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. THE HEARTHSTONE.

bonk was . genuine success. It had won the
wise, and he had no Jdouot that ln time the
foal sh would follow, The wise npprecinte, and
the foollsh pay.

“ You allly hay,!” Ranthorpe sald, «you have
mude a grent hit. Don't you see that If you only
keep up your reputstion tv will swon become
tho 'right rort of thing' to buy your books?
Peaple will bhuy Lthem heenmse critics sny every
edueiateld person reads them. Then you are all
right.  You wll have the admirntion of the
appreetatlve nd the guinens of the rest, It Ix
not given to many men in n century to have the
sincereasimiration of all.  You have done very
well, nnd ought Lo be delighted.  § didn’t know
that yon eared so much about mere money.”

Poor Philip thereupon burst ont with a fall
contesston.  He told of his love, of his hopes,
aond of the renson why he so wanted money.

Mr. Runthorpe was absolutely bewlldered,
This roturn for his kindoess he hwd never ex-
pected.  In language of grave anger he rebuked
the audacions yonng man, showed him how It
was [inmssible his daughter could live In pov-
erty, and equally [mpossible that o man of any
spirlt could consent to lve us a pensloner. Heo
Hatly refused to hear any more on Lhe subject ;
mnl laywanl left the house like one utlerly
crushed,

Mr Ranthorpe was very sorry fornll this., He
hadd grown Lo like the eompanionship of Hay-
ward, ind to take an Interest tn him, The sin-
cere devotion of the young man was grateful to
bl and Philip was brimfual of idens and fun.
cies which refreshed the elder nutbor, and some.
times even came to his ald as he tolled, now
perhaps zomewhat mechanieally and perfune-
torlly, over his books, e had had great ideas
of enploying Philip permanently ns o secretary
und collaboratenr; and now all this was shivered
to pleces by the young man's preposterous Mmlly.
The tdew of hunding over Charlle s n wifo to n
pour youth, slimply beenuse o lnd and a girl
chose to faney that they were fond of each
ather, scemed to the love romancist simply ab.
surd.

Ie had n sl time, too, with Charlle. For
the girl told him in the plainest lnnguage that
~tie loved Phillp Hny ward amt never could love
any one clse. She defended her lover plnintively
and passionntely, denled that he had ever been
ungrateful to Ranthorpe, Inslsted that she had
done nll the love-muking and was to blame for
ull, anul, In a wond, mueh bewildered and tor.
mented the kindly heart of her father. &Ltill he
thought he saw his duty asa parent, and ho
would not give way. But he was very unhappy.

Days nnd weeks went on and mnde ho change.
There were thines when, as Rauthorpe kissed
his duughter and looked with anxlous oye upon
lier pate cheek, she thought she could seo slgns
of yiekiing on his part—symptoms that seemed
to show that he would be glad to be even com-
pelled to yleld.  But lie satd nothing, and she
skl nothing, and each knew that the other
wis wretched.

Chartle was alwnys accustoraed to act as &
sort of secretary to her father.  Nono but sho
was ever allowed to put his papers in order, und
when he was ont of Lthe house she generally set
things to rights in his study. One of his whims
wns that no servant must touch the smallest
serap of paper belonging to him, and that the
shelves must not event be brushed free of dust
unless Chinrlie was present to direct and control
the operations. Charlle, of course, remnined
fuithiful to Lier functions even in her unhappi-
ness. One of Mr, Ranthorpe's literary pecu.
liprities was to endeavor to take all the inol-
dents of bis staries from reul life.

"t My dearest Phillp "

wriking littie event atiracted his wptention in
newspaper narmtive, he often cut out tho scrap
and pasted it in & memorandum k, ready
for pissible use, with a note of his own aMxed.
Now, ou one of her saddest daysafter the separ-
atlon of lhier lover and herself sho entered her
fmther's study, and almost mechanically went
to work to arrange his pnpers. An open memo-
randuam book caught her eye. It contnined a
printed scrap of paper, pasted in, and with n
few words written by Ranthorpe., ¢« Not a bad
notlon,” Ranthorpe wrote; *might be used for
n little comedy or proverb, or an incldent in n
novel. Clever, but, I gshould say, can’'tbe true. A
French girl would never do it,”

What was the scrap? It was an account of
the manner in which & French girl, daughter of
n distinguished statesman, whose name was
brondly bhinted at, compelled her father to
accopt the proposal of n brilliant but poor youung
foreigner whom she loved, for her hand, W
shall not tell just yet what the stratngem was,

Charlie dropped the book, and her fuce red-
dened, her eyessparkled ; she clapped hor hands
in wild delight. She sat down and trembled,
gol up and paced the room with renewod cour-
age, and, in fact, seccmed besido hersolf with
agitation and excilement, At Inst ého made up
her mind, ¢ I'll do it!" she exclalmed; « I'l
dojt! DPerhaps you are right, my wise papa;
perhaps a French girl wouldn't venture. But
you shall see that an English girl would!”

