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trying to learn the cachucha, and I've got some castinets '
e e e TAa G th (Ul Soe. Tpdipiod to
upset the lrllan, from which flew a mohxorio er of bnnelul’;
bhletsdoux, French

little parcel. ** I hiave sense enough to know whata fellow
ooy + 1 g oy e Tooapel do, if you didn’t rack
!01;,! P‘WIM fifty ways to keep things going on straight here
at home, e

3 8- 0

[ vari and all the et-cet A host of emotions seemed to cross the young man's
:é :hnhvlihl‘- '«'ia m;. 4 There, upon my word, there are | face, like a shadow of clouds over a_field, as h 'ml{ undid the
this_ bills you were asking for. There, take them "’ throwing| packnges. His hands trembled, his lips quivered, but ke said

age of re at the youngman. * Take them. Can you
. T

«Miss Nina, theso do not appear to be bills.”
+ 0, bless me ! those are love-letters, then. Tho bills aro some-
where”* “And the little hands weni pawing among the heap,
making dhe fanciful collection fly in every direction over the car-

t. “Ah! | believe now in this bonbon-box I did put them.
Fate care of you beed, Harry 1" Aud, with, the word, the gild-

ed missile flow from the little hand, and, opening on the way,| T

showered Harry with & profusion of crumpled papers. * Now
u have got them all, except one, that | used for curl-papers,
{l?. other night. O, don’t look so sober about it! Indeed, I kept

the picces—Iiore they arc. Aud now don’t you say, [larry, don’t
you tell me that I never save my bills. You don’t know how
rticular I have been, and what trouble I have taken. Bat,
!’E...-me..~. o letter Clayton wrote to me, one when we had a
quarrel. Just a specimen of that creature !'’ g

« Pray, tell us about it, Miss Nina,” said the young man, with
his eyes fixed admiringly on the little person, while be was

ing and ing tho crumpled ‘

+ Why you see, it was just this way. You know, these men—
how provoking they are ! " They'Il go and read all sorts of books—
no matter what they read!—and then they are so dreadfully par-
ticular about us girls. Do you know, Harry, this always made
me angry ! .

“Well, so, you see, one evening, Sophy Elliot quoted some
poetry from Don Juan, never read it, but it seems folks call it|
& bad book,—and my lord Clayton immediately fixed his eyes upon
her in such an uppalling way, and says, * Have you read Don Juan,
Miss Elliot ®  Then, you know, as girls always do in such cas
her had read so
it to her. I was vexed, und suid, * And, pray,
[ she did read it! 7 moan to read it, the very

first chance [ get ! u
“ 01! everybody looked so shocked. Why, dear me! if I had
said { was going to commit murder, Clayton could not have looked
more concerned S0 ho put on that very edifying air of his, and
said, * Miss Nina, I trust, as your friend, that you will not read
that book. Ishould lose all” respect for a lady friend who had
at.,
ve you read it, Mr. Clayton !’
4« Yes, Miss Nina,’ said be, nll«lrwu-lv. i
« *What makes you read such bad books!” said I, very inuo-
centl

she blushed and stammered, and said her
from

extrac

ly.

Thon there followed a general fuss and talk ;
men, you know, would not have their wives o= th
naughty, for the world. They wanted us
Il that. And they were quite high,
rry tl d they wouldn’t marry that, t
made them o curtesy, and said, * Gentlemen, we ladies are in-
finitely obliged to you, but we don’t intend to marry people that
read nuughty books, either. OFf course you know snow-flakes

don’t like smut !"

+ Now I really didn’t mean anythin
theso men, and stand up for my sex
earnest. He grew red and grew
he could be. Wel

by it, excopt to put down
ut Clayton it in real
palo, and was ju ngry as
, the quarrel raged ahout three days. Then,
o
t00,—don’t you think men ought
P

you would be afraid to express

do you know, I made him give up, sad own that he was in th
wrong. There it
% be

think he wa:

we are, any wa)
I should ,\hin{
positively.”’
eared & sou for any of them, perhaps I should. But
"t one of the train that 1 would give that for!"" said she

hower anut-shells into the air.

“ Yos. but, Miss Nina, some time or other you must marr,
somobody. You need somebody to take care of the proporty and
lace. "

“0, that's it,is it! You are tired of keeping accounts, are

u, with me to spend the money! Well, 1 don’t wonder. How
pity anybody that keeps accounts! lsn't it horrid, Harry!
Those awful books! Do you know that Mme. Ardaiue set out, that
*wo girls’ should keep account of our exponses? | just tried it two
‘weeks. o head-ache and weak eyes, and actually it nearl,
ruined my constitution. Some how or other, they gave itup, it
gave them so much trouble. And what's the use ! *When money's
spent, it's spent; and keeping accounts ever so strict won't get it

. Iam very careful mbout my expenses. 1 nover get any-

thing that I can'do without.”

