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I. looli some tall walking to gel
bad; lo llie tavern in time for din-
ner, hut Jjusi managed it without a
M2 ininit lo spare. 4Waiter,” said |,
*pot her through.” And lie did.—
| was, just two hoursn-gotng through
llie ceremonies. It heat Thanks-
giving all holler. Golly, just think
of winding ofl with ice-cream every

ISAAC, bowman, m. d,
Graduate of fisc Qiiiver»!ty ol Vic
Call. &i’soyiacial LicciUiut?,

y settled (permanently) at T hopnhm.i,
where he can be consulted al all times

“ vai ions hrnn.-lies- of his profession ex-
liteu absent ou business
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LAW CARDS. touch of fourth of July three hun-
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A y - o ) Wall, by this lime I'd got to be
N@E/WW‘@&I purty well known to the St, Nicho-

COMMISSIONER IN THE QUEEN'S BEINCH

COAVI\VAAC INS, A\ L) Cor. of Palace & George Sts- |as. 1was congratulated bv a good
DIVISION COURT AGENT, [nast of thic Marker ] touonio many on recoveiing my money,
likewise-on my new hat. Several

of the young fellers talked to ine

considerable, and the one who’d

.
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si,end the evening, sav ing that, see-

JOS. GREGOR’S ing as my Iriend Mr. Brown
Fountain Kestaurant J "eg ;
NE KirgSuridd; B, T

ihe Opera himself, if 1’"d do him the

Lunch every day from 11till 2. honor. iNow lather, being a deacon,

ﬁmﬂemgi promised him 1 would nol ; hut the
Opera wa’n’i a theatre exactly, so |
said—

‘1 suppose ’tain’t nothing wuss
0 than a concert, is il V
('  “iNot a bit,” said he. ‘nor nigh
so bad as some. It's lhe best and
only opportunity you’ll have, Mr.

" Beanpole, for a glimpse at our lirst

society. 1d like your opinion of it,

Mr. Beanpole, and as to how il

Ol EL, compares with Beanville aristo-

cracy. As to the music—do you
understand music 1’

‘1reckon | do,” was my emnhatic
response. 1 lead the choir to home,

- _ and play the fiddle like a streak.’
Ena[H‘U\BHEb'd By this lime three or four more

/ \ﬂ' ” Eel H\Nx X had made up their mind to jine us,
\ﬁka A R% and we stalled oil. They all
seemed in remarkable fine spirits,

Wellngton Hotel, Aurora ! and I thought it very perlite of them
OPPOSITE THE TORONTO HOUSE. to lake a stranger a:ong and pay all
his bills besides —my fare m the ’tins,
and a dollar for my ticket. | inoughl
a dollar rather steep ; the Hucllnn-
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didn’t have to pay it myself, 1 didn’t
crv lo cheapen it
Wheu we first went in, | could see

blaze. Afler we’d been sealed a
while, my eyes got used to it, and |
began to look around. Right iu front
ol us, in a liitle place wilh a railing
round it, sat ihe baud, with iheir
fiddles and flutes, and all kinds of
instruments ; and jest beyond hung
a great big curtain with a picture

painted on it like a panarama. . The

THOMAS SEDMAN,
arriage and Waggon
MYER

A K .E R

menagerie, only they was

been the means ot my getting the jlast he bellowed.
hat asked me how | was going to Jdo that, so she just'g ive one spiteful

would um j||.temper.
p.eventcd from keeping his eu /fell down,
gagement with me, he'd take me to ltpejr kid gloves together and tapped

n
Js
house was lull ot people, sitting a- jmakc out to ride in buggies.
round in a circle as they do to tiie giva nie t|i(!,,iuen quickerii a Hash, Jtier red cheeks and her black curls ,
three :in was to ask Vm lo ho in a cart.”lwhile her sweet voice wa« an insi- myself, that !
stor.es high, ad about a quarter of) eis French for! nuatiu’ as m aple sirrup into a warm pity any one who appears sol’
\L/ ‘'em was holding something up to cnrd @ J meant visiting-cards, like Ibiscuit.

