
RANDOM THOUGHTS.
A few months ago,Iwassitting on a coach in Melbourne,previousto its starting for the country. AsIhad come early to secure theboxseat, Ihadplenty of leisure to study thepeople as they passedW"«d iro;andanadmirablevantage ground for anyone who takes apleasure in studying the human physiognomy, and watching themanners,dresses, and habitsof the crowd, is the box seat of a coachdrawn up alongside the pavement. You can observe without, inmany cases, being observed. Youareplacedhigh above the headsofthe passing multitude, but not so high as to be beyond reach ofseeing and noting the marked peculiarities of its members. A firstloor window is generally too high,besidesfrom this positionyou canJiave only apassing view,unless you choose tostick yourhead out.ofthe window,a thing which no properly constituted person would,ofcourse think of doing. Buton the coach it is different. There,noone,whose eyeyou may chance to catch, can look back anexpressionot whatbusiness have you to be staring at me;it is veryrude ofyou. jSow, who is there who Las ever been caught gazing withcuriosity outof a wmdow^but has not felt rather takenaback, as ifhefcacl been detected in the commission of some crime ? Have younevernoticed the demonstrativeeffortsmade by such people tocatchsight of someperson or thing in the distance?— efforts whichplainlysay, Don t be alarmed, Mr. Passer-by" (these remarks, Iwish toIifre\lPPyOnlJ tO the male Bex:bow themembers of the other
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creatlon behave under such circumstances, or whetherindeed, theyare ever actuatedby curiosity to look out of windows,Icon t pretend to give an opinion— certainly,Inever findthem study-ng character from thebox seat of a coach),"Iassure you,upon my"«
' °°- fc Bt,arv!v g,at you

"
Ibelieveifci9t0 «*" deling thatwe owe the originof blinds. It is all nonsense to say that they areused to prevent people from staring into houses. That they are notSn8
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wirah?a lM°? le £T QOt P°- SBiblj look- * allade> of course, to theZf^ i
' thft BUbtle cont/l"nce b7b7 which the pedestrianis placeJcompletely at the mercy of his housed brother. And it cannot be

vont Ih6J ShUi° Ut,the Ti6W ° f y°ur °PP° Bite ne;gfl*>or, becauseyou must remember they extend generally » few feet only up thewindow,leavingthree-fourths for yourneighbor's gaze. In fact theyare just sufficientlyhigh, so as toullow themquisitive watcher to carryJJrJ'iSrriST?PrntlCe WhilSt S6att" at Liß ca'c'e'a"dincaee"V^iZLIl,1 -g?°?d°°T T'.permit him ina momenfc fco "seh » lioalbeyond their hmits and obtain a clearer view. You generally seethese abominableinventions in thehouses of medical men. Did any
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° f dd° C!OrS Wh° lired°' >P°site *o each otherwithout them? By this means onemember of the faulty canalwayskeepcount of another's patients. Itisvery flittering to the patientto be thus locked after, but ceriainly not always very pleasant IEm° nCe g/?lng tO a denfcißt *° have a *>otL d^-n. Unfor-tunately for me there was another of the same profession dire -Myopposite-anew com,r,as well asIremember, on the scene-andmvSnlX?r8 £ ° "Wj in lookinS after thepatientsofhi you^rival that he screwed his forceps into the wrong tooth, which he hadhalf-drawnbefore he found out his mistake. Imayhave aprejudicezK tbat m'teefc"alm'teefc"al 8̂ a?J*£
oneperson, observe.11his or her motionsand S,em"

bu in«° hTT °T, ',he7°U^h Wh° Shouldbeintento» W« employer'sbusiness, but who will hang about to look at the coach and the £,as scon a9hl3 c a,Ting tttkenineve thi else, reaches yoursTl'in many cases immediatelymove off ina half guilty fashion On th»occasion Iallude to the street was crowded, for it was briirh andsunny weather and the busiest timeof the day, and there werftIZ?
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itaTable f^""^ 6tabl^ Lelp'Untll dri»k had?"Sed himincapable of any exertion whatever. He would tell this story andthus publishhis disgrace and that of his family, toanyone^whohe

Inthe chapel of the magnificent Conventof Trim,county ofMeatb, therehas justbeen erected, over the high altar, a, stainedglass window, the munificent gift of Miss Gorey, of Trimlestonlac centralpicture is the Assumption of the Blessed Vir»in oncrimson andamber clouds, an.dsurroundedandupbornebya°troupeof veneratingangels. The figure.on the left is thatof St. Josephwith theDivine Childinhis arms,and on the right is St. Patrick,
inbishops robes, and with the mitre onhisbrow. This massivewindow, withits richness of colors so varied, andyet soharmoni-ously blended, is a great addition to thechapel, and mellowswhatmight otherwise be deemed the cold effect of the marble"altarerected some time ago. Itispleasant to recordthe charity of theJady.whohas thus contributedto the outwardsplendorof religiontwdhelpedtomake the new chapelof thegood Sisters worthyoftheirsplendid convent.
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never been there, because there was no ■brandy there;because if heliad gone therehe would hare been compelled to observe some degree
o£ cleanliness. If the saying"''.putabeggar on horsebackandh? iwiH.ride to the d 1"be true,itis no leas true that the.educatedmanwhenhe gives way to evil courses,and falls down todegradation and
poverty,veryoften becomes the meanestof beggars. " . '." . .

