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HY SOTUN G, Wi
vy the imrsting greatpess of tin woods,
Fnto the misty, monntatn solitodes,

Tlas April brenthed hor sweat and chiangeful
(TR

Tat fn the folded bods and lenves, and Lighor,
Wiire fost U soall Wieds in Che festren's spire;
Through nll the world there breathios o soft desiee !

A mywtle Inflnence hroods o'cr Idden thilngs !
i entorpibing, o his drowsy rings,
Yirenms purplto plotures of his fiture wings,

A rweo! presentiment s thi Intense
CTERe niE, T Birdnlos Bang G suspensn
Aoy the rooks, The stunll griss fosls o sense

Proplietle of o Jog nusst stratge dnd doae,
or lod My s the Joor-1nteh of the yenr)

Dedp ont of slght, whare Farlh's great mystory
Fhom,

Hhut op within ler enrt forever, fles

A tLall along the unscen arterion,

Within the tunghed voots of Hooel and ime
The swoel saps pulante ax they by elimb,
And sprovit tielr tosmelbisd grootness e 10s Ehing,

Along tho steenm The whisporing rushos sny
o one nnothor, How the gentle Moy
Brings ln tie sonstibne of o deneer day |

And to tho swent=Lironthed ¥iolots that Llow
A azire mnrgln to thele siiver flow,
Thiw gurrnlois elpples tatier ps they go,

Ricte with desloe the By -holls turn paleg
Thw wotnduritise cowsslips peep fron every dale;
And dodslos stand o tiploe tarough the valo,

The amorons Boughs Boad towand hor, far and
nuear,
While Mny stands In tho doar-way of the year.

At hr elineied eotndug, nt the far South, whoro
1t impgoredd for Ter Bbidbge b noud Talr,
The sunalilne Mows tloeogh sl the happy ofe,

Aorinl prelios, of the s ot dyoes,

e e enehnntinent of her prescnes risoe
And sphn the glory of tho bending siddes,
Now roll the rnlates o the golidon hoor,

Al now the boad falnis the perfieet Aower;
Now Earth puls on her bosnty ' erown and power,

From tho low eascment of the ool inge roont,
To the for dbtanos whers (e dbm Lllls loom,
Ihe lengths of sopidow-1nml baest inte Blooa,

A hundesd broaks, desen-lesping whenes they
Ining,

And mecanbng mnd, with many asllver tongns,

Hing sweetor songs than aver Yet wers sung,

The Binde eall hor weleoma, blithe and elvar,
While May ecomiea through (he door-way of the
year,

HOMICIDAL HEROINES.

Tk authors and anthoresses of the
day wre going in for erlines of every de-
seription, from murder downward, ina
manner that is most startling, and Mr,
Mudie's lending library will soon be-
comen sort of Newgate Calendar. Wha
with lewdy maurderesses, and accom-
plished bignmists, and spies, and forg-
ors, ind here and there an oceasional nt-
torney whe ds on their trail, works of
romance seam in a fair way to be very
diaoly rending before long. The effedt
produced on sensible and ppbmaginative
people ought to be to render thom sus-
picious of their neprest sequaintanees,
The young liuly who is kind enough to
teach one's danghters Fronch and musie
looks and talks ke an ordinarey being;
but it is very likely, if we only knew
bl that she hos got o murderess in man-
wAeript dn hor bedroom, at the elnbora-
tion of whose carecr she s working all
dior spare bones, and through the vivid
delineationsaf avhose amatory and hom-
icidal performaness she hopes herself to
attain to diterary game, It isdifficult to
helieve how aaybody who is to all out-
ward nppercwce so harmless, and who
tukes hersmesls with such regularity, ean
he engnged in the manufucture of all
the frightful sentiments and harrowing
Plots to the production of which she re-
itires, for anything we can tell, when the
music lessons and the ¥French are over
for the day. I the authoress was in the
habit of depicting eriminals in tragedy
vostume, with clonks over their shoul-
ders and daggers peeping from under-
neath, haonting some lonely wayside
inn or galloping across country on the
back of some spirited horse, one would
not be so much surprised.  Such would
seem the nnturnl accessories of horror
in which feminine fancy dresses great
<ulprits,  But this is notat all the ¢on-
ventionnd thing, Romantic writers have
far too much savoir vives to make their
murderers or murderesses do any hing
so ontlnndish or absurd., That was the
fault of taste committed by writers of
an older date who did not kiow the
world, and were alwnys thinkinge that
vriminals went about with a dagger ora
bowl. Experience of life teaches the
fudr noveli=t, ns well as her mascaline
rivals, that if one wishes to find erime,
one has nof got to go to the wayside Inns,
or 16 watch for shadows alongside gar-
slen waulls, or to listen for n stealthy foor-
step on the stalrease when the elock is
striking midnight; nor ean she expect
to eateh her eriminal hero or hevolne in
modern times perforniing in this violent
and affected style, The murderess of
romance  now-a-days woears  balmoral
Douls, and  goes religlously to kettle
shrums,  Her boputy is the most dazeling
wof all the beauty in the ball-room: her
stop the lightest, and her smile the
sweetest, I the waltz,  She loves and i3
beloved, and the husband who in the
first volume leads (o the altar the fuir,
Innocent ereature of ninetoen, will dis-
cover years after, and in the third vol.
wine, that betore he mareied hershe had
alveady had, god passibly put wn end to,
A husbund or ko i private, forged pers
Linps & easunl will, and led the county
police & dance for a whole week. The
snixture of erime and orjuoline glvis
@ reality o the story that Iz enough to
tuke away the bronth of any guict, wld-
dlp-nged geptleman who takes up such
geread works of fletion, 1o knowa, from
Imaginative people ke Bhakospeare nl
others, how polsan is sl ppamisd Lo b e
minlstered o bigh, Getithous Jife; that
sulne privee eatebes gnother priggec sloop-
dng lo a bower, and pours it in his ear,
ar that somwe beautiful Lucevetin, gfter o

