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Mason’s Arms Hotel !

WEST MARKET SQUARE, TORONTO.

R m@Qegs to inform hi. friends,

BOULTON, Esqg.

and the travelling public, lhat ho-U”s
taken the above Hotel, lately occupied by Mr.
W. Stkkrs. where lie hopes, by strict attention
to the comforts and convenience of his guests,
to merit an equal share of tho patronage given
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rpilE Subscriber begs to intimate tliat he
-1. has leased the above hotel, and having
fittod it up in the latest style travellers may
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ABIJAH BEANPOLE;

THE STOREKEEPER.

BY THE AUTHOR OF
(FomGixbis Ngre

(Continuedfrom our last.)

“MISS SLIMMENS.”

She wore a sausy-lookin’ jacket
—Zouave’s, | believe, is the name
of’em—trimmed off with black vel-
vet ; under lhat a while fixin’, all
embroidered, with under-sleeves
and gold bracelets, and a silk skirl,
plenty good enough for a party.—
It took ihe shine of Kitty’s pink
calico, though I knew | oujiht lo be
ashamed of myself for thinkin’ so.
I male up my mind if | got better
acquainted with the widow, 1'd ask
her for the pattern for a sister of
mine, so Kilty could purty herself

when | got back, It did not
slrike me at that lime that

sphere, as the women
churning,washingdishes,

tolks say,
and  bak-j

. ing pies which Kutv was so clever
the widow ottered me IPowder and shot,

at.  When

3 tretvbich

such |was an
kind ofthings would beout of their Il,aPer»

time while | staid among them,
md escape all the ‘traps "set to
catch the unwary. | told him 1
reckoned | could take care of my-
self. Another one asked me, how
| liked *the Enchantress.” | told
him 1 hadn’t been to the theatre—
I’d promised father not to go ; and
then he laughed and said it was not
necessary to go to Niblo’s to see

the Enchantress—that |Iliey had
one especially engaged to act,
morning, noon, and night, at this
privaie boarding-house® The land
ladv said, ‘Tut, tut, Mr Brown,
and shook her head ; the widow
gave him a look that | should
a-thought wonld have made him
feel rather crawly ; but' tlie next

minute she was sweeter than new
milk, and said

“Ji'i  perfectly surprising, Mr.
Beanpole, to meet a young gentle-
man who considers il worth while
to respect his father's opinions.—
Don’t go to the theatre | Really,
vou must be a mode!— I was going
to say, almost an angel 1 One
could repose so much confidence in
a person of such character !”

I'd nevet been called anything
like an angel before, and didn't
know that i resembled one; so 1

blushed up to the roots of my hair
and looked foolish, wondering why
Kitty had never discovered my
seraphic tendencies when this hand-
some stranger had lound ’em out so
quick.

*«She’s already ‘reposing confi-
dence her ready affections aie
beginning to twine around the Bean-
pole,” I heard the pale young man
whispering to some one next to
him.

I was so mad | could fliave
kicked him under llie table, insinu-
ating such things about lhat unpro-
tected female widow, with nc one
to lake her pari—Ilo say nothing of

ihe iamilar use he made of my
own name, which | don’t allow
tnfied with ; it stands as high as

most people’s, and | warn't brought
up to be ashamed of it.

After breakfast [ went down to
ihe lower part of the city to see
about buying my groceries.
wanted to get ’em shipped
they’d be home before me,

so’*

jfound things riz orfully j*lea, sugar,

and coffee was way up, so that the
few hundred dollars | reckoned to
lav out in that way didn’t seem to
go any distance in getting up a
stock. 1l scarcely took an hour to
buy what I’d calculated on in that
line ; and then not knowing how to
pass llie rest of the time, 1 sat down
on a hogshead of sugar and took
out my list of small fixings. Mo-
ther had charged me to be very
particular lo get all the little things
—they was whal made a store po-

pulous, she said. Spice, combs,
soolhing-syrup (if I should forget
that all lire babies in Beanville

