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LINNETS AT HOME.

THE STORY OF A SHORT LIFE.

BY JULIANA HORATI EWING,

Cuarrer 1L

*—an acre of barren ground ; ling, heath, broom
furzo, waything.”
Tempest, Act i, Scene i,
*Sound, sound {the clarion, fill the fife!
To all the sensual world proclaini,
One crowded houyr of glorious life
Is worth an ago withoul aname,”
Scott.

Take a highwayman’s heath,

Destroy every vistage of hfe with fire
and axo, from the pine that has longest
been a landmark, to the smallest beetle
smothered in smoking moss.

Burn acres of purple and pink heather,
and pare away the young bracken that
springs verdant from its ashes.

Let flame conswmo the perfumed gorse
in all its glory, and nob spare the hroom,
wlose more exquisite yellow atones for its
Iack of fragrance.

In this common ruin be every lesser
flower involved : blue beds of speedwell by
tho wayfarer’s pnbh—the daiutier millkwort,
and rougher red rattlo—down to the very
dodder that clasps the heather, let them
perish, and tho face of Dame Nature be
utterly Llackened ! Then:

Shave the heath as bare as the back of
your hand, and if you have felled every
{ree, and left not so much as a tussock of
grass or a scarlet toadstool to break the
forco of the winds, then shall the winds
come, from tho east and from the west,
{from the north and the south, and shall
raise on your shaven heath clonds of sand
that would not diseredit & desert in the
heart of Afviea.

By some such recipe the ground was pre-
pared for that camp of instruction b Asholt
which was, as we have scen, s thorn in the
sideof atleast one of its neighbors. Then »
due portion of this sundy ousis in a wilder-
ness of beauty was mapped out iuto lines,
with military precision, and on these were

built rows of little wooden huts, which were
painted a neat and useful black.

The huts for married men and officers
were of varying degrees of comfort and
homeliness, but those for single men were
like toy-boxes of wooden soldiers; it was
only by doing it very tidily that you could
(so to speak) put your pretty soldiers away
at night when you had done playing with
them, and get the lid to shut down,

But then tidiness is a virtue which—like
patience—is its own roward. And uine-
teenn men who keep themselves clean and
their belongings cleancr ; who have made
their nineteen beds into easy-chairs before
wmost people have got oub of bed ab all ;
whose tin pails ave kept as bright as aver-
age teaspoons (to tho envy of houscwives
and the shame of housemaids!): who es-
tablish a common and aholiday side to the
reversiblo top of their one long table, and
serupulously serub both ; who have s place
for everything and adiscipline which obliges
everybody to pub everything in its place ;
—nineteen men, I say, with such habits,
find more comfort and elbow-roomin a hut
than an outsider might believe possible,
and hang up a photograph or two into the
bavgain,

Bub it may be at once conceded to the
credib of the camp, that those whe lived
thero thought botter of it than these who
did not, and that those who lived there
longest wero apt to like it best of all.

1t was, however, regarded by different
people from very opposite points of view,
in each of which was some truth.

There wero those to whom the place and
the life were alike hateful,

They said that, from a soldier’s stand-
point, the life was one of excoptionaliy hard
work, and uncertnin stay, with no small
proportion of the hardships and cven risks
of active service, and none of the more
glorious chances of war.

That you might dio of sunstroke on the
mavch, or contract rheumatism, fever, or
dysentery, under canvas, without drawing

Indian pay and sllowances ; and -that you
might ruin your uniform as rapidly asina
eampaign, and never hope to pin a ribbon
ovoer its inglorious stains, .

That the military society was too -large
to find friends quickly in the neighborhoud,
and that as to your neighbors in' camp,
they were sure to get marching orders just
when you had learnt to like them. Andif
you did not like them—1 (But for that
matter, quurelsome neighbors are much
the same everywhere. And a boundary
road between two estates will furnish as
protty a feud as the pumv of a common
back-yard.)

The haters of the camp said that it had
every chavacteristic to disqualify it fur a
lhowme ; that it was ugly and crowded, with-
out the apvliances of civilization ; that it
was neither town norcountry, and had the
disadyautages of each without the merits
of cither.

Thab it was unshaded and unsheltered,

that the lines were monotonous and yet

confusing, and every roand and parade-
ground more dusty than another.

That the hats let in the frost in winter
and the heat in suuner, and were at once
stufly and draunghty.

That the low roofs were like a weight
upon your head, and that the torture was
invariably brought to a climax on the hot-
est of the dog-days, when they weretarred
and sanded in spite of your teeth ; a pro-
cess whicli did not ensure their being water-
tight or snow-proof when the weather
changed.

That the rooms Lad no cupboards, but
an unusual number of doors, through
which no tall man could pass without
rtooping,

That only the publicity and squalor of
the Dack-premises of the *‘lines”—their
drying clothes and crumbling mud walls,
their conl-boxes and slop-pails—could ox-
ceed the depressing effects of the gardens
in front, where such plants as were not up-
rooted by the winds perished of frost or
drought, and where, if some gallant creeper
had stood fast and covered the nakedness
of your wooden hovel, the Royal Engi-
neers would arrive one morning with as lit-
tle announcement as the tar and sand men,

and tear down the growth of years before,

you had finished shaving, for the purpose
of repainting your outer walls,

On the other hand, there were those who
had a great affection for Asholt, and affec-
tion never lacks arguments,

Admitting some hardships and blunders,
the defenders of the ernp fell back success-
fully upon statisties for w« witness to the
gencral health.