tion. Then he handed il to me. and
asked il I’d like lotake a look through
an opera-glass. So 1did as the rest
did. Il was mighty curious ; folks
tha! you could just see 'way on
t’other side the room seemed to be
setting right before you as large as
lile; 1could make out the flower on
some of the women s faces. 1°d got
perfectly laken wup, staring al a
handsome girl—my stars, there
wurn’t any ol the Beauville girls
could come up to her, a blue and
white feather on a stylish bunnet, a
white satin cloak witn blue Irimmin's
a lot ol ilouuces spreadin' out over
the seat, a litlle tail that sparkled
like a hummin'-bird when she stir-
red il—heigho ! wall, K,tiy wouldn’t
haye enjoyed seeing me look at that
girl—wlien the music started oft’ so
sudden 1 nearly 1-t the little tele-
scope drip. The eurlin rolled up,
and a niinil alter a female appeared
at tiie top end ol the curtain, tnrew
up her hands, and began to lake on
drealfuily. First she said something
very fast, which 1 couldn’t under-
stand ; and then, | thought because
nobody in llie audience was man
ewougn to help her, she sank down
close to the edge of ihe floor, hold-
ing out her arms and screaming.

*What's the matter? Is sho a-fire |
said |, risin , and makin’ ready to
lake a clean jump uver the baud and
pul her out.

‘ Sit still,” says iny pardner, laugh-
ing ; *she hasn’t began yet.’

Just then she turned hei head, and
perceived a savage loosing chap
coming through a door on the other
side, scrowiug aAful and saving
something. She was so scared shii
dropped down on her knees aud held
out her hands to us to save her,
shrieking like mad.

‘Let go of me. 1'm not going to
sit bv and see a woman abused,’ said
I, trying to jerk away from ihe hold
two of 'em laid to my coat-tail.

*The police’ll lam you, if you
don’t keep quiet,” says they. <Don't
you like the singing ?’

Singing V .says 1

Wall, by ihis time the man had
come pretty near to the female, and
she got up and faced him, and he
sputtered and she sputtered, aud he
screamed an she screamed, aud he
hollered aud she hollered, and at

}veil, andtainted away for nothing
Then the curiam
and every bodv patted

their nice liule canes on the floor,
and he and she came out before lhe

L!HHS LliﬂHS & had represented to me Ihat ':d better ¢jtin as good as pie, holding hold jhi .down. O
i.oi go to the theatres, and I'd parllv of hands and making courtesies, as |anticipate.

school children do when tha stage
goes by. I never see a quarrel made
up as quick as that.

*How did you like the singing 1
said my companion again.

* Singing ?” says 1, looking him
full in the face, and giving my thumb
a significant jerk. know I'm
green, young man, and easily taken
iu, but when vou try to in ko nio
believe that vvas intended for sirig-
ii.g, the joke’s ralhor loo ridiculous.’

There was a short intermission
now took place. A good many ac-
giiaintances come around to the
*'haps who took me to thi? ope*’a
liighllv ers they ali were, 1toll you,
with their kid ghvesaud tlieir hand
kerchiefs smelling as sweet as lay-
locks. 1 was introduced to all ol
’em as Mr. Beanpole of Beanville,
stopping to the St Nicholas. ihey
dido t seem halt so set up as | ex-|
peeled ; i'i lad, two or three of ’em
was so friendly as to give ine their
degiiratypes. and asked me foi mine.

me.
iers carrying around a pocket full of
their own pictures, and giving ’em

nothing but a thousand lamps in lull javvay so freu’v; they was on litlle

squarc cards.
< Aii,” said one of 'em. lyou must
supply youisell with cart devised.

Mr. Beanoole. The young ladvsor
Beanville will be delighted wilh
them, and you’ll have llie pleasure
ol selling the fashion, you know.’

‘ Wtial kind of a cart is that !" says

*Cart.” said he,

Wiiat it was, or what Ithe one | just gave yuu.
(it WBSii'ur, 1 couldn’t M

*Tiie girls in my set usually j(take particular
They’d jher—as if sli « wanted us to mind

Thai’s all
tha style now. Convenient you »e

lel s who it ia at a glance  ItealU
now you must go out lo-iaorrow,and
have some taken.’

Il took my fancy as a
idea, so f promised logo. |cnuidn’i
Help thinking how surprised the
Beanville girls would oe, when |
called round and sent iu my picture,
and how mad Reub Lmnmis wouid
be lo see my car'.s kicking up a dusl.

