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« +'Thure, Hoaa ! Ob, 1f tils 1’ Hlch! Look , «Bobhloa’ says he, *sie'll’ Ha s-wanhn' 16
orer th%‘x,‘. ’ night tg:' alittlp ruh', b’y 1 3 aibﬁi o .nar)'é:

+14 Oh, Corney!' I whispered buck, ¢It can't lady, and do, Habhlos, tyy and keopyoursell
be aunty. the crow from gétlin' narvish,’ Mo ey
#+ It's o true bilL” sald Cornoy, ahaking the | dollkut-minded to pht {4 plalnar, 1 knew thon
poor old bench wit by smotherod Iaughtor. | wor somothink dpkimman In the bropse, and
I thers wasn't aunty coming noross tho Inwo |, says 1, 1Bkipper, when, thom 1ttt ¢ s In
in the moohlight, and oh, 1 nearly screnmed , tow, Milly thbfu 1 not u‘:’o otd sarpint tq do
with surprise, $or Professor Mastodon had hin | anyihink unbecoming, oa
rigut arm round Bor twalist, tho codfish thing  wolsumover yop please. Steady’s tha wo
swWinging by the tall from hir other hand, and | on board the ¢ finda' «Thank yoy, Bo
evory booond atop hia was—ho was issing her. | bles, says ho, Panding mo over a plug of rale
1 ¢ Keop quito atlll,’ sald Comoy In my ear. | Cavondish; {thon maka all ready L4 onst off

it oarvishness

and Iorammed my handkorchiof Into my mouth , from tho wharf about midnight, and make for,’;

lest L ahould gigglo right out. Tho shindow of | —wall, 11 cali 3¢ Brlorpntt, shough that wasn't
the willows was so deep, and we kept so qulet , shiv namo Le sald, no more nor my nNamo’s
that they hever not{sod us, and camo and stood | Brierposrt, which 1¢ stands to rewson it ain’t
direstly beforo us. , when Bobblos It 18,

w1 Lok botwoon do awcola and do humans, «He seemoad la a quoor Xind of takin' for
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ilures,” said tha, profess.-. +de litlo ahild
mv‘o has do wingn for over, al."ays {n do poom

ahdde palgtlnz. Himamal! lot . iy togozzor, ( our hoads as how it was a 'lopomont mostlike,

, and wo bouna ourselves to keep ateady on our
, blns, and stand.by tho lk#vpot and wotsumaoyer
rJmlo omit hey gat in tow,

‘niine torkoy-dove.’
"W Pliyful czoature? sald aunt;, tapping bia

arm tenderly, and feoling her omploxion, to

Azoortain 10tho dow wos peoling it oft. ¢ Why.

‘.h.“ﬁg  how ¢

of an‘unsympathetic w

ment, where wo shall bo indo 24 alone,*

stlld Lovol roplled tho Profostor. « Mine

apzeld, ve vill fly our v,ys on a lootle shicep | tho whurf, and Mr. Dove ho

| sich a mild little chap as him, and 80 and wny
| mates talkod it over and fixed up a yarn in

iraitor, "days (he-capting, ¢But Mmnoy what a
1tion you have loft yourself in, mtint. You'll
i all the papers to-morrow morning, and
You ¢ah riever show your facs again in soclety.
Kloplng with a married man(
' eIt A1 1n A1, soresmod Miss Pebbledaah,
10dthey, you shall tiarry Rosd to-mofrow If
yobs silence those people. Ob, what will Mrs,
Te1ighter saay? And my thonsand dollars. On,
doyldn't some ono get the abominable wretch
1 gutotted

o Il do my bost, aunt,’ says the capting, *to
hush it up, bat only on condition that you give
Your solemn consont doforo my frivnds here to
my immedixto marriage with Ruosa.’

e 1 doy’ shesaid, and went off Immodiato Into
highstrikes.

« Waell, we turned right ronnd again, and after
makin’ the old 1ady somforiable {n the oabin,
tho capung eamo on deock anc) shook Mr. Colts-
foot’s hand with ths querrost grin yon ever
sood.

