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Y NEIGHBOUR OVER THE WAY.

1 r—

(From The Aldine for June.)
1 know whero an old philosopher dwolls.—

A bearded cynic of wit and sense,

In & brond white tent with curious cells,
On the sunny side of the garden fence.

He paskey lis duys in virtuous ense,
Watching the world with its many eyes :

- And perhaps he is sorry when he seey

How bis tent entangles the moths and flicy.

\ havo » neighbor, o legal man,
We meet on the sidewalk overs day :

Ho is shrowd to argue, snd gcheme, and plan,

43 miy legal neighbor over the way ;
He talky, porhaps, a trific too much-~-

But hie knows such a vast deal more than I ;
We have in our villaze a dozen such,

Who do no labor--the Lord knows why.

But they ont and drink of the very best,
And the cloth they wear is soft and fine,
And they have more money than all the rest,
With handsome houscs, and plate, and wine.
And T ponder at times, when tired and lame,
How strangely the gifts of fortune fall;
And wonder ii we are not to blnme
‘Who have so little, yet pay for all.

Alng, for the workers throughout the had,
Who labor and watch, but wait too lony,
Who wear the vigor of brain or hand
In trifling pleasuves, and drink, and song !
But my ncighbor is ono who wnderstands
Al social ridiles ; and he explaing
That some must Jabor with ealious hands,
While others way work with tongué and brains,

Though he doesn't make it su very clear,
Why heshould fare much better than one

Who does more work in o single year

Than he in all his life hns done !
But he argucs me out of all demur,

With logic that fogy wy commmon sense §
And I think of the old philosopher

Whase ¢ shingle” hangs by the garden fence.

HISTORY OF A PEXNNY.

In the mint, where sll our peunds, shillings
and pence are made, there was once a gold
ducat and a penny just coined, There they
lay, clean and shining, close together on a table,
and the bright rays of the sun danced and
sparkled on them.

Then said the sovercign to the penny,—

“You lump, get awpy fromme! You are
only made of common copper, and are not
worthy of the sunlight that shinesonyou. You
will soon be lying all black and dirty on the
ground, and no one will take the trouble of
picking you up. 1 am made of costly gold. 1
shall travel about in the world with greatlords
and princes. 1 shall do great things, and per.
haps some day shine in the emperor's crown.”

In the sameroom there lay by the fire an old
grey cat. When be heard this, be licked his
paws thoughtfully, turned himself round on
the other side, and said,—

¢ Some things go by the rule of contrary.”

- And so it proved with the pieces of money.
It turned out the very contrary of what the
gold ducat expected.

Itfcll into the possession of an old miser,
who locked it up in a great chest where it lay
idle and useless with hundreds of others like
jtzelf, But when the old miser found that he
should not live reuch longer he buried all his
money in the ground, that no one might get it,
and there lies the proud ducat to this day,
dirty and black, and no one will ever find it.

But the penny travelled far about in the
world, and it came to high honor. And this
is how it happened :—

" First, one of the poor boys in the mint re- |

ceived it in his wages. He carried it home,
and as his littl» sister was go delighted at the
clean, shining penny, be gave it to her.

The child ran out into the garden to show
it to her mother, and saw a poor, lame beggar
passing by, who begged for a piece of bread.

¢« ] haven’t got any,” said the child.

*“Then give me a penny to buy some,” said
the beggar, and the child gave him her penny.

The beggar limped off to the baker's. Just
as he came to the shop an old friend of -his
passed by, dressed as a pilgrim, with mantle,
staff, and scrip. -He gave to some children
who were standing round the baker's door,
pic.tures of good and holy men, and the chil-
dren in return put some money in the little
box he had in his hand. ‘1he beggar asked,—

‘¢ Where are you travelling to 2"

The pilgrim answered,—

«Many hundreds of miles away to the city
of Jerusalem, where the Holy Christ lived and
died. I wish to offer up prayers at his grave,
and redeem my brother, who is a prisoner in
the hands of the Turks ; it is for this purpose
4hat I beg for money.”

¢“Then take a mite toward it from me,”
said the beggar.

And he gave the peany to the pilerim, and
would have gone away as hungry as he came,
‘had not the baker, who eaw all that passed,
given him the loaf which he had wished to buy.

