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TWO FISHERS,

One morning when spring was in her teens—
A morn to a poet's wishing,

All tinted in delicate pinks and greevs—
Aiss Bessie and 1 weot fshing.

3 in my rough and easy clothes,
With my tace at the sunshine's mercy ;
She with her hat tipped dowe to her nose,
And her nose tipped—rvice versa.

1 with iy rod, my reel and my hooks,
And a bamper for luncheon recesses ;

She with the bait of her comely looks,
And the seine of her golden tresses.

So we sat down on the suony dyke,
Where the white pond lilies teeter,

And 1 went to Sshing Jike quaist old Ike,
And she like Sitnon Peter.

All the noen 1 Jay io the light of her eyes,
And dreamily watehed and waited,

But the fish were cunning and wounld not rise,
Aud the baiter alone was baited.

And when the time for departure came.
The bag was dal 88 & Jounder;

But Bessie kad veativ hooked her game—
A bandred-acd-elrhty ponnider.

MAY WOMEN WOO?

1t is generally supposed 1o be adreadful thing
for a woman to **set her cap at’—in other
words to woo and win—a man.  Those who air
the cheap philosophy of the time, and consuler
that there is no law so supreme as etiquette,
while they hold the supposed decrees of the om-
nipotent Mrs. Grundy iun deep reverence, seem
to imagine that it is the duty of & giri to hide
from herself the fact that she has a heart until
some uncexceptionable suitor dizcovers in 1o her,
and ardently protests that it is the ane great
thing in the world necessary to his happiness.
If she ventured to hint that she was =0 anxious
for the aitection ef some male that she would Jde
anything, within reason, to secure him for her
lord she would be accounted unmaidenly, bold,
and what not ; and it wounld in all prebability,
be urged that she might be expected to rome 10
a badend, and serve as an awiul warning to all
members of her sex who were fuclined to be un-
disciplived. But there is nevertheless, oniy
too much reason to believe that female human
pature is 0 weak, and wavward aud tmpervious
to the concentrated wisdom of the awes that the
emotions which lead to matrimony do not always
bave their origin in the hosom of impassioned
beaux. Now and then, it is sulemnly recoried
in shocked tones, and under the vail of sivrecy,
so that the terrible fuct obtaius almost &< much
publicity asx if it were procluimed by the town
erier, and has a peculiarly delicious flavour in-
parted to i, that Mrs. Brown actually comumitted
the enormity of niaking love to Mr. Brown, if
she did not in plain terms invite him to become
ber husband. It is comparatively unimyportant
that she and her mate appear to be us happy and
to gei on as well together as they would, in all
probability bave dane if he had been the first 1o
feel the stab of Mast-r Cupid's dart, and had
warmly taken the initiative in the courtship. It
seems to be held that the ouly pléa which may
appropriately be urged in extenunation of her
conduct is that she rejoiced in the possession
of an abundance of pelf apd a certain josition,
while his social status was as Jow as his purse
was light; and even this plea has to be handled
with adroituess if it is to become effective. Iu-
deed, at a critical moment when they have all
the touching details of the exceptional matter
before them they will not hesitate to speak in
terms of withering scorn of the frail female who
is 30 much the slave of her heart that she is
acting as if she desired to bring to her feet a man
who, from bashfulness or some other cause,
would not, seemingly, get there but for hLer
stimulating influence. If she fails they rejoics
over her downfall, and feelingly declare that she
will merely meet with her deserts if she degene-
rates into a neglected and petulant oll maid,
while if she suceeeds they vigorously discount
her triumph, ou the ground that it is one of
which any well-regulated female would be
thoroughly ashamed. The mewbers of her own
sex, who, when they cultivate the power of in-
trospection and are becoming mature, should
know how to make excuses for her, are invaria-
bly her most virulent eritics. Even men, however,
are disposed to show her no merey, and there is,
probably, no more lofty and virtueusly indignant
creatare than the being who feels that he has
been *‘angled” for, but flatters hitmself Lecause
he has not been caught by the bait which has
been so temptingly placed before him. He would
almost appear to fancy that he should, on ac-
count of the way he hasescaped the snares which
have been spread for him, be placed on the roll
of the world's heroes. Novelists are the most
venturesome of beings, and they have a fond.

