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INTRODUCTION.

] raxa ha'e thought, my youthful friends,

A something to have sent you,

Tho’ it may serve no other end
Than just a kind memento :

But how the subject-theme may gang,
Let time and chance determine ;

Perhaps it may turn out a sang,
Perhaps turn out a sermon.”
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40 THE AMERICAN GENTLEMAN’S GUIDE

by good sense, and hate shabby gentility as you would
the devil /

Well, you young dogs, here ends the substance of
my first old-fashioned letter of advice to you. I
will confess that upon being convinced, as I was at
the very outset, how much easier it is to think and
talk than to write, I was more than half inclined to
recall my promise to you all. The pen of your
veteran uncle, my boys, has little of fuss and
feathers,” though it may be “rough and ready.”
The “Mill-Boy of the Slashes” used often to say,
when we were both young men, and constantly asso-
ciated in business matters as well as in friendship,
¢ Let Lunettes do that, he holds the readier pen;”
but times are changed since then, and you must not
expect fine rhetorical flourishes, or the elegances of
modern phraseology in these straight-forward effu-
siona. I learned my English when ¢Johnson’s
Dictionary ” was the only standard of our language,
and the “ Spectator ” regarded as affording an unex-
ceptionable model of style. With this proviso, I
dare say, we shall get on bravcly, now that we are
once fairly afloat ; and, perhaps, some day we’ll get
that brave go-a-head fellow, Derby, or one of the
other “ enterprising publishers” in our modernized
Knickerbocker city, to make them into a “prent
book” for private circulation—a capital idea! at
least for redeeming my crabbed hieroglyphies frowmn
being “ damned with faint praise” by my “nume-
rous readers !”

I believe it was “nominated in the bond,” that



TO POLITENESS AND FASHION. 41

the subjects treated of in each of my promised let-
ters shall be illustrated by stories, or anecdotes,
drawn from what you were pleased to style *the
ample stores furnished by a life of large observation
and varied experience.” It occurs to me, however,
that as this, my first awkward essay to gratify your
united wishes, has already grown to an inconceiv-
able length, it were well to reserve for another
occasion the fulfillment of the latter clause of your
request, a8 more ample space and a less lagging pen
may then second the efforts of
Your affectionate
UxcLe HarL.

P. S.—In my next, I will include gome prac-
tical directions respecting the details of costume
suitable for various ceremonious occasions—the
opera, dinners, weddings, etc., etc.

“Whew!” methinks I hear yon all exclaim,
“our old uncle setting himself up as

“¢The glass of fashion and the mould of form

He may indeed be able to
~——**hold the mirror up to Nature ;

but to attempt to reflect the changeful hues of mere
fashion ”

Not too fast, my young friends! Do not zuppose
me capable of such folly. But, for the bLenetit of
such of you as are so far removed from the centre
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LETTER IL
BKETCHES AND ANECDOTES.

My pear Nepuews:

In accordance with the promise with
which I concluded my last letter, I will give you, in
this, narrated in my homely way, some anecdotes,
illustrative of the opinions I have expressed upon the
subject of dress.

Liking, sometimes, to amuse myself by a study
of the masses, in holyday attire and holyday hamor,
—to see the bone and sinew of our great coun-
try, the people who make our laws, and for whose
good they are administered by their servants, enjoy-
ing a jubilee, and wishing also to mect some old
friepds who were to be there (among others, Gen.
‘Weol, who, though politicians accused him of going
to lay pipe for the presidency, is a right good fellow,
and the very soul of old-fashioned hospitality), I went
on one occasion to a little city in western New York,
to attend a State Fair.

On the night of the féte that concluded the affair,
your cousins, Grace and Gerté, to whom you all say
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a vast number of men who “greatly daring ”’ dress,
he will merely be at the trouble of discriminating
which is worthy of selection or rejection; he will
thus verify the old saw, that ¢ fools make feasts and
wise men eat thereof,” and avoid, by means of his
own knowledge of ¢tAe becoming, the solecisms which
are pretty certain to occur in a number of experi-
ments.
TrixcuLo.
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waiting some time in one of these rooms, I went to
him to inquire, and sent him to the office, when I
found that my poor friend was waiting there, while
I waited Aere. Observing a gentleman who seemed
already to have required his services, I bade him go
first for him, of course. ¢.Apres vous, madame, je
vous pree)’* said he, with the most courtly air;—
so that was Sir C— G i

“ Yes, madam,” answered the savant, ¢ but it was
your air that was remarkable! Sir C—— told me
that while you both were waiting there you ad-
dressed some polite remark to him, pour passer le
temps, and that he thought you were not an Ameri-
can lady, because you spoke to him !”

“ Speaking of not speaking,” said I, when the
general amusement had abated, “reminds me of an
amusing little scene that I once witnessed in the
public parlor of a New England tavern, where I
was compelled to wait several hours for a stage-
coach. Presently there entered a bustling, sprightly-
looking little personage, wko, after frisking about the
room, apparently upon a tour of inspection, finally
settled herself very comfortably in the large cush-
ioned rocking-chair—the only one in the room—and
was soon, as I had no reason to doubt, sound asleep.
It was not long, however, before a noise of some one
entering aroused her, and a tall, gaunt old Yankee
woman, hung round with countless bags, bonnet-
boxes, and nondescript appendages of various sizes

* After you are served, madam, I beg.
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LETTER 1V.
MANNER CONTINUED :—PRACTICAL DIRECTIONS.

My pEAr NEPHEWS:

Ir I rightly remember, I concluded my
last letter to my young correspondents with a promise
of attempting in my next, some practical directions
in regard to Manner. I will, then, commence, at once
premising only in the impressive words of the im-
mortal senator, who just at present holds so large a
space in the world’s eye : “ In now opening this great
matter, I am not insensible to the austere demands
of the occasion.”

Important as Manner undoubtedly is, in every re-
lation of life, the cultivation of an unexceptionable
deportment a? Aome, may, perhaps, be regarded as of
primary consequence, in securing the happiness at
which all aim, though by means,

‘! variable as the shade,
By the light, quivering aspen made.”

I think I have already incidentally alluded to the
bad taste, to give it no severer name, so commonly
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exhibited by young persons in this country, in their
conduct towards parents. Let nothing tempt you, I
pray you, into habits so discreditable. Manhood is
never depreciated by any true estimate, when yield-
ing tribute to the claims of age.—Towards your
Jather preserve always a deferential manner, mingled
with a certain frankness, indicating that thorough
confidence, that entire understanding of each other,
which is the best gnarantee of good sense in both, and
of inestimable value to every young man, blessed with
a right-minded parent. Accept the advice dictated
by experience with respect, receive even reproof
without impatience of manner, and hasten to prove
afterwards, that you cherish no resentful remem-
brance of what may even have seemed to you too great
severity, or too manifest an assumption of authority.
Heed the counsel of an old man, who ¢ through the
loop-holes of retreat” looks calmly on the busy tide
of life rolling forever onward, and let the sod that
closes over the heart that throbs no more even with
affection and anxiety for you, leave for you only the
pain of parting—not the haunting demon of remorse.
Allow no false pride, no constitutional obstinacy, to
interfere with the better impulses of your nature, in
your intercourse with your father, or to interrupt for
an hour the manly trust that should be between you.
And in the inner temple of Aome, as well as when
the world looks on, render him reverence due.

There should be mingled with the habitual deference
and attention that marks your manner to your mother,
the indescribable tenderness and rendering back of
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merest brutality. It was left to a citizen of cur
Republic to discover, in the year of our Lord ome
thousand, eight hundred and fifty-five, that this man
was the “ Waskington of France!” avd to eommu-
nicate the marvellous fact to the present occupar:
of the imperial throne of the Great Captain—who
is, by the way, the grandsmn of the repudiated
Joscphsne !

Steaming along the Ohio, some years agv, I had
the good-fortune to fall in with the mat agreeable
companions, a father and son, Kentackians, of edues-
tion and good-breeding. Tie father had wou Ligh
public honors in his native S:ate, and the son was just
entering upon a career demandinz the fall exercise
of his fine natural gifts. I was panticularly attracted
by the cordial confidence and affectiom thes: geniio
men manifested towards each other, 3 by tie
manly deference recdered by the ¥youii v Lis
venerable sire.

A storm drove us all into the cabin, in the evenipg,
and, while the elder of my two new friewds z1d |
pursued a quiet conversation in sne part of 1Le rour,
his son joined a group of young men at pue dis
tance from us. Gradually the mwintk of thoee youzz-
sters became 80 roistervus as to distorb our tzk.
Hot and hotter waged their sport, loud and louder
grew their laughter, urptl cur voioes were falrly
drowned, at intervals. Meaore Gian once. I eaw the
punctilious gentleman of the oid srion! guarce vy















112 THE AMERIOAN GENTLEMAN’S GUIDE

true-hearted, right-minded Charley, at his coming,
and lost no opportunity of being with him, the repel-
lant manner of the elder brother held all more or less
aloof, though none failed in polite observance towards
him. Egotistical and pompous, he seemed to regard
those about him as belonging to an inferior race.
As his brother and I sat talking together near a table
upon which were refreshments, he actually had the
rudeness to reach between us for a glass, without the
slightest word or token of apology, with his arm so
near to his brother’s face as almost to touch it!
There was more of shame than indignation expressed
in that fine, ingenuous countenance when it again
met my unobstructed gaze, and I thought I detected
a slight tremor in the sentence he uttered next in the
order of our conversation.

Before my visit that day was at an end, I found
myself exceedingly embarrassed as an unwilling
auditor of a political discussion between Bob and
his father, which grew, at length, into an angry
dispute, little creditable to, at least, the younger of
the two word-combatants.

As I stood in the hall that night, awaiting my car-
riage, I saw Charley advance to the door of the
library, opening near, and knock lightly. The voice
of his aged father bade him enter. Opening the
door, the young man, taking his hat quite off, and
bowing almost reverentially, said only, “I bid you
good night, sir,” and quietly closed it again. When
they turned towards me, there was almost a woman’s
softness in eyes that would have looked undimmed
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with good humor, and affect to consult and agree
with him, until he gains an important practical point
with “ time-honored age.”

—

Illustrative of our subject is one of the anecdotes
recorded of the poet Rogers, in his recently published
life:
« Mr. Rogers,” said the body-servant, who had long
attended himn in his helpless years, “we are invited
to dine with Miss Coutts.” The italicizing is mine.
Is it not suggestive

You remember the rest of the anecdote ; Rogers
had the habit, during the latter years of his life, of
writing, when able to use his pen,notes to be dated
and directed as occasion required, in this established
form * Pity me, I amn engaged.” 8o, on this occa-
gion, the careful attendant added: ¢ The pity-ms's
are all gone |”

C—

Weather-bound during the long, cold winter of
18—, by a protracted snow-storm and a severe cold,
in the house of an old friend, I left my comfortable
private quarters one morning for a little walk up and
down the corridor into which my own apartment and
those of the family opened.

By and by the active step of my hostess crossed
my sauntering way. )

¢ Perhaps it may amuse you to come into the nur.
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table face of the ¢ home-mother” alone acknow-
ledged her recognition of the ascription of self-denial
to her; for it is not occasionally, but always, that

¢ In the clear hcaven of her delightful eye,
An angel guard of loves and graces lie.”

Adicu!
Uncre HarL.
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often be an imperative civility to proffer the arm.
To relatives, or elderly ladies, this is always a proper
courtesy, as it is to every woman, when you can thus
most effectually secure her safety or her comfort.

Do not forget, when walking with elderly people,
or ladies, to moderate the headlong speed of your
usual step.

I will here enter my most emphatic protest against
a practice of which ladies so justly complain,—
the too-frequent rudeness of men in stationing them-
selves at the entrance of churches, concert-rooms,
opera houses, etc., for the express purpose, appa-
rently, of staring every modest woman who may
chance to enter, out of countenance. No one pos-
sessed of true good-breeding will indulge in a
practice so at variance with propriety. If occasion
demands your thus remaining stationary upon the
steps, or in the portico, of a public edifice, mnake
room, at once, for ladies who may be entering, and
avoid any appearance of curiosity regarding them.
A similar course is suitable when occupying a place
upon the steps, or at the windows of a pump-room,
at & watering-place, or of a hotel. Carefully avoid
all semblance of staring at ladies passing in the
street, alighting from a carriage, ctc., and make no
comment, even of a complimentary nature, in a voice
that can possibly reach their ears. So, when walk-
ing in the street, if beauty or grace attract your
attention, let your regard be respectful, and, even
then, not too tixed. An audible comment or excla-
mation, addressed to a companion, a laugh, a fami
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LETTER VI
MANNER, CONTINUED.

RULES FOR VISITING, AND FOR MANNER IN BSOCIETY
GENERALLY.

My pear NEPHEWS:

Having attempted, in my last two letters,
with what success you will best judge, to give you
some practical hints respecting manner at home and
in the street, suppose we take up, next, the consi-
deration of the conduct proper in Visiting, and on
public occasions, generally.

Among the minor obligations of social life, per-
haps few things are regarded as more formidable by
the unpractised, than ceremonious morning visits to
ladies. And perhaps, among the simple occurrences
of ordinary existence, few serve more fully to illus-
trate individual tact, self-possession, and conver-
sational skill.

Without aiming at much method in so doing, I
will endeavor to furnish you with a few directions
of general applicability.