festnl banguet, hands o jowellod goblet
contuining ™ to o fuithiless lover, On
the Turf, andd among the lower elisses,
he Is aware indecd that the operation
is performed in o loss theatrienl way ;
but as he i nelthor a prines nor o fith-
less lover, nor o Dove, nor a P'almer, he
coneldes that he ix tolerbly safe and
at some distance from all such stirring
incidents,

Dut when he peruses the Intest novel
from the eirculating library he is recall-
ed 1o sense of his insecure position,
Bowers and  polsoned  goblets are all
moonshine and nonsense,  The thing is
done every day much more simply,
and with less ostentation, at a pienie,
Hunche finished off Augustus when she
haneded him the cold pigeon pie with o
Joke ubout his appetite, and o hope that
he would tell her if he felt inclined for
more,  When Marvion stayed behind os-
tensibly to gnther n wild rose in the
hedge, she was in reality delayed for a
minute orso in the occupntion of stab-
bing Reginnld nnd burying his body in
n ditehe. When she skips up, rose in
hand, a quarter of an hour luter, her
Inngh is just ns geninl ns ever, and she
will distribute five o'clock tea to her
friends the sume afternoon without o
cloud on hor sweet sunny brow,  Such
| i= the teaching of the novel of the age.
A quiet man thinks all this very terri-
ble, and opines that the book must have
been written by a she flend,  Nothing
of the kind, It has been written by the
wife of the earnte in an adjoining par-
ish, or by n clever governess, or an ami-
able blue-stocking, whose thme hangs
heavy on her hands, and who composes
this =ort of thing when she §= tired of
compasing hymns. It would indoed be
unjust to represent the literary porforim-
ances of this kind as ecoming from femi-
nine pens only,  Male wrlters turn out
lovely murderesses ulso, but not so well
got up, or so piguante or dashing, and
they cunnof, ot hest, help making their
heroine look a little ghastly in spite of
all effort,  The homicidal heroine of
A rmndale”—with respeet to Mr, Wil-
kie Collins be it spoken—is notso frosh
or o virginal orso natural as, let us sayy,
Miss Braddon would haye made her,
Due faomine faeti, Authoresses Lhave
led off in this line of Iite yones, and any
attempt on the part of nuthors to eope
with or tofmitate them Isvisited with the

rilure it deserves. The plenic and poi-

=on school is o feminine school of art,
though masculine proselytes e admit-
tedl,  This makes it all the more bewil-
dering, a8 wo have sudd, to ordinary ob-
sorvors,  Assuming that incidents of
this kind are not the more real or coms-
mon heenuse they are so cotnonly de-
seribed, what are we to think of the
imugination that loves to bromd on them®
In what strange grooves his feinine
gonfus hogun to travel !

The threvsvolume homicidal heroine
mny or muy not have heen, in the hegin-
ning, an attempt to introdoace into the
eduented market an article which has
heen found productive of mach emola-
mont in o lowor walk of literature, by
the London Jowraal and other periodi-
cals of the sort.  1f s0, the adventure
hns been justified by sueeess, 1F Bel-
gravinand Mayfade did not tolerate tales
of murder wnd of moonshine, the lend-
ing Hbravies would cense to piatronize
them 3 and the homieidal heroine, aftor
wilking the literary muarket In vain,
would be compelled to fll back into her
aecustomed colummns in the penny woeek-
lies, As long ns she fetehes a price in
the higher eireles, she will eontinue to
be produecd with a rapldity and fueility
that is in itself o mark of some clever-
ness,  Lookiveat the phenomonon from
the economomical point of view, its oc-
currence is capable therefore of expla-
natiom.  As it s in other things, so it is
in threcevolume novels.  The supply
keeps puee with theside, and if the table-
tulk of Asmodens would sell, whole edi-
tions of it would be written, printed,
and published withont any serious difti-
enlty.  But there are doubtless other
canses that necount for the manuficture
of Homichilnl heroines. A romunee
st have something to hang  itself
upon, It may turn on the delineation,
whether humorous or sentimental, of
the shiddes of homan Hie and claeacter,
or it may dopend on the delineation of
passion, o, lastly, It may he strong in
incident of o sensational Kind g but it
must be one of the three, or it is no ro-
manee ot nll,

