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My Louisa.

Viawed by the light of my present esperi-
.ence, I am bound to say that the whole busi-
ness in connection with my early engng-.
ment to marry Louisa Lipppesley scems to
me to have been exceediugly imprudent. Of
.course now I am entitied to ask mywe'l and
ymarvel over the inquiry, as every ane else
-did then, ns to what I cuuld possibly have
seen in ber, or what she could ever have
seen in me, to induce either of us to enter-
tain tho opinion that our rourringe was in
-any way desirsble. I may say this now, be-
cause, ad all the world knows, the whole af-
fair has been broken off years back: because
.there is not now the slightest suspicion of a
dendresse between Louisa and myself,—the
mention of such a thing even sounds ludi-
crously; beeaunse she long ngo married some-
body else (I need notdrag 2is vame into the
amatter,) and has been, for all [ know to the
contrary (may I say, without being Jeemed
a monster, care to bo contrary?) a good wife
to somebnly elee, and a zoud mother to

years probably ~my Louisa was unquestion-
able pretty. The next time you pass through
St. Paul’s charch-yard, look into the basket
of the man who stands by the offices of the
Religious Tract Society, and sells the most
iovely wax dolls that ever were scen,—Eng-
lish wax dolls, that are only surpassed in
beauty by English flesh-and-blood women,—
look carefully for rather a small-sized doll;
no, not that darling with the jet black eyes
and the profusion of jet blaek, ringlets; not
the brunette doll, Lut the blonde, with the
flowing ambery tresses, the open blue eyes,
and the little red button hole of & mouth—
that’s she; you see there the very image of
my Louisa Lipplesley—tho Louisa to whom
I was engaged to be married, and whom, at
an carly period of my history, I thought I
loved devotedlg-—only that she had much
prettier shaped feet, did not turn them in so
persistently, was not stuffed with sawdust,
and never, that I am aware of, adopted sil-
ver paper as an article of attire.

She was the youngest and prettiest -of
four sisters, Jane Ann, Charlotte and Ame-
lia. With every desire to regard favorably
young ladies who were likely to become by
iy marringe closely allied to we, [ must
say thut I did not like very much either
Jane Ann, or Charlotte, or Amelia Lippes-
ley. Perhaps,’as it seemeld to me that [ had
given oll my affection to Louisa, I did not
nppear to have any ready balance for distri-
bution among her sisters, Very likely they
intended to be kind to both of us, and I am
sure they were very fond of Loui«a, even to
spoiting her, if that had been possible. They
always called ber ‘“‘pet,”” ‘“‘durling,’”’ and
*Baby,” and were always making much of
her, nnd kissing her dotingly, smoothing her
splendid amber bair, volling her glorious
ringlets round their fingers, fondliog her,
putting their arms round her waist and Jift-
ing her off the ground—for she was very
little and light was Louisn. And she wns
always regarded as quite helpless, a~d una-
ble to do anything for herself. ** You can’t
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yetthe swaliest uidle of real feeling, it should
rerdive recogaition from me. I woyld re-
gard it as sanctitying the whale, and not
rake with my pen in sentimental ashes while
they were still warm, but pass on quickly to
other und more indifferent matters. But the
f;ruth mu3t Le told—reticencs on the sub-
Ject avails not. I never loved Louisa Lip-
pesley; although, rash creature of uineteen
that I was, I did ask her to marry me, as
she—bless her!—never carod s button abont
me, notwithstanding all she said to the con-
trary.
ow, then, came to pass our engagement?
Why did I gaze into the calm, light blue,
perlizps rather cold-luoking eyes of Louisa,
aad express, haltingly a devotion I did not
feel? Why did Louisa glance at my smooth
face (may I add, expressionless face? I
thiak I may, contrasting it with its present
lools of powerful intelligence and vivid sa-
gaeity; if the reader bas any curiosity on
this subject he has only, to know precisely
the surt of man I am now, to call to mind
the picture No. 1943 in the Catalogue, “Por-
trait of Gentlemen,” by P. Green, in the
Jast exhibition of the Royal Academy, bung
pear the ceiling, in the north north east
room;)—why, 1 say, did Loaisa thus glance
at me, whispering reciprocity she did nct
possess, for a passion that had only & rap-
postlitious axistence? [t seems very unac-
countable all this, eoolly eonsidered so long
afterwards, Buc it is best to say at oncec:
that it was all o mistake. We did not quite
understand what was tho matter with us,
We were youny practitioners, and had got
hold of an incorrect diagnosis of our diseu:e.
People before now have fancied themselves
threateced with gout they have been simply
a?ﬁering from chilblains. We took for n se-
rious affection of the heart what was really
-bat alslightjund evanescent irritation; and
the luck of the thing was, that no cne was
8 whit the worse for our misconeeption. It
ras an error withaut consequenace; I wish
-Avory error was the same. We were mere
.children, and we played at being in love.—
‘We played do respectably, that for & time
: gverxl?DQy, iﬁclnding ourselves, thdught the
‘plny was earnest, They aod we were the
‘more deceived.
* '¥et ghe was decidedly pretty, was Louisa
*yppesl'ey;i-' man might have been very
!n.ix:]y and creditably in Iove with ber, sup-
,poem_’g, ‘of course, that personal sttrac{ive-
/mess in any way justifies love, Certain la-
dies, [ koow, who justly, perhaps, pride
‘themselves father og their preponsessing-
“mees of their minde than of their bodies, de-
possibility, of love being