Hours for making morning calls are somewhat
varied by place and circumstance; but, as a rule,
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devotce at the shrine of Asthetics, by attention to
the minutest forms of courtesy. This will dictate
leaving your place the moment you rise, carrying
everything with you belonging to you, and never
stopping to shawl ladies, don an overcoat, or dis-
pose of an opera-glass, until you can do so without
interrupting the comfort of those you leave behind
you.

When you wish to take refreshments, or to offer
them to ladies, at public entertainments, it is better
to repair to the place where they aro served, as a
rule, unless it be in the instance of a single glass
of water, or the like; except when a party occupy
an opcera-box, etc., exclusively.

Be careful never to attach yourself to a party
of which you were not originally one, at any time,
or place, unless fully assured of its being agreeable
to the gentlemen previously associated with ladies;
or if a gentleman’s party only, attracts you, make
yourself quite sure that no peccadillo be involved in
your joining it, and in either case, let your manner
indicate your remewmbrance of the circumstance of
your properly standing in the relation of a recipient
of the civilities dune to the occasion.

Some men practically adopt the opinion that the
courteous observances of social and domestic life
are wholly inapplicable to business intercourse. A
little consideration will prove this a solecism. Good
breeding is not a thing to be put off and on with
varying outward circumstance. If genuine, inhe-
rent, it will always exhibit itself as certainly as

8
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comic glance downward upon his portly person] and
could, I thought, very readily explain—

¢ ¢ What is't that takes from them
Their stomach, pleasures, and their golden sleep,
Why they do bend their eyes upon the earth,
» » » - L ] » -

In thick ey’d musing and curs’d melancholy I’

If these frank denunciations of this eccentric
obgerver of life and manner might otherwise have
been regarded as impolite, his more severe comments
upon his own countrymen proved, at least, that no
national partiality swayed his judgment.

I remember his telling me the following anecdote,

.as we chatted over our coffee, after joining the ladies
in the evening:—In answer to some inquiry on my
part, respecting the social condition of tke people—
the peasantry, as he called them, of the Provinces,
he spoke in unmitigated condemnation of their igno-
rance, and especially of their insolence and boorish-
ness. “Get L—— to tell you,” said he, * how near-
ly he and his servants were frozen to death one fierce
night, while an infernal gatc-keeper opposed his
road-right. Then, again, the other morning, Mrs.
M (our hostess) who like every other lady
here, except, perhaps, Lady Bagot, goes to market
every day, was referred by a man, from whom she
inquired for potatoes, to an old crone, with thewords
—¢ This lady sell them,—here is @ woman who wants
to buy potatoes!’”’

The following morning, while our American party
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this the sprightly Américaine who won all hearts the
other day on the St. Lawrence,—from that magnifi-
cent British officer, to the quict old priest whose very
beard seemed to laugh, at least”

¢ That, indeed, Col. Lunettes !—but for your ever-
ready gallantry I would exclaim—

¢*¢¢ Man delights me not, nor woman either!’

but here we are at the entrance of the famous don-
jon keep!

We spent some time in examining the—to the
ladies—novel attractions of the place. By-and-by, the
fair Virginia, who had strayed oft' a little by herself,"
called to me to come and explain the mode of using a
port-hole to her. In afew minutes, she said, in a low
tone, sitting down, as she spoke upon a dismounted
cannon, “ Col. Lunettes, I beg you not to allude again
to that—to the dinner, yesterday, or, at least, to my
embarrassment ”’

“Your embarrassment, my dear girl!” I exclaimn-
ed, “ yon astonish me! Do explain yourself

“Hush,” returned my companion, looking furtive-
ly over her shoulder, “that young Englishman seems
to be engrossing the attention of the rest of the party,
and, perhaps, I shall have time to tell you”——

“Do, my dear, if anything has annoyed you—
surely so old a friend may claim your confidence.”

“T have heard of the ‘son of a gun,”” replied
she, evidently making a strong effort to recall the
natural sprightliness that seemed so singularly to
have deserted her of late; “I don’t see why I am
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before, I should have thought it my fault, in some
way; but when I got back to our hotel, and
reviewed the whole matter, and—but there come
the rest of the party ”—she added, hurriedly. “Do
you wonder now at my manner at the dinner? I
knew his face the moment the man entered the din-
ing room; and when Mr. M—— introduced him, and
requested him to conduct me, the burning glow that
flashed over his swarthy brow convinced me that
he, too, recognized me. I would sooner have
encountered a basilisk than your elegant, parlia-
mentary Frenchman |”

—

“ Doctor, what may I eat$” inquired a dyspeptic
American, who had just received a prescription
from Abernethy—the eccentric and celebrated Eng-
lish physician.

« Eat #” thundered the disciple of Galen, ¢ the
poker and tongs, if you will chew them well !

—

What a commingling of nations and characters
there was in the little party of which I made one,
on a screne evening, lang-syne, at Constantinople!
We floated gently over the placid bosom of the
sunset-tinted Golden Horn, rowed by four stout
Mussulmans, and bound for that point of the shore of
the Marmora nearest the suburb of Ezoub where
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loomed up the gloomy, verdure-draped turrets of the
“Irde Koule ” of this oft-rebelling and oft-conquered
seat of Oriental splendor and imperial power. As
with the “ Tower ”” of London, the mere sight of this
now silent and deserted castle, conjured up recollec-
tions replete with deeds of wild romance, and darker
scenes of blood and crime. Around us flowed the
waters whose limpid depths had so oft received the
sack-shronded form of helpless beauty, when mid-
night blackness rivalled the horror of the foul inurder
it veiled forever from mortal ken. Argosies and
fleets had been borne upon these waves, whose
names or whose conflicts were of world-wide renown
—from the mythical adventurers of the Golden-
Fleece to the triumphant squadrons of the Osmanlis,
all seemed to float before the eye of fancy !

From the broken sentences that, for some time,
seemed most expressive of the contemplative mood
engendered both by our surroundings and by the
placidity of the hour, there gradually arose a some-
what connected discussion of the present condition
of the Ottoman Porte.

It is not my purpose to inflict upon you a de-
tailed report of our discourse; but only to relate,
for your amusement, a fragment of it, which some-
how has, strangely enough, floated upwards from
the darkened waters of the past, with sufficient dis-
tinctness to be snatched from the oblivion to which
its utter insignificance might properly consign it.

“There is not,” said the British noble—a man
curious in literature, and a somewhat speculative
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redeem this vessel from my contempt—now I con-
sider it an ¢irresistible duck ’—and 1 wish, more-
over, to publish my conviction that, though barba-
rous in matters of literature and art, the Turks im-
pressively teach their boastful superiors a religious
respect for cleanliness.”

—

I remember to have been singularly impressed,
when I read it, with an anecdote somewhat as fol-
lows:

As too frequently happens on such occasions, a
discussion in relation to some insignificant matter,
into which a large party of men, who had dined to-
gether, and were lingering late over their wine, had
fallen, gradually increased in vehemence and obsti-
nacy of opinion, until frenzied excitement ruled
the hour.

““ From words they almost came to blows,
‘When luckily ”

the attention of one of the most furious of the dispu-
tants wassuddenly arrested by the appearace of one of
the gentlemen present. There was no angry flush on
his brow, no “laughing devil ” in his eye, and he sat
quietly regarding the scene before him, serene and
self-possessed as when he entered the apartment
hours before. His astonished companion inquired
the cause of such placidity, in the midst of anger
and turbulence.
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The lash resounds, the coursers epring,
The chariot marks the rolling ring ;
And gathering crowds, with eager eyes,
And shouts, pursue him as he flies.

Triumphant to the goal returned,
With nobler thirst his bosom burned ;
And now along the indented plain
The sclf-same track he marks again;
Pursues with care the nice design,
Nor ever deviates from the line.
Amazement seized the circling crowd ;
The youths with emulation glowed ;
E’en bearded sages hailed the boy,
And all but Plato gazed with joy.

For he, deep-judging sage, beheld

With pain the triumph of the field :

And when the charioteer drew nigh,

And, flushed with hope, had caught his eye,
¢ Alas! unhappy youth,” he cried,
¢ Expect no praise from me,” (and sighed);
“ With indignation I survey

Such skill and judgment thrown away :

The time profusely squandered there

On vulgar arts, beneath thy care,

If well employed, at less expense,

Had taught thee Honor, Virtue, Sense ;

And raised thee from a coachman’s fale,

To govern men, and guide the state.”

One seldom finds a nicer selection of words than
those of the last lines of these admonitory stanzas.
With the wish that they may gratify your literary
acumen, I am, as ever,

Your faithful friend,
Harry LunerTes.
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in a congratulatory communication, would be quite
out of place in a letter of condolence.

While it is impossible that any general rules can
be laid down that will be always applicable in indi-
vidual cases, a few directions of universal applica-
tion may, not inappropriately, be introduced in con-
nection with our present purpose.

The principalrequisites of Lettcrs of Business are,
intelligibility, legibility, and brevity. To secure the
first of these essentials, a clear, concise, expressive
selection of language is rcquired. Each word and
sentence should express exactly and unequivocally
the idea intended to be conveyed, and in characters
that will not obscure the sense by doubtful legibility.
A legible hand should certainly be as essential as
intelligible utterance. We pity the man who by
stammering, or stuttering, not only taxes the time
and patience of his hearers, but leaves them, at
times, uncertain of his meaning, despite their efforts
to comprehend him. What, then, is the misfor-
tune of those who, like the .most genial of wits,
“decline to read their own writing, after it is twen-
ty-four hours old!” Do not, I pray you, let any
absurd impression respecting the excusableness of
this defect on the score that genius <8 superior to the
trifles of detail, ete., lead you either into carelessness
or indifference on the subject. Few men have the
excuse of possessing the dangerous gift of genius, and
to affect the weaknesses by which it is sometimes
accompanied, is equally silly and contemptible. A
man of sense will aim at attaining a true standard
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intelligence and acquirements render his acquaint-
ance an acquisition to all who are favored with his
society. Mr. visits your city [or town, or part
of the country, or, your celebrated city, or, your en-
terprising town, or your far-famed State, etc.] merely
as an observant traveller. Such attentions as it may
be agrecable to you to render him will oblige
Your sincere friend,
and obedient servant,

To Hon. — ——

‘When you wish to write a letter of introduction
for a person seeking a situation in business, a place
of residence, scientific information, or the like ;
briefly, but distinctly, state this to your correspondent,
together with any circumstance creditable to the
bearer, or which it will be advantageous to him to
have known, which you can safely venture to avouch.
(No oncis in any degree bound by individual regard
to impair his reputation for probity or veracity in
this, or any other respect.)

A letter introducing an Artist, a Lecturer, etc.,
should contain some allusion to the professional
reputation of the bearer—thus:

My peEar WiLLiaMsON:

This will be presented to you by our dis-
tinguished countryman, Mr. ——, who pro-
poses & brief visit to your enterprising city, chicfly
for professional purposes. It affords me great plea-
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of mine to render his reputation familiar to you,
identified as it is with the literature of our country
[or the scientific fame, or the eloquence of the pul-
Pit, etc.] Commending my friend to your courtesy,
believe me, my dear Jones,

Truly your friend and servant,

Rev, —— ——.

Letters of introduction should always be unsealed,
and, as a rule, should relate only to the affairs of the
bearer, not even passingly to those of the writer or
his correspondent. When it is desirable to write
what cannot, for any reason, be properly introduced
into the open letter, a separate and sealed communi-

The proper address of a Minister representing our government
abroad, is—*‘ the Honorable , Minister for the U. S. of
America, near the Court of St. James, or St. Cloud,” etc. That of a
Chargé & Affaires, or Consul, etc., varies with their respective offices.
A Chargé & Affaires is somectimes familiarly spoken of as * Our
Chargs,” at such a Court—or as the “American Chargé.”

A clergyman may be addressed as * Rev. Mr. —,” if you do not
know the first name, or initial, and so may a doctor of divinity;
but in the latter case it would, perhaps, be better to write—*‘ Rev.
Dr. Jumies,”—though the more accurate mode will still be, if attain-
able, ‘ Rev. Williain James, D.D.”

Gentlemen of the Army und Navy should always be designated by
their proper titles, and it is well not to be ignorant that a man in
either of these professions, when

¢ He hath got his sword , ..
And seems to know the use on't,”

may not like to be reminded that the slow promotion he has attained
is unknown to his friends !
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more deliberately, something familiar in the lan-
guage struck her suddenly, and after pondering a mo-
ment, she turned over the leaves of a new book which
was among the literary stores of our travelling-party,
and soon came to the exact counterpart of passage
after passage, as recorded in the letter of the gallant
Pole!

The volume was, I think, * Hannah More’s Me-
moirs,” which had probably been recommended to
the young student of our language by his teacher, or
some friend, as containing good specimens of the
epistolary style !

‘With the hope that you may all escape being the
subjects of such merriment as wasoccasioned by the
discovery of my fair friend, I remain, as ever,

Affectionately yours,
Harey LuNerTes,
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ties, to give them habitual dominion over the pro-
pensities and to restrain sensuous enjoyments within
their legitimate limita

A Taste for Music must, of course, be ranked
among the clegances of social life, but it should not
be forgotten that a practical knowledge of any one
branch of this Art has no direct effect to enlarge the
mind, like that of Painting, for instance. It is only
a scnsuous pleasure, though a refined one, and is, as
I have had frequent occasion to remark, too fre-
quently permitted to engross both time and faculties
that should properly be, in part, at least, more diffu-
sively employed. Musical skill, though a pleasant
acquirement is not a sufficient substitute for an
acquaintance with general Literature and Art; nor
will its most exquisite exhibitions always furnish an
equivalent for intellectual pleasures, whether of a
personal or social nature.

