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VILLANELLE,

Just to please my Bonnie Belle
With hier welcome vyes of blue
Lo, 1 sing & villanelle.

List the merry music swell !
Haste, ve rhynies, inmoasure true
Just to please my Bonnie Belle.

Huvea eare to foot it well,
Tripping like a fairy crew:
1w, 1sing & villanelle,

ome from where the Pixies dwell,
Danee with sanduls d\vad in dew
Just o plesse my Bonnie Belle.

tabier enr, the tiny shell,
Let my peerfess passion sue:
Yo, Dstng w viltanelle,

Will she listen? Whoeantell?
Does she fave me? Would I knew !
Just to please my Bonnie Belle
Lov, sing a villaneHe,
Sawven Mavteny Peek.

SINOMONTHS OF BLISS.

A Lousekeeper i< apt to regard thoss of her
friends who, for any cause, are abliged to board,
much as murried women look at old maids.
Whetker it is because “ misery loves rompany,”
or that theyv really believe in married bliss or
heusekeseping happiness, is hard to tell; vet
women are notoriously match-makers, and as
notarinusly anxious to convert all their board-
ing friends into believing that housckesping is
full of delighs and vlea-ures and devoid of any
carea or worries.  To be sure, servants are hard
to manawre sometimes, and a few minor troudbles
atise, but they are nothing in comparison with
the diseomforts and uupleasant experiences of
life in 1 boarding-house. So 1 had come to bo.
leve, from what my friends had told me and
from what [ remen:bered of my wother's fault-
less hous2keeping. 1 had known nothing of it
all by experience, and 1 felt that if the time
ever cune when 1 should have a home of my
own 1 should be peri-ctiy able to manage it to
perfaction, and I often bailt air.castles,in which
a lovely future home was a central and promi-
neut figure. 1 had boarded for about ten vears,
avd, like Noal's dove, had found no resting-
place.  Cousequently one day 1 was lifted to
the seventh grade of hapuniness when a dear
littla woman, a8 staunch friensd aud splendid
housekeeper, ran in and said, —

Ok, 1'm going to Europe next week, for six
months, Won't you come and live in our house
while we zre gone ! You can then have a home
of your own and will not be obliged to put up
with so much discomfort and annoyanca, Do
say *‘ves': I shouli then leave home without
a care on my mind.”

I managed, liowever, to preserve wmy wifely
dignity cuough to ask delay till evening, in
order ty find out *‘his™ opinion, though of
course I had already decided, for wmy friend’s
house was largs, haudsome, asar the purk, fur-
nished most elegantly, and with enough brie-a-
brac and pictures to satisfv Oscar Wilde him-
self.  So when my better-half iwhom 1 will call
Demosthenes, for short, and also because he is
something of an orator, especially when any-
thicg vexes him,—on which occasions he rise
to sublime heights and is traoly eloquent, iu
fifteen langn-:ges, ton!) came home, 1 told him
of the gool fortune whick had come to us, for it
seemed like something too goad to be true, that
we were actuslly to have a whole, big house to
ourselves, and all the world-fumous comforts of
a8 home instead of one good-sized room in some-
bady else’s hause ; that I conld have just what
I desired for hreakfast, dinner, and supper, and
at the hours 1 liked. My fancy ran riot at the
marvels of gool things that I was going to
cook just as mother did bLefore her dear, tire-
less hands were folded away in their first and
last repose, i

My friend went away and we moved our mod-
est household goods into the big, Lrownstone
house. I was happy. I surveyed everything
with a new iuterest. 1t belonged to me now for
six mouths, and I was mistress of a princely
home. Demosthenes had accepted with the
geutle remark that he “was afraid that it would
cost us much more than our boarding had, what
witt servants, ete.,” and ] had answered sweetly
that ‘“ he should see that it would not cost us
half as much, and that, with the help of my
washerwoman, I iutended to do all the work.”
He looked at me a moment in astonishment,
and simply said, —

“You!”

His airof mocking incredulity put we at once
on my dignity, and 1 read him a long homily
against servants, -— their insolence, their un-
trustworthiness, — and told him that it was
really child’s play to do the work for two per-
sons and a half,——meaning my little boy. I
furthermore said that intelligence in housekeep-
ing was more than seven eighths of the work,
and I knew that I enuld do it, etc., etc. I think
I convinced him then. Anyhow ! didn't en.
gage & servant, and all the help | wished was
that of the woman who was to come once a week
und serub for me.

