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But walking exercise was at once his forte and
his fauaticiam. o is said to have constructed
for himself a theory that, to every portion of
the day given to intellectual lahor, should cor-
respond an eynal nuwber of houraspent in walk.
ing s and frequently, no doubt, he gave up his
morning'’s chapter ! efore he had begun it, “en-
tirely jersuading bimsel{ thut he was under a
mora] obligation  to do his twenty miles on the
road. By duy, he found on the London thorough-
fares stimulstive variety, and at a later date he
atates it to be *“ pue of his fancies that even bis
idlest walk must huve itsappointed destination;
and by night, in scasons of intellectnal excite-
ment, he found iu these same streets the re.
treshment of isolation among crowds,  But the
walks ho loved best were long stretches on the
clitls or across the downs by the sea, where, fol-
lowing the track of his ** breathers,” one half-
expeets to meet him coming along against the
wind at four and a half miles an hour, the very
embo.iment of energey, and brimful of 1ife,

Aud, besides this energy * * ¢ hie hated dis-
order, ns Sir Artegal hated ivjustice ; and if
there was auything agaiust which he tock up his
parable with burningindignation, it was sloveu-
liness, and haif-doue work, and ** shoddiness
of »ll Kinds * ** ** Everything with bim,” Miss
Hogrth told me, * went as by clock-wark 3 his
wovements, his absenees oo home, and the
times of his return, wiore all tixed beforehand,
and it was seldom that he failed to adhers to
what he had fixed.”  Like most men endowed
with a supertiuity of energy, he prizled himself
ou his puretaality. e could not live ina room
erin a house, Gl be bod put every plece of fur.
uiture into its propee place, ner could he begin
to wark till all his writing gear was at baad,
with uo stem missing or misplaced,

MICE IN POETRY.

Mice are not suitble subjeets for poetry.
There is very hitle of the hieroglypl, fow sub-
tle sigatticanees, in the pantiy-invading, cat-
caling, mouse. It js diffieult 1o dicmfy it
Munse chatuctrr is very onesided : there ate no
cnormities ahout it, no pieturesgne feroeity, or
blood-cnr fling woltishiness 3 nor does it conceal
itself sutliciently to be worth ealling ¢ oliscene.”
Besides, it is so absanlly small. Ouee in oo way
1t was well enough to make *“ the crumb ravish.
t'l‘,“ eheeserind hﬂn‘:\l"l," ‘e L».w\\n-liukur,"
und their comrades.in-arms,  heroic ; hut the
Joke does not bear repetition, It ia sad that eats
shonld think so well of thens as food, and that
mouse-traps should e <o etficacions, but what
is to be done? They insist on being where
they shoabl not go, wel affront iman hinself by
tampering with his victuals,

Sach is the poetical seceptation of the mouse.
As ©Tom's fuod”™ they are benignly congratu.
Iated upon their utility, and though expected to
rejoice when cats decease, are sternly reminded
thal pussy alive wos a wholesame corrective to
monse eXeesses,  Thua Clare -

Ah niiee relnice ! ve've Jast vouar e,

Wi wiatehiod vour seheming b ries s

Thatvwbiie shie itved pwang yours (o Kuow
Acramb ol bren -

i vourvs Lo tiinmph, o
Now gy s

Wihile pusy dived ce'd o Wi,

No soaner pevped ve oal your jgose

Bitt ye were ingtant in her elaws,

) With sqavakings dread ;

Yo'ro bow set free trom tvrant’s laws,

'our paesy s dead,

"« the wor,

They may eat erumbs if they can, hat if the
cat comes, 1t will serve them rightif they get
eaten theus s
Sa the brick mouge may feaet herselt with crumbs,
Tl the grvensey ed Kithing vomes,

Then to her eabin, blest she can escape
The sudden danger of a4 rape.