Dancing'should be early learned, not only because,
like musical knowledge, it is a source of social and
domestic enjoyment, but as materially assisting in
the acquirement of an easy and graceful carriage and
manner. It is a good antidote, too, to mauvaiss
honte, and almost esscntial among the minor accom-
plishments of a man of the world.

Liding and Driving should never be neglected
by those who possess the means of becoming familiar
with them. Convenience, health and pleasure com-
bine to recommend both. No indulgence of the
pride of skill, however, should be permitted to exalt
these accessories of a polite education into the main
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desirable result and certain indication of natural
refinement.

I will only add that elocutionary skill always
atfords the possessor the means of promoting social
and domestic enjoyment, and that the finest senti-
ments and the most eloquent language lose half
their proper effect when uttered in & mumbling or
muttering tone, as well as in too loud or too low a
voice.

Closcly allied to the accomplishment of which we
have been speaking, is that of Conversational ease
and clegance, an art in which all other nations are
oxcolled by the French, and in which we, perhaps,
most successfully emulate them.

Unfortunately for our social advancement in this
respect,

8 The wcll of English undefiled

is not the only source from which the wekicle of
thought is derived. The use of slang phrases, of
erack words, even among the better educated classes
of society—and that in writing as well as in conver-
sation—is becoming noticeably prevalent. Nothing
enn be more detrimental to the advancement of
those who desire to acquire colloguial polish than
tho habit of using this inelegant langnage, and
there is nothing into which one may glide more
insensibly, when it becomes familiar fromn asso-
ciation.

You will, perhaps, say that the amusement
afforded to others by the occasional adoption of these
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controverted by much evidence to the contrury. 1
must believe, however, that the difference between
persons, in this respect, arises more frequently from
want of attention to the subject, than from all
other causes combined. I know of no other way
of sufliciently cxplaining the awkward, slipshod,
unsatisfactory mode of talking so common even
among educated people. Were we accustomed to
regarding conversational pleasures as among the
highest enjoyments of existence, and of making
them a part of our daily life—as the French of all
ranks do—a vast differcnce would exist between
what is, and what might be. With what intensity
of interest, with what vivacity of manner do the
polite and cultivated French ¢alk’/ The salons of
the leaders of ton in Paris are nightly filled with
the literati, the artists, the soldiers and statesmen
concentered in that brilliant capitol. And they
assemble not to eat, not even to dance, to the exclu-
sion of all other gratifications, but to ¢alk—to
exchange ideas upon topics and incidents of passing
interest—to receive and to communicate instruction,
as well as enjoyment. And even the common
people—whether eating their frugal evening repast
at a little table placed in the street, or seated in
groups in the garden of the Tuileries—how they
talk ! with what abandon—to use their own word—
with what geniality, with what sprightliness! The
very children, sporting like so many birds of
gorgeous plumage, and musical tones, in the public
gardens and promenades, prattle of matters inte-
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¢ Vice is a monster of such hideous mien,
As to be hated, needs but to be seen;
But seen too oft, familiar with her face,
We first endure, then pity, then embrace.”

No conscientiously enlightened man can reflect
for a moment upon the heinousness of slander, or
indeed of evil speaking, when not allied with false-
hood, without abhorrence; and yet, how few can
assurae that, in Heaven’s High Chancery, there is no
such dark record against them.

Permit me to remind you that a mere difference
of ¢ntonation or of emphasis, in repeating conversa-
tional remarks, will sometimes suffice to convey a
wholly erroneous impression to others, and that a
mysterious glance, a nod, a shrug, a smile, may be
made equivalent to the ‘“offense of spoken words.”

I have recommended the adoptién of good, pure
English as the most uncxceptionable colloquial coin.
Recurring to this point, let me express the opinion
that the most pretentious, or erudite, langnage, is
not always that best adapted to the purposes of prac-
tical life. No one is bound to speak ungrammati-
cally or incorrectly, even when communicating with
the illiterate, but the simplest phraseology, as well
as the most laconic, is often the most appropriate
and expressive, under such circumstances.

Companionship with the educated justifies the
use, without justly incurring the charge of pedantry,
of every mode of conveying ideas that wo are assured
is intelligible to them. Thus classical scholars may
use the learned languages, if they will, in mutual in-
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Mrs, Williams, gifted with

% The vision and the?acnlty divine,”

glanced a little uneasily at the ever-twanging guitar
as she politely assented to the requests that eagerly
seconded that of her hostess. Mr. Smith still contin-
ued to hum broken snatches of an air, twisting the
screws of his instrument with complete self-engross-
ment, the while,

“J will not interrupt Mr. Smith,” said the lady,
in more expressive tones than were ever elicited from
catgut by the efforts of that gentleman, moving with
a step graceful as that of a gazelle to the other end
of the room.

Our little circle gathered about Ler, and enjoyed,
in an exquisite degree,

* The feast of reason, and the flow of soul,”

that so far surpasses the merely sensuous pleasure
afforded by music, when not associated with exalted
sentiment.

As the company broke into little groups, after
thanking Mrs. Williams for the high gratification for
which we were her debtors, I overheard Mr. Smith
say, with a discontented air, to a youth with a
“ lovely moustache,” who had *“ accompanied” him in
his previous musical endeavors, “I’ll never bring
my instrument Aere again ”

At this critical moment, our hostess approached
with a water-ice, as a propitiatory offering, and
expressed the hopo that the guitar was now renewed
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amnused and interested witness, one morning last
winter, while on a visit at Washington.

A Chaplain was to be elected for the House of
Representatives. General Granger, of New York,
proposed a Soldicr of the Revolution as well as of the
Cross—the Rev. Mr. Waldo—adding a few impres-
sive facts in relation to his venerable and interesting
friend—as that he was then in his ninety-fourth
year, had borne arms for his country in his youth,
etc.

Upon this, some member, upon the opposition
benches, as the English say, called out:

“What are his claims? where did he serve #”

“The gentleman will permit me to refer him to
the Pension Office,” returned General Granger, with
the most smiling urbanity ; “he will there find the
more satisfactory answer to his queries.”

“What are Mr. Waldo’s politics ?”

“Though a most amiable gentleman and devout
Christian, he belongs, sir, to—the Church AMili-
tant I”

“Is he a Filibuster #”

“Even so, sir! Mr. Waldo filibustered for the
Old Thirteen, against George the Third, in the
American Revolution !”

I am, my dear boys, as ever,
Your affectionate,
“UxcLe Havr.”
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treading on eggs ; but, with a compact, manly, homo-
geueous sort of bearing and movement.

Where there has been any discipline at least, if
not always, inklings of character may be drawn
from these tokens in the outer man. For instance—
the light, quick, cat-like step of Aaron Burr, was as
much a part of the man as the Pandemonium gleam
that lurked in the depths of his dark, shadowed eyes.
I remember the one characteristic as distinctly as
the other, when I recall his small person and pecu-
liar face. So with the free, firm pace by which the
noble port of De Witt Clinton was accompanied—
one recognized, at a glance, the high intellect, the
lofty manhood, embodicd there.

Crossing the legs, clevating the feet, lonnging on
one side, lolling back, cte., though quite excusable
in the abandon of bachelor seclusion, should never
be indulged in where ceremony is properly required.
In the company of ladies, particularly, too much
care cannot be exhibited in one’s attitudes. Itis then
suitable to sit upright, with the feet on the floor, and
the hands quietly adjusted before one, either holding
the hat and stick (as when paying a morning visit),
or the dress-hat carried in the evening, or, to give
ease, on occasion, a book, roll of paper, or the like.
IIabits of refinement once cstablished, a inan feels at
ease—he can trust himeself, without watching, to-be
natural—and nothing conduces more to grace and
elegance than this quict consciousness. Let me add,
that true comfort, real enjoyment are no better secured
under any circumstances, by indulging in anything
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often deprived of time for suituble preliminaries
of the toilet, etc., he will carefully avoid this vul-
garity.

The tendency to materialism, so strongly charac-
terizing the age in which we live, produces, among
its pernicions collateral effects, a disposition to
reduce “ Ilcaven’s last, best gift to man” to the same
practical standard by which we judge of all matters
of the outer life, of eack other especially. Well
might Burke deplore the departure of the Age of
Chivalry! DBut not even the prophetic eye of
genius could discern the degeneracy that was to
increase so rapidly, from the day in which he wrote,
to this. As a mere matter of personal gratification,
I would cherish the inclination to ¢dealize in regard
to the fairer part of creation! There is enough that is
stern, hard, baldly utilitarian, in life ; we have
no need to rob this “one fair spirit ”” of every poetic
attribute, by system! Few habits have 8o much the
effect to clevate us above the clods we tread plod-
dingly over in the dreary highway of mortal exis-
tence, as that of investing woman with the purest,
highest attributes of our common nature, and bear-
ing ourselves towards her in accordance with these
elevated sentiments. And when compelled, in indi-
vidual instances, to set aside these cherished impres-
sions, let nothing induce us to forget that passive
silent forbearance is our only resource. True man-
hood can never become the active antagonist of
defencelessness.

I am almost ashamed to remind you of the gross
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that a mocking insensibility to human woe is manly
—something grand and distinguished. So they turn
with lofty xcorn from a starving child, make the
embarrassment and distress of a poor mother with
a wailing infant the subject of audible mirth in a
rail-car, or stage-coach, ridicule the peevishness
of illness, the tecars of wounded sensibility, or the
confessions of the penitent! Now, it scems to me,
that all this is super-human in its sublime elevation!
My small knowledge of the history of the greatly good
affords no parallels for the adoption of such a creed.
I have read of a Iloward who terminated a life
devoted to the benefit of his race, in a noisome dun-
geon, where he sought to minister to human suffer-
ing; of a Fenclon, and a Cheverus whose Catkolic
spirit broke the thralling restrains of sectarianism,
wm favor of general humanity; of the graceful
chivalry and large benevolence of Sir Walter Ra-
leigh and Sir Philip Sidney, of trinmphant soldiers
who bound up the wounds and preserved the lives
of a fallen foe; of a Wilberforce, a Pease, and a
Father Mathew; of Leigh Richmond, Reginald
Ieber, and Robert ITall ; of the parable of the good
Samaritan, and of its Divine Author—and I believe
the mass of mankind agree with me in, at least, an
abstract admiration for the characters of each! And
though no great achievementsin the cause of Philan-
thropy may be in our power, though no mighty
deeds may embalm our memories amid the imperish.
able records of Time, let us not overlook those small
acts of kindness, those trifling proofs of sympathy,
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To be wisely economical requires the exercise of
the reflective faculties united with practical expe-
rience, sclf-denial, and moral dignity. Rightly
viewed, there is nothing in it degrading to the
noblest nature.

Punctuality both in pleasure and in business
engagements, is alike due to others, and essential to
personal convenience. You will, perhaps, have
observed that this was one of the distinguishing traits
of Washington.

Somebody says—* Ceremony is the Paradise of
Fools.” The same may be said with equal truth, of
system. To be truly free, one should not be the
slave of any one rule, nor of many combined.
System, like other agencies, if judiciously regulated,
materially aids the establishment of good habits
generally, and thus places us beyond the dominion
of

 Circumstance, that unspiritual god.”

Sir Joshua RReynolds used to remark that “ Nothing
is denied to well-directed effort.” Let Perseverance
then, be united with ZEecelsior in your practical
creed.

I think I have made some allusion to the Ar¢ of
Conversation. Let me “make assurance doubly
sure,” by the emphatic recommendation of practice
in this clegant accomplishment.  All mental acquisi-
tions are the better secured by the habit of putting
tdeas into words. Dy this process thought becomes
clearer, more tangible, so to speak, and new ideas
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inner sense, by which we readily perceive moral
beauty, shining as a ray from the very altar of Divi-
nity, or the tokens of the presence of that Divinity
afforded by the wonders of the natural world? Let
us not be mere beasts of burden, so laden with the
cares, the anxietics, or even the duties of life, as to
have no eye for the unobtrusive, but often fragrant
and lovely flowers, that bloom along the most
neglected of our daily paths.

Speaking of the Beautiful, reminds me that ours
is the only civilized land where the sesthetical percep-
tions of the people are not a sufficient safeguard to
the preservation of Works of Art, in their humblest
as well as most magnificent exhibitions. Nothing
short of the bratalizing influence of a Reign of
Terror will tempt a Parisian populace to the desccra
tion of these expressions of refinement, taste, and
beauty ; while among us, not even an ornamental
paling, inclosing a private residence, or the colon-
nade of a public edifice, escapes staring tokens of °
the presence of this gothic barbarism in our midst.

You will scarcely need to be cautioned against
confounding mere curiosity with a liberal and en-
lightened observation of life and manners. All those
indications of undue curiosity respecting the private
affairs of others, expressed by listening to conversa-
tion not intended for the general ear, watching the
asides of socicty, glancing at letters addressed to
another, or asking direct (uestions of a personal
nature, are unmistakable proofs of ignorance of the
rules of polished life, though they are not as repre-
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upon the sensitive, by the insidious invasions of self-
distrust !