aounce steadily the
‘founded’upon so frail a foundation as o mere
“pretiy face and figure. Seill, treating it as
8 mnp’«*qnes’tion., which it really is, after
all, i repest that & man might have ‘beey
very feirly in love with pretts Louisa Lip-
_pesles. The gnly difficalty ia my ci=e was
that, perhaps, at the time, [ wae hardly to
-be culied u man: I wasrather ¢ oy Ves
“Louisa—my Louisq, I had a sort of rizht to
“eall her then; just as the. poyple say my
> house, n hh.ou_gh,tpe}yt ure only temporarily
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tebent far cebaleaie, was e
whanddan all effore wo help herselfl and to o'
low her sisters to mend her elothes, or make
lrer dresses, or trim her bonnets, or -finish
her drawings, or complete her daily hour’s
practice on the piann, or accomplish her
singing lesson, or do anything else for her
their faney or desive to aid her could suggest.
One result of this wae, that my Louisa ap-
peared to be wholly usoccapied from day’s
end to day's end —doing ncthing butlounge
about listlessly, and yawn occasionally in a
distressing manner. She leoked ornamen-
tal enough, it must be owned; yot it never
occurred tome, even in the mildest moments
of my imaginary affection for her, that my
Liouisa was particularly usefel.
The Lippesley’s reside né Highburg. 1
occupied apartments at Pimlizo. Iow did
we become acquanted? Who introduced me
to the fac. ily? I remember now, that I was
taken there by little Finkewood, who was
Mr. Lippesley’s nephew, I believe, and at
the time was in the same office with me at
Blutkins nud Blogbury’s, Bedford Row. At
an evening party at the Lippesley’s I first
met my Louisn—in a white lace dress, with
a sky blue sash — (sashes were fastened then
at the back, and streamed from a bow of
large size—I renember thinking even on
my first introduction, that the sash was
well matohed in color with my.Louisa’s
eves.) Of course, seeing my Louisa, I fell
straightway in love with her, or thought I
did, aod went home to Pimlico and dreamt
of her; and the very next Sunday found me
at Highbury church, shamefully unioter-
ested in the sermon, and outraging serious-
ly the feelings of the beadle who had shewn
me into a pow, by my ceaseless muvements
and wild endenvors to look sround a corner,
and catch o glimpse of Louisa’s fair face in
a white chip bonnet trimmeod with forget-
me-nots, her amber ringlets bursting out
in front in a wonderful decorative manner.
(For every woman then, I may say, wore
profuse cuarls ia frout, and no one would
have thought of permitting all her bair to
tumble out at the back of her bonnet—like
a sort of cushion covered with chenille, in
the present fashion, which I admit is pretty,
and would be more 8o if one could honestly
believe that so much horse hair, in the form
