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small vocabulary. What could I have seen in
her to make me imagine her possessed of a mind
congenial to'my own? What an escaps! Fancy
my wife strumming waltzes and galops all the
evening to me, when my soul thirsted for real
music ! Ob, if that sister had only been pass-
ably good-looking ‘and a lcetle bit younger.
Evon ag it was, could her voice suffice? Then 1
pictured her—pictured those lips through which
breathed the poet’s sentiments of tender passion
—Dbut I also pictured the fact that'] might have
to Liss them in thanks! That finished my
reverie. -Istarted up; tumbled my goods and
chattels into my valise ; went down . stairs (1
used the stairs this time) ; paid my bill, and
left orders thut T wus to be called in time for the
early train for Suspension Bridge, My mind
was relieved. I ran up stairs, and after a good
night’s rest, commenced my homeward flight.

Thus ended my first trip to New York. My
second was even more eventful, because I then
had with me my dear little bride (Nellic H——
formerly.): '

She sings and plays charmingly, She has &
mind, and doeg’nt she chafl me about Undine !
I need scarcely add that this time I put up at a
different Hotel. “Although my 'vengeful feel-
ings towards the tormenting genius of that ele-
vator are greatly mollified, I don’t wan't to see
him again.

Fraxces J. Mookk.

4 MODERN GHOST.

‘¢ There’s a chance to get a cheap farm,” re.
marked a Manitoban to the writer.

As he spoke the farmer dropped the stock of
his gun to the ground, bit oft' & piece of plug,
and pointed to a small cottage house with barns
and other outbuildings, a mile or 50 away across
the rolling prairie.

¢ How much ?’ B

““ There's eighty acres of good land, and nearly
new buildings, that any ¢ squatter’ can have for
the taking, and I don’t suppose there is any-
body living to claim the property.”

“Why doesn’t somebody ¢ squat’
then 7’

“ This is'about the last place in the world that
anyone would expect to find & ghost, isn't it?
And yet _there is ghost enough about that place
to keep even squatters and claim-jumpers from
taking possession of it."” :

The reporter gazed ofl across the treeless
prairie, a plain of luxuriant vegetation, billow
ufter billow of grass, until, in the dim distance,
the green united with the ‘blue of the skies, the
sun shining brightly over all, and remarked ;

I should think that with all these bound-
less acres " to ‘till, the farmers of Manitoba
could find more profitable employment than
inventiug  ‘ bug-a-boos’ to scare their children.”

“Say 1"’ exclaimed the farmer,- as he sent a
jet of tobaceo juice among the petals of a prairie

~.rose and faced quickly about with a slight flush
showing through the bronze of his cheek, ¢ I’ll
give you $5 if you'll stay in that house to-night
from dark until daylight !” ;

“ What's the particular line of hobgoblin you
show.up ¥~ :

“Swede.” .

¢ Um-m-ah ! a little out of my line of spooks,
but whoop up your scare.” :: B ]

“Thisis no ¢ scare,’ but a fuct, as far as what
1 tell you is concerned. Twoyears ago last sum.
mer there came upon that quartor section'a man
and his wife, each apparently nearly sixty years
of age. - Nobody knew, or cared, where they
came from. - They brought two cows, four horses

" and household goods; slept - in their wagon and

on it,

cooked in the open air until they got their

house closéd in, and then put up the barn. Then
the man:went to plowing, and the woman, who
appeared to be the better carpenier of the two,
shingled and clap-boarded the house. This doue,

the woman went to plowing and the man plas-:

tered ‘the house and - built -« chimney. - Before
snow flew their buildings were completed, and
they had ‘about "twenty-five. acres- of prairie
turned over. - o v

“ During the winter the woman died, but 1o

one knew: of it  until’ the man who :lives over.

