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A MANS A MAN FOR A' THAT,
A NEW VERSION:

BY CHARLES MACKAY!

“ A MAN'S a man,” says Robert Burns,
“ For o' that-and g’ that; :
But though the song be clear and strong,
It lacks & note for a* that.
The lout would shirk his datly works
Yet claim his wages and & that,
Or beg, when he might earn his bread,
Is Not a man for & that. !
1f all who dine on homely fare
Were true and brave, and a” that,
And noae whose garb is * hodden gray,’,
Was fool or knave, and @' that,
The vice and erime that shame our time
Would fade and fall, and a’ that,
The plowman be as good as kings,
., And churls as earls fora' that. »
You sec yon brawny, biustering sat,
Who swaggers, swears, and o’ that,
And thinks, because his strong right arm
Might fell an ox,and a' that,
That he’s as noble, man for man,
As duke or lord, and o' that;
He's but a brute, beyond dispute,
And ¥or a man, for &’ that,
A man may own & large estate,
Have palace, park, sud ' that]
And not from birth, but henest worth,
Be thrice a man for a' that ;
And Donald, herding on the muir,
W ho beats his wife and a’ that,
Be nothing but a rascal boor,
Nor half a man for & that.
It comes to this, dear Robert Burns—
The truth is old, and a’ that—
** The rank js but the guinea's stamp,
The man’s the gold for a' that.”
And thons;}: you‘:i yut the minted mark

The lig is gross, the cheat is plain,,
ARLWI0 nop pam R e 1

For &’ that, and a’ that,
"Tis soul, and heart and a* that’
Thut makes the King a gentleman,
And not his erown, and &' that
And man with man, if rich or poor,
The best is he, for a’ that,
‘Who stands ereet, in self-respect,
And acts the man, for a’ that.
[BLACKWOOD'S MAGAZINE.

JOHN ALCOHOL, MY JOE.

Jonx Arconor, my Joe, Juhn,
When first we were acquaint,

1 had money in my pocket, John,
But now, yon know, I hain't!

I've spent it all in treating you,
Because [ loved you so,

But mark how yon have treated me,
John Alcohoﬁl my Joe!

John Aleohol, my Joe, John,
We've been too long together,

You must now take one road,John,
And I will take another.

For we must tumble down, John,
If hand in hand we go,

And 1 will have to foot your bills,
John Aleohol, my Joe,

To Let.-~Inquire Within.

Two young damsels and a spinster aunt entered
next, and afteralengthy inspection of the premises
came to a state council in the parlor.

« T like the hotige very much,” said the spinster
aunt, solemnly, “and with a few alterations, will
engage it for my brother's family.”

“«Very good, ma’am,” said Nahum, rubbing his
hands, and scenting o speedy termination to his
trials. “Numeem? 7 2197 2aa0s 167

«The door handles must all be gilded, and I
shotld like thé House new paperedin velvet: and
gold, and re-painted, and the partition between
the parlors taken dowh and'replaced by an' arch,
and an extension dining room built out behind,
and a bay window thrown out &t the parlor; anda
new style of range in the kitchen, and a dumb-
waiter put in, and fnew' bronzed ¢handeliers
throughout, and anéther furnace in the sub-cellar,
and)l_—_ 1 3 - "

“ Hold on, ma'am=—just hold on one minute;”

| said Nahum, feebly gasping for breath; *“would'nt

you like to have the old house carted away and a
new one put in its place? I think it would be
rather less trouble than‘to make the trifling alter-
ations you suggest.”

¢« Sir!” said the spinster loftily.

«I don’t think we can agree, ma’am.”

“ Very well—very well—come girls.”

With prim dignity the lady marshalled her two
charges out, muttering something about the ex-
tortionate ideas of landlords now-a-days.

