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EARTHSTONE.

Ho was at Ryde now, neat and dapper, with
a freshness of complexion and general youth-
fulness of aspect, which many an idle young
patrician, a stranger to intelles tual lnbour and
Cily smoko, might have envied.

# T don't know how you do it, Weston,” Mr.
Hurcross said to him, one wet afternoon when
they were weatherbound in the pretty drawing-
room which looked ncross a sloping lnwu to
the sea, % You must have some clixir, I think.
Do you drink the blood of innocut young chil-
dren, or do you wrap yourself in thie skiu of a
uewly-flayed ape oceasionally, or by what
other medieval nostrum do you preserve that
Nylas-like appenrance of yours 7

“ Do you really thiuk I'm looking well?”
inquired Weston, with his plarid smile, ¥ My
specific is of the simplest order, I assure you,
1 don't gorge myself as some men du, I never
driuk auy wine but Amontillado. 1 lunch on
t biscuit nod a bottle of sudin-water. 1 have
my cluthes made Ly the best men in London,
aud Dmnke a point of taking life easily. 1am
like that vitizen of London, who got nut of
bed one night when half the strects of the
city were being consumed in o general conflua-
gration, and after ascertnining that the lire
must burn three hours before it reached him,
went quictly back to bis roost, and finished his
uight’s rest, 1 never anticipate trouble, and
it must come houe to me before T concern
myself about it

* Would to God that I were master of your
admiruble philosophy I'' said My, Harcross, with
one of those litlle bursts of passion which
sometimes got his wife, wondering.

She Jooked up at him now from the pages
of the lust volume of fashionable literature,
with astonished eyes,

#1 hope your life is not so very disagreenble:
that you need to be sustained by philosophy,
Hubert,” she said, in her coldest tones,

# My dear Augusta, what can be better than
my lite? und is it ot tho very existence that
any sensible man would choose for himsclf?
A hittle heaven here below, which many a4 man
drenms of for years, lnbouring unavailingly,
and never enters. How thankful, then, should
1 be for the magic pass which hus ndmitied
me within the gates of that curthly puradise!
But, you see, there are clouds on the sunnicst
day, and 1 have my liours of shadow,”

= You certrinly have not the gift of high
spirits,” replied Augusin, @ except in society,”

# Can u bottle of Champagne go ou efferves-
cing tor ever 77 asked Mr, Harcross : & you mny
goad it into a factitious sparkle with a sippet
of bread, but what tlat stuff it is after that
transient resuscitation ! Society asks tov much
of A man, He is perpetually being uncorkel,
perpetunlly ealled upon to sparkle, wherehy
his domestic eondition becomes flatness,  1If
you would let me take you throwgh Spain this
year, now, Augusta, you would lind me the
Yiveliest of companions. I am well posted up
in all the Spauish pictures, and we should he
awny from the people you call your set.  You
can't imagine how 1 should revive under the
gentnd inlluence of solitude; or if you would
like n short sea voyage, we would go to St.
Michael’s and see the oranges growing.”

% What preposterous prevositions, Hubert!
You have heard a hundred times that there is
ot an hotel in Spain fit for a lady to enter,
Don't you remember that story of the inn-
Keeper, who was alvo o cobbler by trade, and

-who nude an omelet in his dirty leather
apron? Tmagine my having to ent omeleis
mide in lenther apronsl Besides, you know
very well that 1 have promised to go to the
Clevedons on the fifteenth of August, Sir
Francis Clevedon's birth-day is the twenty-
ninth ; and theie is to be o luncheon in the
purk, and a ball in the evening, and a fote for
the tenantry and poor people, and so on?

« A fuilure, no doubt,” said Mr. [larcross in
lLis drearicat way ; ¢ those claborute inventions,
thuse bringing together of gentle and simple,
a duuble debt contrived to puy, always result
in  tinsco. Cannot Sir Francis keep his birth-
day —the iden of 4 man keepiug his birthday )
—without our assistance? I don't care nbout
guing to Clevedon

« | ¢cannot understand what mysierious ob-
jection you cnn have to this visit,” exclaimed
Mrs. Harcross with evident displeasure, % One
wonld really suppose you had some associne
tion with the neighbourhovod—cither so plen-
sant that you do not eare to revizit the place
under altered circamstances, or so  painful
that you cannot endure to renew your acquanin-
tunce with it.”

