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SONG OF THE PRINTER.
Piok and cliok
Go the types in the stick,
As the Printer stands at his case;
His eyse glance quick, and hts fingers piek
The types at a rapid pace.
<\nd, one by one, as the letters go,
Vords are piled up steady and slow—
Steady and slow,
But still they grow;

And words of fire they soon will glow;
Wonderfal words, that without a sonnd
8hall traverse the earth to its utmost bound;

Words that shall make
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¢ Has it? DI’'msorry. ¢ Why didn’t you tell me? f

¢ What oood would that have done ?’
‘ - ’.\ v 1 ne ¥ t 11- 1 'f‘ Fdl ()fl “'} L)
It micht have done a great deal of zood. When

| 2 man’s business is dull, his wife should look to the | did as you know.

5 it, she may go on in a way that is really extrava-
gant under the circumstances. T think that
ought always to tell their wives, when anything is

{ household expenses ; but if she knows nothine about
men

going wrong.’

‘You do?

¢ Certainly I do. What better reason ecan you
want than the one T have given? Tfsghe knows that
the income is reduced, as a prudent wife, she will

endeavor to reduce the expenses. Hadn’t you bet-

The tyrant quake,
And the bonds of the slave and oppressed shall break;
Words that can erumble an army’s might
Or treble it strength in a righteous fight.
Yet the types, they looked but leaden and dumb,
As he put them in place with his finger and thumb;
But the printer smiled,
And his work beguiled.
By chanting a song as the letters he piled:
While pick and elick
. Went the types in the stick,
Like the world’s chronometer, tick! tiok! tick!

| ter take off your coat, and sit down and talk with

me a little, before you see Mr. Lawrence ?’

Mr. Little permitted his wife to draw off his over-
coat, which she took into the passage and replased
it on the hat-rack. Then returning into the parlor,
ghe gaid :

¢ Now, Aaaron, talk to me as freely as you choose.
Don’t keep anything back. Whatever the trouble

¥ 0 where is the man with such gimple tools,
Can govern the world like T ?
A printing press, an iron stick,
And a little leaden die:
With paper of white, and ink of black,
I eapport the Right, and the Wrong attaok.
I pull the strings
Of puppet kings,
And T tweak the despot’s nose;
Or, T let him alone
Till the people groan,
When I peeds must interposo:
Nor yet again
Do I e’en disdain
Te talk of lowly woes.
Then where is he,

Or, who may he be,
That can rival the printer's power ?
To no monarchs that live
The wall doth he give:
Their sway only lasts for an hour;
While the printer still grows,
And God alone knows

ig, let me know it to the full extent.’

¢ Oh, there’s no very great trouble yet. Tamonly
afraid of trouble. I=see it coming and wish to keep
out of its way, Betsy.’

¢ That’s wise and prudent said his wife. ¢ Now
tell me why you are going to see Mr. Lawrence.’

Mr. Little let his eyes fall to the floor, and sat for
some moments in silence. Then looking up he said :

¢ The truth is, Betsy, I must have more capital
in my business. There will be no getting on with-
out it. Now Mr. Lawrenee can command,
least says he can command, ten thousand dollars.—
I think he would like to join me. IHe has said as
much two or three times.’
¢ And you were going to sec him on that busi-
nesg ?’

or at

Whon his might shall eease to tower.”

" St

. ———

TELL YOUR WIFE.

¢ Tell my wife!’ eaid Aaron Little, speaking
aloud, yet to himeelf, in a half amused,. half trou-
bled way. ¢Tell my wife, indeed! Much good
that will do? What does she know about business ;
and money matters ; and the tricks of trade? No,
no ; there's no hope there.’ '

And Aaron Little sat musing, with a perplexed
countenance. IHe held a newspaper in his hand,
aud hia eye.had just been lingeringovera paragraph,
in which the writer sugzested to businegs men in
trouble, tho propriety of consulting their wives.

¢ Talk to them freely about your affairs,” it said.
¢ Let them understand exactly your condition. Tell
them of your difficulties ; of your embarrassments,
and of your plans for extricating yourselves from
the entanglements in which you are involved. My

word for it ; you will get help in nine cases out of
ten. Women have quick perceptions. They reach
conclusions by a nearer way than reasoning, and get
at the solution of a difficalt question, long before
your slow moving thoughts bring you near enough
for aceurate observation. Tell your wives, then,
men in trouble, all about your affairs! Keep noth-
fng back. The hetter they understand the matter,
the clearer will be their perceptions.’

¢ All a very fine theory,’ said Aaron Little, toss-
ing the newspaper from him and leaning back in
his chair. ¢ Bat it won't do in my case. Tell
Betsy ! Yes, I'd like to see mygelf doingit. A man
must he hard pushed indeed, when he goes home to
consult his wife on business affairs.’

And ro Aaron Little dismissed the subject. Iie
was in considerable doubt and perplexity of mind.
Things had not gone well with him for a year past.
Dull basiness and bad debts had left his affairs in
rather an unpromising condition. He could not see
his way clear for the future. Taking trade as it had
been for the past six months, he could not imagine
how, with the resources at his command, his matur-
ing payments were to he made.