She ran to her own room and covered her face
with her hands—timid but Airmly resolved.

Next day poor Phillp Hayward, drudging
sadly in his lonely den, recelved a letter, the
vory sight of which made him start and trem-
ble. 1t was in the handwriting of Charlie,
Since hor father had rcjected his prayers, the
two young lovers had been loyal, and had not
siriven to meet or even interchange letters.
‘This little serawl, which male him wild with
Joy, contained only a fow hasty lines. It told
him that on the following night her father and
she wero to be at the opera with two elderly
lady friends of great dignity and high social
position, whom Mr. Ranthorpe greatly rever-
onced; and it begged Philip, If he truly loved
her, to corae tothoir box at nine o'clock, to tap
ot the door, and when admitted toexpress no
surprise at any thing thnt might occur, but
adapt himself at once to whatever should hap.
gen. ¢ If you love, love, love me, dothis, and
don’t fall your devoted Charlie.” -

Think of the day and night our lover spent—
his wouder, his hope, his feverish longing and
dread, his torturing anxiety to know what it all
could mean! It seemed humiliating to go, for
any purpose, to Mr. Ranthorpe’s box: but if
Charlie had bidden him to walk into Bucking-
ham D’alace or into the Thamaos, he would -have
obeyed without remonstrance.

Mr. Ranthorpe and his party are in their box
at tho opera. Miss Charlie is palpitating and_
distrait; her father cannot but see it; be pitics
the chlld‘ and is tender to her, and almost wishea
he hadn't socn his paternal duty quitesociearly.
She draws back from the front of the box, and
says she prefersto sit a little behind ; and Ran-
thorpe looks anxiously at her, fearing that tears
are in ber eyes, She can hardly spoak,. =0 he
endeavors to do all the talking for his guests.
Nine o'clock comes, and Charlle’sbosom hea_veu
« ko a lttle billow.” « Wil he come?” she
thinks; * and shall I ever ln:ve" :;}:o oo_uga"e_f
1f ho comes and I fail, we are los .

A light, hoesitating- tap 1s heard at the box
Oh, ho comes!

door.

" and glances rpt;:il.
r opons, and Mr. Philip. Hayward, pale
ang erabarrassad-looking, stands in the box,

And before Ranthorpe can say & word his,

dauglhter’ springs from her seat, takes both

‘ hands of the astonished Philtp in. her own,

reaches up to him, kissos hislips, and exolllnu.

Whan auy | tatpre, If, he t

.She half rises from her
sent, and looks all crimson .toward theé door.
i Ranthorpe ealls, ¢ Come In

Then she lonks round, turng pale, and falnis
{n her lover's arms,

Iera was a pretly scenao for Ranthorpe’s party
and for the thentre! The novelist saw the
whole thing at aglanee, e remembered hav-
ing taft hix memorandum-baok open with the
futal scrap of paper; he saw by tho bewlidered
lonks of Phillp that the young innn was as much
amnzed and Innocent of complicily ns hlmself;
he was congnered by the girl™s devotion mmd by
thie humor of the whole scene.  Ho was equal to
the xituntlon,

« Let us bring her into the eorridor, Phillp,”
he sald, # Don’t be nlarmed, pray,” (to his
LUOKLE). s Let me Introdues my intended son-
In-law, Mr. Philip Hayward. ‘This foollsh ehild
his heen wild all the ntsht lest he should not
come. What people these young lovers are,
Lady Harvrlet!”

In a very few moments Miss Charlie revived,
and she saw lnstantly how things had goue.
8ho crept tenderly to her fatherand toucherd his
hand. He answered with an affectlonute pres.
sure; and she knew that nll was well.

« Now, my love,” said Ranthorpe, ¢ sinee you
nre well agatn, sit with Phillp and expiain to
him why you fulnted, aud lot us elders cnjoy
our mausic.”

 You Ree, papa,’”’ she sald, In the faintest
whisper, 1 wanted to show you how muech
more courage an English girl has than yon
would altow to n Freneh girl,”

Ranthorpe only suld, ¢ Comme Ucaprit vieat
aitr flles " nmd shirngged his shoukders good-
humoredly. The coup de baizer was a relief for
him too, nnd put him out of pain. ’

The young pair were marrted ; and Mr. Phillp,
I kknow, ik already making u nnme and adeoent
Income in literature.

