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The Listening Osalk.

She found the old tamiliar spot,
Beneath the green oak tree;
She sighed—she sighed—:t He loves me not,
Aud I'm alone—ah me 1"
It watched her there—the fond old oak—
For trees have hearts like other folk;
It whispered, whispered, ¢« Hearts may roam,
But late or early Love comes home.”

He stood where they so oft had met,
He tlung away her tlower;

w Al me!” he cried, @ Coquette, coquette,
Lo tove me but an hour ¢t

But loudly sang the angry oak,

For trees have hearts like other folk ;

Awl chiding, chiding was the soug,

«I'he heart that loves believes no wrong !

Taere's some one stealing on apuce,
Aud some one's arms throwa wide,
Awd sume one’s heart in some one’s placo
At happy eveatide,
The tears, the doubts are gone, are gone,
And gavily now the oak looks on,
Aund sings to them of joy and rest,
«The love that's trizd is"happiest!”

A Lady's Love Letters.

There is not much variety in love letters, ssys an Eng-
lish lady. For the most part they appear hopelessly silly to
all except those coacerned in their production. My ficst
love letters were written when I was ten years old, and were
inspired by a page-boy in my father's service, whose buttons
mado an indelible impression on my already susceptible
heart. ‘The page-boy was already the victim of the charms
of a housemaid fifteen years his senior, and spurned my
advances. Lhis resulted in the heart-rending episties above
mentioned, which, however, were intercepted, while the
unlucky writer was rewarded by being sent to bed fur spoil-
ing the contents of a new desk. Since that time—a period
of nearly fifteen years—1 have, if not written, received quan-
tities of love letters in many languages from people of all
ages and nationalities, and have not yet lost my iuterest in
them  Asa study they are amusing, not to say instructive.
As letters they are flattering to vnes vanity, which is not
inconsidevable.

‘The most iinpassioned letters are usually written by men
from forty to fifty vears of age, if the writer be an Enghsh-
man. Attachments at that age are deeper; and less anxiety
not to compromisge oneself is shown and felt. From twenty-
five to forty they are more cautiously worded, and vven occa-
sionnlly signed with initials. Men between these ages,
besides being desirous to avoid committing themselves, are
more orless ashamed  of any display of sentiment. A young
man from cighteen to twenty-five will inundate the object of
his affection with letters full of the most fervent protestations,
as ovauescont as they are ardent. After fifty, men are often
wisc enough to vote the writing of love letters an unprofit-
able occupation ; but some carry on the practice to a very
advanced age. Their protestations ave then ingeniously flav-
ored with tonches of the paternal, which sometimes entirely
mislead the unsophisticated recipients.

A German of wost ages will address his sweetheart in the
second person singular, and indulge in dreary descriptions of
his every-day life, giving her little anecdotes about himself,
interspersed by a2 quantity of scutimental platitudes which
most Eaglish girls would designate # bosh.)”” Freschmen, in
their love letters, are as cxprusive as they are insincere.
Not that they bave the least ides at the time that they do not
feel every syllablo they writo. Compliments and exagger-
ated expressions of devotion are idioms of the French lan-
guago, and flow naturally from a Frenchman’s lips, even
under tho most discouraging circumstances.

I do not know whether a mau’s letters to his wife como
under the head of love lotters. Iam scarcely an authority
on the point, since my husbaud persists in remaining a pro-
vokingly mythical person; but if a fow letters I have seen
addrossed to my frionds by th.ir husbands may bo taken as

spacimens, I should certainly say they do not. A page is
devoted to reproaches for having forgotten to pack up his
boot-jack, or some other equally indispensable article in a
gentleman’s tiavelling paraphernalia.  She is then favored
with a page of instructions where to find the said boot.jack,
and perbaps other things necessary to the comfort of ber lord
and wmaster, with a request to have them immediately for-
warded. The children, if there are any, are then mentioned
en passent, and her ¢ affectionate husband ** closes his effusion.

On the subject of young ladies' love letters 1 am also
rather iguorant, uutess I can judge them by my own. Iute
the particulars of these, however, I decline to enter.  In some
countries flowers are employed as mediums of this species of
correspondence, and these mute messapgers ave frequently
the most eloquent. A gentleman sends the lady whose
appearance or maaners have found favor in his sight a rose-
bud. Her acceptance ot it implies that his attentions aro not
unpleasant to her; and it is in the course of time followed
by a half-blown rose, to indicate the development of the
sender's pussion.  1f this second declaration be received with
favor, the usual conclusion to the correspondence is the
arrival of a full-blown ros«, signifying that the gentleman’s
feelings have reached a climax which renders him capable of
placing bis hand and heart at her disposition. If she gra-
ciously aecept this act of condescension, she wears the rose,
and is considered affianced.

It would be interesting to ascertain whether if, after being
the recipient of two roses, the anxious ma.den is sometimes
kept so long in anticipation of the arrival of the third that
solicitous friends and relations begin to doubt the increasing
ardor of the sender's affection. In England two faded voses
wonld have but little weight with a jury listening to theevi-
dence in a breach of promise case. Let us be thankful that
we live in a country where custom permits the interchange
ot love letters, and where civilieation has reached a point
which euables young ladies to make capital out of them
when all other means have failed.

Our Own.

«Will you?” asked a pleasant voice. And the husband
answered, © Yes, my dear, with pleasure.” It was quietly
but heartily gaid; the tone, the manner the look, were per-
fectly natural, and very affectivnate.  We thought, how pleas-
ant was that courteous reply ! How gratifying must it have
been to the wife ! Many husbands of ten years® experience
are vady enough with the courtesies of politeness to the
voung ladies of their acquaintance, while they speak vith
abruptness to tbe wife, and do mauny rude things witnout
considering them worth an apology. The stranger, w..om
they have seen but yesterday, is listened to with deference,
and although the subject may not be of the pleasantest
nature, with a ready smile; while the poor wife, if she relates
a domestic grievance, is snubbed or listened to with ill-con-
cealed inpatience.

An Angel's ToucH,

One cvening, not long ago, a little girl of nine or ten
entered a place in which iz a bakery, grocery aud salvon in
oune, and asked for five cents' worth of tea. « How's your
mother” asked the boy who came forward to wait on her.
w Awful sick, and ain't bhad anything to eatall day.” ‘T'he
boy was just then called to wait upon some men who entered
the saioon, and the girl sat down. In five minutes she was
nodding, aud in scven she was sound ssleep, aud leaning her
head against & barrel, while she held the poor old nickel in 2
tight grip between her thumb and finger.  One of the men
saw her as he came from the bar, and, after asking who she
was, &aid : & Say, you drunkards, sce here.  Here we've been
pouring down whiskey when this poor child and her mother
want bread.  Here's a two dollar bill, that says I've got some
feeling left” «Apd I can add a dollar,” observed one.
« And I'll give another.”

They made up a purse of an even five dollars, and the
spokesinan carefully put the bill between two of the sleeper’s
fingers, drew the nickel away, and whispered fo his comrades
#Jist look a there—the gal's dreamiog!” So she was. A
big tear had roled out from her closed eyelid, but the face
was covered with a swile. The men lip-toed out, and the
clerk walked over and touched the sleeping child. She



