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aocmhlc‘”}slderat.ion. A little experience abroad will make
the vef"lcan pa.mfull_v con‘scious'of his national defect. In
’neri]cg act of introdueing himself to a German as an
Vowels a.ne(;" he will almost certainly slur the una.gcented
valyg t’o t’;l » if he be from New England, f.ml to give due
.Plore the bf’ 1et§er r. It is then that he_ will beglp to de-
in g irthright of the modern American, the .llberby to
8loven] Uy way be pleases, and to produce a jargon of
arsh nyaspll‘OHuncmmon and  street slang, uttered w1.tl} a
of !'eecea twang. l.et us beware of reaching the condition
ANy ang %nd Rome of old, and of Turkey and parts of Ger-
Phare ¢ . 1.I‘a.nce, and other European countries o_f toda‘y,
tineg, and }llterary and spokeq languages are entirely dls
is own ¢ the uneducated man is obliged to study a hook in
Ongue as he would a foreign language.

ood tacl?,“”se, the most assiduous attention to the rules of
“Pogt, at ;Illlg will not produce conversation ; for, as the
rof ?Bl'eakfa§t-table 7 says: * Good talk is not a
materialis;ml atall ; it depends——-you know we are .a,ll half-
®tion of :hnowadfatyS«on a certain amount ) of. active con-
U0t befope, » e bl‘a:m, and that comes when it is ready, and
180 iy As in producing fire w1t;1'1 tinder, flint, and
%ords, the conversation, “after hammering away with mere
ong t}, spark of a happy expression takes somewhere
Wango... © mental combustibles, and then we have a pretty,

Yand L
IVenseril‘n.g’ scintillating play of eloquent thought that en-
are toid flllt does not kindle, all aroundit.”” And then we

fact tha,t,J a't“the explanation of the phenomenon lies in the
Yous ooy, & “ chance thought or expression strikes the ner-
f ve of consciousness, as the rowel of a spurstings the
é"l‘acer, Away through all the telegraphic radia-
i k_e Nervous cords flashes the intelligence that the
% bugy ¢ Indling, and must be fed with something or other
n the, s(t): ashes. And all the great hydraulic engines pour
an't o), earlet blood—a stream like burning rock-oil. You
an g r these organic processes any more than a milliner
€ a rOSe_”
1ty EPO(:)(:; 8reat an effort to make conversation is disastrous to
f‘hOSe meanelty and charm. All have had experience of
“hayg wr}l, of esprit who, in the words of the ¢ Autocrat,”
O rup iy At may be called jerky minds. Their thoughts do
thi 2 o 1 the natural order of sequence. They say bright
de&th_ R all possible subjects, but their zigzags rack you to
e‘)ll)pa.nion fet a Jjolting half-hour with one of these jerky
It i like % talking with a dull friend affords great relief.
. l]ua,lTkmg the cat in your lap afver holding a squirrel,”
iy 0ssil Y Wearisome is the man with whom conversation
Youlq hle bf’Cause he talks always in monologue. Coleridge
Is listeners full on the slightest provocation.
fimeq . W8S never so bethumped with words,” ex-
'fwhic dSI" Walter Scott, in descriging a dinner-party at
fom the Was forced to listen to a long and learned harangue
myatEries ighgate sage, on Homer and the Samothracian
af.tel‘ endy and the Wolfian hypothesis. Theodore Houk,
With the ol‘lng_ a three-hours’ discourse from ** the rapt one
?}ght b:;d'hke forehead ” —a monologue suggested by the
Th"'nk hea(,)v So}dlel'-‘! sitting by the roadside—exclaimed :
top 26 cage en! you did not see a regiment, Coleridge, for
gur' of the Zgudwoul_d never have stopped.” The true mas-
in lts}f‘ed from 1?1 Y gl"e"m_ld-pake of conversation, as distin-
n eessayu ?l_lolOgue, is like Mr. Bagehot’s subtle.reader
st delicatn Gibbon : he pursues with a fine attention the
Aty .SSIigheb ta'rm_l imperceptible ramiﬁcations'of a topic,
watnt € to eve aits, notes, changing manners, 13 mmu?ely
aimches syllab] ry Pl'eJlId‘lce and awake to every passion,
oy of nicg ass 99 and waits on words, is alive to phe light
%8 i ociation which float about every subject—the
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Pagyj, . the .
Wsing shadgv?gght sunbeam—the delicate gradations of the

