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oysters were not such mioral eating #s| Tt was thus while in med

‘sume other articles of daily consumprion. ' free that the old boatman sidled up
“You see,” he went on to say, “if I was'me, and leanin W the rail, asked
to open a s shop, or an ironmon- me “did I fuef miserable and was life
ger's, or start an emporium; or a deﬁ:;, altogether too much for me.” He said
or a warehouse, or a furniture establish~ he had had enough of the ups and downs
ment, the police wouldn’t think o’ look-! in this life, but he had never gone so far
ing after me, snd they wouldn’t trouble as to want to drop himself off a whart
my customers; but only let me start an and let the tide float him till he was
oyster shop, and there they are down picked up for a coromer’s inguest. He
‘upon a fellow a once, and a-watching my | further went on to say that he wasn't
‘customers through the window asif every | goiug to allow any man to commit
oyster they swallowed was a bad half~ suicide while he was present, and if | was
_crown which they was afraid of being |on for anything in that line of business
‘convicted of for baving in their posses= he should think it his dooty to give mein
sion. Then they are coming to you ab custody.

all hours of the night a-saying, ‘Joe,’ or| Then I told the old man to disabuse
whatever your name may be, ‘has Curly his mind of an illusion. If I had been
Poll been here to-night? or, ‘What time |going to drown myself, any one who had
did Happy Jack,’ or, ‘When do you ex-‘made a deep study of my nature would
‘pect the Knowing *Un to turn up?”  And know it was not likely I 'should do such
they goes on a-asking these %mstlons. | a thing in & new suit of clothes, the re-
and if you don’t answer 'em they says|ceipt for the payment of which was at
they'll mark you for it, and, blow me,|that moment in my pocket. ;

sir, asking your pardon, but they do| The old man said ** he were werry sorry

on fancy | measure—which T 'sﬁsgo' 086 Tieans Some
to | sort of measure that will

liguor as will neither do a fellow g

about the intemperance 6f the working
classes and the necessity of clcsing up
half of the public-houses, and talking of
what you know no more about than a
baby does where its mother gets its
tucker from to keep it going: Supposing
the public-houses was redooced fo one
half, why what would be the consequence ?
The one half would lay their heads to-
gether and say—TLet us get the most out
of the people for ourselves as ever we can,
because there will be no other half to
come in competition against us. We'll
make hay while the sun shines, that’s
what we'll do. Give ’em bad liquor and
worse accommodation, and make tip-top
charges; that will be our little game.
And as for these Templars, who are so
blessed good as won’t touch a drop of
liquor, ’eos if they did they must go on

mark you, and make it uncomm ghothf he had hart my feelings, but when a
und uncomfortable for you. They don’t|gentleman was seen mooning over a |
do such a thing with a draper, or a city railing of the wharf at one o’clock in the

councillor, or a bookseller, then why do | morning while the tide were up if looked

they do it with oyster shops? Well, I'll | g5 jf he wasw’t thinking what he was

ou wh;:: becanse oysters ain't going to have for his breakfast.”

moral. There’s no other reason as I sees ™ My companion, whose whiskers and

or can see. A gentleman \‘i:l.n come mibem-g appeared in the cold moonlight as

late at night in company with a young | covered with hoar frost, and his nose. as

woman who has been in the shop the |if set in carbuncles, then approached me

night afore with quite a different gentle- closely, and looking hard into my face
man, and they'l have a feed o' oyrters, gaid, 1 beg your pardon, sir, but I
and ever so many like that comes in; bubi think T have seen your face somewhere
I never seed or knowed a f_@wmblejafom to-night. Ain’t you a mewspaper
woman come in and say, **'Will you be| gant #_ain’t you one of those who is
good enough to open me a plate ofl glways going on about things in Parlia-
oysters” just as easy-like as she would go' yent and the Police Conrts, and shewing

into a pastr;
jelly and a bim. So I've come to think
that oysters were not intended to make
people moral, but was intended to keep
am up late o’ nights and cause 'em to go
on in & manner that it would be much
better if they dilnot.”

