What is good Housekeeping ?
BY H, T.

From the time when Sarah, at the desire
of Abraham, hasted to make ready into cakes
the three measures of meal for the entertain-
ment of their angel visitors, it has been the
ambition of woman to begconsidered a good
housekeeper. and the feeling is praisworthy.

Sol in ing up the lities of a

virtuous woman, says: ‘‘She looketh wll |

to the ways of her household, and eateth not
the bread of idleness.”

1 am not undertaking to teach how to keep
house well, but I would like to write out
some things which have come under my ob-
servation, and from which T have been led
to reflect that although neatness, cleanli-
ness, order, system, and tHoroughness may
have been kept from the youth up. there
seems to be often something lacking that i
indefingble, and which can only be obtained
\:z communion with intelligent minds and

e reading of useful books,

I knew a family some years since who
were ing if not thorough b keey
They devotad the whole of their minds to it,
from the father to the youngest daughter.

laces

They never ded p! of

and seldom had company or went from

home, for the.duties of washing and ironing

and cleaning and cooking, making up new

linen, quilting counterpanes, and spinning
b de bianket u:} ly ﬁilsdthe

hours, that they had no time to waste on
pleasures. If, in an unguarded moment,

you had ventured to ask one of the daugh-
ters if she had read some g:)pulu new book,
t!

she would look at you with unfeigned aston-

ishment. *“ Why, I never read anything,"
she would say, and, with an expression of

contempt,_at your supposed neglect of duty,
““ Do you get time to read ?”

Now, thisis not good housekeeping. It

may be neat or clean or systematic or thor-
ough housekeeping, but it is not good.

have in my mind a highly respectable
family, who, in my mother’s time, kept house

within a stone’s thiow of our less pretentious
home. I was often sent to the t house
with a basket of peaches or early harvest-
apples or new-laid eggs as a present. Their

housekeeping used to nux:u‘ me exceeding-
ly; so nmnhg-o. indeed, that I have a dim
Hection of 1 . had

Listowel

‘Standard.

kS

ressed
close upon her beating heart ; she had read
the date on which it was taken, and the
words ** For my i
childish scrawl ; it was without doubt the

e g with ope
curiosity, drinking in the hovelties of the
situation. They had no children, while we
have a host of them. My mother's house-
keeping was the genial, cheerful, large-heart-
ed, ** doors-ajar’’ sort of style, where every-
body was welcome and everybody liked to
come, In short, it was such a home as I
wish every family in the land could now en-
joy. But our neighbours’ way was different
from ours, There was no hurry there or
confusion, whereas, when we had a large ba-
king or an extra dinner for company, there
would be both for a time. There everything
1

was clean, and, in fact, fairly dazzle
with its polished cleanliness. Ky

was done at just such a time—the. washing
and starching and ironing and baking, the
dusting and sweeping. The windows were
cleaned on just such a day, while, 1 fancy,
at our house they were washed only when
tirey were dirty. The daughter lived for her
husband and mother, and to keep house for
them, and they, with the two scrvants, com-
posed the family. It was seldom that they
went out, and they had very little company.
Visitors put them a little out of their regu-
lar way, and they did not like that. I was
there once to dinner by a sort of accident. I
had been sent over on an errand just at din-
ner-time, and, whils waiting, a heavy show-
er came on, and the dinner being on the ta-
ble, I was invited to stay.  As | always did
everything [ was asked to do, 1 took off my
bonnet, and was placed av the table by the
daughter, who took the management of
everything. [ never shall forget that din-
ner, for the occasion has been so indelibly
1. After I was placed at
re the others were seated,
a bell-player
over the tops of the turceti-covers and under

fixed upon my
the table, and he
the lady passed he

hands, lik

the plates.

While doing so seemed to see something
that startled her; for, all in a moment, her
eyes expanded as she fixed themupon the cov-

er of ona of the dishes. Vliy, mothe
what is this? Just come here! Now, w

do you nuerrw that is? What can it be?”
ike expressions, as they bith con-

tinued to gaze at the dreadful spot. The
cover and the thing they saw were just before
me, but I could see nothing, though I was
anxious to do so.  Fina ly Hannah was call-
ed in, and she could not tell for a few ma-
ments what it could be, but at last decined
that,in blueing the muslins (the tureens being
on the kitchen table at the time), a spot of
the blueing had fa len upon the dish. Shg
}u'd and wiped it,

and returned it to its place, from whence
the girl in waiting removed it after the bless-

and such

took the cover out, wasi

ing was asked. I was there on anotheroc

casion when Hannah, who had lived with
them for several years, accidentally dropped
a tumbler, and there was more fuss made
over that bit of broken glass than there
would have been at my mother's if the ser-

en half the crockery the

vants had bro
house contained

Now this sort of style was not, in my
opinion, good housekee, ing. 1t was cleanh-
ness, system, and narrow-mindedness gone
to seed. I never pitied a poor man so much
as I did this woman's husband. He was
nover allowed to enter the house until he had
gone through an ordeal that many men
would have resisted  There was a sort of
inclosed veranna where this poor man was
rut to the torture twice every day of his
ife. As soon as his wife heard the click of
the garden-gate she rushed to the stoop, and,
arming herself with the whisk-broom, aw ait-
ed her husband s approach. Then she brush-
ed his coat, which was removed and another
brushed and
hung up. Then she whisked him off from
head to foot, and he must put on a pair of
slippers ; then a clean handkerchief was giv-
en t) him, and he was allowed to enter the
house, after fifteen minutes of his time had
been spent in this way. He would not have
dared to smoke a cigar, or to ask a friend to
do so, within the sscred precincts, on the
{ the wind should
sction of the house.
There was no lack of books here—indeed,
they had a fine library. But their house-
keeping was & failure. It was too selfish ;
it was not comprehensive ; it was oo one-
ideaed. It was wrong for these two women
to devote every. energy of their naturally-
capable minds to do nothiug else but keep-
ing a house spotlessly clean. But what is
Eoml housekeeping ?  That is good house-

eeping which is clean and thorough and
systematic, but which, at the same time,
is hospitable and sensible and wsthetical ;
that is. punctual, but not too much so—a
punctuality that is not in an agony if the

1l riugs just as dinner is on the tabe and
the meal is delayed a few minutes,and where
there is no unseemly hurrying to the table,
and where the master sharpens his carving-
kunife with a deliberateness that assures you
there is plenty of time, while he gives a
kindly guwe of inqgiry into each genial

d where there is lively and witty

one put on, and his hat w

stoop or in the garden,
happen to be in the

face, an
conversation at the table,
family are not afraid to linger

trouble if it will give any one p

very ricture she had sent to China.