there to the left; a mile distant, saw.  the" old

man digging a hole iu the frozen earth, and

went over to see what lie “was up to.- She was
already in her coftin, which the man had made
out of rough boards, and some of the neighbours
helped him to bury her. lle could not speak a
word of English, but by signs indicated thatshe
-had taken cold and died of some lung difticulty.
¢ After that the old man. lived there alone.
He raised a good crop of wheat the next season,
harvested and thrashed - it, and :'marketed ‘it at
town. Along. towards the last of January. his
nearest neighbour canie over to my house one
day and told ‘me that he had not seen the old
man for a :month, nor: smoke - coming - from the
chimney of his house. }He proposed that.we go
over and ascertain the reason, und we went. We
rapped:upon the door, but got no response;: so ns
it'was not locked,. we pushed it “open ® and -en<
tered, - There are .but two. rooms:in the house.
One was used for a store-room ; the otherfor a
living room. - Both were. vacant, ag -far . as the
old man was concerned, but they looked as if he
had but just stepped out.. "A -lot’of . potatoes,
~turnips and beets on the floor of the store-room
were frozen ‘as hard as rocks, and the water-pail
contained a block of ice.. .T'kere were bread and
cooked meat in the icupboard, . and: elothing
hanging : about “on -hooks. Neither “then,:or
subsequently, could we discover anything to in-
dicate . a premeditated . abandonment -of - the
premises, e

‘the world of your merits, and take

* Not finding the old mun in the house we
turned our attention to the barn.  Then we dis-

covered that there wasn'ta vestige of & E:lth
anywhere botween the buildings. In the barn
we saw - a sight never to be. forgotteu. "The

horses and cows had eaten every straw. within
their reach ; had licked the floor clean of even
the last particle of dust. They had died from
starvation and were frozen stifl.

Of course we came to the conclusion that the
old wman was under the snow somewlers in that
neighbourhood, and we were on the lookout for
him to come to the surface iu the spring, but he
didn’t."

‘“ And hasu't he been seen since, eh 1"

“If you think so, you'd better stay in his
house to-night. In the spring, thissameneigh-
bour, his name is Hill, said to me one day that
he was goiug to sow the old Swede’s plowed
ground, about thirty acres, and take his chances,

Of course if the old fellow should put in'an ap-

pearance any time during the summer, Hill
would be out his seed and labour, but if he
didn’t, Hill wonld get thirty acres of wheat
pretty cheap. About seeding time thers came
along a Norwegian family, consistiug of & man,
his wife and two children, looking for work.
Here was s chance for ITill, He hired the man
for the season, and told him he could live in the
old Swede’s house, and they moved in at once,
Hill sending them over a lot of provisions. At
daybreak the next morning, the whole family
showed up at Hill’s house white with terror, and
the man declared that he had seen a ghost dur-
ing the night ; that he wasawakened by a groan-
ing noise, and could plainly see the figure of a
man sitting by the stove; that he rose up in
bed, and said ¢ Who are you, and what do you
want ¥ but received no reply ; that when le
spoke, his wife was awakened, and screamed
when she saw the figure. whereupon it arose,
went towards the door and disappeared, but
without opening or closing the door! that he
sprang up and went to the door and saw the
figure pass down to and enter the barn: that it
did not walk, but moved as if floating ; that he
took alanternand went to the barn, but conld
find no one ; that whon he reached the house
and was about to enter, he turned and looked
toward the barn, and there, in the very path he
had just traversed, stood the figure. ’

*¢ Hill poohed at the fellow’s story, telling
him be had been frightened by « shadow, but
he took his wife and children and lit out. Al-
though Hill laughed at the story, he determined
to disprove it, and so that evening he took his
dog and went to the house to spend the night,
though after he got there he decided to watch in
the barn. He says that he had got within
twenty feet of it, being then about midway be-
tween it and the house, when, as if rising from
the ground, the figure of an old man appeared
not over teu feet in front of him. The outline
was so clear and distinet that he supposed - it
wag the old man sure enough, and exclaimed :
¢ Hello, when did you get back At the words
the figure floated of! toward tha barn and disap-
peared. As it did so Hill's ‘dog gave. a howl,
dropped his tail- between his legs and darted
deross. the .prairie in:the direction of home,
and Hill admits that he wasn’t far behind the
dog. ) k .