Here is food for reflection for my
readers. I wish some man or woman of
an intelligent turn of mind womld give
the subject his or her best considerationy
and let me know the result.

P ——————— ——
(SUCH IS LIFE—A PHILOSOPHIC

AND A MORALISTIC DISCOURSE
WITH -A BOATMAN.

I 11's not very often T find myself taken

aback in giving an answer fo any question
which may be put to me. It has been & life
study with me, and I am open to explain
any matter which may be brought under
my notice, from pronouncing definitely
the precise date of the early lower Silurian
formations down to the last thing out in
spirit rapping or the fine arts. But I feel
quite humbled in having to confess that 1
was beaten the other day by a specimen
of human nature, a second sample of
which never in a long world-wide experi-
ence, came under my observation. He
was an old boatman, who in the course of
of conversation, told me he was getting'
on for three score and felt quite equal to
taking another score or two onb of him-
self before he was prepared to cut the
painter.

It was about one o'¢lock in the morn-
ing that I was leaning over the rail of the
lower portion of the Queen-street wharf,
waiting the arrival of the Thames steamer.
I was meditating upon the mutability of
all things mudane, How one man came
to get such a precious sight more than he
deserved, and—how othersincluding my-
self didn’t get half what they had a rigﬁt
to look for. I was reconciling myself to
this state of thing, which I supposed, like
earthquakes, voleanoes, cholera wmorbus,
and house flies, were interéded f?r shoml?

ood pu e, the precise drift of whic
ﬁ waspngfm rmittgd us to know. The
poet has said that whatever is is right,
and I am not in a position to contradiet
him. I suppose things will be all the

same to us a hundred years hence, but{

then they are not quite the same to usto-
day, or the week after next; and it's this
that puts me out.
by saying, ‘* Mary, my good girl, draw
me half a pint of beer in pewter,” whilst
old Jones rings the bell, and orders John
to bring the claret and walnuts.

Here am I, who have been trying for a
long life time to impress upon the world
those senfiments ‘'which have been dic-
tated by the loftiest emotions compelled |
to lower my contemplation, and make en-
quiry whether my boots will stand half
goling, while Jones who has never done
anything but dabble in corner allotments,
can order three hundred aud sixty five
En.irs of Wellingtons in the year, and look

is boot-maker in the face, when he
resents his bill, b

I’s and ask for a glass °f:up people as get slewed and ’salts

I must content mvselfi

' | about_the_advisability

eople.”
i 1 said that I sometimes put my hand to
| that powerful lever which had been so
iinstmmenta.l in raising the world to the
pitch of civilisation which it had now
reached—swhich made the Press a terror
to the doers of evil, and a source of
strength to those who delight to do well.

The aged boatman appeared to be im-
ressed with the profound observations [
gnd entrusted to his consideration. He
leaned both arms upon the wharf railing
and watched meditatively the ripple of
the tide as the sheen of the moonlight
danced upon its surface. There was
evidently a something preying upon his

a-drinking and a-drinking, till they get
themselves into an evelgasti_ng- state of
tightness,—who are they, I should like to
know, who savs a fellow musn’f drink a
drop, for fear he should come t6 be like
theirselves? And then there’s those
m-mbers a-sticking themselves up to
the making of Acts of Parliament, one’
lot of which saye the Bible must be read
in schools, or the rising generation—which'
I suppose means boys and girls—won't
grow up moral, and all that sort of thing;
while another lot goes a-writing to the
newspapers, and says the Bible musn’t be:
read in public schools, or it wiil interfere
with their secklar edication. What's edi-
cation, and what's secklar, that’s what I
want to know., My old woman, as has
been a wife to me, girl and boy, as I may
say, for the natter of the last thirty
years, says to me the other night, *Joe”|
she says, ‘‘theso chaps are a'ways and
a continually manufacturing of Acts, but
what I'say is, give me the Acts of the
'Postles, which is worth the whole bilin”
of them stewed down and turned out in
the bandsomest monld that is to be found
for them." Buys I, old girl, I hink you
are about right. TIf people, instead of
fighting about whether the Bible should
be read in schools, would only read them
a little mora theirselves by their owns
bedsides, my opinion is that there’d not
be so much talk abont what their kids are
to do. Many of them chaps as is going

mind—something which he desired to re-
lieve himself of. \

Then he delivered himself of this ques—‘
tion, ¢ You newspaper coves knows lots of
things; now, just you tell me where's
Heaven P

I pointed to the firmament on high,
and said, ** It's up above.”