And now the pilgrim wandered through many
lands, and went in a ship far over the sea to
the holy city of Jerusalom. When be arrived
here, he first offered up his prayers at the
sepulchre of Christ, and then ‘went to the
Turkish sultan who kept his brother a prison-
er, He offered the Turk a large sum of
‘money if ho would set his brother free.  But
the sultan wanted more,

The pilgrim said,—

- ¢ ] have nothing more to offer you but this
4oppsr penny, which was given me by a poor,

_ Bungry beggar, out of compassion, May you

alno have pity, as he had, and this copper pen-
ny will socure you a reward.”
Then the sultan took compassion on him,

" and set his brother free, and he received the

ponny from the pilgrim.
The sultan put the copper penny in his

it,
Emperor of Germany came to Jerusalem to
fight ogainet the sultan. So the sultan {ought
bravely at the head of his army, and was never

glanced off from his clothes without wounding

and when his clothes were examined, after the
battle, the penny was found in bis pocket, and
this had cansed the arrow to glance off. So
the sultan prized the penny very much, and
had it fastened with a golden chain to the hil4
of his curved sword. Some time afferward
the sultan was made prisoner by the emperer,
and had to yiold up his sword to his conquer-
or. Sothe penny came into the possession of
the emperor. :

One day when the emperor was sitting at the
table, and was just in the babit of raising his
goblet to his lips, the empress said she was
anxious to see the curved Turkish sword. So
it was brought in, and as the cmperor was
showing it the empress, the penny became un-
fastened, and fell into tho goblet of wine, The
emporor saw it, and before drinking the wine
he took out the penny. ~Put when he looked
at it he perceived that the penoy had turned
quite green. This showed everybody that
there was poison in tho goblet. A wicked
servant had mixed the poizon, hoping to kill
the croperor. The servant was oréered to oxe-
cution, but the penuy was set in the emperor’s
crown. :

So this penny made‘a child happy, gave
bread to a beggar, delivered a prisoncr, saved
a sultan from being wounded, aud presorved
the life of an emperor. It desorved to be set
in an emperor’s crown. Perhops it is there to
this day if we could only sce the crown.

- —— - —

THE FAMILY CIRCLE.

sacred picture
¢ That hanygs on memory's walls.”

above its portals and its windows, and when

of life.

that we kneel by the side of her

* Whaose breast with gentle billows

Poetry has encircled the name of ‘*mother”
with halos of beauty, but its language will
never be adequate to measure her influcnce,

cheeks,

of heaven, which first ascend from the earth
to the skies, and then descend again to bless
and revive the unfolding plant. Infidelity
may arrsy itself against the Bible, and its
clamors may be lond amon: the assemblies
of men, but it has not the courage to go to
the sanctuary of a religious home, and listen
to the earncst prayers of a holy mother, as she
points her children to the throne of God.
e s —— e

THE POISONED TONGUE.

It is the custom in Africa for hunters, when
they haye killed a poigonous snake, to cut off
its head, and carefully bury it deep in the
ground. A naked foot stepping on ono of these
fangs would be fatally wounded. The poison
would spread in a very short time through the
whole system. This venom lasts a long time,
and is as deadly after the sake is dead as be-
fore. The Red Indians used to dip the points
of their mTows in this poisun, so, if they made
the least wound, their victims would be sure to
die. .

The snake’s poison is in its teeth ; but there

is something quite as dangerous, and much
more common in communities, which has its
poision on its tongue. Indeed, your chances of
escape from o serpent are greater. The worst
snakes usually glide away in fear at the ap-
proach of man, unless they are disturbed or at-
tacked. But this creature, whose poison lurks
in its tongue, attacks without provocation, and
follows up his victim with untiring persever-
ance, Vo will tell you his nanae, so you will
alwoys shun him. He is called Slanderer.
He poisons worse than a serpent. Often his
venom strikes to the life of a whole family or
neighbourhood, destroying all peace and conti-
dence. .
—————"TRE @ TR ———

By Frrs axv Syarrs.—Spasmodic efforts
amount to little or nothing, It is stendy ap-
plication that accomplishes. One may be
casily *“fired up” to do something and as sud-
denly cooled off. The team-—~of men or horses
—that will pull together and pull steadily,
will do the work, But thosc who are always
begiuning and never finishing, have more of
the spasmodic than the persevering: Moral :
teach your children to do one thing at a time,
and to finish what they hegin,

him. Tho sultan was very much surprised, : % .
y P * | pagsing wag added, *For froight or passage

flocked to rest our infant woe,” |

and lisp over the prayers she taught us. i

i pocket, and after a little while forgot all about |
Now it happenod that after a time tho{

!