‘While Nahum, wildly rumpling his iron-grey

. with both hands, sollloquized :

«Well, if Job had been alive, and had @ house
to let; there never would have been any book of
Job written, | There goes, that everlasting bell
again ; I'll haul it out.by the roots if this thing
woes on much longer. I'll tear down the bill and
put the place up at auction.” g
~ Another lady, but guite different from the other
—a slender, little cast down lady, with a head
that drooped like a lily of the valley, and a dress
of brown silk that had been mended and darned
and turned and re-trimmed, until even Nahum
Briggs, man and bachelor though he was, could sec
how very shabby it was. Vet she was pretty, with
big blue eyes and dark brown hair; and cheeks
tinged with a faint, fleeting color, where the vel-
vet roses of youth had once bloomed in liquid
carmine. And the golden-haired little lassies who
clung to her dress were ad Tike ‘her as’ tiny little
buds to a full-bloomed chime of flower bells. -

As Nahum Briggs stood 1ookingiat herythere came
back to him ‘the sunshiny days of his_youth—a
field of blooming clover crimson in the June light,
like waves of blood, and a blue-eyed girl 1éaning
over the fence, with her bright liair barred with
level sunset gold, and he knew that he was stand-
ing face to face with- Barbara Wylie, the girl he
quarrelled with years and. years ago, and whose
Dblue eyes had kept him an ;old bachelor all his
life long. ST, IS

«This house is to let, T believe ?” she asked,
timidly, with a little quiver in her mouth.

« T believe it is, Barbara Wylie.” > 0 . [

She looked up, starting with a.sudden. flash of
recognition. LA #

And then Barbara turned very pale, and began
to cry, with the little golden haired girls clinging
to her skirts and wailing, “ mamma, mamma—
what's the matter, mamma?” =E

« Nothing now," said Barbara, resolutely brush-
ing away the tears. #If you please, Mr. Briggs,
T will look at the house ; I am a widow now, and
very poor, and—and I think of keeping a board-

ing house to carn my daily bread 2" '~ -

« We'll talk about the rent afterwards,” said
Nahum, fiércely swallowing down a big lump in
his throat that threatened to choke him, :

% Come here, little girls to me ; T used to know

‘agod-father to your little gig%g, if yo“',.lil bemy. wife,”,
otbed~d Yl \7_‘;- a2

|

Briggs nor his brown stone'

e
your mamma when she was not. much bigger thalt,,
you are.” S S = =

Barbara, with her eyes still drooping, weént aln’”
over the house ‘without finding @ word 'of fatlt):
and Nahum Briggs walked at her side; wondexing,,
if it really was fifteen years since the June sun- .
shine lay so brightly on the clover field. g

¢ T think the house is beautiful,” said fwedk'
Barbara. '« Will you rent it to ' me, Nahum 2”1 [,114

“ Well, yes,” said Nahum, thoughtfully. I
let you have my house if you want it, Barbara,” .

«'With the privilege of keeping a few boarderd ?*''

“No, ma'am!” ~

Barbara stopped and looked wistfully at him.

“But I don’t think you understand how very
poor I am, Mr. Briggs.”

“Yes Ido

« And that I' cannot. afford te take the house
without the privilege of boarders.” oo

Tl tell you what, Barbara, I'll give you thé’

W

| privilege of keeping just one boarder; and " youve!

got to keep him all onge
take him.” 1 } 8 0 ai09
-1 don’t think I.quite understand you, M 1',
Briggs,” said Barbara, but she blushed very 'l)é:-
comingly; and we are rather inclined to’ tHink>
that she told a naughty little fib.; ~ 1 25 cwsiil
“ What doyou say tome for aboarder, Barbara 2",
said the old ‘bachelor, taking both the widow's
hands in his. ¢ Barbara, we were young fools
once, but that is no reason why we shiould Tie'61a
fools now.  Tlike you'as well'ag I ‘evér did/ ahds
Tl do my best to be a good hushand to, you; and,

your 'life ‘long, "if you

Rarhara hlnchad again andl
was aot to be eluded thus:' 3 ;
« Shall 1 take down the - To Let, Barbaa 2
¢ Yes)" she ninrmured, dlmostunder her breath’
o Nahum -we_nt_._dglihemtelx,oqﬁ_qu{poollg,{ch,
down the bill, to the great astonishment and dis-
appointmentof a party of rabid house-hunters who'
were just ascending the steps. 1ot agmidl
«And when  shall swe be married; Barbars 2
he next demanded.. v oo ingd 1isdf olrgeiarg of
#In the summer, perhaps,” said ﬂ/lrs. ,Bar?{?f%g,r
shyly. | : : B
“ ’{‘u-morrdw,” waid Nathan, décisively, and tod
morfow it was: o loile woaom ta #1H0Y 19
‘& Upon my word, Barbara,” said Nathan on the
first of May, as he watched his wife’s blooming
face behind the coffee urn,  you can't think ﬁ@)y&'
miuch jollier it is with you for n hotisekeeper'than
that hag, Mrs. Parley” hasts d teoar 9}
Barbara only laughed; and said
good.old stupid.”. . 11, o wlragmaol ahsokaron 301
S0 the probabilities are that neither Mr, Nathun