¢ T must get more capital,” he said to himselfl.—
¢ That is plein. And with more eapital, must come
fo a partner. I don’t like partnerships. It is so
difficult for two men towork together harmoniously.
Then you may gr'-t entangled with a rogue. It's a
risky business ; but I see no other way out of this
trouble. My own capital is too light for the busi-
nese I’'m doing ; and as a measure of safety more
must be brought in. TLawrence is anxious to join
me, and says that he can command ten thousand
dollars. I don’t like him in all respects; he'sa
liitle too fond of pleasure ; but I want his money
more than hig aid in the business. Ie might re-
main a silent partner if he chose. I'll call and sce
him this very night and have a talk on the subject.
If he can bring in ten thousand dollars, I think that
will gettle the matter.’

With this conclusion in his mind, Aaron Little
retarned home, after closing his store for the day.
Tea being over, he made preparation for going out,
with the intention of calling upon Mr. Lawrence.
As he reached his hand for his great-coat, a voice
poemed to say to him :

# Tell your wife. Talk to her about it.’

By he rejected the thought instantly and com-
menced drawing on his coat.

5 Where are you going, Aaren 7’ asked Mrs. Little.
coming torth from the dining room:

« Qut for o little while,” he replied. ¢ I'll be back
h balf an hour Or 80.

¢ Out where?’

¢« Tell her, Aaron.
voiee, rpeaking in his mind.

« Nonsense ! She don’tu nderstand anything about
business. She can’t help me.” He answered, :

firmly. ‘

¢ Tell your wife !’
and would keep repeating themselvex.

¢« Qan’t you say where you're going, Aaron? Why |
do you make a mystery of it?’

. Oh, it’s only on a matter of business. I'm going
to see Mr. Lawrence.’

¢ Fdward Lawrence.’

‘ Yes.’ :

¢ Tell your wife!” The words soemed almost as if
uttered aleud in his ears.

¢« What are you going to see him ahout ?

Tell Ler all about it, said the |

The words were in his mind,

‘T was.’

“Don’t do it,” said Mrs. Little, emphatieally.

¢ Why not ?” agked Aaron.

¢ Because he isn’t the man for you—not if he had

twenty thousand dollars.’

¢ Because is no reason, replied Aaron Little.
¢ The extravagance of his wife is,” was answered,

firmly. \

¢ What do you know about her ?’
¢ Only what I have seen. I've called upon her
too or three times, and have noticed the style in
which her house is furnished. It isarrayed in palace
attire, compared with ours. And as for dress, it
would take the interest ofa little fortune to pay der
milliner’s and mantuamaker’s bills. No, no, Aaron ;
Mr. Lawrence is not your man, dependonit. Ile’d
uss up the ten thousand doliars in less than the two
years.’
¢« Well, Betsy, that’s pretty clear talk,” said Mr.
Little, taking a long hreath. ¢ I'm rather afraid,
after what you say, that Mr. Lawrence is not my
man. But what am I to do ?’ and his voice fell in-
to o troubled tone. ¢TI must have more capital ; or
* Mr, Little paused.
¢ Or what ?’ his wife looked at him steadily, and
without any sign of weak anxiety.
¢ Or I may become bankrupt.’
¢ I'm sorry to hear you say that, Aaron,” and
¢ ButI'm

he new parlor carpet, of

Mrs. Little’s voice trembled perceptibly.
glad you've ¢old me.
courge I shall not order.’
¢ Oh, as to that, the amount it will cost can make
Little. ¢The parlor]
doas look shabby ; and I know you've set your heart

* gaid Mr

no great difference,
on a new carpet.’

¢ Indeed, and it i/l make a difference, then.’ re-
‘The
Aaron Little

extravacance.

plied the little woman, in her decided way.
last feathcs breaks the ecamel’s hack.
shall never fail because of his wife's
[ wouldn’t have a new carpet now if it were offered
to me at half price.’

‘You arc a brave, true woman, Betsy,” said
Aaron, kissing his wife, in the glow of a newborn
feeling of admiration.

‘T hope I shall ever be a true, brave wife,” re-
turned Mrs. Little ; wiling always to h'(-lp my hus-
band cither in saving or in earning, as the case may
be. But let us talk more about your affairs ; let me
see the-trouble nearer. Must you have ten thousand
aollars right away ?”’

¢ Oh, no, no , it’s not so bad as that. I was only
looking abead, and seeking the means to provide for
approaching payments. I don’t want a partner so
I don’t like
partnerships ; they are almost niwnys accompanied
with annoyances or danger. It was money I was af-
ter not the man.”’

¢ The money would come dearly at the price of the
At
least, that is my opinion. But I am glad to hear you
say, Aaron, that you are in no immediate dangcer.
May not the storm be weathered by reefing sail, as
the seamen say ?’

¢ By reducing expenses ?’

¢ Yes.’

Mr, Little shosk his head.

