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iii th lin airshcs, the Easternl ''has bleu',' taîkes fromi lier learnied nlose
the inevitable spectacles and gylidinig (tl;.ev (in not w.ilk 'n foî
from the dim shadows oÇ the library to a more realistic region, shie
flourislhes liousehiold weapons witî ain alinost wvesterrily energy, and
succceds iii "miaking thlings riglit smiart," in a very short space of
tîme.

Of course, we all kinow there is no use of dc'.oting attention
to individuats or the ge nus 'in-in', for after partaking of a hecarty
breakfast and silooliig satirical cmr across the table, -witlh al-
Most Japanese fatality, the burden of wlîich is "'the insane folly of
convcrtiiîg ones hiouse into a 'Vestuvius ev'ery vear, aidaing lire
mniserable for tie sake of a littie soap and w'ater' tit :mal
animal or "clothies-sceen" as Carlyle calîs him, -ions his w'ell
brushied liat and with a parting explosive, aifter the iinannier of
Juvenal, departs on his w'ay rejoicing.

In the nîca-ntime tuie feiniine agritators of the liouse-cleanin-
question are left to strugg le w%%Ith coh)-webs, rallillio unexpeeted
pails of watcr, and liamm'er tacks into tlîeir fingcrs at thieir own
swvect wvill, until lunicheon, when, of course, the "screen'' rcaD-
pears on the stage. 1low furiously Ilie faulilessly' gouten iip Cre:'-
turc ri zins s the united forces of petticoats troop ini upon imii
mid beg hlmn to assist in the banishiment of the kitchien stove!
How lie fumes %v'Iien the treachierous pipe trembles and falls dan-
gecrously near his nose, and nearly snîiothiers him ini a cloud o .

Tliey say there is a silver lining to every cloud-but whio could
perceive even a strayi, v'agrant gleam of sunsinie lessening the gloom
of liouse-cleaning? Nothing less than a poet's eye, or, it nîay bc,

a pair J Boston spectacles, could se the unscable. But ~vyd-%'cll
on the distressing scene? What imazgination so dulI as to be'unable
to picture the untold mnisery of thinuigratory pcr«od devoted to inov-
ing- and house-cleariing? Let us pause for an instant and listen

to the reply: «'None", as it flats up to us from the grave of past

It is at this time, wlien the dish-pan is foiind on the piano, flic
piano iii the k.:tchlel, anid the kitchenl the olnly thing in its place, tha-t
Nve may envy the bliss of the mari ini the moon, whose neyer ceasing
smiile of una-lloved screnity' is verv cloquent of darkcst ignorance
of the miseries of lîouse-cleaning. It is at tliis turbulent period
also that wretclied Benediets meet friends revelling in "s.ýingle-I
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