Mr. Harcross trowned, and glanced al Wes-
ton, wondering whether this hint of suspicion
arose from any suggestion of his,

& ] have no mysterious objection to (*leve-
den” he mid; “and of course if you make
such a point of i, I shall go. 1 have never
refused any reguest of yours that 1 had the
power to comply with, But I tell you again
that I hate other people’s houses,  When |
have a holiday—uud heaven kuows my holi-
duys are few and far apart—I like to live my
own life, not to Lo awnkened at hall-past
seven in the morning by the bruit of sumehady
else's gong, nor to tind my host swelling with
a sense of vutenge beanuse T wis not down in
time to hear him rend family prayers. When
tho senson is over, 1 languish for scenes re-
mote from Westeend man, L should like to
take you to Algeria, and serape negusintance
with the Moors. | should like to charter n
ship and suil awny to the Arctic seas, if there
wore time enough for such o voynge. Any-
thing rather than Belgravia, and Tyburnin,
and Kensingtonin out of town.”

« 1 min sorry that the duties of civilised
existence will not permit us to go to the North
Pole,” replicd Mrs, Huarcross with a little
scornful luugh ; & but, you see, if you do not
value friendship, ¥ do and I should be very
sorry to disappuint Georgic Clevedan.  Poor
chikl! it Is such a new thing for her to be
miatress of o great house like Clevedon, and 1
have promised to give hera good deal of nd-
vice nbout the manngement of Lier houschold.”

« What! do you know anything nbout that
suicnce 77 asked Hubert incredulously, ¢ Have
you ever stooped to such petty details? 1
thonght FPluman and Mrs, Candy mansgoed
erything.”

s Jow stupid you are, Hubert! Of course I
am nut my own housckeeper, if that's what
you mean, 1 never interfered with anything
ol that kind in my lifc; no woman dare do it
who hopes to hold any position in society.
Imagine one’s mind being distracted by a
quustion of dinner, With Papa, I made it a
puint never to tind fuult with u servant. 1f
thev did uot suit, they were dismissed ; and
the housckoeper had full authority, ¢ I never
question unything you do,’ 1 suid ; ¢and in re~

turn you must never disturb me by s0 much
us a hint of houschold annoysnees!

& Lu that ease, would it not be better to send
Mes, Candy to Clevedon ? She would he best
able to ndvise Lady Clevedon,”

“ You surely don't suppose that GQeorgina
Clevedon wishes to be ndvised about xoups or
jullie, or housemaids’ wages, ur sonp nnd
onndles, T am going to put her in the way of
tnking her position in the conuty !

“ But, my dear, do you know anything about
counties ¥

“ I know society,” replicd Augusta with di-
gnity. #Society in Kent is the sume thing
as society in Mastodon—crescent.”

% Unhappily, yes” cried Mr. Hareross with
a faint gronn, %1t was sajd that the printing-
press had driven away Robin Goodfellow and
the fairies; and 1 faney that the milway sys.
tem has, in the same manner, banished all in-
dividunlity. There is no such thing as a
country gentleman, If Sir Roger de Coverley
were alive now, who wonld not rejoice to visit
him? And there wonld be some fun in spend-
ing a week with Squire Western ; the fellow
wiss ut lenst racy.”

“ Then I am to understand that you will 5o
with me to Clevedon, I suppore,” said Augusta,
after & pause, during which she had returned
to her ook, and Mr, Harcross to the contem-
plation of the min-drops chusing une unother
down the plate-glass window, or the leaden
sea beyomd. Weston stood with his back 1o
the chimney-piece, pretending to read the
Limes, 'T'hig discussion about Clevedon was
particularly interesting to him, and he beeame
more and more inclined to think that Mr, Wal-
grave’s visit to the Kentish farmbouse was nx-
socinted with some episode worth his know-
ing.

¢ I will go, of course, if you really wish me
to go. It cannot signify very much where 1
spend the last weeks in Augnst,”

4 W need not stay longer than a fortnight
at most, suid Mrs. Harcross graciously, evi-
dently softened by this conewssion, 6 And
then, if you really care about the Continent, 1
shall be happy to go anywhere you please.”

& Joven to the North Pole)’ Mr, Harcross ob-
servial, with a smile. ¢ We could hardly be
a colder couple it we spent our lives there,”
he suid to himself afterwards, .