¢ Of course the news quickly became known
to everybody -in this vicinity, and  IIill was
laughed-at wherever he went. . He got mad one
day, and declared that he would give anybody
$10 to stay in that -house overnight, and "a
couple of - fellows who were working down here,
abont three miles west, said they wanted the
money. Armed with shotguns, they went over
to the house one night just before dark,  bragg-

ing about the way they would blow the head off"-

of ‘any ghost that came fooling around them,
They were to go over to Hill's in the ‘morning
and get the $10, but they didn’t show.up, 1ill
waited two or three days, and then he. and ‘I
went down tosee them. - =~ :

They were loth to say anything about it, but
finally told us their experience. They took their
guns there for o purpose.~ When they reached
the house one of them sat down by a’ window,
the sash of which hLe raised, whevre he could see
every inch of space between the house and barn,
while the other oue sat down on the well-curb a
few feet from-the path. - Not far from 10 o’clock
the one who was sitting by the window sud-
denly became impressed with the idea that there
was some one in -the' room, "and, turning his
head, saw’the figure of a man - moving toward
‘tne door,:which was closed. ~As it faded from
view he leaned forward so that he conld see "the
outside of the door, and saw the figure step out
from the solid wood. Then it'started down the
path toward the barn, and the watcher by the
window, although he ‘admitted that his huir

was standing on end and that he was'so fright-

ened that he never thought of his gun,-eyed the

moving figure closely. . As it> was™ passing " the

well the man’ there lired, and the other said the
stream of fire went clear through and a:yard be-

yond the figure, - When the gmokecleared away

the speetre had disappeared and. the two watch-
ers did not wait for-it: 'to reappear.. Do you
happen to want this §5 bill #" - :
*“No, for it. would be robbing you of not only
your money, but alsoof u-very interesting
neighbour.” .. o ,

_Tuere is no hann in being - vespeeted in this
world, as I have fonnd out ; and. if " you, don’t

brag a little for-yourself, depend - upon it there

is no person of your acquaintance who  will  tell

the’ C the tronble.
off your hands, S

DRESS REFORM VERSUNS POCKETS.

In times past there have been trewtises de s¢
vestiurin—at least, we bave the fact on the an-
thority of the Baron of Bradwardine. But they
were purely learned and auntiquarian. Not so
our discussions of dress. Ever sinee Mr, Car-
Ivle took it intu his head to write ** Sartor Re-
sartus,” aud still more ever since his pupil, Mr.
Ruskin, took to informing our ignorance on the
pringiples of art, we have been terribly cumber-
ed about our outer mun, The latest thing in
religious movements and the latest thing in so-
cial movements—the Salvation and Blue Ribbon
armies—acknowledge the power of dress.. If a
man wants to *‘ get culture,”” ho must dress ne-
cordingly, under pain of considernble suspicions
of unorthodoxy. ~Did not Mr. Du Maurier only
last week exhibit to us the terrible effects pro-
duced upon a suseeptible young woman, who
had “thought him a Greek god’’ in flaunels and
a lawn-tennis jacket when she beheld *“him™ in
the costume, not of a Greek god, but of a Lion-
dou young gentleman? It is no wonder that
minds and pens are busy on a subject on which
so much may depend, and here before usis Mr.
I. A, Gotgh, the latest authority on the subjeot,
who publishes with Messrs. Kegan Paul and
Trench & pamphlet of 2 very revolutionary na:
ture, illustrated by’ a sheet of engravings con-
taining sweet things fram the fourth century
before and the fourteenth century after Christ,
together with a few awful examples from the
last and the present ages. .

Let us put ourselves into the hands of Mr.
Gotch, or rather at his feet. “I'herc is a confi-
dence about him which iy very iuspiriting, aud
which would evidently have made him perform
to admiration the part of that County Court
Judge who had the other day to decide by actual
scrutiny the fearful inquiry of an injured dress-
maker, *‘How could [ make her a Venus when
it was all wadding?’ It is even to be feared
that Mr. Gotelt would have been too decided in
his decision on that oceasion, for the mero fact
that ‘¢ it was all wadding” would have aroused
his indignation. Mr, Gotel is like most of our
dress reformers, a Ruskinite, but he dilfers from
most_of them in boldly disdaining to temper
hig views by a pretext of hygienics. *‘Let us
be comfortable aud beautiful,” he says in effect,
“‘and we shall be healthful enough.’”” He scems
oven inclined to allow the greater influence to
comfort, which is satisfactory for that not iu-
considerable portion of maukind (whether there
is any such portion of womankind we shall not
undertake to say) which doubts its powers of
becoming beautiful anyhow. It isouly * the
arch fiend, Conventionality,” says Mr. Gotch,
that prevents us being comlortable. He makes