“ho was adeas
house will BE”
market again, or ¢ To Lét==Inquire: Withino 25

YHLIE g v & 1o sqwiist

The intelligence, and education of a,pe_op.i;. ,arg
the passports of a country to eminence and pros:
gt B Shemiee s Y LS st
Grief knits two héarts 1 closer bonds than i, -
piness ever ¢an; and commot 'sufferings ark “fay
stronger links than common joys. o oo o iliw
Why does dods the lettér R hold an envialile
position 2. Becausd it /i never found in: sing, but
always in temperance, industry, virtue and i?r §-
perity. It is the beginning of religion an tj?g‘
end of war SR PR "f"»"‘
A woman being enjoined to try the effects’ of
kindness on her husband, and being told that ‘it
would heap coals of fire on herhead; replied-that

she had tried “ boiling water and it didn’t do a bit
of good.” el i
The people of Ottawa and”vicinity can finda
complete assortment of boots and shoes -suitable
to the season; good and poor, fine and .coarse, at
the very lowest, prices, at Crossy’s 51 Sparks
Street, sign of the. mammoth boot. No second
price. ¢ : Wil o o%8 ¢91087
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Tuis paper will be published Monthly, and
sent gratuitously to all who will send their ad-
dress to the Editor. Its columns will contain
much useful and instructive reading matter, and
also advertisements informing the public where
goods of the best quality may be obtained at
reasonable prices. Nothing objectionable will
be admitted into the pages of The Free Press;
but articles interesting to farmers, mechanics
and merchants, and carefully selected anecdotes,
will make the paper cheap at one hundred times
its price.

Send your address to
Evitor or Fress DPress,
Orrawa, C. W.

o ——

Notwithstanding the almost constant rains, ac-
companied of course with oceans of mud, Ottawa
is very busy doning its gay attire, evidently mak-
ing ready for a briliant campaign of trade the
coming season. Few cities of its size on this con-
tinent can boast of a more respectable array of
enterprising merchants than the growing City of
Ottawa, as their present stocks of goods can well
testify. All evidently are expecting a heavy bus-
iness. The lumber trade upon which Ottawa
greatly depends, has been good the past season,
and it is to be hoped the farming interest will not
on the whole prove so much a failure as the long

rains of the past few weeks threaten. Much of the
VEIYy ADULUBIIY §1aiix Uxwp diws wrovis votvs Wik e wll

secured. Ttis true large quantities are still in the
‘field, and much of it will be a total loss, still it is
to be hoped the farmers will reap an average com-
pensation for their labor; and in view of all these
things taken together with the increased vigor
with which the lumbermen seem to be determined
to prosecute their business the coming winter, a
very good business may be expected. Our farmers
may notrealise somuch from their farms as in form
er years, still the money which our much abused
neighbours, the Americans, have poured into their
laps the past year or two, for surplus stock, has en-
abled them to wipe out many harrassing debts, and
the means which used necessarily to go forinterest
on those debts may now judiciously be expended
for comforts formerly out of the reach of many of
them. Fortunately many of our suburban farmers
are out of the reach of distress arising ount of the
failure of a crop or two, as well as many of them
living more remote ; and it is to be hoped the day
is near at hand, when with TEMPERANCE, industry,
frugality and the guidance of a kind Providence,
the farming community of this section of country
wili be among the wealthest and most influential
of this province. No doubt the merchants of
Ottawa will keep in mind their losses, arising out
of the present unfavourable season, and extend to
them a friendly, helping hand, by supplying them
with goods at the lowest possible prices,—rFor LET
IT NOT BE FORGOTTON, THAT IT IS, AFTER ALL, THE
FARMERS UPON WHOM THE MERCHANT MOSTLY DEPENDS,
Busivess Enterprise.—Messrs. Robinson & Co.,
of the far-famed Tga Por Establishments, Rideau
and Sussex streets, make their appearance to-day,
for the first time, in the columns of the Frer Press.
‘Tt is useless for us to say more than that their
Stores are well filled, and the proprietors ready
as ever to dispense good things to all comers,

| 1,000,000 of an increase, .