IRISII CHARACTER,

Few people have suffored more than the Irish
from the hunds both of friends and foes, in the
attempls made to discuss and dolineate Irish
charncter. The pictures wo have on this side
and on that are so different that wo have nftan
some trouble in recognizing them ns intended
for the same indlvidunl, and least of all ag In-
tended for ourselves. English writers have not
hesltnted sometimes to deplet the Irishman as
a dungerous and unraly animal, whom no law
entild restrain within the ordinary bounds of ci-
+11 behaviour, and whose chief delight was in the
creation of disturbance and in the use of the
blackthorn. When he was not described as a
snvage he was sure to be described as a buffoon,
60 that we have a large class of peaple who can
think of an Irishman only as a crenture who
spoaks in puns, and whose only scrlousnoess is
when he falls in making a joke. Intho articles
which cecaslonally appenr on this subject In the
london papers, we have often this view put for-
wanrd in the most Innocent and putronizing
manner imaginable by those who wish tocom.
pliment or befriend us.  lreinnd is desoribed ns
n pleasant country where Englishmen may
amnre thomselvos much more cheaply tban on
the Continent or at home, and where the appe.
tite may be stimulated at dinner by the wit of
the attendant without the expense or trouble of
reading Jog Miller. Every person born in Ire.
land is supposed tv have come into the world
with n nose extravagantly retroussé, and an fr-
rexistible Ineclination to grin.  Nothing is sup-
posed to tako such hold of him ns to seriously
engago his thoughts, or to make him regard the
of_§t_nt pll._with ansshine.
but the most agreeable or the maxst carcloss\eel-
ings. Ry such people the Irlshunnn is looked
upon ag.rather a pleassnt fellow, that one may™|
find useful when out of sorts, or when hic wishes
to spend o Jolly evening in an oasy, undignited
kind of way. They believe, notwitkstanding
the many hard things occnsionally suld about
him, that he s really, after all, entitled to a
plnce In creation. — Jie has got a mission, and
may make himself very useful nt times.

Englishmen, they say, have got a denl of gloom-
ineas and indigestion mixed up with the Im-
manse solidity of their chnracter, and want to
be amused. With such critics the Irlshman is
regarded /s always an exhlbition. When they
meet him, they think that he should immedi-
ately brighton up his wit and hegin the performe-
anco of amusing them ltke any other showman.
If they are plensed {o laugh, they think he is
wutficlently plensed. If he does not succead In
making himself ridiculous, they think ha is
greatly below the mark, and hins offered them
n slight, which may be worse for himselt and
Lis country hereafter.

Irishmen there may be who answer to this
dereription, but we huve never met them in real
life. The Irishman of the stage Is an English
crentlon. The swagger, the bluster, the aire of
exnggernation, the perpetunl grin with which he
is made to regnrd and to spenk of everything,
however, serious or insignlficunt, are the eari-
cature of those who know nothing of the renl
depths of the Irish charncter., However gifted
with vivacitly and humour, the Irishman has
really a nature in which theshadows oflifemay
fall darkost and deepest. He Is far from being
the perpetual jester he I8 represented. FHis na-
tional history, which always more or less nflccta
the individual, has intensifled the colours of a
nature of which the colours were always sufi-
clently intense, Above all, it has made more
marked the manlifestations of light and
shade. The saying that tho decper the sorrow
the more exuberant the mirth is often {llas.
trated in him, Often unhappy, and living in a
land where misfortune’ has become naturaiized,
the Irishman has had to excrclse his humour for
thie comfort nf others as well ns his own., Tho
mirth in which he sought to forgot the misery

of existence, and which the fertility of his intel.

lect supplied abundantly, had its corresponding
renction, and was a delasive compensation for
the cheerfulness which can only bolong to those
whose history, raised abovoe the worst ovlls of
fortune, has enabled them to make happinessa
habit. ’ ' .
Instead of being elther a buffoon or n savage,
the human nature of Irlshmen is, in the man,
like the human nature of most other people. He
loves a jest, we allow, but he'is far from- being
efther the laughter-stricken Joe lie is ropro-
sorited by some,  or the ponsive Individunl ¢ to
musing prone,” that he is not ropresented, but’