‘Don’t say no too quickly,’ replied his wife.” <Tet
us go over the whole matter at home and at the
gtore. Suppose two or three thousand dollars were |
What difference would that |

far as the business itself is eencerned.

man, if you took Mr. Tawrence for a partner.

saved in the year.
make ?’ :
¢ Oh, if that were possible, which it is not; it would
make a vast difference in the long run ;—bnt would
hardly meet the difficulties that are approaching.’

next two months, beyond what your busmmess will
give !’ '
¢ That sum would make a'l safe for two months.

Betsy 2’

replied the brave little woman, in a resolute way.
¢ I'm not afraid of the red flag.’

¢« What do you mean by the red fiag.’

¢ Let ug sell off our furniture at auction, and put
the money in your business, it won’t bring less than
a thousand dollars ; and it may bring two. My
piano alone is worth three hundred and fifty. We
can bhoard for a year or two ; and when you get all
right again return to housekeeping.’

“We won't try that yet, Betsy,’ said Mr. Little.

‘ But something must be done. The disease is
threatening, and my first presoription will arrest its

¢ Tell her !’

Mr. Little stood irresolute. What guod Wou]dt

lling her do? ; |
te‘ Wghat's the matter, Aaron? You've been dull

for some time past. i
¥ hope?’ And his wife laid her hand upon his arm
and leaned towards him in a kind way.

¢ Nothing very wrong he answered in ap cvasive ;
¢ Business Las been dall this scusgn, i

|
!

manger.

violence. I have something more to propose.

i . o ¥ o i 1o n |
| comes into my mind this instant ; after breaking up |

You know she never i |
., | hard up for money in my business, and thought Lottt L wiasiv of Phiiailon b th itihe tioss

we will go home to mother’s.

wanted us to leave there. It won’t cost us8 muc

Nothing going wrong with you | gvepr half what it does now, taking rent into the ac- |

count. We will pay sister Anniesomething to take
care of little Eddie and Tizzie tha
I will g0 int

E ot 1
b(,lﬁt_) :

ha gtarve aga ohal rlarls ?
y the store as ch:el clerk.

you're crazy !’

¢ Suppose you had a thousand dollars within the |
]

| ten thousand dollars that ¢ capitalist > was only able
But where is the thousand dollars to come from, !

¢ Desperate diseas ire desper: edies,’ | . :
Desperate discases require desperate remedies, | had given notes of the firm for as much more in |

mgh the day, an:l1

fxdardt s
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{ you will find before you're a year older, if you'll let |
i me have my way. Idon’clike that Hobson, and never
I don

g
| Let me take his place, and vou will
" | 1

believe he’s a fair man.
make a clear
| saving of fifteen hundred dollars a year ; and, may-
| be, of as much more.’

‘I can’t think of it, Betsy.

‘You must think of it, and we won’t wait awhile,’

Let us wait awhile.”

replied the resolute wife. ¢ What is rizht to bedone
is best done quickly.
plan ?’

¢ Yes T think there is, but :

¢ Then let us adopt it at once and throw all buts

Is there not safety in my

overboard, or,” as she looked at him a little mis-
chievously, ¢ perhaps you would rather have some
talk with Mr. Lawrence first 2’

¢ Hang Mr. Lawrence !’ ejaculated Aaron Little.

¢ Not a bit of it, Aaron; but a sensible woman, as |5

the wav to work out of them.

; H]‘.V'ﬂ.."? had a ‘7‘«'\.\‘." (\!);niun of woman's wit in matters to do more than one '«!22”":.

of husiness :
¢ Tell vour wife ’—T. S. Arthur.

B LR R T E R T
Education of the Working Classes.
[From Blackwood’s Magazine.]

Education, in as far as it is to promote the world-
into two distinct o}
tain the oreatest remuneration for his labor, and,
gecond, to enable him to make the best of his money

when he has got it. There is too little versatility of

and business, as if they were all divided, like Orien-
talists, into castes, of which it is the privilege and

to be depended on.
trust ourselves ; and that is a great deal more than |
we can say about other people. When shall we|
have the sale ?’

¢ Not so fast, Betsy, not go fast. I haven’t agreed
to the sale, yet. That would be to make a certain
loss.  Furniture sold at auction never realizes above ;
half its cost.’ |

¢ It would be a certain gain, Aaron if it saved you |
from bankruptey, with which, as I understand it,
vou are threatened.’

¢ I think,’ said Aaron, ¢ we may get on without |
that. I like the idea of your coming into my store f
and taking Hobson'’s plac2. All the money from |
retail sales passes through his hands, and he has it
in his power, if not honest, to rob me seriously.—-
I’ve not felt altogether easy in regard to him of|
Why, I can hardly tell. I've seen nothing

But if you take his place, fifteen hundred

late.
wrong.
dollars will be saved certainly.’

Mrs. Little

answered to this, ¢ how can I help you at the store ?

¢ But if T have my house to keep,’

The first thing in order is to get the house off my
hands.’

¢ Don’t you think that Annie could be induced to
come and live with us for a few months until we
try this new experiment.’

¢ But the money, Aaron ; the money this furni-
ture would bring ! That’s what I'a  looking after.
You want money now.’

