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RANDGM THOUGHTS.
H
A FEW months ago, T was sitting on o coach in Melbourne, previons
to its slarting for the country. As I had come early to secure the
-boz seat, I bad plenty of leisure to study the people as they passed
fro; and an admirable vantage ground for anyone who takes o
Pleasure in studsing the human pbysiognomy, and watehing the
manners, dresses, and hsbits of the crowd, is the box seat of a coac:h
drawn wp alongside the pavement. You can obeerve without, in
Many cases, being observed. You nre placed high aborve the heads of
the passing multitude, but not so high as to he beyond reach of
tceing and noting the marked peculiarities of ite members, A firat
floor wmdow is generally too high, besides from this position you can
have only a passing view, un'ess Jou choose to stick your head out of
the window, & thing which no properly constituted person would, of
course, think of doing. But on the conch it is different. There, o
ome, whose eye you may chance to eotch, con look back sn expression
of ““ what business have you to be staring ot me; it is very rude of
you” Now, who is thers who Las ever been eaught gazing with
curiosity out of a windew, but has not. felt rather taken aback, a3 if he
had been detected in the commission of some crime? Have you
never noticed the demonstrative efforts made by snch people to cateh
sight of some person or thing in the distance P—-efforta which plainly
suy, “Don’t be wlarmed, Mr. Passer-by* (these remarks, I wish to
observe, apply only to the male sex: how the members of the ather
half of the creation behave under such circumstances, or whether,
indeed, they are ever actuated by curiosity to look out of wiadows, I
don’t pretend to give an opinion—certainly, I never find them study-
ing character from the box seat of g coach), “I assure you, upon my
liemor, I was not staring at you® I believe it is to this feeling that
we owe the origin of blinds. "It s all nonsense to say thay they are
ueed to prevent people from etaring into houses. That they are not
80, is evidenced by the fact that you will seo them on upstairs windows
into which people cannot possibly look. I allude, of course, to the
wire blind ; that subtle contrivance by which the pedestrian is placel
completely at the merey of his housed brother. And it eaunot be
said that they shut out the view of your opposite peighbor, because
you must remember they extend generuily  fow foet only up the
window, leaving three-fourths for your neighbor’s gaze. In fact, they
are just sufiiciently high, so s to allow the mquisitive watcher to carry
on his nefarious practice whils, seated at his ease, and in case anything
very startling should occur, permit him in a moment to rsise h's heal
beyond their limjts and obtasin s clearer view. You geherally see
these abominable inventions in the houses of medical tnen. Did any
one aver see the houses of doetors who lived opposite to each other
without them? By this means one member of the fcculty can always
keep count of another's pntients. It is very flattering to the patisnt
10 be thus locked alter, but cerininly not always very pleasant, I
remember once going to a dentist to have s tooth drawn. Unfor-
tunately for me there was another of the samo profession dira tly
opposite—a new conur, as well as T remember, on the scene—and my
gentleman was o engaged in looking after the patients of his young
rival, that he screwed his forceps into the wrong tooth, which Lie had
half-drawn before Lie found out his mistake, I'may have prejudice
against blinds perlups, but it is a faci that my teeth alwayas ache when
Lallow my eyes to dwell upon them.
But to get on to the box seat again.  From th's position you can
leok down the street a hundred yards or so, and, picking out some
one person, observe sll his or her motions and actions along the pave.
ment. You can c.ntrast the dirty and the clean, the ill-dressed man
and the dandy, the man fuli of business and importance with the
ensy, indifferent air of him on pleasurs bent, and you can amuse Fours
gelf by observing how 1he youth who should be intent on bis employer’s
business, but who will hang about to lock at the conch and the horses,
a3 acon as his eye, hiving raken in everything else, reaclhies yours, will,
It many cases, immediately move off in'a half guilty fashion  On tha
occagion I allude to the streat was crowded, for it was bright and
sunny weather and the busiest time of the day, and there wers, there-
fore, many cascs to interest and amuse an observer Rut my eyes
were constantly diverted from their interesting pursuit along the pave-
ment to the contemplation of an object in the shape of a man, who
remained patiently standing at the heads of the two leaders atinched
to the coach on which T was ceated. He seemed to be in the lowest,
depths of poverty and degradation, and I was speculating, on the
ground that * iy the lowest depths there is & lower depth still,” what
werse state could there poseibly be for 1his miseruble” epecimen of
lnnnanity, whoss swollten red face, blear eyes, dirty matted hair and
beard, and greasy, ragged coat, were suffieient of themseives 1o frighten
the horses which he was plactd to take c:re of. But as I afterwards
learned it wis the only wark he ever performed, I suppose the Lorses
bad grown accustomed to him. He stood w.th his shoulders slouched
forward, his feet bound by coids with pieces of dirty leatler, whieh
once were boots, but to make up, as it wore, for 1he exposure of his
feet, he kept Lis ctler extremities religiously in his pockets the entire
time until we were just starting, when the driver threw him some
small coin, then lie released ome of his bands, and it trembled so
violently that Le with difficulty picked the money out of the gutter.
ked the driver who le was, He isa "MW A of Hoxford,
W, he replicd. And so he was, and the wretehed man wasg BO
utterly lost to ull sense of shame and decency, that he never made
iny coneenlment of the fact. He would tell Fou hia whole history,
who lijs father had been, what a brilijant cereer his Liad been, both at
Eton and Oxford, how he went on the turf, the thousands he had lost,
the attempt to retrieve Limself by one grond coup, and the result as
in hundreds cf oiber cases,~—Lis utter ruin,—of his gradual declension
through the positions of bookmaker, horse jockey, groom, coach
driver, billird marker, stable help, unti} drink had rendered kim
incapable of any exertion whatever, He would tell this story, and
thus publish his disgrace and that of kis fawily, to any one whe he
thought would stand hum a glass of brandy, But amidst it-gll he
mever fuiled to impress upon you that he had never begged.; that he
bad never been to the Immigrants' Home, Tho poor wretch! he had