somatimes fs. He is the oreature of s history |

of misgovernment, of lawlcssness, and of law
that scemed designed to deuaso his nature, and
‘o degrade the dignity of Inw, but he I not sav.
age, and the wickedness of legisiation has not
deatroyed his Inborn respect for justice. Moro
than two hundred years ngo, Bir:John Davies,
the Aitorney, General of James I.i'gnve his tes-
timony in favonr of the Irish charaector in wordsa
that stamped it nofther as lawless nor ns defl-
clent in the bast qualities of the citizonship for
‘wWhich we are'so often declared unworthy. In

| épite - of the'oracular utterances of the English

press in condemnation of the peoploe of Ireland,
the exporionce of history has never belled that
opinion. * A French traveller in Iroland, more
than eighly yenrs ago, éxpressed hils surprisze at
fnding 86 much of the real clvility of civitiza-
tion among a people who, he has. been taught
to bellave in England,'were almost In a state of
barharizta, and-added, very Innocontly, that his
English frionds_hnd suroly made n mistake in
thelf rdpresetitations.— Northern Star and Ulster

Obserper. '

ENVELOPES AND HOW TIIEY ARE MADE,

BY MARY MAINKS QILBERT.

The other duy, {n looking over somnao old, old
fumily papers, [ cume neross a letter weltten In
1842, which had beon senled from the mze of
the disinterested by menns of xenling wax, The
ancient paper, s eurlonsly folilwl, with the
address writien on the sqnare ennningly left
viteant, nlmost seemed as IF it belonged to the
antediluvian nge.

In opening the docoment, an Impnrtant sen-
tence hid Leen torn into ribbons by the wax
wdhering too strougly, and thus a point of great
consequence was loft to be eonjectured, ¢ Ah "
thought I, « what 1 convenlence envelopes are,
and how would the world in this fast age get on
without them

Yet eentury after century our pladding an.
eostors contented themselves with watering and
wnxing their eorrsspondence, never dreaming
that there was o Letter and swifter way,  The
use of envelopes dates in England from 1810,
and In the United Stutes from 1845. Up to De-
cember, 1834, the wise leglslators of Great
Britain Imposed donble postags mitex for theen-
folding of onu plece of paper within another,
Then postage by welght was Instituted, nned
January 10th, 1810, penny postage was put. on
teinl. Then for the Arst time envelopes were
{ntroduentd, and soon recoonmemited themselves
to the Intefligent publie, for in less than two
yours half the letters passing through the post-
afficex of tho United Kingdom were thus inclos-
wl.  The inerease of correxpondenc: conscquont
upon the postige reform is remarkable. In 1830,
only seventy-six-mitiions of lettoers were mailedd
in Grent Britain; In 1810, one hnndred and six-
ty-nine millions; in 1850, three hnndred and
forty-seven milltons ; while in 1860, ane hundred
and thirty-seven mllllons were dellvered in the
London distriet alone. The change for the bet-
ter in the United Stutes postage laws did not
come antil 18435, an l not until then were envel-
opes employed by our writlmg population, Now
nearly nmdilion and & half of enveloped letters
pass through the post-oflices of the lnnd dally,
and a vast proportion of the envelopes userd nre
of American mnke,

In the outset, envelopes were all folded by
hand with . sharp-edged bone folding-stick, a
quick hand folding 3,000 n day. Bat it is a rule
in meghnnies, thit whatever mere mechanienl
work is performed by human hands, can be
effected with greater preclslon and fur greater
rapldity by antomatic machinery. Accordingly
the vast and incrensing demand for envelopes,
finully led Lo the inventlon of ingenlous ma-
chines, which fold aud gum envelopes with
marvelous preelsion, A slugle machine folds
from 20,000 to 35,000 In & duy of ten hours, thus
doing the work of ten hands. The operation Is
very curlous. The attendant plrees a blank in
position, und 1L I8 ut once carried down into n
rectangulur box und creased, the four flaps
standing upwards, The plunger then rises song
to lenve room for iho two khnrt levers to fold
Adown the whde flaps, one a 1little In advanee of
the other. Tho gum npparatus noext deseends
nnd applics gonm to these two flaps, and then a
third lever presses the lower finp upon the
cement. Finally the top finp s folded down,
and the envelope drops to make place for an-
other. Some machines employed are self-feed-
ing, and only require to have a pile of blanks,
orlozenges as they are techuniecally called, placed
in positlon, when thellfter of the machine Mfis

R.Que-Hy .one,.and sarries thom: down.
izachines mukt be fod with singlae blanks,
(ithesh require two attendants, ona to feed
an¥ another to take out the envelopes when,
finlshed, count and pack them in bunches of
twenty-five ench, Thecre are mnachines which
have o counting attachmont, the box holding
the envelopesturning nroumnd when the number
twenty.tive Is renched, 80 that the pneks stand
at right nugles ononennother. Some tngenjons
machines employed ni the Government faclory,
not only turn out the envelopes com plete and
count them, but stnmp them with the Govern-
ment stamp. The Government envelopes are,
however, re-counted by hand, ng sometimes,
though very rarely, the stamping 18 defeetive,
requiring rejection.