The music was a playirg again,
and I’ll say lor lhat that it couldn't
be beat bui as to tiie singing, I'm
down on that and always shall be.
To say the least it was a curious
performance.

Wall, the curtin went up again,
and tiieie was plenty more of the
same kind of stuff” | d'dn’t like any
ol it. exeeot when the band played
a tiptop lancing piece, anu twenty
or tinny girls and leilers dancing out
under the trees ; and thou when lhe
soldiers marched, and there was a
Irisk little skirmish right there before
our eyes. 1lgot a liule excited ihen,
for all I’d found out it was only pre-
tending. Wlieu it was all over and
we rose ui> to go—*‘There, ’Bjall
Beanpole,” says |, out loud, *you've
beeu to tne Opera | The buildin’
beats our meeting house holler, by
a thousand per cent., bul llie singing
don’t begin to come to it. - Kittv
and me can beat your hull IWrin
Italian nonsense.’

When we got back, 1thanked my
acquaintance, but he said that he
ought to thank me—ihe pleasure of
my company hid more’ll paid him.
1 iarfed, au Itold him it was the first
lime Id ever been flattered to be-
lieve my company was worth a dol-
lar an evening. Then he and the
rest of ’em said it was worth more
than the Opera, ’cause they hadn’t
seen so mnoh of it ; and they was
making all kinds of perliie speeches-,
and being very i npressive witn their
good-iiignts, till finally savs 1—

*Good-night gentlemen. I've no
doniit I've afl ,rded you considerable
amusement, h’s worth a dollar a
night lo laud'll behind a fellei’s back.
I ain'l obliged to have eyes behind,
though ; specially wheu 1 see the
sight for nothing. Whenever you
want to lake me out at your own
expense, vou’li find me on hand.—
You can make as much out of ine

lirst rate

as you've a mind io make ont of
me, and I’ll call it a fair bargain.—
You know us dowu easterns is fa-

mous for tradin'.” So we went to
bed scarcely knowing which had
got the bt-sl of it.

| don’t want to be tejus, and 1

Wall, she couldn’tjmust irv and get to the wi Jow as

soon as pessible; It amv bedy had

a-iold me, when I parted from Kitty
Carraway to be gone but a little
over a fortnight, lhat I'd get into

trouble with another woman, a wi

Jdow al that, before | see her again,
I'd havo resented it by knocking
lundy | but | won’t

li didn’t lake me so long to buy
my goods as lexpected ; I'd got the
most of Inal job off' mv hands the
first week. It was mighty nice lo
be caliif ice crcm every dav ; but
it was expensive ; and as | found
i'd be likelv to be detained two weeks
for that robbery case, | concluded
to move my traps to a genteel board-
ing house, and 1 got recommended
io a very respectable one on Bleeker
St., winch I liked very much; the
victuals was exlra and ihe compant
agreeable.

When 1sotdown to tea the first
dav,ihere was oniv about a dozen to
tlie table. Right opposite me was
a rather good-lookin' female, and
next to her a liitle eirl about ten
voars old or more. Tiie child wvas
as humbly as a mud-fence and as
pert as she vvas humbly. To think
of my being stepfather to that imp!
but, as 1said before, | inusn’t anti*
cipate.

There was plenty of talk around

B the Continentals never ask | told "em Iregretted excruliatingly. jthe table. The boarders seemed to
but a quarter in Beanville ; bnt as | pyt 1didn't happen to have any with jknow each other and lo be sociable;
1 thought ii queer to see tel-las | was the only stranger, some of

them trialJc a few remarks to me |
make me led to home ; and as I’'m
naturally talkative, and had no-
thing io bo ashamed of, by the time
supper was over they knew pretty
much who 1 was, where 1 came
from, arid what iny business was.—
The female opposite (lid as much
talking as all the rest of us jined lo-
gether. 1 looked at her a good deal,

for there vvas a sort of N.B.
notice) air aboul

“So you «r# really from the coun-
try, Mr. Beanpole ; I'm w» glad to
hear it. 1ladore the country. Isn’t
Ihat where tho lambs and the hooey
come from T with such an innocent
litile air, you’d a-took her to be
about fifteen year old—ai.it to »a»c
my gizzard | couldn’t make a guess
at her age. She .appeared gener-
ally aboul twenty, and particularly
as much as ten years older.