“ For instaveo.” said Harry, rather roguishly, * this bill of one
bandred dollars for confectionary.”

“ Well, you know just how it is, Harry. It's so horrid to have
%o study ! "Gi must have something ~ And you know I didn't
got it ol for myself; 1 gave it round to all the girls. Then they
ased to mo for it, and I eouldn’t refuse—and so it went.”

1 didn’t presume to comment, Miss Nina. What have we
hn!—l-c.LC tes, 3

“0. Harry, that borrid Mme. Les Cartos!
:Imn; like her ! Positively it is not my fault.

ngs I never got ow sho does. Nothing in the world but
because she is {rom Pariv. Every body is complaining of her
Bat, then, nobody gots anything anywhero else. So what can one
do, you kiiow | L'assure you, Harry. | i coonomical "

The young man, who had been summing up the accounts, now
barst out into such a hearty laugh as somewhat disconcerted the
fair rhetorician.

She colored to her temples.

4 Horey, now, for shame! Posiiively, you ure m't respectful 1"

O, Miss Nioa, on my kneos | beg pardon " still continuing to
“ but, indeed, you must excuse me. I am positively deo-
lighted to hear of your economy, Miss Niy

““Well, now, “Harry, you may look at the bills and seo.
up all my silk dresses and had them colored over,
tl:loml- ! You can see the bill, there ; and Mme.

teau tol be always oxpected o turn my dresses twice, at
least. O, yes, | havo been vary cconomieal
¢ T have heard of old dresses turned costing more than new ones,
Miss Nina.”

You never saw
She puts down

Hoven't ripped
120

.0, nonsense, Harry ! What should you know of girle’ things !
Bat Il tell you_ono thing I've got, Harry, and that is a gold
for you. Thero it is,” throwing & case carolessly toward

him ; *“and there's u silk drees for your wile,” throwing him a

nothing.

* Come, Harry, don’t this suit you? 1 thought it would,”

« Miss Nina, you are too kind.”

** No, I'm not, Harry ; Iam o_selfish little concern, that's a
fact,” said she, turning
ing which agitated him,

** But, Harry, wasn’t it droll, this morning, when all our people
cal p to get their presents! There was Aunt Sue, and Aunt
nd Aunt Kate, cach one got a new sack pattern, in which

g0ing to make up the prints I brought them. In about
lace will be flaming with aprons and sacks. And did|
you e se in that pink bonnet, with the flowers! You
oould see every tooth in her head! Ofcourse, now they'll be
taken with avery pious streak, to go to some camp-meef| ing or
other, to show their finery. Why don’t you laugh, Harry?”

“1do, don’t I, Ninah 1"

** You ouly laugh on your face. You don't laugh deep down.
What's the matter ! T don’t believe it's good for you to read and
study 5o much. Papa used to say that he dida’t think it was
good for—"

She stopped, checked by the expression on the face of her
listener.

+ For servamis, Miss Nina, your papa said, T suppose.”

With the quick tact of her sex, Nina perceived that she had
struck some disa,
da
10

greeable cord in the mind of her faithful atten-
, and slo hustened to chango the subject, in her careless,

g way.
** Why, yes, Harry, study is horrid for you, or me, either, or
anybody elie, excepr musty old people, who don’t know how to do
anything else. Did ever anybody look out of doors, such a
pleasant day as this, and want'to study ! Think of & bird's sta
ing, uow, or a bee! They don’t study—they live. Now, | don’t
want to study—I want to live. So, now, Harry, if you'll just got
the ponies and go in the woods, | want to get some jessamines,
and spring beauties, and wild hono{lnekltl’ and all ‘the rest of|
the flowers that I used to get before I went (o school.”

away, and pretending not to see tho feel-|
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g in_the book store below this
office, & boy came to the counter and purebased
what we took to be little books, two Klr‘ half-
penny; surprised at the cheapness of the arti
we enquired and fouud that were card
haiing a vigoett n ll{ executed, and a short
moral We asked however for books,
and were shown some for an halfpenny and ong
penny each. What a differeuce in tie article
from that we recollect in our youthful days,
which went under the denomination of penny
toy books—those wero printed in Glasgow, go.
nerally on the roughest kind of paper with
coarse wood cuts, and would we are persuaded
be thrown aside by the majority uf the prorent
race of children who had learned to read—True,
m.l wero clothed in gold by way of
making them attractive, and ¢ uces some
serious reflections on the altored state of soci-
oty. In our day there was but two methods of
inducing children to learn, coaxing and whi,
ping , the latter much more common than the
former.  Henco the gold on the book as on the
gingerbread and the promise of o large por-
tion of the latter il the ohild went like a good
boy or girl to school. With the opposite class
however, the maxim spare the rod and spoil
the child was o fayorite one, and well acted
upon, and generaied as was naturally enough
to be expected a dislike to school. S
ever trae to nature,

THE LIFE OF SEEDS.