Machines called *sgelf-gummenrs” gum the
upper as well as the lower flap, these are more
complieated than the others. In some of these
machiunes the envelopes {lrst descend and then
ascend slowly, that the gum may dry perfocily
before the pncks nre made up. Government
envelopes are all required to be gummed on the
senl-flup by hand, and many of the largest pri-
vate manufacturers employ hand-gummoars,
especlally for thelr best work. An {ntelligent
girl can leariy to run the folkding machine In n
few weeks, but to be an expert hand-gnmmer
requires much Inngor practice. The gummers
stand In front of wlde smonth bonrds that slide
in nnd on grooves, nnd taking n pile of blanks
they slide them rapidly apart with a fint piece
of ivory or hnne, s0 that the edges nre exposed
from a quarter to half an ineh, aceording to
order. A brush dipped in a solution of gum
Arablc Is then applied with such dexterity that
a hundred envelopes are gummed at one sweep
of the brush. The quickest warkers gum from
60,000 to 70,000 envelopes in a day of ten hours,
but ordinary hands turn off" 40,000 on an aver-
age, making falr wages. .

In some factorles the gummors are paid by
the thousand, while In others they receive n
fixed sum for ench machine kept golng. In one
factory that I vislted the gammaers recelve $in
week per maching, and eaeh gammer keeps
from three to four machines rupplied, enrning
from $12 to §16 n woek. Tn another factory 43
cents a thonsand Is pald for gnmming smnll and
medium-gized onvelopes, and 8 eents for lnrge
oner, Some of the young women employerl
enrn $18 n week, The girls that run thoe folding-
machines are pald from 0} to 10 cents per
thousnnd, or from $6 to $12 a week, nccording
to'their skill and the generosity of thelr em-
ployers.

Men are invarinbly employed to do the ent—
ting and women to attend the machiner and do
the gumming In all the factories. :

The papor used is first ont from the roll into
large quadrangular sheets, in a form_to insure
as little waste as possible. These large sheels
are then cut into the varlous styles and sizes
‘requlred, by knlves shaped ltke blank anvolopes,
pinced under n powerful press, worked by stenm.
A gkillful workman cuts from 200,000 to 300,000
a day, two hundred and fifty to five hundred nt
n time. Cutters recelve from $15 Lo $20 a week,

Now York 18 tho grand center of this branch
of Indnstry in our country. New York manu-
facturers not only meet the home demand very
largely, but export onvelopes In veory conslder-
able quantitics (o South Amerien and even to
Europe. At one factory nlone there nre one
hundrod and fitty employés nnd sixty self-gume-
ming machines in operation. As a rule, the
work-ronms are airy and cheerful, and most of
the operators nre quite as intelligont as thoso in
any other factories.

The euvelopes folded by those wonderful an-
tomatic machines are invarlably turned out
perfect unless there 18 a dofecl In the paper:
‘Thore 18 & predlsion In these fingers of ateel that

human hands.can not attain; but the soul or
man 18 {n the scnsecloss fron. As a grent thinker
has sald : « By machinery, man. proceeds with
his dominion over nature, Ho nssimllatos it to

himsell; i becomes, so to speak, o part of him-
self, Every great invention ls the enlargement
of hls own personality, Iron and flre become

ol nnd muscle, nnd gravitation flows tn the
current of Lils wtll.”

THEATRICAL ANECDOTE.

One evening, when 2zarro was announced ng
the piny, there wasa eonsidernble delny fneom.
mencing, in consequence of one of the perforin.
ers being absont; the audienco became Linpa-
tlent, when John Kemble (¢ Rolla”) exme for-
ward, and delivered himself to this effoet ;

¢ Ladles and gentlemen, nt the request. of tho
principal performers (ntho play ot this evening,
I min to Inforin you that the person absent Is
AMr. Emery,"