“ Weston is nvited,” continucd Mr, ar-
cross,—Rir Francis asked him when they met
in the square,  Papa was asked too, but, with
his gout, he prefers remaining quictly here.
1 don't think there’ll be a very large pariy
staving in the house, for Nir Francis has fow
old friends in England, and of course Georgie
dees not wish to crowd the house with her
people”

It was settled, thevefore, that Hulert Har-
cross should visit Clevedon ; should cat, drink,
and be merry in the place where he bad spent
thut ene idly happy summer day—in » place
that was associated with the dead. He thought
of the room with the oriel window, the room
where he had  told Grace Redmayne his fatal
seeret, where lie had held her in his arms for
the tirst time.  He wondered how that room
would look—changed or the sume—and how
he should feel when he looked upon it,

For & long timeafter that hideous November
day, when she sank dead at his feet, he had
lived in constant spprchension of some un-
counter with Grace Redmayne’s kindrad,  DBut
nothing had come of this dread exvept a visit
from John Wort, who had accusul him
struightly cnough of having tempted the
girl away, and to whom he had deliber-
ately lied. So, Jittle by litthey, his fenrs
had worn themselves out. He had heard of
the migredion of Mrs. James and her family,
henrd that the old furmhouse was tenuntless,
wnd believed himself tolerably scenre from the
evil consequences of his gin.  But notwith-
standing his sense of security, nothing conld
have been more repellent to him than the
idea of this visit. 11 was only from the fear
of awakening suspicion in the mind of his
wife that he consented to go. Huad Le heen
asked what it was he dreaded, or why he, who
wils pot o man prone to sentimentality, should
wo shrink from looking once more on that
familiar scene, his explanation must have
been of the vaguest, : only knew that he
Bd shrink from this visit, and that jt was
aguinst his own judgment he consented to go
to Clevedon,

% If there is uny dinger forme in that neigh-
hourhoud—danger of scondal or unplensant-
ness of any kind—I am running into the teoth
of it,” he suid to himself; “but I hardly think
there cun be. The whole fumily are in Aus-
tralia, and Brierwood farmhouse shut up. Y'oor
old house, where I first learnt that my heart
was something more than a force-pump to assist
the circulation of the blood. Poor old gurden,
where 1 was so foolishly happy.”

[

(Z'0 be continued.)

A BREMINISCENOE OF ETON LIFE,

Jlekling was not only one of those boys who
are hent upon going wrong themselves, but he
denrly loveild to drag others Into sernpes with
him, 1 was warned of this fatnl propensity on
hix part both by Greegleby and Blazopole;
Stumps Minor also conveyed a friendly wlmo.
nition to me on the sabject, and Asheton one
morning sent to me on purpose to way that §
must be careful what 1 did when Jickling was
by to advise me. Bul these counmals, though
they kept me from falling into any of Jiekling's
more dangerous snares, did not remove him
from my company. Fle was nlways with me.
He acknowledged with a eandor that did b
honor, that he liked «fellows whom you could
humbug till alt was blue.”

« Well)” suill Ashetonto him, afier an exploft
nt Windsor fafr, “you and Rivers there have
Lecomne heroes as it were; and I8 beon sajd
that n follow who has the stufl' 1n him that you
shiowed on thal Windsor fair duy 18 worth better
things than to be continnnlly in hot water, and
at ’ixes and sevens with everybody.”

Jickling changed color slightly, went to the
ire, poked it violently without its having any
noed of such nperation, and sald, “You're nlways
bhadgering me, Asheton.”

s« 1 want to see you a good fellow and on the
highway to become a man,” answered Asheton,
with almost & woman's patience.

« What is, is,” sald Jlokling doggedly. «You
can’t unmiatke yoursslf, and you can’t do what's
Lmpossible.”

s And what's impossible 2 asked Asheton.

#Why,” cried Jlckling, brenking out, and
throwing down the poker with a clutter, + ju's
impossible t¢ bo this and that simply because
you are told to be it; and it's impossible to do
this or that, when you've not strength enough.
What should you say if I told you Lo win the
foatball match, agalust the ocollegers this year?

It seemn you're In the eleven—and they're
Rtronger than you, You know it. So et me
alone,

Thers was 0 moment's slenes: then Asheton
walked stealeht ap to Jlekling, e had become
voery prle, but looked at his unhappy i with
o steady and enrnest expresslon fn hils exes,

o1 know the eollegers are stronger thun we,”
he sail,  hat will you promlse me’.—(he
priused)e— will yau promlse mie, Jickliog, that
If I win the mateh for our slde—yo’ll chatige 27

Jickling lonked growlingly surprised, and
glaneed at b with sullen suspicion, ¢ IL's
not mueh to promise,” he sald at lust, ¢ for you
won't."

