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A PLAIN MANS PHILOSOPHY. 

LY CHARLES MACKAY. 

T've a guinca I ean spend, 

I've a wife, and I've a friend, 

And a troop of little children at my knee, John Brown; 

I've a cottage of my own, 

With the ivy overgrown, 

And a garden with a view of the sea, John Brown; 

I can sit at my door, 

By a shady syeamore, 

Large of heart, though of very small estate, John Brown: 

So come and drain a glass 

In my arbor as you pass, 

And I'll tell you what I love and what I hate, John Brown. 

I love the song of birds, 

And the children’s early words, 

And a loving woman's voice, low and sweet, John Brown; 

And I hate a false pretence, 

And the want of common sense, 

And arrogance, and fawning, and deceit, John Brown; 

I love the meadow flowers, 

And the briar in the bowers, 

Aud I love the open face without guile, John Brown; 

And I hate a gelfish knave, 

And a proud, contented slave, 

And a lout who'd rather borrow than to toil, John Brown: 

I love a simple song, 

That awakes emotions strong, 

And the word of hope that raises him who faints, John 

And I hate the 

Of the foolish who repine, 

constant whine [Brown; 

And tarn their good so evil by complaints, John Brown; 

But ever when I hate, 

If I seek my garden gate, 

And survey the world around me and above, John Brown; 

The hatred flies my mind, 

And I sigh for human kind, 

And e xcuse the faults of these I cannot love, John Brown, 

So if you like my ways, 

And the comf 

a 

are all done.” 

THE CARLETON SENT NEL. 
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ee himaelf on his ery roc and he 
said to himself— 

““ "Taint every man's got such a wife as I have. 
Here she's made a good fire, and I'll bet the chores 

The chores were done, and Raymond had scarcely | 
finished his soliloquy, when the useful wife hasten- | 
ed to the fireplace to warm her hands, which had 
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crust on which to ciel he FET RE of his | ‘+ Not at all,’ replied Mrs. Warren ; * there 
petite. © Nota erenib was there. Tt was evident | was no weod to cook them with. 
that his wife had d signed that heshould go tobed , Tn an instant casy Warren then saw w hat a 
supperless ; and wu pperless to bed he did go, griev~ | «¢ moral” there were in his novel dinner, and with 
ing seriously ove r his hard lot. le had never he- | a keen appetite, hie went to work on the wood-pile. 
fore been so ba dly treated, and he thought it in- | Ie took Lis dinner and supper together that day, 
deed distressin:z, but yet his disappointment was and he remembered that Mrs. Warren said . 

‘wife had been sewing for two hours before she pre- | 

become thoroughly chilled by the cold handle of 

the pitchfork, with which she had, been throwing 
hay and straw to the cattle. 

It might be supposed that these occurrences took 

place early in the morning—not so. It was ten 

o'clock when Raymond Warren left his bed. is | 

not gad enougl « to revolutionize his constitutional | “ Now, Raymond, whenever you leave me with- 
good nature, and without sn mutter he fell sound | 
asleep. 

Raymond Warren did not hear chanticleer sa- 
lute the mor ni'ag as it dawned after the night of | 
bis grievows ¢ ysappointmen?. It was spring time, 
and the bir ds. sang under his window, but he heard 

them not ; get he heard Lis wife, who had risen 

out wood, you must - victuals that have heen 
cooked on a cold stove.’ 

Many women would i stormed and scolded, 
but Mrs. Warren knew there was a better way to 

correct her easy husband’s carelessness, or shiftless- 

ness, as the reader pleases. 

