventures ought to be impaled.
Avoid even your particular ailments, aud,
as a general thing, keep your sorrows to
goursclves. Even your friends are not par-
ticularly interested in the state of your sto-
machs, and they den't care a straw when
your baby had its Last tooth, or wiat & dar-

Be natural, be friendly, be kindly inter-

with

pleasure to what they say, though it be
stale as unleavened bread a fortuight old
and dreary as the chronicles of a scavenger,
and you will be happy, while, if net award-
ed the character of a good conversationalist,
you will atany rate pass muster as ** awfully
pleasant,” a welcome visitor to the young
and a sure healer to the dyspeptic and the

Oxk of the most successful wulnter(eltiﬁg

notes

on a certain bank, with tne-xiw of the
sspelled.

lace,

tTpou discovery, the bank sends a warning
through the country, pointing out the er-
Then the counterfeiters make & second
issae with the name or names spelled cor-
ectly.and circulate them boldly, knowing
hn rchants and storekeepers will look

Ax impecunious Italian tailor went into
the Church of St. Luke, in the Campo
cino, Bome, and pretended to pray devoutly.
He continued at his simulated devotions un-
til everybody else had left the building. As
soon as he found himself alone and unobserv-
ed he drew a large chisel from under his
garmenta and forced the door of the taber-

Vac-

Soon

after his arrest some of the silver-ware was
will hereafter be
done in secret, in the solitude of a prison

There's many & ““slip” betweel the start-

ar

ery student knew his well his old and stere-
otyped way of saying, * Well, ‘well, ['ll
excuse you this time, but never let it hap-

pen “i.i““

Although not in accordance with the us-
ual rule, Mr. H——, a married man, had
been admitted to pursue the studies of the
regular course. Oue day he was absent;
on the next, appearing with his class in the
doctor's room, he explained, with great em-
barrassment, that the arrival of an heir had
been the cause of his detention.  Without
looking up from the papers on his table, and
apparently without a thought as to the na-
ture of the excuse, so long as there was
one, the doctor graciously remarked :
““ Well, well, I'll excuse you this time, but
don’t let it happen again.” The announce-
ment was greeted by the class with the
most tumultuous applause, —THg EpiTor’s
Drawkg, in Harper's Magaaine for April.
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MoxEY is 80 scarce that pickpockets will
attend excursions and pick—nix.

TuE present Pope seems to mean ‘ busi-
ness” to gl extent that was not characteris-
tic of his venerable predecessor. Much of
the old formality at receptions has been
done away wish. The audience of Pius IX.
used to be held with much state, the Pope
entering with cardinals, prelates, aud noble
guards, Leo XIIL comes in without any
court or noble guards, and with only one
officer and two prelates walks slowly along
one side of the loggia and returns by the
other, giving each party special attention.
When he sees a child in the party he pats it
on the head and taps its cheek tenderly.
H nner has more homely kindness than
dignity. He is averse to making speeches,
is not 8o voluble as Pius I} nd seems to
regard audiences as necessary evils of his
position. On the other hand, on relizions
occasions he desires that all pomp and cere-
‘mony shall be observed.

Historicus.—You are right. Latimer
was burned at the stake. ut it was not
because he owned a flute. Let us be just
and fair and honest in all things. He was

ly, even cheerfully waiting for the fitst
green apples to open business.

Turre will be greater interest in the tran-
sit of Mercury as summer p When
the mercury transits towards the top of the
ter tube then it b i

ing.

A neaser who was searched at the Cen-
tral Station, the other night, was found to
have overfive hundred dollars in his pockets.
It isn't often that you see a **bum” shell
out like this.

Axoruer death on the stage from playin
the William Tell business. .ﬁa fact is, .m‘{
we can find lots of good backing, that the
grave-digger in ** Hamlet " has the only real
safe position on the stage.

A loquacious author, after chattering some
time about his piece to Sheridan, said :
“Sir, 1 fear I have been intruding upon
your attention.” ‘“ Not at all, [ assure you,"”
replied Sheridan ; ‘LI was thinking of some-
thing else.”

“HavrLo ! Bob, how are you " Bob, who
had been in jail for debt for some months
past, answered : ‘* Very well, thank you ;
““but 1 have been in trouble, you know.”

‘* What trouble ailed you?” **A trouble
past in durance.” g
| Trvm huntors of Siberia when.

S _pressed by
hunger, take two pieces of board, and, plac-
ing one on the pit of the stomach and the
other on the back, gradually draw together
she extremities, and thus allay in some de-
gree the cravings of the appetite.

A HORSE cannot forge a bolt, but it can
““cast " a shoe.—Norr. Herald. Likewise,
he.cannot throw a stone, but he can shy a
wheclbarrow. —Phil. Bulletin.  And while
unable to draw a mortgage, he can lift au
oat.

Prsti is going to supply all its peopl$
with hot water for municipal establishments
and public baths from an artesian well which
13 now being bored, and has already reached
851 metres. Bath, England, has superb
baths on the same principle, only no boriug
was needed, the hot water being quite dis-
posed to spout spontaneously.

GENERAL LONGSTREET says that General
Robert Toombs was one of the bravest and
most dashing soldiers he ever saw on any
field, but he had literally ** noidea of subor-
dination. He was born to rule, and had
been carrying out the purposes of his birth
pretty well up to the time he entered the
army. It was hard for him to give up his
lordly habits even then.”