Strolling through the Crystal Palace at London,
soon after it was opened, with a young fellow-coun-
tryman, he suddenly broke out with—*“ Will you just
look at that fellow, colonel ¥’ Turning and follow-
ing the direction indicated by his eye (not his finger
or walking-stick, he was too well-bred % poins/) 1
discerned, in a different part of the building, Queen
Victoria, accompanied by Prince Albert and two of
the royal children, examining some articles in the
American Department. Very near the stopping-
place of this distinguished party, a representative of
the ¢“universal Yankee nation,” had stationed him-
self—perhaps in a semi-official capacity—upon the
apex of some elevation, with his hat on, and his long
legs dangling down in front, nearly on a level with
#he heads of passers-by.

Woe could not hear the words of her Majesty, but

« was apparent that she addressed some inquiry to
him of the legs. First ejecting a torrent of tobac-
co-juice from his mouth, and rolling away the huge
quid that obstructed his utterance, he deliberately
proceeded to give the explanation desired, retaining
not only his position, but his hat, the while !

Meantime, as soon as the Quecen commenced
addressing this person, her Royal Consort removed
his hat, and remained uncovered until she again
moved on. I shall not soon forget the face of my
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“Yes!” broke in William junior, “ Uncle Harry
spoils you so completely by indulgence that I can do
nothing with you. You’re a most unruly eet, at
home and abroad.”

A sudden twitch at the end of his cravat effec-
tually demolished the elegant tie upon which the
young gentleman prides himself, as little Julé, who
was close beside him, pretending to get her French
lesson, and had perpetrated the mischief, cried out—
“What'’s the reason, then, that you always take us
all along, when you go out in the woods, and off to
the shore—hey, Mr. Willie ¢’

“ Do be quiet, children,” interrupted Ida, reprov-
ingly; “now, uncle dear, won’t you take us? I
want some new traps badly.”

“ What kind of traps#—mouse traps{”

« Man traps, to be sure!”

“ Well, that’s honest, at least, Puss.”

“ My purposes are more murderous than Ida’s,”
said Cornelia, laughing; “I wan’t to buya new
mankiller, as Willie calls them.”

“JIt’s too late in the season for mantillas,” re-
marked Ida, profoundly.

«“ A fashionable cloak will serve Cornelia’s pur-
pose cqually well,” returned her father, quietly.

“ And, like the mantle of charity, it will hide a
multitude of sins,” chimed in her brother.

“Your running commentaries are highly edifying,
my dear nephew,” said I, and at the samne moment a
large red rose hit him full on the nose.

It was soon arranged that your fair cousins shounld
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I arranged with him to seat ws together, withont
interfering with other parties.

While I was taking my soup, I became suddenly
conscious that something was annoying your cousin
Cornelia, who sat between me and 8——., Glanc-
ing at her face, I saw there, in addition to a height-
ened color, an cxpression of mingled constraint and
hauteur, quite inconsistent with her usual graceful
- self-possession and animation. :

Making some general remark to her, and showing
no signs of curiosity, I began quietly to cast about
me for the cause of this unwonted disturbance.
Turning my head towards Ida, I overheard her
saying, playfully, though in an undertone, to the
senator, with whom she was already embarked upon
the tide of talk: “ He reminds me of an exquisite
couplet in an old valentine of mine :

¢ Are not my ears as long as other asses’, pray ?
Don’t I surpass all other asses at a bray ' ”

I was not long in detecting the secret cause of
Cornelia’s averted face and Ida’s sportive quota-
tion.

“See here, John, get me some col’ slaw and
unons, will you—right off,” shouted a young man
seated a little below us, on the opposite side of the
table.

I wish you could have seen the half-repressed
wonder depicted in the countenance of the servant
thus addressed, as he glanced at the piece of
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his head very positively in the negative. But this
was no quietus to our neighbor, who half rose from
his seat. :

“ Not room for the gentleman here, gir,” said a
major domo, coming up.

“ Yes there is, too, plenty of room! If you would
just move a leetle, ma’am—so,” pushing at the chair
of an elderly woman, who seemed suddenly to
grow more slender than ever, and at the same time
hitching his own nearer to that of the person next
him on the other side, “that will do, famously!
Now, waiter, & plate! I hope I don’t crowd you,
sir [to the gentleman next him], we don’t wear
hoops you know! can keep tight without them!
Tho last, in a whisper, like a boatswain’s whistle,
upon which the respectable female who illustrated
the mathematical definition of @ posnt, bridled and
reddened with virtuous indignation.

Luckily the table was not as clusely filled as it
often is, and in much less time than it takes me to
describe the scene, the triumph of the youth was
complote, and a well-dressed, gentlemanly-looking
man came forward, scemingly with considerable
reluctance.

“llow are you, Fred, how are you? Right glad
to sce you, ’pon my soul—sit down! When’d you
get in?  Left all the folks well #”

There was no avoiding hearing this tide of ques-
tions, poured out in a loud, hilarious tone, that rose '
over the subdued murmur of ordinary conversation,
like the notes of a bugle, sounding amid the twitter
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cloth, and, dividing into numerous little streamlets,
diverged in every direction from the parent source.
Servants hurried forward with napkins to stay the
progress of the flood, the gentleman next our hero
coolly dammed up the stream that most alarmingly
threatened his safety, with a piece of bread, and the
slender female, whose slight pretentions to breadth
had been so unceremoniously ignored, fidgeted
uneasily under the table, as though apprehensive
that the penetrating powers of the invading foe
might be working in ambush, to the detriment of
her light-hued drapery. But the face of the young
stranger! It was positively mottled! His very
forehead, before smooth and fair, suddenly suggested
the idea that he was just recovering from the small-
l)Ox!

Mecantime, our little party were quietly pursning
the even tenor of their respective dinners. Suddenly
I missed 8—.

“What has become of the governor{” said I to
Cornelia, in an under-tone.

“ A servant called him away,” returned she, in the
same unnoticcable manner. The next moment I
again remarked the same peculiar movement to-
wards me and the same expression of countenance,
that had arrested my attention when we first sat
down. A woman’s quick instinct never deceives
her! Apparently unheeding, I listened.

“ Dev’lish handsome! like her air!—wouldn’t ob-
ject to taking the seat myself, by George |” caught
my ear.
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Never saw « nore unmistakable smitation! What a
tiumph !« our first conquest since your arrival in
New York, 1 believe, Miss Lunettes |” lisping affect-
edly, and b wing with mock deference. )

“lda. you ll be overheard! I'm ashamed of
you,” returned the stately Cornelia, with an air of
offended propriety.

“1It will never do, Puss,” said I; “ Corné is right.
But, Corné, what happened the senator ”

“IIow courteous he is!” exclaimed the young
lady, with sudden enthusiasm. “ A servant came
and whispered to him—¢Miss Lunettes,” said he,
turning to me, ¢ the only man in the world who could
tempt me from your side—my best friend—asks for
me on important business. Will you permit me to
leave you, after requesting the honor of attending
you? Of course, I assented. ‘Make my apologies
to Miss Ida and Colonel Lunettes,’ said he, as we
shook hands, ‘I am very unfortunate.’”

“Ilow quietly he slipped away,” said Ida; «I
knew nothing of it, until he was gone.”

“ Well-bred people are always quiet,” remarked
the elder sister, significantly.

“Oh, dear me!” retorted Ida, coloring. “Well,
it’s too much to expect of any one, not to laugh at
such & nondescript specimen of humanity as that
young man.”

The next morning, before I left my room, a card
was brought to me, inscribed with the name of
¢ Frederick H. Alloway,” and inclosed with the fol-
lowing note :
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Lunettes ¥’ asked the lady with whom I had been
conversing, as I reseated myself at her side. “His
manners are remarkably easy and graceful for so
young a person, What a contrast he is to young J—,
there, who, with all the advantages of education,
foreign travel, and good society, is, and always. will
be, @ clown! Just look at him, now, talking to those
girls! Sitting, of course, upon two legs of his chair,
and picking his teeth with a pen-knife!”

“ What would be the consequence,” said I, ¢if
he should lose his balance and fall backward,
with his mouth open in that way, and his knife held
by the tip end of the handle, poised upon his
teeth ¢

It looks really dangerous, don’t it,” commented
the same slender female, whose slzgA¢ manifestations
had interested me, at dinner, the day before—< but I
suppose he is so used to it that”——

A sudden movement arrested further philosophical
speculation, on the part of this profound observer of
life and manners, and a young lady whose flounces
had been sadly torn by the very chair upon the
occupant of which she was commenting, passed hur-
riedly out of the room, with her disordered dress
gathered up in both hands.

The next morning, some time before the hour
appointed for our visit to the Dusseldorf Gallery, a
servant brought me the following note:

“Mr. Alloway regrets extremely that an unex-
pected, but imperative, engagement, deprives him
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seated together, examining the merry * Wine-tasters”
of the Gallery, after having devoted some time to
subjects of a more elevated moral tone.

We turned our heads simultaneously. ¢ Good
morning, sir,” said Alloway, for it was he; *with
your leave, I will join you now.”

Your cousins made room for him between them.
“] am so happy not wholly to lose this,” said he,
bowing to each of the ladies. I feared I could not
meet you here even as early as this.”

“ We would have waited for you,” interposed Ida;
“why didn’t you tell us{”

“] did not think for a moment of taking such a
liberty,” returned the young man. It would, per-
haps, have interfered with your other engagements.
Indeed, I scarcely hoped to find you here, but could
not deny mysclf the pleasure of coming in search of
you.”

“Which is your favorite picture here, Miss Lu-
nettes ¥ I heard Alloway ask presently.

“Come and see,” returned she, and, rising, she
added, “come, sister—uncle, we will return, do not
disturb yourself.”

Loitering along toward them, a while after, I re-
mavrked, as I approached, the expressive faces of the
group, and their graceful attitudes, as they discussed
Cornelia’s * favorite,” and reflected how much the
poetry and beauty that environ youth, when refined
by nature, and polished by education, surpass the
highest achievements of art.

“ What innocence in that face! What dewy soft-
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ing youth had suddenly left the city, without leaving
any cluo to-his proceedings, probably, in pursuit of
some pretty face, which, like Cornelia’s, happened
to attract his attention. Luckily, the poor mother
learned that Alloway, who was slightly known to
her, was in the city, and appealed to him for assist-
ance—with what success may be inferred from the
little incident I have narrated.

It has always been a matter of marvel, with the
learned in such matters, how Sir Walter Scott accom:
plished such Ilerculean literary labors in conjunc-
tion with the discharge of so many public and social
daties. As he himself used to say, he long had a
“troop of dragoons galloping through his head,” te
which, as their commanding officer, he devoted
much attention; he was sheriff of the county—(in
the discharge of the duties of this office, by the way,
he used to march through the streets of the shire-
town, during court term, arrayed in a gown and bag
wig, at the head of his posse comitatus, greatly to
his own amusement and that of his friends)}—and
remarkable for the most urbane and diffusive hospi-
tality. After he ceased to be the Great Unknown,
or rather, after he was identified with that celebrity,
Abbotsford became the resort of innumerable visi-
tors, attracted thither by curiosity, interest, or friend-
ship. Not only his beautiful residence, but the nu-
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half addressed to him. “ What name, sir¥”’ prepar-
ing to write on the “way-bill ”’—“alwayse, sir! it is
rulable—always put down the name.”

The low voice of the lady, when she was reached,
in duc order, was almost lost in the grumbling kept
up by tho agreeable occupant of the corner seat.
The most amusing commingling of opposite sounds
reached my ears, somewhat like the soft tones of a
distant flute, and the growling—not loud, but deep—
of a hungry mastiff. ¢ Julia Peters ”—¢ takes off the
silver, by thunder!”—¢“Is my band-box put on?”
here a chinking, as of money counted, and then a hur-
ried fumbling appeared to take place in the  deep-
cst depths” of various pockets. “How soon will
we be there,” in silvery murmurs—“ By George! I
swear I b'lieve I lost two shillin’ |”"—¢ Before dark !”
chimed in the flute-notes. “I am glad to hear it!”
“D’ll be hanged if any one shall come it over me!”
surged over tho musical ripple. “When you stop at
my brother-in-law’s,” concluded the softer voice, in
this unique duct.

Having been sometime on the wing, I fell into a
doze, as we proceeded. As I roused myself, at
length, the young man who had alighted to make
room for the entrance of Miss Peters, whispered,
“That young lady seems very ill—what can we
do for her relief$” A moment’s attention convinced
me that the poor thing was horribly stage-sick.
When she appeared to rally a little, I turned round
to her, and said, that I trusted she would allow me to
render her any service in my power. Forcing a
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am very happy if it affords you the slightest gratifi-
cation.”

No sooner were we fairly on our way again, than
I insisted upon supporting the head of my fair pa-
tient upon my shoulder, assuring her that ten min-
utes’ sleep would complete the cure, already begun
in her case. She blushed, and hesitated a little,
upon the plea that she would tire me.

“Allow me to be the judge of that,” I answered,
with some gravity, “and permit the freedom of an
old man.” With this, I placed my arm firmly about
her slight form, and, without more ado, the languid
head dropped upon my shoulder.

I very soon had the satisfaction to discover that
“tired nature’s sweet restorer” had come to my as-
sistance, and to discern the return of some natural
color to the pallid face of the poor sufferer ; so gath-
cring her shawl more closely about her, and disposing
myself more effectually to support my light burden,
I maintained my vigil until the sudden stopping of
the vehicle aroused us all.