Yy
kept you waiting.” Mr. Pearson stood
belc

very aged and ill, but with a gracious light
in his eyes that she had not seen before : he
had been always kind to her, but his haggard
face had hitherto never worn even a gleam of
joy.

case you have put before me,” coutinued he
slowly.

all,” auid Nelly, speaking with di
for not unly was she greatly moved, but
something 1n her companion’s face, tenderly
as it smiled upon her, imparted an inexpli-
cable awe—** I wish to know about this pic-
ture ; it is & photograph of myself that I sent
to my dear father log »go. How came it in
your hands ? Did you know him? Did he

for the other nodded in grave assent. *“ Who
are you "

seat, took up a pen, and, writing down four
words on a piece of paper, passed it to
her. Do you know that handwriting,

enough to her—the usual ending to those
most precious treasures, her father's-letters ;

ed to his feot, aud fell into his outstretched
arms,

mured, caressing her fondly. ** [ need all my
strength to bear this joy.”

her solic tude for his own health, Nelly felt
that she must have given way to her emo-
tions. The sudden shock of happiness,
though broken to her with gentlest care,hs
overwhelmed her quite.

continued her father softl
trouble, but not to happi
{'nll must help me to bear up aginst it.

but smiling like the summer sun through
rain, and Kkissing his withered cheeks, and
finge
touc
ed to yield him strength and comfort, and
presently —only give her ‘time —would do

S0,
“Oh father, what ecan mar it? you are
here : you will never leave me more,’

as you fear : only as we all wust, one day,
leave those we love. There, there ! we will

about his having suffere

where the
five minutes
more than usual over the dessert ; the house-
keeping that is not afaaid of a little extra
; and
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) HAWKINS & KELLS,
« Pusisuexs axo P

Bashful People.

(From Harper's Bazaar.] &

Of those wastes and burdens oi life which
we call minor miseries, bashfulness is a con-

spicuous evil. Tle bashful man for ever runs
» gauntlet of ingenious public torture. He is
endued with a sixth sense of suffering.  Ar-

rows of sarcasm never aimed at him find

every joint in his harness. Blows of criti-

cism meant for some antipodean fall on his
defenceless head. Fires of condemnation
lighted for far-away offenders scorch him to
the quick.

For it is true, as the witty ‘* Autocrat’
declares, that bashfulness is vanity turned
wrong side out. It is not a lack of sufficient

THE GOOD GREAT MAN.

KY 8T COLRRIDGK
How seldom. frierid, « g od great man inherits
Honor or we dth, with ali his worth aud pains !
11 sounds like stories from the worlds of spiriis,
[ auy. main ob'ain that which e merits,
Or any merit that wich he obtal
For shame, dear friend ! rumounce tiis canting
strain, :
What wouldst thou have a god great man obtain ?
Place—sitles- sulary —» gilded chain— 5
Or throne of corses which his sword hath slain ?—
Grestness and goodnes< are not means. but ends ©
Hath be ' ot always trensures, always friends
The good great wmaun ? three treasures, love and

ular as infant's breath
pore sure toan day and

night— *
Bimself, his Maker, and the Anyel Death

BY PROXY.

BY JAMES PAYN,

CHAPTER L.—CONTINUED.
THE RECONCILIATION,
Nelly sat down with her hands p

father,” in  still

o

ore her in his dressing-gown, looking

“] have given my best attention to the
4 y

first of
ulty —

“Thanks, Mr. Pearson, but first-

ive it you? No, T cannot believe tha,”

Mr. Pearson, who had taken his usual

words he had written were familiar

“ Yours lovingly, Arthur Coiway.

* Oh father, father !" she rose, and totter-

“ Be calm, be brave, my darling,” he mur-

Had he appealed to any other motive than

* You must not mind my tears, darling,”
I am used to
like this, and

have much to tell you, that will tax my tee-
ble {mwcrs.”
she hsd no words of cheer to give him,

1?' his gaunt hand with tenderest
she strove to tell him how she yearn-

““ Yes, Nelly, 1 shall leave you —but not

not talk of that. [ must tell you how it
Imp\u'll\'d that I came home alive.”

Then he told her (but without a word
or another's erime)
how he had been thrown into prison, and h ad
eseaped through Fu-chow’s aid, in the man-
ner with which we are acquainted.
“ But why did you not come straight to
me, father? Why conceal yourself under
another name "
*“Hush, hush ! not so loud, darling. I
have a secret to share with you. Ralph Pen-
nicuick was a false friend.”
“I have heard as much !"" sighed Nelly
softly.
* Yes, but he is dead and gone, and by-
gones must be bygones, He owed me mouey
a huge sum—20,0004."
“Ah, now I see ! But how could he pos-
sibly come to be your debtor for such an
amount "
“ It was a debt of honour.”
Nelly looked very grave. She had heard
from her mother’s lips, when moved to wrath
against her husband, that her father was a
gambler. She clung to his thin hand still;
and kissed it too, but it was plain she had re-
ceived a blow.
* Yes, darling ; soit was. It was fairly
and honourably won ; and, strauge as it may
seem —but ya? will take your father's word
for it—its equal value was staked against it.
He acknowledged the debt, though at that
time it was only known to him and me
but when he thought me dead, he broke his
solemn pledge that he would pay it to those
1 left behind me.”
“[should mnot have taken it, father,”
murmured Nelly.
** You would if you bad known all, dear
girl,” answered Conway quietly ; “but let
that pass. [ returned home, penniless and
broken, with one hope in my heart, which
has to-day been realized. But it was not so
then. No: [ came to find you, my darling,
almost as poor and friendless as In_\'sel?
while he my debtor—"
“ Mr. Pennicuick did offer us a handsome
income,” put in Nelly gentl{, “but my
mother would not accept it. After her death
it was renewed, and declined it for the
second time.”
“You did well, dear girl. He tried to
salve his conscience, and, | am rejoiced to
think, in vain. As for me, 1 was resolved
to have my rights, —though, heaven knows,
not for my own sake,—or, failing that, at
least to avenge your wrongs. My heart was
bleedin, for you, orphaned as you thought

¥ fri
f

where you will fiud books and papers not
only on the library-shelf or on the drawing-
room table, but in odd corners, where they
have been holding intercourse with some

member of the family.

- ———

“ The parting gives me pain !"" sighed the
man who was combing his hair for the first
time after a two weeks' spree. — [Cincinnati

Post.
Derrorr Free PrEess : “.h\iuln does not
catch a rebel but on Bnd they don't

cateh a base ball that often. —[Keokuk Con-

stitution.

They met, that is she went to the store,
And made him tarn his department v'er,

Till he vanished behind the goods, and then
She pleasantly said she would call again.

When a boy bats a ball through a parlour
window the boy may not lose his inning, but
the man who owns the window is invariably

put eut.

** Advice to the bee-keeper—* Bees till, my
fri bees till.' "—[ Detroit Free Press, Ad-
den :  Bees still honeys.—[Keckuk Con-

stitutio

A young lady of Washington, C, H., Ills.,
recently attempted suicide by taking a large
dose of indigo. She had the blues.—N. Y.

Com, Adv.

“ Hannah,” said a landlady to her new
servant, ‘* when there’s any bad news, al-
wn“y let the boarders know it before dinner;
such little things make a great difference in

the eating in the course of the year.”

We like that church best which jtolerates
our sin and does not interfere with our pre-
judices, We resemble the" little girl who
; dbo.luue “‘she
made lots of gingersna ways kept

singerasps 3

wanted to visit her grandma

them on the lower sh

ew York, wants a ladies’ swimming
e them

Troy, Ni
club—the little ducks ! Who
a little dive-ersion? — [C
tiser.

y , Ir as you were (save for
those souls the Wardlaws), and most
unjusf r. I went to Richmond, where
1 found —your mother's grave.”

Here the speaker paused, A feeling very
different from those by which he had hither-
to been moved appeared to actuate him.
The passionate agitation with which he had
hinted at his wrongs had disappeared ; the
pathos with which he had described his
yearning to behold his daunghter was gone ;
there was remorse as well as regiet in his
changed tones.

