
1864.] ~Te Alpinc Cross - Tiq lt Lacing.11

THIE ALPINE CROS,-S.

IRY JAIMBB T. FIELDS-

Benighted, once, 'where Alpine stornis.
Have buried hoste of martial forms,
Ilalting ivith fear, benumbed with cold,
While iewift the avalanches rolled-
Sbouted our guide, with quivering breath;
' Te iat& i8 (oil-to move ie deathiJ'

The savaçe snow-cliffs aeemed to frown,
The bowling windii came foercer down;
Shrouded in iquch a dismal scene,
No mortal aid whereon to loan,
Think you what music 'twas to hoar-
'I 1 ec th. Cro8s l-our iva:, i8 dlear 1

We looked, and there. amid the Lznow.
A simple cross of wood uprose;
Firm in the tornpest's awful ivrath
It stood, to guide tho traveler's path,
And point to where the valloy lies,
Serene benoatis the summer skies.

()ne dear companion of that night,
lias passed away from mortal sight;
lie reaehed his home to droop and fade,
And sIee~p within his native glade;
But as his fiuttoring hand 1 took,
Before ho gave bis farewell look.
le whispered from bis We of pain-

' The Alpise Cross Ivse e aoaia 1'
Then, smiling, sunk to endiess rosL
Upon his weoping rnothor's breast.

31R. SUIRLY H-A.RDBAKE,
TIGHT-LACING.

ON

If' there is te bc another Pire in
London, I hope it will break out in a
corset rnanufactory. Now, look hure:
the inside of a young lady is, at least,
as important as that of a bulloek. I
doubt whethcr niost young ladies ever
think that thcy have insides ut ail.
Is it possible that 'when nature lias
given a space of twenty-two inehes,
say, for certain important functions
neccssary to life to bu pcrformcd in,
that everything will go on as wel
,whcn you squeeze the space down to
twelve inches ? Pooh 1 Nature hasn't
got sufficient clbow room, I tell you!1
Now, we have been pretty sensible cf
late ycars in the matter of dress (barr-
ing excessive crinoline,) but don't let
us mnake fools of ourselves again.
Whercver you go you sec frcsh charrn-
ing young creatures with the natural
bloorn of health on their faces. I
should think nover since the primitive

ages cf the worId were thcre so rnany
hcalthy a id beautiful girls. 1 don't
think the girls of my yoi-th were haif
se bcwitching as those 1 meet now,
and sigh that I arn too old for 'cm, or
cise I should have had a Mrs. Hard-
bake long ago. Well, wIhat is the
reason of this ? I believe, louse clotb-
ing, frcsh air, and exercise. Once
begin the cursed tight-lacing again,
and you will soon sec checks like
chalk, obliged to bc raddled in the
iiddle; noses like Orleans plunis,
obligcd to be coated ivith peari pow-
der-you will have wheezy, panting,
dic-away ereatures, painful to look at.
Exercise and fresh air can't be taken
in sufficient quantifies, because the
corsets forbid cxertion-the want of
fresh air and exercise will soon tell
on the pinched-up danisels-it would
even upon a llercules-they wiIl pant,
and wheeze, and faint through. life,
instead of fiteely inlialing the fresh
air, and tasting a pleasure in a mere
sensation of living; fine mothers of
future rifiemen they will make, won't
they ? If it is to corne to a tugr, Cther
things being even, ll lay my old bat
on the side of the people whose moth-
ers do not wear tight stays. Well,
it's an ili wind that blows nobody
good-the doctars will flourish, that's
certain-perhaps I'd better change
my profession, te be ready. But do
you think the young fellows like their
waists ? I don't believe it; if thcy
do, thcy're fools, that's all; but 1
think they don't. Every fellow with
senses likes an armful, and soft, yield-
ing, not a waist of buekram. and jean,
as stiff as a lamp-post. Did yeu ever
waltz with a tight-laccd young lady;-
it's like spinning round a clothes-prop,
ain't it ? As for the statue D-id gar-
nment question, I tell you the only
people who thoroughly knew how to
dress their women wcre the Greeks.
Look at Parthenia, in 4In-Omar;
what a eharuiing dress 1 Some pleas-
ure in waltzing with a girl like that.

-Lay's Nwîcyr
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