VERDICT

IN FAVOR OF

THE TEA POT.

Some dealers in Tea, Sugar, Coffee and Spices,
From various causes were vieing in prices,

Till rivalry into fierce quarrel was veering,
Which timely wrs checked by some stranger ap-

[pearing

“Fie! Fie!” he exclaimed. “let this quarrelling
[cease,

Your passions restrain, and disturb not the

[peace ;
Low Prics 'tis folly to quarrel about,
'T18'QuaLity, only, that's worth finding out—
Let’s fairly and calmly put that to the test,
And we shall find out the cheapest and best ;
And when ’tis decided, proclaimed, let it be,

Who sells the best Coffee and who the bet Tea.”
The plan was approved of, and judges elected,
Whose honest opinions had ne’er been suspected ;
When this Tea, and that Tea, they tasted in turn,
And then tried the Coffees from out a new urn
And in a few seconds returned to decide.

“ Unbiassed, and void of all prejudice, we

Unite in asserting that ROBINSON’S TEA

We've put in each possible way to the test,

And find it to be really the cugaresT and BEST;
And as for their COFFEES, we also declare,
Such Coffee is not to be met with elsewhere.”
Thus was ended a noisy affray,

And Robinson’s Teas are the theme of the day.

ROBINSON & Co,

THE TEA PO

ESTABLISHMENTS : Union Block,

A A N N S S S

DT, OTTAWA.,

Sussex Street, and Rideau Street.

DIRECTIONS FOR MAKING TEA,

Frsr—See that the water boils before you attempt to brew the Tea.

Secoxp.—Never use hard water—it will spoil the best of Tea.

If you cann ot obtain soft water,

put a small piece of Baking Soda, about the size of a pea into the Tea Pot, and you will find your

Tea better and stronger.

Trrp.—Attend to these directions, get your tea from THE TEA POT in Ottawa, and you will

always have

& A CUP OF GOOD TEA.

THE VOLUNTEER MONUMENT FUND.

Go one and all to the Ontario Bank, Sparks
Street, and subscribe your dollar to the Volunteer
Monument Fund. No good loyal Canadian can
afford to miss the opportunity of contributing his
mite to the valiant dead The amount for each
subscriber is wisely limited to onc dollar, so that
every person in the land may be permitted to con-
tribute to this noble object. Go then Farmers,
Mechanics, Labourers, Merchants, Clerks, Phy-
sicians, Lawyers, Clergymen, Judges,—all ;—
while you have the opportunity, go at once.

We advise the readers of the Free Press to pur-
chase theirstock of bootsand shoes early this fall.
Although the present prices are high, the prospect
now is that they will be still higher. Raw hidesare
still on the rise, with no prospect of a decline, be.
cause of the scarcity of cattle inthe country;con.
sequently, leather cannot be expected to fall very
soon.

—A Boston correspondent cf a Detroit paper
asserts, as a positive fact, that the use of ardent
spirits, by ladies occupying the highest positions
in society, is becoming shamefully common.

—The imports of Montreal for the last six months
have been $13,000,000 —being an increase of
nearly $6,500,000 ever the same period of last year
year. Jhe duties were $2,375,250—being over

A NOVEL WAGER.

An amusing story is now going the round of
the Paris clubs. It appears that a shiort time ago
atoreign prince made a hieavy bet that he would
be arrested by the police withont committing
any offence whatever, or in any way provoking
the authorities. The bet having been taken by a
member of the Imperial Club, the prince went to
one of the most aristoeratic cafes in Paris, dress,
ed in a battered hat, a ragged blouse, and boots
all in holes, and sitting down at one end of the
tables, ordered a cup of coftee. The waiters,
however, paid no attention toso suspicious-
looking a customer, upon which the prince put
his hand in his pocket. and showed them a
bundle of bank notes. The proprietor then or-
dered the coffee to be served, sending, meanwhile
to the nearest police station for a sergent-de-ville,
The prince was duly arrested and taken to the
1 commissary of police, where he stated who he
| was, and afterwards taken to the gentlemen with
| whom he made the bet to prove his identity.