us wear trousets (a harmless garment, which M. -

Gotch regards with undying enmity, he puts
two meaningless: buttons in the small of our
backs ; he insists ou our: wearing gloves, linen
shirts, tull hats, and other abominations. Al
this seems to lead to something like Mr. Dn
Maurier's suggestion in the legend to the work
of art just referred to, that we should be always
as Greek gods elad in perpetual Rannel -and
crowned. as to our Hyacinthian locks with no-
thing more weighty than a small cap. Mr.Goteh,
however, does not go to.'this almost  savage
length.. His mysterious statement that *“a good
deal may be expressed by the lie of & collar "’
shows how ‘deeply he hus studied the matter.
He has many intricate suggestions. for.the re-
formation of the modern coat, the probable effect
of which, to the uninitiated, seems to be some-
thing like its reduction to that state—collarless,
buttonless, and unkempt —in: which one tries it
ou at the tailor's.:
merey. Al our bashiul calves must underyo, it
scems, the trial of. the knickerbocker, but per-
haps there are ‘no sentences: which impress us
maore with Mr. Goteht'’s competency than these
two, “‘folds in themselves. are admirable, nre
indispensable,” and, ‘there is room lor improve-
ment i the. finishing of sleeves at the wrist.'”’
They, may be to some extent studied ofl the ce-
lebrated code in ! Ielham,” but even imitation
of such a kind is adwmirable. Jven when he

charges the hapess trouser with “ignoring the ’

Kunee-joint” (it is a comfort-to think that’ the
knee joint avenges itsell Fl'etty speedily, and by
no means ignores: the villainous trouser) or de-
scribes the legs of the happy past as **elothed
with -an. interesting boot,” he .is not (uite so
great ag iu the passages just cited. . But man 'is
mortul, and we find even so great n man bid-
ding us ** avoid lalse- hoods as we would false-
hoods.” . Yet it is open to Mr. Goteh to contend
that puus did not go out of fuvor till
ing in dress began -to decline, :

The results of all this talking about coats and

hats' who: shall forecast? There +is’ certainly |
grenter variety in dvess than there was thirty

years ago, but it'is a question whether this is
not simply due to’ the more varied watire of our
preseut employments wnd-in purticulur to the
greater indulgence in games.-. There wns a time
(which all-but very young men must remembor)
when the:term *shooting coat'" included almost
all garments other than tail-and frock conts. T'o
be seen in a ¢¢ shooting cont” in town orufter
the moruing was. not exactly disgraceful,; hut
went near to be thought so.

My, Goteh and his brothier-veformers like morn-
ing coats much better than they do frocks or
tuils. . Again, the chiieney-pot has exhausted
the wits ol at least two if not three generations,
yet it holds its ground. “*We buy an expensive
hut to protect « too often worthless head," says
Mr. Gotch ' (adopting n standard ™ of criticism
which. surely: is. incouvenient), aud’it may be

For - the ‘trouser he has no

goodl feel- |

That, ut auy vate, :
is a thing of the past, but we are not sure that |

added that though we may buy others as well,

wo buy and wear the expeusive hat just as we
did any’ number of years ago. The trouser,
agaiust which Mr. Gotch has sworn his traceloss
war, does not, it is true, reign' aloue, but like

the chimuey-poc it halds its ground iu towns,

and as faras Mr. Goteh's beloved knickerbocker
is concerned, is likely to hold it, for u more un-

suitable garment than the knickerbocker for
London mudl is not oasy to eonceive. We are

not clear as to Mr. Goteh's ideal of an interest.

ing Loot, but it would seemn to be & kind of Mo-.

liere shoe for summer rud n welodramatic vil-

lain's boot for winter ; which  Intter, indeed,

might make the knickerbockers tolerable. After
all, however, with the excoption of thochimuey-
pot, which may be abandoned to him, it is
doubtful whether modern dress—at least male

dress—is as bad as he thivks it.. It is unduly

sombre no doubt, and the man of true literary

taste may never be happy until he is once more

permitted to wear & peach-colored velvet coat

without being thought eccentric. But then there

is' the diflienlty of coitfure.. Would a poach-

colored velvet coat look well with one's * own

hair 7" - For the tyranny and uncleanliness of
wigs aud bags, pomatum sud powder, are surely
not to be thoug‘lt of. ~We do nol much object
to the Greek god  costume, which fortunately’
does uot require wigs or bags. But it would in