A DABBLER in literature and the fine arts,
who prided himself upon his language, came
upon a youngster sitting upon the bank of
the river angling for gudgeons, and thus ad-
dressed him : ‘‘ Adolescence, art thou not
endeavoring to entice the tinny tribe to in-
gulph into their denticulated mouths a barb-
ed hook, upon whese point is affixed a dain-
ty allurement *’ "l;\'u," said the boy,
“1I'm tishin"."

Hxrk is a mathematical problem which is
distracting Rochestercipherers : If one hun-
dred yards of tord be wound in a single coil
upon an upright post an inch in diameter,
what time will it take & man to unwind it,
he holding one end in his hand and travel-
g in a circle whose radius is the unwound
cord, supposing he walks four miles an hour ;
and what is the leugth of ground walked
over ?’

AN eminent Scottish divine met two of
his own parishioners at the house of a law-
yer whom he considered too sharp a practi-
tioner. The lawyer ungraciously put the
question : ‘* Doctor, these are members of
your tock ; may I ask do you look upon
them as white sheep or as black sheep *" **1
don’t know,” said the divine dryly, ‘‘ whe-
ther they are black or white sheep; but 1
know, if they are long here, they are pretty
sure to be fleeced.”

A max in Milan, Italy, has a rather start-
ling sort of hair trimmer. 1t is made of India
rubber, and is arranged so that a burning
gas jet will quickly singe the superfluous
hair. It is not stated how the head is kept
from being burnt, but the inventor claims
that his devicc is a great stimulant in
strengthening the roots of the hair. It
would be awful to contemplate the results
were this machine to come 1n contact with a
red-headed person !

Avrnovan of highly aristocratic descent
on the paternal side, Lord Salisbury comes
on the mother's side from the upper middle
classes, and is probably indebted to that
source for a considerable share of his mental
vigour. His mother was the only ohild of
Bamper Gascoyne—hence Lord Sahwsbury's
name of Gascoyne ~whose grandfather, Sir
Crisp (Gascoyne, was both a prominent poli-
tician and strenuous pro-slavery advocate,
The family seat was Childwell Hall, near
Liverpool, for which borough, largely iuter-
ested in maintaining slavery, Gen. (vascoyne
at one time sat, and ‘‘ Gen, Gascoyne and
the African trade” -that is, the slave trade
was a toast of the time among Liverpudli-

A's disapproval of Gen. Todleben's
projected withdrawal to Adrianople, and the
reported advance of the San Stefano rein

forcements to a position two and one-half
miles nearer to the capital, savor of an in

tention to overawe the Porte by actual men-
ace, especially when taken n connection
with Osman Pasha’s recent announcement
that ‘‘the Turkish Army is inadequate to
the ¢ ‘e of Constantinople.” The utter-
ances of Austria respecting Bosnia are as
enigmatical as ever, both the Hungariun and
the Austrian Parliament, repudiating any
wlea of military occupation, on the one hand
while annnun\'ill;{, on the other, a determin-
ation to ** defend Austro-Hungarian inter-
asts, peacefully, if possible, and if not,
then otherwise.”  There is a strong canard
flavor about the rumor of Kngland's inten

tion to dispatch ** 30,000 men from India to
Lake Van to threaten the Caucasus,” which,
even in time of peace, is held by a well-
equipped standing army 167,000 strong.
(ien. Todleben's hint that unlcss the THFk-
ish Commissioners can disperse the Rhodope
insurgents, he must ‘‘ adopt severer mea-
sures, ' is doubtless suggested by the news
that the Russian position near Enoum has
been rendered untenable by increasingly nu-
merous bands of guerillas ; but it may be
doubted whether the same cause is sufficient
to account for the *‘ 40,000 rounds of ball-
cartridge per diem " ordered from the Ser-
vian factory of Kragujevatz, or for the
cotuntless recruits and long trains of artil-
lery now swarming through Roumania on
their way to the front, for whose benefits,
according to the latest reports, three thou-
sand more transport-carts have been ordered
““to be ready within two weeks for service
south of the Danube.”
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\ﬂvice to Those About to Marry.
1

arried my wife about thirty-five years
ago. The ceremony was performed about
7 o'clock in the morning. Beforc retiring
that evening we had a good talk with each
other, and the result has sweetened our en-
tire lives. We agreed thut each should al-
ways be watchfnl and careful, never, by
word or act, to hurt the feelings of the other.
We were both young, hot-tempered, both
positive in our likes and dislikes, and both
somewhat exacting and ioflexible—just the
material for a life of conjugal warfare.

Well, for ‘a few years we found it hard
work to always live by our agreement. Oc-
casionally (not often) a word or look would
slip off the tongue or face before it could
be caught or suppressed ; but we never al-
lowed the sun to go down upon our wrath.
Before retiring at night on such occasions
there was alwags confession and forgiveness,
and the culprit woefd become more careful
in future, Our temper and dispositions be-
came gradually more congenial, so that
after a few years we came to be one in
reality, as the marital ceremony had pro-
nounced us nominally. In thinking back
we find thet for more than twenty years
our little ;grfnunc has been unbroken,
and there has Been no occasion for confes-
sion and forgiveness. In business we have
had adversity and rrturenty. failure and
success, We raised a family of children,
and now bave our grandchildren about us,
and we are simple enough to believe that we
have better children, and better dchil

dren because of our little agreement. Un-
der such a contract religiously kept, no ill-
natured children will be reared, and no boys
will find the streets and bar-rooms more
pleasant than home. To make a good wife
or a good husband requires the i

P

only learning to play the cornet.

«f both.