We suppose that almost every person has heard or
read the story of some grains of wheat having been found

in an Egyptian mummy, which were sown, vegetated and |},

yielded grain after its kind. This case and some others
of a rather dubious character have been adduced in ev
dence of the great vitality and loigevity of seeds but we
have now very reliable and practical evidence throwing
some discredit on such stories.

The British Scientific Association have, for the past |of

fifleen years, been instituting inquiries and making e
I through a i of its b i
various kinds of seeds, of various ages. Their lubors
tend to show that none of the sceds which were tested,
although placed in the most favorable circumstances that
could be devised, vegetated after the age of 49 years; and
only 20 out of 288 species did so after 20 years, while
by far the largest number lost their germinating power in
ten years.

It has long been known
that fresh those of thy

to agriculturists and flori
e i

the greatest amount of vitality ; and vtv; many lt:&:ll lose it
their germinating power altogether, even when kept in at

dry situ —in the course of two years. In the selec-
tion of any kind of seed, care should be exercised, in
selecting it according to its age, ns well as its appenrance ;
the plumpness of a seed, is not always the best sign of its
quality for seeding purpos

Miracvrovs Escape.—On Friday of last week as two
ladies, one named Barton, the other her sister, were at-
tempting to eross to Goat Island, Niagara Falls, by means
of some planks temporarily placed on the new bridge, the
supporters gave way, and they were both precipitated
from the bridge. B. fortunately seized an iron rod
connected with the bridge, while her sister, after vain
attempts (o sustain herself by grasping Mrs. B.’s dress,
was thrown into the raging waters beneath. The plank
fell with her, and after several uttempts she grasped it.
By the the mercy of Providence the plank was thrown
into the water diagonally with the shore, and the current,
which was bearing her so furiously to destruction, drew
the lower end of the plank against the bank, when several
persons seized it, and after great exertions finally drew
her ashore in a fainting condiy
escape. Mrs. Barton, after clinging to the rod for some
time, was lifted from her dangerous situation by some
persons who had rushed to the spot.—Exchange.
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recital of the following simple v

sent day, he would not have 8o designate
joyous season of childhood.
“Lhi

i ure ® 01
the halfpenny book wil
really elegant well finished
structive as well as am
ti bird or in

the inside

o severe criticism
by those youthful seekers ufter knowledge. 1t
is true, the picture must be there, and that is

human nature, and common to child and
savage, who though *¢ n stature, isin
mind @ child” ly amusing to

listen to those i tile eriticisms which show

more clearly than any other test perhaps,

what direction the destinies of the future man

::;ﬂm;n o likely to take. Wo could say &

eal on this sul , and may perbaps at

sume future duy. \r!:n we wo-’.lﬁewi-lk’: 10

draw the attention of our readers to at present,
und particulurly of those who reside in t

is the propriety nay the necessity of

ith the times,

ned, and

liar to the pale student by his midnight lamp,
wro now fumiliarly discussed at the brewkfast
tables of the rich, and in the cottages of the
r. A well educated intelligent lad of four-
teer: has had more knowledge instilled into
bim, and which is of more consequence, has
been shown the path to acquire additions to
that already gained more tru'y and clearly
than the man of forty a century since, and the
futher who would not willingly see his ehild
blush for his ignoranie at every turn con-
versation may tuko, mast afurd biin the means
of keeping ou a level with his contemporaries.
We would recommend every intelligent, every
well meaning person, anxious for bis ehildren’s
future welfare to tuke & turn in the different
bool.stores of the city, and he will be no lees
ratified than astonished to learn how much
ciowledgo he can carry home with o very small
outlay of’ money—knowledge that will serve to
benefit at syme futare day, while it provides
subjects for thought ay at the pre-
sent, and wi'l tend to make the fi
atiractive, aud nourish and foster those domes-
tio virtues which lead you ple to prefer
the quiet ur.d rational recreations of their own

no to wore exciting but less pure pleasures
abroad.

narrative, is said to be a cure for lisping :—* Hobbs|™"

meets Snobs and Nobbs; Hobbs bobs to Snobbs and

Nobbs ; Hobbs nobs with Snobbs and robs Nobbs’ fobs, | PreFpy™

This,” says Nobbs, ‘the worst of Hobbs jobs,” and
Snobbs sobs.”