In after years, when the destroying augel ; than merely in having it.
has crossed the threshold of the dearest spot ;reserve their benevolence for purposes after
on earth, and silenced its familiar voices in , they are dead ; for those who give not till
their death ; when the hand of changing time | they die, show that they would not then if
has torn down the woodbines that climb all } they could keep them longer.

Snwinst and Chips. - -

A good man and .a wise man may at time
De angry with the world, at times grieved for
it ; but bo sure that no man was ever discon-

wounded ; but; one ‘dn,y Bl AFTOW WS aimed | tented with the world who did his duty in it.
right at his hreast ; it struck him, indeed, but |

A storckeeoper lately challed on a hig hogs-
head, in front of his store, “Lorsail” A

apply at the Lung-hole.”

- Musquitoes are bread upon the waters. Gog.
gles says they tormented him fearfully the
other night, and he wishes thoy would not re
turn until after many days.

A Lright little fellow was cating some bread
and milk when he turned to his mother and
said, * Oh, mamma, I'm full of Glory! The
sun fell into my spoon and I swallowed it!”

Some men look wpon women as mere no-
things, Well, granting this to be true, no-

thing (0) united to one (1) increases the value
tenfold (10).

Dead ; oh, if the good deeds of human crea-
tures could be traced to their source, how
beautiful ‘would oven death appear ; for how
much charity, mercy, purificd'affcction, woul!l
be seen to have their growth in dusty graves.

At a collection latcly made at a charity fair,
o young lady offered the plate to o rich man
who was noted for his stinginess, ** 1 have no-
thing,” was his curt snswer. “Then take
something, sir,” she replied, “yon know we
are collecting for the poor.”

A witty gentieman, speaking of a friend who
was prostrated by illness, remarked that he
could hardly- recover, since his conssitution
was all gone. ¢ If bis constitution is all gone,’
said a bystander, “ I do not see how he lives
at all.”  ¢Qb” replied the wag ** he lives on

Ithe by-laws.”

{'oVETOUSKEsS.—Rich people who are covet-

i ous are like the cypress tree : they may appear
Houwe, where father and mother, brothers | well, but ave fruitless; so rich persons bave
and sisters have a unity of interests, sympathy, | the means to be generous, yet some are not so;
and affection, becomes in mature life the most ! but they <hould consider that they are only
: : trustees for what they possess, and should

» show their wealth to be more in doing goo

They should ‘not

A Bravrirvn THoucHT.—Digkens wrote

its paths écho only to the tread of the stran- | There is nothing beautiful and good that dies
ger’s feet ; how often does rumnembrance lead : and is forgotten. An infant, a prattling child-
us back to its sacred precincts, and make us dying in its cradle will live again in the Letter
realize that the home of childhood is the ! thoughts of those who loved it, play its part,
brightest scene—the fairest oasis on the desert ' though its hody he burned to ashes or drowne:l
Tt is during these moments of retro-  in the deepest sea.
speetion  that the religioud instruction of ' added to the hosts of heaven but does its
youth flows back upon the soul. It is then i blessed work on carth in those that loved it
1 here. ' '

There is not an angel

Mextal Foop.—Facts are to the mind the
same thing as food to the hody. On the due
digestivu of facts depends the strength “and
wisdom of the one just as health and vigor
depend on the other, The wisest in council,
the ablest in debate, and the most agrecable

To her the first years of our lives belong, and | companion in the commerce of human life, is

it is then in her power to plant seeds of virtue i that man who has assimilated te his undcr-
that will bud and blossom in the soul when ! standing the greatest number of facts.

age has plowed deep furrows in our pale;
The prayers of a pious mother are :
a priceless legacy. They are like the dews |

A wag down west says he would as soon try
to go to aca upon a shingle, make a ladder of
fog, chase a streak of lightning through a crab-
apple orchard, swim up the rapids of Niagara,
raise the dead, stop the tongue of an old maid,
or set Lake Ontario an fire with a wet mateh,
as to stop lovers from committing matrimony
when they take it into their headsto do so.