««Profoaser,’ says he, ‘where's your dried

for {hough mg ana I

my mates is a dacheldoro and two tn bidin’

d howy shall we fI: ° om the ocamo gato ) from. wiven aa wos oo much for thom, OUE "arts
id {0 wmo blest 15ttls | Js trhore the oharia sliowa ’em to be, and qvery:
Eden lghted by s 4ulden 1 00w of onchamt- | ono know thay's tho right plage for ‘em,

euui

the uight come on ag plack as a tar-busket, | pocket; *a thousaud Jollars puys fir o great |
4« it mino driod spoofrens and do leetlo | tho

the alty clock wept twelve, gpl rnuleld m‘l\y cu::n tp
Tings & 8! a

41t 15 von frlend of wi.es, and lsave de yung ) §catlemnn on boory, aad mostuankimmonsharp |

Peoplos 80 quiat 417 sosly asnover was.'
‘e ¢ That s th, worst of It,' said aunty,
can't trost “Zat forwand Uittlo Rosa aloge.

| spars she scemed to have, though I couldn't
*1 | geta glimapse of hor figgen-hoad, sho'd 50 1ayah |
8be , cunvas furicd round it.

miglit o} in my absonos, and I hupo o, crufis 1 over seed, tho oas to whone Op sha was
break on‘?ﬁ:at ! Y

foollsl: ongegornent of hors be.

Yore'she comey of age.

yonag creaturo to be myreod into the guardian.
ship of ancther, deur professort

u ¢ Lok, ming aogely, vens you apd me and

all mine leatlo potd tn do bottles and do

; hookod was about the questest. He looXed for l
A trying thing for one i all tho world like them puffes-fish, ho wvas that
‘mund and cbunky, and a head of balr like &

ship's swab a-haugln' down his back, and green

| barnacles, and a beard, and whiskers, aud |
gluss | mouse-taches all run into one, and adirty greon

onted Is returny here, I vill say to Cornoy, ) coat hangin’ to his heets, and tue hoad of o

‘“Yop, d
vill makos you, {n dobble and
4nd Stave.”

'« ¢1 thooght ho wasa great fricnd of youry,
¥aid aunty, sweelly.

“#Yos' gald ithe prufessor, enthuslastically,

00, troe, got out of dis mansjons orl { dried ocod-fish suckin® out of tho tail-pockot.

quick times, Plg | « Hore are your pansengors, Bobbles,’ says the

,aklgﬁer, s3Miss Pobtlodush and Professor Mes-
tod

I—I wish you every happlnpss. Con-

‘smer tho “Rosalindn " your own,’ and he was

thiat overcome that ha choked, and ma and

sgueasing aunty's walst; ¢bud von the lootis | My raastes we thwnped him on tho hack untll |
ahlld Xqvo viaps his lectle wings, friends is no- { ha como right agaln.

things, Doangelsc * wordens is all, every thing.

‘Her wishes s laws. Viy mit moon do lectle
shoep, mine boautifuliost speclmen, Bpeak dat
you villr’

43 T will, you eccontrio darling® sald aunty, .

furrin® gruur yon over heerd; <Mine goot

friendx, ho is von lofely lecitio aheop, 1 wlll

s’

specimen?’

s+And yeur wig, mine friends? sald tho
skipper.

«+ Rotn and 1 aro your dobtors for life,* says
thocupting.

«« 1 don't know,” says Coltsfoot, slapping his

* L] ] [ [ ] [

Kosn Latoucho speaks .
« Qf conrse dear Corney refundod that mone,
o aanty. Dear Honara Dove and I gota lovoly

marriod the same day, and poor dear aanty
nsver knwe the eal roasyun Corney ordered an
exaclly aimilar ono for het,”

“Baby's nams {s Tuomas Coltsfoot Latouchoe.”

- . - — - —.
For thezFavorite

MR. BUMPUS ON CURIOSITY.

BY J. A, PHILLIPS,
OF MONTREAL.