“The lady gets out here,” cried the driver, open-
ing the door, and, through the obscurity that had
now gathered about us, I dimly discerned the out-
lines of the small dwelling in front of which we were
at a stand. In another moment, the door was flung
hurriedly open, and a gentleman hastened forward
to receive my fair charge, who, notwithstanding the
confusion of the moment, found time to acknowledge
the insignificant attentions she had received from
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and 1 soon became really interested in remarking
the healthful beauty of the children, who, disposed
between the two ladies occupying the extreme ends
of the seat, scemed to find some difficulty in keeping
as quiet as decorum permitted.

“I want to sit by Aunt Julia,” I overheard, as a
bright-eyed little fellow began to nestle uneasily in
his seat. Upon this, the lady at the top of the pew
turned her head, and, behold! the face of my young
stage-coach friend! She was too much engaged,
however, in aiding their mother, as I supposed her
to be, in settling the children, before the service
should commence, to observe me, and I almost
doubted whether the happy, smiling face I saw, was
identical with the worn and colorless one that had
reposed 8o helplessly upon my breast on the previous
evening ; but there was no mistaking the soft, blue
eyes, and the wavy hair, almost as sunny in hue
as that of the little fellow who, at length, rested
quietly, with his head pillowed on her arm.

Scarcely had we begun with the Psalter, before Miss
Peters looked quickly round, with a startled glance.
A half-smile of recognition lighted her sweet face,
and then her gaze was as quickly withdrawn.

“Good morning, sir!” exclaimed my new ac-
quaintance, advancing eagerly toward me, and offer-
ing her hand, as soon as wo were in the vestibule of
the church, at the conclusion of the service; “I did
not anticipate this pleasure—sister, this is the gen-
tleman to whom I was so much indebted yesterday.”

“Wae are all much obliged by your kindness to
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afforded him to make my acquaintance! And when
I cntered the tasteful little parlor, where I found
the ladies, I was received with equally frank hospi-
tality. The children united with their seniors in
making me feel, at once, that I was among friends.
One little circumstance, I remember, particularly
touched me. I was scarcely seated, when a little
tottering thing, with a toy in her hand, came and
placed herself between my knees, and raising a pair
of large, truthful, blue eyes to mine, lisped out, “I
does ’ouv ’ou dearly I—ou was ’o dood to aun’ Dule!
—I dive ’ou my pretty ’ittle birdie!” and the little
cherub presented me the toy.—It was many a long
day afterwards, believe me, my dear boys, before the
warmth infused into the heart of an old campaigner,
by the simple adventures of that quiet village Sab-
bath, ceased to glow cheerily in this heart!

After the unpretending, but pleasant, well-appointed
dinner was concluded, Miss Poters rose, and, with a
slight apology to me, was leaving the room, when
her sister arrested her. Some playful, whispered
contest seerned to be going on between the two, of
which I could not help overhearing, in the sweet,
silvery toncs that had charmed me in the stage-
coach, “You know, dear, it’s such a luxury to me!
—you are always with them. I will have my own
way when I am here!” and away she flew like a
fawn.

Presently, the pattering of numerous tiny feet, and
a commingling of joyous voices, and the music of
childish laughter, reached my ears, from the stairs,
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much prefer that Julia should be with us,—she and
Mrs. Y. should not be separated. I am sure
there is room enough in our hearts for all our cki-
dren, and Julia is one of them |”

The grateful, loving smile, and dewy eyes of the
wife, alone expressed her sense of pleasure at these
words. For myself, I declare to you, I did not like
to trust myself to reply. I was turning over some
new pages of the history of human natare! Some-
times I think, as I did then, that the soul of man
never reaches the full development of its earthly ca-
pacitics, except when continually subjected to the
blessed influences of nature! The city—the beaten
thoroughfares of existence—curb, if they do not
deaden, the better manifestations of the spirit, check
forever, the most beautiful, individualizing speciali-
ties of manner even! But I did not mean to moral-
ize.

When Miss Peters rejoined us, her brother-in-law
rose (as I also did, of course) and seated her between
us, on the sofa.

“ My dear young lady,” said I, taking her hand
respectfully in my own, ¢ permit me to say, as Dr.
Johnson did to Hannah More, upon meeting her for
the first time, ‘7 understand that you are engaged
tn the useful and honorable occupation of tnstructing
young ladies)—if it were possible more thoroughly
to forget the brevity of our acquaintance, than I have
already done, this would have deepened my respect
and interest for you! Pardon me, if I take too
great a liberty. You have, from the commencement
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heart, than that 7 have known conveyed by a fua-
spoonful of brandy I”

“Bravo!” cried Mr. Y—.

«“Well done, Julé!” echoed my hostess.

And I!—my feelings were too deep for words! I
could only lay my hand upon my heart, and raise
my eyes to the ceiling.

Perhaps there is no better test of the unexception-
ableness of a habit, than to suppose ¢ generally
adopted, and infer the consequences. 1 remember
some such reflection, in connection with a little cir-
cumstance that once fell under my observation:—
Dining with a young Canadian, at his residence, in
Kingston, C. W., I met, among other persons, an
English notability, of whom I had frequently heard
and read. A slight pause in the conversation, inade
doubly aundible a loud yawn, proceeding from one
corner of the dining-room, and, as a general look of
surprise was visible, a huge Newfoundland dog ap-
proached us, stretching his limbg, and shaking from
his shaggy coat anything but

“ Sabman odora, from the spicy shores
Of Araby the Blest!”

Our host endeavored to say something polite, and
the animal, advancing toward the celebrity, stationed
himself, familiarly, at his master’s side, somewhat to
the annoyance, probably, of the lady next him.
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nades. The iden he seemed ever studying to express
was, that he had pleasure in the society of the old
soldier, and thought him entitled to respect and pre-
cedence on all occasions. Aside from the personal
gratification and comfort I derived from these grace-
ful and unremitting attentions, it was a source of
perpetual pleasure to me to observe his beautiful
courtesy to all with whom he came in contact. He
had with him a land surveyor, or agent of some sort;
with this person he, apparently, found little in com-
mon, but, when he had occasion to converse with
him, I always remarked his punctilious politeness.
And so with his servant; he always requested, never
ordered, him to do what he wished. Reserved and
laconic, when giving him directions, there was yet
a certain assuring kindliness in his voice, that seemed
to act like a talisman upon his man, who, speaking
our language very imperfectly, would have often suf-
fered the consequences of embarrassing mistakes,
but for the clear, simple, intelligible directiouns, and
explanations of his master. DBut to return.

Scarcely were we seated quietly in the retired
spot so carefully selected by my friend, when a
couple of young fellows came swaggering along, and,
stationing themselves near us, began smoking, spit-
ting, and talking so loudly, as to disturb and annoy
us, exceedingly.

“ What a pity that this fine air should be so poi-
soned!” exclaimed my companion, in French, glanc-
ing at the intruders. “For my part, pure air is good
enough for me, without perfume !”
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him “alone in his glory,” and there he sat, fast asleep,
with his mouth wide open, his hat over one eye,
and his feet tucked across under the seat of his chair,
which supported only on its hind legs, was tilted
back agninst the side of the cabin. My description
can give you but a poor idea of the ludicrousness of
the thing. One of those laughing girls would have
done it better! I overheard more than one of their
droll comments.

« What if his chair should upset, when he ¢ catches
fish!’” exclaimed a pretty little girl, looking roguish-
ly from under her shadowing round straw hat.

“Thero is more danger that that wasp will fly
down his throat,” replied another of the gay bevy.
“ What a yawning cavern it is! That wasp is hover-
mg over the ‘crack of doom I’”

“ He reminds me rather of Daniel in the lion's
den,” put in a third.

“Let’s move our seats before he wakes up,” cried
one of the girls, as the nondescript made a slight
demonstration upon a fly that had invaded his repose.
¢1le is protected by the barricade he has surround-
ed himself with—like a upas-tree in the centre of
its own vile atmosphere—but we, unwary travellers,
are not equally safe !”

A day or two afterwards, these very young men
were just opposite me at table, in a hotel in one of
our large Western cities.

They were well dressed (with the exception of
colored shirts) and well-looking, enough, but, after
what I had previously seen of them, I was not sur-
prised to observe their habits of eating. One would
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1 saw at a glance that no offense was intended to
me—that the seeming rudeness was simply the result
of vulgarity and ignorance ; so 1 very quietly directed
the servant to bring me another bird.

Scarcely was the second dish placed before me,
when the other youth of this delectable pair exactly
repeated the action of his companion, and I again
found myself minus my game.

« Mon Dieu!” cried my young foreign friend, « if
you can endure that, youn are a hero, sir !”

An hour or two subsequent to this agreeable inci-
dent, I was again scated in the cars, and hearing a
noise behind me, soon satisfied myself that my neigh-
bors at dinner that day were to be my ncighbors
still, and that they were at present busily employed
in disputing with the conductor respecting a seat
next their own, which they wished to monopolize for
the accommodation of their legs, and which, in con-
sequence of the crowded state of the cars, the man
insisted upon filling with other passengers. Pre-
sently there came in a pale, weary-looking woman,
with a wailing infant in her arms and another young
child clinging to her garments. She found a seat
where she could, and sinking into it, disposed of a
large basket she had also carried, and commenced
trying to pacify the baby.

Ilere was a fit subject for the rude jests and jibes
of the young fellows I have described. And full use
did they make of their vulgar license of tongue.
The poor mother grew more and more distressed as
those unfeeling comments reached her ears from
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weary creature down upon his broad chest, and
there it lay asleep, like a flower on a rock, nestled
under a shawl, and firmly supported by the enfolding
urm that scemed unconscious of its light burden.

Meantime the pale, tired mother regaled herself
with the refreshments so bountifully provided for
her, watching the movements of the little group be-
fore her with evident satisfaction; and at length
settled herself for a nap in the corner of her seat,
with the other child asleep in her lap.

Tle noisy comments of the *fast” young men in
the rear of the car became less audible and offensive,
1 noticed, after the stranger came to the rescue, and
when I passed their seat, afterwards, I could not be
surprised at their comparative silence, upon behold-
ingr the cnormons quantity of pea-nut shells and fruit
shins with which the floor was strewn, and noticing
the industry with which they were squirting tobacco
juice over the whole.

By-and-by tho cars made another pause. The
wmother of the little boy roused herself and looked
hatily round for her treasures. Upon this the
young lady who occupied the seat with her new
trivd came to her and seemed reassuring her. As
soon as the thronging crowd had passed out, I heard
hov sayving, as I caught a peep at the sweetest face,
bont swilingly towards the woman—*¢1 made a nice
little bed tor him, as soon as the next seat was empty,
wl b is still fust asleep.  Does he like milk#  Mr.
Grant will got some when lie wakes—it is so unplea-
saut for a lady to get out of the cars.” (Here the
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profile he has—so classic! And his broad chest—
there’s a model for a bust! I bappened to be in the
studio of your celebrated countryman, Powers, at
Florence, with my father, who was sitting to him,
when the great Thorwaldsen came to visit him.
Boy, as I was, at that time, I remember his words,
as he stood before the bust of your Webster : ¢ 7 can-
not make such busts” DBut was it not, sir, because
he had no such models as your country affordsi”
These were courteous words; but I do them poor
justice in the record; I cannot express the voice
and manner from which they received their charm.
Well, at the risk of tiring you, I hasten to con-
clude my little sketch. I amused myself by quietly
watching the thing through, and noticed, towards
evening, that the amiable strangers went together to
the woman they had befriended, after the gentleman
had been into the hotel, before which we were
standing, seemingly to make some inquiry for her.
Both talked for a few minutes, apparently very
kindly, to her and to the children, and seemed to
encourage her by some assurance as they parted.
As they were turning away, the grateful mother
rose, and, snatching the hand first of one, and
then of the other, burst out, with a “ God bless
vou both!” so fervent as to be audible where I sat.
" «Don't speak of such a trifle!” returned the
vouth, in a clear, distinet voice, raising his noble
form to its full height, and flashing forth the light of
his falcon eye; “for my part, I am very glad to Le
able to do a little good, as I go along in the world !”
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“What emn sull sitting with your things on,
waiting *  Havent you been impatient I”

* Ol va. 1ot 8t &l I've been reading.™

“ W al.. bt do von know it's twelve o’clock! We
ware 1o siart a1 hal-past®en. What did you think
af me ¥or delaving so long

=1 wx afraid some accident had happened ; but I
oouid st nothing from the window, and I did not
Lie 1. gv oiti on the portico alone.”

“Tuwxr von did pot think me careless, and were
27 YeXoed ¥

“Na Lindecd! 7 wae eure you would come if
wom 2w i, &nd was only anxious about you, as you
wene To1v tnal new borse. I did not take off my
nllaei tweaixe 1 Kept expecting you every mo-
el
=Aud 1 kept eapecting to come every moment—
1Lat deviliah auimal! I wried to send you word, but
1 couw'd mot 2ot sight of a servant—confound the fel-
tews ! they sre always out of the way when one
wanss them.”