¢ Very true.’
¢ Then let us hang out the red flag. Halfway

measures may only rnin everythiug. I know that
mother will not let Annieleave home ; 80 it’s no use
to think of it. The red flag, Aaron, the red flag!
Depend upon it, that’s the first right thing to be
done. A thousand or fifteen hundred dollars in
hand will make you feel like another person—give
you courage, confidence, and energy.’

¢ You may be right, Betsy, but I can’t bear the |
thonght of running out that red flag, of which you
talk so lightly.’

¢ Shall I say coward ? are you afraid to do what
common prudence tells you is right ?’

¢ T was afraid Betsy; Bat am no longer faint-
With such
stand by my side, I need not fear the world !’

In a week from that day, the red flag was hung

hearted. a brave, little wife as you, to

ont.
had in hand a little over eightecen hundred dollars,

When the aunctioneer made up his accounts he

or which a check was filled out to the order of
Aaron Little. It came into his hands just at the
richt moment, and made him feel, to use his own
words, ¢ as easy as an old shoe.” One week later,
Mrs. Betsy Little took the place of Mr. ITohson, as
chief manager and cash receiver, in her husbhand’s
store. There were some few sizns of rebellion

among the clerks and shop girls at the beginning ;

| but Mrs. Betsy had a quick, steady eye, and a self- |

e : |
reliant manner that caused her presence to be felt, and |

soon made everything sub-servient to her will. It
was a remarkable fact, that at the close of the first l
week of her administration of affairs, the cash re-
ceipts were over a hundred and fifty dollars in excess '
of the receipts of any week within the previous
three months.

¢ Fflave we done more husiness than usual this
week 2’ she asked of one clerk and another; and
the uniform answer was ¢ no.’

¢ Then said the lady to herself, ¢ there’s been foul
play here. No wonder my hushand was in trouble.’

At the end of the next week, the sales ecame up to
the same average, and at the end of the third week |
were two hundred dollars better than before
Mrs. Little undertook to manage the retail depart-
Whether there had been ¢ foul play,’ or not, |

|

ment.
Aaron Little could pever fully determine; but he
was in no doubt as to one thing, and that was the
casy condition of the money market, after the lapse
of half a year.

For four or five months previous to Mrs. Little's
admimstration of affrirs, he was on the street for
nearly all his time, during business hours, engaged
in the work of money raising ; now his regular re-

his balance on the morning of each day, was usually
in excess of the notes to be lifted. Of course, he
could give more attention to business ; and of course
business increased and grew more profitable under
the improved system. By the end of the year, to
| use his own words, he was ¢all right.” Not so a
| neighbor of his, who, to get more capital. had taken
Mr. Tawrence as a partner. Ingtead of bringing in

to pat down three thousand ; and before the end of
the year had drawn out six or seven thousand, and
payment of old obligations. A failure of the house
followed as an inevitable result.

When the fact of the failure, and the cause which
'led to it, became known to Mr. Little, he remarked

Very well ; there being no help in Mr. Lawrence, |

, |
Ve may know ourselves and|

| nery and the progress of invention, the momentous

ceipts had got in advance of his payments ; go that |

duty of the members to fsllow out to the end of

diverging from it into other occupations, and never
liable to have their own intruded on by the members
of other castes.

To those who contemplate the perpetual shifting
of occupation, necessitated by the adoption of mackhi-

character of
The
story of our handloom weavers fighting for half a
century in a death-strugole against machinery—

pauperism or of prosperity >—is apparent.

wearying suceessive generations of statesmen with
their protracted wailings, and drivine commissioners
of inquiry distracted to find a remedy for their
mighty sufferings, is the epie of this social calamity.
Their trade wasdoomed.when their distresses began,

» get her bricht little head to work, and showed |
Before this I

herence among them each to his own line of work |

the questions—of idleness or work,—of | hears, at a time when the calamity of a broken leg

Some foreign workmen are a reproach to our own,
| in the resources at their disposal from their ability

The Swiss peasantry of

A ’ av +n oo . : s hlar | A ‘ . Yol ¢ .
but now I say to every man in trouble | 14 Jura oceupy themselves with their little farms

| during the warm months, and when snowed up in
| winter hetake themselves to the extremely delicate
tand intricate task of constructing the works of those
| Gieneva watches whiech are renowned all over the

s : :
| world for their neatness and accuracy. In those

| ly prosperity of the working man, resolves itself| deep awful valle¥s of the Alps, where the people

| tiful to see the versatile ingenuity with which they
| employ their remaining faculties in ornamental wood-

' work and other minor arts:. With us it is too often

| or the accidental los® of a sense or a limb, i3 held to

| justify an abandonment of all effort at self-support,

1
| and a recumbency on pauperism.
Thoese exquisitely-eut Lawrencekirk snuff-boxes of

we will go to work to help ourselves. Self help, | their existence, some one single function, never ! fiftv vears ago, the peenliar structure of which gave |
. . . . ] | . . o K Lo}
I’ve heard it said, is always the best help, and most |

{
invented and mads by ¢ lamiter.”

]

noblest of our pottery manufactures, Wedgwood
ware, was discovered by the man whose name it |

compelled him to abandon his usual occupation asa
mechanie, and his active mind sought a pursuit in
such experiments and contrivances as one thus dis- |
abled could earry through.