¢ 3ul will you promise 2 nsked Asheton,

S Well then, yoes,' sald Jickling, with o dry
sugh sund o shroge,

* Very well, answeret! Ashieton, and he left
the roong,

The muteh. Collegors Opphilang, played

every yearon 8 A ndrew? feast, 30t November,
wias the great event of the football season, At
the tinte of whiteh [ am writing It was not usuad
for the upptdans to win every year, as has
kiter heen the case. The mateh was played
“nt the wall,” o peculiar sort of foothall, whieh
the Fountadn boys, and as o result the ¢
teanm (although the Collegers hnd but sev
boys 1o chouse from as aygainst nes
hundred on the other sldi was extremely pow-
erful and dimenlt to beat,  On the day of the
mateh, Heklng and 1, who had not been ol of
doors sinee our aechtent, obtadned leave to go
aut. for two hours, just to sce the mateh aned
retury,
Pliy bogan at hinlf-past twelve, and there was
an enormous erowd, o
school, every master und master's fanily, and
some hundred or more of old Etonlans, belng
generendly present. Jickling and | took unoar
position at that part of the ropes wheee the
lower hoys  congregatid, making o frightful
hutlabidoo In response to the grown-hoys, who,
al every advance of thelr side, shouted Hke G-
nuties If the safety of the three kingdoms
were being stnked,  For those who have never
seen ¢ wall” foothall played, deseription of the
game would searcety be intellizible; and for
those who have seen i, it would be useless.
Lot mue only say therefore, that the points to
be seored are sgouls™ and sshies,” w0 slngle
gonl outnumbering any qunnuily of shles, By
the el of threc-guiarters of an hour's play.
three shies had been seored by the Collegers®
eleven,  The game was golng dend agalnst the
Oppldans, wha, opposed to a formbiable tilo of
Collegers, nameaed  Bullockson, Julkey, and
Drayman, were outweighted, horne dow, and
feaeed back into thefr own groumd, or ealr, avery
moment, notwithstanding all thelr gallantry.
Asheion had heen performing prodigies of valor
In the Oppldan eause, but to no purpose, Five
minutes yet remaloed bhefore the e Anidshed §
nnd  tie conclusion  wias foregone,  Jickling,
whn hiud been watehing the gaine with a eu-
riong, silent Interest, said with o short Lsugh
(but rather softly as 1 thought,) ¢ Asheton
piayml well, but he won't win,”

Ml Asheton hewr bim? DId sowe seeret
volee, 1 mpean, whisper 1o it that some xaech
words s these were passing Jiekling's Ups?
Anyhow, hie glanead toward us, or at lewst
toward the mass of yelling lower boys (for he
did not know where we personally were,) aud
with & determined gesture took his exp ol and
threw it op the ground, It wus the actlon of o
man preparing to fight,

Then this wis what we saw,  The hall was
then within the Oppidige enlx, but o sudden
movemen: brought L fofore  Asheton’  fool,
He stuck to i, and frown that moment it did
not lenve him,  Crouechling, stumbling, running
over it, playing with feet, elbows and head
altogetheer, he s bullled” 1t rlzht down  the
whiole lengthy of the ground, unheeding Kicks,
pushes, mobblings or anything else.  Hulkey,
the college o post,¥  shinmad him  savagely:
Dirayman bore down upon iiim with his shoulder,
likest buttering-ranz 5 and just as Asheton was
within a few rds OofF Colleger calx, Bullockson,
the eaptain, made 1 rush as of thunder, and
botht rolled over together, heml fest, in the
mud. There wits nanoment’s breatliless lull in
the whirlwind of shouts, 1o see who would pise
first with the ball. It was Asheton, Limping
snd bleeding, for the blod was flowing in tor-
rents irom his nose, he still erouchedt over the
badl, and, with smaething Hke superlunan

energy, shot 1t over the ciix-line, followed it, |
wall, aund ,
touchaed it with bis hand, whalst the umpire, in |

rajsed 1t with his foot asnjust the

o lond volee, und amhl deliious exeltemnent,
shoutad «Shy U

A dshy” menns the right to tnke a shot at
the gonl with the foothal, the whole rival ple-
ven standing In your way to obstruet yon, Nt
a buy or man spuke, us Ashieton, white as
shoet, polsed the ball, vadsed it sl witl nno-
ther look towards us, threw it strajght forward,
There was 1 thid, i dismayed shout, and then
the Oppidan umpire, throwing his hat in the
adr, erted sstionl !