The house was in “apple-pie order,” with the
excepticn of the cellar, where my friends’s sor-
vauts had been wont to bury their dead, or, in
other words, throw all the ?irt, ashes, and bro-
ken dishes, until there was about three tons
(forty-four barrelsful), when we had it finally
taken away,

How [ reveled in the immensily of the house
that first week { [ put Demosthenes in one large

room, with dressng.roum, bath, and a half a
dozen closets attached 3 and 1 took another to
myself, with quite as many modern improve-
ments. | give my little bay, “Toots™ by name,
a haudseine, large roow for nursery and play-
room. | had breakfast in the pretty little break-
fast-room, and dinuer in the dining-room. | sat
in the frout parlor evenings, and used only the
back parlor mornings, and enjoyed the novel
sensation of space for eertainly a week,  Then
I began to think of burglars,  What hould 1
do all nlonet | decided that 1 preferred De.
mostheues, with all his eloquence, to being left
alone ; besides which, 1 concluded that it was
Bot necessary to have those extra rooms to keep
in arder, for, to speak the truth, the dust did
seem to sift and filter into that honse as if by
magie. The windows and doors were all right,
and the walls were sound ; yer dust was omni-
present. | swept and 1 dusted, and u last de.
cided that 1 wounld close tightly several of the
upstiirs roams, which 1 did not nead. That was
all right, until one Jduy, when U had occasion to
euwfoue, a dozen moths flattered about, causing
a speedy opening, dusting, peppering, and in-
sect-powdering, according to the most approved
methods, and only then 1 became aware of the
fact that vooms must be attended to whether
used or uotl,

1 have said nothing of my culinary triumphs
and failures. The trivmphs would bz easy to
enumerate ; the lailures would require more
space than you would be willing to allow. Still,
as | bonght wmy bread, used no pastry, and conld
make really good cotliee, I maniged with the
aid of fruit, to get along. It is true that 1 be.
gan by ordering the amount of meat necessary
for ten persons, but a very eonveuicut beggar
relieved me of the surplus. I kept it a pro-
found secret, but 1 really believe 1 alwmost en-
tirely supported three indigent familics during
those six months. They never left food untasted
ou their plates (they took it in baskets), they
never looked askawce at anything, but always
“iod blessad me,” until 1 felt really grateful to
them,

1 would rise early and tell Demosthenes uot
to hurry himself, and I could generally get rid
of all the remains and failures of the previvus
day before he was down.stairs, aud by the time
breakfast was ready, the pirlors were in order
and all the little odds and ends picked up, and
when breakfast was over and Dewosthenes sat
back in his easy-chair for me to read the morn-
ing papers to him, he actually begen to show
sigas of impatience when told that I could no
longer spare time for that very intellecturl amu-
mwent, that now I must wash up tne breakfast
things, and prepare the Jdinner, and make the
beds, and dust, go to market, or that the ice
box must be clesned out, and — the rest was
wasted on the desert air.  Dewmosthenes was left
gruwbling to himsef that, since we came into
the house, we did n’t havea bit of cowfort ; that
I must always be doing this or that, and he
didn't see any reason why 1 could n't leave
those things and do them later. 1 tried to con-
vince him that it would do to read the papers
after dinner ; bur he weuld not sve it so; and
then 1 asked him what reason there was tu
hinder him trom reading them himself ; he could
read ; and that 1 didn't see why he newled to
discuss all the news when he never agreed with
me snyway ; and | thought it real hatefal and
selfish’of him anyhow. Here he gave me a look
made up of saduess and reproacy, put on his
hat without a word, aud went out. .