The versatility of our French rivals in all handi-
craft oceupations has often made itself conspicuous.
The resources of tha French soldier in cooking,

and the salvation of themselves and their generation { substitutes for the proper munmitions of an army

would have been in the knowledge of this simple |
fact, which yet no one taught them. The souree of
their prosperity in the last century was not the
legitimate influence of skill and hard work ; it arose
from fortuitous and temporary causes. Arkwright's
and Hargrave's inventions produced the varn with
the rapidity of magie,
door.

and laid it at the weaver’s |
Before the world eot henefit from the machi-
nery, its produce had to pass throuzh the weaver’s
simple process, and thus his trade hecame highly
lucrative.  But it was too simple and easy a process
not to he superseded by the very power which was
now ministering to it. After pushing him onward
in its fierce carcer, the power soon came alongside
of the poar weaver, and snatched the bread from his
grasp. From being an easy and lucrative trade, the
Rightly
instructed or rightly advised, the weavers would

loom gank into the symhol of starvation.

have seen that their fate was doomed—would have
sought, such of them as were not too old, other and
better trades, and brought up their children in a
horror of the pauperising pursuit of jerking a stick
from right to left. What they did, however, was
to cling to their broken trade, as if adherence to it
in adversity were a heroic duty worthy of martyr-
dom ; and not only 80, but their decreasing remu-
neration tempted them to bring their children into
partnership—thus rearing a race of pauper workers
still lower in grade than themselves : for the better
days which the old race of weavers had scen, gave
them a respectability and degree of humble refine-
ment, which brightened their existence even in its |
sorrow{ul close.

Theve is no human beine, free of dizease or palpa-

{ ble defeet in mind or body, who eannot learn what

is called light plain hand-weaving in a very short
time, thongh perhaps it is not every one who is
vifted with the screne patience necessary to purane
itasa trade. A change from this trade to any
other involves no disearding of any acqnired skill or
peculiar training, ag the abandonment of the joiner’s
It 18 re-
markable, however, that just as we ascend the seale

or the tailor’s trade, for instance, would.

of gkill and traininz we ascend in the capaeity to
change from one occupation to another—the skill in
question predicating a certain amount of available |

intelligence. Tt is for the intellectual professions
and occupations that the most tedious, minunte, and
difficult training is required ; yet we constantly see
men of the edueated classes changing their pursvits,

Take
the lists of memhers of the Bar, and of the different

and adapting themselves to their position.

medical incorporations, and see how many are en-
eaged in pursuits quite different from those to which
they were trained. The qnalifications of a newspa-
per editor, among the most special and thoronghly
conventional in existence, requiring a prompt and
skilful adaptation of tactics, varied knowledze, and
a ready fluent pen, have generally been acquired by
men trained to some totally different fixed pursuit,
owing to those peculiar econditions ef the literary
profession whieh deprive it of any achool or system
of training of its own. Men who have entered life
a8 offlcers in the army or navy, have attached them-
selves to the civil service, and in many instances
have risen in it to great distinetion. Chatham was
first known in Parlinment ar ¢¢ that terrible eornet
of dragoons :*’ and Chaneellor Erskine was hronoht
up as a gailor. The Chureh generally keeps in hand
those who have solemnly attached themselves to it
as a profession, sinee it i3 not deemed creditable to
be defrocked. Yet literature, art and science owe
many a service to members of the profession whose
position has not restricted them to duties purely
clerical. The pereussion-eap was the invention of
one clergyman, the power-loom of another. Every
new invention—the steam-ship, the railway, the
electric telegraph—rwhile it testifies that some one
man has taken great strides out of the courze of all
the known beaten paths, at the same time draws
after it a multitude of educated and skilled men to

perform tho new funetion of carrying the invention
into practical execution,and it may be of improving
| and perfecting it. When a man of eduecation, who
| has leisure and taste for such a thing, tries any of

the higher mechanieal trades, such as those of the

with a shrug :

| ¢T am sorry for B—.
| his wife.’

¢ Of what !’ asked the person to whom he address-

But he should have told

ed the remark.
‘Of his want of more capital, and intention to

| make a partner of Lawaence.’
¢ What good would that have done ?’

¢ ¢ i N . * 71 o LR : q 4 é ;
it | ¢ Tt might have saved him from ruin, as it did me. | parts to each other, which the uninstructed mecha-

¢ You are mysterous. Little.’
¢ Am I? Well, in plain words ; A year ago I was
| taking in Lawrence. I told my wife abowt it.—
| She said. ¢ Don’t do it’ And I did for her
| ° . ° . .
‘ Don’t do it * was followed by suggestions as

not
to his

.

b ? . y s ) « iy 1 ) Y
wife's extravagance that opened my eves a little. 1

i told her, at the same tume of

my embarrassments, and

| joiner or the black-smith,

he is generally amazed at
| his own proficiency,
' :

i acquires the special faculties and mechanical devices

{

| suited to bring forth the desired result.