At that moment the college cloek elinged
out hal-past one—the time fur play to stog.
Thoe Oppldans had won the mateh,

With o rouring—loud, deep nnd continnous as
the waves of Lhe sea—ihe Oppldans bunit the
ropes, and rushed on to the ground, scampering
towards Asheton to earry him in triumph,
Jiekiing and T were borne atome with the rest.
addding our own volees “to the tumult moechant-
enlly.  Asheton scemed to expect us,  Just as
the mighty Bullockson wius taking him to {ift
him on hix shoulders, he mnde g step forwand,
and holding out his Iuud (the fiest and the tast
thine he had ever done such o thing to o lower
hoy In publie), said: * You sce, youtz man it
was possible””

Jlekling sald nothing, and walked slong by
my side to our wator's house without opening
his Mps,  He was pale amd moody, and I re-
member he kicked o particulur pebble hotore
him, as hie went, with astrange and absent ex-
pression, Atadinuer he sakd ho was not hungry,
and went nud shut himselt up in hils room, He
had not reappearved by tew-time, nhd 18 it so
happencd that T desired to see him that evening
about somethlug or other, 1 went to the room,
and opened the door. The hinges did not. ereak,
s0 that Le did not hear me nor look up.  $re
was seuted at his tahle, with his head burled
In I8 arms, and he was soubing us If his heart
would brenk. * ¢ *

If you ask now-n-duys .y old Etonian
who Jekiing was, he will probably answer you;
w Jekling? Do you mean the fellow who was
a Newenstlo scholar and fn tho Floven? fe
went to Oxford—didn’t he? and tonk double
honorx,"

o 1 think s0.”

s And, stay, didn't he mnrry somebody ? [
think It was the slster of Sir Frederiek Ashe-
ton.”—Cornhill Magnzine.

JONATHAN,

Writers on the metaphysles of theology as-
sure us that all that I8 necessary to the exist-
ence of an evil spirit is that an evll principle
should be endowed wil's pursonality. If we are
to judge from recent notorious fucts, this pro-
cess ix golng on rapidly around ws.  Calibang of
the ugliost possible attributey, aud capable of
producing the most perniclous effects upon the

humann back nmd stomnaneh, are beltg gonerated
with an alarming fertllity. 10 we call ntten-
tlon to oue or two of them, It Is not that we
have any strotyr hope that our dolug so will
efliet any abatement tn thelr numbers or ac-
tvity. I Is enough to enll attention to the
existenee of thin new generation of gobliny—
gobliny which xelence cannot poch-pooh, tnd
wideh the Chureh appears quite unable to deal
with ctfeetuully.

The most recent eruptlon o the surfnee is
thut ot the kobold whose name Is Jonathan,
Jonathiun s o boreal spivit,  Possibly he was
tired hitnketing about. in  the fAr-forests of
Norway and Sweden with his aneleat come-
pntriots. At all events, his Qest appearnnee in
this country (8 chronfeled as having takoen
rlaceat Montrose, aind, s was eredibly asserted,
in the shape orsswdust, though subsequent evi-
denee makes this doubtful.  Spirits, as is well
known, can assutne any shape that pleases
themselves, It 5 not clearly sinted what the
{getwey 3 1 hit summoned Jonnthan to Scot-
band. The colebrated  Michael Seott used to
ke use of coertain powerful wornds when e
wishetd 1o produes nnslogous resulis,  Possibiy
sotte god eltizen in the  thriving  senport
where Jonuthan el appenrel  way  have
beett over anxlous to inerease his stbseription
for some good euse, misstonary or other, and
may in his earnest s have lighted upon somao
expression-—some strong futedeetion—that had
Power to bring Jonnthan into the menl-tub.
For onfment ks Jonathun's atnlty, amnd though
i respeet of bis normal shinpe he be, as alrondy
stated, suw- dust necording to some autborities,

or corti-husks aecording o others, he ean so
change himeself that goodwives when makling

porrkdge wre quite bgnornnt that it is Jonnthan
thoy are dealing with, It Is not necessary to
state tlut donathan does Dot make goond por-
ridy Whether he be sawidust o enrn-hiusks,
there is Httle nourlstunent in him,. it was not
to make gocd bone amd mwusele that e was
sunpmorned from e undergronnd regions.  On
the contrary, the purpose of his wanitestation
Is to Inerease the pratits of the leky wizand
who has control of him.  Constderlng that hs
ts almost entively composed of woody tthee, atd
If he he corn: hoasles, of libre arnued with stiieat-
el Innee points, 1t is 0o wonder that Jonnthan
duoes not comfort the stomachs that laive n
indueed to trust to hhine for comfort, but. that,
on the eontrary, his operntions have @ vary
strong tendeney to tarn o Midsummer Night's
Dream into o Muilsumomner Night-n