“ If right had been done to me, Nelly, she
would perhaps have been alive; under
I righter circumstances we might have under-
stood one another better: God knows.—
How did your mother die? Did she speak
of me ¥’

“* She died—very suddenly, father ; drop-

death, she reproached herself bitterly for the
misunderstanding between you.”
+ Tt was not all her fault. We were both

1 can well believe she loved me.”
+ She did indeed, father.”
“ God bless her and forgife us all. —W hat
was I saying, darling "
“ You went to Richmond.”

and followed you. I could not resist lookin,

der you a service."”

self?”
Her father’s brow grew dark.
“1 had my

master
I was about to work. My was di

but nothing to what happened after—to the
restraint I had to put on myself when 1
found my daughter in my pupil. Still, for
your lli

trust me here to have acted for the best,
Nelly—I kept my secret. | did keep it till
my end was gained.”

hefore you told me, who had sent e
told me—then "

to you. His father told him all upon his
death-bed, and urged him at once to pay the
money. The lad needed no such spur. You
know his nature, how sensitive it is as well
as noble : the shame of what Ralph Penni-
cuick had done lived after him in his son’s
mind ; and even when that load of infamous
debt was off his shoulders, the yommgn
was still bowed down by the recolls m of
it. *“ How can she look at me, except with
loathing,” said he to himself, * whose father
robbed her father, being dead ?'

gravely. * Did he
imagine that wuml about bet:

Why was he not
right had he to send me that huge sum with-
out a line of kindness ? One gracious word
dear young lady, I fear I have would have outweighed it all.”

:Ez'nmt this lad. He loves you dearly, and I
thi

Believe me, he is worthy of it. But for his
generosity of soul you would néver have call-
ed me father. We foresaw your scruples,
should you come to hear my story, and I was
content to leave it all untold, rather than risk
its separating you from Raymond. But he
who loves you, and has ever loved,and looks
upon you as the dearest treasure earth You
esses, refu-ed the sacrifice. * You shall not
die,” he said, ‘s stranger to your child.’ You
despise the wealth with which he would have
loaded you ; but let this gift of his—myself
(since it seems you value it)—have weight
with you, and pieml his cause.

was months ago since Raymond sought my
love, and I withheld it; and it well may be
since then (though you think otherwise)

man, drumming on the table witl his fingers,

Would he have left England, think you, to
go none knows whither, had another taken
place in his affections *”

ed she, the colour fading from her cheeks.
dic

a soft voice behind her. It was Raymond s

he had been in waiting all along. ‘* Without
your love all countries are alike to me, and
in none shall I find a home.’

sion changed to tender triumph; he was
clasping his darling to his breast.

was her passionate cry, as she threw herself
into his arms.

stage than do lovers, whose course of love is
run, in the pages of fiction. But it must be
acknowledged that there were exceptional
obstacles to be surmounted in the case of

the¥ had pli!{hh‘ul troth. To ackuowledge
one's parents

persons moving in good society, a4 difficult a
matter as for others to acknowledge their
offspring ; and the existence of Captain Ar-
thur Conway was a fact the publication of

and other people. For Raymond's sake, or

i down and died away from home. But
heiore that, when the report came of your

to blame,” murmured Conway. ‘‘ At heart

¢+ Yes, and found you had gone to Sandybeach

upon the face-that I had, pictured to myself
so long, and for which that portrait yonder
had been the only substitute. And I did
see you. 1 was able, you remember, to ren-

" I ever forget it! But why was it
that, when you had thus given me life for
the second time, you did not reveal your-

reasons. [y was necessary
that I should not be known to you—to any-
body—for the execution of a plan I had form-
ed to get you righted. There is no need to

of that. Since restitution has been

; but it wu-fu; yo;l, da;r Nelly, that
task fhicul

e—never mind why ; you must

“ What end, father?”

“ Well, for one thing, till the moiey was
id that was {0“’ due. I kunew, of course,
“Did Raymond know —what you have

“Yes ; and hence his silence with respect

“* But why was he silent ?” inquired Nelly
think of me o ill as to

ween
d have me him*
with me? What

“Oh, Nelly, do not steal your heart

nk—I think my darling returns his love.

“(Qh, father,” faltered the young girl,
‘“there is no need—if I were sure—but it

“Tut, tut, my girl,” interrupted the old

* no fear but that I read his heart aright.

**What ! has he left England *" exclaim-

Ok

not, 1 trust, to wander aimless -as you
“'T'hat depends on you, dear Nelly,” said

voice, who, at her father’s signal, had step-
ped opportunely from the inner room where

His blue eyes yazed upon her with earnest
wistfulness, but in an_instant their expres-

“"Dear Ray, [ have always loved you,”

CHAPTER LI
UNITED,
No veteran lags more superfluous on the

Raymond and Nelly notwithstanding that

has before now been found, by

which was likely to be fraught with much
mdre thau inconvenience bith to himself

rather for the sake of »moothing for him
his way to Nelly's heart, he had to his own
daughter pictured his conduct in a way that
did him great injustice. He had allowed
her to imagine that he had committed the
act which had made Pennicuick’s life forfeit
to Chinese justice; and he had actually
borne false witness against himself on the
subject of the money owed to him, which,
though in one sense a debt of honour,was by
0o means -gunbliuf debt snch as Nelly un-
derstood it to be. Iu

in his daughter’s eyes (albeit for her own ad-
vantage), and trusting to her loving charity

bim, instead of standing on his moral rights,
it will be conceded that Arthur Conway had

law bears to her. My y
considered independent,” added he, ‘‘since
1 have good reason to believe that it is no
fault of that lady’s that my darling here is
not now Mrs, Herbert Milburn.”

next morning N lly presented herself at
Coromandel Lodge. It-was the first time
she had seen its mistress since she had left
the hotel at Sandybeach; not that l:rl.
Wardlaw nourished any ai nst her,
but the gmhd lady hoped ‘:ﬁrt..giu

aloof, solitude and discomfort would be her
best assistants to drive her darling back the
sooner to her friendly arms.

ling ; I see it in your pretty eyes,
'?f
that if you meant to be as obs' inate as ever.”

was the reason of her having such a haj

face: how in Mr. Pearson she

found the father she had so long
dead. Then

me

to say that to none but to so dear and
a friend as she to whom
she have confided this, since the

of it would reflect upon Ralph Pennicuick’s

memory.

“ That wouldn’t hurt it much,” returned
Mrs. Wardlaw drily, for she was one of those
Al haters” who, while allowing the
force of the de mortuis nil nisi bonum argu-
ment, still think with the poet that truth
should be spoken in any case :

mond, Mrs. Wai

him : although I must say that the lad has
sadly disappointed me. I thought that,
when his father was dead, the Iaxd would not
have lost 8 moment—"

quietly, ‘I have pmmimd to be his wife.”

rously, and embraced her on the spot.-
 Whatever shall I get you good enough for
{:ur marriage present! Oh, when is it to

a very critical state of health. [ am thinking
of nothing bat him at present.”

and be nursed,” was the other’s reply.
** Richmond air is better than London smoke.
We have room for half-a-h such pati :
and I am so fond of him—though I did think
him queer—already, you know ; but, Nelly,
[ must tell John."

I know your husband's discrétion is to be re-
lied upon.”