*Yes ma’am/ said I, ‘and. the
green-horns.”

«La Mr. Bearpole, you’re so
funny. Bat there’s nothing gieen
about yon and you know it. If
vou hadn’t told us, we’d never

have dreamed but what you were
one of us—to the manor born.”

The fact is she said tins as frank
as if she’d been speaking in meet-
ing ; and | couldn’t help more'n
half believing her ; because |
hadn’t stopped with buying a new
hat. I'd gone t« a tremendous big
tailor’s si.op, and go; me a new suit
complete, the very latest rig, so
that if | had not been about a foot
taller, and tanned a leetle brown,
and my uloves and boots about at
big again, Id been tne exact profile
of the chap lo the St. Nicholas
who took me to the Opera. | iiad
to take a small corner off my bu
ness capital to do it; but 1argued
Ihat it vvas no loss in the end, as f
should have to have a new suit
when 1 got married ; and 1 should
not wear tl'ese things in Beanville
till 1 stood up with Kilty. So that
when the rather good-looking fe-
male opposite me expressed herself
so candidly | gave her credit for
being very discriminating.

‘1hope he’ll prove lo be as sharp
as some of us city fellows,” re-
marked a person who sat along side
of me ; at which the rest of ’em sli
laughed, except the widow, who
colored up, and looked mad. The
next minute she got sweeter than
ever, continuing to me—

‘I'm so fond of the dear
lambs.’

“Yes.” nut in the same chap.
whom | felt like thrashing for his
saas, ‘l've observed you was very
fond of ’'em—spring lambs roasted
wilh sparrow-grass and green peas.
They are dear little things, twenty
cents a pound, isn’t it, Mis. But-
terby 1’

‘ Twenty cents,” cchoed the land-
ladv with a sigh. | could see she
was reckoning up the cost of
having to have it for dinner some
day. _

‘You don't say so,” says 1;
‘why it don't bring sixpence in the
country. I’ll tell you what I’ll do,
when 1get home, Mrs. Butlerby.—
The railroad passes through our
town ; I'll have a nice lam dressed
early in ihe morning, and you'll get
it the same night. Do you think it

little

would keep V

* Well, if vou should pick out a
cool day, 1 should say il would,
and be a great treat to us. You’'re
very civil to think of it.”

“No trouble nl all,” suifll, ‘and
I’ll just "chuck in a peck of shelled
peas.’

‘llow delightful that will be,’

said the black eyed female, clapping
her hands.

*What, ma ?" spoke up
freckle faced child alongside.

‘Real spring lamb from the coun-
try, my sweet.’

| confess | looked a little sur-
prised when the young one called
her ma , but just then the folks rose
up from lhe table, and 1 went along
inlo the parlor, as the lady told me
lo, with some of the rest, who
mostly went up to their rooms be-
fore long, except tho widow, which
| soon found out she was, and tier
daughter.

“You must be real
here in the city,” says she,

the

lonesome,
as soon

as tho rest had cleared out. ‘A'e
you going out to spend the
evening 7

“1don’t know as | shall,” says |
“I’ve been around pretty well. Fa-
ther don’t approve of my going to
llie theatre, and | .wouldn’t give
twenty-five cents to go to the
Opera again, let alone a dollar. |
wish some of them wizards was per-
forming now.’

*| wish tl.ev was. for your sake,’
says shu. *Some of their tricks
are very curious,” (they vvarn'l half
as curious as some of hers, but it
look time to find that out) ‘if
you’re not going out, 1 don’t mind
staying down a while to keep your
company.. Ah, Mr. Beanpole, I’'ve
suffered so much from loneliness
know what it is to

e ''Tis ruthur bad to I>e lonesome,’

T

says |.