A similar story was told at Vienna some time
' ago of a Hungarian Prince Seander, M. de Met-
{ ternichs’ son-in-law, who, in order to make his
| arrest quite sure, took the bank notes out of his
| boots.

| Ibeg tocall the attention of Lumbermen and

' others to my splendid assortment of Mocoasixs.
' As thestock of the above article is decidedly small
| throught the province this season, those wishing
' a full supply will do well to call early.

-

gl F. G. Crossy.
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GEORGE HAY,

IMPORTER,

AND
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL D] ALER IN
Shelf and Heavy
I AR DWARE,

SPARKS STREET,

OTTAW A,

AGRICULTURAL IMPLEMENTS

Kept in Stock or supplied to order.

A LearNep PostyasTer.—A few years agoa post-
master was appointed in Clinton, Penn., who was
a gentleman of the ¢ Old School.” Entering upon
the new duties of the situation, he for a time
filled the office with dignity, and, toall appearance,
with satisfaction. One day a large number of per-
sons being in the office, a man called for a letter,
the initial of the last name being M. Whercupon
the worthy postmaster took down a large number
of letters, and looking them over said that there
was no letter there—adding that all of the letters
nearly were for a Mr. P. M., and that he wished
he would call for them ; ¢ for,” said he, “I don’t
know what to do with them. I have lived in
Clinton for twenty-five years, and T never heard
ofa man by the name of P. M. yet!” The roar
that followed gave the P. M. an idea that there
was something wrong.

DR JOHN LEGGO
DENTIST,
HUNTON'

8 BLOOK,

Next door to Crosby’s Mammoth Boot,
Sparks Street, Central Ottawa.

A Ricu Epiror.—The Local Editor of th( Han-
nibal Daily ¢ Courier,” is the wealthiest news-
paper man in the West. He sums up his worldly
possessions in this wise :—Mrs. Local, (par value),
$1,000,000 ; one five year old Local, $500,000 ;
one seven weeks old Local, $250,000 ;
hand, 43 cents ; due on account, $1 ;
cents.  Total, $1,750,001,55.

sundries, 12

Tue H'AspraTeE—* Now,
you pronounce horse as I do?/
‘haitch, and a ¢ hoe,” and a
and a ‘hee, don’t sound ’‘orse,
not "Arry 'Olmes.”

Holmes, why can't
“ Well, if a'
and a ‘hess,

than my name's

‘harr,’

DR. C. LEGGO,
Physician, &c.,
Next door to Croshby’s Mammoth Boot,

hlunls Street, Central Ottawa.

cash on |

|

1

A d1nd\ ]atdv nnd(, his appearance in Iowa
with legs so attenuated that the authorities had I

him arrested; because he had
of support.”

**no VISIBLE means

COURAGE IN EVERY-DAY LIFE.—Have the courage
to do without that which you do not need, how-
ever much your eyes may covet it.

Have the courage to show your respect for
honesty, in whatever guise it appears; and your
contempt for dishonest duplicity, by whomsoever
exhibited.

WANTED.

NUMBER OF FIRST-CLASS MEN wanted to work on
LADIES' axp GENTS' FINE BOOTS axp SHOES
Sewed and Pegged. at
The Ottawa Boot and Shoe Manufactory.
ol, SPARKS STREET, OTTAWA,

1866
GARLAND, MUTCHMOR & Co.

NEW FALL GOODS 1866.

el s i

HAVE JUST RECEIVED A LARGE AND COMPLETE ASSORTMENT OF

O N A Ty T AN o T

COMPRISING ALL THE NEW PATTERNS PRODUCED THIS SEASON.

Dark and Light Etoffes;hﬂanadian Flannels,

IN VARIETY FROM THE BEST MAKERS.

WHITE AND GOLOBRED GOTTON YARN,

AMERICAN AND DUNDAS MANUFACTURE.
COTTON AND TWINE SEAMLESS BAGS.