of “frizzas,” did not help to swell the che-
nilled cushion.) “How I’ve beea decsived
in that young feller!” I'm sare the bendle
must have meditated. “I gave him a good
seat, right under the pulpit, whero he en
*ear no end—and only ses how he’s behav-
ing—bobbing about like anythink!” In
truth, 1 thought the sermon.would never
faish; and 1 was contemplating the propri-
iety of an Act of Parliament to limit the
duration of germons, making it a penal of-
fengs fur any glgrgyman to be longer thao
ten mingtes in the pulpit. Bat of gaurse, 1
was relieved at last; and waited at the
church door, and remoring a very shiny hat,
and in.a sories of my best bows to Mrs.
Lippesley, sud to the four Miss Lippesleys.
“How véry singularl’ they all sund! aun
«oon ¥ fuund myeell walking tuwards theu
hipuse, and carryingall their church cervices
fut them, and still more deeperately i bive,
us 1 ‘ho“_&;b‘: with pratty Louws Lippesley.
I must §o Loviga’s_sisterss the justice of
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they quite understood my addresses were
-paid to her, and not to any of them. Peor-
haps my feelings, while they did not admit
of much conzenlment, were not, on the other
hand, liable to much misagprehension. The
si.ters at once made way for me to walk by
the side of my Louisa, and were fond even
of obtruding opportunities for my conversing
with her. Probably, as the recognized
beauty of the family, she must, they felt, in |
the firay instance, attract far moro attention
and admiration than they could ever hope
for. I think her superiovrity was so thor-
oughly acknowledged, that they put away
from themselves all notion of jealousy or
annoyance that she, a younger sister should
be preferred to them. They couldn’t resist
teasing her, however, a little now and then
on the subject. 1 remember noticing occa-
sionally a gnod deal of nudging and whis-
pering and gizaling would gu on among the
young Iadies; and sometimes my Louisa,
hort by too mnch of this conduet, would
look rather as though she were going toery,
and would exclaim in a pained voice, per-
haps= & peevish voice, “Don’t, Jane Ann—1
wish you wounldn’t;” or, “Be quiet, Chm
lotte—how can you?” or, “Have done Ame
lia, do, or I'll tell ma. I won't be teased, 1
won’t.” Then, if any of these remonstrances
came to the ear of Mrs. Lippestey, she would
cry out in rather a loud, glowing, I may
even say o gurgling contralte voice, accom-
panied by much exuberance of gesticulation,
“What are they doing to you, my pet, my
treasure. my own sweet lamb? Come to me,
then, Louey darling. Did they tease it—
bless it—n sweet child; come to its poor,
fond mother,”—and so on. In this way it
soon became evident to me that my Louisa
was her mamma’s favorite ch’ld, and that
tho mamma was not a lady of any extraordi-
nary streogth of intellect.