uess for flouting conventionality, but there are’

bounds beyond which they dare not go, und
they perceive how hazardousit would be for them
to outrage popular prejudice by depicting hero-
ines who took the initiative in love affairs, A
gueen of England ia at liberty to make an
‘“offer” to a prince—indeed, it is not etiquette
for a prince to make an ¢ offer’’ to her—bnt she
occupies quite an exceptional position, and the
fact 18 one which need not be further congidered
in reference to the subject, especially as her
marriage may generally he deemed to be lurgely
influenced by State considerations. Thny, every-
thing is against the woman woer, and it is not
surprising that she remains something of a rarae
aris, and when her heart proves too strong for
her sense of proprieties, often works in cuuning
and crooked ways, as if she were bent on deceiv-
ing hersolf and not letting herleft hand know of

the doings of her right. Yet there is, after all,

a wood deal of reason and common-sense on her

side ; so much that it is surprising tho advocates

of the ** women's rights’” mavement have yvet to

energetically takeup the cudgels on her behalf..
1t is absurd to suppose that atfection must in-

evitably begin with the man. {t is equally ab-

surd to suppose that he alone should be at liber-

1y to win the being whom hoe believes to be

necessary to his life’s happiness. The indivi-

dual who allowed a rieh prize to clude him

because, through some mistaken notion of what

people in whom he was in no way interested and

for whom he did not care a jot would think, he
would not stretch furth his hand and grasp 1t

when it was well within his reach would, very
properly, be accounted s fit subject for Coloey
Hateh or Rainhill.  Why, then, shounld a wo.
wan be debarred from doing her best to stir the
sluguish nature of the being whom she has, with
the natural perversity of her sex, fallen in love
with, and who would, she has every reason ta
believe, be worthy of her ¢ She may say that if
she will hold out her hand he will take it, but
that if she gives no sign he=will pass on, and
their lives, which she fondly thinks would be so
exquisite, if blended, in the future lie fur apart.
Will it not be merely elementary wisdon for her
to come down from the uncomfortable pedestal,
where all her energies and emotions are cruelly
cramped, on which artificiality has set hert
We do not believe in the popular hopression
that the well-directed maiden only discover:
that she has a heart when the right man asks
for it.  On the contrary, we are of opinion that
many girls long, with all the intensity of fresh
and arndent souls, for certain men as cousorts,
when no word of love has been whispered in
their ears, aud when no token of ativetion has
teen tendered them, amd that not a few become
brokeneapirited becaunse the chance of their bright
dreams Leing realised vanishes. At present, a
wansan frequently forfeits her possibility of bliss,
from the eircumstanece that she, owing to her sur.
roundings and sense of what is expected from
Eer, feigus a colidness which she is far from feel-
irg when the man whom she loves, while fear-
ing to take the finsl plunge, evinces sowe desire
to win hes favour.  Maby would-be husbands
hesitate to say “will you murry me #7 only be-
vatse they dread that their query will be an-
swered in the negative and they shrink from
insurring what they would regand as o keen
humiliation.  Of course it may e urged that
such cravens are unworthy of woman's love:
bot the women have to be considered as weill as
they, and the fuct remains that, notwithstand-
iy their obliquity of vision and cowardice an:d
the ¢hamsy manner in which they mismanage
teiramours, they would frequently make true,
amd exeellent husbands, It a pity, then, for
atl parties that their short-sightedness and stum-
Bling should be permitted to lead to such disas-
trous consequences, aud their sweethearts might
very well L allowed to help themselves.  AMen
have the whole world tochoose their wives from,
bat women may, under tie most advantageous
condition of things, only scleet their mates from
the comnparatively limited number of men whe
sevk their society and deign to look on them
with faveur. Of conrse, it may be urged that the
existing rouzh.and-ready system of natoral
selection leads to fewer evils than might be an-
teipated —some enthnsiasts may still maistain
that murriages are made in Heaven, notwith-
standing the fashion in which female humanity
is hampersd, and the ridicelousdy  one-sided
state of things prevailing, on earth—but that it
leads to gigantic mistakes is certain, and i1 is
time the weaker sex were given to understand
that, under certain conditions, they may help
themselves to gratify  their legitimate and
natural longings.-—Librral Review,

VARIETIES.