Curlosity s ¥ bad thing, Alrs. Bumpus is
I have beon and what I have boen doing, when
1 happen to oomo in Iato at night. But the
worst of it §s, that sha will insist on saying that

“ Ah, sacré{l By dam! Youare von +illain "
shouted he, danoing around me like an fnsane
monkey. )

My oxcltible Jittle friend," sald I, * what is
the matter with you ¢

#Vaut is de matter,eh ? Do defil is do matter.
You aro von dam--vat you call, abh *—rascal

“ But, my friond Pe—eees "

“ Ah-han! 1 am no your fren—it is mine v'fo
s your fren, you old, dam sooundrol! I eal. vil
kill yor I and ho made s tremendsus lunge at
my nose, ontirely dcwolishing my spectacios,
and almost carrying off my left oar.

« [{ang your wife I ghouted L ¢ Id0op't know
| or care anything -bout your wife i

« Hangmino vifo! No, sar, It s you sal hang.
1 vil call zo pollocs,” and he immediately vooi-
forated “Pollcal pollcet™ at the top of his voloe.

‘There is not & mors law. oving orlaw-ablding
man than I am. I honor and respect its ma-
Jeaty; but T am constitutionatly bashful, and
ohjoot to belng mado the centre of attraction;
so agesonns the armoed represontative of tho
law, {p blue coat and brass buttons, made his
! eutry at one end of the block, I made my oxit
| at the other. Aan is a creature of impulse, and
lxny firnt impulse was to run. I am almost

ashamed to own it, but T did run; just xs fast
| as my agoe and walight would permit.
I ran, and the polliceman ran, and a crowd ot

tsh the stars wus aloft vary plentiiu), and ns § dosl, and tho rost we’li putdown tofricudsbip’ * | men, women, nnd small boys, all ran after mo

shonting “stop thiet,” scatoh him,” « hold him,”
| ote.. but not thinking that any of theso eplihets
{ applied to me I steadlly hold on my course.
! Fortune favored mo, the wind was in my
favor, and I wasslmost galnlugon my pursuers

But of ali the queor 1 86¢ Of Jowels exch, exuctiy tho samie, as Wo Werd ' when, on turning & cormer, o wportive young

' gentloman sald playflly ¢ look out old buf.
! fer,” and extended his right font gcross my
' path. I was consclous of & cheek to my career,
{ & concussion caused by my head coming in
' violent ocontact with tho aldewalk, and erc 1
' conld regain my foot, & longelegged policeman
! had caught up with me and grusped mo by the
| shoulder.
* T lodged that evoalng at the oxpense of the
* public, and the nextmorudagy no one appearing
agalnst mae, I was dlsmissed, after recoiving a
t slight leclutp Trofa thajudgel | -
' Surely this was punishmeat ovough for my
' {nquixitiveness, but unfortuuntely my Httle
! Freuch friend got 1t into bis head to bo jealous
"'of his wife, nnd sued for o divoree  What my

weAcht says sho purfessur, in tho strungest ' very curious, and always wants 1o know wheto | feelings woro on belog summonetd as o witnesa,

1t is I possiblo to express. I know nothing of
the Fronch lady’s intrisue with a festive knlght
of the polo (bardoet’s), but her husband declared

«+Thore aln't no sheep here,’ says I, kind of « I 8m carlons, and nearly all my friends areof t that T was ncqualnted with ull the elreum-

létting her bead {ull carofully on his shoaldes, | disgusted, *nar yct o old cod-fixh, in gin'rai  the samo opinlon, and call me « Pani Pry,” | stances of tho case, and had assistedin planning

A bﬂs when ¥

4 <Y havo no monles but In Sharmany,’ sad
‘the ‘professor, shaking hls hoad.
‘neodful to sot de leetle shild™ wings golng. De

Teeilo shoop 13 von friends of mine, I can havo | 1loense.

bim for nozzing, but ve must eat and drink,
and de xraut and deo beer cost de monles, mine
1ty Joves.'
= ¢ v Would & thousand dollers bo onough, dear.
est? gighed aunty.
‘froln the bank to-day, and it ts yoors if yon
~lgnr
“4 s Acti, you post beautifullest! adorablost,
dngel-cad as Dover was!® efuontaied the
*profestor: ¢ vo vill vly to-morrow night on do
Teetlo sheep of mine fricnd's Dove, and ven
?1'«:633’6 to voy lectle town ds! knows mo, wo
Vil bevoddinged by von ©I3 fricnd of mines,
R4 dan relarns here, aud ‘von, doo, tros, Horr
Cotbdy.! Ey, ming s1gar Idhven?’
*- wi-AndT ean lock Roes into the house untll

¢ Montes is | ocrestur out ard A paper along with it.

that f3,’ and I looked hard at bix coat-tall.
« s+ dMino dry speoimen!’ says e, punlant:.hc; l
sAch
and here, mino lofellest humans angols 18 de ¢
He ‘'avo got ao 1noehse, toa’
uiOb, oh? you oaaguty man,’ gays she, ¢ you
mako me blush,!
usding angela? says ho. ¢ Horr Dove, yon
will grusp suur toogue aboud our leetta af-
r?