SEcrECY.~~When the Duke of Wellington
was Prime Minister of England, some crafty
individual attempted by sly and insinvating
questions to get a certain state sceret out of
him.  ““Sir,” said- the Duke, *if I thought
the hair of my head knew what was iuside of
it, I would have iny head shaved, and wear a
wig.” The gentleman bade him good day. -

PROFANENESS.—If there are hypocrites in

religion there are also, strange as it may ap-
peavr, hypocrites in impiety—men who make
an ostentation of more irreligion than they
possess. An ostentation of this nature, the
nost irrational in the records of human folly,
scoms to be at the root of profanc swearing.
It may not be improper to remind such as in-
dulge this practice, that they need not insult
their Muker to show that they do not fear Him
—that they may relinguish this vice without
danger of being supposed to be devout, and
that they may safely leave it to the other parts
of their conduct to efface the smallest suspicion
of their piety. To view this practice in the
most favorable light it indicates, as has been
observed Ly a" great writer, ‘““a mind over
which religious considerations bave little in-
fluence.” It also sufficiently accounts for that
propensity to ridicule piety which is one of
our uational peculiarities.

A HAPPY HOME. .
¢ Six things,” eays Hamilton, ** arerequisite
to create a ‘home.” Integrity must bo the
architect, tidiness the upholsterer, it must be
warmed by affection, and lighted up with
cheerfulness, and industry must be the venti-
lation, renowing the atmosphere and bringing
in fresh salubrity day by day; while over all,
ag a protecting glory and canopy, nothing will

uffice except the blessing of God.”

The guardian angel of life sometimes flies so
high that it cannot be seen ; but is always
looking down upon us, and will soon hover

nearer to us.

VON , MOLIKUE.

]
... HIS CAMPAIGN IN FRANCE.; |
The. Berlin coarcspondent of tho Timed
says that valuable testimony has been given
to tho precautionary measures of Count
Moltke in anticipation of the struggle with
France. e says:—‘On Monday was issued
at Derlin the first volums of the ‘Otficial
Higtory of the War,” compiled fromn the ma.
terials of the central staff of the army. In
it is contained & memorandum, drawn up by
General Moltke, in the winter of 18068, dis-
cussing the relative positiona of Prussia and
France at the outbreak of a war, then re-
garded as a near probability. if not, indeced,
asa mere question of time, As befits &
general who has to gunard against all. contin-
geocies, the memorandum storts from the
most unfavourable suppositions. It is based
on thie surmise that there may be war, and
that at the beginning of the war Prussia and
Northern Germany may, perhaps, be
deserted by their allies and  left
.to bear the brunt of the battle alone.
Reasoning upon these possibilitiés, the
General arrives at the conclusion that
Northern Germany at the beginning of the
campaign would have at her disposal 330-,
000 men ; whereas France, after filling up
her cadres, might take the field with 343,-
630, This arrangement, as Northern Ger-,
mauy alone had 13 corpsand three reserve
corps, would have lef€ six corps to be em-
ployed against olher enemics or doubtful
triends ; but, as the Southern States. stood
by Pruasia from the vutset, the national
zrmy wag, iu fact, not only swelled by tho
Swushern troops, but also by aportion of the
six corps wiich, in the opposite alterna-
tive, would have had to be reserved for ser-
vice in another direction. We will let
General Moltke speak for himself :—
“¢ Much will depend un our availing our-
selves of our strength at the very ountset.
liven should we only have the forces of
Northera Germany at our command, we may
count upon the possession of superior numn-
bers soon_after the begimnin% of the cam-
paign. This advantage will be greatly in-
creased should the Freach dividetheir troops
and employ a portion of them on expeditions
against Southern Germany or the North
German shores. In conseyuence of the
neutrality of Belgium, Holland end Switzer-
land, the theatre of war will be confined to
the area hetween Luxemburg and Basle,
Such being the case, we must Took forward
to the French concentrating their troops be-
tween Strashurg and Metz, preparatory to
an invasion along the line of the Main. This
invasion, if it succeeded in scparating
Northern from Southern Germany, might
force the latter to give up the game and re-
main an idle spectator of any - future
operations directed against the Elb
and our eastern provinces, The best way of
varryingsuch an attack would be to assemble
all our disposable forces southof the Moselle,
and more especially in the Bavarian Pala-
tinate. By thus stationing ourselves .in the
left flank of the enemy, we shall always be
able to force him to stay his progressin an
eastern direction; and if the Baden-Wurtem-
burg corps joins our left wing we may be in
4 position to bring on a decision aot very
far from Rastadt, in which case defeat must
result in. the destruction of the enemy.
Should a mere raid into the country, ad-
joining the Black Forest be undertaken by a
portion of the hostile troops, there will be
nothing to prevent our detaching a corps or
two to infercept the invadibg army. Our
wnain force will thereby be no more weaken-
ed than the enemy weakens himself by em-
ployiug a vortion of his strength on a task
of secondary importunce.  1f the French
fully avail themselves of the advantage
offered by their railway system, they
will have to =zend their troops to two
points, Strasburg and Metz. Supposing the
troops concentrated at Strasburg are not
despatched to the Black Forest, they will
E)robnbly join the army of the DMloselle, per-
orming the distance chiefly on foot. The
palatinate therefore affords us a position
between the two wings of the enemy. From
thence we may turn against his right or his
left, or against both should we be stroug
enough. ‘The assumption of the offensive
from so favourable a position, if resolved
upon in time, wil probably prevent.the
enemy from setting foot on German soil. But
it may be qu-stioned whether it would be
safe to effect the first concentration of our
troops in the palatinate——that is, in tho im-
miedate vicinity of the ememy. In my
opinien there will be no danger in sach a
step, it being not at all likely .that the first
arrivals will be attacked by superior awn-
bers while yet too weak to offer
adequate’ resistance, We are prepared
for mobilisation at a moment’s notice.
With such railways at our disposal to
transport the troops to the country between
the Rhine and the . Moselle we connot easily
be taken by surprise, and, to make sure that
everything shall be in order when the mo-
ment arrives, we have drawn up a list show-.
ing the train by which every battalion is to
be conveyed, with the time of starting and
arrival accurately fixed. On the tenth day
after the order of mobilisation the firat de-
tachments will arrive in the neighbourhood
of the French fronticr, By the thirteenth
day they will have beon increased to two
corps d’armee. Oa the eighteenth day they
will number 300,000 men, and on the
twentieth they will be provided with nearly
all the baggege and ammunition trains and
the commissariat service. There is no reason.
to suppose that the calling in of the French
reserves and the mobilisation of the filled-up
cadres can be more rapidly effected than
that of our own. Since NapoleonI. the
French army has nover been mobilised as a
whole, and the partial mobilisations which
have repeatedly accurred can be hardly re-
garded as ona par in point of magnitude
with the much more comprehensive measure
that would bave to be adopted on the eve of
a German campaign. It is true if the French
Jetormine to take the field withont reserves,
a..auch shorter period would sufiice to as-
gemble 160,000 men in their north-eastorn
provinces. Those gmvi.nces have plsnty of
garrisons, camps andrailways, and the daring
nature of the enterprise would suit the
national charncter, and has, indeed, been
disgussed in military circles. Supposing
such an army, amply provided with
cavalry and artillery, to be  stationed
at Metz on the fifth day after
receiving ordera te-march, it might cross
the frontier at Sarrelouis on the eighth day.'
In such cose we need not send our troops
across the Rhine. We might stop our mili-!
fary traina on the right bavk of the river.l
which could not be reached bg the ‘invading;
srmy before the fourteenth day,