ALSO, EX. 8. 8. PERUVIAN,”
NEW FALL PRINTS,
NEW WHITE SHIRTINGS,
NEW GREY COTTONS,
All of which will be offered at a small advance, either at Wholesale or Retail.

No. 20, Sparks Street, Central Ottawa.

Orrawa, August 15th, 1866.

S Lumbermen dnd Others,
TRY FOR YOURSELVES

GREAT BUSIﬂ@

TO MY ESTABLISHMENT,

51, SPARKS STREET,

(816N OF THE MAMMOTH BOOT,)

lias obliged me to inerease my force,
by which means I hope to be able,
as heretofore, to accommodate cus-

tomers with

The best Hand-made

BOOTS & SHORS

In Central Canada.

I now supply many of the principal
Lumbermen on the Ottawa and
Gatinean,

and would respectfully invite others

to Canr AND INsPEOT THE WORK,

Encourage Home Manufacture, and

et good value for your money.
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O0)e ',ileCH;ﬁﬁ SPIRALIS. ) |

The subject of the use of pork as an an article
of food seems to be an article of much discussion
with' the gonsumers of that kind of meat, on ac-
count of ‘its being infected by animalculze called
TricuiNA Spmavnis; whichy when taken into the
stomach, is fatal to human life, and many consum-
ers of swing’s flesh are expressing great fears of its
safety and abondoning its use. There are no well
attested cases of its indifenqps production, or even
existence, in this country, and those persotis avho
have supposed that they have discovered them,
are probably not aware that the intestinal canal
and e¥ory. cavity in 7all animate bodies are filled
with lindependent living organisms, known as
ENrozoa, Proroza, Hyparins, &¢. This disease is
only known in Europe in a very confined district,
producing but sixty or seventy deaths, and those
only persons who-use the flesh in a raw_ state—a
practice which rarely prevails in this coantry.

When we consider that about one half of the
inhabitants of the United States are’ farmers and
depend almost_entirely -on the article, pork, for
their ddily consumption—for which they have no
reliable substitute—it becomes important that the
public should be disabused of the fears entertain-
ed on this subject. '

In the first place the Tricmxa animalcéula is
not known to exist in this country, nor has it ex-
isted for hundreds of years past, and therefore its
infliction may be anticipated as a very remote
contingenency.

Secondly, as a certain and infallible sécurity‘

against it ever prevailing as a disease inthe hu-
man family, is the absolute and well settled fact
that the required heat to produce BoiLiNG, FrYING
AND BAKING I8 FATAL TO ALL EXISTANTS, from the mi-
croseopic animalcul® up tovertébrated animals,
Every existant possessing motion and vitality
is composed chemically of nearly the same ele-
ments—the same component simple materialsand
substances, which are well known to naturalists
el i LM Lhangad apd _consa to ovigh at
about.the heat of two hundred degrees of the ther-
mometer, which is twelve degrees below boiling
point of water, while the heat of frying and bak-
ing exceeds three hundred degrées. = 48
Therefore there can be no possible cause for the
fear indulged by those who do not consume it in
araw state,—a practice which does not prevail
among our people to any éxtent, exceptin some
cases the dried lean of smoked hams, and among
fishermen, hunters, and lumbermen, the fat por-
tions of salt pork are often eat raw as a sandwich.
The examination by the compound microscope
of a'single drop of water, or vinegar, of cheese and
dried fruits and hundred of other articles of com-
mon consumption, exhibiting innumerable races
of infusorials of the most horrid forms, would be

to the uninitated a greater cause foralarm than the |

far-fetched discussion of the TricuiNA SPIRALIS.—
RuraL NEw-YoRkEeR.

"WHAT I SAW, HEARD AND THINK,

“ NETTIE, come here.”

“ Yes, ma,’—and - away ran Nettie, glad of an
opportunity to help her mother. She did not hes-
itate an instant. She did not stop, to ask what
was wanted, nor to plead an excuse that she might
play a moment longer. i
that was enough.