¢ 1 drow that amount .
'M‘. ‘Burely, surely,’ says tho skipper, in a greay , Y0000 1a largely doveloped, I generzily likoto
oll~~4Goad-uight, Alss Pobblo- ’ &uqnlro I=tsother peopla’s affulrs. Thizirquite

harey to he
dash,’

Hr. Dove?’
Yo sald as how * No, not in & goneratl way,

««¥qu 4on't birmo a young hoart for its art-
ioss tendeucy to romance,” says she, do you,

ant 10 hear,

Now Wuis is most nnjast. Iam nat curious,
Phrenologists havo aever discovered a il
. blown 1Ump 1n my head which thoy eall tho

tump of chribeity; so tt §5 anfalr 1o 83y Ism
curfous, * But I do confoss that I ke to know
. what fs gotug on about me. It appears to me
, that I conid heln my nelghdors beltor if 1 know
! what they wanfod; and as tho bump of bene-

ifferent from mere wulgar outiosity, and s

. Mlinply u dosire v bonefit my fellow-men. Bat
l munkind is ungrateful, and my offorts to assist
: Ty nolghborsure almast always misconstried,
and sometimze Iead to disastrous results. 1

he didn's,’ and tn five minules wo was spinnin’ | fomomber about two ycars ago, my desire to-

along ooforo as swout & littlo broeza as over | #slst & famale {n distress got me Into & tersible

ralsod o white-ozp. We madoe the ran in two |
hours, and very jolly the professor mads him.

o Yelurp,’ ¥ald sunty ; and oh, 41dn't Tlong to
pliich her when she sald 1t
delifously romantls, quits ¢« Love's young
dream,’ I may say.! X

* irAndthen thy tallcloas olg thing, and that |
“uaety, tridlotons” old wretch ' that poor dosr !
©orney Hacd thonght co mueb of walkad off 1ato |

‘$Bb cotlagss and Carory made thivgs worte by
‘rolling ovar o tho dimp
tho faoe with laighing, and anly behsved hWim

Belf wher Tbegan Uo cry angd exid he coaldn't !
taré very much abott we when be eould find !

%gi&ciodmn of iny balng locked up for ever
R '
wThat brooght him to its ssntes, and after talk.
fng for some tints wo went lato thy drawing.
roons whd: found daxr Honnrs and Mr TDovs
Slaging 3 dust it the pisna cod guody and the

profeasnr axamining tha! abomisablo Sshin the |
‘darkest corter, bohind A'banner scroon, '

© 91 Mine pretty rose-bod," ¢ald the profagsor, as

‘Cargey und T came o, ‘come asd learn do !

fbios of tnlne xpocimen., Imlrosvd Foursugar
TetUo minds; ‘

* Exory shlaing hour,’

a8 36 Pand say, and ks your loily sunt do wo
witchmanlly. He ave db incenss more and
R CIUARE

- 41t yot ploase, mem,’ said Ty, comlug 1o,
3the houso ks beod Todded.  Jane laf1 the
basket from the store {n thohall Yor 2 minute
or two, And woe waoak-tllsf stolo that driod
ood-Azh you ordered, mem.'

#4Tag It liks thly, Mine pool giris?” said the

r, oagerly, halding up his specimien.

“sTho vory morml of it, «Ir,® sakd Tilly, and !

Can - Prafeasicr nodded and boumed o us all !