One day there was no flour in the house, and 
pared her breakfast ; then she urged Raymond for 
an hour longer to get up. lle made fair promises 

but left them all unfulfilled. She waited until it 
was nine o’clock, and then knowing her husband's 
easy habits, and ashamed to have the cattle unfed 

at that hour of the day, she determined to attend | 
to their wants herself, 

laymond’s first salutation to her as she stood by | Svirit Land? 
the fire, was, |v 

“TI wish I had some tea, Sally—but never mind, | 

you've put the things away—a little warm water, 

before th a rain, eall him,—¢ Mr. Warren, here I've 
been for an hour in the cold. 

burned . Tt’s time I had some cut. 
any beer kfast, you had better get up.’ 
Whe Raymond dreaming? Was this a voice of 

rep? oz eh that came to Lim in his sleep, with recol- 

Not so: 
sia that dwelt with him in this sphere of exist- 

onise, thatgeame to remind bim of dutics not dis- | 

caarged, Apon the performance of which depends 

All this 

he felt, and still he did not offer to leave his couch. 

“ Raymond Warren,’ again said the voice. 

well, and while you’re about it you may get me a | visions of feasts upon Lis hours of rest. 
little piece of bread ; but just as you choose; no 
matter about it anyhow. ‘Taint every man’s got 
such a woman for a wife.” left me yesterday without wood to help a neizhbor 

She might have answered, get wood for Lis wife, and you went to bed last 
- ** Jt is not every woman that Las such a lus | ‘night without your sup per. to 
band." to eat in - house till you bring me wood to cook 
But she knew such remarks would only make | it with.® 

bitter feelings, and though fatigned with the ¢iolent | 

exercise she had taken, she went cheerfully and | palliation, rising on his elbow as he 
prepared her easy, good natured husband a cup of | 

(1 
| 

You'll not get a bite 

c poke. 

“ Get up, then, and bring thew into the house,”” 

The woods all! 

ik you want | and reminded him of the empty flour-barrel. 

X ® | 
lec tio as of the wife that had gone before him to the | 

it was a voice from the! 

with a little milk and sagar in it, will do just as; | | the satisfaction of those desires whieh had intruded | 

“you 

“There's plenty of chips,” said Raymond, in| 

would not cut some wood. 

“To be sure, I will,”” was hisresponse. 

ITis breakfast over, he took up his axe, 
rt of ay days, 

I will tell you how I live go unvexed, John Brown; 

I never scorn my health, 

Nor sell my soul for wealth, 

Nordestroy one day the pleasures of the next, John Brown; | 
I've parted with my pride, 

And I take the sunny side, 

For I've found it worse than folly to be sad, John Brown; 

[ keep a comscience clear, 

I've a hundred pounds a year, 

be glad, 
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And I manage to exist and to John Brown. 

Ravrxoxnp Warney was a ‘niece’ 

remark, “a very extensive ofiice,’’ 
3 

S88. duties, never dischar 
oo 

late, very 

ause he wy 

the chimney- late on 

to get re 

corner 

nights, be 

for hed 

the glow on the embers faded, 

\8 too shiltless 

cold in 

the chimney-corner; then Raymond became chilly. | 
1 he would sneak to rest, wh 

 ] 

11 

and it grew 

3 ween for several honrs, endeavor Jia 

fro 
ime to recover 

un ti 10 severe fatizue of a da 1 YB Wor, i 

had been erowded the greate 

man—every- | 
body's clever fellow, as [ heard a public man once 

with numerous | | Rated d'iias $i | medicine portmanteau on his arm, and the benevo- | 
‘ ar . \ 

wiitor's | 

Jat after a while the fire burned low— 

re his wife porlaps | 

1 1 
{0 WiilCii 

the wood: pile and cut half a dozen sticks, 

| accompany him to a saw-mill about two miles dis- 

which had been sawed for hira—-of course Raymond 

went, and his wife was compelled to eut wood ! 

ing day. 

Mrs. Warren was in appearance a feeble woman, 
hut she had endared hardship which would have 
destroyed the constitution of one more rolust.— 

Day after day her strength failed her, yet she made 

no complaint. Raymond saw that she grew pale, 
and was often distarbed with fears ia regard to her, 

but he was too easy io mention the subject, 
| 
| 

was seized with a violent cough. 

| doctor, 

| lent gentleman, who had some knowle de of Ray- 

| TON d. 

| 

| mosplhie re \ 

| elared that her complaint was of a character 

' much aggravated by severe exercise. 