I supposed 1 hat gained a vietory, for it s
wrong of him to expect me to sit down cosily
and read the little bits of news (aud 1 always
picked out the bits that interested us both, and
he discussed them as he smoked his after-break-
fast cigar); but somehow, I didn’t fezl like
cryving ¢ Hurrah *’ over ir, and the day was
long and dreary, and the work dragged, for I
kept sitting down and rehearsing mentally all
that little story, and T would fwel nearer like
erying over it all thau 1 liked to almit, for 1
am not a crying woman. Lut, you see, we never
had quarreled. | determined, however, that 1
would try and arrange things so that | could
have half an hour to read after breakfast ; but
after that morning he would put his hat on at
once alter he had eaten, and, kissing Toots and
I, go directly out. 1 did ery after he went out,
once or twice, but | did not give him the satis-
faction of knowing it.

The work seemed to me to grow harder all
the time ; not because there was moro to do, but
because | carried a heavy heart about with me.
We could not go out together any wore. | had
so much to do in the day-time that 1 was
obliged to do my sewing in the evening. I sel.
domw had time to look at the papers, and the
splendid library of excellent books up-atairs
never received more than longing glances. 1
had promised myself much pleasure from those
bsoks, and had pictured long, peaceful after.
noons, wherein 1 should lie back in an easy-
chair and revel in my favorite authors.

My little Toots grew fretful and unhappy.
What to him was a big house if he had no one
to keep him company ! What to him were the
treasures of Goleonda, if his mother could not
share them ? He wanted to study his book, to
write his copy ; and he could n’t play soldier
without a general, nor have a bit of fun. Ho
hung about me until, at last, what with the
work, the worry, and the sorc heart { carried, 1
grew as petulant as he ; and he often went cry-
ing up-stairs while [ was laying the table, or
washing dishes, or sweeping, or doing some
other necessary work.

One day, when everything seemed strained to

such a pitch that something nus! break, a young

:
Claly friend eame to visit me,  She was fond of
“my little boy, and made much of hin. Rhe was
| bright, pretty, atluctionate, and a fine musician,
sin fact, was studying for the graud opera ; and

the Chickering pidho up in the baek parlor,
which had Leen voicelesssinee 1 came, now rnn%
with glirious melody that rested me, charmnud
little Toots, and gave Demosthienes the deepest
pleasure,  Lizzie was in raptures about our de-
lightful home. How charming, how delightiul,
how diffarent from the pent-up Utiea of a board-
ing-house ! How happy 1 ought to be! Ob,
would u't Ulet her come and hive with us t She
would make no troubls at ali.  sShe did n’t care
what she had to eat, if' it was only home.like ;
and as she hal to board (heing away from
home), she was =0 lonely, and wanted 1o be with
fricods ; and would u't 1 let her come, for a
while, anyvhow ? 1 demnreed at first, fearing that
1 could not fultil the duties of a hostess, parti-
cularly when I thought of the expense, for |
knew that I was already sponding more money
than st had cost us to beard, aud having all my
labor for nothing.  But she begged so hard, and
ins’sted so delicately on paying her board, that
1 tinally consented.  Demosthenes agreed with
me, and Toots was & happy boy again. 1 argned
that it could not cost me any wore than it hud
done, as three can have sutlicient on what is
provided for two. [ gave her the room D..
mosthenes had used, wad sha beeame voe of the
family. Al went well for a while; she was
delighted with everything, and took ‘Foots te
the park and made him happy by uulimited
sights of the roaring lious ;\uh chiattering moun-
keys, Tiaen in the afternvouns, while 1 was
getting dinuer, and doing up the dishes after-
ward, and preparing for breakfast, cte., she
would pluy und sing to Demosthenes, who seem-
ed very well contented. 1 wasn't a bit jealous,
—1 knew I had brought it all upon myseif—nud
yet I could not prevent two or three tears drop-
ping off the emi of my nose. 1 could n’t play
on the piano; my hands were rough and red,
aud the joints stitf; and I faucied that Demos.
thenes tmagined that they swelled of dish.
water; for he did not Kiss them any more, even
when I brought him his lighted pipe.

Oue worning, we were all sitting around the
breakfast-table, | dan’t know how it happened
that | felt that I had the time to spare, when [
knew that [ ouglit to be at work : the (ront-
partor windews peeded washing, the high front
stoop was full of dust, the area and stdewalk
all needed water, and my washwoman had not
come ; but I could nat go out~deors nud do that,
I drew the line right there ! S0 while we were
all sitiing there, a Dutch woman who peddled
vegetables came along, and 1 offered her her
hreakfest and a quarter of a dollar if she would
‘“clean up” forme. She was willing, and sat
down to her hreakfast, When she was done,
Demosthenes went and zot the garden-hose from
its nail and fixed it all right’ so that Ly the
time she got out into the area he was ready to
turz on the water. The hose hala hall-inch

nozzle, and there was gy very high pressure oo, !