** Buz, Charley, dear, what about the horse? Has
he really troubled you! I am sorry you bought
him.”

= U, I've conquered him! it wouldn’t have taken
me so long before I had that devilish fever! But,
come, cozzy dear, will you go now, or is your pa
tience all gone ¢

* 1 would like the drive—but, Charley, had we not
better put it off until to-morrow morning? You
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vou will be hurdened by the care of me, without
having yvour purse taxed, too.  Just be o good as
to keep a little aceount of what you pay for me—
remembering porterage, carriage-hire, and such mat-
ters—Iladics always have the most luggage.” Anda
little hand playfully smoothed the doubled paper
upon the cuff of Charley’s coat-sleeve, and left it
lying there.

Iler cousin very well knew that this bank-note
comprised a large portion of Belle’s quarterly salary,
though sglie made no allusion to the matter; and,
though his own resources were moderate, men to
much more casily acquire money than women—well,
never mind! people differ in their ideas of Zuaury.

Charley had some new experiences in this little
tour of his and Belle’s. e had an idea, previously,
that * women are always a bother, in travelling,” and
he found himself sorely puzzled to make out, exactly,
what trouble it was to have his cousin always ready
to read to him, when they sat together on the deck
of a steamer, or while he lay on the sofa at a hotel,
to claiin the comfortable seat at her side in a rail-
car, to have her keep his cane and book, while he
went out to chat with an acquaintance, watch when
he grew drowsy, and softly gather his shawl about
his neck, and make a pillow of her own for him, or
to sce the tear that sometimes gathered in her meeck
cyes, when she acknowleded any little courtesy on
his part. Then, when, after they were sett'ed in
their enug quarters, at the watering-place, Delle,
half-timidly, sat a moment on his knce, and, looking
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they were soon rolling along, in a light, open ea-
riage, through deeply-shadowing woods and across
little brooklets which were merrily disporting them-
selves under the trees.

The poor wild-wood bird, so long caged, yet ever
longing to be free, carolled and mused by turns, or
permitted her joyous nature to gush out in exclama-
tions of delight.

“What delicious air!” she exlaimed. * Reallyit
exhilarates one, like a cordial. Oh, Charley, dear,
look at those flowers! May I get out for them Do
let me! I won’t be gone a minute. Just you sit
still, and hold your war-steed. Don’t be so ceremo-
nious as to alight ; Ineed no assistance.” And with
a bound the happy creature was on her feet, and in
an instant dancing along, to the music of her own
glad voice, over the soft grass.

Too considerate to encroach upon his patience,
unduly, Belle soon reseated herself beside Chaney,
with a lap full of floral treasures.

“Ilere are enough for bouquets for both our
rooms,” said she ; ¢ how fresh and fragrant they are!

“ ¢They have tales of the joyous woods to tell,
Of the free blue streams and the glowing sky.’

Bless God for flowers—and friends !”

As the artless girl fervently uttered the last words,
she turned a pair of sweet blue eyes, into which
tears of gratitude and pleasure had suddenly started,
upon the face of her companion. What a painful
revulsion of fecling was produced by that glance!






418 THE AMERICAN GENTLEMAN’S GUIDE

In vain did word and whip appeal to his locomo-
tive powers. At length the pent-up wrath that had
apparently been gathering fury for the last hour
burst forth.

“Devilish brute! I never was so shamefully im-
posed nupon! I wish to G— I never had set foot in
this infernal hole! There’s no company here fit for
a decent fellow to associate with. I shall die of
stupidity in a week—particularly if I have to drive
such a confounded concern as this!” Here followed
a volley of mingled blows and cunrses.

The terrified witness of this scene sat tremblingly
silent, for a time, clinging to the side of the carriage,
as if to keep herself quiet. Presently she said :

“Perhaps I'd better jump out and run to the
house, and send some one out to assist you.”

“You may get out, if you choose,” answered her
cousin, grutily, “but I want no assistance about the
horse. I'll break every bone in his body, but I'll
conquer his devilish temper !”

After another pause, Belle said, “ Well, Charley,
if you please, I will walk on. I am sorry you are so
annoyed,” she added, timidly, carefully averting her
pale face from him; “but perhaps this is only a
phase, and he may necver do so again.”

Her companion broke into & loud, mocking laugh.
“What in thunc
bella ¥

“ Nothing, Ch
turned his cousin

only ¥ — ‘
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By-and-by a sound roused her from this agony of
tears.

“There is the first dinner-gong,” said she, to her-
gelf, starting up, *what shall Ido? Perhaps Char-
ley won’t like it if I don’t go to dinner. My head
aches dreadfully. I don’t mind that so much, but
(looking in the glass) my face is so flushed. I
wouldn’t for the world vex Charley, I'm sure.”
With this she began some hasty toilet preparations ;
but her hands trembled so violently as to force her
to desist.

‘Wrapping her shivering form in her shawl, she
sat down on a low chair, and again gave way to emo-
tions which gradually shaped themselves thus:

“T am so sorry I came with Charley. He was never
anything but kind till we came here. And then I
should have, at least, had nothing but pleasant things
to remember. But now—I am afraid Charley is
ashamed of me; he looked at my dress so scrutiniz-
ingly this morning, when he came to my door. 1
know I’'m not the least fashionable ; but Mrs. Tillou
is, and she complimented me on this négligé—it is
soiled now, and my pretty slippers, too, walking
back tbrough the mud! ¢Isabella!’ How cold and
strange it sounded! I am so used to ¢cozzy dear,
and have learncd to love it so. My poor heart!”
pressing both hands upon her side as if to still a
severe pang. Thon she rose, and creeping slowly
along the floor, swallowed some water, and seating
hersclf at the table, drew writing materials towards
her, Steadying her hand with great effort, and cvery
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to place them where he would “ be sure to see them
when he came up.”

“ When will I ever learn,” said Belle, in a tone of
bitter self-reproach, as she re-locked the door, *not
to cling and trust,—not

“To make idols, and to find them clay!”

“I have not seen you looking so well since you
came here, Miss Cunningham,” said a gentleman to
Belle, joining her as she was entering the public par-
lor that evening. ‘“Do allow me to felicitate you!
‘What a brilliant color!—You were driving this
morning, were younot? No dounbt you are indebted
to your cousin for the bright roses in your cheeks I’

And now, my dear young friends, let me only add,
in concluding this lengthened letter, that, had I
early acquired the hAabit of writing, you would,
doubtless, have less occasion to criticise these effu-
sions—attempted, for your benefit, at too late a
period of life to enable me to render them what I
could wish. Use them as deacons, since they cannot
serve as models !

Adien!
Hexnry LuNeTTES.






424 THE AMERICAN GENTLEMAN'S GUIDE

money entirely beyond the command of any but the
favored few who make the exception, rather than the
rule, in relation to the race in general.

Happily for the Progress of Humanity, the
“will to do, the soul to dare,” are pever wholly
subject to the control of outer circumstance, and
here, in our free land, they are comparatively un-
trammeled.

“There are two powers of the human soul,” says
one of our countrymen, distinguished for a knowledge
of Intellectual Science, *“which make self-culture
possible, the self-searching, and the self-forming
power. We have, first, the faculty of turning the
mind on itself; of recalling its past, and watching its
present operations ; of learning its various capacities
and susceptibilities; what it can do and bear ; what
it can enjoy and suffer; and of thus learning, in gen-
eral, what our nature is, and what it is made for. It
is worthy of observation, that we are able to discern
not only what we already are, but what we may be-
come, to see in ourselves germs and promises of a
growth to which no bounds can be set; to dart
beyond what we have actually gained, to the idea of
perfection at the end of our being.”

Assuming that to be the most enlightened systein
of education which tends most effectively to develop
all the faculties of our nature, it is impossible, prac-
tically, to separate moral and religious from intellec-
lectual discipline. If we possess the 7esponsibility
as well as the capacity of self-training—that must be
a most imperfect system, one most unjust to our
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fore, permit yourselves to pass over words or allu-
sions, with the meaning of which you are unacquain-
ted, in works you are perusing. Go at once to the
fountain-head—to a dictionary for unintelligible
words, to an encyclopedia for general information, to
a classical authority for mythological and other simi-
lar facts, etc., etc. Yon will not read as fast, by adopt-
ing this plan, but you will soon realize that you are,
nevertheless, advancing much more rapidly, in the
truest sense. When you have not works of reference
at command, adopt the practice of making brief
memoranda, as you go along, of such points as re-
quire elucidation, and avail yourself of the earliest
opportunity of seeking a solution of your doubts.
And do not, I beg of you, think this too laborious.
The best minds have been trained by such a course.
Depend upon it, genius is no equivalent for the
advantage ultimately derived from patient perseve-
rance in such a course. I remember well, that to the
latest year of his life, my old friend, De Witt Clinton,
one of the noblest specimens of the race it has been
my fortune to know, would spring up, like a boy,
despite his stiff knee, when any point of doubt arose,
in conversation, upon literary or scientific subjocts,
and hasten to select a book containing the desired
information, from a little cabinet adjoining his usual
reception-room. His was a genuine love of learning
for its own sake; and the toil and turmoil of politi-
cal life never extinguished his early passion, nor
deprived him of a taste for its indulgence.






428 THE AMERICAN GENTLEMAN’S GUIDE

to tongue!” This peculiarity of the times, may, to
some extent, have grown out of its new and peculiar
gsocial and political necessities. But, whether that
be s0, or not, since such is the actual state of things,
let all new competitors for public distinction seek
every means of securing ready success.

While I would not, without reservation, condemn
the perusal of fictitious literature, I think you will
need no elaborate argument to convince you of the
superior importance of a thorough familiarity with
History and general Science.

Let me, also, commend to your attention, well-
chosen Biography, as affording peculiarly impressive
incentives to individual effort, and, often, a consider-
able amount of collateral and incidental information.
The Life of Johnson, by Boswell, for instance, which,
as far as I know, still retains its long-accorded place
at the very head of this class of composition (some
critic has recorded his wonder that the best biogra-
phy in our language should have been written by a
Jool!) contains a world of information, respecting
the many celebrated contemporaries of that great
man, the peculiarities of social life, in England, at
his day, and the general characteristics of elegant
literature. So, of Lockhart’s Life of Scott, and other
records of literary life. The lives of such men as
Shelley, and Coleridge, afford an impressive warn-
ing to the young—teaching, better than a professed
homily, how little talents, unguided by steadfastness
of purpose and principle, avail for usefulness and
happiness. The examples of Lord Nelson, Howard,
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Isaac Newton only gathered ¢ pebbles on the shore ”
of the limitless ocean of knowledge, we may well
believe that

——* Wisdom is a pearl, with most suocess .
Sought in still water.”

Let me add, while we are, incidentally, upon this
matter of personal pretension, that to observing per-
sons such a manner often indicates internal distrust of
one’s just claims to one’s social position, while, on the
contrary, quiet self-possession, ease and simplicity, are
equally expressive of self-respect and of an entire cer-
tainty of the tacit admission of one’s rights by others.
Nothing is more underbred than the habit of taking
offense, or fancying one’s self slighted, on all occa-
sions. It betokens either intense egotism, or, as I
have said, distrust of yowr rightful position—that
you are embittered by struggling with the world—
neither of which suppositions should be betrayed by
the bearing of a man of the world. Maintain out-
ward serenity, let the torrent rage as it may within,
and never allow the world to know its power to
wound you through your undue sensitiveness!

Well has the poet asserted that

“Truth's a discovery made by travelled minds.”

No one who can secure the advantage of seeing life
and manners in every varying phase, should fail to
add this to the other branches of a polite education.
Do not imbibe the impression, however, that merely
going abroad is travelling, in the just sense of the
term.
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mere nomenclature of a foreign tongue is but to
have the key to information. There is, of late, a
fashion in this matter, which has little else to recom-
mend it than that it ¢s the fashion ; and with per-
sons of sense and intelligence there should be some
more powerful and satisfactory motive for the devo-
tion of any considerable portion of * Zime, nature’s
stock.”’

Apropos of this, nothing is more likely to teach a
true estimate of the value of tvme than that perfection
of education pronounced by the philosopher of old
to be the knowledge that we Anow nothing! In
other words, they only, who in some sort discern, by
the light of education, the vast field that lies unex-
plored before them, can have any adequate concep-
tion of the care and discrimination with which they
should use that treasure of which alone it is ‘a virtuc
to be covetous.’

Nothing, perhaps, more unmistakably indicates
successful self-culture than the habitual exhibition
of Tact. It may almost be called another sense,
growing out of the proper training of the several
faculties of body and mind. And though there is a
vast natural difference between persons of similar out-
ward circumstances, in this respect, much may be
effected by attention and practice, in the acquisition
of this invaluable possession. Likeself-possession, tact
is one of the essential, distinctive characteristics of
good-breeding—the legitimate expression of natural
refinement, quick perceptions and kindly sympathies.
Cultivate it, then, my young friends; in common
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That is a very imperfect conception of education
which limits its significance to Anowledge gained
Jrom books. A profound acquaintance with literary
lore is often associated with total ignorance of the
actual world, of the laws that govern our moral
and intellectual being, and with an incapacity to
discern the Beautiful, the True, the Good. They
only are educated, who have acquired that self-know-
ledge and self-discipline which inspire a dtsin-
terested love of our fellow-beings, a reverence for
Truth—in the largest sense of the term—and the
power of habituallg exalting the higher faculties over
the animal propensities of our nature.