“(‘J_’_:ﬁ of natural ‘p‘ﬂ '.,w)phv and the mechanieal

powers informs him promptly of those little secrets |

{ about the strength of materials, and the fitting of

1

' nie practises, without understandinz them, as the

result of a tedious monotony of trainine. An eve

1 3 s L T e b
nd,;‘l-ﬁt? NTOPOTrLions andad detects dencienclies, looks to

' the finish and edge of tools, and naturally adapts
services which ¢

of tedi

IOUS

itsell to manv petty

-~ v ninll: wé

ind unintelligent
-

tuninstructed the {ruii

'. routiné.

and at the ease with which he|

Hiz know- !

Iso are to th('.

finding quarters and comfort for himself, improvising

when these are not at hand in the legitimate shape, |
and generally in overcoming mechanical difficulties,
were frequently noticed during the Crimean war.
The fathers of the same Frenchmen, when they were |
our enemies, and filled our prisons of war, scattered
over the whole eountro the touching testimonies of

their ingenions mdustry in toys and light movables.
They were things not of an enduring nature, most ni'I
which have probably disappeared ; but many people |
will remember how often, when their bovish admira- |
tion was excited by some little article, 'mnspinnvms '
at the same time for the simplicity of the materials |
and the prettiness of the construction, there was the
same invariable answer about the makers—<¢Ah,
ves, the French prisoners, poor fellows.”” In those
dire pandemoniums, the Conviet Bagnes, where thou-
sands of the most accomplished ruffians in France
were chained to the pavements, their natural inge-
nuity and activity still developed itself. and out of |
their poluted mnnuﬁwtor)’ has come many a pretty
toy or decoration, such as the mind naturally associ-
ates with youth and innocence. :

It is a general practice amone French artisans to
learn how to obtain a livelihood by more than one
occupation. Very few people of any class pursue
in an emigration field the oceupation they have heen
trained to at home ; and if it were not for their
latent adaptability to new pursuits, the majority of
our emigrants would have died of starvation assoon
as they had reached their destination. Their history !
is a sad narrative f ignorance and blunderine, |
causing anxicties nnﬂ sufferings which have only. in |
a proportion of instances, ended in success. The |
ignorance of the resources of emigration fields, and |
the services there required—the ignorance, in short, |
of how they are to live—in which people cast their |
destinies on the other side of the world, is8 astound- |
ing. Often the restless dissipated artisan, to whom |
city life at home did not afford sufficient excitement, ‘
has found himself. deposited on a houndless plain of |
arid grass, hundreds of miles from a town, and many |
miles even from the next station, where he has had |
to tend sheep and feed on tea and damper. The
eeneral notion with which artisans and other work-
ing-men have emigrated, has not heen a specifie
understanding founded on inquiry, that they have
aqualifications whieh will brine them a better return
in the eolonies than at home. A rnmor of the
making of some new railway, or the establishment
of some new manufactory, penetrates into Dorset.
shire or far Tipperary. and a eradual stream rets in
the direction of the additional labor field—a stream
of beings acting under a gort of epidemic impulse.
and searcely more eonscious of the specific ohject ..f‘i
their journev than a drove of Highland eattle. Thus |
the mass of laboring hands away thiz way and that
way throueh the land, as large apenings for work
oecenr here and there. But the individual members
of these greazariovs masses might. if they possessed
a little thonght or knowledee, each find out for him-
gself some place and some pursnit which shall be, in
eomparison with others, the hest suited for his
faculties, and far more advantageons, probably,
than that to which some vacue inarticulate rumor
draws him. In zhort, what we disiderate is, that
the workwan ghould have knowledee enonch to be
able to take a proper estimate of the value of hia
work in the great market of the world, and sell it
for nothine less than ita value. T he is to he like
inert matter, at the disposal of the eanitalist, he will
he taken and east off as it mav =it his amployer’s
interest, not his own : and if the work he has eome
to is soon finished, or is found impossible, or if any
other chanme is made, he may fin T himeelf Jeft high
and dry in all his natural helpiosaness, until he
drifts nnennseionsly with some other labor enrrent.

Whoever has been told the scusations of a respec-
table mechanie—the head of a family—on the first
dav on which he has found himeelf out of work for a
permanency, has oot a glimpee of ona of the most
painful ordeals which the poor human heart has to
endure, even in thiz world of troubles. It is from
mere local and ineidental shiftings in occupation,
which have no effect on the working classes as a
hody, t at the greatest aggregate amount of suffer-
ing is caused to them.
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Frot a lecture by Sir E. Bulwer Tytton we take

the following thrilling description of
THE DESTRUCTION OF JERUSALEM.