First, I will tell my young readers that Nettie
is a young girl about ten years old. She lives in
Carleton County, and in one of my rambles a
short time since, I found her. I had never seen
her before in my life. My stay was short; but
while there I heard what T have written at the
commencement of this article, Don’t you think
T'had a pretty favourable opinion of Nettie after
that? Yes I did, and I thought a little girl so
ready and willing to oblige her parents—so pleas-
ant in reply, so prompt in manner—would be kind
to her brothers and sisters, kind to her playmates,
kind to every one. I thought what a good scholar
she must be, how punctual at school, how hard
she would try to get her lessons, how very careful
not to disobey her teacher. And then how her
teacher and schoolmates would love her.

Don’t some of you know a little girl or boy about
like Nettie ?—and havnt you sometimes scen

. Sheriff. He was admitte

'My mother wants me, |

children, when their patehts have wanted ‘them,
who ‘would 'answer, @ weh-fi-£’—¢ what 'do’ yoi |
want?” «Can't I play a minute longer ?” ¢ Can't
I do this or that 7"—and even when they did obey,
would come with that reluctant step and Jong
drawn face that plainly told; « I would like to
have my own way a little more, and not be obliged”
to mind until Twas ready.”l 1 177

“ Honor thy father and mother,” is a command-
ment Gob has given us. Can we betterhonor
them than in being promptin obeying every wish ?

Dearylittle readers; I have written these few
lines for your benefit. 1 want you all to be kind
and obliging to your parents, to your brothers and
sisters, to everbody. I want you to be happy. I
want everyone to love ;you=then; again, honor
and obey your parents. : T

-

A 'SHERIFF'S ATTACHMENT,

Court was in session; and amid themultiplicity
of business. which crowded upon a Sheriff at term
time, he was led to the door of a beautiful widow
on the sunny side-of thirty, who, by the way, had
often bestowed melting glances on the aforesaid

d&:and the widow appeared.

The confusion and fright which the arrival of her
visitor occasioned; set off to greater advantage the
captivating charms of the widow M.=—= Hercheck
bore the beautiful blended tintx of the apple blos-
som ; her lips resembled the rosebuds, upon
which the morning dew yet lingered, and her eyes
were like quivers of Cupid ; and glances of love
and tenderness with which they were filled, re-
sembled arrows which only invited a ¢ beau”
pardon the pun) to do full execution. After a

ew common-place remarks,

¢ Madam,” said the matter-of-fact. Sheriff, «
have an ‘attachment for you.” o &

A deeper blush than usual mantled the cheeks
of the fair widow, while the glancé of ‘her down-
cast eyes were centered upon her beautiful foot,

mu'ch. half concealed by flowing drapery, patted| stream of happiness. ripples alon,

e floor. She with equal candor replied :

“ Sir, theatta¢hment is reciprocal .

For some time the Sherifi’ maintained an. as-
tonished silence, and at length said ;

‘Madam, will you proceed to court 2”7

‘ Proceed to court,” replied the lady, with merry
laugh ; then shaking her head, she said :

* No, sir, though this is leap year, I will not take
advantage of the license therein granted to my
sex, and therefore I greatly prefer that you shounld
proceed to court.” }

“But,»-ma:di.i’ﬁ‘;’ﬂiﬁ%tice is waiting.”

ae Lei«hini'wa_it_';‘ ‘Tam not disposed to hurry mat-
ters, and besides, sir when the ceremony is per-
formed, T wish you to understand that I greatly
‘prefer a minister to a justice of the peace.”

A light dawned upen the Sheriff's brain.

“ Madam,” said he, fising from his chair with
solemm dignity, “there is a great mistake here :
my language has been misunderstood ; the attach-
ment of which I speak was issued from the office
of Squire C——, and commands me to bring youn
instantly before him to answer a contempt of
court, disobeying a subpeena in the case of Smith
vs. Jones.” '

WHAT WILL YOU HAVE,

d sketch was introduced by
er into his ¢ Letters to Work-
es in. the character of a work-

Wi
ingman: e :
After a day's work of copying, I was under the
mortifying necessity of waiting an hour in the tap-
room of a low tavern, t’t’)"'s‘ecurc the services of a
mail-guard, who was to carry a parcel for my em-
ployer. Amid the smoke, the spitting, and the
clatter of a crowd of inn-hunters, I could not but

find some subjects for reflection.