It many be regarded ns oan evide
ublquity off splrits to dd that, though Joua-
than's partienlar haunt be Montrose, he has
turned up so far southas Yorksidee, e may
have been busy enough about our awn teighe-
bourhood for aught wo know, though we have
not seen s presence notlecd. (8 he continne
his sonthward progress, e will not. fall hy-aud-
by to meet—he may already huve met—with
1 Kindred spirit of the name of Simpson, Simps
son iy a London ghome, whose ettorts, Inborious
and not of recent date, are  direeted townrnds
praducing an appearanes which, when earried
about tn petils, B believed by o simple-minded
public to b ik, Slmpson's history s a tittle
obscure,  Perhaps the mnst teasonnbie avcount.
of hint is thar which atiribntes his existenee
to the lntervention of Apollo, Vexed at the
neessant efforts of the London eow-keeper to
get more nut of & cow thun the poor creature
ean supply, that sdelty, who cares for cattie,
direeted the attention of the avariclous dalry-
man to the extstenes of the cow with the iroy
wtl, whose produes, Jdicionsly mixed with
chalk and other condiments, would  greatly
lessens the strabn on the productive powers of
his pratégle. Upon this hint he pumped-—did
the dairy man—.amnd Simpson was the resalt,
Nbmpson has servants that are zenlons in add-
Img him In his cantrips.  OfF these Chalk-—-- al-
ready atiuded to— 18 the most mentionable,
‘Mhe others are of a 100 malign aspeed even to
be e, For a eonstderable tite pust Simp.
ston has been n poteni spirlt m the lLondon
milk-world.— T'he very oferey thesnselves, in.
stead of easting him out hy help of Lutln and
ather approprinte oxareisms, are suld to drink
him and submit. There I8 Httle doubt that,
Just ns Jonathan is extending his haunts south.
witd, so Shnpson Is making exearslons every
doy more comprele-nsi and far-renching to-
wirds the north.  In every town of any size,
the question between oo cow and ber miltk ks
wotting more compliented and tusoluble; and
there cuan he no donlt that ft ks Simpson thae
ts eauxing the confusion that is fonnd 1o exist In
that part of mathemnties.  Greal cesulls mny
P expreetnl when Jonathan and Stnpson meet,
A fenst. of porridge amb milk uteder thele aus-
plees will be something more than ambrosial,
The British Grenadiers, thus fed, will be certain
to earry all before them,  Inspired by Jonathan
und Nimpson, they may be expeeted 1o go wny.
where atd do anything.

But tt would he Ltedlous to mune even the
leading spirits in the entalogue of this new and
mare formidable demonology, while s lo the
minor Imps thetr name s leglon, Why should
we renew the sorrows of those of our readers
whose fiute it may have been to be hefonled by
thnt oninipresent kohold whose nitme f8 Shoddy?
How waittn Qs ¢cambraea o6 b with, it how
short-11ved his attachment ! To-diy you are ar-
rayed s if in the brondeloth of Saxony—- to-
morrow your greateont I8 reduced to o pitinble
frmnework of thrinns, Or why should we men-
tion Slpe-leaf, who creeps Into our ten-pol aad,
after Deguiling us with the bellef that we wre
quniling the cup that cheers without prodielng
any of those cflvets thit are oftensive 1o Sir
Wlrekt Lawson, luys us prostrate under the
terrible powers of gustroxdysln? Alwn too there
1%, 1t potent spieit who, tider gulse of very pure
white flour, Insinuates himself fido our loaf,
with resuilts that very soon mnke the profetice
of the doctor necessury ; and, if we wore deal-
Ing with the subject at lnrge, we could not pnss
by that stubborn imp. nmong the gods deno-
minated Sillen, but cmong mortals Known ae
Saand, who invades our sugar-bowl. There I8
(Chicory, tho, a brownie who comports himself
as If he were eoflee : and Trllow, o sleek hob-
gollln who would make you belleve, untll you
taste him, that he ls butter; and there are a
host. of others besides,  In fuet, their name is
logion,  Milllons of spirits, suys f great poet,
witlk the curth, both while we walk and while
we sleep. We know It, nud we would nop
complaln of It If it were not that they fro-
quently make their way Into our inner man
and koeep us from sleeping altogether.,