A Mavor INORDINATE STOMAvH. —An oflicial
of the Paris octrof, while walking in the Rue de
Rivoli, met 8 very thin gentleman whose face
seemed familiar to him, though he had abways
associated it with a body of unusual obesity. The
otlieial was somewhat punzzled, but thouglt
nnthing more of the circumstanes nutil the next
morning, when, on duty at one of the gates of
Paris, he saw the identical gentleman apyroach.
ing in the direction of the town, but this time
etfowed with a most redundant figure, The
wary officer stopped the phenomenal gentleman,
awl, requesting him tostep into the office, aaked
for an explanation of the extraordinary altera.
tion in his proportions. The individual thus
brought to task tried to run away, but was ar-
rested and relieved of a large indis-rubber false
stomach, containing twenty quarts of alcohol,
which he was endeavouring to smuggle into
Paris free of sctroi duty.

A ResaprRarte Doa,—There is a dog at
Stighton, Eugland—a remarkable dog-—a large
Multese.  Sometimes that dog has a parple
body, with a yellow head and a green tail ;
sometimes he is scarlet and puce.  He is a kind
of rainhow dog.  The fact is he belongs to a
dyer in the town, and being naturally white he
takes any other colour easily, and uwow he gets
adip in one vat, and now in another, and he
formsa sort of canine advertisement. [t is fun to
see this dog, who is quitec unconscious of his
distinguished condition, come up te other degs
wagging his yellow head and green tail, aud the
way that those dogs, after regarding him out of
the corner of theireyesn minute, tuck their tails
between their leas and *scoot * is « eaution.
Some time  since a friend who had occasionally
been w vietim of the *“ old complaint ** was go-

ing down to Brighton for the race week in great
health and spirits,  When driving from the
station he suddenly came on thisdog.  “Halle,
hey ! What's that ! Hey ¢ hey ! what ! a purple
dog with a green tail 1 Oh, lot” 1 got "em again!™
and he turned round and went back to London,
firmly persuaded that he was aguin » victim to
D.T.

For some time past a humorous controversy
has been carried on in the columns of a viva-
cious Parisian newspaper, its subjeet being this
delicate yuestion - I o man find himself at
one and  the same time in the society of his
wife and his mother.indaw, to which of these
ladies should he otfer his arm for the purpose
of conductivg her home ¥ On the one side 1t
is contended that preference in this pegard
should be aceorded to the mother-in-law ; for,
should Iacking support and protection
while in charge of her donghter’s husband,
slip down and break her leg, or Diaply be run
over at a crosinyg, her son-in-daw could scar-
cely fail to be saddled with the cost ef repair-
ing her—u contingeney which no marvied man
can contemplate without x shudder. Auother
writer upon this issue observes that, *‘even
admitting the wother-in-law’s prior clain to be
estiablished by some few snu seripie ol polite
manners, exception must be taken o it during
the houevunoon, whea the preseriptions of eti-
quette are bound o give way to the dictates of
the heart.” A battered worldling exborts his

she,

married readers to offer their arms to their
young wives, leaving mothers in-law  to take
cate of themaeives, % For,” Le argnes, 2401

vour wife walk alone, who knows swhat amatery
whispers may reach her ears, and with wihat
etfect 1 whereas your ather-in-faw is shielded
froms these insidious molestations by her greater
cexpericnee.” The vxpert appointad by the
Frasro tosutn u)e the argunients on both sides
amd prouenuce Jwizinent upon the originad
questi- u gives his decision dn the following
chanieteristic terins-—** A mother-dn-law enjoys
priovity of right © her sonsin-haw’s arm, but
upan the vde camdition, 1o which o exeeptios
will Te 1ol

rated, the wller than her
daughter '’

AMOST REMARKABLLE WHLL.