would cry out against me) shoe-
blackening, naiis, corset-laces. snuff
(if 1 didn’t get a good quantity ol
ihe two last mentioned I°d be sure
to loose Miss Sniffle’s pettegnage,
al)d s*10 money to spend, if she

ina“®y> rhubarb, wrilin™
pepperinini-drops,

pins, cotfee-inills, axes
"0?s’ a,',if*(lals, buttons,
brimstone, candle-snufiers,

clothes-lines,

needles not 10 S00(
and iwas green, and that tlie wilow was
bonnet- a going to take me

ze-j

his mother he needed
r of shoe-strings, and
there was a man that had some.—
She looked at me sort of puzzled,
for | was dressed to fils, and then
at my basket, and | saw she didn’t
dare to ask me sol says, 1Ma’'m,
it your boy wants some shoe-strings,
he can have ’em—two cenis a pair.’
Sho look ’em, and 1 took the two
cents, and that was the first thing |
ever sold in the storekecping line.
| didn’t care very much for the two
cents, but | couldn’t resist the
chance of tradin".
| had lo stand on the steps and
wait for the girl to open the door —
they keep the doors locked in the
daytime in New York city—as soon
as She opened i‘. and her eyes fell
on my basket, she said they didn’t
want anything, and | musu’t have
the impudcnce lo come lo the front
hall door again, and was jist agoing
to slam it in my face, bul | pushed
in and met Airs. Mousetrap coming
out of the parlor. Sho clapped her
hands together as if she wasn’t
more’n eight years old, aud cried
out:
10h, Mr. Beanpole, I'm so glad
you have got back! Do you know
how to play back-gammon ? If you
do, no put away your things, and
come down to the parlor, and play
with me till dinner’s on the table.—
The boarders are all oul, and I’'m so
lonesome.’
‘1 ean’t"play back-gammon, but |

can play a*first rate game of check- jamusements

ers,” says I

*«Oh, can you?’ says she. *So
can |I. And 1 can learn you the
other game. It wiil be charming.

If you hurry we will have half an

houi before dinner.'

I wasn't much delighted to hear
this, for I was desperate hungry,
but she looked so coaxin’and tick-
led to see me 1couldn’t help taking
oul a pair of sidecombs which was
among the contents of my purchase,
and iijindin’ 'em to her,as | went up
stairs.  She took ’em wviih a smile
like a honey-plale and put ’em in
her pocket, and 1never saw ’em af-
terwards.  They looked like the
real shell, and was worth eight
cents at retail.

When 1I'd washed my hands and
brushed my hair as slick as | could
get it, 1 came down to the parlor,
where she was waiting for me, witli
the checkerboard spread out on a
little table; arid my chair sot ready
for me to lake a seat and begin.—
Her daughter was a playing tiie
pianer to pieces, and couldn’t hear
what we said ; she turned ro'und
and gave me asaucy lillle nod when
| came in, stared ai her mother and
me a minute as if she would eal us

up, and then turned around to her
playin’ again.

We played three games, and she
beat tne every time, for | was so

took up wilh her talk and with
walching her prelty hand lliat 1
couldn’t play half equal lo my usual
skill. ~ While we were busy llie
otlieFboarders began lodrop in,and
tho pale fédlbow winked to Mr.
Brown,4and ihere was a good deal
of tun, which i wasn't a fool us
j iinuwthey thought |

in, butl knew
Is|le wasn’t* 1 knew what they
t—1lhai | was already engaged

Ilie butler I noticed what beautiful !phyr-worstud (every possiole shade, |I() a young lady to home worth a

hands she had : a wedding ring and!*01
third j'V® ~cr P'0(:u "ol
i d make a mortal enemy of her it jhandkerchief afler the cars
Brandolh s gtt3l IC(j

a mourming ring on the
finger. Now 1°d calculated lo get
along the first year me and Kilty
set up housekeeping wilhoul any-
hired girl, which was com non for
young people in the country, but
(, them soft white hands sel me to