The presiding genius of the bar was a bloated,
whiskered young man, whom I had long known
as the abandoned son of a deceased friend. I
sighed, and was silent. Ever and anon, as squads
of two or three approached his shrine to receive |
and empty their glasses, and deposit- their |
sinpence, I heard the short formula of the bac- |
chanal*inister, « What will you have ? brandy ? |
gin? punch? What will you have?” And the i

-

a cock-tail, a sling,or mjulep; as the case might
be.

“Methinks I cin answer this question,” said 1
to myself, a8 T cast w glance aréund the ‘murky
‘apartment. And firstito-the young: shoemaker,

ing for grog. “What“will you have?”~ Young
man; yotl will soon have an ¥Mp1y POCKET.,
There ©onies my: neighbor, the bookbinder,

 His hand shakes as he raises. his. full ?l““‘ bl
1 have the

Shannont T dread to say it{ but you w
PALSY o b Boilgen 1o dood® i s

. The glasses are washed out, ot clesned, in the
slop-tub under the bar-shelf. Now & fresh bevy
| cotnes up cigar it hand, - “Gentletnen, what will

A. | yott have?” 1 choose fo stpply the amswer for .

mysclf this ; The baker there will have an apo-

coxgustenion. - And I fear that the three idlers in
their. train will have the next gpgse that. shall
sweep off otr refuse drankards, RS :

Sorry ami I to see int this den Mr. Scantling, the

to'believe that both his grown sons sire-beginning
to drink,  Helooks about him suspiciotisly. Now,
he has plucked up courage. He takes whiskey,
He will have a pair of prUNKEN s0NS !
—-— )
A%p-MaDE boots and ‘shoes ' may be foand i
great variety at Orossy’s boot and shoe estabs
lishment, Centré Town, ; ¥ i

B g

MEMORY.

There is a shady vale to which all may turn
when the mind is weary with the present and the

|| futire looks dark and gloomy. It is the garden

of Memory ; in it dwell hopes and formsand scenes
of long ago. How silent communion in this blest
retreat strengthens and refreshes us! The pearly
 between shady
banks, lined with trees that are laden with the
fruits of dutyand contentment.: The refreshing
breeze of remembrance cools our burning brow.
At our bidding there comes thronging before us
loved forms, and_bright thoughts arise that leave
us happier and better for the influence they bring.

Clearest and most welcome athong i1l the voices
of 1oved ones there comes a mother’s gentle tones.
Oh, how we love to'recall each accent. How the
remembrance of the simplest word sinks deep in-
to our hearts.  The happy days of the past afford
a strange contrast to the present. = And yet there
is corner in Memory’s spacious garden wherein
are consigned the deepest griefs that childhood
could ever know. An unkind word or look of dis-
approval then had power to cause bitter tears to
flow - If the remembrance of a mothers love
brings cxceeding joy, the grief is as great when
we dwell upon the last hours of this loved one.
This was our first grief, and afterward came
trouble, thick and fast, because her gentle counsel
and consolation had left us for ever.

The fields of. Memory abound with alternate
Jjoys and sorrows, over which we love to linger,
for in them we live again childhood’s hours.—ar.

PraNt Drre.—Peas planted six or eight inches
deep it is said will bear much longer than when
the seed is hardly covered enough to cause germ-
ination A e

The reason why people know not their duty on
great occasions, is that they will not take the
trouble of doing their duty on little occasions.

The aim of education should be be to teach us
rather how to think than what to think ; rather to
improve our minds soas to make us think for our-
selyes, than to load the memory with the thoughts
of other men.

—The Cologne ¢ Gazette” says that the 8,000
Bavarians who had been stationed at Schlensingen
drank, during their two and a half days’ stay at
that place, 90,000 quarts of beer.

A Tuine worrn KNowiNe—Crosry mannfae-
tures his boots and shoes of the best materi-ls,
and Ty the best workmen in‘the-country. Try
them, 7

TR, ST
[ victims severally tade théir bids for a 4 smaliet,”

whoy-with & piir.of newly-finished boots, .is ask-.

PLEXY or & sudden fall in the shop. The tailor in
green glasses will have; or rather has slveady, &

cooper, ' Not to speak of himsel, Thavé reason' '

L



