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p'rfor wbat I conceive to be my duty,htlioigh
I mnvragain recognized by one of those

A STORY OF A WOÏMANS LIFE. whom I am accustomed toassociate. Ont upon
these aristocratic notions about work, ioported

Goodnorning, Mrs. Morton. I have rau

in a moment to inquire if a bit of news I ave

beard be truc. It is too incredible for nie t|

believe, for with all your practical idens of

life, I cannot think you would carry your pecu-

liar notionsto sBch a length as this."
" Pray, wiat have I beeno doing noiw, Mrs-

Ellis?" said Mrs. Morton, as she quietly arost

and offered her visitor a chair. ' Your words
and looks are omainis. iave r comnitted sucli

a breach of propriety that Madan Gruîndy ha

found it necessarv to iirl ber thunders of cx-

communication against nie Corne, silene,
mny suspense quickly ;" and wvith n pleasan

stale the lady awaitel ber visitors revelation
"Wly, I am told that vou have actlually ap-

Dsenticed Bulle to a publisher, !I order thai

she may become a conpositor. Every one waîs

talking about it last cvening at Mrs. Wilson

party, and all thought it a great pity that su.
beautiful and accomplished a girl as Isabl.

Morton should be withdrawn froms that society
she is so wiell fitted to adorn, and immured

-within the walls of a dingy, oild pulishling
hîouse, simply because ber mother chooses to

sacrifice ber child to that Moloch of her's-

work. As for me, I cannot think you are so

blind to your only daughters interestsi'
tlYes, it is true, said Mrs. Morton, glancing

up fron her work, for ber fingers were ever btsy
iwith something.

''But I sec nothing in this ta create such a

profound sensation. Belle is not lost to society;
she will have many hours for recreation, and

will thus be enabled to lmeet any responsible

denands spciety may inke upon her."

No doubt she will. Is it possible, Mrs.

Morton, you do notknow that you are effectually

banishing your daughter from society. For of
course munch as I deplore such a state of affairs,

our set " could never recognize an humble

type-setter as one of themaselves. This is ali

wrong I admit, but public opinion regulates

tihese matters, and one must drift with the cir-

-rnt, you know. .elle bas just gradnated with
the highest honors, and with her lovely man-

iers and froshyoung face, miglt command the
most eligible match in the city, It is abso-
lutely cruel to sacrifice the sweet girl in this

-vav i'

Well, 2frs. Ellis, I take up the gauntlet se-

cietyhas thrown down, and X shall fearlessly

froi lands vhere despotisin grinds iith its irân
lieel the laborer and his offspring. What lns,
ilness have Amoericans harboring such ideas?
It is my naim to mnake Belle ais inidependent,
self-reiant w-oman. As to> marringe, I ai not
at all concerneil about thlat. The man wlio
woild scori lier handI becanso that hand is able
to earn its fair possessor's support, I w-ould
scorn to receive intolu m family. Itis my 'de-
;ire that she iay grow up a noble, usefil wonian
itted to reign a very quecn in the learts cif hus-

band and children, should heaven bestow tliese
îrireless gifts ipon lier. At the samne time I
ant lier charieter to be so symmîetrical that

lhoiiul slie never maeet one wio iappîreceiates lier,
Ihe mîay cleerfully fiIl i this great void in

her life by devoting lierselI to, somte noble pur-
ituit. I thlink parents conmnit a grave error in
not practically educating their dauglhters as
well as thcir sons. 1in it, aid not in legisla-

~Lion, mlîay be found the solution to the vexed
,uestion that is now- agitating our sex all over
the land, andi break ing ont in discontented mur-
mlurflg evcryvhere."

O, it is ail very well for people to work
vhose necessities requires it," said Mrs. Ellis,

: but Belle is your only child, and wçill inherit
youîr large fortune. Wliat necd has she to
work ?Il

Iecause she will be liappier if she is use-
fully emliployed . Besides, the whcel of fortune
is a revolving one, and thiough to-day we nay
b rolling in luxury, to-iorrowu may find us
cruslhed benîeath the Juggernatt of nisfortune.
Listen while I briefly relate the story of my
early ivomanhood. I votild I might write it as
vith a peni of fire upon the brai» of every

miothier in te land 1 Oi I cannot tell you whia t
an intense interest I feel in the youtng girls
growing up around ome. My hcart yearnus to uîrge
tem to make a speciality of wliatever the in-
clinations prompt them most to do, and 'thén
concentrate evcry effort upon that' one pursuit
until they excel in it. But to my story : I was
the daughter of wealtly parents, the youîngest
cliild by several years, and of course a great pet.
Of ais extremely delicate organization, iny kind
and indulgent mother shielded me from every
hardship, and I grew into wonanhood a novice
in the art of housekeeping. Fron N child I
was passionately fond of reading, and at school
excelltd in ail lny studios. Pleasec with the