Whe it of knowlédee of the shivdes of
life and character is not an ordinary one,
It presupposes in e fortutinte posse=soy
either g keen observation of men and
nnners, coupled with some expericnes
of both, or else, in sone singular and
exceptional ases; a rich ond =ensitive
Imngination, which makes up for want
of experionce of Hie by dmwing on =
own ardmirable resources, A real artist
whao labors at this elass of eregtions (oes
not necessarlly attempt o universal por-
trait of mankind, 1 wise, he bounds
his pmbition by his powers or his ox pe-
rience, snd contines himso!lf to what he
has studied, or seen, or el hlm=elf,
Within nurrow Hmits, thorefore, woinen
are often really sueeessful jn this lne,
They cannot photegroph  the  wide
world s for one-hundredih paret of jts
lljes or vicas ur pusults, yuless they
e uuum:atly unlucky, they pevor e
huye observid,  Dut give g fivstaeate
withoress her own village or hor own
fircside, which gle has seon, o shewill
produce upon them an whigiralle, ond,
oceastonilly, o bumorous work,  The
ervators of homieidel heroines are des
bayred from this geld of aperition
the shmple regson thet Hey Luve, us o
rule, neither delicacy of porcoptiviy wor
| hurior,

|

The howdeldsl herolne never t',\‘ SOLNE WLy
jvume to us In the shopwe of the L ru_uu.-“l'"“

of n charpetor novel, and no ray of hu-
mor ever penetrates into the poages that
are devoted to the echronicling of hor ex-
ploits,  Blie would find herself more in
place in a romance wWhich tarned upon
human pission.  Passion stands nearer
to erime than humor or sentinent does,
nnd Medea or Clytemnestrn or Lady
Mucbeth would serve ns hoeroines either
In o pusionate or purely sensational
ploce,

But the authoress who deals in homi-
eltdal heroines Is mot here again by the
old diffienlty. To deaw any passion in
norefined woy requires refinement, It
18 no usoe dressing up lust or vanity or
revenge in erinoline, or in uniform, and
calling it & human heing.  To boa suc-
eessful pleture; the lust or the vanity, or
whitever, in short, is the passion to be
portrayved,ought to besuperinduced upon
n reul substentoam of human charactor
—nat to hemade ina naked sort of way,
to standd ps the whole of the character
itsell.  Othello s not jealousy, nor is
Ophelin love,  The former is a man
overwhelmed with jJealousy, and the
latter is o woman, if not o lady, under-
neath all heraffoction. To makea good
passionate romanee, one ought aeeond-
ingly to be able to constract o man or
wornan, after doing which one may put
the pussion on, The homicidal heroine
sehools have not shown that they ean
draw o man or o woman, and no at-
tempts ad giving with fidelity the shricks
or the extravagant gestures of passion
would ever muke up for the deficieney,
They are thrown baek, necardingly, on
the lnst remaining resonree—that of stp-
plying in incident what is wanting in
sentiment, humor, nnd possion,  And
when they are thus deiven to incident,
and incldent alone; they ought not per-
haps be severely blamed for liking to
have thelr ineldent of w good, downright
startling kind,  As the firing is to con-
sist entirely of blank curtridge, they
prudently put plenty of powder iu, or
clse there would be no bang.

The least examination of the sensg-
tional romances which weare discussing
will show even a superficinl eritic that
theyare devoid of the qualities that are to
he found in better works, 1t is not mere-
Iy that they are sensational,  They are
without humor, md unfinished nsskoteh-
es of charmeter and life, It is ton cor-
tuin extent providentinl that it should
hessow Heaven, which tempers the wind
to the shorn lonb, also fits the workman
for his tusk.  Homicidal heroines could
net be turned out hy humaorous writers,
Such writers woulil be shocked at the
extravagunes of their own concoptions,
wned common sense and humor would
tone the horoine down till she was hard-
ly homicidad, or at all events hardly
sen=ationalatall. Beeky Sharp, in *Van-
ity Fale" i an instance in point,  Mr.
Thaekeray’s humor enabled him to put
hor into o novel without waking the
novel ridiculous or sensational,  Take
away  Mr, Thackeray's humor and
knowledge of character, and Becky
Sharp would =oon approximate to the
Aurorn Floyds or the Miss Gwiltsof the
day,  As it iz, she ds a5 unlike them as
w human being is unlike o ghoul, A
strong  prool of the infeviority of the
muodern urticle is afforded Ly the blun-
clers in mntters of detail into which the
homicidul herolne-maker alimost invaris
ably falls,  Having to do with murder-
ers wnd mrdoresses, he hos poturally
somnething tosuy to the pollecund to the
law,