It is only, therefore, when man unites moral disci-
pline with intellectual culture, that he can be said to
be truly educated ; and the most ambitious student
of books should always bear in mind the truth that
the free play of the intellect is promoted by the devel-
opment of moral perceptions, and that mental
education, even, does not so much consist in loading
the memory with facts, as in strengthening the
capacity for independent action—for judging, com-
paring, reflecting.

“The connection between moral and intellectual
culture is often overlooked,” says a celebrated
ethical writer, “ and the former sacrificed to the
latter. The exaltation of talent, as it is called, above
virtue and religion, is the curse of the age. Educa-
cation is now chiefly a stimulus to learning, and
thus may acquire power without the principles
which alone make it a good. Talent is worshipped,
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quently made, of its efficacy, in the lives of the pro-
fessed followers of the wonderful Nazarine. Con-
scious of the difficulties, the temptations, and the
discomfitures,-that we ourselves encounter, we will
learn, not only to discriminate between the imper-
fections of the disciple and the perfection of the
Master, but to exercise that charity toward others,
of which self-examination teaches us the need, in our
own case. Thus, the Golden Rule, which so inclu-
sively epitomizes the moral code of the Great Teacher,
will come to be our guide in determining the path
of practical duty, and the course of self-culture, most
essential to the security of present happiness, and as
a preparative for that eternal state of existence, of
which this is but the embryo.

Thus, making God and conscience—which is the
voice of God speaking within us—the arbiter be-
tween our better nature and the impulses excited by
the grosser faculties, we shall be less tempted by
outward influences, to lower the abstract standard
we originally establish, or to reconcile ourselves to
an imperfect conformity to its requisitions. Far less,
will we permit ourselves to indulge the delusion that
we are not, each of us, personally obligated, by our
moral respounsibilities, to develop all the powers with
which we are endowed, to their utmost capacity :—

“They Jouild too low who build below the skies!”

The most perfect of human beings was also the
most humble and self-sacrificing, so that they who
endeavor to follow his example will not only be de-
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between the fa/sc and the true, between pleasure and
Rappiness, early know your duty to yourselves, your
country, and your God!

I will but add to these crude, but heart-engendered,
observations, & few lines, embodying my own senti-
ments, and in & form much more impressive than I
can command :—

“We live in deeds, not years; in thoughts, not breaths;
In feelings, not in figures on a dial.
‘We should count time by heart-throbs. He most lives
Who thinks most, feels the noblest, acts the best.”

O—

I have somewhere met with a little bagatelle,
somewhat like this :(—

Apollo, the god of Love, of music, and of elo-
quence, weary of the changeless brilliancy of Olym-
pus, determined to descend to earth, and to secure
maintenance and fame, in the guise of a mortal, by
authorship. Accordingly, the incognito divinity es-
tablished himself in an attic, after the usual fashion
of the sons of genius, and commenced inditing a
poem—a long epic poem, plying his pen with the pa-
tient industry inspired by necessity, the best stimu-
lus of human effort. At length, the task of the god
completed, he, with great difficulty, procured the
means of offering it to the world in printed form.
The Epic of Apollo, the god of Poetry, fell, pre-
doomed, from the press. No commendatory review
had been secured, no fashionable publisher endorsed
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Another of our distingnished countrymen, now a
prominent popular orator, is said to have accumu-
lated food for future usefulness, while devoting the
encrgies of the outer man to the employment of a
wagoner, amid the grand scenic influences of the
majestic Alleghanies. The early life of Franklin, of
the Aill-boy of the Slashes, of Webster, and of many
others whose names have become watchwords among
us, are, doubtless, familiar to you, as examples in
this respect.

Looking upon the busy active world around me,—
as I sometimes like to do—from behind the screen of
my newspaper, seated in the reading-room of a hotel,
I became the auditor of the following conversation,
between two young men, who were stationed near a
window, watching the passing throng of a crowded
thoroughfare.

“By George! there’s Van K——”’ exclaimed one,
with unusual animation.

“Which one,—where?’ eagerly interrogated his
companion.

“That’s he, this side, with the Byronic nose, and
short steps—he’s great! What a fellow he is for
making money, though !”

“Does it by his talents, don’t hef—nobody like
him, in the Bar of this State, for genius,—that’s a
fact—carries everything through by the force of
genius!”

“Dev’lish clever, no doubt,” assented the other,
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Van K and the boys—Jim and the rest of the fel-
lows, tearing away at the books and papers. So old
8 dropped down in an arm-chair by the stove,
and began a hifalutin description of his sorrows and
sufferings while he had been sick—quite in the ¢pile
on the agony ’ style! Well, just as the old boy got
fairly warmed up, and was going it smoothly, Van
K—— bawled out:—Y-a-8! Mr. S——! will you
have time, this morning, to look over these papers,
in the case of Smith against Brown? Jim said he
never saw an old rip so cut down in all his life, and,
as soon as he went out, there was a general bust up,
at his expense |”

“ How confounded heartless!” exclaimed the elder
youth, rising—*“by Heaven, I hope a man needn't
set aside the common sympathies and decencies of
humanity, to secure success in his profession, or in
society !” and as he passed me, I caught the flush of
manly indignation that mantled his beardless cheek,
and the lightning-flash of youthful genius that
enkindled his large blue eyes.

“ What are you doing there, sir "’ inquired one of
the early Presidents of our Republic, of his nephew,
who was standing before an open writing-desk, in his
private apartment.

“Only getting some paper and pencils, sir,” re-
plied the young man. .

“That stationary, sir, belongs to the Federal Gov-
ernment |” returned the American patriot, impres-
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spounsibility ; and, on the morrow, he was embarked
on the blue waters of the Mediterranean, speeding
toward a land where, from the heights of the Pyra-
mids, a thousand years would behold his deeds!

“I swear, I'll cut that woman! Tl never call
there again, that I am determined!” cried Paunl
Duncan, impetnously.

“But why, brother? Don’t judge too hastily,”
replied hia sister, gently. ¢ The whole family have
always been so kind to us; for my part, I think one
seldom meets persons of more polished manners,
and”’

“Polished manners!” interrupted the irritable
man, rudely, ¢ what do you call polished manners?
I gave up R—— himself, just because he is so devil-
ish un-polished, long ago. He passed me, once or
twice, in Wall-street, with his head down, and didn’t
even bow! after that I let him run!”

“IIc is 80 engrossed in his philanthropic schemes
that, I suppose, he really did not see you,” inter-
posed his sister, mildly. “DBut the ladies are not
responsible for his peccadilloes.”

“No, they cannot answer for their own, fo me,”
retorted the other, with bitterness. “ When I went
in, last evening, she and her mother were both in
the room. The old lady rose, civilly, enough, but
Mrs. R—— kept her seat, partly behind a table, even
when I went to her, and shook hands.”

“Pear brother,” expostulated his companion,
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pany-mood, or company-dress. I don’t know what
might not befall any of us, were we not judged of,
by our friends rather by our general manner to
them, than by any little peculiarities, of which we
may be ourselves wholly unconscious at the time.”

If you are as much impressed as I was, upon first
perusing them, with the following sentences from
Sir Humphrey Davy’s pen, you will require no
apology from me, for transcribing them here.

“]1 envy no quality of mind or intellect in others
—anot of genius, power, wit, or fancy; but, if I could
choose what would he most delightful, and, I believe,
most useful, to me, I should prefer a firm religious
belief, to every other blessing, for it makes life a dis-
cipline of goodness, creates new hope, when earthly *
hopes vanish, and throws over the decay, the de-
struction, of existence, the most gorgeous of all light;
awakens life, even in death, and, from decay, calls
up beauty and divinity ; makes an instrument of
torture and shame the ladder of ascent to Paradise;
and, far above all combination of earthly hopes, calls
up the most delightful visions—palms and ama-
ranths, the gardens of the blessed, the security of
everlasting joys, where the sensualist and the skep-
tic view only gloom, decay, and annihilation.”

With these sublime words, my dear nephews, 1
bid yon, affectionately,

Adieu!
Hexry LuNETTES.
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those whose tastes, pursuits, and sentiments are
similar to our own; but, in making a selection in
this respect, it is better to seek the companionship
of persons whose influence will have the effect to
elevate rather than to depress our own mental and
moral standard. Hence, young persons will be
most improved by the example of those whose
greater maturity of years and acquirement give
them the advantage of experience.

Byron and others of the morbid school to which
he belonged, or rather, perhaps, which he origi-
nated, strove to establish as a truth, the’ libellous
charge that humanity is incapable of true, disinte-
rested friendship. Happily for the dignity and
healthfulness of the youthful mind, this affected
misanthropy, having had its day, is dying the
natural death to which error is doomed, and we
are again permitted to respect our common nature
without wholly renouncing our claims to poetic
sensibility !

It scems, to my poor perceptions, that there necds
no better test of the capacities of our fellow-crea-
tures, with regard to the nobler sentiments, than
our own gelf-consciousness ! If we know ourselves
capable of lofty aspirations, of self-sacrifice for
others’ good, of rejoicing in the happiness of our
friends, of deep, enduring affection for them, by
what arrogant right shall we assume ourselves
superior to the race to which we belong ¢

As the man who habitually rails at the gentler
sex must, necessarily, have been peculiarly unfor-
tunate in his earliest assoctations with woman, so he
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proofs of the elevated powers of our nature, we also
learn, with equal certainty, the need that all have
of forbearance, lenity, and forgiveness. They who
look for perfection in human companions, will entail
upon themselves a life-long solitude of spirit. Some
one has prettily said that the fault of a friend is like
a flaw in a beautiful china vase; the defect is reme-
diless; let us overlook it, and dwell only upon what
will give us pleasure.

It is almost useless to attempt to give you any
advice with respect to the choice of an occupation in
life. I trust, however, that you need no argument to
convince you that respectability and happiness unit-
edly require, let your pecuniary circumstances be
what they may, that you should have such an incen-
tive to the due excrcise of your powers of body
and mind.

No consideration is, perhaps, more important than
that of following the natural inclination in making
this decision, provided outward circumstances ren-
der it possible to do so; and in this country a man
may almost always overcome obstacles of this kind,
by patient perseverance.

The impression, formerly so prevalent, that none
but the three learned professions, as they are called,
require a thorough education, as a prelude, is, I must
believe, much less generally entertained, than when
I was a young man. And this is as it should be.
There can be no human employment that is not faci-
litated by the aid of a cultivated, disciplined intel-
lect, and our young countrymen, who so' frequently
make somne temporary and lucrative occupation the
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He shall live &« monarch glorious
In the people’s coming throng.
There’s a sound comes from the future,
Like the sound of many lays ;
Freenox strikes her harp for toilers,
Loud as when the thunder plays !”

While on this subject, permit me to call your
attention to a matter which, though of minor import-
ance, is not unworthy of consideration. Men with
but little knowledge of the world are apt to betray
their occupation by their manner and conversation—
to semell of the shop, as it is often, somewhat coarsely,
expressed. Thus, an artist will talk habitually of
such matters as arrest the peculiar perceptions he
has quickened into acuteness by culture, and even
nse the technicalities of language which, though
familiar to him, may be, and probably are, unintel-
ligible to persons of general cultivation only. A
physician will sometimes go about with a heavy,
ivory-headed cane, and a grand, pompous look,
which may, perchance, be professional, but it is not
the less absurd, unless as a means of impressing the
vulgar; and he often falls into the impression that
any sacrifice to the Graces, or any regard for the
weaknesses of humanity, when in a sick-room, are
entirely beneath his dignity. ZLawyers will use
Latin phrases, and legal technicalities, in the soci-
ety of ladies, and the gentlemen of the black cloth
not only carry the pulpit into the drawing-room, but
permit themselves to be lionized by devout old wo-
men, and. sentimental young ones, into the best seat
in an apartment, or a carriage, the tit-bits at table,
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only to eventual mediocrity of power, but to quick-
ened diminution of the vital energies.

Hence it is, doubtless, well to adopt the golden
mean in regard to every important step in life. And
though I would by no means counsel you not to
marry until you have accumulated a fortune, I would
strenuously advise you to possess yourselves of some-
thing like a prospective certainty of maintenance,
and of sound knowledge of human nature and of
yourself, before so far committing your future hap-
piness.

One prominent cause of the multitude of unhappy
unions, I am persuaded, is the ignorance of their
own true characters with which young persons are
so frequently united. Wholly immature in body
and -mind, when they commence married life, as they
develop, under the influence of time and circum-
stance, they awaken to the discovery of an irrecon-
cilable difference, not only in taste, sentiment, and
opinion, but, what is worse, in principle. This is
one extreme. On the contrary, the marriage of per-
sons of decided character, before habit has rendered
it difficult to mould themselves into conformity with
the peculiarities from which none are exempt, is de-
sirable. The sooner those who are to tread the path
of life side by side, learn the assimilation that shall
render the way smoother and easier to both, the
greater will be their share of earthly contentment ;
and this will be most readily achieved, no doubt,
while youthful pliancy and adaptability still exist.

Every discriminating, self-informed man, should
be the best judge of the essential requisites for
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retired habits. It may be questioned whether a
woman who has been long accustomed to the adula-
tion and the excitement of a crowd, will be content
to find enjoyment, sufficient and enduring, in the
simple pleasures which alone will be at her com-
mand, thus circumstanced.