Mrs. Lippesley was a widow, and had

been in that forlorn condition, I helieve for
a considerable number of years. She had
longagn given over weeds, it seemed, though;
indeed, at the time I had the plensure of
her nequaintance, it might be said that she
hud decidedls taken to flowers instead. She
alfeeted a very deeorated styleof bead dress,
a4 leek somationes 2+ thauxh she had been
mow st oed loral shower baths and while
wnna of them fn their desceent had lodged
tprens her hewd, others were dangling dowu
Ber back or streaming about all parta of
her dvess.  Frequently she woul'l mix straw
with Ler flowers, and ook for all tho world”
like a very mature Ophelia, rather over
made fur her mad scene; while now and
then she would abandon flowers im favor of
feathers. I have known ler nlso to have
made diversion at times in the direction of
velvet, spangles, steel beads and guld tas-
sels. She was partial to colur, and did not
care for insinuations or hints—or [ should
sny, perhaps, tints—so much as solid down-
right assertions of it in the most positive
way. She thought vermillion far shove
pink; and would not hear of pale primrose
while there existed o possibility of procur-
ing a brilliant orange,
Concerning the late Mr. Lippesley, I was
able to” arrive at no certain infurmation.
From the young ladies I could only obtain
the vague statement, that their papa had
been *“something in the City;”" which did
not affurd me any very definito idea ‘an to
his occupation. To Mrs. Lippesley I did
not dare to putany question or offer any
suggestion on the subject. She always pro-
duced her handkerchief, and betaryed symp-
toms of extreme emotion whenever allusion
to her late hushand had been made; and as
I was quitesure that she wus capable of hav-
ing a fuinting Bt, or even of surrendering
herself to an attack of hysterics, I shrunk
from all attemapt at dwelling upon a matter
likely to produce such terrible consequences.
She was s woman rather proud of her
weak nerves and her sensibilities, nod of her
liabifity to agitation upon slight provoca-
tion. Sho sbandoned herself to her feel-
ings, and seemed happiest when gasping
und choking, waving her whito laced hand-
kerchief, tears in her eyes, and thoroughly
surrcodered to nervous excitement, *Bless
you, my darling boy,” she eried to me once,
vory shortly after my first introduction, “I
fec! towards you a3 if you were my own—
own son.”” And she kissed me on the fore-
bead, almost violently, and shook handa
with me with exaggerated cordiality. Iler
hands were very(fut, and felt rather like pin-
cushions. Iu my most friendly moments I
always had the idea in connection with
Mrs. Lippesley’s hands. Au reste, I may
say, that she was fond of reading three vol-
ume novels, of reclining on tho sofa, and of
wearing carpet slippers. Of course, I soon
informed Flukewood of the fuoting upon
which I stood with reference to the Lippes-
ley family. He exhibited some surprise,
followed, as it seemed to me by 8 certain
feeling of gratification. IIs simply said,
however,

*You've got into a good thing, old fellow.
I congratulate you, and wish you well out
of it. You'll save me some trouble,. that’s
one thing.”

I afterwards asce.tained the value of the
last part of his remark,

Ceria’nly the course of the untrue love
subsisting between me and my Louisn ap-
peared to run very smooth. No obstacles
were interposed. From the first, the object
»f my inroducing myself to the family
» naed G je apprecinted. [ was a well
iesenved gugsi and a family friend, and al-
most an accepted suitor before I had ven-
tured to reveal to my Louisa how deeply 1

1
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imagined that my passion for her was plow-

ing up my heart. Somehow, it seem
be all thoroughly taken for granted: by
everybody coneerned, with very little effiit
on my part. o
“She’a n tieasury!” Mrs. Lippesley wou d
sometimes exclaim, with a burst of emotion.
“She’s my only darling child. Don’t thivk
to take her from me—doun’t dream of par.-

hearted man. Ishould hate you; I should
indeed—-oh!”-and then happily, tears would
comeo to herfielief. Perhaps it was only

an opportunity of stating to my Louisa how
fond of ber I supposed myselfto b>. It did
not occur to me then, thoogh I am fully
awako to the matter now, that perhaps, up-
on the whole, Mrs. Lippesley was not pre-
cisely the sort of woman one would have
desired for o mother-in-law, supposing one
to huve had any power of selection. 1
deemed her to Ye simply a good, kind fond
mother, of rather a poetic temperament,
and extremely affectionate towards me per-
sonally. *““Whatever you do,” she would
cry, as I left the house—*‘whatever you do,
always wrap up. Mind and wrap up—
there's nuthing like it. My poor [1—""and
then again ewotion interposed. The im-
pression left upcn my my mind was of
courso that the late Mr. Lippesley had met
with death from her neglecting to wrap up
in a secure manner, and the conclusion 1
tound subsequently to be literally correct.
I learntone day, from FlukXewood, that his
uncle died of delirium tremens; and I was
aware that it was often a part of that mal-
ady for the sufferer to abandon and destroy
his clothes, and wander about without them
in a traly alarming way.