1 wish he would talk things over a little
more. ] think his going to all these auctions
makes him reticent : he seems to be afraxd
of opening his mouth lest he should be
knocked down for something without intand-
ing it. But I'll masage him you may rely

proaches, and ca

cumstances, Mr. Wardlaw had met with a
misfortune at a wine sale : he had gmne to
buy claret, but had tasted some hock which

it.  When it was knocked down to him, he
found it was being sold by the bottle and
not by the dozen. No wonder he had 1 ked
the wine, but he didn't like the price.

dexterity on the part of his wife to bring
him into his natural condition of mind—
which was one as we know, of the most un-

bounded hospitality.

fold him Nelly's story, and the difficulty
that had arisen of bringing father and daugh-

) thus lowering himself
to rectify what seemed to have been amiss in

done enough in the wn{ of self-sacrifice. He
was not bound to stand in the pillory for the
world at large to jeer at. He did not regret
his generosity ; perhaps he felt that he was
atoning by it for the rancour with which he
had avenged his wrongs, and which had

s

testimony may be

« Independent, wir ! not a bit of it,” ans-

wered Comrway, smilng. ‘‘ Whatever this knew
girl says—God bless her ! 1 believe you are
rn ir d to swear to. Well "—this with a
i

ttle sigh—** let it be as you please.”
Thus it eame about that the very next

she kept

¢ Ah, you are coming back t» us, my dar-
" was her
come ; you could never dare to smile like

Then Nelly told her, in brief terms, what

a8 shewent on
tried

Rien jusqu'ici ESunulvre une memoire ;
ien —ezcepte la verite.

‘“But at lomn{ou should consider Ray-
e
*“To be sute, my dear; [ have forgotten

presents. As the rain falls most
on  moist ground, so,
vich and do not want them,
are nh_u‘y_n in the greatest prof

sion.

“SUPERS” ON THE STAG:. |

Surt:numnriu on the stage, ordinarily

as little as ourselves—became
when she married Mr.
son an { heir. One present, but
from the same motives, arrived sev-
after Raymond and Nelly were

Mr. Milburn, forwarded through
hands, ‘“‘with dear Herbert's ki d
d best wishes,” to Nelly. The
of this gift—only second to one she

lady's highest commendation.
thought, you know, my dear

said she mischievously, *‘ that
Nelly might have done better with

to give them offence.

scribed as serfs of
is no manumission. Let then work as hard
as they will, play their parts as well as they
may, their merits meet scant recognition ei-
ther before or behind the curtain. For the
wage of some threepence an hour, they have
to submit to being badgered and bullied, and
put to all manner of p 1l di fort.
Still, with a sense of inferiority; the super
considers himself an actor. He treads but
the lowest rung, but his foot is on the thea-
trical ladder.
r:‘lmilioullv ignore the counection ; but he

is not our opinion. as indeed it is
say it was not seriously hers.

asserts his fellowship ; like the verty-
stricken fellow who publicly bailed David
Garrick as his *“ dear col tional
score that it was his crowing made the

ed as the boys bobbed up and down, and
all would have gone well, had not Master
Harry discovered a small hole in ghe canvas
above him. Into this hole he put two fin-
gers, intending to take a peep at the front
of the house. The rotten stuff gave way;
the waters of the Atlantic divided, and
disclosed a small head besmeared with blue

first, however, there was a

tmndni‘rbwosd?"hu to | Obtrusive super who, when told of Maorea-
He was alive when they ar- dy's death, exclaimed : ** Ah ! another of us
rived, and that was all. J
dering chiefly on ma ters that had taken

at Dhulang ; and I think from his'
joined with certain suspicions of
her own—nNelly learnt more of the true state
of the case thin when in his
had told

more, not her husband less ; and indeed, in
what had he offended ?
deed sometimes lay his sins at his father's
door ; but for a father’s sins, what son can

gone !”

an assistant-footmau in a popular epera-
bougfe for the tirst time, fell down in a fit,
brought on -by the excitement consequent
upen his having to * create the role.”
much zeal is always inconvemient. At a
gt" formance not very long since of Richard

A bad son may in-| Lol 0 carried away by professional ardour

that the mimic fray came very near the real
thing, and one gallaut archer introduced
himself to the manager’s notice with an ar-
row through his nose, so ishing that
gentleman that he salved the wound with a

Just at the last, as often happéns, Con-
its returned to him.

“Dear Mrs. Wardlaw,” put in Nelly

“ You, darling !" cried the old lady raptu-

“Alas,dear Mrs. Wardlaw,my father is in

“Then let him come down here at once,

dad bawie hae s Hovs half sovereign. The next evening the casu-

alties rose to such alarming proportions that
a like treatment would have well-nigh ex-
hausted the treasury.

“| shall see her, and we shall be made
one again through you, my darling,”
“Let me be buried in the
same grave with her.”

ressible comfort to
er's last thoughts had re-
verted —and in such tender fashion

lighted Forrest, the American tragedian, fa-
mous for his ““ powerful " acting. Rehears-
ing the part of a brave Roman warrior at
the Albany Theatre, Forrest stormed at the

such a mess of his
street urchin, who made his first appearance

“Never mind, my my,"'};l'px}ul the

amused stage-manager, ‘" you shall play dou-
e a Me-lfm:‘ru; B.nd if you behave yourself pro-
8 ,” receive a small , but are rly till Boxing Night youn shall play dou-
not reck p?":'m‘in the roll of lg:oyrl. The; H « P s
make up a crowd, when a crowd is ‘wan!
in the piece, and so on. Though viewed as
& kind of nobodies, they cannot be done
without, and managers need to take care not | on any stage under the auspices of Mr. C. J.
B Williamson, when the latter was playing
'hese humble playprs have been aptly de- | Struck Oil in a country town. Led on by the
stage, for whom there | ear by Lizzie Stofel, and asked : *“ What for
you call me Dutchy " the debutant blurted
out » ““’Cause you told me to !"—to the im-
mense delight of the house. As soon as the
act was over he was told he might go in
front; and before any one could stop him,
he plnlled back the ourtain, climbed over the

e-gix.”
That little fellow would never have madle
is “ business " as did a

e climbers above may su-

s that he too is an actor, and sometimes

on the

UpoB. &

It is recorded that a French super playi

Too

., the armies contending at Bosworth

merriment than that caused by his first ap-
pearance in public as one of the * principal
waves " in the nautical piece PaulJones, It
was at Sadler' L
the “ real water,” for which that house was
long famous, had given place

painted cloth
young Joe G
in command of one of the vessels, called
out: ‘‘Man overboard !” while the stage-
carpenter shook his fist st the appalled of-
fender, causing that luckless young rascal

ghts into the orch , and coolly left

the theatre.

Boleno the elown never evoked heartier

Wells Theatre, soon after

to the conven-
canvas sea with its wave-rolling

underneath. The last scene

t—the result of friction against the
Catching sight of this,
maldi, who was the captain

aud bob with such

Such realistic combats would have de-

¥
for not attacking him with sufficient spirit.
At last thie captain of the supers inquired if
he wanted to make a ‘“bully-fight of it.”
and received an affirmative answer. Even-
ing came, and in due course the fighting
scene was reached. Forrest “tovk the

Composing Machines.

. About one hundred composing or distribut-

““Of course you must,dear Mrs. Wardlaw.

* Yes, indeed, I wish it wasn't : I mean,

vening she made her ap-
ied the citadel —her point
—though under very disadvantageous cir-

Jleased his palate, and had bidden 35s. for

It required, therefore, some con-iderable

When this was attainad Mrs. Wardlaw

ter under the same roof.