The house recelvad this explanation without
any dizapprobation or otherwise. (Emery at
this period, anlthough a very pathetle netor, had
not arrived al the sammit of execllence, nnd on
thls evenlug the part of the sentinel wins given
to him), Scarcely had Mr, Kemble quitted the
stage, when, dressed In a great-coat, dicty hoots,
ninl n face red with haste, and wel with perspt.
ration—on rushed the colprit,  Emoery staywl
kome momonts bheforo the nudienee, apparently
mueh nglied, and st tength delivered hhinselt
to this eftvet:

o Landies nad gentlemen, thic is the first time
I have ever il to appoar before you as an ap-
ologist. As I have been the sole eastse of the
delay in your entertatnment, allow me shortly
to offer my excuse, when, I am sure, I shall
obtiin an aequittal, especinlly from the fulr part
of this hrilllant nudience. Taullas—for you I
must particularly address—my wife l—and 1
——(thunders of applunse interrupted the apolo-
gy ); and I ran for the doctor—»

¢ You've sald enough ! exeluimed u thousand
tongties,”

#1 could not leave her, ladles, until I knew
that she was safo—"'

“ Bruvo, Kinery, you've sald enough 7 was
re-cchoed from all pnris of the honse,

Emery wus completely overpowered; and,
after making another Ineffectnnl attempt to pro-
ceed, retired, having tirst pineed hix hand on his
heart, and bowed gratefully to all parts of the
house.

The play proceeded without interruption ; but
It appeared Emery hnd not forgotten his ohlj-
gation to Kemble; for in Lhut seene, before the
prison-scene, In which Rolln tries to corrupt. the
sentinel by money, the iollowing strange inter-
ruption oceurresdd In the dinlogue:

Jeolla. Have you o wife?

Seatinel. T have.

Jeolla. Chtldren?

Sentinel. I had two this morning; I have three
now!

Loud applzuse followed this retalintion, and
1t continued s0 long that the entire eflect of thix
scene was lost; and Mr. Kemble, after walting
some time In nwkward confasion lerminated it
by abruptly rushing inlo the prison.

WIHAT IT IS TO BE A WIDOW,

A writer in the Home Journal thus fittingly
rebukes the flippancy and thoughtiessness of
fome young women -1 think it must be a
Jolly thing to be a young widow ! I heard this
remark the other day In a group of luughing
girls. I think I remember saying such a thing
myself inmygiritsh times. Do you know, glrls,
what it 1s to be & widow ? It I8 to be ten times
more open to comnment and eritielsm thun any
demolsolle could possibly be. Itisto have men’
Bnze 8 you pasy, lirst at your bLluck dress and
then ay your widow's eap, until your sensitive
nerves qulver under thoe Infllctlon, Lt is to have
one ill-nutured person say, « [ wonder how long
ghe will wait before she marries agnin” nnd
another answer, ¢ Untll she gets n good chanee,
1 suppose.” It Iy now and then to meet the
glance of real sympathy, generally from the
poorest and humblest woman that you meet,
and feel yonur eyes fiil at the token, 80 rare that
it Is, niasd unlooked for, It is to have your dear
fushionable frionds console youafter the follow-
ing fashion :—«0Oh! well, it s a drendfal losg,
We knew you'd foel it, doar.” Amnd, in the next
breath, ¢ You will be sure to marry agaln, and
your widow’s cap I8 very becoming to you.”

4 But 1t Is more than this to be a widow. It
I8 to misg the strongarm you have leaned upon,
the true faith that you knew could never fatl
you, though all the world might forsake you.
It 18 to miss the dear volca that uttered your
name with & tenderness that nona other coulkl
give It. 1t 1s to hear no more tha swell-known
fontsteps that you flew s0 gladly once to mneet.
To see N0 more tho face that, to your ndoring
eyes seemud ns the angels of tind. To feel no
more the twining armes that foliled you so loving-
Iy, the dear eyes that, looking into your own,
snid pininly, whatever it might scem to others,
yours was thie fairest face earth held for him.
It is to fight with n mighty sorrow as a man
fights with the waves that overwhelm him, and
to hold it at arm’s length for awhile only to
have—I1n the honrs of loneliness and wenkness
—the torrent roll over you, while—poor storm-.
driven dove—you &eo no haven,”

THE POPULARITY OF REMINISCENCES.