It was oot difficult to obtain an opportu-
nity for making a disclosure of my senti-
menta to Louiss Lippesley. I bhad greac
doubt, however, about finding her in a state
of mind appropriate to the purpose. I re-
member making a first attompt at a decla-
ration, and uttering about a .Quarter, say,
of a proposal, one Sunday evening in the
summer-time. Louisa was engaged in eat-
ing a green apple in thefgarden; too much
engnged for she appeared to take no notice
whatever of my remark. Perbaps it was
rather feebly put and not very intelligible;
aud so [ wus coipolled to sbandon the ef-
fort ustil a more favorable occasion. When
{ commenced again, my Louisa looked so
much as though I were teasing hier, and so
stroug an inclination to ery was cxpressed
in her fuce, that Iazui. Leaize dowan, leav-
ing my feelings vuly fragmentarily espress-
od. On the nest opportunity 1 declared
myself as suddenly and thorouzhly as
could. Louisa said simply, “I'll teli mal”
and hurried away. I could hardly decide
whether the observation wasto beinterpreted
as an nceeptance or a rebuke; whethor she
was aboul to invake n mother’s blessing or
a mother’s vengeance. I was soon relieved,
however, if it could be called relief, by Mrs.
Lippesley’s fulling heavily upon me. and
fainting in my arms, with the words wur-
muring on her lips, **Luke her. Bless you
—you cruel ereature. Oh, how coald you?
Be happy. O my own sweet darling pet—
my treasure—my dear, dear Louey,” &e.,
&e.

Of course, after that event, my Louien
and myself were formally considered as e1 -
gaged, and people scemed to me to do ali
they could to furce this fuet continualy upon
aur attention, to thoroughly impress and
imbuo us~—not to say bully us—with it, and
make our lives a burden to us in conse-
quence. I know I always felt somehow as
though I were brunded lixe a fefon, and the
word “engaged” stamped upon my forebend;
and I did not feel near 8o comfurtable as I
had expected. Certainly I had a good deal
of my Louisa’s society—perhaps, indeed,
rather ton much of it. The family made
quite o business of bringing us together,
Tho back drawing room was especially de-
voted to the tenancy of the “engaged cou-
ple,” as everybody secemed determined to
call us. There we wore expected to sit and
talk and make ourselves agreeable to each
other for hours together. With every de-
sire to be charmed with my Louisa, I began
to discover eventually that her strong point
was decidedly not conversation. In fact
alter one had got through, and kunew by
beart, and exhausted thoroughly the witch-
eries of her blue eyes, ber amber tresses,
her delicate complexion and her red button-
hole mouth, there was not much else of my
Louisa that was worth dwelling apon.
These advantages were quite unexceptional;
but I folt after a time that perhaps there
wag something more required. 1 bad all
the sensations of having dined off a souflef,
very pretty, and delicate and wice, but
dreadfully deficient in substantiality. It
would have b-en as well undoabtedly, if I
had discovered all this before I thought of
avowing my love for Louisa; and of course
I:could not breath a syllable of my ideason
the sabject to any one, and meanwhile the
family seemed to be doing all they could to
prosecuto the unbappy young creatures who
had made such a dreadful mistake about
their feelinge. “There’s nothing like people
knowing each other thoroughly before they
marry,” Mrs. Lippeeley used .to say; “it
saves ever 80 much trouble afterwards.
Bless you, my dear son!”’ and so she drove
us together to sit for hours in the back
d.awing room, wondering what we ought to
say to each other, and what we ought to do
to pass the time. How my Louisa yawned
during those interviews; and I'm sure I was
very often on the serge of sleep. I had al-

ways to sit next to her at dinner, at tes, at

ing us—don’t, you wicked, cruel, bard]

uatural that after this I should lnok out for.

church. IfI nccompanied the Lippesleys
to an evening party, I was chained to my
Louisn’s side all the evening. “O[ course
you must not think of dancing with any-
body else!”—so June Ann, Charlotte, and
Amelia Lippesley in turn exclaimed to me.
“You must not think of such a thing, or
Louey will be so.zagry!” and I believe poor
Louey was threatened by them with my
displeasure if she ventured to solaco berself
with the society of others. So we were to-
gether all the evening, dumb and sulky and
wretched; pointed at by everyoody as an
“engaged couple,” and gizeled at by young
people accordingly, and jested at freely by
elderly fulks who had too thoroughly en-
Jjoyed their suppers; and in an entirely fulse
position, and ashamed. 'The love wo have
imagined lasting as an edifice of stone seem-;
ed to Le melting away like a snow image,
and my Louisa and myself grew to bo very
sick indeed of each other.