ngver been there, beconse theve was mo brandy thers; becauss if he
had gone thers he would have been compelled to obsarve some degres
of clennliness. If the saying ®put & beggar on horseback and hg il
ride to the d 1'* be true, it is no less true that t.he_ar_lueut:ad man
when he gives way to evil courses, and fulls down to degradation snd
poverty, very often becomes the meauest of beggara, K

To what bise nses “&e mday return, Horatio,
is as trae of the living as of the dead.
ue I; :hese uew co]ognies, examples similar to the abovs are, aad to say,
notuncommon, Theranksof the old shepherds were often recrullsed: from
them, and the gold fields slso kpow not a few of them. It wasmy duty
ouce, at the reguest of o close friend, to ferret out the hiding
place of one of these lost sheep, ond the search brought me
in contact with some choice specimens of bumanity. The ouly in-
formation given to me was thit he was living in some very low publie-
house in Melbourne. This did not aid me much in such a city a9 tha
capital of Victoria, and T was compellad to visit 3ome strange habita-
tions and see some curious characfera before I ran my quarry {o earth.
A friondly detective at laéb intimated to me that, thero was a man

‘bearing the nome of the one I' was’in search of, living in s public.

bouse 1n the very worst part of Little Burke street. - Thithei I rapaired
at about 11 o’clock on & Suuday morning, found the place closed, bug
managed to effect an entrance by a side door, left unlocked. for the
convenience of a thirsty n.ighborhood. T soon founc! myself in the
bar, and immediately enquired from s decent enough looking man whg
was behind it, whether & “ Mp.- Charles lived there. ** ges,
replied & hoarse voice from behind ‘me, “I am Charley . I
turned and beheld what the thick clouds of Tobacco smoke had pre-
vented me from obserring before: & row of men pnd women sitting on
& form ranged elong a black greasy wall, and, good; heav‘eng;' such
men and women a8 they were. Drunken, ﬁlt.hg:,-h?rrx-ble_, “ﬂsﬂeed, to
look upon. _With some dificulty [ induced “ Churles - te come
outside, ns I wished to speak to him privately. He objected ap first
in a feebls eort of manner, and his companiony protested; with 'm'nny
explotives, that T shonld say what I had to ga¥ t]}era-anc_l_lhen._ Tne
barman, however, came to my assistance, and in d few gvords._dlr,ected
to accompany me. He guietly obeyel, aid we walked into the
yard attached to the hotel. As soon as lis was under the light, and I
was enibled to scrutinise his features more c%oa.ely,.l was strack with
their great beauty, though now spoiled by dl_sslpal:.mn and suﬁermg.
He was v.ry thin and pale and nervois, ahd his large, dark, and
luminous syes shone with & strange light from uader finely penciiled
erébrows. I had been told he had been a handsome man, but was
uet prepnel for such striking fratures as mnow, after years of evil
eoursse, presented them elves. He had set ut in life with every
advantage a man could desire ; but oue accomplishment which he
possessed in an eminent degree proved his ruin. He had displayed
early o great love frr music, and it had been judiciously cultivated,
He was engerly songht for by society. No compauy was complete
without him. Late hours develop:d o taste for drugklt!:g; and he
sank gradually but sarely from being the * spoiled darling® of society