Now it so happens that the proced-
ure of o erbminul court of justive is by
no means comipliented, A very little
troubile pidd pttoption would be enougeh
to finniliueize anybody withit,  Yet the
homicidul heroineangker never scems
uble o tuke this simple trouble, such as
it i=. s judges und his counsel and
his attorneys are as little lke the real
thilng us his murderers wnd murdoresses
are lke the murderers and murderssses
thint e I the dock,.  Balzaae would
have heon twenty thoes as cueful over
details that played a far lessstriking part
in his story, The avewraey of Bialsae in
mdnutin s often overmted, but, taken
it its Jowest, is wonderful enough, eon-
sidering the rnge of =ubjects which he
Bus Dol land,

The result is thut the homieidal hero-
Ine cannot even sueceed o bedng bhrought
to justice with decent regulurity, De-
prive her of this last aeeessory, and ns
she s not set off humorously or char-
acteristically, or even as real erviminals
ari seb ofl, with proper legal fovmalitios,
what i= shey and swhat §s the novel that
tells us about hor, ut the best?® 1t s
vertulnly o plot, and often an ingenions
ane, But for this it would be o' stiple
waxwork show, Two Kinds of guuse-
ments are, however, to be derived from
It—flrst, the smnscment dedocible from
i clever conundrnm ar t'h.‘lrullt-; nllll.
seeondly, the amusemnnt that can be
Ll for o shilling ot Muadame Tossaud's
Chamber of Horrors, 10 Madine Tus-
saud could contrive a series of waxw ork
flgures which would hegin by looking
like virtuous and lovely waxworks, nnd
cndd by turning Into wax murderessos,
she would hoave accomplished in wax
ull that homicidal heroineanpkory e
conpplish ardinarily upon paper, A=
mptter of taste we profer the waxworks
tog the npnedepresses with bubmoral boots
anid devilish gyes that stare ot the pouh-
lig out of s0 wmany works of fiction,
They prs quite js natyral, and they do
not degrgh: Htormture Ngr g they
nghnble glthovgh they moy be won
pteon 3 which cannot be sald of ) the
erime gng erinollne o which wo are
Aully  Intrgduecd with extraondingry
gravity, and oven comieal solannity,

Of the present genciae

A LOCKSMITIIS STORY,

1 Live in San Pranelsceo, and o o lock-
smith by trade, My oalling isastrange
one, and JH s L cortadn fiselnntion,
rendering it one of the most agroeable
of pursuits, Many who follow it m-i-‘
nothing in it but labor—think of noth- |
ing but its roturns I gold and silver.
To me it has other charms than the|
money it produeess 1 oam ealled npon
almost daily to open doors and peer into
long noglectod apartnients; (o spring |
the stubibor lovks of safos, and gloat |
upon the treasure piled withing to qui- |
etly entor the apartinents of Tudies with
more honuty than diseretion, and plek
the locks of drvwers containng peacic-te-
stroying fnhul\-p_q, that the dangerous |
evidences of wandering affection may
not resch the eye of o hoshaind or father
in possession of the missing key; o
force the fastonings of cash hoxes and
depositories of records, telling of men
mnde saddenly rich, of corporations
plundered, of orphans rolibed, of hopes
crushod, of famitios ruined, 18 there no
charm in wll this Y=no fowd Tor specila-
tion Y—no scope for tw range of plens-
ant faney ¥ Then, who would not be
locksinithy, though his Gee §8 Liogerebned
with the oot of the forge, and lids hands
are stuined with rust?

But 1 have a story to tell—not exactly
i story cither—for a story buplics the
completion as well a8 the heginning of
a narrative—and mine is scarcely more
thon the introductdon to one, Lot him
who deals in things of funcy write the
rest.  In the Spring of 1850 —1 think it
wis dn April—=1 opened w little shop on
Kenrney sStreet, and soon worked iy«
self into o Giiebusiness,  Lateoneeven-
ing o lndy, closely veilod, entered my
shop, and pulling from beneath o clonk
sl Japanned box, requested me to
open it, The lock was curiously con-
stracted, and 1 was all of an hour in fit-
ting it with a key. The lady seemod
nervous ot the delay, and at longth r---:I
quested me to close the door. 1T was o
little surprised at the suggestion, but of |
conrseeomplicd,  Shatting the door and |
returning to my work, the ludy \\'Il!l-l
drew her veil, diselosing us sweet o fuee
s can well be imagined, There was a
tostlessness in the eye and o pallor in
the cheeks, however, which plainly told
of a heart i1 ot case, and in o moment |
every cinotion for her had given plaee |
to that of pity.

S Perhaps you are not well, madam,
andd the night airv is too chilly ¥ seid 1,
rather inguisitively.

