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Music and the Maine Law.
(From the Advoctte and Home Cirelr.)

fe:]r.' 2 plearant apartment, surrounded with various evidences of

v "Mie and refined taste, sat two or three young ladies, one

i . . .
N2, cach oceupied in some congenial employment.  One

3 Seap

Bageq ; ning the pages of the evening paper, another was en.
4} In the exciting employment of embroidering, in worsted,

Ichll': 0g repoging on searlet roses, while the third reclined list-
wiarbon a lounge, evidently thinking of nothing in particular.
Teage, at paragons of porfection we ought to be, Kate,” said the
Iy 28 young lady, whosc fine face indicatled great intelligence
“nic]évac'ly’ looking up from the paper she held. v Here is an
th addressed to the ladies, on the subject of the Maine Law,
.‘; coluinng and a half long.”
ap l}a Winteresting 7 asked the indvstrisns one, without lnoking
WM her sewina,
wilj r:"“, say, not having r-_:ad i, ‘l‘.(‘phizd tire other; “_but 1
eageq 41t for yonr benefit, if you wish, heeause you are inter.
];" the Maine Law.  As for mysclf, I don’t suppose it will
Yoy 1 21V pood, because my mind is already made up, and then
Wickedn?“’v Just Like Topsy in Unele Tonys Cabin—t I'se so
e

€4
la’ldywhal'S that about the Maine Law 7 said the third voung
“Do "Using hersell with a great effort from her Listless attinde.
deqy "L read anything abeutt, T hwplere, Ellen, for Lam tired to
the pn 90 hearing wbout it, and about the Fugitive Slace Law, and
“ Ba Umore Conveution.”
Wiy, :“ I will, Jane,” eaid her sister, “for now T think of it, your
Con; ‘eeds enlightening on the suhjeet.  Was it yesterday,” she

g v'l“ed! looking mischievously =t Kate, «that 1 heard you
the % did not krow the difference between the Maine Law and

L ugl!ivc Slave Law, except that one had something to do
Ve,y SAtne, aud the othier wit's slares. Yen ~ee, Kato, we are a
@ yterary family.”
Yo s Tdun't know anything abont politics, Eilen,” said the
“ng lag ytiuibyg i ) .
m‘hnera“y alluded to, cvineing cousiderable annoyance in her
Medg); and Kate knows very well iny opinion about ludies
Al 8 With politics. I do nat think it 1s woman's provines at
LT
of
on,
Ay a

€ who had expressed her profound convictions of daty,
Tk Ths Satisfied with the trath of Jier assertion.
of h O,rﬂcl ig, Kate,” raid Blivo, scareely heeding the remaik
Qing . Sister, and glaaciog thonghtiully over the paper, * my
Mgy hs _m’l_de up with regard to the Maise Luww,  Of eourse 1
ly; it el:"“l_v approve of it, and would do a'l in my power to sus.
iy '"’ Ut the wnbject is o hackoeyed one, and, it seems (o me,
u, ‘;p"s“lb!l) to think or express a single original idea respecting
Perje Haps if I had koown anything bout it by personal ex
wp o Lshould fecl inore interested in the matter.”
the canse js a noble one, said Kate, with animation.”
> And deserving of pobic efforts,” rejoined Bllen; ** and for
°m, :::n Iam the more dissatisficd with the common_ place
rega ?‘3 tales, :\.ml Temperance dindogues with which I have
erg “dever since 1 eould read. ’Nr{\v, you know [ am a
Woglg oy ©f the Marthia Washington Soeicty, and I am suare |
g EI'I“”}' do all in my power 1o promote its interests, but my
S Trear rscm;] 80 aimless, that [ am quile d@s:msﬁml‘. I hkc.to
em o crults instantly follow my cﬂ”urtg?, Just as in juvenile
nee dialogucs—the individual who is supposed to be in the

she seltled herself down inie her former attitude, with the |
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wrong, after being talked to, and reasoned with for about ten
minutes, turns dircetly about, is immediatgly convineed of the
error of his way, signs the pledge on the spot, and walks away
reformed to order, a thorongh-going ‘Iemperance Adyoeate.
There is some encouragement i that.”

* Ellen,” said Kate, suddenly, * there is one individual, whom
I wish you would muke the subject of personal effort. I mean
iy brother Frederick, I wish you would talk to him about that
Club he visits so much.”

* Nonsense, Kate, talk to him yourself, abont it,” said Ellen,
coloring slightly, T haven't any gift at talking, as you know,
and besdes I am afraid he will think it impertinent interference
on my part.”

“Not at all,” said Kate; *“ you havea great deal more influ-

‘ence over him than I, and [ really begin to grow anxious about

him : not that I doubt the integrity of his principles, but [ dread
the cffect of assoeiation upon one su casily influenced as he is by
those to whom he is partial.  You know he is not only very
soeial, but very frank and impulsive, and T dread the influence of
some of his wild companions there —Horace Ashley, for in.
stance.”

¢ Bat Fredcerick, of coursc, never
Ellen; *“ he has too much self respeet.”

* Certainly not ; but I understand better than you, how, with
his peculiar temperament, there is danger in his case. He sees
no harm in taking a glass of wine with a friend; and, you know,
until very recently, we have always heen acenstomed to nin oor
own family.”

“Well, I am eure | dow’t know how to begin, but—here he
comes how,” said Etlen, and as she spoke, Frederick Lawton, a
fine young man, with an extremcly winning conntenance and
manners, entered the parlor.

drinks to excess,” said

*“ Do you fecl musically inclined this finc evening, Kate 1 he
tasked, after the usual compliments had been cxchanged. :

“ Why 2 asked his sister, looking up fiom her embroidery.

¢ Oh, simply because I want to have you practiee a little while,
fur my benefit,” said Frederiek, prodocing a mueic book from
under bis arm. .

*“ You play, Filen,” said Kate; * Frederick likes your playing

better than mine, and then yon know, < music hath charms to

soolhe a savage, &e.” X )

<« That’s it, exactly--thank you,” said Frederick Lawton, I
want to be soothed,” aud he opened the piano, placed the music
stool, and then condueted Ellen to the instrument,

¢ What shall I play ?” acked Ellen, lightly running over the
keys of the instrument, and glancing st the music before her.
*¢ Moore’s Irish Mclodies ! why, they are as old as the hills,”

« All the better for that,” said Frederick; ** it proves that they
cannot wear oat.  But these have beer: remodelled, regenerated,

and otherwise embeliishied, until they are as pretty as you ladics

look, when youa appear in new Patis bonnets.”

1 hope the words have been improved,” said her sister,

“Why 80 7 said Frederick, with surprisc.  « Any attempt to
improve on Moore’s songs, would be like altempting to * gild re-
fined gold, to paint the lily,’ and all that sort of thing. 1 must
say 1 am astonished o6 you Kate.”

“ Music ! music, good people!” cxclaimed Ellen, trying to
look deeperate. * Spare your literary discussions for some one
that can appreciate them better than 1.  What shall T .play
first 7

iquors as a Beverage, nor