T #i1Joat mine words,' ¢ oried,” *Ach?! T told
JOI, minc awoeln, dat ho vos de same mmily.
1 vould not mistaks, De scionce andde Lovearo
wunmizickeable-far-ever-always®

) . . . . »
‘Oantzin Bobbles logaltar.
“When Nr. Dovs comes to me and say»,

graxse, Bearly black In :

. Make hay |

self, vhat with readin’ ovor the ltoenso to her

¢And iUs all %0 by tbe Iight of 8 ship’s lantern on tho beuchbo-

side them and lookin' at tho ocodfsh, for ho
seemod a queor sort, hs dld. Wo thonght, mo,
ara My mates, that she llked heasia’ the
mnu the best ¢f tho two, duat theru’s 5o,
n’ . . .
« Brlstpols's w Munt GukDmon Guict piacs you |,
ever svod, aud whea wo threw thoe bhawser %o,
the wharf |t was aa Jonnsumo &s & churchyard.
« - Now,' says tho pruiesscr, * mine beauteous ,
lofos, yoo musi sy mut Horr Bobdies o2 de
fecilo shecp vilo I go to rouse mine friend do
clergymauns.’ I
« She wras awful anwillia’ tolst him go alods, |

bos he overpemuaded hor, and by tho mood, , ¥earoely wave bor handkerchie! at zo ons; « thelr couutry,

that had got ap, wo seod him trothin’ very fass
up tho fora, and it wasa't teo minales uQll,
whRo sbioald o rushin’ oves sho whast.bay,
Ar. Dove, tg:ﬁone-aymed Captlog fricod of
Bly « Goliafonl, toarin’ lfke Diad suvagoes, |
. ' Hollga? roars tho capung; *tho Rosalinda |
ahoy thera T H

e flido mé, aavo me!’ shrieks 3sa Pebbles .
dssh.  1They wlil toar mo from him. Potro.,
vius, Petruvins, savo Se. Ob, Bobbles, proweos I

mel

“sA¥, &Y, 6ir,’ says ], oallin’ baok ; *don't bs
aloard, mum,”

«+Jo Profsssoz Maatodon yot on board ¥* yolls

tkb. Dove, ‘angt thalady ¢’

«wsHo alu't,’ says 1; +ho’s boon godothis quan 2
tor of an hour,’

forape, and mads Mrs, Bumpns borribly jealous
—but I write alt about i, that it may servaas
a warnlng to old fsltows, ilke myself, of an in-
quisitive tarn of mind.

One evening, aboul two yoarsago, I was walk-
ing down Bonaventure street, thinking over &
lsstore which Mrs. Bampes had dolivered for
ms bopefit thet morning, wher suddeniy a
Yrindow o2 the opposite side of the way wss
opened, and a vory pretly yoguy girl pat oor
hoad ouly and wavod her handkerchief tarec
timega, Tkis was mysterious, Onoe I ahogld
uot have minded, but three umos ovidenity
moant somethirg. I locked up the sueorand
down tho streel; there was no one writhin two
blookk ofthe houss axcept mysslf. This was
more, mysteriots; the youpg lady woula
there was cortalaly something strangogolngon.
Now, I'sm 0ol curicus, bat do disliko to havg
mysidilcta clroxmstances cocarring aboat me,
1f peonls will tell ms what they age aboat, Ism
not the lssat bit inqaisitive, and dowrs care to
kowws ‘bas ths moment sny thing s hidden
frem o, X 'waut to find §¢ ont. I possed the
Rhouss, ¥nd thon slowiy ropassed. The sigusls
Wware repeased, dat this Umo more rapldly. A
thoght suddonly occarred o me; the yoang
12dy was telegraphing to e, Ah! poor thing?
pariape. hes grandmother had the toothache,
and shé wanted me to Tun for the doclor; or
perhape & cruel paront kept her coafined axainst
Ter will}, xn4 sho wxa calling on mo 10 help har.
Of course T would hslp her. I'd help anybudy
that nocdad saxixtanee, and 30 1 {mmedistely

«.The sulian ' roars Mr. Soltxfoot, grodeed tho street, aud, approachiog tha house,
“e u: 23 at him Y0 murdsr dlm,’ yolls the | politely ratsed my het, and was about to address
oapting. ber, when—alam ! down wont the window, and

« «Hadoosived ras intolending him the yaoht,
and ho a oarTiod man,’ eried the skipper. .
«¢With & wifo in Germany,’ roerod tho ¢Aps
ung.