I felt norebuke In her reply

i in Fi=

the oyes.  As T pdvaneesd toward him
he seemed (o hesitate 0 momont, then
bt radsedd the eap Fronn his forehemad aond
looked me curionsly in the faee, 1 did
notdrop the condle, bt §aeknowledge to
nlittle nervousness ns L hurriodly placed
the Hght upon the table, and sflently
procecded to invest mysolf with two or
three very necessary nrticles of clothing,
As the Lord liveth, my visitor was o
lnedy, and the same for whom 1 had
opened the Jitte box about o month be-
fore!  Thaving completed my  hosty
toflet I attempted tostammer an apolo-
gy for oy rudencss, but utterly fuilsd,
The faet Is L was confounded,

the Tantern; 1 will be huek ing mo:
| ment. '

The two slowly nseended the stalms,
andd 1 heard them enter o room imamedie
itely nhove whore 1 wis stonding.  In
loss than nominate the ndy vetarned,

SRhadl T oclose ity madam P sald 1,
placing my hand upon the door of the
vault,
| HUNbL nol™ she eselnimed, hastily
sefging my oem g 0t awaits another oe-
cupant !

H Maudam, you certainly do not intend
l”'—"

]

imputiontly holding the bhandkerchief

milrror much moare congenlal to her tnste
than the one thnt confronts her in hoer
drossing-rinim. The ** widow indleed™
derives g sweet and solemn consolation
from the letters of the beloved one who
lins Journeyed before her to the faroff
land, from which there comes no mes-
sage, and where she hopes one day to
Join him,  No photograph can so vivid-
Iy reeall to the memory of the mother
the tenderness and devotion of the ehil-
dren who have left at the eall of Heaven
na the epistolary outpourings of their
love.,  The letter of o son or daughter to

FAre yon roady ' sho Interrupted, o true mother Is sometimes better than

an image of the features; it is a reflex

Smiling ot my discomiture, shesaid ¢ |t miy eyes. The thonght flnshed neros [of the writer's soul, Keep all loving

e uiAe 18 nseleds;
recogiize me”

“1 bediove T told you, madam, 1
should not soon forget your fuce. In
what way ean I serve you?"

1y doing hadfan hour's work hefore

I presume you

hundreed dollars for your labor," wis the
reply.

11 s not ordinary work," sald 1, in-
quiringly, *that communds so munii-
cent i eompensation,”

1t s labor common to your ealling, '
returned the lady,  “The price is not
#0 mnch for the lnhor, ns the condition
under which it must e perfrngd.””

CSOW Lt is the condition 2 1 ingquired,

Pt you will stthmit to heing eon-
veyed feom and returned o your own
door Blind-foldel,

Tdeas of murder, burglary, ol nlimost

my mind that she intended to push me
into the vault, and bury me and my
soeret together,  Bhe seemed to read the
suspivion, and continued: * Do not be

‘Illlll’llll'll 3 yone are not the man '
|

S1 conld not mistake the truth of the

{ daylight to-morrow, ad receiving five | foprful meaning of the remark, and I

shuddered as 1 hent my haul to the
| handkerchief, My eyes were ascarefully
bandaged as before, and 1 was Jed to the
eaby and thenee dreiven home by o more
cireuitous route, it possible, than the
one by which we cune. Arriving in
fromt of the house the handkerchicl was
removed, and T stepped from the vehi-
cle. A purse of five handred dollars
| Wis placed inomy hand, aud in a mo-
mient the cab gmd (8 mysterions occu-
pant had turned the corner and wore out
ol slght.

I entered the =hop, and the purse of

{lettors.  Burn only the harsh and eruel
ones; and In buening them forgive and
forget then,

- A e -

LONDON BOYS,

Tris oaffiction of the streets  hns
Zrown up to fts present monster propors
tions within the current century ; and
it continues growing, It wonld be
nninst the grain of renson to suppose
that in the old stately ages of our histo-
v, or even In the Jaunty days of Rine-
Ingh, boys coulil have been what they
ure now, We take it for granted that
they were born with an entirely diffor-
ent sot of notions of themselves, amd of
the surrounding world in which they
were permittod to expand,  Probably
the low posterns; or the dim Inttice win-
dows; or the narrow causewnys; or the

every othor evime to villainy, hurriodly Lzold was the only evidence 1 eould sume- | mighty farthingules that created awe
presented themsolves in suceession, ns {mon i my bewilderment that all 1 had | wherever they movedy or the long waste

L politely bowed, and sald: 1 muost ane-
derstand something more of the chare-
ter of the cmployment, as well as the
conditions, to aceept your ofler”

AW not five hundeod dollares ane
swor in Hew of an explonation 2 she ln-
quired,

“ No, nor five thousand 1"

She patted her foot nervously on the
floor, 1 could soe <he b placed entire-
Iy too low an estimate on iy honesty,
and 1 felt some gratification in being
able to convinee hor of the fact.