Iu spite of the goblink of the munufnctory
and warehouse and dalry, gool ontmenl and
m ik wnd butter, not to spenk of minor necey-
surles, are to bo had for the bhuying. At the
sume time, it 18 certuinly to be lnmented
that xelence nnd the Church combined ean do
g0 Httle apparently to help us.  Helence scems
to conjure up as many ovil spirits ns it lays,
A good deal of chemistry, no doubt, was ex-
pended in the Invocntion of Jonnthan and
simpson and thelr allles. Knowledge, unfor-
tunately, is as open to tho rogue uas Lo the
honest mun. More might be expected of our
spiritual nnd moral tenchers, whoso duty It tx
to eduente the community into honesty. —
Scotaman,

P N's Poscanivk PiLLS—DBeat family phusic ;
h:i.d!ao:'l Oa::lr; Condition l'cu:lan./or foress.

UNPOPULARITY OF WOMEN,

There Iy no denying the faet that women are
N9t 5o popurine nanong men as they uxed to hoe.
Marringes are not sa numerons comn parixon
with the population, ad, iF we may infer any-
thing from the Divoree Court, they ennnot he
so suceessful,. What 1s the reason of 16 all?
Are amen mare exigent or are women loss lov-
lug 2 Is it our Multor thetes?  No right-think-
tng man wishes women to be gnomnt or silly;
but no minn wants to see their intelleet cultl-
vated to the excluslon of their ageetions, the
deadentng of thelr Instinets, or the aunthilation
of their sense of dir . §t Is one thing to have
fisr it wife 1 mere braitdess doll, whose ilens of
iifo are DBoundeg by fashion on the elebt <ide
wid pleasure on the left, mnt another thing 1o
have # lonrted mmmy, witose heart has bie-
come atrophled 1 favour of Wer bead, ind who
has dropped the swoetest charneteristios af Gy
womanhoul in the clss-room. Iy wmny e
quite right and proper that wotten  shanld
understnmd cotlle soetions and  the ditirrentd
entealus I they nve strongly bugedled 1
—tht. they should even put enthosinsm tuto
the study of logarithms, nad flnd enjoyinent {u
digesting some of the stitist doeteiies of potin-
eatl economy ;s but it s belter thnt they should
he tender to men aud gentle to childre
houselkeepers, indly mistresses,  pure foned
lenders of soclety. It is good for them to have
knowliadge, but better 1o keep love,  Yel this is
Just what 20 many of the “advanced™ women
have not kept.  Tho adid antagontsm 1o nen
professed by them, amsl the palnfal deprecintion
of all homo life, both In its atfeetions and Sis
duties, which they deelare lus erentod almost o
distinet. elnss among them ; and It is not a love-
Iy one. They are enthusiastic for the frunelise,
and passtonate for un equal share of the so-eadl-
ed privileges of men, but they are only seornfal
of the disnhllties and oltigations alike of sox In
all that relates to marrlgge, the home, and
children.  In thelr regard for itellectuad nmbil-
tHan they have censed 1o respeet the emotional
shile of hinnan nature; and in their demntul for
free trade tn the work of the world, for leave to
shnre in nll the spectatittes of the aman's life,
they have focgotten that part ol thelr own hap-
piness HBes in mindstering to bds, This, then, i
the seasan why they ave not so popular smonyg
men as ey used o be, Rivads, fa the plaee of
helpmates ; antagonists, nat loy eun it be
wondered at 1 men have ollowed as they have
been led, und have left off adorimg o grougs of In-
determiinate persons wha only destre to bhe
fearad ?