Of course this is lovking at the thing in
its worst light possible. There were times
when were rather less bent upon being so
mutually disagreeable. There must now
and then be a sort of pleasure in being in
the company of a young and preity crea-
ture such as my Louisa, even though she
had mental deficicacies and an inclination
to bo pcevish. I did, I confess, often enjoy
the fact of walking about Uighbury with
my Louisa on my arm—the white chip bon-
uet, with its lining of amber ringlets, close
to my shoulder, and button-hols mouth coo-
ing pleasant nothings, merely “Noes” and
“Yeses” as arule, trying to believe that I
adored passionately, and was so fortunate
as to be about to marry eventually, the wc-
man of my choice. Still this was quite in
what I may call the honeymoon of my ene
zagement. There were after moons very
much less luscious in quality.

In time, too, I began to understand better
Flukewood’s observation, to the efuect that
I should save him -ome trouble. e did
not pay near o many vigits to his aont’s
house afteras ha had paid before my engoge-
ment to Louisa. “The fuct is,”’ he said,
lnughing, my aunt wantsjrather too much
attention.” Iknew in the end too well
what this meant. “You're quite one of the
family now, you know, my blessed boy,’,
Mrs. Lippe ley said to meonce; ‘‘we shall
not treat you as a stranger, we shail not in-
deed.” At first I felt rather flattered by
sdeh a cordial abandonment of all formal-
ity; but I soon found it was not quite su
agreeable to be ragardod wholly as a male
member of Mrs. Lippesley’s family as I
had been anticipating. I don’t know hew
the late Mr. Linpesley might have been
viewed, but I found myself considered in
the lizht of a superior servant to the family.
out of livery, and unrecompensed by wag-s.
I wes perpetual’y required to be in atten-
danco on Mrs. Lippesley. Wherever she
desired to go, my presence was invariably
insisted upon, by way of escort; I was nl-
ways londed with shawls, wrappers, muffs,
parcels and umbrellus, I was shivering
out«ide theatre doors at midnight, strug-
gling to get cabs for Mrs, and Misees Lip-
pesley; I was compelied at all hours in the
morning to see the Lippesleys home to
liighbury from evening parties in all quar.
ters of the town before | eould be permitted
to journey home to slecp at my lodgings at
Punlico. I was once, [ remember, running
ull night about Islington in the vain hope
of obtaining change for asovereign in order
to pay the cabman who had driven Mra.
Lippesiey home from an entertainment gt
the house of a dear friend of hers residing
jn Peekham. For oue serious drawback on
the pleasure of accompenying the Lippes-
leys in their puranit of pleasure was, thag
I bad invariably to pay the cab-fares, and
it was this I found that my friend Fluke-
wood so much less zolicitions for the socicty
of his aunt than had formerly been the
case, *She’s let me in awf{ul, she has, tak-
ing her to evening parties; it’s your turn
now, old boy!”? so he addressed me. “‘Tuke
her to Turnham Green nest week; all right,
zo in and win!” But the fuct was going in
and losing; nod that was what I complained
of. Fur my alluwance, in the way of pock-
et-money, was not very liberal, and, of
course, I was bound to make my Louisa a
trifling offering now and then—a silver
thimble, a work-box, Moore’s Melodies
bound in whole calf, a scotch pebble brooch
bag wood and Irish diamond bracelets, &e.,
and really I conld not adord to maintain
this ruinons expendituro in respect of cab
hire without leaving myself positively pen-
niless. It was all very well for my fricads
in the country to say thas they did not un-
derstand my expenses being'so enormous,and
to decline-sending any further remittances
until next qugrter day, Michaelmas-day.
What was I to do in the meanwhile? Ilow
was Mrs. Lippesley’s cab hire to be paid?
and here she was proposing that wo should
all go to Ramsgate for a moatb, aud would
doubtless leave me to pay the steamboat
fare for the whole party there and back to
say nothing of disbursements for donkeys
on the sands, hackney-coaches, bathing ma-
chines, &ec. .