But, while even the incentives afforded by all the
affection of which such an ephemeral being is
capable, will render conformity to this new position
difficult of attainment, she who is early accustomed
to look thoughtfully upon life as beautiful and
bright indeed, but as involving serious responsibili-
tics and solemn obligations, will bring to a union
with one of similar perceptions and principles, a
scnse of right and duty, whicl, if strengthened by a
commingling of hearts, will make it no discourag-
ing task to her to begin with her husband where he
begins. Such an one will be content to tread on at
an even pace beside him, through the roughness that
may beset his progress, cheerfully encountering
obstacles, resolute to conquer or endure, as the case
may be; and ever fully imbued with that patient,
hopeful, loving spirit, whose motto is *“bear one
another’s burdens.”

You will think it more consistent with the caution
of an old man, than the ardor natural to a young one,
that I should advise “you to pay proper respect to
the claims of the relations or guardians of any lady
to whom you wish to pay your addresses. I will,
nevertheless, venture to assert that, for many reasons,
you will, in after life, have reason to congratulate
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women a felt distinction between the intentions of
friendship, and those of a suitor or lover. And while
he observes towards all women, and under all cir-
cumstances, the respectful courtesy due to them, he
will not hesitate to make his purpose intelligible,
where he has conceived sufficient esteem to engender
matrimonial intentions. Proper self-respect, as well
as the consideration due to a lady and her friends,
demands this.

I repeat, that no degree of devotion to one,
excuses incivility to other female acquaintances in
society ; and I will add that the most acceptable
attentions to a woman of sense and delicacy, are
not those that render her generally conspicuous, but
such as express an ever-present remembrance of
her comfort and a quick discernment of her real
feelings and wishes.

So in the matter of presents, and similar expres-
sions of politeness, good taste will dictate no lavish
expenditure, unwarranted by pecuniary resources,
and inconsistent with the general surroundings of
either party, but rather a prevailing harmony that
will be really a juster tribute to the object of your
regard, as well as a more creditable proof of your
own tact and judgment. All compliments, whether
thus expressed, or by word of mouth, should he
characterized by delicate discrimination and puncti-
lious respect. It is said that women judge of
character by details: certain it is that what may
scem trifles to us, often sensibly influence their
opinions of men. Their perceptions are so keen,
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remembrance that yon have, by the act of marri
“bound yourself to be good-humored, affable, dis-
creet, forgiving, patient, and joyful, with respect to
frailties and imperfections to the end of life,” bear in
mind, also, that your influence over another imposes
duties of varions kinds upon you, and that you
should use that influence with far-sighted wisdom,
to produce the greatest ultimate good. Thus youn
will be convinced that it is the truest kindness to
minister to the ¢ntellect and the qffections of woman,
rather than to her vanity, and that in proportion as
you assist her to exalt her Aigher nature into
dominance, will yon be rewarded by a spirit-union
commensurate to the most exalted necessities of
your own.

I have known men, in my time, who seemed to
have a fixed belief that all manifestations of the
gentler instincts of humanity are unworthy of the
dignity of manhood, and who, by habitually repress-
ing all exhibitions of natural emotion, had appa-
rently succeeded in steeling their hearts, as well
against all softening external impressions as to the
inspiration of the “still, sad music of” their bet-
ter selves. All elevated emotions, whether of an
affectionate or religions character, are too sacred for
general observance : “ When thou prayest, enter into
thy closet and shut the door,” was the direction of
our great Teacher, and so with the rdigion of the
heart (if you will permit me the phrase), it would
be desecrated, were it possible—which from its very
nature it is not—to parade its outward tokens to
indifferent eyes. Aud yet I return to a prior stand-
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possible, if not probable, future contingencies, is im-
perative with thoee who have assumed conjugal and
paternal responsibilities.

Firm adherence to such a system of living will
bring with it a thousand collateral pleasures and
privileges, and secure the only true independence.
Nothing is more unworthy than the sacrifice of
genuine hospitality, taste, and refinement, to the
requisitions of mere fashion, in such arrangements;
no thralldom so degrading as that imposed by the
union of poverty and false pride. What latent ego-
tism, too, in the pre-supposed idea that the world at
large takes careful cognizance of the individualizing
specialities of any man, save when he trenches on
the reserved rights of others.

True self-respect, then, as well as enlarged percep-
tions of real life, will dictate a judicious adjustment
of means to desired results, and teach the willing
adoption of safe moderation in all.

Happily, comfort and refinement may be secured
without ruinous expenditure, even by the most mo-
dest beginners in housekeeping. Industry, ingenuity
and taste, will lend embellishment to the simplest
home, and the young, at least, can well afford to dis-
pense with enervating luxury and pretentious dis-
play.

With due deference to individual taste, I would
commend the cultivation and gratification of a Zove
of books and works of art, in preference to the pur-
chase of costly furniture, mirrors, and the like.
Fine prints (which are preferable to indifferent paint-
ings) are now within obtainable reach, by many who
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neat morning-dress, and plying the needle with great
industry. She apologized for not rising to receive
me, but not for continuing her occupation after I
seated myself.

« As busily engaged as ever, I see,” said I.

“ Rather more so than usual, just now. Fred has
come home in a very dilapidated condition.”

“ And you are repairing him. But what are you
doing with that huge, bearish-looking coat? It's as
much as you can do to lift it, I should judge.”

“Oh, I've been putting in new front-facings and
sleeve-linings, and fixing it up a little,” returned
sho. ¢ But, colonel, do tell me, have you read Ma-
caulay’s second volume §”’

I replied that I had dipped into it, and added:
“ But, before we discuss Macaulay, I want you to
tell me how you learned to be so accomplished a tai-
loress ¢

“ Rebecca can do anything she wishes,” said her
mother, in a soft, gentle voice, “the Aeart s a
good teacher.”’

“Thank you, mother,” rejoined the sweet girl,
“Colonel Lunettes will make allowance for your
natural partiality.”

“I would, were it necessary, my dear,” I answered
“hut I can decide for myself in your case.”

A bow, a blush, and a pleasant laugh responded,
and, rising, she deposited the heavy garment she
had been repairing, upon the arm of a chair, and
immediately reseating herself, placed a large basket
full of woollen stockings, at her side, threaded a stout
alderman-like-looking darning needle with thick
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that turned its glance upward, for an instant, with
those last fervent words, was overspread with a glow
bright as the crimson hue of sunset.

But, though my friend, Rebecca, was the last
woman in the world to

‘Die of a rose, in aromatic pain,”

she was a perfect Sybarite, in some respects, as I will
convince you.

Entering her mother’s tasteful, pretty drawing-
room, a few evenings after this conversation, I found
the charming “ Jewess,” as I sometimes called her,
in allusion to Scott’s celebrated heroine, reading by
the light of an astral lamp. She was elegantly, and,
I suppose fashionably, dressed, and reclining in a
large, luxurious-looking, stuffed chair, with her
daintily-slippered feet, half buried in a soft crimson
cushion. In short, she was the very impersonation
of the “unbonght grace ” of one of Nature’s queens.
Had I been younger, by some fifty years, I should
have been tempted, beyond a doubt, to do oriental
homage to so much loveliness.

“ By the way, Rebecca,” said I, after a few min-
utes’ chat with my hostess, “I must tell you of a
witticism you elicited, this morning, from one of
your admirers!”

“One of my admirers! Who, pray ¢’

“Guess! Well, I won’t tantalize you!—Howard
Parker!”

“You tell me something, colonel! I am not en-
titled to enter Mr. Parker on my list of friends.”
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We entered accordingly. A salesman came for-
ward.

“What is the price of that candelabra, in the
window #’ inquired the statesmnan.

“Six hundred dollars,” replied the young man.

“ Pack it up and send it to M——,” replied my
friend, turning to go.

¢ And the bill, sir #”’ .

“You may send the bill to me—to D—— W——,
at Washington.”

I happened to know that the great nan had, only
within a day or two, been released, by the genero-
sity of several of his personal friends, from an em-
bargo upon his movements that would otherwise
have prevented his eloquent thunder from being
heard in the National Senate !

The massive head and stately bearing of John
Marshall always rise before my mind’s eye, when I
recall this characteristic illustration of his native
manliness :

The Chief Justice was in the habit of going to
market himself, and carrying home his purchases.
e might frequently be seen at sunrise, with poultry
in one hand and vegetables in the other.

On one of these.occasions, a young Northerner,
who had recently removed to Richmond, and thus
become a fellow-townsman of the great Virginian,
was heard loudly complaining that no one could be
found to carry home his turkey.
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is, within a year—I received a newspaper neatly
inclosed, and sealed with a fanciful device, in pret-
tily-tinted wax, which being interpreted for me by
a fair adept in such matters, was said to read—
“ Love, or Cupid, carrying a budget to you from me.”
The following paragraph was carefully marked :

“ Magriep :—In the Church of the Holy Inno-
cents, in this village, on Tuesday, May 12th, by the
Rev. B—— Y——, St. John Benton and Julia A.
" Peters, daughter of the late Fitz-James Peters, Esq.,
of Princeton, N. J.”

Then followed this sentence, in large characters:

“Tux PRINTER AND THE ©CARRIER’ ACKNOWLEDGE
A BOUNTIFUL RECEIPT OF SUPERB WEDDING-CAKE.—
May every blessing attend the happy pair I”

I, too, had my share of the wedding-cake, accom-
panied by very tasteful, simple cards, as well as a
previous invitation to the wedding, written jointly by
Mr. and Mrs. Y——, and in terms most flatteringly
cordial, and complimentary. Mrs. Y—— and [ had,
by this time, exchanged letters more than once. I
will give you, as a specimen of the agreeable epis-
tolary style of my fair friend, the following commu-
nication, which reached me some two or three
months after the marriage of her sister.

‘“RECTORY,

““Dear CoL. LuNgrres :—
“ I avail myself of my very first leisure
to comply with the request contained in your most
kind and acceptable letter of last week. Whether

y Aug. 22d, —.
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when united with the eoft, warm color that took the
place of the glaring white of which every one is be-
coming so tired. It is quite picturesque, I assure
you, now. As aromantic young lady said of it—*it
is like the cottages we read of,—quite a picture-
place.” DBut pretty and tasteful as it is outside, one
must become an inmate of Julia’s little Eden, to
know half its claimsto admiration. It is just the
neatest, snuggest, cosiest little nest (by the way they
call it ¢ Cosey Cottage, as you will please remem-
ber when you write, dear sir) you can imagine.
There is nothing grand, or even elegant, perhaps,
but every part is thoroughly furnished for conven-
nience and comfort, and everything corresponds. It
is not like some city houses I have been in, where
everything was expended in glare and display in the
two parlors—* unwisely kept for show,” and up-stairs
and in the kitchen, the most scanty, comfortless
arrangements. Julia’s carpets and curtains are quite
inexpensive, but the colors are well chosen for har-
mony of effect. (Julia rather prides herself upon
having things artistic, as she expresses it, even to the
looping up of a curtain.) There is & sort of indescri-
bable expression about the little parlor, which, by
the way, they really use, daily—her friends say—
‘ITow much this is like Julia?’ Some of Julia's
crayon heads, and a sketch or two of Mr. Benton’s,
are hung in the different rooms, and they have con
trived, or rather imitated, (for I believe St. John said
it was a French idea) the prettiest little brackets,
which are disposed about the walls and corners of the
parlor. They are only rough things that her hus-
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ness, but I have yet to learn that my valued friend
says or writes, what he does not mean.

“I have left to the last—because so pleasant a
theme,—some reference to Julia’s pride and delight
in your beautiful bridal-gift to her. She has, no
doubt, long since, written to thank you; but I can-
not deny myself the gratification of telling you how
much she values and enjoys it,—from iy own obser-
vation. It is really noticeable too, how exactly it
suits with all the other table appointments she has—
(unless perhaps it is a shade too handsome).only
another proof of Colonel Lunettes’ fine taste! Mr.
Y , to tease Julia, asked her one evening,
when she was indulging in a repetition of her usual
culogy upon the gift and the giver, whether she
really meant to say that she preferred a china tea-pot,
sugar-bowl, and cream-cup, to silver ones. ¢Indeed
I doy said she, asilver teca-service for me, would
be “sicklied o’er with the pale cast of thought!” It
would not suit my style at all.” Julia says she shall
never be perfectly happy until she makes tea for
Colonel Lunettes, from her beautiful china, and Mr.
Benton says Colonel Lunettes is the only man in the
world of whom he s jealous! Upon this, there
always follows a gentle (very gentle) twitching of
St. John’s whiskers, of which, I will add, by way
of a description of the personnel of the young man,
he has a pair as black and curling as Mr. Y ’8,—
indeed, I must concede that Julia’s husband is almost
as handsome as my own!

“We are all eagerly anticipating for the fultillment
of your promise to visit our beautitul valley, while
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you, my darling ; your aunt has promised to scold
you, when you are naughty.’ ¢Oh, but ’ou see,
mamma, [ don’t never mean to d¢ naughty,’ she
answered, almost stopping my breath with her little
chubby arms clinging about my neck.

“Persuaded, dear sir, that you will have ¢ supped
your full,’ even to repletion, of a ¢ true woman'’s let-
ter,’ I will only add to Mr. Y——'s kindest remem-
brances and regards, the sincere assurance that I
am, a8 ever,

“Your attached and grateful
Cecruia D. Y—2
¢“ Cor. HENrY LUNETTES.”

And now, my dear nephews, that the blessing of
Heaven may rest upon you, always, in
** Life's earnest toil aud endeavor,”

is the affectionate and heartfelt prayer and farewell

of vour
UncLe HaL