So also when the moense is caught in a trap,
the porcts hold it inevitable justice that it shenld
die.  Thus Somerville speaks of ¢ the vigorous
deeree of fate” that condemmns cheese-hunting
wice to decapitation, and Clare of the “‘rigid
fate” that awaits the tiny pilferer,

But outstde the poets, the mouse has ~onsi-
derable dignity. It is “the mavisher” of Vedie
legends, and in the solar nevth the wive are the
shadows whish creep out from under the hills
and whicli the eat moon and her kitten, the twi-
light, hant. 1t was turned duto o tigeras a
reward for sxsisting a Brahimin, and might have
Been o tiver stilly, had it not in its new shape
vraceeded to eat the Brabmin, aud for this been
prompty turned back juto 2 movse again. Nor
can an avimal be called werely a pautry thief
that sowetimes eats kings and archbishops, to
~ay nothing of the sous of Polich dukes®. s the
mouse, portentous 1o Rowme, to be perpetually
cowering before *Cgreen eyed  kitlings U0 1f
peets huve no respect for moee, lave they none
for St Gertinde, thelr pateem? Tuke again

their pesition in fniry tales,  The mice are al-
ways heneficent,  Their fend with the sparrows
is doubtless deplerable, Tut did it arise from
the fault of the wire 7 Were not they and the
sparrows firm fiiends till the former behaved so
meaply in that matter of the odd poppy seed,
eating the whole of it thentelves fnstend of
fairly dividing it with the mice?  Nor shounld
it be remembered as disereditable to the mouse
that it is uot ou goml terms with the eat, for
the eat bebaved very shabbily toward its littls
pattner about that pot of fat which they had
storedd pway in the ehureh, for joint winter con-

* King Lopelux was eaten by miee, also Duke
Conrod's sou (of Poland) aise ththo, Archbishop
of Mentz : so it ia said.

sumption ; for, not content with faithlessly
eating all the fat by herself, Grimalkin also ate
the mouse for reproaching her. The majority
of fables are to the eredit’of the mouse: its gra-
titude is conspicuouns, its services to princes in
trouble momentous ;
of its own life, release a lion ?
mouse enters,

But the mouse, apart from the man’s house-
hold and yet more sacred person, that is to say
the field-mouse—for poets consider corn-stealing
in the country merely an smiable weakness as
compared with the iniquity of crum-stealing in
the town—receives wore sympathetic treatment.

Thus Clare delights in the pretty little animal
with its nest swinging from a wheat stolk ¢

Lions are great

The little chumbling mouse
tinarls the dead weed for her houze.
The fields are clenred, the laburing niice
Tu sheltering bedge or wood patrole,
When hips and hawes tor food suflice
Thut chumbled lie about their hote.

[furdis sits out to watch

The wanton mouge,
And see him gumbol round the primrose head,
THI the still owl comes smmoothly #ailing forth,
Ancd with o shrill to-whit breaks off the dance
Ated sends him seouring home,

Parus bunents over the
Wee sleiket eow'rin tum’rous beaste,

and its little home in the stubbie ruined by the
plough,

That weo bit heap o leaves and stibble
H{as cost thee suony 8 weary nibble.

1t is not, however, out of place here ta remind

poets that the ¢ delightful ™ ficld-mouse, as
they thiuk it, and as it undoubtedly is to all
lovers of nature, ** the corn destroyer” of Holy
Writ, aud that they are *“ the mice that marred
the land ** of Philistia, the scourge of an angry
Jehovah,  Nor to descend to lesser catastrophes
—are the filed-mice that ate up the Bishop of
Bivgen altogether trivial creatures. In England
and Europe generally, field-mice sometimes com-
mit very serious dupredations in the barns and
rick-yards into which they have been carried at
harvest time. Those that have been left behind
in the ficlds beecome partially torpid, and take
refuge in little grass-lined burrows; but their
more fortunate friends in the barns keep awake
in the winter ** as if on purpose to show their
gratitude for their liberal provender.” .
" Iieferences are made to many of the mice of
story-~Wyatt's fiendish mouse ; the town mouse
and ity country cousin ; the golden mice ot the
coveuautal ark ; those that fought the frogs, the
mouse in {Crabhey,

That trespassed and the treasure stole,

Found his lean body fitted 1o the hole:

“Fitl having fatted he was fareed to stay

And, fusting, starve his stolen butk away.

and those of the Mouse Tower on the Rhiue,
while the morals and wise, saws_derived from
the swine animal are unexpectedly numerous.