to the position I found him in, viz,, the -player of dance mu-ic for
thieves and prosticutesin one of she worst parts of Little Burke street.
After some conversation he softened somewhat, fmd. talked a little
about himself. e told me the landlady wae very kind to -him. I
ngkel to see ler, and found that, notwithstunding the position she
oecupied, she had o genuine feeling of pity for the poor musician, I
learned that every penny he got went in drink,and- ss I had. some
money Lo spend on him in the best way I thought pes-ible, it was
arrauged wilth the landlady that I aliold gend him in sowme clothes.
1 was warned, however, not (o send in a large quantity or be wouid
pawn some of them. I saw him after thisat intervals for a few months.
His reserve and nervousness vanished when-with me, and he related
many of his past experiences; and how .lmter}y_ the poor fellow
lamented his mis-spount life. One day I received & inessage From the
landiady that she wished to see me: - T wenb fiown, and she told e
how the night befo e, * Charles ——'" was at Lis post a8 usuul playing
the-piano ; how, when all the danrce s had gone home, she was going
round, a3 was ler wout, putting out the lizhts and tqst{amng the
windows and dours ; how she obseived “ Charles ™ gitting at the
pizno with bis head bent forward, und his -hands ab rest on bhe'key
board, that she puid no astention, as it was ofien a custom of his to
sit in that mannes whilst the lights were being put out, but remaining
longer than usval she called ont to him to go 10 bed. He'made no
response, 8o she, thiuking he had fallen -asiesp, went up and shook
hiw by the shouliler, and found to her horror‘lhut she was tiying to
swaken & corpse. The daneers had gone to th ir homes, and tie poor
musician had gone to his last home. - The inndlady told me of this
#ad ending with genuine sorrow. She wue mn old woman with, [
remeniber, exceedingly white haie, and-seemed to have had quite o
motherly focling for the * poor gentleman ™ as she called him. Noth-
fng would satisfy her until I consented to s=e him in his ¢ffin 5 to see
how benutiful he looked, and how nicely she had laid him out,. His
funerul took p'ace the next dey, nnd the meurners consisted of the
iandlady, ber son, and myself, and I believe that ol.d woman, whqse
way of life was anything but reputable, offered up & sincere prayer for
the repose of the soul of the * poor gentleman.” X.X¥.2Z.

In the chapel of the magnificent Convent of Tiim, ;
Menth, there Los just been érected, over the high altar, » stained
glass window, the munificent gitt of Miss Gorey, of I‘npﬂgston.
The eentral picture is the Assumption of the Blessed Virgin, on
crimson and amber clouds, and surrounded and upborne by a troupe
of venerating angels. The figure on the left is that of 3t. Joseph,
with the Divine Child in his arms, and on the right is St. Patrick,
in bishop’s robes, and with the mitre on his brow. This massive
window, with its richness of colors so varied, and yet so harmoni-
ously blended, is » great addition to the chapel, and mellows what
might otherwise be deemed the cold effect of the marble  altar
erected some time'ago. It ispleasant to record the charity of the
lady. who has thus contributed to the outward splendor of religion,
and belped to make the new chapel of the good Sisters worthy of
their splendid convent,
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