*“ He must be disposed of by private con-
tract,” said Mr. Wardlaw thuugﬁtfuuy.
““What on earth do you mean, John ? how
can you be thinking of your auction sales on
such an occasion as this ?”

oy < ol

mean, there can be no ]lll\r‘l‘:;}‘u)nlpe
tion for the pleasure of his presénce, my
dear ; why shouldn't he come here, to Coro-
maudel Lodge ? His daughter will come, of
course, to nurse him ; only we will give out
that she has come back tous, as we always
wished her to do, and that wg have arran
for her having a resident tutdr. Yes, that
will be a capital plan.”
He did not seem to think that there was
the least generosity or benevolence in the ar-
rangement ; but only that it was a conveni-
ent one for doth parties.
“ John," said Mrs. Wardlaw, with qniat
pride, *‘ you area duck :” and she kissed
num.
So it came about that Arthur Conway was
received at Coromandel Lodge with a wel-
come with which few sick guests—except
very rich ones—are received anywhere ; and
all out of love and kindness. For Nelly to
talk of obligati was, as she protested, ri-

found vent on the hustings at Sl

coguition, except at

him the of his daugh

He could scarcely

arms about him for whose embrace he
others’ eyes, a strauger to her.

was sur the

lead in the direction of any such relief.

(for it was he, of course, who had contrived
the advertisement of Dhulang) and in the
columns of the daily press; but he felt that
it had gone far enough. As for personal re-

i &elly'n hands, he cared
nothing for it. In England he had no friends;
and his time was getting far too short to
make them. What, then. was to be doue,
which, while on the one hand, it should give

o

should yet noc‘wmyal him to tell the story
he had told to her to the world at large ?
the brief remainder
of his days—for he had told truth in saying
they were numbered—under the same roof
with her as Mr. Pearson, and yet he felt it
would be beyond his powers, having once ac-
knowledged her, having felt those lovbi:ﬁ

yearned for years, to become again, even to
As often hapl)ens, this serious difficulty

" h h b of
the path of duty, thou?ﬁ it did not seem to

Nelly, even as matters were, conceived
the chief objection to the discl lay in

diculous, since she owed more than a life-
time could repay to these good friends al
ready.
“"Then why do you talk of it, my dear ?”
said Mr. Wardlaw logically. And he forbade
the least allusion to it upon Captain Con-
way's part as being exeiting, an therefore
prejudicial to the patient’s health.
1 can only say,” said the sick man with
tears in his eyes, ** that it seems to me, s0
faras Nelly is concerned, I might just as
well have stop in China, since she has
found both father and mother in England.”
““We have only done our best as such,”
said Mrs. Wardlaw, * by proxy.”
Besides those two inmates ef the Lod,
there would, ‘‘but for the look of tg:
thing,"” as its midtress said, have been & third
in the person of Raymond ; and, Indeed, he
was 0 frequent a guest, that he might al-
most as well have taken up his quarters
there.
All the kindness of this 1l couple,

have been ordered from Mr.
the printers of Rome.
order to answer to some credulous manifesta-
tions on the results obtained by these ma-
chines, a sort of jury was formed, composed
of master printers, foremen and mechanics.
resident and secretary were named.
wing questions were put :—Will these
machines answer the wants of Italian print-
ing? Are they of practical utility ? At how
much can we value the benefit derived from
tham over the manual com
members of the jury agres

stage,” and the half-dozen myrmidons ad-
vanced against him in skirmishing order.
“ Seize him !" cried the tyrant, Suriking a
pugilistic attitude, the first minion hit out
from the shoulder, and gave the Roman hero
a fair *‘ facer ;" the second minion following
up with a well-judged kick from behind ;
while the others rushed in for a bout at
close quarters. The eyes of the astounded
actor tlashed fire ; there was a short scrim-
mage of seven, and then one super went
head first into the big drum and stopped
there, four retired behind the scenes to have
their wounds dressed, and the last of the va-

tion, were very solid, but h'n?ghly susceptible
of getting out of order.
tions put, two members resolve
The other members enunciated a
favourable notice, declaring that these ma-
chines answered perfectly the wants of Ital-
the large establishments ; that
applied to the composition of
newspapers and all other works not compli-
cated with different types ; that they p

the flies, rushed out upon the roof of the
theatre bawling ** Fire !” with all the energy
left him ; while the breathless tragedian was
bowing his acknowledgemuts of the enthu-
siastic plaudits of the excited andience.

too thorough a cosmopolitan to cherish any
insular or i

ives of the of the tyrant

liant crew, finding himself somehow up in

Cousidering how often the super changes
his nationality, one would expect him to be

an economy of 33 per cent. on labor; and
last, that the advautage would become more
loying several machines.
ipografo, 1 death fighting for Fatherland, ““it's mighty

ors’,Soviety, has furnished the above | onpleasant to have to be a German ; I'd ra-
followed by a lowg le: ter, the conclu-
sions of which are altogether contrary, and

prejudices,  They
nevertheless have their sympathies and an-
tipathies. *‘ Shure, sir,” saud an Irishman,
who had for some nights died a glorions

ther play b. Frenchman.” He had to be
Yy

laughs at the idea of the master printers in
T ony well, he might be

A Home in Greenland.

Evening is the liveliest time in the (ireen-
Then the bright lamps are burn-
ts (made of soapstone)
snd boiling over each 'amp, the
ly chatting at their work, and
half-naked children running about on the
warm reindeer skins ou the ledge behind
This is the scene going on
The seal hunter has just arrived home after
his day's toil on the sea, and while he is
hanging up his lines, his water-proof gloves,
hernalia, a piece of skin is
rom beneath the ledge aud
Its contents—the small
ried fish called ‘' angmagsat,” or capeling—
he eats in silence, weary as i
only a preliminary meal, an appetizing pas-
time, while the more substantial things over
ready—and it does not

t from the water pail be-
he skin curtain of the ledge,
the lower regions, is
and the skin, with
re behind it, to join a

hiding the mysteries of
once more drawn aside,

0od deal of talking in the relatin,
in the chatting, prattling, merryr

Copperas contains not copper, but consiste
of the sulphate of iron.
loves are not kid, but are made of

Black lead does not contain one

of lead, but is composed chiefly of car
Turkish baths are not of Turkish origin ;
norare they baths ata'l.

Bragilian grass does not come from Brazil
w in Brazil ; nor is it grass at all.

ips of palm leaf,and is chiefly
Cuba.

‘Whale bone is not bone at all; nor does

itro-n-u Pproj
i ach g‘; the lower jaw of the

could not, however, save Arthur Conway's
life ; he had no icular ailment, but his
whole constitution was broken beyond doce

happy man would
of ‘.AP

nation of her position.

my duty, as you know, but, thou,

though I were her own chi

nicuick (who

who had stooped
his own honour ; he had

her at Dhul
to him that another woman—and a
him.

same side.

uest. I scarcely think that even she

the slur that the fasts would cast upon
Ralph Pennicuick's memory, and in that
view was as strongly adverse to it as the
other tmlon of the secret ; but in
Mrs. W oy 3 cu‘e :lhe knew that nothing
that could come to light respecting this un-

mﬁe that s opinion
ia worse than it was already, while she
did feel that she owed nothing less to her
fond and faithful friend than a frank expla-

| think, dear father,” said she, while the
subject was under discussion, “‘if you have
no vital objection, that an exception should
be made in the matter of our secret with re-
spect to Mrs, Wardlaw. Her affection, nay,
her devotion, to me has been such as to e
me ashamed not only of my own unworthi-
ness of it, but even ofs:the step I took in
leaving her to gain my own li\'inﬁ: it was