[ hold i mousae’s wit not worth a leke, :
That bath but'ene hole for a stenten . ~Chauerr.

The mouse that always trusts to ote poor hole,
Cun never be a mouse of any woul,

So Herbert—
The mouse that hath but one hole is quiekly taken.
"Tis a bobl mvuse that nestles in acat’sear, .
give a mouso the hole and she is beeome my heir,
—Hevbert,
Dronke as o mouse. — Chaneer.
The mouse .
Finds uo pleasure in a poor man's house.—(Juerlor
Ntate vermin, gnawing inte labor's bread.—E. vk,
Show him o mouse’s tail and he will maess,
With metaphysie swittness, at the monse.—Reary,
Women, it is proverbial, dread nice.

She who will trewble if hereye explore
The xmallest monstrous mouse that ereeps on flosr.
But they do not, as u frule, altogether lislike
them, or the poet® 'night regret Lis simile who
writes ©

Her fect beneath her petticoat,

Liko Little wice erept inad out,
Asif they feared the light.

In Jean Ingelow there is a pleasant reference
to the ** water-mouse™ among the reeds:

1is bright oyer gleamiug black as beads,

o happy with a bunch of seeds,
and several poets refer Kindly to the ““drowsy,”
¢ wondering,” “*sleepy ” dormouse. In Red
Tudian fairy tales, tha dormouse, the ¢ blind
woman,” is a thing of some consequence. Once
upon a time, a dwarf, annoyed by the sun, per.
stinded hig sister to make a net out of her hair,
aud going out to the edge af the praivie next
worning. he eanght the sun just ag it was rising,
and pinned it down inside the net to the ground,
Prodigious was the consternation in nature when
the sun did not rise, amd long and serious the
pow-wow of the beasts. But at last the vener-
alle dormouse {at that time the largest of all
animals and the Ulysses among them) guessed
what was the matter, and going to the edge of
the prairie released the laminary. But in doing
80 it was shrivelled up to its present size.

As regards its forethought for the winter, the
dormouse s even more interesting than the
squirrel.  For not only does it, like the squirrel.
Iay up its little hampers for oceasional picnics
in the snatches of fine weather, but it takes
care, before turning iuto its cosy little moss-
ball for the winter, to fatten itself up to an

+ Pope has it weakly—

and did it not, at the risk !

extraordinary obesity. So fat, indeed, does it
become, that without any food at all laid by, it
could sleep out a whole winter comfortably. But
the delightful little Sybarite is not going to run
any risks ; so, like the jurymen in Punch, it
first of all eats itselfl into invineible fatness, and
fill its pockets beside with condensed food.

1t wag their capacity for fattening that en-
deared the dormice to Roman epicures. Their
‘““gliralia” or *‘dormouse parks” were most
extensive and costly erections, planted with
oaks and nut-trees for the sustenance of the
small deer, who as required for the table were
caught and put into jars provided with every

. sort of mouse luxury,

HOW TO SWEEP A4 RONM.

