
"I WANT TO BE AN EDITOR."
2fEXT to a taste forbrandyandbilliards,the most ruinous idea a,
youngman, or anoldone, canget intohis headis thathewasborn
tobe an editor. If we were to print the letters we receive in a
year fromyoung menafflctedwith this mania, it would be a sad-
dening sight. A lad with no particular ability and with foolish
parents,hasbeenkeptat schooltillhehas grownto manhood,and
is thenashamedto learna trade or to begin life as an office-boy,
or evento look for asituationas asalesman. He thinks he must
be aneditor. Another youth of thesame mental calibreissent to
collegeandbreaks down, either for wantof moneyor brains,before
half his termig expired;he, too, fallsback on journalism as just
theprofessionhe wascreated to adorn. We notice, .indeed, that
most of theyoung men whowant tobe editorsare those who have
hadayearor twoof college life,and nomore. A scissors, apaste-
pot,and afacility for stringing wordsonaline,are supposed tobe
theentirestock-in-tradeofan editor. We know quite a number
of men who started, and a large number who want to staTtfc&s
editorson this capital;andthe poor fellowswho tiled have long
faces andempty pockets,as thoseaboutto try willhavenextyear.
To suchpeopleweventure tomakeanarguineuHmadcrurnenam

—
and

also ad igOorantiam
—

which,however, we fear willhavelittleeffect.
Anewspaper directory for 1875 (Rowell's) has just appeared,and
it teaches aharshlesson. In cold figures it shows that starting
newspapersis oneof the most commonyet disasti'ous speculations
in thiscountry. During the past twelve months over one thousand
American newspapers haoe failed!involving a loss topublishers of
more than 8,000,000 dollars! Among those who went into the
newspaperbusinessduring theyear andlostheavily thereby, were
275 merchants, 375 school teachers, 57 lawyers, 4 blacksmiths, 33
plasterers,10 farmers, 200fanatics of various classes,100 visionary
young men who drew iipon their fathers and thus suddenly ex-
hausted large margins of the paternal capital,and 6 lottery men.
Are thosedeadpapers warning enough ? If not, turn to some of
the livingonesandcompletethelesson. Everyone of those papers
couldbemade successful, if theeditor wereonly a journalist. In-
stead,heisone of those who have mtore words than ideas

—
who

writes his four-columneditorialand sendsit off topreyonhis sub-
scribers like a night-mare. Experience generally teaches even,
fools;but thereis some folly so dens© thatexperiencestrikes it as
arazorwouldamile-stone

—
and of thissort is the belief that(con-

ceitand pretensionand gab can make a successful newspaper—
'BostonPilot/

"When you were at thebar," retorted O'Connall, "Inever
chose you for amodel;andnow thatyou areon the Bench,Ishall
not submit to yourdictation." Leaving his lordship to digest theretort, he took the attorneyby the arm, and walked him. outof
Court.

EXAMINING A "WITNESS.
O'Connellknew so intimatelythe habits and character of the

humbler class, that he was able, by cajoleryor intimidation, to
coerce them, whenon the table, into truth-telling. He was once
examininga witness, whose inebriety, at the time to whichtheevi-
dence referred, it was essential to his client'scase to prove. He
quicklydiscovered the man's character. Hewas a fellowwhomay
bedescribed as "half foolish with roguery.""Well, Darby," saidthe Counsellor, taking himon the cross-examination, "you told the whole truth to that gentleman?"
pointing to thecounsel who had ju3t examined the witness."Yes, yourhonor, CounsellorO'Connell.""How doyou know my name?""Ah,sure every oneknows our ownpathriotJ'"Well, you are a good-humoured,honest fellow. Now,tell
me, Darby, did you takeadrop of anythingthatday ?""Why, yourhonor,Itookmy share of apint of spirits.""

Tour share of it;now,by virtueof youroath, wasnot your
share of itall but the jieioter?"

"Why, then,dearknows, that's true for you, sir."
The Court was convulsed at both question and answer. It

soon came out thatthe man was drunk, and was not, therefore,a
competent witness. ThusO'Connellwon the case for hisclient.

ENTRAPPING- A WITNESS.
An illustration of his dexterity in compassing an unfortunate

culprit's acquittalmaybe here narrated.
Hu was employedin defendinga prisoner who was tried for a

aiurder committed in the vicinity- of Cork. Tha principal witness
swore strongly against the prisoner— one corroborative circumstance
was, that theprisoner's hat was foundnear theplace where the mur
der took place. Tl-'e witnessswore positivelythe hat produced was
the one found, and that itbelongedto the prisoner,whosename was
"Tames.

"Byvirtue ofyour oa*.h,areyoupositivethatthis is thesamehat?""Yes." "Didyouexamineitcarefullybeforeyoursworeinyourin-
formations thatit whstheprisoner's?" "Yes."

"Now,letmeseeit,"
saidO'Connell, andhe took up thehat andbegancarefully to examine
theinside. Ho then spelled aloud the name James— slowly thus:"J

—
a
—

m
—

e
—

s.
"Now, do yon.mean thoseletters werein fche hat

whenyou found it?" "Ido."
"
Did you see them there?" "I

did." "This is the samehat?" "It is." "Now, my Lord," said
O'Connell, holding up the hat to the Bench, " there is an end to the
case

—
there is noname whatever inscribed in the hat." The result

wasinstantacquittal.
GAINING OVER A JURY.

At a Cork, Assizesmany yearsago,he wasemployedinanaction
of damages,for diverting a stream fromitsregular channel, or divert-
ing so muchof it as inflicted injury on some party who previously
benefitedby its abundance. The injury was ofleredby a nobleman,
andhis attorney,on'whose advice theproceedingwas adopted, was a
man of corpulentproportions,witha face bearing the ruddy glow of
rude health,but, flushed ina crowded court, assumed momentarily,
a colorlike that imparted by intemperance. He really was a most
temperateman.