thinking maybe 1'd belter hire a girl
to do the rough work, so’s to give
! Killy’s hands a chance. | was get-
ting dreadful extravagant notions
staying in New York city ; my two
thousand dollars didn’t look any big-
ger than two hundred before 1 left
home. ' Mrs. Mousetrap was as
gay ariiTively as if she’d never
shed a tea*-!!) her life, -yet she’d
come within aJF ace of blubbering
right out on my\shouldor the even-
ing before, she I'nTWo bad at some-

thing, | never pr.jE3*fk~>ade out
what. Thai disagro'eajl

of hers wasn’t around to

hei ; | heard her tell a wa’te*

carry Miss Arabella’s breakfast up
jo her roo.ii. All ihe boarders
indeed seemed in excellent spirits
Ipassi“g s|y iokes around tiie

were extra perlite t~’
ITlic young man that sat
j.011 the left side—a
Fy_oung mail wilh a
nice 1+

I'ie

| left out a single hue),

pills, a good assortment of thread,}
few spelling and readingybook

tape, turpentine, hoop sjiifls, (the

s daughter wa» do- dozen widows—and as | thought of
Slate-fair, and ;

|low Killy looked as she waved her
when 1
| si*rhed-

‘ Are vou in trouble, Mr. Bean-
pole V asked my partner, just letting
an edge of her soft lilllj hand touch

bigger the hoops Ih*faster thej*d jhiinelus she placed a checker, and
go oil') suspender»“thimbles—well 1 ‘|ookinglup into my eyes with thrill-

saw at once that Ird got myself into
business, and so [it turned out.

got so tired walking about wijfli my
new light boots . and
ting along

twhs get-|cl]
iowards\ dinner.-time (asipium;i, |laJ no [nore efle(.t Illan firo

ing sympathy.
| saw ihe'young man poke the
other sit ly in the ribs, which rous-

,ny dander so, thal touching

they call il in the tcity—supper, 115, 4 patent-safe.

should say), aad I’d haol.qothing lo
eat but a slice of pm--apploya suck
of candy, and a quart of Mea-nuls,
that | jist give up oi“ever/gelling
through, and bought the Jsiock-in-
trade, basket and®
at the corner®,
was  hollov,

and s'no might.
[enty-i
|»yselt

1’d fit clear of tlie widow, only to
get out of tho frying-pan into the
fire ; for I’ll put it to anybody who’s
ever been in that fix if it isn’t wuss
to be dead iu love with someoody
that done care a fig for you, than to
have somebody dead in love with

biacRinVyATttnrt Vou don’t care a tig for.

waa Saturday night thal | came
so near putting myself out as well
g'as ; the next forenoon |

»i**"\™|went to the church with my land-

JP my [lady,
-h-QLil,;

qfn

Co m

r
rAS*n\,

and in the afternoon Mister
Jones advised me to take a walk up
a“r d°wn Avenue and see the
Il,e 'chaps doing it up brown a-
“e themselves off before them
"™ s-gluss uindows, wilh tlie [{iris

Ue retijeu 4 tlie curtains admiring ein.

ORftur, ,

-As a good ideay ami Fconsented.

‘I’ll be your cicerone,-’ said he.—

*Sissy who V i asked, not maltin’
oul what be waid. *Your chaperon,
Mr. Beainpole/ he replied.- *‘ What

chap along?’ | asked', again, a little
puzzled. *I'Il go with you and
show you the street and the peo-
ple.” “Obliged to you,” says |I;
‘come along, my friend ; you’d bet-
ter calculate | llsee what’s to be
seen without any help, after we get
there, but i’ll be lidded virith your
company.” So we started out, and
afler walking a pretty smart ways
we come into the Avenue.