S Welly then, iF 0t s alsolutely neees-

(=Y for nue to explaing' =she repliod, *1

must tell you that you are required to
pick the lock of o vault, and ="

“You have gone quite e enough,
madkm, with the explanation,” 1 in-
forrupted 3 2 T am not at your serviee,"

Ak T R sheceontinued, you are
Lrequiead to piek the lock of o vaalt, and
reseue from death o s who has
heen conthined theee for throe doays""

U % whom dovs the vault belong ¢ 1

questing you to elose the door, T had no | i quived,

other object thun to eseape the attontion
of persons,'
1 did not reply, but thoughtfully con-

ATy husband,” was the stmewhat re-
Inctant reply.
“Then why so mueh secreey ? or

Just dome and witnessed was not o deeamn.
| A nnath after that Tsaw the lndy and
|lI|I' gentlemoan tnken from the vault
| wulking letsurely along Montgomery
stroet, T donot know, but T bolieve the
dleeping  hushand  awoke within  the
vautdt, and his bones are there to-day !
The wife s st o resident of San Fran-
L’I‘!ll't‘.

ORGAN-GRINDERS.

A NEw York puaper gays the appeir-
ance of the organ-grinder in any city
indientes, ke the presence of the swil-
low, the weleame approach of the Sum-
e, Like the fly, e remains in g state
of torpor during the eold spell, as Mer-
rino wonld have it; and he imitates the
ant and the spider by shielding himsell
in his nest from the storms which he
[=eent< in advanee.  Thix deseription,

however, npplies only to one section of
the Italinns who move the handles of | growth.

There are others—
wned they are the most numerous—who
tush in advance of the Winter sea-
son to more genful ellmes, where the
pudmy the cedar, and the lily flourish;
and thus, by the strategy of travel, on-

Hhe hardy-gurdy.
!

tinned my work, She resumed s “That | gher, low eaniea man contined I sach [Joy not only perpetual summer, it an

little box contuins valunble papers—pri-
virte papers—and L hiave lost the key, or |
it hos been stolen, L should not wish to |

apliee
* I seercted hine there to escape the
obsgervation of my hushand,

Lomple rewsed for their musical labors.
The menibers of the latter elass have

e sus-Ljust made their defat in this city for the | of nplemoents of war is another.

have you remember ”',*_“ 1 CVEF e | peeted as mueh, and elosed the door upon | Spring season, They returned during
Beret on sueh an ervand,?* she continued, (him. Presuiming he had left the vaole, | the past month, and Tomedintely Jolned

with =ome hesitation, and giving me a
look whivh it was no di theult matter to |
understanid. |

*Certalnly, madwm, If you desive it.
If 1 cannot forget your fuce, T will at
lepst attenipt to lose the recollection of
ever seeing 1t hore”

The lady bowed rather eoldly at what |
I considercd n fine conipliment, wul
proceeded with my work, satisticd that
A =udden diseoversl partinlity  for e
hid nothing to do with the visit, Having
sueeceded, with much filing and fitting,
in turning the lock, 1 was seiged with o
curiosity to got a glimpsaat the preclons
contents of the box, and suddenly rals-
ing the lid, discovered a bundle of lvt-l
ters andd o daguerccotype, us 1 slowly
prssed the box toits owner, She selzed it
hurricdly, and placing the letters and
picture In her pocket, locked the box,
wied deawing the veil over her fm'l*,l
puinted to the door. 1 opencd it and s
she passed into the street she merely
whil=pered=** Rememboer !t Weoe  mat

lagadn, and 1 have been thus poarticular

in deseribing her visit to the shiop Lo
rendder probable o subsequent recogni- |
tion.

About two o'clock In the morning, in
the lutter part of Moy following, 1 wis
awoke by o gentle tup upon the window

and quitted the house by the back door,
I il not dreany, antll tosdoy, that he
was confined theve,  Certain suspicions
acts of my hushand this afternoon con-
vinee me that the man =2 there, heyvond
Dooran hesorbngz, andd will be starved to
death by my burbarous husband unless
inmedintely rescued,  For three doys
he hos not left the house, 1 drugeed
Liian Le=s than an hour ago, and he I now
socompletely stupitiod that the lock ean
be pieked withoot his intevforenee, 1
have =earched hix pockets, hot conld not
find the key; henee my application to
you. Now you know ally will you ae-
company me '’

“ To the vind of the world, madom, on

L aueh an errand."?

“hen prepare yourself; there is o
ealh waiting at the door,”
1 was o Httlo surprised, for 1 had not

heard the sound of whools,  Tlastily

(thedr Gomilies in their ol sottlement in
Buxter Strect. The resunfons in some
instunees werd corlons and  strange,

| Mumkeys who had been left behind vui-

Htedawith thelr kindeed in geceting thelr

ol masters, who had comfortubly pro-

vided for them in varcious  boaccding-

houses in the Points devotid exclusively
to the eare of the ring-tuilod tribe, tho
o=t of living for each ranging from one
dotlar to one doblarand a ot perweek.

