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WTIIAT limitlcss vistas sucb a subjcct opens before anc. ThecWtlrouglae is overpowerirag ! Grand ! impressive !as at tiares, irn
thae eycs of tiae bcbolder, tbe ankles tlaemscl,"cs are ravisbing !

WVlaat numnlerlcss puets have a1)ostroplaised tbc cycbrows, tie cyes, thac
taper fingers, the rotindcd arms, the sylplalike figure. thec brow of

exquisite wbiteness, thae rosebaad lips, thec peani>' tectla, thae sbell-like
cars, yes and aaaw 1 tbank of it, some infatuatcd gentleman praised, in
print, the left shoulder blade of his adorcd. The great Laurence
Sterne wrotc a chapter on wvliskers. «I ou are baîr. aslcep an> gQod

lad,', s4l t.he oId gentleman taking hold of the old lady's laand, and
giving il a gentle squeec, as lac pronounced thae word wbiskcrs, shalt
we change tbe subject ?...But tie oId lady wvas intercstt i. " So
throwing a thin gause bandkerchicf over ber hcad and leaning it back
upon the chair witb ber face towards bina and advancing ber two feet
as she reclined herself,-I desire continued she, you will go on." and
omitting soancwbat the nId gentleman continiîed as follows:

" -Wiskers ? cried the Qut,..i, îaying a greater stress lapon the
word, and as if she bad still distru;tel bier cars ... iskers !
replied La Fossense nepeatitîg the word a thirrl time,-tacre is flot a
cr valier Madant, of lais age in Navarre, continuerl the maid of 1ionour

pressing the pagc's intcrest upon the Qucen, tlaat lias so gallant a pair
.. .f wbat ? cried Mfagaret smiling . 0. f Whiskcrs, saidL
Fossense, witb infinite modesty." And Sa oni and s,) ou, ~vs tere
ever a man living wh-) could write so cbarnainglv. Vet be neyr vrote
upon ankles, neyer a syllable, at lcast flot tlaat I know of. en toci
there is that terrible wicked aId Dean Swift wvlo caulcl write upon
anytbing, who could entertain you witb bis reflections upon a broona-
stick, can you imagine a subject mnore barren? Vet neyer a wordl
lapon anles? There also is that nasty evil-sanclling aId Rabelais wbo
wrote upon subjects I sbould blush ta mention, and no reference ta
ankles. Extraordinary ! Plainly it is for me to cope witb the subJect.
To begin with I will classify thena. There are lean ankles, fat ankles,
attce'uated ankles, slatternly ankles, neat ankles, and perfect ankles

Many a lazy happy aftcrnoon bave I spent when I oaaght ta have
been working, wvith na> svell seasoned aId briar betwcen my lips, sented
an an>- lrdo v, wbicb comarnanîls a view of a certain anud.ly crassing,
moralising upon-ankles ! gazing upon-ankles! Alternately
movcd ta pity, anger, disgust, jo>' by-ankles! There is a certain
Italian girl wbo frequents our street earning a precarious livelihlood l>y
the aid of a violin and a dirty salal boy. She gcnerally plays directl>'
under my winrlow, mucb ta the annoyance of nîy immediate ncigb-
bours, for I ana told she plays villainously, possibl>' she may, I know
absolutely nothing about music, so cannot say. lier reason for
favouring an> window bcyond others ard cxasperating my inamnediate
neigbbours beyond the otbcr dwcllers in this street, is not because I
ana a gay, handsomc young fellow. wvith a roguisb eye and a ready wit.
Alas I arn far froa ilbat, bcing middle igcd, corpulent and dccidedl
bald. No my dear young man an>' youth bans departed, and wiab it
inany illusions, ) ou tao wilI lose thena -b ave patience.

Wlaat is it thae divine Goethe says speaking af thiat deliciaus spring
time of life.

" Naught liait 1 ycr a rich profuiona,
The thir.t for îruah, jôy in each fond iltuion,
Give me unqiiuel'd ihose Imeputses ro prove
Rapture so dcep, lis ecstay was pain,
The power of hare, the cncrgy of love.
Givc me, oh give me back niy youth again 1'

Ali but i ain wandcring back into that dina past, that looks s0 like

tairy land now . wandering away front nay little Ptia girl . vandér-
ing away fromt my-ankles. Na, bier predilectioa for my window is
simp>' this, in front cf it ber dirty little coîipanion, prcsumably ber
brotbcr,-gatbens more pennies iotc, bis disgraceful little bant than in
front of an>' other window.