They said that if tho camp was windy
the breezes were exquisitely bracing, and
the climate of that particular part of Ing-
Jand such as vould qualify it for a health-
resort for invalids, were ib only situated in
a comparatively inaccessible part of the
Pyrences, instead of being within an hour
or two of London.

That this fact of being within easy reach
of town made the camp practically at the
headquarters of eivilization and refinement,
whilst the shinple and saciable ways of liv-
ing, necessitated by hut-life in common,
emancipated its scloct society from rival
extravagance, and cumbersome formalities.

That the camp stood on the borders of the
two counties of England which rank highest
on the Dbooks of estate and house agents,
and that if you did not think the country
lovely and the neighborhood agreeable you
must be hard to please.

That, as regards the Royal Engineers, it
was one of your privileges to be hard to
please, since you were entitled to their
good oflices ; and if, alter all, they some-
fimes failed to cure your disordered draing
and smoky chimneys, you atany rate did
not pay, as well suffer, which isthe case in
eivil life.

That low doors to milikary quarters
might be regarded as a practical jole on
the part of nuthorities, who demand thab
soldiers shall be both tall and upright, but
that man, whether military or not, isan
adaptable animal and can gob used to any-
thiug ; and indeed it wag only those ofticers
whose thoughts were more active than their
instinets who invariably erushed theéir best
hats before starting for town,

That huts (if only they were a little
higher {) had a great many advantages over
siall houses, which were best appreciated
by those who had tried drawinglodging al-
lowance and living in villas, and which

would te fully known if ever thelines were
rebuiltfin brick. - .

Thation moonlit nights the airs that fan-
ned thesilent camp wero asdry and whole-
some ag by day ; that the song of the dis- -
tans nightingale could be heard there ; and
finally, that from end to end of this dwell-
ing-place of ten thousand to (on oceasion)
twenty thousand men, a woman might
pass at widnight with greater safety than
in the comntry lanes of & rural village or a
police-pretected thoroughfare of the me-
tropolis. ‘

But, inltruth, the camp's best defence
in the hewrts of its defenders was that it
was a canfp, —military life in epitomne, with °
all its deficts and all its charm ; not the
least of ¥hieh, to some whimsical minds,
is, thab itrepresents, as no other phase of
socicty x;'spresent;s, the human pilgrimage
in brief., -

Here jbe sudden partings, but frequent
reunions ; bhe charitiesand courbesivs of an
uncertan lifo lived largely in common ; the
hospitality of passing hosts toguests who
tarry but o day.

Herg, surely, should bethe home of the
sage as well as the soldier, wherc every hab
mightfitly carry the ancient motto, **Dwell
as if about to depart,” where work bears
the nobler namo of duty, and where the
living, Iinstening on his business amid “‘the
hurryngs of this life,”* must pause and
stand to salute the dead as heis carried by.

Bare and dusty are the parade-gronuds,
but they are thick with memories. Here
were blest the colors that became a young
man’s shroud that they might not be a
nation’s shame. Here march and music
welcome the coming and speed the parting
regiments. (n this parade the rising.sun
is grected with gun-fire and trumpet cla-
rions shriller than the cock, and there he
sets to a like salute with tuck of drum.
Here the young reeruit drills, the warrior
puts on his medal, the old pensioner steals
haek to wateh them, and the soldier’s chil-
dren play-—sometimes at fighting or flag-
wagging,t but oftener ab funerals |

(7o be Continued.)
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POLITENESS.

My little ones, do not be afraid of polite-
ness—it will not hurt you. Have none of
that fulse shame which erushes the lifo from
so many of your good and noble impulscs,
and causes you to shrink from performing
liftlo ncts of tenderness and love toward
one another. Let your fect, your hands,
your voies be the willing servants of that
great master of polibeness, the heart.
Politeness tenches how to obey, gladly,
forlessly and openly. The truly polite
¢hild is a good son, a good daughter, for
politeness teaches him the duty and respect
lic owes to his pavents; heis a kind and
grateful brother ; his very willingness to
help his sister makes her feel better and
stronger. Hois a true friend, for he scorns
the unkind words that wound those whoe
lovehim  Politeness and charity are twins
~——they make the true gentleman, the true
gentlewaman, helpful, loving, unpreten-
tious. The world would bo better if tho
young boys and young girls, who are soon
to be our men and women, would obey the
watchword of true politeness, which is
charity.—Ram's Lo,
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THIE BUSY BEE.

“When you' eat a spoonful of heney you
have very little notion as to the amount of
work and travel necessary to produce it.
To muke one pound of clover honey, bees
must deprive 62,000 clover blossoms of
their nectar, and to do this requires 3,750, -
000 visits to the blossoms by the becs.
In other words, onc bee to colleet enough
nectar to make one pound of honey must
go from hive to flower and back 3,750,000
times. Then, when you think how far
bees sometimes fly in search of these clover
fields, oftener than not oue or two miles
from the hive, you will begin to geta small
idea of tho number of miles one of the in-
dustrious little creatures must travel in
order thas you may have the pound of
honey that gives them so much trouble.
Tt may also help you to understand why
the bee is unaminble encugh (to sting you
if you get in its way. When one has to
work so hard to accomplish so little, it is
quite irvitating to be interfered with.

*Bunyan's ** Pilgrim’s Progress.”
1 Flag-vagei ng,” & name among soldiers’ chil-
dren for signalling.