O'Conaelldwelton the damagehis client had sustainedby the
unjust u.-urpation. The stream shouldhavebeenpermitted to follow
its old and natural course. There was neither law nor justice in
turning itaside from his client's fields. He hada right to all its
copiousness,andthe other party shouldhave allowedhim full enjoy-
ment. Inplace of that, the lattermonopolised the water— he dimin-
ishedit. Itbecame every day smallby degrees and beautifully less.
"Thereisnot now," he said, "gentlemenof the jury,a tenth of the
ordinaryquantity. Tho stream is running dry— and so lowis it,and
so littleof itis there, that," continuedhe, turning to the rubicundat-
torney,and naminghim, " there isn't enough init to make grog for
Fogarty."

A roaroflaughter followed, and it was not stoppedby the in-
creased rosinessandembarrassment of the gentleman who became the
victimofthe learnedadvocate'shumorous allusion. The tact in this gaily
was,inendeavoring to create an impressionthat his poor client was
sacrificedby the harsh conductof a grog-drinkingattorney,and thus
createprejudice against theplaintiff's case.

BETKNTIVB MEMORY.
At Darrynane,hewassitting onemorning,surroundedby country

people, some asking his advice, some his assistance, others making
their grieraneesknown. Amongst tho rest was a farmer,rather ad-
vance't inlife,a swaggeringsort of fellow, who wasdesirous of carry-
inghiipoint by impressingtheLiberatorwith tho idea of his peculiar
honesty and respectability. He was "anxious that O'Connell should
decide amatter in dispute between him and a neighboring farmer
who,he wished to insinuate, wasnot as"goodaa he ought to be. "For
my part,Iat least, can boast that neitherInor mine were ever
brought boforea judge,or sent to gaol, howeverit was witliothers."
"Stop, stop, my fine follow," cried the Libcrrtor,— "let me see,"
pausing a moment—" let me sec; it is now just twenty-five years ago,
last August, thatImyself saved you from transportation,.and iiad
you discharged from the dock." The man was thunderstruck;he
thought such a matt'r could not be retained in the great man'smind.
He shrunk away murmuring thathe thould get justiceelsewhere, and
never appearedbefore theLiberator afterwards.

A I'OI,ItICALHURRAH AT A FUNERAL.
Ascending the mountain road between Dublin andQ-lencullen,

in company with an English friend, O'Connell wasmet by a funeral.
The mourners soon recognized him, and immediately broke into a
vociferous hurrah for their political favorite, much to the astonish-
ment of tho Sassenach;who, accustomed to the solemn andlugu-
brious decorumof English funeral*, wasnol prepared for anoutburst
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of Celticenthusiasmuponsuch anoccasion. A remarkbeingmadeon
theoddity of a politicalhurrahab a funeral, it wai. repliedthat the
corpse wouldhavedoubtless cheered lustily, too,if hocould.

REFUSAL OP OFFICE.
In 1838, on the morning when O'Connell received from tho

Governmenttheoffer to be appointedLordChief Baron,he-walked
overto the window, saying:

"This is very kind
—

very kind, indeed!
—

butIhaven't the "<

leastnotionof taking theoffer. Irelandco_uld notspare menow;
not but that, if she could,Idon't at all deny that the office would

jhave great attractions for me. Letme see,now
—

there wouldnot
be inoro thanabout eighty days' duty inthe year;Iwouldtake ft
country house near Dublin, and walk into town,and during the
intervalsof judiciallabour, I'dgo to Derrynane.' Ishouldbeidle
in theearlypart of April, justwhenthe jack-haresleave themost
splendid trails upon the mountains. In fact, Ishould enjoy the
office exceedingly uponeveryaccount, ifIcouldbut accept itcon^sistently withthe interests of Ireland

—
butIcannot."

"

THE IRISH ASSIZE REPORTS.
At the last Irish assizes inTipperary,Mr.BaronDowie, addressing
thegrand jury,said:

—
"lamextremely happy to be able to tell youon this occasion.

your laborswill be verylight."
InLouth,Mr.Justice Barry, said to thegrand jury:—"Iam glad to tell you that your county continues tomaintain

the same character for peace and good order whichit hadpossessed
sinceIhad the honor to know it on circuit. The total of crime is
almost reducedto a minimum. The constabulary reportshow* only
two casesof crime occurring inthecounty. One is a case of threaten*
ing the otherof assault."

InBoscommon, theLord ChiefBaron said:
—"Iam happy toinformyou thatyourdutiesof a criminalnature

|at this assize will be of a very light nature
—

in fact, littlemore than
nominal."

In Droghcda,Mr.JusticeMorris said:
—

"
Thero are threecases, asIunderstand, for trial at this asiize.

Withregard to twoof them,you will notbe troubled. With regard
to the amount of crime inthe town and district, theofficialreturn of
the county inspector exhibits-a rermrkable immunity fromcrime, in
this popular place,andIam extremelygladto congratulate thegrand
jury on thispleasing andcommendablefact."

InClare,Mr. Justice Keoghsaid:
—"Iamproud to announce that your dutiesat theseassizeswill

be very lightindeed. There areno prisonersincustody for trial,and
theBills to gobeforeyou areonly three, in whichtheparties areout
onbail." ,

InKilkenny, Mr.BaronDowse said:
—

"G-entlemen, there is nothing for you to do. A preachercannot
preach withouthis text, nor a judge without criminals/ TheHigh
Sheriff thenpresentedhis lordshipwith a pair of white gloves, when
hesaid:Ihave much pleasure in receiving these, as their color is
emblematicof the state of the calendar,onwhich thereio no stain.
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