My reasons for distributing pennies, wbicb I cannot wvcll afford,-
living as I do tpon a small natunal henitage cf wits, nothing els,-is

flot an inordinate love of nausic, for which I cane flot anc brass fartbing,
but, bccausc wbite playing she rests ber riglit foot,-a rcnaarkably
snaall faot it is b>' tbe way,-upon the c.arbstone, and exposes in s0
doing a decidcdly neat-ankle 1

Ali hew tlaat exaspcrating past wvill risc before me as I write. 1
bchold it, as il werc in a mnirror. Therc is a lake, ten miles widc at
least, a gentie breeze rocks anc among many small boats upon its
surfatce. It is a sunaaaacr nigbit, a million of stars slîint: ina (lie wondcr-
futI spacc aboye. The aaaoon is full, no mlist or cloud di nis its white
light. In onc of thc inany boats reclinirag arnong the cushions in the
stern, is the figure oi a young wornan The moon lights up her
charmiaag face. Tlaerc is a mnan in the boit. A young mnan, noé
good-looking but very nmuch in earnest,-carnestness is a very fine
thiaig excep, as a inarkctable comnmodity. The carnest young mnar. is
leaning upon bis oars and bcnding towards her,-he is sayrng..
but 1 wilI flot tell you what he said. lie is thinking cloubtlesz how
good, and Iovcly, and truc, shte is. It docs ntot occur ta bina that sbe
possesses covetousncss of riches, envy, vanity, batred, ignorance, and
a goodly share of stupidiay,-thougb a remarkably fine pair of-
ankles.

The scene changes. 1 sec a handýonaely fuirnisbed drawingroom.
In it rare twvo people seated, one is a flond red-complexioned nman wbo
looks as if he hiait livcd for many years too wcll. H1e is flot an earnest
mani, unlcss in the pursuit ofmnoney. le worships, earnestly, a little
fctisb niade of gold. On sundays he goes to churcb ta worship bis
creator-God Almighity. 'But his littie golden fctisb wvill flot permit
anytbirag of àbe kiaad. It junaps up in front of hian, so he worships it,
-it is his God!

Trhe other occupant of what mot is a woman, she is stout. In
figure she is wbat you would cati comfortable. Strange tai say she
resembles the moonligbt anaiden. She is in fact, the moonlight maiden,
or inta i~hnt that pretty creature has developed. But the eamnest
yourag arin s departed, be bad bis day-so bans every dog we are
told. The naoonligbt maiden, that was, bas now wbat sbe covcted,
wvitb aIl her sordid worldly beart, she bans a fine bouse, sbe bas servants,
she hans naoney, sire bas POSITION ! ! She has noabing in conamon witb
the flond over-fcd looking animal wbom she bas prûmised to love,
bonour and obcy. Thcy bave tittle to say to eacb other. Sbe hw; no
chaldren, sire had two, but fortunately tbcy died. Uer lite is loveless,
and if she knew it, hopelcs and bideous. May God bave mercy on
bier. Besides position 1 forgot to add, she possesses a renaarkably fat
pair of-ankles! Sbe no longer interests me, naoney is written
upon ber stout figurc, upon her stupid face, she positively sanells of
gold, ber punisbment is deserved, she bas fat-ankes!

Being a bachelor as I said above, middle.aged, bald and I may add
good.natured, providing enerytbing goes smoothly, I arn, as is oftçn
the case with gentllemen siTnldY si-aied, the epoýsloxy Of sauTnerous
cont _ dences. Now a mani I know bas been paying marked attention ta
a certain vrtry cbarming girl (so be infornas me sb; is, wbcb informa-
tion 1 take cum grano salis.> Uce as ver>' fond c talkaing to me about
bcr,-friends gencrally suifer under sucb circi .nstances. He assures
mec tbat shi s tbe inl fasinatint. , enture tbat tbe sunt ever bad tbe
anarang good fortune to shine upon (Ua,ba,ba.) lier enanners are

perfLct, (?) lier face is lovcly (?) lier hands are beautiful ()Her
figure is a dreamt (?) Her taste in drcs cannot be excellcd (>But
ber-ankles, lic bans flot scen tbcm yet. (He bans tbe sanie predelic.
tion for a fine pair tbat 1 bave.) lie bas watcbed for tbem witb
untiring patience and ingenuit>', wben sbe is seated in tbe drawing-
roona bcwitcbing bas understanding -aith tbe subte charni of ber con-
versation, storming bis becant witb the fine of ber glances. WVhen sbe
is in cburcb praying ta aIl the saints in the naost bcconaing of attitudes.
WVhcn she i.s going upstairs, wben she is coming downstairs, wbcn she
is skating, wben she is waltzing, wbcn she is c-aossing muddy ý.reets.
Bm al tanopurpose. Witb an irgenuity befling bisow~n,ýnis modcst
niaiden keepS the-se intercsting acces... z2 an a mystery of
skarts. Uc vows be will flot ask ber ta marry bina tilt be secs for bina.
self wbctber ber ankles arc in keeping witb the test. He declares,
tbat to bina it would be impossible t. naarry a girl witb tbick ankles.
-AdolÉhi4 TornkhiPs.

The weatber prophet seenas ta be carrying water an bath shoulders
and shipping; it att tbc time.