About an inch below the nozele there was o hole
in the hose as big as your thumb-nail. | heard
nim ask her if she ‘was all ready ; she replied
Y8, and he went upestairs to dress for busi-
gess ; and | left the dining-room, which, like
all dining-rooms in New York, was at the front
of the hous». 1 went into the kitchen, leaving

Lizzie amd Toots still at the table.  Suddendy 1
heard a smothered soream from Toots and 2 wild
yell from Lizzie, and 1 hurriad back inte the
dining-room to find the talle and floor flooded,
and Toots wiping the water out of his eyes;
while Lizzie ru-;%:ed up-stairs to change her
drenched dress. The Dateh woman was playing
the hose an the pirlor windaws, She held it
stifly with both bands, frightened, and only
anxious to keep the furious stream from strik-
ing her, sublimely unconscious of the spiteful
little stream pouring from the fatal hole and
setting every movable thing in the dining-room
affoat,

I dared not go to the open windows,and had to
make quite a tour before 1 could get to the urea
door.  When I had got there she had decided
to go up ou the front steps, the landing of which
was abrut ten feet high,  She began playing all
down the front and on the tops of the parlor
windows, when the gentleman next deor on the
left came ont with his two little girls, dressed
for a trip to Coney lsland. The hole in the
liose answeresd all purposes of a bath for all
three, and they retired to the sacred sanctity of
seclusion. In the mean time | had reached the
area and called her to come down, but the rush.
ing sound of the double cataract deafenvd her.
A nice old gentleman started up our steps to tell
her she was wanted. He went home, too, before
going down town; and as she turned, she
poured from the hole about a barrel of water
1ato our right-hand neighbor's vestibule.

Finally she heard me call her and stooped
over the stone balustrade to see what 1 wanted,
still pointing the fatal muzzle straight in front
of her, T opened my mouth to speak, and then
1 sat down on the dripping stone arca to muse
on the mutalility of things, and try to think of
gome word « little more expressive than “‘darn”
that would still be suitable for & lady to use.
Then she turned her undivided attention and
the full force of the nozzle on the front door. |
got inside as best 1 could, leaving a trail of
water behind me, and told Toots to go and call
his papa quick to go and stop that lunatic. He
called, and of course his papa had to run to the
frout door. He opened it, to take to his bosom
as much water as could reach him before he got
the door closed again, and he rushed down cel-
Inr to cut off the water, before any more damage

was done,  She) having tinished up there, and
sent all the pedestriang to the other side of (he
streot, came slowly down the steps, reaching
the groumd and turning just in thwe to strike
our mitkmau a little abave the pistol-pocket ;
and he, uot having the fear of the Loard before
his eyes, swore until T could fairly smell sulphur,
Al this while she was as innocent of all the
damage xhe had done as Toots,  Just as she got
into the urea, Demosthenes had reached the
eellar.  In his haste he forgot the pile of aghes,
aud fell full length upon them, When he arose,
no one could find a fitting nawe for his appear.
anee. He stopped off the water so swldenly that
the foolish woman just stood there looking into
the nozzle to see where it had gone to, when, as
hie wound up the hose, it spurted up suldeniy
and hit her in the eve, aud she felt back agninst
the railing, frightened nearly to death. It took
me half aduy to repaic damages, and after tha
I depended upon friendly radinstorms to clean
down those windows and things.