Then he asked, ** At what o'clock.”

I said clocks hadn’t got anything to do
with the question.

He told me, in reply, ke thought clocks
had everything to do with it. * Look
here, now,” he said, “ain’t cart-wheels
got axle-trees to work on ”’

I said cart-wheels had.

“Then," he said, ** Ain't the world got
an axle-tree to twist itself round on 7

I said it was generally believed the!
earth revolved on its axis in the space of
twenty-four hours and some minutes,

“ Werry well,"” was the answer, * that's
just what I want to come to. If the
earth revolves as you say—that is, goes
round on its axis or axle-tree, which I
suppose are both made alike and of the
same material, then Heaven may be above
us at night and below in the morning.
Now, what I want you to say is, which is
it, and at whet o'clock ™

I was not going to show myself beaten|
by a hoary het ded three-svore waterman,
and so I evaded his question by sayin
that I would consult & nautical alm:mac,|
and would tell him the exact time of day
to find where the locality he was on the
for; and which I trusted we were all in
search after was located.

with v assurances, then lapsed into pro-

found silence for several minutes ;— l;xu:.

he awoké from his réverie, and with an

abruptness that was sufficient to make

|the blood curdle in Iny veibs, said,

’ “ Whete @0 you get hold of all them lies
as goes into print "’

** What lies P’ 1 asked.

“'What lies ?” said the old man; ‘ why
them lies as gets into print in the papers.’
Just ’cause 1 happens to get a little fresh
| one night, and the bobbies spotted me
out and locks mie up in the watch-house,
and the magistrates fines me five Roberts'
the next morning; you newspaper coves|
comes out with a long yarn, and talks

My friend; apparently quite satisfied

o

on about the Bible being read in school
never turns over the leaves of one their-
selves from year's end to year’s end, and
those who make the most noise about the
thing is like a drum, the hollower it is
the more sound comes out of it.” * Susan,
my loved one,’ [ goes on to say, “ make
your children read their Bible of & Sunday
arterngon, and make 'em say their prayers
every night before turning in; but if
they tell lies, Susan, my lawfully be-
gotten, whack 'em even if they have
read ever so much Bible. If they go
picking and stealing, even though they {]’
can say their Church Catechism by ht*m't,l
backwards or sidev.ays, or anyhows, you|
whack 'em; or if you don’t [ will, if it is'
only to make 'em honour their father and
mother that their days may be long in

| the land. The Bible's good and the|

Catechism’s good, and religion's good ;|
but if they don’t honour me and you old
girl, and go a-keeping away from school
to catch fish as they do sometimes, what
I say is, * Whack ’em, and never you go
minding no Aots jof Parliament.” This
is what I told my old woman the other
night, and- she says, ‘Joe, old boy, I
believe you are right,’ and then she goes
to the eipboard and brings me out a drop
of square gin, and she givesherself a drop
becanse, she says, ‘What's good for the

| gander is good for the goose,” and she

always finds she sleeps with a greater
amount of innocence and a less inclin-
ation to have sinful thoughts come into
her head than when she gets nothing.

And here's the steamer a-crawling up
and its wishing you a good night I am,
r{nd hoping your shadow may never grow

ess.”

And the old man retired, leaving me to

wonder whether he who could only read a|

little and spell never a bit, was notasfairly
on his way to Heaven as the more en-
lightened part of his fellow-men who
made Aects of Parliament in order to showi
him and others like him thé way.