Nearly all these monlkeys are tewinoed in

1ari= by Ttalians, and thelr prices vary

from seventy-five to one hundeed and
fifty dollurs, the latter quotations ruling
for such monkeys ns cnn tumble; danee,

il dischnrge pistols,

There are about one handred and fifty
organsgrinders now in this elty, who
[deelide coch woek the mosical
[they =hall take, in order to avoid any
possible interference with each other,

routes |

drmwing on o coat, and providing my- | But few of these own organs; they are
solf with the requived implements, T gonerally rented ot from two to three
wis at the deor.  There, sure ! dollaes aoweek by o joint-stock conpany,
enongh, wis the cab, with the deiverin | who have made o large fortune by the
his sent, ready for the mysterious jours | business,  They live cconomicnlly, their
ney,  Tentered the vehiele, followed by |

the ludy. A= sonn as T wis et d she | week roquiring them todo so, They
producetd o heavy hamdkerehief, which, ‘hnw adopted a preuliog mode of ayoid-
by the faint Heht of an adjacent street [fng high ronts, for severnl funities oc-
lamp, shie earefully bound round my [eupy one room, undivided by o parti-

SEMn

carnings—about ten or twelve dolliars o |

{tretehes of ground, relleved here and
| there by gardens and orchards that in-
terposed between the patehes of streets,
[y hiwe had something to do with it
Ibut it s not to be concelved that In
| times when there were great ety pro-
| cessions and masques and mummeries on
! the highway ; when there were sights to
be seen out of doors which filled the
exes wiid thoughts of old and young;
wd when reverenee was pad to fune-
tions and offiees which have sinee fallen
into eontempt, it 18 not to be conceived
1 that hoys had it all thelr own woy, and
maintained such o reign of terror ns
they do now, From the earliest nges
they have been wiser than men; but
that seems to he o providential arrange-
ment, by which practical lessons are, a8
it were, takon by storm out of life in the
first ardor of youth, that could not be
obtained by the natuml process of
We do not olijeet to their su-
premuaey a5 philosophers, hocause that s
o dispensation which, whatever sovial
disturbanee it may oceasion, is pretty
Laure to come right in the end, DBut we
o objeet to their violent assertion of
exclusive rights on the pavement of the
I?'lll'l.\'lt[}ll”.‘i. Ol heads upon young
|.-hnulul|-r-: is one thing ; but heads with
| biravss throats and o eorresponding -411]|p|:\.'
| We
Care ey to adindt that * Youth's the
senson made for joys;” but we strenu-
I'ull:-[\' olject  to the new  reading,
P Youth's the season made for nolse."

Why the existing gencration should
| e more viotons than its prodecessors s
i-.nun-iinu that we will not undertake
(to solve,  Derhaps the diffusion of
| knowledge is implicated in the vespon-
sibility, or the rapid inerense of populi-
tion by which the young may be des-
tined o foree the old off the seene, a8
the enlightenced white man pushes for-
wird on the hunting grounds of the
Indian; but whatever may be the cansoe
the fuet is patent. Tuke an example or
Wi,

THE WOMEN OF DAMARA.

Barxes, the traveller in Southwest
Africa, In deseribing fomale costume,
savs of that of the Dawoarm women :
S The bonnets are vory clabornte pleces
of furniture.  The head-picee is of stout
hide, bent whilestill soft to fit the head,
and kept in forin by rows of ornnmental
stitehing § the enrs seem to be slightly
thinner, and are also stitched in such
| piitterns as to give them the proper hol-
Iow, The curtain, or sunshude, or * ugh-
ly," in front, is of very soft leather, amd
= rolled more or less baek ot plensuree;
wied the long steings of the fron tubing
pendent down the back were formerly

of the Httle voorn buek of the shop in
which 1 lodged, Thinking of bhurglars
1 sprang out of Dhod; sodd in e moment
wits ot the window with o heavy hune
mier Inoamy hond, which T ousually kept