To sweep and dust a room properly is an art,
and, like all fine arts, has a right method. Well
done, it renovates the entire room, and the oc-
cupants tuke possession feeling that ‘“all things
have become new.” It is not merely a perform-
ance to be done by the hands, but a work inte
which taste and judgment —in other words,
brains—niust enter. Are these closets ofening
into the rooro to be swept ? Arrange the shelves,
drawers or clothiug prepiratory to sweeping-day,
then let this be first to be swept. Cover the bed
with soiled theets ; as also all heavy articles that
cannot be removed ; first, however, having care-
fully dusted and brushed them. Remove all the
furniture that can easily be set in hall or adjoin.
ing room, having first dusted it 5 then, takinga
step-ladder, begin to sweep or brush, or wipe
the cornices or picture conls and pictures. Draw
the shades to the top of the window, or, if there
are inside blinds, dust them carefully, Open
the windows. All the dust left in the room now
is in the carpet or air, and the current of the
windows will soon settle it. Now begin to sweep,
not toward a door or coruer, but from the outer
edges of the room toward the center, where the
dast will be taken up with a small brush or dust-
pan. Go over the room once more —this time
with a dampened broom ; that removes the last
bit of dust and gives the carpet a new, bright
appearance.  Replace the articles of furniture as
soon as the air is entirely free from dust, un.
cover the rest, and the room is new and clean.
All this seems an easy thing to do, but there is
not one in a huudred will fullow out its details,
Some will sweep the dust into the hall or from
one room to another, and then wonder why their
house is so soon dusty again. Others forget cor-
nice und pictures, and thus leave a seed of future
annoyance ; while a third class will do all but
using the damp broom, which is the finishing
touch of a picture.

KECHOES FROM LONDON.

Loxpox, Nov. 17.

It is said that the Christian World will ap-
pear next year as a morainy daily paper.

Tt has heen discovered that the house in
which Lord Lytton's distinguished father was
born is 81, Baker street. At present the house
is a milliner's shop.

EvERY member of the band of the Grenadier
(uards has Lren presented with a massive gold
ring by the executive committee of the late
Fisheries Exhibition,

A RADICAL contemporary, alluding to our re.
marks relative to the change of political feeling
in the country, exclaims, quotingly, ** Tell me
where is fancy bred ¥*  Auvswer: ** Fauey bread
may be had at most superior bakers.”

Tuw proposal has been made that chess-boards
and fixing or peg-men shonld be on hire at chiet
railway stations, to be delivered up at another
chiel station on the line. A deposit would be
necessary, which would be refunded.

Tie yvoung ladies of Girton College, Cam.
bridge, propose to give during the winter a re-
presentation of a Greek play. With the excep.
tion of “* classical tutors” —favored and erudite
beings—the stronger sex is to be jealously ex.
cluded from the performance.

M. SPuRGEON, who is so strongly opposed to
pictures ol saints in a church that he denounces
the adornment of churches with figures of the
apostles as almost idolatrous, preached at Exeter
Hall the other night before a big picture of
Luther, which he hoped would carry home to
the minds of his hearers the reality of the man.

Somr of the ventilators in the Fmbankment
gardens ave being reduced in size. This, they
aay, is to prevent so much steam from rising—
a very strange reason for the alteration. It is
much more likely to bo a sort of compromise to
get rid of the still standing quarrel between the
no-funuelists and tho funnel-for-ever partizans,

NEXT session u demand will be made, at the
instance of Colonel Hoge, for money to extend
and develop the Metropolitan Fire Brigade, 1t
is generally admitted that in the by no means
improbable event of threo large fires oceurring in
the metropolis at the same time the brigade

would bo found utterly inadequats to cope with
theu,

Wito sent the mutton? This is the last
burning civic question of the day. Next year,
if the Australian mutton story be true, we may
look for a Lord Mayor's Show which will be a
novelty. FEvery good man in the metropolia
will mount the speciality of his bnsiness on four
wheels, and run it into a foremost place us the

Guildhall company proudly piee the varioua
atreets.

THAT i8 un interesting story sb.ut the memn-
ber of a suburban School Bourd who attempted
to quote the Bible and failed. It was promptly
moved and carried that a Bible be laid upon the
table for reference: The unenlightened meniber
is said to be a follower of Mr. Gladstone in his
views with regard to the admiuistration of the
oath to the elected M.P.’s, and the relmke ad-
ministered to him is well invented, if the tale,
as is very likely, happens to be a figment.