I felt it
to be such, I'also felt that in so doing, con-
trary to her vehement entreaties, I was mak-
ing a poor return for her unexampled kind-
ness. If 1 conceal my present happiness
from her, I shall be'depriving her of happi-
ness also, for she loves me—almost ” (here
she cast a tender look at her father) “‘as

Conway shook his head, not in absolute
negation, but grave doubt ; he was a proud
man—far prouder, indeed, than Ralph Pen-
for proud) had ever
been. The hard and selfish man is never
proud except in the valgarest sense ; there
is always a point with him where seli-inter-
est will outweigh a degradation. Conway,
to revenge (for another's
sake), mned a nature otherwise incapa-
ble of ess : he was very sensitive as to
had a far harder
struggle to represent himself as he had done
to his daughter than to sacrifice his life for
; and it was a bitter thought

good

one too—should have cause to think ill of
Another couusel, however, followed on the
“If.any words of mine, Captain Conway,
may weigh with yon,” said Ilynond earn-
“JY‘ “] beseech yon to give ear de‘lL'l

tors g. He suffered no pain, and was
perfectly placid and happy, except that he
evinced great anxiety to have -the young

ple ied. Nelly combated this notion
mngh we may be sure it was not otherwise
distasteful to her) from the idea that it

was unl to think of marriage while
the shadow of death, as it were, was hover-
ing over her father ; but he gai Mrs.

‘ardlaw’s ear and through her influence ob-
tained his wish.
““My dear Nelly,” said she, “you are
sitively weakening what little hope remains
to us of your father’s restoration to th,
by your foolish scruples.”
‘o this Nelly could answer nothing, save
that she was in her friend’s hands.
The iage was therefore at once arr«ng-
ed for: even ti:e lawyers did not dolnyn'\{.
since their imstructions were sjpmplicity it-
self. The twenty-one thousand pounds that
were, by rights, Captain Conway's own,
were taken as his hter's and settled ab-
solutely upon her, at xnwnd'; wish, * ¢
her sole use and benefit.” He was not going
to lie under Mrs. Wardlaw's suspicions, he
said, the second time. She had ti ht he
had neglected Nelly when she was poor, and
might possibly imagine he only married her
bec: hhch:hwum eiress 'hnrh‘mil::-
ing this with becoming indignation he whis*
something in her enrf’:hich he flat-
tered himself would cover her with confu-
sion ; but it had not that effect at all.

do—though it was

more. "

to say 80) all the better for so doing.

whale, and serves to strain the water which
the creature takes up in large mouthfuls.
.wax is not wax at all ; nor does it

1

deep
nders the shellac soft and

A blind man was recently made a doctor
of medicine at Chieago, K. H. Babcock

inflamati
and éventually lost his

g the ger's assur-
ance that if he continued to work up his ag-
‘mitted to change
his uniform at the end of the month. Great-
er success awaited a stalwart navvy, who
after crossing the Danube several times at
Alexandra Park, declared he must *‘ chuck
it up " if he could not bea Turk, His de-
sire was granted, aud-the next afternoon he
was pitching Russians into the water with a
will.
In the old days of the Paris Cirque, a rule
is said to have obtained, compelling supers
who had incurred the management’s displea-
sure to go on a8 ‘‘ the enemy,” deatined to
succumb to native valour, by which means
the difficulty of getting men to appear as
the foes of Frauce was obviated. When the
Battle of Waterloo was first produced on the
English stage, in one of the battle-scenes the
French troops drove a British division across
the mimic field. This was done for a few
nights.  Oue morning, after rehearsal, the
leader of the supernumerary red-coat corps,
gathering his followers around him, said :
“* Boys, we mustn’t retreat before the Johnny
Crapauds again, to be goosed by the pit.
It’s all well at rehearsal, but when it comes
to real acting it won't do. Let us turn upon
the yelling demons and pitch them into the
pit " And they did it, too, astonishing the
i Frenchmen,” to say nothing of the audi-
ence ; as greatly as Mr. George Jones was
once astonished by certain theatrical pirates.
He, as an American sailor, had to rescue a
fair captive from the clutches of the afore-
said ruffians. Unfortunately he had con-
trived to mortally offend the four supers
concerned ; and when he rushed to the lady's
aid with: ‘“Come on, ye villains! Oune
Yankee tar is more than a match for four
lubberly sharks !” instead of leading off in &
broadsword fight, the pirate captain shouted,
“] guess mot !” and seizing Jounes by the
legs and lrm:,e‘;he pirates carried him off the
stage, deposited him in the property closet,
n:femup‘:tumiug, bore ug' the (rgmwl to
their rocky retreat, leaving the curtain to
come down before a much-puzzled audience,
to whom no explanation was vouchsafed.
Somebody—we think Mr. Dutton Cook—
tells a good story of an accessosre once at-
tached to the Porte St. Martin Theatre. M.
Fomb won ial praise for the
adroitness with which he handed letters or
coffee-cups upon a salver, and his excellent
manner of announcing the names of stage-
guests and visitors, Naturally enongh he
thought his services might be more hiberally
nwudnd.'utlumadflu'- t!.!n.:grt kunown.

“ M the

s
“ acknowledge the justice of your plica-
tion. I admire and esteem you. ou are
one of the most useful members of my com-
.”lwdl know your worth; no one

Glowing with pleasure at the recoguition
of his n‘:gh. M. Fombonue, with one of his
best bows. said : ‘1 may venture then to

By all means, M. Fombonne,” interrupt-
the manager. *‘ Hope sustains us under all
our afflictions. Always hope. For my part

&!‘?

I

is sense of touch is so acute

i
g

£
£

&£

t a volume he wants
can find it for him. He
Atudy of anatomy by

i

i
Er

¢
¥

precision. His sense of
that he can distinguish
one of his class-mates on
test sy!lable, and detects
a man's chest which nobody
He intends to make a speci-
and lung diseases, and to con-

i

?E!‘E ‘E
R

AXx artist is not as strong a4 & horse, but
can draw a larger object.
Wuar did the spider do when he came
e took a fly and weut

g

1 know I did,” said she (he had alluded
to her advocacy of Mr. Herbert Milburn) ;
‘] thought very well of the young man, aud

ou seemed to have wil wn from the
eld. It was my dmywdoﬂubutludd
the second best of

what 1 wished—for Nelly. I liked you very
mnch,' Raymond, but [ liked my darliog

Way ought crockery to know when it is
going to be broken. Because it must be

Tuz happiest age for young women—Mar-

except when they are oblige | to mar-

“* And zuiu right, too, dear Mrs. Ward-
the fellow, *“

1 love you ia fiend who shot a poor fellow
(if your iuhls.um Nelly, permit me
PR

who owed him tweuty-five ceuta should bave
Eul!;.‘:lm_m:lbnm' was always & ing on his arm, with her
sul unite pri
s S

The marriage was of course a very quiet

M 1

what makes you catch cold
Because

i

11

hope is the only thing left me. Business is

hed. The treasury is empty. I can-
not possibly raise your salary. But you are
an artist, and therefore above pecuniary con-
siderations. I do nvot, I cannot offer you
money ; but I can gratify a laudable ambi-
tion. Hitherto you have ranked only as sn
ascessoire ; from this time you are an actor,

You are permitted to call M. Le-
maitre mon camarade ; to tuloyer Mademoi-
selle Theodorine. 1 am sure, M. Fombon:le
that you will thoroughly appreciate the dis-
tinction 1 have uonfewm‘fv upo:

accesseire was more than sat

been playing his part with the utmost care
and zeal for & hundred consecutive nights.
The manager inquired what part he played.
the gambling scene.”