Mhis I8 one elass of women who are unpopular
with men, and deservedly so. Another Is that
of the women whose souls are centred upon
sentting on In s Yot who regard anen,
s hushands, terely stepping stones to thal
emd. Marrhgze means with tlean o banker's
Dook, aml thue Ubery aceordeib to the wife which
was dended to the smadden,  ‘The wan counts for
nothing, provided always he ix nof execeptlionnlly
stingy, tyrunnical, or Jenlons,  Granted o tode-
rite amount of Ubernlity wod ensioess of tem-
per, and he may bo ugly, old, victows, atterly
unlovable throughout,  What does 1t matter?
1le hd money 7 sud money Is the Moloceh o1
our sday. o the woman of this elass passes
through the sneriticlied five all her best atectlons,
her poetry and asplrations, her hopees, hee
dreams, and sells hers for xo much a yoear
sterlinpg—sgetting on in ety " belug her res
warl, It Is not beeause the grapes are sour
thit poor men dremd and dislike this eluss or
women;- and s only heeanse humnn poreep-
tonu are na eaxlly Llindad by vanity st pas-
slon, thit the very men whio guy the priee j.
nore the worthlessuess ol the thing they buy.,
Sometimes knowledge comes when too late, nid
the Stepping-stone awankens ta the et that,
though motiey may pay for youth and beauty,
it ennnot bhuy hohour nor yet love; and that
the woman who sells herself In the flest in-
stance has rarely any thing to give e the second,
How ennl wi: wonder, then, that with thase two
sectlons of womannhol, so large and lmportant.
ns they ure now, women should he less popular
with men than they used to be, and marringe
held o thing to be shy of, or undertaken only
under extremity ¢ To lur sure, we men are
pour fellows an bachelors, In splte of our free.
dom and the desolitte Uherty of the Intet
The traaditional button of ours is alway
off, nnd wo sigh {n vain for the defi stngers of
the idenl womnte while we prick our own in our
clut attempts to sew it onggnin. We are
bielgered by our housckeepers, neglected by our
landladies, nnd chieated by both, We fare vilely
In chambors, worse in lodgings, aad club living
is not ecconomienl, The dingy room, unswept
and ll-garnishied, s but a milsernble kind of
home, ay wesorrowitlly contess to our own souls,
If we are afrakd tocarry the seerat farther. Al
yet wa Uve on In growling diseontent, hating
much what we have, but dreading mare whit
wo have not. Meanwhlle the conutry swarms
wlith wnnarried wonmen, and snelologisis Rhake
their heads at the phosomenon, serkling to ne-
count for it on avery plen but the right one, OF
course, wo do not deny the aetnal nomesrien) re.
dundaney of women in FEnghuul,  But we do
say pesitively that more girls are anmarried
thalt naed he, swhile many good nien are vowed
to cellbuey il buttonless dixcomfort beeause
women huve lJost the trick of loving as they
used to love; beenuse they have abjured thoold
virtiies of patience, modesty, tenderness, selr-
mierlilen, home-keeping, and home-blessing, okl
chnraeteristics of them, and have becote cold
and hard and worldly and gelf-ussertive instond,
beeauss they have ceased to be women in all
that eonstitutes true womanhood, consequuntly
hinve ceased to ctierm men as in aforetime.—
Givbe.

s

AT CERTAIN SgagoNs oF THE YEAR utost persons
are ruhject 10 diseasos cntnnating from u Jow stato ol
the hlood. 'Tho cuuses are various; but it is only
necesgary, in ordor for the prompt purification of
that fluid. that the pativnt should use Fellows® Coni-
pound Syrup of Hypophoephitos, with full axsuranco
uf vbhinining the dosired results, ‘This Syrap will
strengthon tho orguns uf digestion, promote healthy
assimilation, nourish tho muscley, und renovate tho
norvouna systom.

2

FACTH AND SCars, s hones of birds are hollow,
und fillod with air {natead of wsrrow,

Tho flea jutps 204 times its own longth, which is
equal to a quarter of a milo for a man.

“T'he kuowlodgo uf tho arts nnd selvncos, which is
parzegsed by the difforent mombors of the animal
ersation, has not unfroquently boon a subjost of won-
der to naturalimg. .

Bees are goomotricians. Their colls aro so con-
structod that with tho loast nuantity uf material they
may have the Inrgont sprces uud tho lenst pussiblo
luss of interstioos. o also is tho ant-lfon. [ir fun-
nol-shaped trap in oxactly gorrest in conformution.
aa if it had boon formod by tho mont skilful artist of
our apocien, with tho host instrumonts.

‘The mole is & meteorologlst.

The bird vallod the kine-killoris an arithmetician ;
80 nlso are erows, tho wild turkeys and somo other

birds.
. _'r}w torpodo, tho ray, and the eleatric eel nro elec-
ricluna. .
The nnutilus ina navigator, 1o rai
Pin‘lnll. and custs the anchor and om.‘,'r‘ii'..‘.‘,'{ﬂ,,’.‘,";:;f
tions,
u‘flho bouver is an architect, buildor, and wood-
ontter.
Tho marmout is a civil onginoer. 1
builds ‘houses, but uonlmmag nqu:dutt.z 't‘g" 1?5‘3.'

them dry. .
The littie white ants maintain a rogular army of

jors,
Tho Enst {ndia ants are hortioulturists. °
make mushroowas, upon which they food their yorulln.ky.