We had a garden at the back ot the house, or
rather a place for one, and we decided that the
middle woull look well with grassfor Toots to
play upon, and that we would have tlowers all
around the walls, 5o we pgot soue grass-seed
and planted i, and s flower seads and
planted them.  Some of them were morning-
glories, sonte pausies and mignonette, and others
of variouy kinds.  No geass ever made its ap-
pearance and no flawer ever grew ; but the
whole yard was soon filled with a ttonrishing crop
of rag-weed, the very raggedest kind too.  See-
ing that grass was not fortheoming, Demosthe-
nes thought that rag-weed was better thau no-
thing ; so every night he watered that, with
delightful paticnce. A& fow of the morniug-
glortes did grow, and a sweet-potato also took
root, and sent up long vines full of heart-shaped,
shiuing leaves that covered the gray wall with
rich color ; but it was not long before the loaves
hegan to grow scarer, and when we searched for
the reason we found that every vitne was nour.
ishing whole families of caterpillars,

It was not lony bLefore little Toots began to
call the back vard his mauagerie and it did not
lack much o! meriting the name, for he bad
preserve-jars full of grass-hoppers, katydids, po-
tito-bugs, wnd lwrgt'm of several kinds, and
mare ditferent colors and xpecies of caterpillar
than 1 ever was aware existed.  FEvery lule
while | would tind him laughing iu glee over
the vicious fighting of a couple of cateruillars |
and it was really horrible to seq how they woull
tight, taking each other by the neck, und bite,
and writhe, and froth at the mouth. They wer-
wicked things, Lut he felt just asg grand as P, T,
Barnum, with his “collection,’” as he called it.
Gften at pight § would find lus pockets full of
delunct specimens,

When we despaired of the garden, we thought
a couple of baxes of windaw.plants would he
pretty. 1 obtained a box for each windaw, and

we set to work to fill them with dirt. That had
! tee be earried np twa fliurhts of staira to the sit-
P tingeroom, and it seemsd as if we should uever
got them full. At Jast we suceeeded ; but lift
them when foll, neither of us could. So we felt
cthat they were safe on the wile stone ledges,
Pamd began to ook about for plants,  Demosthe-
Fues et a Chinnman who was selling roots, which
i he gravely asserted wonbl come out very good-
Hlooking,  He bought two, alss a paper contan.
i ing several kimls of seeds; and plinted them.
U There were bolivhocks 5 dwarl sunflowers, lark-
fspur, and sweet-pras among them; and he eor.
Ptainty put a hapdiall in that box, besides a tea-
Ccupful of flax-seed, the two rtoots, & Japaneses
P lily bulb, and a few morning-glories, 1 asked
P why the flax-seed, and he answered that it had
L pretty flowers, when it blossomed,
. 1 was determined to show more taste iy the
i selactinn of the flowers in wmir box ; so 1 went
jout aud bought a calla bulb, four tuberuses,
fonr gladioli, und several mignonette plants
. Then, when he was gut, | took hiy Jananese.
!hly bulb amd put it fn the wilile of my box,
fand put aored-skinned onton in its place. [ also
" thought a fair exchange could be made by giv.
i ing hin an Irish potato in place of evach root he
i had bought of the Chinaman. But our plauts
» did not seem to grow, and when the rain came
{ it wag astonishing to seo how the dirt in those
boxes shrank in volume ; in very shame, it
secmned, forits poverty ; so Demosthenes made
midupight excursions to the street with a fire-
! shovel and a basket, and soon the plants began
to look thrifty, and mine grew apace. But if
mine grew apace, his certainly grow ten paces,
for everything came up so faat, the flaxsced par-
ticularly, that it lifted the soil right out too.
Iy the most persistent slaughter of the planta
undegired, he reducod his garden to something
like decent proportions. Then his potatoes be-
gan to push up pretty s(yrouts, and his onion to
thrust forth its pointed lance. How proud he
way of them, and how he did brag over my gar-
den ! | just bided wy time. I did regret u little
that I had n't planted some geraniumns, or some-
thing that would flower quickly ; for all 1 had
to show was the border of mignonette, the spikes
of the gladioli, and the pointed leaves of the
tuberoses and Japanese lilies, But they grew
a0 slowly! Still, the time did come when my
garden bloomed out into a rure sweetnesa of per-
fume and a richness of color that made me
proud and him jealous. Then one fatal day
there ¢ame a sudden storm. One pull of wind
took both boxes as thought they were but leaves
of paper, and threw them into the middle of the
[ntroet, whers plants, flowers, and boxes Jay un-
heeded, for fenr and sorrow had taken possession
j of our palatial residence.
Tt was this way : Toots, I prided mysclf, was
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