! For a few « days 

tor’s counsel, ¢ 

tea, and a shee of toast, and then asked lim if he | said the resolute wite. 

mounted 

when | 

along came a neighbor, who want.d Raymond to | 

tant, and assist in loading upon a sled some hoards | 

enough to keep the honse warm until the follow- | 

and the | 

| useful wife became more and more feeble, until ghe 

Raymond was | 

one day thoughtful enough to speak to the village 

as he passed their Louse with his ponderous 

s peculiar failings, left the woman an inno- 

| cent tincture, and forbade exposure to the cold at- 
‘under any circumstances, and also de- 

very | 

Raymond remembered the Doe- | 
and as he Lad respect for the physi- 

“I didn’t know youn when 
‘we were married, bat T know you now. [I know 

| what killed your first wife. 

slave of me 

don’t do your chores the cattle 
you'll never got a bite to eat in this house, unless 

| you take it uncooked, if you don’t cut wood your- 

"self or got somebody to do it for you.” 

| Raymend started bolt upright, and it was not 
many minutes before Lie was at the woodpile. Dil- 
igently did he work until he Lad cut an armful, 
which, like a dutiful husband, for the first 

lis life, he carried into the kitchen. 

ime in 

His wife made no allusion to what lind passed | y 
between them, although burning | 
with curiosity to know where she had learned what 
she had revealed to him, dared not ¢ 

versation in relation to it. The train of ills it 
might revive was fearful to the casy man's mind. 

Iiis breakfast over, 

and Raymond, 

forgetful of its lesson, carcless 

Raymond wander a away from Lome, his necessary | 
tho farmyard unattended to, and his | 

woodpile unvisited. 

ath 

good dinner, because he was one of those men who 
think that a wife 

a good 

labors in 

lie returned home at noon, 
. >, oo» 2 1 strong in the 

shonld 
" 

whether 

1 . 
HER ays give 

dinner, 

tor not, Mrs. Warren had enough to cook, but 
nothing to cock with; however, 

mond ’'s satisfaction, 

Ra Ry 

when he entered his home le 

wd he kn ew he 

much to 

found the ta! B18 erend 4 y would scon 

be invited to take a scat nearer. 

You want to make a | 

I'll attend to my duties; bat if you | 

may starve, and | 

commence con- | 

that Le should sit down to a | 

her husband | 
she have anything to cook | J 

‘Raymond was about to go with some neighbors to 
a town meeting, when his wife Lid his best coat, 

An- 
| ot her day, his corn was to be gathered, when a 

neighbor asked him to assist him with Lis horses 
rand wagon. It was a neighbor who cften received 

favors, but seldom rendered them; yet casy War- 
ren could not refuse him. But when Le went to 
hiteh up bis horses before the wagon, he found 
that one of the wheels were missing. Of course 

sappointed. In the afternoon 

when Raymond expressed a wish to draw Lis corn, 

bis wife told Lim where he could find the lost wag- 

gon wheel. 

the neighbor was dis 

| Thus was easy Warren's household managed, 

| until he began to realize ypracticaliy what the cr- 
| ror of his life People said : “Warren's 

| farm looks much better than it did some years 

{ Mrs. Warren never interfered with Raymon 0s s bue- 
| iness except when he neglected it, and then she 

had been. 

| 

| never found fault or scolded, but took occasion to 

| show his neglect to Lim in a manner which im- 

| pressed him with his injustice to his own interests. 
| Raymond's cattle were well cared for, and were 
| in good orders When his fences were down, if be 
did not replace them, his wife employed a neigh- 
bor to make the necessary repairs. 

the papers and read ; 
111s wife took 

slic knew the state of the 
J 

1 market, and to oblige her, A movi) Lad his grain 
in the market when the price was highest. Some 
people said : 

‘“ Easy Warren was a hen-pecked husband.®’ 

But he knew better; and he often boasted that 
Lis wile was more of a ¢ business man”’ than Le 

| Was. 