AMONGST the expected arrivals in London is
one which will be of the greatest interest to our
artists. Deng Tong, a Chinese painter, who has
been practising with immense suceess in Chicagn,
is about to visit us. Deng Tong professes to be
fur superior in knowledge of his art to the more
skilful of the brotherhood amongst the “ foreign
devils.” The likenesses are reailv striking, buat
the execution too smooth and 72:4¢ to please the
‘* outer barbarians” of the. craft. His oil paint-
ing is as highly finished as miniature, and loaks
like water-color.,

IT seems that we are to have another monster
hotel, and it is certainly carious that while the
tendeucy of London life is westward the ten-
dency of London hotels is to spring up eity-
ward, Of course, if they are intended for busi-
ness people the explanation is simple. The
trath is, it is the theatves that feed the hotels,
and all the Strand, like all the world, is now a
stage. The new hotel, however, finds its attrae-
tion in the new Law Courts, anid it is to become
the hostelry of litizants. [t will be built close
to the new Palace of Justice, and within sound
of the new cleck.

THE Royal Acsdemy finds that its space iz
quite inadequate to the just demaads upon it.
The builders are at work in Burlingtou House,
It is said that we are to have two new galleries.
Though these are to be built in ord:r to hold
water-colors and architectural drawings, the
benefit of the new addition will really be for
the oil painters. They will get the rooms in
which hitherto the drawinus and water-enlors
used to hang. And it is quite right they should,
The water color rooms, thrust in as a sandwich
between the stronger oil paintings, were always
seen to disadvantage.

Tur Kensingtonians complain, and with jus.
tice, that the noble gardens are being rapidly
cleared of the fine old trees which used 1o add
such a pictwiesque chavm to this quarter of
London.  More than one hundeed truuks were
to be seen lying ou the gruss receatly, and
mare are yet to fall. Quite as many more are
decayed, anmd will have to be removed ; hot this
ueed not have been the case if a little conmon
sense and knowledge had been excraised.  Large
forest trees can hardly be expected to flourish
when the carth aud moisture vpon which they
depend are removed. It woull be more s-nsible
to cut them down at first, the timber woutd at
least be valuable. Now it is ugly, rotten, use-
less, and the gardensare distizured.

IT is refreshing to hear that Mr. Milhais has
gone to *‘fresh fields and pastures vew " for snh.
jects to paint. It reems that we are ta expect
some Highland scenes from his brush at the next
Academy exhibition, his lahours havinge itely
been expended on the land~eape sernery n-arhis
seat at Birecham. N. B. Ttisnot the first tioe
he has gone to Scotland for a theme, and his
picture of * Effie Deans '’ will alwuvs be remem-
bered as one of his most charming yroductions,
But of late years Mr. Millais has been assaciated
either with portraits of great personages, the
latest edition being that of Mr. Henry Irviug,
or with the heroine who dees duty for sneh pic-
tures ‘“ Cherry Ripe,” ** Pomona,” and othersof
similar character.

CHAPTER IT.

%' Malden, Mass., Feb. 1,182, (Gentlemen—
I suffered with attacks of sick headacho.”

Neuralgia, female trouble, for years in’ the
most terrible and excruciating manner.

No medicine or doctor conld give me relief or
cure until I used Hop Bitters.

‘‘ The first bottle

Nearly cured me;”

The second made me as well and strong as
when a child.

“ And I have been so to this day.”

My husband was an invalid for twenty years
with a serious

** Kidney, liver and urinary complaint.

 Pronounced by Bostou's best physiciang—

‘* Tncurable !

Seven bottles of vour bitters cured him and 1
know of the

* Lives of eight persons ™

In my neighborhood that have been saved by
your bitters,

And many more are using them with great
benefit.

‘“ Thoy almost

Do miracles;?”’ ~—Mre. E. D. Slack.