<t b

that, when the cloth
s remaved at a fnwyersdinner, the oldest mem-
ber of the profission presen? yiees, and solemnly
proposes, atnbdenthnsiom tardeap farapoiaee,
this s lemn -~ The owho miakes his
owa Will”  The <tory has, at any rate, the
erit of heine well i Lo far m
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inventedl
wdly that mian has o fool for his oliear inoa
detible atd trebde meaning f 1l Lonous civing
about men sho are their own dvayers 1 and 4t

= trae enongh amd [ an obllas ver, sav it with
all respect tor that solener of vommion seise
popularly ealled “the Lo, that the peonds
who et thetr inta coars, aust b whiat
Casts mean, have mestly ot inte the predin
went through havine oo wtvag an antip by tn
lawgers and their hills,  But Tthink st . oven
warse than e folly whenog testalor, mastly
out of selfenuedt, baves a Chaneery suit tostead
of an inheritanee 1o hie beirs, Wonen we ns,
in this respeet, guite ao erinjusdly Binbecile as
men are, Lecanse they are mastly froe from the
ete know e eowhich i ar ol yeot of mrost
bal wille. Bat then they are apt to nnke 4
more thoreagh hash of things when they make
any at atl. On the whole, | shoanld place makers
of their own wills fo the oilawing order of Lale
fiess, taking the extree tvpe in eack degree of
comparisen © Positive. - Bad, Ellerly Gentlemen,
Compnrative - Worse, Elletly Ludies, Super-
Iative-—=Warst, Lot Chune-liors, But not even
a Lonl Chaneellor ever npuegnd to draw up so
extranrdinarily bewildering o will as Miss
driduita Mobloy. She conld have tiught seme.
thing vven o the late Lord W oovs A5 the
case uever actuallv came o conrt, the detadils
will probably he pew to most of my readers ¢ bt
I heaed them all ot the tine, and have the
elearest recollction of theni—-and no wonder,
O this pecasion there i uo larm e giving real
nates, Al that is fortunate; for the story
could pot possibly be ol without them. It
simpiy defies invention,

Miss Bridgita Molloy way a nedden faily of
royal desernt, whalived at an English watering.
place—-1 really foreet whether at Bath, or Chif-
tasy, or Cheltenham, or Malvern, or Leqningto.,
or Buxton; but it was at some such place, and
luckily the name of the town is the ane ditail
which does not matter.  For the sake of 4void-
ing blanks and dashes, T will enll it Chatterbury,
as more or less applicable to them all -at least,
in Miss Molloy's time.  She was a Hittle econne-
tric iu teitles ; but, in all essentinl things, as
notoriously whole-minded, and strong-minded
too, as any lady of sixty in the whole king lom,
[ ust enter a little into her family history ;
but only so far as is needful,  She had been the
second of three beantiful sisters, the danchters
and cuheiresses of a gentleman of large estate in
Ireland. They were much rn after in their
grirthood, nnd had onee been known as the three
pocket-beauties-—less in allusion to their size
than to their reputation—then somewhat uncom-
mon in Dublin--of being worth marrying for
something more lasting than beauty.  Well, to
cut a long story short - before it is well begnn,
tha eldess, Miss Lucis Molloy (n quaint first
name ; but it always striuck me as u singularly

protty onws for a pretty girl), vloped with a gentle-

man, also descended from royalty—so far de..
scended, indeed, that there was scarcely a fur.
ther social depth left him to descend: to —.
named Fitzgerald O’Birn ; and the youngest

Miss Judith, went off with a foreign tefages, o
sort of Hungarinn-German Polish dancing-mas-
ter Count, named Feventz Steldl,  Ferentz iy
the Hungarian for Fraucis, I believe Steld), 1
faney, is Bavarian or Tyrolese. Both marringes
turned ont miserably—so miserably, that Mix.
Sridgita fotswore romanee, and even atrimony,
and actually kept her vow.

Shi also kept more than her vow—she ket
her fortune. When the ereditors pot hold of
Me. Molloy's great estates, he left the vepy
hamlsome surplus left him o eash and consols
absolutely to his one wise danghter,  Not a
penoy went into the pockets of Connt Steldl o
Me O'Birn. Ttwas a bitter disappointment to
both geatlemen ; and 1 believe they avenged
their wrongs upon their wives after the wmanner
of their kind,

No while pwor Madame Steldl sutfored and
starved all over Furope, and poor Mis, 0 Birp
starved and sutfered 1 the lavzer sud durker
vottinent of Loudow, Miss Malloy hved alone
aod i diguitied opulenee at Chatterbury,  She
was a finst-rate cconoimnist, and  her patrimony
had prospered, She used to ainnse herself by
spectiating  in stock calways shrewdly  and
cantion-dy. By the e she was mixty, it was
reckoned that her income could not swount 1o
Tess than nosafe twelve handred a year, of which
she saved at feast five,