b ¢ Commgy ¢
& e O trick of the man who would converse fluently

€ conversation into some pathway already
N4 N intg tl‘pdden by him—into one gf t-hosg ruts or
ich, especially if he be.a professor or lecturer
X Oi: clergyman, his conversation }s %%rp?tl?-
b 0 cony 18 not a practice to be followed. e like
el ot‘;;‘l“‘%l‘_se with Sutl?)h men as Sydney Smith, who
b“rst Over v:i?;léy’ but because his mind was a spring
no 8 talke Videas, and, as he said, he must speak or
LY ine oD Any subject that was started, rarely
% hal “min, of his own, and making it a rule to take
nutes ay he could get, but never to talk more
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than a half-minute without pausing, in order that others
might have an opportunity to strike in. In this he was quite
unlike the Frenchman who observed the contrary principle,
and caused an envious and impatient rival, watching for an
opening, to murmur : “'il crache ou tousse, il est perdu!”

In general company, the conversational style should be
light and constantly passing from theme to theme. If, as
Dr. Johnson has said, solid conversation be indulged in,
* people ditfer in opinion, and get into bad humour, or some
of the company, who are not capable of such eonversation,
are left out, and feel themselves uneasy.” For this reason
Sir Robert Walpole said he always talked gossip and scan-
dal at his table, because in that none were too shallow-
brained to join. Whatever be the theme of conversation,
whether weighty or light, much depends, for its ready tlow
and entire success, on how much is taken for granted and
how much is left unsaid. Conversationalists should beware
of insisting on nothing but absolute truths rigidly stated in
the form of propositions. Conversation, like the other fine
arts, aims at the ideal, and must be allowed to state its
truths with embellishment, with modification, or even with
exaggeration. One man who persists in being literal can
spoil the talk of a whole company of wits ; like the produc-
tion of a well-trained orchestra, ¢ its fluent harmonies may
be spoiled by the intrusion of a single harsh note.”

Bacon has a word to say on the mode of delivery—in
his « Short Notes for Civil Conversation ”—which may be of
interest. “ In all kinds of spsech,” he says, either plea-
sant, grave, severe, or ordinary, it is convenient to speak
leisurely, and rather drawlingly, than hastily ; because hasty
speech confounds the memory, and oftentimes, besides the
unseemliness, drives the man either to stammering, a non-
plus, or harping on that which should follow ; whereas a
slow speech confirmeth the memory, addeth a conceit of
wisdom to the hearers, besides a seemliness of speech and
countenance,”
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The Woodman.

Mrs. Frederic Harrison, in Temple Bar.
*“ Nightingales warbled without,
Within was weeping for thee :
Shadows of three dead men
Walked in the walks with me——
Shadows of three dead men—and thou
Wast one of the three.”

— Penny~on.

UR village, as we have said, stands in a clearing in a

woodland country. Below us stretches a great oak-
forest on its ancient home of clay, and around and above us
grow almost every variety of tree. Beeches, with their splen-
dour of autumn colouring, the feathery ash and huge chest-
nut-trees, not the chestnut only that reminds one in shape
of the trees in a child’s toy-box, but the beautiful Spanish
variety, its trunk curving flames.

There is perhaps no country so melancholy yet so fasci-
nating as a forest country, nor one in which the individual
fiads his own personality so completely retlected in nature.
The dweller in the mountains has ever before him the sense
of the unattainable, as the eternal hills disclose themselves
fold behind fold ; but the forest whispers to you of your own
thought ; what you left in its charge yesterday you find
again {0 MOrrow. Your own thoughts are but hidden among
the trees. N

The forest is even yet the great fact about our country-
side. Down to the year 1700, or thereabouts, the forest had
been the Birmingham of England, and even so late as the
last century it saw the smelting of iron and the casting of
cannon. Now the fires are out, and the forges cold, the
forest seems to have reverted to its original uses. A num-
ber of small industries have sprung up anew which g?ve
employment to the woodlander all the year round, and which
furnish work to many farm-labourers when farming opera-
tions are at a standstill,

Occupations are still more or less hereditary amongst
the country folk about us, but in no craft is the work car-
ried on so steadily from father to son as in the .cmft of .bhe
woodlander. There is perhaps a feeling that it is an artist’s
life, something apart from and superior to ‘the qrdma._ry agri-
cultural work ; perhaps, too, Shere 18 an inherited instinct
which draws men to the woods and gives them what seems