««Six vears after the hirth of our Lord, Judea and
Samaria beeame a Roman provinee under subordi-
nate eovernors. the most famons of whom was Pon-
tins Pilate. These governors beeame 80 oppressive,
that the Jews broke out into rebellion, and seventy
vears after Christ, Jerusalem was finallv besieged by
Titus, afterwards Emperor of Rome. No tragedy on
the stace has the same scenes of :!]ﬂ,‘;;‘llin: terror as
are to be found in the history of this siere. The
city itself was rent by factions of the deadliest war |
with each other—all the elements of civil hatred had
hroke loose—the streets were slippery with the
hlood of eitizene—hrother slew hrother—the grana-
| ries were get on fire—famine wasted those whom the |

sword did not slay. In the midst of these eivil mas- |
| sneres, the Roman armies anpeared hefire the walls |
of Jerusalem. Then for a ghort time the rival fac- |
tions united acainst the common foe: thev were |
acain the eallant conntrvmen of David and Joshua |
| —thev .cf'l”!-f‘l! K'Tf:‘» a Y‘!? & ""t(‘?‘."(? the (':‘,"'Tq-i‘. ()r Yzqnw\' {
But this triumph was hrief : the ferocity ef the ill1-
| fated Jews soon agoin wasted itself on each other.

|
|
|
|
!
|

! And Titus marched on—encamped hizs armies close
' by the walls—and from the heizht the Roman een-

;um! crazed with awe on the strength and splendor "f;
. » o ]

[ the city of Jehovah. l

. , |

l ¢ T,r.;‘ 18 ]‘.pr(\ ]l-,t'.-fur-.-_’ﬂ".t} ffﬂ:p.n,u.g‘_}‘w,g. a mourn- |

If‘lll Q"a.“;ﬂ«“‘ at .Tc‘l‘ili'l‘n‘h). as it H;(\n wan,
{ was fortified by a tripnle wall. save on one gidé,
, :

where it was protected hy deen and impassable rav-
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These wallg, of the mozt golid masonrv, were |
:jf"T\]H!m! })\' gtrone towers : onposite (o the ];‘,i.{;w‘.i"

Titus 'had encamped. From

heicht of that tower the sentinel mieht

ttn/- !
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| furnace-heating neceszary for the perfection of that |

; gﬂtos.

i the air to drive 1t in.

| g0 much as wink, the natural
| fat priest near the eoffin yas the fgpst to break down;
| the ehoir bovs, in the frailty of ?‘

| went off next into
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Within these walls was the palace of the kings—its
chamber filled with costliest tapestries, and vessels
of gold and silver, Gr and gardens gleaming
with fountains, adorned with statues of bronze, di-
vided the courts of the palace itself. But highabove
all, on a precipitons rock, rose the temple, fortified
land adorned by Sslomon. 'Lhis temple was as strong
without as a citadel ; within more adorned than «
palace: On entering, you beheld portions of num-
berless columns of porphyry, marble and alabaster ;
| ontes adorned with gold and siiver, among which
i\\’;}\' the wonderful gate called the P)L‘ﬂllti(lﬁ.

| < Further on, through a vast arch, was the sacred
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jects : first, to enable him to ob-| are g9 often stricken with organic disease, it is beau- | portal which admitted into the interior of the templo

liteelf—all shected over with gold'and overhung by
la vine tree of oold. the branches; of which were asg
large as a man. The roof wof the templo, even on
| the outsidé, was set over with golden spires, to pre-

capacity among our working men, and too much ad- | geen in the humbler classes, that a natural deformity, | vent the birds settling there and defiling the holy

dome. At a distance the whole temple 1’7’\)_‘“‘1 like
la mount of snow, fretted with golden pinnaclos.
| But, alas, the veil of that tempie had heen already
rent asunder by an incxpi:l‘«)l(’ crime, and the Lord
'of Hosts did not fight with Tsréiel. But the enemy
is thundering at the wall: All around the city arose
' immense machines, from which Titus poured down

I i 1 S Ué ’ 1 E i - M
| origin to a staple manufacture of the country now | mighty fragments of rocks and showers of fire. The

exquisitely pursued, were, if we mistake not, first | walls gave way—the city was entered, the g
: . I, 3 > -~
The delicate | itself was stormed.

¢‘Famine, in the mednwhile, had made such havoo
that the besieced were more like spectres than liv-
inf_t men : thev devoured the belts of their SWOI'(!.Q,
the sandals of their feet. Even nature itself so per-

| ished away, that a mother devoured her own infant;

falfilling the awful words of the prophet who had
first led the Jews toward the land of promise—* Thé
tender and delicate women amongst you, who would
not venture to set the sole of her foot upon the
ogronnd for delicateness and tenderness—her eyd
shall be evil towards her voung one and the children
that she shall bear, for she shall eat them for wané
of all things secretly in the siege and straitness
wherewith thine ecnemy shall encompéss thee in thy
b

¢« Still, as if the foe and famine were not gcourge
enouch, citizens smote and murdered each otlmr‘ as
they met in the way—fa'se prophets ran howling
throngh the streets—every image of despair com-
pletes the ghastly picture of the fall of Jerusalem.
And now the temple was set on fire, the Jews rush-

'ing through the flames to perish amid its rums.