$o-night you shall double the stakes.”

(ornndm-ofhinpiavmoe! He had
cast to play ** double-four ” in a imi

to disapp from vie
vigour at a remote di
storm seemed to have broken over the ocean
far away.

pyre to give vent to s buz
hatred and exultation ; and the representa-
tives of the Amazon's countrymen to express
their feelings in & buzz and murmur of love,
pity, and sympathy. Such exacting gentle-
men remind one of the French manager who
tined one of the supernumeraries engaged in

I give you the right of entering the grand
Soyer.

n you.” The
manager read his man rightly ; the promuted
isfied.

Not so well pleased was the English super
who asked for a rise, pleading that he had

“ Why, sir,” said he, *‘1 am in the fourth
act; 1 bave to stake twenty pounds in

ng
“Very well,” quoth the manager ; * from

Was it the same manager, we wonder, o
whom Mr. Sala’s small soper came crying

without effect.

animated dominoes ; but the dresser
m.nllotud “ double-four” to his brother
Jim, and iusisted apon his 1onning the tabard
of “four and & blank.” He protested,
he had howled, he bad | unched Jim's head,

“ What am I todo?” the little pantomi-
mist cried. “ 1'd sooner give up the profes-
sion than be took down so many pegs with-

ance, that a sudden

An American critic, disgusted with the

mob in Julius Ciesar, when that play was
acted lately at Booth's Theatre, because
they skowed no discrimination, cheering the
meanest soldier walking in procession. while
they let Ciesar and Autmy go by unrecog-
nized, insists uvon the supernumeraries be-
ing better taught, It is certainly the duty
of the stage-manager to sce that they are
properly instructed, but it is no use to ask
too much of them ; like the actor-manager
who called upon his supers to assume an
oily smile of truculent defiance ; and the au-
thor of Jeanne & 4re, who in his stage direc-
tions requires the representatives of the

English spectators at the procession to the
and murmur of

Paul et Virginie tor not making himself
black enough, and afterwards discovered
that the man he had fined was a nigger born.

——t—— —

Musical Animals.

The fabled feats of Orpheus are not, per-
haps, so wondrous as they at first appear,
says the Leeds Mercury. Certain notes, for

example, sounded on a flute or other wind

instrument, will cause a dog to set up ala-
mentable howl, evidently from the pain it
produces, either in the ear itself, or the
nerves connected with it. - The war horse
seems to derive new life and vigour from the
sound of the drum and trumpet ; and at the
circus the horses will not pace regularly
with ut music. Rampant bulls have likewise.
in several instances, Luen calmed to gentle-
ness by music, Of the musical feeling in
oxen, Mr. South ives & singular inst

in his letters from Spain.  The carts of Co-
runna make so loud and d le a creak-
ing with their wheels, from the want of oil,
that the Governor once issued an order to
have them greased ; but it was speedily re-
voked on the petition of the carters, who
stated that the oxen liked the sound, and
would not draw without its music. Even
fish upon good authority,independent of Am-
phion and the dolphin,and of the old harper,
who, as the ballad has it, *‘ harped a fish out
of the salt water,” are said to have shown
signs of being affected by music, and seals
crowded to hear a viglin, as we are told by
Mr. Laing, in his voyage to Spitzbergen.
Scoresby, junior, also tells us that music,
particularly a person’ whistling, draws them
to the surface, and induces them to stretch
their vecks to the utmost extent so as to
prove a snare, by bringing them within reach
of the shooter.

.-

An Emperor's Habits.

his voluminous despatches and remains h

to
i{muuds in the hills of the Saltzkam-marget.

h

ing district of al

from a neigh g wood.

slave,
Sl e e - S 5

Various Woods.

of the better known woods, as lai
the American Builder.

wood, chesnut (small), yew, snakewood.
lignum-vite, walnut, hornbeam.
Pecr, pine, box, lime tree.

yellow pine, chesnut.

flumes, etc.,)—elm, alden,
wood, chesnut, ash, spruce, sycamore.

Amboyna, black ebony, mah
maple, walnus, oak, rosewood, satinw

zebra wood, ebony.

cherry, butternut, ete.

et —— —
work, and frequently fret-work.

his uncle's to redeem his

An exchange says : The Emperor Fiancis
Joseph of Austria is indefatigable in his ap-
plication to business. He retires to rest at
the hour when life is beginning in Vienna,
and at five o’clock, in winter as in summer,
the emperor, active, laborious and watchful,
is always on foot again. He breakfasts on a
cup of coffee placed on his desk, smokes one
of the ordinary Viennese cigars while m&dl‘l;ﬁ

at work till the early family dinner. En-
thusiastic sportsman as he is, and devoted to
mountain scenery, no wonder he is delighted
hurry away to his favourite hunting

e leaves Vienna in the evening, like a
t who has finished his busi he
crosses the Transee in the night, and arrives
at Ischl at five in the morning. There he is
to be seen in hig blouse, with his great walk-
ing-stick, roaming about in the most enchant-
f his picturesque domivions,

or chatting familiarly with the peasants or
theirchildren, Heis very happy inhismarriage,
His first meeting with his future empress was
romantic. ©One of her sisters had n des-
tined for the imperial throne, and when
Francis Joseph in his hunting dress arrived
one evening at his father-in-law’s residence
on the Traunsee, he was received by four
young ladies of the family, who have all
since then made excellent marriages. As he
was chatting with the group, he saw an ap-
ition of beauty, with magnificent hair
ting over her shoulders, illuminated in
the full glow of ghe sunset, approaching them
ft was the Prin

cess Elizabeth, fifth of the sisters, and
the emperor from that moment became her

The following are interesting items con-
cerning the commercial value and J;mpnrﬁel
down by

Elasticity.— Ash, hickory, hazel, lance-
Elasticity and toughness.—Oak, beech, elm,
Even grain (for carving or engraving).—

Durability (in dry works). — Cedar, oak,

Machinery and Millwork (frames). — Ash,
beech, birch, pine elm, oak. Rollers etc.— b
box, lignum-vitw, mahogany. Teeth of the corner grooery.
wheels, — Crab tree, hornbeam, locust.
Foundry patterns.—Alder, pine, mahogany.