Jemi-ma 1did vou ever see a
string of ganders walking along be-
side a mill-pond and turnin’ tlieir
heads to see their own beauiiful
necks in the water? Wall, lhey
just reminded me that., only these
geese vhas a looking to see if they
was looked at. | begun to whistle;
I’d whistled a hull verse of Yankee
Doodle before | remembered it vtas
Sunday, when 1 shut off sudden ;
but as my feelings overpowered me
| was obliged to give vent to ’em,
ol bursty so 1 changed the tune to
Old Hundred, and kept up a soft
kind of whistle that acted as a
safety-valve to my excited emotions.

‘Low, my luie, breathe low,” re-
marked Mister Jones. ‘Now if you
could find a good piece of pine and
go to whittlin’- you’d be all right ;
you’d astonish thc natives almost as
much as they astonish you. Whis-
tlin® and whittlin® are favorite
in the country, are
they noi, Mr. Beanpdle ?

Wall, yes,”said | ; “ air’s plenty
and timber’s cheap ; and then
there’s somethin’ excilin® aiboul
swappiu’ jacK-kiiivesi  You see we
hav’nt any billiard saloons to do our
genteel gamblin’ in, nor no nice
place lo walk up and down like a
Hock of peacocks a-spreading our
fine feathers for the wimmon-folks
to admire, so we do raylhcr depend

on them two for greasing the
wheels of time.’
lie hemmed ais il there was

somethin’ in his throat; he’d been
out rutlier late the night before, for
which | oughter be thankful, as it
was the means of saving me (o
Kitty and fuither usefulness in the
spear of my ambition as storekeeper.
Jusi then n couple of yoilng fellows,
gol up in the highest style of the
art, passed by, arm in arm ; they
bowed and smiled very djep—
they were my acquaintances at the
Si. Nicholas, wlio took me to the
Opera.

‘Do you know themT’ asked Mr.
Jones, rather surprised.

cPartiklar friends of mine,” says
I, carelessly;

He said somethin’ else, but what
it was I’ve no more idea, nor never
had, than the man in the moon; |
had stopped stun still aud was
starin’ into a window.- One of the
hired girls had just dpened the in-
side shutter, and a young lady had
stepped up and looked out a minit;
it was only a minit, for | expect my
stoppiu’ made her back out again ;
but that minit was sufficient to
change lhe current of Bijah Bean-
pole’s feelings as slick as if they’d
been dammed by a tree failin’ into
’em—kersouse ! 1’d always had the
name of being too susceptible,
which vfas Ond of the things Kitty
threw in my face whenever she and
lquarrelled; though goodness knows
| was in right down sober earnest
When 1 made love to her ; and if
anybody hud said 1’d ever been led
away by any other woman’s prelty
face 1’d a fit him till he took it back.
But ihen 1 hadn’t seen llie lovely
apparition which beamed upon me
between them expensive Usce-cui-
iains like a—Ilike a chanticleer
through the gauzy stuff they put
over it iu summer to protect it from
flies.

1 wiis struck all of a heap. Kitty
couldu'l any more hold a candle to
her than a hollyhock could to a rose.
1 don’t know whether it was her
looks, or her clothes, or her mo-
tions, or the whole ‘two tongs
sample,” as Mister Jones called it
in French, which did up the job so
completely—it matters not—it was
done ! | iiad seen her, and lhere |
slood as if I'd stepped on shumaker’s
wax and stuck.

(To be concluded in our next.)

“Your son is coming home, is lie not?’

‘Yes, he is.’

‘“ Ilow is lie coming V

«Oh a fui long.”

*\Vnat kind of a tiling is Iliat V

» Don’t UnoW.’Cept they say it will travel
faster nor a horse !’

Go to the devil, do! cried the enrang-
ed Lord Tliuilow to liis servant; ‘go, |
say,to the devil * * Gire me a character,
my lord,” replied Ihe fellow dryly, *yoit
know people like to have characters from
their acquaintances.”

An Irish gentleman, in company, a feir
nights since, observing lliat llie lights were
<o dim as ouly lo render darkness visible,-
called out, lustily. <Here, waiter, let me
have a couple of decent candles, that |
may see hoir those others burn.