this climate nearly ruin a man in-laundvesses ;
besides, for general purposes, it is deficient in
pockets. - [t is, indeed; noticeable that pockets
are doficient in almost all the costumes which
seem most aceeptable to our apostles of dress
reform. Since ladies began to dress becomingly
they have given them up or Inid them’ open to
the joyful larcener, aud a Greéek god when in
costume usually puts his miscellancous boloug-
ings in his evicket bag, or in a drawer, or in the
pockets of the despised and temporarily dis.
carded cont. Now this question of pockets is
an important one, and may be commended to
the reformers.  For contemporary man is s so-
phisticated being, 2ud what with- handkerchied,
cigar case, cigaretto case, pipe, tobacco pouch,
watel, pocketbook, knivea, keys, vencils, stylo-
graphic pens, lights, season tickets, and all the
wother trappings of a vain eivilization, he must
have pockets. Haud-bags would bore him and
infallibly be left about ; un escarcelle sluug on
him would make him like unto the estimable
flock of Mr. Cook. lLet Mr. Goteh and his like
look to it.

L. D. N,

AN ARTIFICTALLY SMOOTH SEA—
INTERESTING EXPERIMENT.

Something over a year since, Mr. Vencenzo
Fondacaro made a voyage from Mountevideo to
Naples in « 3-ton boat, for the purpose ol ex-
perimenting ou the fensibility of using oil at sea
to reduee the roughness of ocenn waves. e
had & crew of only two men. The voyage was
an excoedingly rough one, gales prevailing for
“nearly three-fourths of the time. Malagn was

reached February 4, 1881, and there the voyage

ceased fora while, beeause the funds and stores
of the party had become exhausted. ‘The little
bont was enabled to ride out the ronghest gules
in safety Ly “olive oil being scattered on the

water. L
| 1o an interview immediately aftor his arrival
{ Mr. Fondacaro said : *‘I claim to have made no-.

great discovery. 1 have no vuluable: patent,

Por perhaps 200 ycars it has been kunown how
. oil would smooth the rutlled surfacé of the sea
and prevent the waves from breaking, and:.ships’
in' the whaling trade have often saved them:.’
selves from foundering by this means, Bual
until [ made my voyage it was not known how .
“small a quantity of oil would accomplish this
vesult.” Gionerally a gallon of oil would enable
my boat to lay * hove to™ ina gule of wind: for
24 hours and be safe.” I did not make this voy-
iage in-a spivit of recklessnes, but simply to
pructically test the experiment.” Mr. Fonda-
caro then deseribed how he made use of the oil.
It was -inclosed in small, bott‘le-slm\vzd bugs,
eich bag contnining about -half a gailou. Iu
case o a gale of wind, when it became a neces-
sury to lny to, 8" lurge bag attached to the bow
of the boat wag thrown overboard. - This the
j sailors call a floating anchor or u drag, This
kept-his bont’s hiead to the wind, “Two of ‘the
small bags of il were then thrown overbourd,.
_one fore und one aft. Knch bag had a small ori-
fice, through which the oil escaped slowly. 1t
circled around the boat, nud prevented the sen:
from breaking over her and overhelmiug her,
“OF course,” suid Mr. Fouduearo, ¢ the oil does
ot diminish the sizz of the waves, but renders -

them compuratively harmless by prevenling
them from breanking.” - . S

A Hixtoro Ma. tevixa.—Duaring the tast run
of *¢ Hamlet ” at the Lyceum, a simple-minded
provincial triend of & member of 'ths company
i was, uniler favor, nllowed a sight ol the portorm-
{ ance. .Hu was in town for the purpose of doing
| ¢ the lions,” and clearly Mr. Trving's ‘Hawlet
“way one of “them. 1t is reported that he sat
through the tragedy unmoved, except by the
wondetful completeness of the production, from
a seenic stage carpentor’s and costumier’s point
of view: lu his day he had seen many Hamlats,
On rejoining his friend ho expressed his admira-
tion in general terms ; but there was oue'draw-.
-back to - his satisfuction. He . was quite aaton-
-ished, heanid, that o mau like Mr. [rviug had
‘ot introduced ‘some: new dialogue and ** busi.

‘ness " into the gravedigpors' scene | - ‘

i