when we'

should be stranger than the enemy. Witk
tho brislges in our, hands we should a fow
days later assumie the offonsive with twice
tho numbér of the French, - The disadvan.
tazes of a hasty invasion are, 'therefore, so
evident, that [ do not thiunk it will be ven-
tured upon. - - o

‘3o far General Moltko. Upon Franco - -
declaring wor in 1870, all the King of Prus-
sia had to do to ensure tho provection of his
country was to sanction the memorandum
of hig Chiof of the Staff, and to command
that the written orders to march, which
wero lying ready and required only the ad-
dition of the date, be sont out to the indi-
vidual battalions.. Soon after the correct-
ness of Moltke’s caleulations was proved by
tho event,”

SEOE SIS G

THOMAS CARLYLE.

———

“0 FOR ANOTHER CROMWELL.”
(Biev, Dr, Cuy'er in.the New York Evangelist.)

Lonboy, July 22.—Twenty-nine years
ago—duricg a eollege-boy visit to ngland—
1 had a most interesting interview with
Thomas Carlyle. His conversation proved
very fertilizing. Huaving a great desiro to
806 once moro the -veteran wio has placed
thirty volumes of his productions in Euglish
l|l)1';}rie§, I sent him a jriendly message.
He invited mo to his little plain house in
Cheyue row, Chelsea, Taking an intimate
friepd into the “hansom” with me, we
sallied off on & hunt for the lion. We drove
through the fashionable West End, on to the
banks of the Thames, There we found an
antiqus house. on whose corner we read the
ingcription, *“ Thisis Great Cheyne Row.”
In onc of the oldest of the brick houses in
this row dwells—and for forty years has
dwelt—the 1nost extraordinary of living
English men of letters. Not an article
secmed {0 have been changed in the house
since my previous visit in 1842. The good
faithful wife who dwelb there then has since
passed away to the ‘*‘gilent land;” all
clse looked umaltered. I sent up our
names, and we were shown into & plainly

farnished rocm, on whose walls hung a rug-

ged portrait of brave Oliver Cromwell.