¢«Tt was a ealm summer night—the 10th of August
—the whole hill on which stood the temple was oné
eicantic blaze of fire—the roofs of cedar cms.:hcd—-—_
the golden pinnacles of the dome were like spikes of
crimson flame  Through the lurid atmosphere all
was carnage and slanchter, the echoes of shrieks
ang back from the hill of Zion to the Mount of
Olives. Amongst the smoking ruins, and over piles
of the dead, Titus planted the standard of Rome!”’
S .o

[Translated for The Century, from the German of Hauf.}

Tar Giant or Remssexsteiv.—Upon a certain
mountain in Wurtemhberg there standsa castle called
Reissenstein, which helongs now to the Helfenstein-
erns. It lies upon steep cliffs, far up in the air. and
has no neighborhood hut the clouds, and at night
the moon. Just opposite to this_castle, apon an-
other mountain, on which the Heimeénstein castla
stands, is a grotto, and there,agesago, liveda giant.
He had a great deal of money, and might have lived
contented and happy if there had only been other
ciants and giantesses. It occuired to him one day
that he would build himself a castle, such as the
knights had, and the eliffs opposite seemed to him
just the place for it. But he himself was a bad work-
man ; he dug out with his nails rocks as high as
houses, and placed them one upon another; but
they always fell down again and never became a
castle. So he seated himself upon a rock, and called
down into the valley for workmen ; carpenters
masona, stonecutters. locksmiths, must all come anc
help him, and he would pay them well. Tis ery
was heard throueh all the land of Swabia, from the
Kocher to Lake Constance, and from the Neckar to
the Donau, and from every direction master-work-
men and journevmen came, to build a eastle for the
eiant. Tt was droll to see how he sat in the sgun-
shine hefore his grotto and watched the work going
on upon the high clifis. The masters and journey-
men were very industrions and followed the diree-
tions which he called to them over the valley. They
had all kinds of jesrs and sport with one another
abont the giant, who knew nothing about building:
At last the castle was done, and the giant went in
and looked ont of the highest window down into the
valley upon the workmen, who had collected there.
But on looking up, he hecame very angry, for the
men had sworn that evervthing was'done, and there
on the very window hy which he stood, one nail wag
wantine. The builders apologized, saying that no
one would trust himself to sit out of the window in
The giant would nbdt listen
to them, but insisted that they should not have one
cent of pay until the nail was driven in,

So they all entered the castle, but when they
eame to the upper window, and looked out into the
air, and down into the valley which layso far helow,
and ncthing but rocks abont them, they shook their
heads and walked away. The magter offered tenfold
to whoever would venture, yet no One eould be found.
Now there was amone them a brave locksmith, who
loved the daughter of his master, and she loved him
too, but the father was a hard mun. and would not
eive her to him as his wife, becanse he was poor.—
This lad took courage. and thonght he might here
earn his treasure or die—for life was sad to him
without her. He stepped up to the master, her
father. ard said ; ¢ Will you give me your dangh-
ter, if T drive in the nail ?*’ The father said ¢¢ Yes”’
thinking that the boy would surely fall upon tke
rocks and kill himself, and in this way he would be
forever rid of him. :

Tha courngeons vouth took the nail and hammer,
uttered a short prayer, and started for the window.
The werkmen raised a cry of ioy, which awoke 'the
eiant, who asked what was the matter. When he
heard that some one had been found to drive in the
nail, he looked at the locksmith and said : < You
are 4 brave lad, and have more heart t}um that rab-
ble there ; come, T will help you.”” Then he took
him by the neck, so that he shuddered through mar-
row and bone, raiged him to the window, and said -
¢« Now hammer away—I won’t let you fall.”” The
hoy drove the mail into the stone, and made it firm,
while the giant stroked and kissed him till he almost
killed him, and then leading him to the foreman. he
spake thus : ¢ Give him your daughter.”” Then
going to his grotto, he brought forth a bag of mo-
ney, and paid each one in farthings and pence. - Fi-
nally he came to the brave locksmith, to whom he
said ; ¢ Now go home, thou noble fellow ;| get thy
master’s daughter and bring her to this castle, for it
is thine.”’

PRERNES S L

Sixavrar Casg v A Frexcnr Covrt.—=A most ex-
traordinary case is now trying hefore one of the
French courts. A certain M. C. died, leaving an
express order to his heirs that he should be buried
in chureh, and a handsome sum paid to the priests
on condition that ¢¢ nobody ghounld laugh while the
gervice was going on.”’ The intellicent defunct had
observed that undertakers and priests permit them-
selves very often to take hilarions liberties with
death, and he was determined that he should be bu-
ried with the gravity appropriate to the grave. Of
course the odd request got noised abroad ; all the
village came to the funeral ; and everybody keeping
an eye on 1‘\'(‘!',\']"»"1_\' elee to sce that nobody wallf'z

rosult followed: A

of their vouth, follow-
ed the fat priest : the minot eanons, trying fo stop
t‘:‘p ("Hi)i:' ;) )WWR, OTr {‘f‘ i st t )”“37{(. r!)"”.] "I"“.’.’,h ”“t
f their miouths,”® eanght the con-

‘l!l‘ {

of the wrong &t

| taion, and beaan to shake their rides 3 the deacona

a fall guffaw : and finally the
cure himself was conquered and ehoked in his hand-
In short, a merrier interment was never
witnessed. Tt was the joke ol the geason. But the
heira, rot liking the sport, Lave refused to pev the
. erviee, ana the matter i
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