In o review of Mr. Fleld's « Yesterdoys with
Authory,” Chamber's Jouwrnal Justly says of
hooks of reminiscencos:

When ot great man is dead, and one who has
known him proceeds 1o give the pnblie an ac-
count of ily private life, with extracts fromn bis
correspondence, there is snro to be n clamor
among he eritics ahout the ¢ deseeration of the
sanctity of ho'r.e.” This wonld be more respeet-
able If it were gonuine; but ns matters stand, it
only reminds ano of the necropolis advertise-.
ments—sthe feellngs of relatives consulted and
a gravelly . sotl”—which are but the prelude to
business, since there Is no literature 8o popular
ns the reminisconces of great A or big B, even
with the critics thomselves. It gives them an
opportunity of stating that thov too were hon.
ored with the acquaintance of A or B, or, fail-
ing that, of glving a sly kiek to n dead llon,
Thus Mr, James Flclds' « Yesterdays with Au.
thors’ has boen much abnused— the man senrce-
Iy walts till his dend friends are cold,” rays one,
(not with referenco to Pope, who Is one of the
authors tronted of in the volume, surely !)—

“Procinim the faults he would not show 1
Break lock and sonl; botray the trust!
Ieep nothing sncred,”

quotes another, sarcasticully; but the hook is
very engerly rend by everybody, nevertheless.
In our humble Judgment it deserves to be sn.
There 18 little revoaled in it, that we onn see,
which good taste should concenl, or likely to
dotrnet from the merlts of those of whom it
trents. Tho fnstidions dellenocy that caunsed
Charles Dickens to burn & mountain of corras.
pondenco at Gad’a ITIMT, lest after his doath, its
privacy should not be respacted, is rare, and
upon the whole, 1t I8 fortunato that it should be

ANOTHER NILLSON ROMANCE,

LOVE VERSUS DUBINESS,

One of the Southern Chivalry some weeks ago
bought for itty dollurd the inuttress upon which
Nlilvon the Swedish nightingalo bullt_hor nest
while In Churloston, Bouth Carolinu., At onco
the reilgions nind the socular press banned the
unfortunile speealator, ench after its peoullnr
faxhlon, The one first censured and then con-
dumned him to life-long diet of thistles grown
on humanlty’s wayskie as an ass, while the
other sirove to hunt him from Christinn socloty
u8 L contemner of the obligutions of the nuptial
Lie, now restraining the vugarles of Nlison, be-

_cnuse, by his audaclous purchase, he had be-

come not tho mere sham, but the ubsolute pro-
prietor of tho fuir 8wede's bed,

Bub the romuntle who are not in gencrat
s virtuous to the verge of tricity,’" plead
for him that he laved the sonwstress—that every
ubject sho touched evon with her gloved hand
beenme n relie, which, howover, Jews might
not kiss uor tofldets adore in his presence at
least. What abruslon, thoy usk, does the thin
SKIn of virttue suller by the fuct that * the stab-
bl by the polnt of nbsence, und plerced to the
heart” should selze upon the couch whereon
wore Jmprossed tho soft protubernnces of the
various obiuse nhgles of his love, about which
Hngered odors of the bulm thut glistened fn her
hyneinthine hair and soft remembrances of hor
gontle knores 2 Ho earrled it away tenderly In
his arms to kome hermitlenl retrent, that with
its nld to prined and softened memory, he might
s llke some Insane rose burn his heart out in
sweets” and lot 1ts outer lenves, his fleshy ense-
ment, full withered upon the bed from which
had sprang fuir Nillson—(in the mornings.)

Whille society wasdividing ftself into fuctlons,
one maintaining about tlhie new owner of the
mattress the ass theory, anotlier that America
tuwd been disgruced by his birth, and thust he
was a monsterof dinbollsm and anotbarthat he
was the gontlest courtliest lover since Abelurd
or Don Quixnte, nn end was put to speculntion
ninl arznment with remarkable suddenneas by
the nppearnnce of the following udvertlsemont
in a Churleston paper:

FOR SALR,
Chignons, Chignons,
raatde of the beautiful
Curled Halr
of
The Celebrated Mudame Nillson.
AlLSO

A few Fulse Moustaches
Same Material,
S¥ri Snrir,

YUrcet,

Romance was shocked. Christiunity wasap-
poased. Ameceriean sagncity was vindleated,
The new fimous mattress purchaser was not
an asy not avillain ot adulterous tendencles, not
w Jorn lover, but nn entorprising and not over
honest halr-dresder.

A HIGHLANDMAN'R LETTER.

Dr. D. G. I, Macdonald, son of the late Rov,
Dr. Macdonald, of Ferintosh, in a recont agri-
cultural work, gives the following characteristic
reply to his advertisament for a sheep dog :—

To SIrerHERDS.—~Wanted, o pure-bred Sheep-
dog. Stato eolour and price, free on bonrd a
London steamer, to Mr. D, G. F. Macdonald,
Sydenham.