Preacntly aa old man appareutly over three
score and ten, walked very slowly into the
roor:. He was attired in a long blue woollen
gown reaching down to bis fest. His gray
hair was_in an uncombed ¢ mop” on his
bead, His clear blue eye was sharp and
piercing. A bright tinge of red was on his
thin cheek; and his hand trembled as he

took our own. This most singular person.
age—who reminded me of an old alchymist
—was the author of * Hero Worship,” and
the ¢ French Revolution.” He commenced
at once—after a few inquiries about Long.
fellow, Bryant and other American friends—
a most characteristic diacourse on the foarful
degeneracy of this wretched age of delusions
and impostures, With great vehemence of
manner he said that “England has goneclean
dowa into an abominable and damnable cess-
pool of lies, and shoddies and shaus 1”7 The
first of these which he specitied wero the
swindling joiut. stock companies, and new
schemes for turnipg cvergthing ‘into gold.

**Abominable contrivances for turning com.
merce and trade into a villianous rouge et
noir.” He described the present turmoil on
the lIabour fuestion as simply a ¢lazy trick
of both master and man to get as much pay
and to doas little work as they possibly
can.” He then broke ont into a terrible de-
nunciation of dram shops and **whuskey,”
which it did my soul good to hear. Gongh
never surpassed the red-hot vehemence of
the old man's phi]lipfic againat “the hor.
rible and detestable damnation of whuskey
and ivery kind o strong drick.” He is
heartil{ in favour of tbe prohibitory move-
ment, but has no faith in Parliaments, and
none at all in any living man now controlling
civil affairs, He gave us an intenscly lu-
dierous pictere of a night he once spent in
Parliament listeuing to an “‘infirite: babble-
went of windy talk, and endless grinding of
hurdy-gurdies, grinding out lies and in-
anities.” But at last the old Duke of TWel.
lington arose, and then, said Carlyle, ‘‘he
stammered away for fifteon minutes; but he
was the only man in the House who gave
we any credible portraiture of the facts.”
I asked him his opinion of the man whom-

we in America honjsar as the most’
cloquent  and _brave of living British
statesmen.  Carlyle’s contemptuons reply -

was, “Only a shop-k+eper—a mere bagman
—a man who treats Eogland as only & big
shop; he ought never to go into the House
of Commons without a white apron tied
under his arms ¥’ ‘O for amother Oliver
Cromwell I” exclaimed the old man. - ¢I
have goue down to the very bottom of
Oliver's speeches : and let me tell you that
nothing in Demosthenes or any other man
can compare with lim in the picicinginto
the veritable and credible core of the fact.
But in thesedays ‘Parliamentary eloquence’ is
only a detestabic and dammnable babblement
of imposture and lies 1" And this red-hot
lava of denunciation was %oured out in one
unceasing stream for nearly hulf an bour,
until he wound up by consigning pretty
much everything and everybody toa “bot-
tonless pool of “everlasting damnation—in
whatever meafiing you may give to that
word.” This wonderful hirangne was
delivered in broad Scotch brogue, and
with the most ludicrous twistings of
countenance. At times the old man stop.
ped and laughed heartily at his own carica.
tures. In fact I was constantly puzzled to
detect whether he was in downright earnest,
or was only an intellectual Samson pullin

down everything right and left to *make
sport ” for his wondering guests. But there
was something indescribably sad {n the spec-
tacle of this powerful old-Scotchman hur&)i.ng
conternpt at almost evervthing under vhe
sun, and venting an utter despair of any-
thing hopeful in the providence of God or
the Tuture of bumanity. Carlyle, in days
past, has uttered some of the grandest
truths which our times bave heard. But hia
cynicism has grown morbid. And as the old
man shambled away in- his blue gown I
looked after him in mingled amazement and
tonderest pity. He 18 the psychological
marvel of the age. Such astonishing acute-
ness, and yet such astonishing absurdity—
such faith in the ‘‘everlasting facts,” and yet
such .scoffing =acepticismu—such hatreds of
wrongs, and yet such defences of certain
wrongs—were never before combined in any
man of genijus in our generation. It is strange
that Bible.loving Scotland should _be repro-
sented in the same era by Thomas Chalmers

.and. Thomas Carlyle..

Californis hasn’t enough corks to put in’
her wiue bottles, and calls' loudly for more.



