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HYPOGRISY.

Many years ago a great satirist
made out that cveryone, that is every-
one you conceive who might be con.
sfdered a vivilzed being—was more or
less & sneb, It was an ignominious ad-
mission, and yet we fear it was one of
those truths which has stood Lthe test
of time. However we do not propose
to discuss that point, but we shiuk it
must be allowed, that not only in our
soclal intercourse, are we all hypocrites
but, that if it were not so, civilized
society vould cease to exist,

In theory we all profess the most
utter detestation of a hypocrite, and
to say a hypocritical
scoundrel, is about the strongest coae

man is a

demnatjon we can pass upon one of
our fellow-beings.  Still a  certain
amount of hypocrisy is§ not merely
pleasant, and cssential to civllizati-m‘.
but at times — parodoxical
though it may seem—becomes a virt te.
If you are robbed it {s a great deal
nicer, to be fleceed in a gentlemamd,

actually

manner than to have your money taken
from you forcibly, by a coarse bratal
Bill Slkes, whose bludgeon and straight-
forward cxpressfons respecting  your
eyes are intensely disagrecable, “esides
offending your sense of all good taste
and decorum. A man, who arrives
home in & bad temper and making no
pretense about the matter, quarrels
with his wife, and slaps his chillven,
you very peoperly call a savage or a
barbarian, yet he is simply glving vent
to an honest expression of his feclings
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and is no hypocrite, How many men
have smiled under suffering, when the
smile has been a le, or & subterfuge,
and is not this hypoctrisy 2 Then those,
whoste bright eyes lighten our surrows,
even when their own hearts are aching,
those dear little hypocrites who meet
you with a Inugh and pat your check,
instead of speaking the truth and call-
ing you a thing !
Madam, we bow low with an Bastern
salaam, and cheerfully

that your 'hypocrlsy—or
should you prefer the term—sweetens

nasty, cross old
acknowledge
diplomacey,

our ilves, and I8 the best part of civil-
ization, I' you have a fault—which we
cun scarcely believe—it is that, hke
Hamlet’'s mother, you * protest
much,” but from such lips, nothing but
pearls can drop!

What would soejety be without hy-

tuu

‘ pocrisy, which properly handled is but

consideration for the feelings of others ?
Faney going out to dinner and honestly
spreaking your mind! You tell jom
host that his wine 1 corked, bis party
intoierably dull and stupid and you re-
mark to the lady beside you, that Jwe
young fellow opposite, between whom
and her, there is a blossom of love
ripening into fruit, is a conceited ass;
or you hold your tongue, because for-
so00th you cannot say anything agree-
able and are very properly put down
2 blockhead, Instead of all this, you
ace as n cjvilized gentleman, and smack
ing your lips, excluim ‘‘capital wine
Jones my boy—reilly a most charming
cevening,” and you whisper to the lady
in a manner which carries conviction
with it, that the blooming idiot ong
the other side of the table, will be
sure to make his mark in the world
cte., cte. Jones thercupon tonsiders
you n good fellow, though hardly a
judge of wine, while as for the fair
being at your side, you have made a
friend of her for life. la short you puve
practised bypocerisy without which we
should quickly lapse into barbarism,
Doubtless there {8 a certain hypeerisy,
such as wearing the cloak of morality
or religion to cover one's iniguitics,
which is always revolting, but we are
no longer in Eden, and require just a
little clothing to cover our nuked fanlts,
So we say, to make up the amenities
of lile, “‘assume n virtue it you have
it not,” Should you have & }Jad temper,

3

hide it, and pretend you have a good
one; if a man treads on your gouty
toe, never swear, as you honestly feel
inclined to do, but smile sweetly, and
su) with Mr, Toots ** that it is of not
the slightest consequence, I am obliged
to you,” Thus after extolling honor
have we ventured to put fn o plea for

hypocrisy.
A a aad

THE QUEEN’'S AGAIN.

The New York Comedy Company
Lrought their visit to an end on fLues.
day evening and we are sure they will
carry with them regrets fo - their de-
parture, and wishes for their prosperity
from all of the Montreal publie, who
were mot tout of town” during  the
There was a bumper
pro-

coempany’s stay.
house to enjoy the
gramme on the above night, and we

attractive

frankly confess wc¢ have spent many
u worse evening at more pretensions
theatres. *Why Women Weep” i3 an
amusing one act comedy jllustrating
the powers of female tears over man's
sterner nature, and Mr., Emery’s acting
as Arthur Chandos was everything that
could be desired. We also must not
omit & word of praist for the other
actors, Miss Marion Kilby, Mr. Stewart
and Miss Lottic Alter in thelr respective
parts, and the picee was desecvedly ap-
preciated, Miss E. Winthrop gave a
very good recitation, on the Memory
of first love, and was accorded a hearty
well carned applause. Regarding *‘Rob
Roy™ we always think it is somewhat
disappointing to present part of a
play, having neither beginning nhor end
and the above formed no exception to
the rule. The Misses Simpson, in the |
intertude dunced a Gavotte and were
applauded by their numerous iricnds

sceuring a recall. . The evening con-

cluded with Sheridan’s  wellknown
play of * The Critic and when
we  »ay we  have seenn the  Iate

Charles Mathews as Mr. Puff and yet
could thoroughly enjoy Mr. Emery’s per-
sonation of the character, we intend
to bestow very high prafse indeed. He
ably assisted by the others—of which
we may make specinl mention of both
Miss Alter and Mr. Grant Stewart—
kept the crowded house in a continual
roar of laughter until the curtain
dropped at the close of a most suc.
cessful evening.,