NS,
we, and the cab started.. Tn half an
hour the vehiele stopped, in whnt part
of the eity 1 am entirely lgnorant, as it
wis evidently driven in anything hut o
st thad e within convenlent reach of diveet conrse from the point of staeting.
my bedside, | Exwmining the huandage, to see thit
SWho's there 9 T dnguired, vaising |y vision was complotely obseured, the
the hmenaer, and peering out fato the | ady handed me the bundle of tools with
durkness—for it wos ns dark os Beypt  whieh T was provided 3 then taking me
when under the curse of Ismel’s Godde | by the ari Ll e through o gate into
SOst ! exelnimed o fgure, stepping |a housewhich T Enew was of brick, nnd
in front of the windows; “open the  after taking me along a passage-way
door, I have business for you.' { which eould not have becn less tham iy
S Rather past business hours, Tshoulkd | feet in length, and downa flight of stairs
oy 1 but who nre you 2" {into whist wis evidently an underground
“No one thut would harm vou," re- | basement, stopped beside o vault, and
turned the yoice, which Limagiood was | removed  the handkerchiel from my
ruther feminine for o burglor's, (OS2
U XNor no one that ean,” L replied, “ Here is the vault, open i4," sabd she,
rathor emphatically, by way of warning, | =pringiog the door of o dark Euatern,
s 1 tghtened my grip upon the ham- | and throwing a bew of Heght upon the
Ill"l', nmld lr:"u'w-lil'dl to the door, 1 1|I1-|I- lovk.
ol bgek thie bult, and stowldy opening the | D sclzed o bunch of skeleton ko
door, dispoyvered the stianger aleeady | after o few trinks, which the By sevmed
upron thao s, [ to wintel with the most painful anxiety,
SWhat do you want 4§ abeaptly in- [=proug the holt, The door swung upon
aulreed, s hbngges, sl ooy connpaitdon, el ing e
ST will tel) you, answorad (he same | nob to close 1t 68 it was pulflocking,
aft volee, *1f vou dare open the dugr | spring into the vault. T didl mot rn}h_n\'.
wido enough for me to enter,! | F hetid the murgaur of low voless with-
# Come in" spid 1 oresolutely, throws | i and the next nioment the lady re-
Big the doorajur, und proceeding to lght ' appepred, and luaning upon her urm n
I ARy b Having suecocdd, 1 tuened | LA, W lthu |.'.ll'|'-uilll.ll'll.llllh:ll.f}.fl“'(l Lt
l"*\'lfl,"l}',_ e visitor,  1le was nsiondl | 1 started at the slght.  How har st
and nently digaeed gentlengn, with o e saffered during the three long duys
hegvy Raglon arovig s shouldgss, wnd L of his confinement !
o Blge pavy v e n susplelously ovey | Hemain bere”

Cand

The lady seated hefself heside |

tion, the hounds of cach so distinetly
understood us to avoid all possihitity of
trospass onanother’s seetlon,  General paments of metal, from the Ovamba,
Juekson never hated paper money more | Npw, howeyer, #ince the country Ias
II]l.:llllh---n.-Ml'--ualluwll'u;all-:.:l'iluln-r-;I:||t~‘\' heen visited by Bnglishmen, pleces of
Hove penmdes ol silver winl golil, I hoop andd tin are generally substituted.
any instances their ehildren have hoen [ 'The welght of such o hewd-dress 15 no
tanght to play the viotin and <ing i the | geige gnd thinking on one oveasion that
stroets; oo calling which brings teen | sister must be weary, I told her to
three dotlors g woek,  Living exclusives | paive hor bonnet with me and go to my
Iyy/on matunont, thale Dowsd ares thent [ hut—ahout the most fearful breach of
but o teithe, and they are accordingly etinguette, 1 presently “found, o Dumara
[enmahilid ti liowedd up riches far old age | g conld b gullty of; for Dikkop,
| Although they l'HFi'T‘JI“.\' avold burthens | If he did not die of shame at ,-'q-q'[ﬂg her
ing themselves with the privilege of fopgyven head uncovered, would Infulllbly
[citizenship, they give the law but Htle | g her for nppesiring before him in such
trouble, an arvest wong them WKRINE D ishabille,  Actual infidelity would be
langhod at eompared with sueh offencs
| Bueh gre the wen who are now play- | qoninst the conventionality of Dumari
e ¢ _\um--|.:|1|ri-',""n-".\l:lr-vllni-r-."IL._“.L The ron ormments worn like
fand the © Wearing of the Green™ Inour | eoiters on the ankle arve also gonerally
stroets, R for tu'-.lunhn ||m1(;.-. Thie m\ml.tlh, which
" i s pleture might appear too large, uro
OLD LETTRRA. purposely  made so, the pointed ends
| Npven hurm Kindly-writton I--Ir--r-:||,,,,J”.“-“H three or four inches beyond
it i= =0 plensant to read them over W haem the toe wnd heel; the thong passes up
the paper I yellow with bge, el “"'ithrnn;.:ll the sole hetween the groat tog
| haeds that teaeed the friendly words are { undd the next, encircles the lll'lt"l‘ andl be
| ﬁljltll--l -l\'tllr lf;u hoart lh.ltr 1lll'lll{lllili\‘tl {contiued about the middte of the oot by
e, undler the green sward,  Above - . ~ s .
,'tl”,“ﬂ'('\'l’.r buen loveslettors,  To r--.u-l';lh;:::..l:: '“;:.hi:l,:: on el slde knatted
them Iy after years is ke o resurroction ¢ !
of one's youth, The elderly -]-irlﬂl'l‘
| finds= in the impassioned offor foollshily 1E who, without eall er aifiee, Indus-
rejocted twenty years ngo a fountain of | tricusly recalls the remembranes of past.
rejuvencseence.  Glancing over 1t she | ervors, to confound hin who has sineere-

nuide of good, thick, honest iron, pur-
chised, Hke thelr nssagnis aml other or-

place about onee o year,

e A —

[ realizes that she was opee a bélle and a || repented of them, is heodless und un-
he said, handing me | beauty, iwnd beholds her former lf jn

feeling