SOMETHING ABOUT BLONDIN. .

nor harm. And you go on & moralising |

he mé) ¢
the Goelong  Advertisor, -

| draught horse from Creswi

hold such a little :

,hl;e He:.:'hwh ; _hi says, .
refreshing thm by lying on .
'Blondin.sfahtm !Ezw: ouga_ h’e-waiﬁsdﬁ
" the Archbishop of Caterbury and offered
{0 carry him across on a rope %]mnﬂmd

feet high, the proceeds of which wereto be
ziven towards the formation of a home

 for decayed acrobats. The Archbishop
‘would not accept the offer, but. appoiil:_it'g!'g-_-
: is_ place. Blondin,

a poor curate in his
however, declined to have anything to do
awith auy one below the ree of a
" Bishop, and then he was to be carried
-over in ‘full canonicals. The event did
not come off. There is only one man 6f
“whom Blondin is afraid. Thig is a1
Fagent of the great American showman
Barnum, who follows him to whatever
part of the world he may travel. This
agent attends every performance. Should
Blondin happen to fall and smash him- '
self, Barnum has commissioned his ngent
to buy up the mutilated corps, the balanc-
ing poll hé fell with anc the rope. Bar-
nuin's intention is to have Blondin stuffed
and exhibited, by which he reckons he
will make an immense fortune. Blondin
states that he knows this event will
happen him at somo time but to dis-
_appoint Barnuwm and his agent he has by |
will disposed of his final remains for the '
benefit of his children. Blondin' has
tried to got his life insured at several
large offices but the risk has upon m_ra:fjr'._{]
oceasion been declined, whichia thinks
‘is coming it very hard on him. !
- T e e e ——— R DS S |
WAR CORRESPONDENTS AND
OTHERS.
Mr ArcHrBALD ForBES has done soma:
very biz things as a war correspondent
for the newspapers he' has written for;
and I am of opinion he is now deing even
bigeer things for himself asa lecturer, and
as old Gourley was wont to say, “and
whereforano®’ He is earning greaf famo
for himself with hosts of amused and in-
terested listeners, and T feel sure his bank-.
ers zive him a large amount of credit as
he journeys along on his way. Buf I
want ta point out, without wishine to be
thought too presumptions, thaé other
newspaper  eorrespondents have done |
“quite as big thines in another direction a8
| Mr Forbes has done; but somehow or
other thev hava not been in the way of '
making themselves'ns well krnowng: War
correspondeénts ran many risks and “have
plenty of hardl work out out for them,
‘Thev have planty of hair-breadth 'seapes,
but not very often 'i the imminent deadly
broach:,  Like commanders-in-chief, thay
ave at timesin the ficht. perhaps in the
thick of it; but, as Thave bean told, they
more often view. what i§ going on by the:
.aid of telescopa or binocular. By such
means war corresnondents are much het-
ter able fo describe it narrative what has
appened or happening:  But how abodt
danger to lifs and limb; bhow about haw
how sﬁ"

rides and perilous swims;
brave and gallant things done by news-
paper correspondents in the early days of |
gold-diggings rushes to new and unknown
places, im compiny with rough-and-
tumble men, hastening pell-mell tghroﬁgh
swamps, crossing rivers and ascending
heights 1n search of the predious metal.
1 have not heard of many war ¢
dents having lost their lives,-although a
largo number of them have been taken
risoners, fo be almost immediately
erated. Dut there have been tu my
knowledge twenty or more than this
number of goldfields correspondents who
in doing their work have perished miser-
ably or have suffered fearfully. Thera
was poor Terry, for the Port Phillip
Gazette, while examining a claini at the
Bald Hill (Ballerat) had his brains
smashed in from the fall of a lump of
qnartzt Tha d.ig%erslﬁnf}md about made
up sixty ounees of gold for his wi 11
childrén: . Thees Sox Young gﬂtfﬁ
Argus, as brave a fellow as ever breathed,
while gallanily defending the gold com-
missioners who, with a number of police,
weraattacked ers, o

L 'by & number of min
both his legs broken, and yet EI:
agony wrate a graphie account
ontbreak, ﬁd-_deai)_ago&ed i -
resented. 'There was Clarks,