«Tell me, now candldty, Mr.’
Beanpole,” saye «he. slopping walk-
ing back and forth across the car-
pet, right in front of me, and emil-
jing at me, while she put one little
hand on the top of her young one’s
head, «wasn’t you somewhat sur-
prised when you heard this great
girl call me mother T Strangers
usually are. She’s so large of her
age. Sho looks eleven., but »he’s
only a little past nine.' Here the
child squirrelled, and a Kkind of
winked at me, which | thought was
rery im|>crliie. +1 was married
very young—a mere child scarcely
fifteen. And though Mr. Mouse-
irip was a good hosband; he was a
great deal older than me ; and |
was not filled at Ihat tender age to
make a proper choice. He was a
good husband, birt he did not an-
i.ver h> all the bubbling aspira-
tions of an atdent heart- Abh,
oo ! these have ever been repres-
sed in me. waiting to some conge-
nial heart should summon lhem lo
bloom. They aro still in the bud,
still in tlie bud, Mr. Mousetrap
hr.* been dead five years. He died
leaving me a coVnpetency (which
she didn’t say was on its last legs,)
and this sweet.. She has her fa-
ther's amiable disposition, and his

looks. She doesn’t resemble me :
do' you think she docs ?
*«Not a bit, ma’am,’ said- | lion-

estlv, feeling a litlie queai' at the
turn the talk was talking, and won-
dering wiiat Kitty would say to
hear suer, lint; talk.

‘ Aramims, my sweet, play some-
thing for tiie gentleman.”

The child flirted off lo a pianer
which stood in the room,and played
and sung two or three pieces as.
hard as she could. I'll own that
she did play rather remai kable for
her age, though her voice warn't i
no w;iy musical.

“Wouldn't it DB delightful to
have such a fairv in one's home,

(dispensing music and innocence
|said the fond mother, when sho
slopped, if sho should ever havo

another father, 1 trust sho will prove
as much of a ticasino to him as she
has to me.’

*i hope so, ma’am,’ said |, not
knowing what to say ; being but
just turned out of twenty myself,
and the child being half that, [ did
not feel specially fatherly, though 1
did feel a litlle curious.

1Kiss the gentleman good-night,
and go up to your bed, my angel,”
continued the mother.

‘1don’t want to go to bqd.’

‘Kiss tho gentleman good-night,
my angel.'

H ro the widow’s voice was as
calm and sweet as a summer morn-
ing; but it ’peared to me to insinu-
ate a whipping up stairs if it wasn’t
obeyed ; so the girl scowled and
twisted, and finally came up and
stu;-k up her mouth and 1 gave her
a smacii, seeing 1 couldn't help it,
and as | did so sho whispered—

“‘Mother’s sotting her trapnnv,’
and then she laughed and ran off.

When | went to bed that night |
dreamed | was getting married to
Kitty, but when | went to kiss the
bride it was Mrs. Mousetrap, and
just as | kissed her two of her front
teeth fell out. When i came to the
table next morning 1 couldn’t help
thinking of my dream, and | stole a
sly glance across the table to see if
the widow's teeth were sound ; not
Ihat it was a matter at all interest-
ing to me, only my dream put mo in
mind ot it Her teeth were as
white and regular as the grains
down an ear oi'green corn ; and in-
stead of looking a little older by
broad davlight, | thought she ap-
peared lull as voell as by gaslight.—e
Her cheeks were as red as pinies,
and | couldn’t help wishing Kitty
know how to fix her hair like Mrs.
Mousetrap’s.

(7b hr. Continued.")

Thk Oiiigin ok Wing.—Jeru-
sliced, tho founder of t’ersepolis, is
by Persian writers said to havo been
the first who invented wine. Ho
was immoderately load of grapes,
and desiring to preserve some, they
were placed for tlrs purpose in a
largo vessel, and lodged in a vault
for future xse. When tho vessel
was opened, the grapes had lerrnenl-
ed, and tlieir juice in this stale was
so acid, that tiie king believed it
must be poisonous. He had somo
vessels filled with il ; “ poison,” was
written upon each, aud they vverj
placed in Ins room.

li happened that one of liis fa-
vourite ladies was effected with a
nervous headache, and the pain dis-
traeted her so much Ihat she desired
death. Observing a vessel, with
“ poison’ on it, she to kil and swal-
lowed its contents. The wine, foi;
such il had become,ov erpowered the-
lady, who fell into a sound sleep.,
and awoke much refreshed. Delight-
ed with the remedy, she repeated
1lie dose so often that the monarch's,
poison was all drank. He soon dis-
covered this, and forced the lady to
confess what she had done. A
quantity of wine was mide, and
Jerusiieed and ail his court drank of
the new beverage, which from the
circuiii«tamres that led t >its disco-
very, is to this day know.t in Persia
by tiie name ot Jehcr-j-Kocshot*,
the delightful poison !