A popular aulllior gives the lofiowin®
advice to wives:—* Should you find i(
necessary, as many of you undoutedly will,-
lo chastise your husband, you should per-
form this affectionate duty with the soft
end of tho broom and not with the handle.™

Domestic Sweatmeats.—It isa sin-
gular facl that many ladies who know how
fo preserve everything else can’t preserve
their tempers;  Yet il may easily he done*

on lhe self sealing principle. It is only
to ‘keep the mouth of ihe vessel closed.’
As Much for One as the O ther

— A man who had been leased to death
for many years hy a virago of a wife, wheu
she died, had the following inscription en-
graved upon the headstone of her grave
—* Here lies my wife, and heaven knows,
not less for mine than her own repose.”

A jolly old darkey down South bought
himself a new hat, and when tt commenced
raining he put it under his coat. When
asked why he dotl not keep it on his head,
he replied—* De hat’s mine; bought hiu!
wid mﬁ_own money ; head belong to massa
—Ilet him lake care on lis own property/

In a church near Lynn a person entered
a pew and unfortunately sat down upon the
dress of a lady who happened lo be rather
broadly crinolined. In an ;nstant he rose
to his feet and begged the lady’s pardon in
these words, *Yer pardon, mem, bul I’'m
feared 1’ve broken your lower rib bones,”
‘ Nothing wrong.” said the lady, blushing.-

A Frenchman was being terribly beaten
by a Sailor, who held Ins victim to the earth
while lie severely thrashed bisri. The un-
fortunate fellow kept yelling out with all
nis might, 1hurrah !'| say, hurrah I But
a man, vfho was passing, saw his perdica-
ment, and told hint to cry *enough !”

Enough! enough/’ shouted the sound-
ly be-flogged foreigner. 1J3y gar, zat is
de word | try to think of dis several
minutes gone /*  The sailor let him get
up, when llie Frenchman rubbed his hands
with delight, and cried,—

Enough !” by gar, ’lis very mooch good
word fora Utile fellow to remember I

Ah Irishman was brought up before a
magistrate for llie East Hiding on a charge
of vagrancy, and was thus questioned

What trade are you V

Siiie, now, your honor, I’'m a sailor.”

You in lhe seafaring line? | question
whether you have ever been lo sea iu your
lile.”

“ Sure, now, and does your honor lliirik
| came over from Ireland in a waggon I’

Commit, him—commit him.’

Poor Han'! wrote a German to a
Iriend who had been inquiring after his
Son, * lie hit himself mit a rattlesnake, and
vas sick into his ped for weeks in te month
of Aifi'ust, and all his cry wifs ‘vatcr,vater !’
And lie could e«t nothing at al! till he
complained of peing a leelle petter so he
could shtaiid dp on his elbow and eat a cup

tea.’

Talking lo boys in public meetings is
getting to be an art and a science. Bill/
Ross is a great temperance lecturer, and
at Ritsh.-illc, 11, was preaching to the
young on his favourite theme. He said,—

Now, boys, when | ask jou a questiou
you mustn’t be afraid lo speak right out
and answer tne.  When you look around
and see all these fine houses, larms, and
cattle, do vou ever think who owns them
all now ? Your fathers own them do ihey
not V

; \res, sir I’ shouted a hundred voices.

* Weil, where will your fathers be iif
twenty years from now V

‘ Dead !” shouted llie boys.

*That’s right. And who will own all
this properly then V

' Us boys!” shouted the urchins'

‘Bight. Now, tell me—did you ever,
in goii.g along llie streets, nolice llie
druiikarde lounging around the saloou-
doors, .waiting for somebody to treat them?”

‘Yes, sir; lots ot the,.,”

“ Well, where will they all be in twenty
years from now V

‘ Dead!” exclaimed the boys.

“ And who will be the drunkards then!”

‘ Us boys V

Billy was thunder-struck for a moment;
hut recoverieg Ilimsell, tried to tell llte
boys how to escape such u fate.