Towhat b&se uses wemayreturn, Horatio, " "

is as true of the living as of the dead.
Inthesenewcolonies, examplessimilar to the aboveare, sad tosay,

notuncommon.Theranksoftheoldshepherdswere oftenrecruited- fromthem, and the gold fieldsalso knewnotafenof them. Itwasmy'duty
once, at the request of a closu fricid, to ferret out the hiding
pla^o of one of these lost sheep, and the search brought me
in contact with some choice specimens of humanity. The only in-formationgiven to me was tinthe wasliving insome verylow public-
house inMelbourne. This didnot aid me muchin bucqa city as the
capitalof Victoria,andIwas compelled to visit somestrange habita-tions andsee some curious character3before Eran myquarry_to earth.A friendly detective at last intimated to me that, there "was a manbearing the name of the one*lwas -in search of, living in apublic-house inthevery worstpartof LittleBurke street.

"
ThitherIrepaired

at about11o'clock ona Sunday morning, found the place closed, but
managed to effect an entrance by a side do.or,.left.unlocked,for the
convenience of a thirsty neighborhood. Isoon found mjself in thebar,and immediately enquired froma.decent enough lookingman who
was behind it, whether a"Mr.-Charles "lived there. "Yes,"
replied a hoarse voice from behind me, "Iam Charley ." I
turnedand beheld what the thick clouds of"Tobacco smoke hadpre-
vented me from observing before: arow ofmen andwomen sittingon
a form ranged along a black greasy wall,"a\id,"good heavens!suchmenand womenas they were. Drunken, filthy," horrible, indeed, tolook upon. With some difficulty £ induced"Charles -" tecomeoutside, asIwished to speak to him privately. He objectedat firstin a feeble sort of manner,and his companions protested',- wifcb. 'manyexpletives, thatIshould say whatIhad to say there and then. Tnebarman,however,cirae to myassistance, and in a few words directed— —

to accompanyme. Hs quietly obeyeJ,arid we walkedinto the
yardattached to the hotel. Assoon as ho was under the light,andIwas enabledtoscrutinise hi3features moreclosely,Iwas struck with"heir great beauty, thoughnow spoiled by dissipation and suffering.He w.is v>ry thin and pale and nervous, and his large, dark?, amiluminous ?yes shone with a strange light fromunder finely peucilled
eyebrows. Ibadbeen told he had been a handsome man, but was
not prep lie1 for such striking fi-a'ures as now, after years of evilcourses,presented them elves. He had set ut in life with everyadvantnge a man could desire;but one accomplishment which he
possessed in an eminent degree proved his ruin. Hehad displayedearlr a great love for music,and it had been judiciously cultivated.He was eagerly sought for by society. No company was completewithout him. Late hours developed a taste for driuking;and hesank gradually but surely from being the '" spoileddarling" of society
to the positionIfound him in,viz., the-player of dance mu«ic forthieves andprosticutesinoneof the worstparts ofLittleBurkestreet.After some conversation he softened somewhat, and talked a littleabout himself. He told me the landlady was- very kind to -him. Iasked to see her, and found that,notwithstanding the position 6heoccupied, she hada genuine feelingof pity for the poor musicun. Ilearned that evory-penny he got went in drink,-and- usIhad- somemoney to spend on him in the best wayIthought pos-ible,it was
arranged wilh the landlady that Ish juld send him in some clothes.Iwas warned, however,not to send in a large quantity or he wouidpawnsome ofthem. Isaw himafter thU'at intervalsfora few months.His reserve and nervousness vanished when-with me, andhe relatedmany of his pa*t experiences; and how bitterly the poor fellow
lamenteH his mis-spent life. One dayIreceived a" message from thelandlady that she wished to see me.- " I- went down, and she toldmehow the night befo c,"Charles "

wasat hispost,as usualplayingthe'piano; how-,-whenall the dance s had gone home, she was goinground, as was her woi.t, putting out the lights and fastening thewindows and doors;how she obseived
"Charles "

sitting at thepiano with his "head bent forward, nnd his -hands at rest on the keybjard,that she paid no a'tention, as it wasofien a custom of his tositin thatmanner whilst the lights were being-put-out,but remaining
longer than usual she called out to him to go to b-d. He'made noresponse, so she, thinking he had fallen-asleep, went up and shookhim.by the shouiikr, and found toher horror that she was trying toawakena corpse. The dancers hadgone to th ir homes,and fiepoormusician had gone to his last home.-The landlady told me of ibissad ending with genuine sorrow. She was an old woman with, Iremember, exceedingly white hair,and -seemed to have had quite amotherly feeling for the

"
poor gentleman "as she called him. .Noth-

ingwould satisfyher untilIconsented to seehim inhis offiu;to seehow beautiful he looked,and how nicely she had laidhim out.- Hisfuneral took pace the next day,and the mourners consisted of thelandlady,her son,and myself, andIbelieve that old woman, whosewayof life wasanything but reputable,offered upa sincere prayer forthe repose of the soul of the"
poor gentleman." X.STZ.
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