Furnit ,—Beech, birch, cedar, “ A
cher“r?p‘::,(?za?gml. Bosl farnitane.— another, ‘‘can you make uﬁ’}um mind to
y, cherry, | jogr Muy,".mgh'od Julia, ““I believe I could

sandalwood, chesnut, cedar, tulip wwd: take him at a pinch.

it, but of due self-esteem. It is
not an under-valuation of one's quality, but an
uneasy fear of other’s under-valuation. The
bashful man who, in the horse-car, stumbles
over his neighbour’s feet, uj the adjacent
children, knocks down all the umbrellas with-
;:z_ his radius, and hides his mnf;lion behind
is morning paper, is so large a Fura in his
own hori:ol:;l that he is persuaded the world
is looking on at him with diu})pmving
eyes ; wh is . exi is
by a preoccupied public the instant order is
restored.
The woman whose uneasy color deepens if

a stray glance rest a perceptible instant on

her puffs,or her toilette,or her p‘ckngu,fnlln
in-tantly to an anxious reviewing of her
possible eccentricities of dregs, or manner, or

style. Her vanity is alarmdd, not flattered,

but none the less is the keen sentinel on her
watch-towers vanity and not modesty. She
so fills her own consciousness that she can-
not conceive of herself as absent from the con-
sciousness of her fellows.. And so weary a

P p is this t p of
self that the victim becomes morbid,sees neg-
lect wh is shown,d lights where .

only consideration exists, or even falls into
moods of self-distrust that ave apt to kill all

Often, indeed, shynesa does not thus de-
form the whole

whose special sensitivenesa to the ob-
servation of their kind is due to the knowledge
of a special defect, or to a doubt of some one
ift for whose exercise the world calls. Thus,
rates, pronounced by the oracle the wise-
est of mortals, walked among his pupils and
taught them in the calm of conscious power,
unmindful of his plain face, his graceless
figure, hin awkward presence. But when he
attempted some public performance before
the people, he faltered in the first onset,
and was so dismiayed at the conscious pres-
ence of Socrates that he could not recover
himself, but was hissed and hooted hom
Plato the Broad, master of all knowledge, be-
came 80 aware of Plato when outside of his
meditative groves, that he was dashed out of
countenance by an illiterate rabble, hawked,
demurred, and hesitated; before he could get
to the end of one short sentence. * The gold-
en-tongued Cicero began those orations which
swayed Rome in a weak, hesitating voice,
like a schoolboy fearful of being whipped for
not being perfect in his lesson. It was only
when he had forgotten Cicero in Cicero's
cause that his speech thundered and light-
ened, and the orator seemed to bring mes:
sages from the gods. &
The great Hooker, most majestic of lng-
lish writers, was so bashful that he never
willingly looked any man in the face, and
where he fixed his eyes at the beginning of
his sermon, there they continued till it was
ended. But then, like the great older saint,
he felt his bodily presence to be wewk, aud
his speech contemptible.  Pope, vain, as
little men are, and always pugnacious, ad-
mitted that he could never huLl an argument,
or even make a clear statement of length, in
the presence of half a dozen people, so bash-
ful trid his perception of his deformity make
him. Poor Gray so dreaded the observation
of his kind that he shunned all compunion
ship, and hid away with his books and his
sen, being duly punished for his isolation
l)y the roisteres of the university,who hunted
the owl-like scholar from his dim haunts
in college after college.
Yet even these great names ought not to
reconcile the bashful man and woman to this
community of suffering, since their cure de-
pends upon themselves. A child whose life
]» made wholly objective, whose interests are
all external, who is taught not to think of
himself, does not grow up to be embarrased
by his members, distressed by the fashion of
his clothes, or frightened at the utterance of
his opinions, !
Let the bashful person, then, seek a like
« peace of liberty.” First, let the garb be
so simple and so fitting that it can not engage
curious attention, Then all further thought
of the garb may be dismissed, Second, let
the manuer be so quiet, the voice so low
tonel, the speech so moderate, that eriticism
is fwhi Then all doubt of one's style
may be set at rest.  And, first, last, and al-
wayvs, let the bashful person refuse to talk of
self. This abstinonce will presently invite
such an interest in external affairs and peo-
ple as shall crowd out the thought of self,
and then the bashful person is redeemed.
In a word, manners rest upon morals, And
perhaps the most comprehensive, as well as
the most exact, preseription for the cure of
bashlulness is found in the noble motto of
the Harry Wordsworth clubs: ** Look np
and not down ; look forward, and not back :
look ont, and not in, and lend a hand.”

B

Pernicious Literature.

{From the Toronto New Dominion.]

Avre fathers and mothers at all aware of
what their boys and girls are reading, and
with an avidity which will tell in coming
days? We scarcely think they are or they
would be more careful in trying to counter-
act the injurious effects by m:f:plmmng the
bad by something healthier and in every way
better. Every week, and in every town in
Canana, the injurious trash we speak of is
circulated in thousands, giving the falsest
and most depraved views of life, inculcating
the basest principles, setting up as heroes
and heroines the vilest and the worst of the
race, making the vice of slang the test of
smartness, and_murder and robbery the
grand characteristic feats of the honoured
and the houourable. Their prohibition won't
do. More or less of light reading, the young
people will have, and they ought to be sup
plied with that which is wholesome and
ure. Our readers know that we have not
lown our own trumpet. We have been
quite satisfied to let Tux New DoMINiON
make ite way slowly, silently but surely
Yet is it too much for us to ask those who
know what Tae NEw DomiNiox really con-
tains from week to week to commend it to
others and especially to try to make it take
the place of much which is not more surely
corrupting the taste of its readers, than it is
lluting their i i hardening their
hearts and degrading their lives * It may be
said that Tuk NEw DoMINION contains a
great amount of light reading. Undoubtedly
Tt does. It was begun with that very end in
view. But we confidently affirm that there
will be nothing found in our columns which
could not with propriety be read aloud in
any family circle, or which could justly be
found fault with as calculated either to viti
ate the taste or corrupt the heart- of the
oungest and most unwar of our. readers.
every one of our subscribers would induce
a neighl to take our publication, as he
easily could if he chose, our power for %ood
wonil be ly ind the publica-
tions of which we speak would find their
field of rations correspondingly circum-
seribed. 1t is worth the trying. Let all

try.

p o -

Hunger and Debt.

We find a chip floating on the jonrnalistic
stream to this effect :—** Better {40 to bed
supperless than get up in debt.” It was evi-
dently written by a man of aldermanic pro-
portions just after a hearty dinner, or by a
sickly i talist whose relig creed
was evolved from his dyspepsia.  Ordinary
human nature with an cmpty stomach faily

Building (ship-building). — Cedar, pine to see the * better.” On the other band, it
(deal), fir, larch, elm, oak, locust, teak.
Wet constructions (as piles, foundations,
beech, oak, white-

disposes of the bowl of bread and milk
whioh has been put down on the old score,
and then grows sad to think that it cannot
‘enlarge the indebtness. There are very few
of us who in our real inwardness think it
better to starve than to have a little bill st

e e w————
My Dear Julia,” said one pretty girl to

marry that odious Mr. Snul —*“Why, my

A Western editor says; ‘‘ Communism
doesn't take,” He has not seen the real

P Of these varioties, 'h‘,’” that chiefly enter thing. GenuineCommunism takes everything
into commerce in this country are oak, that does not belong to it.
hickory ash,elm,cedar, black walnut, map’e,

The infant class of a Sunday School on
Church Street, New York, were being drill-
ed by the good teacher on the early life of

Ax oLD “ Saw.”—An author's work is al- | the Saviour. “Johnny‘ cau yon tell me
ways headswork ; consequeatly ofteu wood- | where Christ was born ¥ said she. * Easton,

ma'am,” rveplied the youth. ** Why, no,

In the spring a redder crimson comes upon Johnny,”, said the amazed young lady,
the robin’s breast, and the young man seeks | ‘‘Christ was born in Bethlehem.” *“ Well,”
arseilles. vest, -

- | said Johnny, “‘I kunew it was sowe place on

made, we will take for ted it succeeded.
lhldyonntth&ﬁmcq‘:u not my own

4
is conscious of the love that Mra. Ward-

e

one : indeed, no guests were bidden to it;
but that did not prevent the arrival of many

“1

out never ‘aving done nuffin’.

[Breakiast Table,

>

the Lehigh Valley Road.”