And this was one of the replies he got—

Galirlocly, Ross-shire, Scotland.

Honurnble Sir,—I seed in Friday last Taver-
ness Courier a ndvertisoment for pure bred sheps
Dog, 1 vrito your honur to Lolt you, that I have
exsolent ong Bred of Pure Riod, 7 monthus of
agee; Him hnve bone nnd rib, more stronger
than any § ever yet did seed; and He as wise
as womans or o man, By hafn words of com-
mul he will go of 1000 yaris, and take any
number of sheps to my heil; and him under-
stood anythings I sny to him by sins, Ilke Dumy.
Him -oler Blunck on the Backe to near end of
talle, Him then whit; Him hind legs st pint
witlty, one of four fets whit, other Black; IIim
whit under Bely and sume of the same under
muzlee; Bit of him’s nose whit like half Moon.
Him coreus colar, Buts god Dog never have bad
eolor; him earx Hlack, stand up when hear
sound, lke enrs of Fox. Une of ears have whit
spotee nenr head size of pony; Him eyes white
Broun, wlll sce as fur as Hake or Eagle; and
hlm skin as fine as Backe of Lady hands, THHim
was breed myself, and I did keep him from
Mothers womb, and him got plenty of Mothers
mllk when whelpe. Hims nnme bo sprat, eall-
ed after the young Heringes, cauxe him be so
miundd In love of them to entes we smnshed
Tatoes; him not shentle will ent onything;
Plonty gond Shepherds say him 1s god enogh for
Prince Hnalbort, a8 him ag pure Breed ns most
Graclous onr Queen st Balmoral; Him price,
free an bonrd steamer for Lowlon, in England,
15 37 shilling, to be paid through Bank of Cale-
donin at Dingwall, Rossshire, Scotiand, north
Bratton; or through Mr. Willinm Mackenzie,
Gairloch, Rass-shire, Scotland, North Brutton.
Him will Ilnrne onything, he 1s so wise, and
from what 1 knowed of your Honur, and of your
freends, | would rether you have it In your pos-
session than any othor Shentleman alive; as 1
us fond of him a8 of my Chlilders or Wife; Dog
will be time before he get over the Galick, his
Mather nid Father tonge, and larne the Eng-
tishers lanage ; but as him act Dumy, 1 tell you
the sins, nns you yoursolf cnn put Innngo to
them, Io son bp scoolled then, and perfect
for work 1nong sheps—expect answor from your

-1Tonur, adresod to as above, when you have the

time, As hims teathos shnrp, string will be to
wake to put him of we, o must provide chaing
and colnr of lether, 80 that come to ‘2 shilling
more, Total of hole 39 shilling—with i shilling
lack-ponny for god wish to Dog—so Total 38
shilling.

I am, your servant,

MATTHEW MACKENZIR.

D. G. . Maclonuld, Esq,, Sydenham, Eung-
land, . . .

=G

ARasIax Mook or Pxrrusing.—How the Arab la~
dios porfumo thomselver is thus desoribed by Sir
Snamuel Bakor .in his work on the Nile: * In the
floor of the hut or tent, as_it may chunce to be, a
winnll hole is exonvatod, suffoiently large to contain
a ohampagno bottle. A 4 arooal’ or limiax
glowing ombors is made within the hole, into'wh
the woinnn nbont to ba roentod throws a handful of
drugs. Sho thon takes off the clothes, or robe which
forms her dross, and crouches ovor the fumes, while
sho arrangos hor xobe to ‘a8 & mantle from her
nock to the ground like a tent. She now begins to

orspire frooly in the hot air bath, and the pores of
{ho skin boing open and moist, tho volatile oll from
tho smmoko of the burning porfumes is immediately
nblorbod.:Bf the time thefire has oxpired, the soont-
ing proooss s completed§ an her person and
hor roboe is rodolent with incense, with which they
aro 8o thoroughly impraguited thst L have frequent-
1y smelt a party of women .m":lﬂi at a full hundrod
ards distanco, whon the wind has boon blowin
comn thoir direotion. o scent, whioh'is supposo
to be vo! wr%ga::;o“nntrmn, is' composed gt
r, olovas, y neo, A s
B lon of asama6d broaght from the Redbeny ey - |

80. 1f Bosweoll had beon similarly fontlous,
pusterity would have heen robbed, for the most
delightful blography in the lnngun-.-q would

nevor havo been written, - .
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tly tho h dise which eovers the t
It Bholl sk wihdraywa Stagir withi tha st THoR
propaortions of ingredients in this mixture are
aocoording to tasto. - :