They bad lived together peaceably some years, 
‘lien, one day, Raymond was in a good humor 
inking over Lis fronperans condition, and he told 

his wife; “T'm a2 woman's rights man of the true 

grit. They may say you wear the breeches, if 

id please ;—I'm satisfied to have you do the 
thinking for our firm. And now I see what a fucl 
I have been, T must make up for my shiftlessness.”’ 

Ife did make up for his carly shifulessness ; and 

under his judicious wife's iakping, Lo became In- 
dustrious, instead of Fusy Warren, 

Mrs. Warren Lad the correct idea of woman's 

‘rights and woman's wrongs, 
management to these who lave 

We commend her 

‘“ casy husbands. 

recommend it to those unfortu- 

ymen who have carned for 

Lopprobious title of ¢ scolds.” 

ED | 

lispecially do we 

| hate wo themselves the 

| tats tution ROWE TEENS OTN TARE SP TW ra Freer rE TETAS 

| 

i Altguelloueons. b we r portion of her hus- | cian, he obeyed Lim as nearly as Lis constitutional | When the invitation came, he hastenad to his | =—=—=—= band’s legitimate duties. Raymond owned a large | failings permitted Lim, butsoon the wile was 8gain | 4 neustomed son , lifted the cover from a dish that (= We bave received a ct Py “A comue- 
farm left him by his fat! Fe was good land, | obliged to chop wood and feed cattle, and taking | Los supposed to ontain meat ; and, tr ly, there was | morative Oration, delivered at ih Encsgenia in 
but the fonecs were not in repair, and everybody's | & severe cold, elie faded as would fade the summer 1 meat, but just as it came from the buteher's. Ray- hing's College, I'rederictuon, Jane 23, 1357, hy 
cattle roamed through the field , and Raymond's : rose in a frigid climate. | mc Mma was not ¢ cannibal: he looked at his w bry | Professor Jack, D.C.L." We rise from the peru- 
crops were not sullicient to vield th family a des YW Len Raymond Warren's house Was desolate inquiringly : sta appear a tn be waiting x patien tly Psal of this Oration with the same feelings which 
ne support. The farmihad 

- . 

but for want ol proper { 

pror—tae sheep were never folded, even in t 
most rigorous weather, and 

who was 2a baeiness woman, the family 

was warm, and Raymond was persuaded by its i 
viting appearance to rise. Iie sat 
firc-place in his ghirt 
wily to come and get him break fast. 
peared bis feet he felt that he had reason to co 

game 

down by th 

slecves, and waited for his! 

'y and his fireside cheerless, he saw what had been hi 
reat error during the two years of his married life 

» anol 
HARRY 

| not satisfied with a childless widower's solitary lot, | firs 
en and he be 

wwe sullered dor the common necessarios of life, mnte and companion. In a few month he tock t 
Raymond's elicres were rarely attended to by! Lis home a wom: wn, who he confidently folt would 

himself, but a neighbor sick, no man was f£ij] the place vacant by his first wife, Sudly was 
more willing to work in bis place. He was relied | Raymond Warren disappointed. A few weeks 
upon as the man who would always nezleet his | elapsed and he fell into his old habits, with com- win interests, to look those of somebody else. | plete abanden. Leaving his own work in a ne 
Is could never binisel{ at his own furm work, plected state, he worked dilligently one day to as- 
bit he was eonsidored an exe t hand, when, to ! sist a neighbor in getting wood to Lis house an 
ire a hor, he took a job in his { be returned to his home, late at night, hungry, an 
It was a bleak morning in mid winter, Day- fatigue 1, expoeting that his wife would Lave, read 
ymd Waeron® was in the ba wd fodder- for Lis refreshment, an inviting supper. In th 
inz the catile—! mend w in bed i lgnt hope Le had refused to take supper with the neigh- 
"a brisk fire which his wife had bailt, shone di- | bor whom he had assisted. [Poor fellow! the 
¥eLLy Lis face, It nsvakencd lim—-the room kitchen, \U YT 