Now what in the world was to hecome of ali
this woney if Mis< Bridita Mollay sver hap-
pened to div 2 T have been thinking of the best
forur in which Poan ol the story of what did
bappen shortly o and ©orhiuk it be'st, on the
whele, to nndergo a tnosfonnation, sod wmnd-
tiply the resnlt by two. Fhat s to say, 1 will
bBencetority speak as 0 D were miyselt Miss Mol
bav's solicitor, my old friend, the ate Charles
Lake of Chatterbury ¢ oand b owill, o addution,
nae the privilege acrorded o authors snd to
connsel of speaking after the facts, and s of
putting them nto clearer and more realible
ferom than b b followed theny i order of detal,
So, ot the present, instead of being your vories.
porstent, Me Editor, Mr Thomas Kev, forme rly
of Barghom, Twill, T thy gonee, write e vos

1o

in the | ER R of Mr. Uharles ke of Chatrer-

bary, a verv dov matter-afofact urin of business
A B B

tderd, whe told the tale as 33 was told 1o me.

1

afternoon the mailcoach from Loudan
set down two gepthemen at the OFd Swan, Chat-
tatury. Bath had semarkably T Jugage
for thase days, when twen could not run from
Yeork to Logdan and back swatn to n tew honrs,
Vit ondered a bed, beth walked into the eogfee-
rocaty, ted ane of them rane the bedll When
the watter answenel 11, one of the gentlemen
vriered cold brandy, the other bt whiskv,  Aud
the widter’s tepurt at the Lar was not favanrabls
foeither.  Bat with thar opiuion Lk of lug-
enze may have had samething to Jdo.

There were other resenthlances botween the
$Wo men., Aatd were well past wmiddle age
neither looked Hike one of the hunting wen, or
officers an balfipay, or seumatic pativuts, who
formed the Lotk of the male visitors to Chatter-
Bury,  Bat there all bkeness come Lo an end,
He of the whisky was a long bean anau, with
fierce autrimined whickers, n shiny abi head,
Bloodalict Blae exes, and a tellotade nose, dressed
in the height of the fashion, with a tendeuey to
oversteppang it into londuess, He baod ordered
hisgrog ¥n n thivk rich brogue.  He of the
frandy, on the other and, was shart and sqnae,
with .ciirty sallow complexion, thick griceded
hair, aud twinkling black eves, He wene the
then unusual ornonent, i ornament it e, of o
moustache 5 and, for the rest, was clean, or
ruber half-shaved, sl there was something
Frenehifiel about his eoxtume.

“ Waitther 1 said the Irishman, I any.
hody ealls here toadee or to-morrow for Mejor
O Him, Pig Mejor O'Ban 7

The other started for o moment, and taid his
sthuas down,

“ S8hall I comprebeml, Monsieur,” he asked,
*that yau give yoor nome

“Me pame boand why wounldn't 1 give me
name I osabd O'Birg,  with a littde leap in his
chair.  **'Tis pone to be avdramed of, anyhow,
' like to ser the man withn name to his back
as goad s O'Birn

*one hundread thousand pardons, Monsieur.
Fam pglad that T kuow ~that is all,  Eb, but
one thousand thousand pardons, Monsieur Fitz-
gevabl O Bira.”’

The Major'« jaw fell, and all his face, save his
nose, grew suddenly pale.

* Sure, now, ye're not goin® to tnll me ye're
one of thim blagyarl Jews I eried he. ¢ Sure
"twould be tos erool an' all, when I've come
down to see my own wife's sisther, that's rollin®
over and over in jools an' gold.  An ye've fol.
lowed me all the wee down here; an’ this is a
free country ! An' bad luk to the country
where an ofticer an  gentleman wustu’t pee a
visit to his wife’s relations withont being hanted
by all Jerusalem in full ery 1 Comne, Moses,
ye'll give me another dee,”

* Aba ! So youthink no one shall know your
namn but the people whichshall hold your bills,
Mounnienr O'Birn T T hold not your bills ; { am
not fool.  You come down to ree Mdlle, Brid-
gita, then, | shall comprehend ¢

¢ Sure, then, 'tis tho divvle yeure ! But that's

e

Iw.tter;, ‘suyhow, than bein' what [ thought,
yo—="r :