“s And Wb emall children,® yelled Mr. Onlts.
foot,

tho lady divappeared. This was vory straoze;
bat perliaps she waa comtng down siairs 1o let
mo in at tke front door. 5o I asonnded the
stepy, ar'd while I was walting téok thennmber
! of the houee for futare nsa. Jact thon the arca

door opened, sod a violent littie Frenchman,
I armed with & spit, bounocad oat, 4nd beghn oxe.

* And my thowsand dollars,’ aoroamed Mus | oaling & kind of indlan wandanos uroasd me,

Pobdlodzab.
«They all ocame rashing on board at this

socompanying the saue with sumiry pokes of
the zpit, which {t Tequired all my axill and

welam lo time, Lhen, (0 snvo JOU from the ' Agility 1o ward off with my umbdrolla,

i « Busybady,” 20d other names not at all pleas. ' an {atorview which be had discovered. Tt was

' no ute my pleading lznoranuce, I was compelled
to tell ¢ all I knew ” abdbont the ladys and as that
only related to my advonture, the Judges and
Jurys, and everybody in egurt laughed ut ue, and
1 was potlcoid 3n all the moroltig papers ut.dor
tho caption « Adventtures of & festivo old duok:
otc., otc.” How Mre. Bumpns dil weold? 1
scarcely thought Ang°ina had such a temper,
butshe dld say some very rnplessant things-
declaring that I waswn very bad old man and
ought to be ashamod of myself.

801 was; very much ashamed of allowing
my curlosity o lend me intosuch o scrape; snd
80 I formed o resolution, nover again to intoresi
mysolf {h mattors which did not toneern mo,
and in order to help me In kesping my worg 7
Joined The unti-poke-your-nose-into-other-poo-
plo's.busluess socioty.

- <D ——
CHINESE BURIAL PLACES.

Than the Chiness, 0 people profoss more

, veneratiun fof tho memory of Lhalr fathors;
and tho worship of tbclr Wombs is by fur the

most solomn, and sppereaily 2incerc. core-

monial 2n the ghrape of religious wWorsmip thny

. exhibit. In order to perform it riios, men
woron teko QO Part 1o it) whOo emigrate to

. L Iatds often setarp, atmach expensoand
, (rotdio, 40 she piace of tOCIr OINtD; &and e
fond oclinging Lo the MEMOTY ¢a LLo doad, more

1 than love for {ts institutions, seems, and {s sald
, 1o be, tho strong bond that binds the Chiness 1o
Bat thoy have 10 consecrated
of 1awrment, ang, il they Dave aay rito

, analogous 10 Eplscopai 000300railon, 1L mast boe
50 simplo and cRsily oXTOTIoUd a8 L0 Bavo offoct

.anywhors. At any rato, they have no socumu-
iatlon of graves in pariicuiar inclosed Epotlss

. they do noi sst apart a faw sucres fOr thas
pRIPOLS and gurround thetm with wally, sepacat.

ing the sllent tenants from tho livieg world,

and fotming a greas prizod-howxs for the dead.

On tho other hind, every ons chooses tho xpod

he likes best for the Snal rosting-placo forthoso

e loved. The connwy residcals dbury their

dexd 0 t32ir otwn land, often very closo o thair
oun dwelllngs. On tbe Milsides, especlally in

Ny, DATIEN PIRCES, ATO 390D LOMBX ANS LTAVE,

inly scaitered in rural dixtrieds, and more

acmeroar in tho neighborbood of owne. Tho

oholeo $s wise, and its -ofloois anything bat un-

ploasing 1o tho eyoe. The tombs are often of

porphyry, dalthed with sorse wmioute chiseling,

and somotimes in toisZRDI0 monaontal 1axte

Plaosd on rocky eminancss, often st partioutarly

pleturesquoaltcations under the sbhatow Of OUATS

a0d cypressos, thsy presant horo and thers ob.

Jeota of plessiny, perhaps prodtable, contem.
Mation.

-

Y PR

87, GROXGE'S DAY was very geuerally od-
rvad at & batlonal holldny & tho warious
citien of the Dozainion. - :