a by 

No fru 

n- | per, attend 
10 ocau pied, 

Warren was in bed. Raymond was much astor 
As he (ished, but was too good natured to complain, and 

n- | gil ntly Le ventared to explore the cuphoard for 

he mourned Lis wife deeply, it must be said in | 
tis favor, buth as a helpmate and a companion.— | victuals 

|] 
} 
| 

wan to look about Lim fur & second help- | and 

¢ was to have been Lis excellent sup- | 
| a smiling wife, was cold oy un- | 

gal board was there, and Mrs, 

s | to be served. Jie lifted the cover of annt 0; | 

, | there were potatoes just as hi 

the earth. 
many of them died. | his | were covered. Raymond grew suspicions "Nh w y! yarn 1 Naver nronarle oly rad and THY: 3 ' l.3a : H ’ 1 : 

Lie WOOL was naver properly shcared and washed, | Tle nted Lis farm and managed to live “feasilyv’' land he lifted tle covers 1 astilv. There were tur- 
nd when taken to market woull not | ring the | for one year; but he was a domestic man—he was nips that had been under the influence of ‘ ; 

¢; there  veadlor ples handsowely sliced for sauce \ of J | 

but none there were numerous other ediblos : 

0 | of them could Faywmond eat. lie turned 

Lis ph ate Theo we tea-leaves floating 

cup, but the tea looked remarkably pal | i Eb 
yon id Raymond, 

] 

or 
I) 

) 
> 

rously to preparn it for his j palate 

d| breath ; for thewater 

di | from the spring. 

y Raymond wat not a hasty man. 
in! mc his ehaw d:liberately, and thought aloud : { . 

Mrs. Warren, whose countenance during thi 

geone ad vornn 

antly, and = 

gober aspect, now 

nswered ; 

1- | time.” 

““ It’s strange they were not cooked !*” 
a ' mord, 

another dish; | 

had Leen dug fb: Nn 

All the es that usvally contained | 

, | wud abilities, which are of 

for ¢onso- 

lation to a cup Hf tea his wife Lad deposited near 

in the 

; never- 

by force of habit, blew it vigo- 

Pat when he 
| put it to his lip: he found at %4 Lad wasted his 

as when it came 

Ile pushed 

“In the namaeol heaven, what does this mean ?”’ 

smiled jleas- 

“ The ao | wera all on the stuve at the usual 

wo always cxperienee, after reading emanations 

from the accomplished Professors of King's College ; 

of regret that talents 

order, 

be comparatively wasted in so limited a 

as King’s 

| that feeling is one their 

80 eminent an 

should 

sphere Coliege presents at present. 

From the Oration before us we take the Profes- 

sors remarks upon the new College Bill, us being, 

1t3 most to the majority of our readers, important 

ieature : 

“ Before 1 conclude, it may be expected that I 

should offer a few remarks upon the Bill relating 
to King's College, whieh has been recently laid be. 
fore the public, under the auspices of the C ollege 
di] This Bill merits attention, not only on 

count ‘of the source from which it emanates, but 

rr for the important alterations which it contem- 
pl wtes in the administration of the Institution.— 
I'he scheme which it embodies may not probably 
correspond wi hh the ideal which many of us may 
have formed ; but we ought to bear in mind that 
the Council may have considered the existences! 

the College at stake ; and that at a crisis when 18 
cided changes were expected, it would be well 
tne honor and educational prosperity of War 

' Brunswick, it these could be so controlled as to 
| prevent their assuming an excessive and violent 
oh aracter., Sueh being the position of affairs, it 

5 

said Ray- | might be matter for arave consideration w hether 

it would nat be sound polier to concede some of 