Llow was all this to end? I am afraid I
munt confess that my visits at Mrs. Lippes-
ley’s houso became at last less frequent;
perbaps I was haaated by the fear of lia-
bilities fur cab hire I should be unable to
meet; perhaps glso it mast be said by a
strengthening conviction that my love af-
fuir had been o mistake. A sham senti-
weot bad been passing currant for real; it
was time to detect nad nail it to the coun-

ter. Like one of those puppics which look

80 pretty ond thorough bred in their ex-
treme infancy, und eventually grow upinto
very decidedly ugly mongrel curs, the loves
of my Louisa and myself, dcemed to be so
genuine in the beginning, were found in the
end to be simply most unreal and mistaken.
The ciarm of our passion was in its youth-
fulness;Jthat gone, the only absurdity re-
mained.

* My Louisa went out of town, she was to
spend a month with some relations at Ports-
mouth.. We made some show of keeping
up a correspondence. - Poor creatures! We
deemed that we were bound to interchange
hollow, flaccid, feeble letters; but these
dwindled and dawdled. A month passed—
two months, three months, and for a long
time I had heard nothing of Lonisa,-and I
had not even been to <all upon Mrs. Lipp-«-
ley; certainly my paseion had very much
evaporated. Saddenly I met Mrs. Lippes-
ley, with Amelia; they had been at & morn-
ing concert at tho Tlanover Square . mas.

*It’s not been my doing—indeed it has
not,”” M:ss. Lippesley declaimed violently.

“What is the matter?”’ I asked.

“You've not heard, then! Ah, I must
break it to you. My poor Louisa—she's
eagaged to be married—Major—, ot the
Bimbay Artillery—a dreadful man! prom-
isy me you will not seek to injure him.”

Fervently [ gave my word I would attempt
nothing of the kind.

“She's a coquette—I say it though I am
her Mother. My poor boy, I pity you from
my heart—Indeed I do. I can imagine your
feelings: but time will alleviate them. Ah,
the tears will come my blessed boy!”

I besought her not to distress herself.

“You forgive her then? generous heart
1 see you do! Bless you! (then aftera pause)
*¢ Will you see mo into n eab? Thaok you!
~IHave you any silver?” &e.

I parted with Louisa’smother: my engage-
ment wns broken off. I don’t think Louisa
ever regretted it; I am sure I did not.

Is it necessary to say that I did not chal
lenge the Major?

It was all an impudent business, and it was
very fortunate that we discovered in good
time how much we had changed our minds.

, Superstition.

Superstitions love darkness, and, like the
Trolls of the old Norseman, if light fall up-
on them they dic instantly. Thoy used to
be vory numerous anid powerful, but many
of them lie in undistinguished graves; oth-
ers cxist only in memory; others are ohjects
of mirth and fun; while somo still retain
their power to mako people afraid. Theso
last mentioned are more potent than we are
willing to admit. They exert influence over
the very perscns who ridicule them. They
have taken refuge in some innermost cham-
ber of the soul which the light cannot pene-
trate, and they will not be dislodged; their
victims cry “Avaunt!” bat they cnnnot - be
mado to hear. As the sun is shining, we
may safely take a look at some of these
children of igoorance. Some of the old
chroniclers of curious things shall tell us
about them, . :

The howling of dogs is ,n hideous sound,
aud we eannot wonder it wis suggestive of
great griels. It is only less disagreeable
than a womnn's scream. It is placed by
Shakespeare among tho portants, and has
alwiuys boen regarded as the presage of
death and dire ovils. It is related that there
was a fearful howling of dogs the night be-
fore Masimius dicd, Thoe dogs of Rome,
by this melancholy cry, predicted the sedi-
tion about the dictatorship of Pompey; and
before the massacre of the Misseunians, the
dogs howled ns they had nover been heard
to do before; and befure the battle of Ilast-
ings the dogs ran abcut through tho forests
and ficlds uttering the most prolonged and
plaintive cries.

If o dog howled in a neighborhood where
any one lay sick, it was considered the
proguoostic of death. This superstition was
grounded on the belief that these animals
scent death beforo it smites a person, and
that wraiths are visible to them.

Tha ow! occupied a place of honor and
importance in the religions of Greece and
Rome. Every movement and noto of this
hideous and dismal creature were invested
with significance. The screech of the owl

was regarded as a fatal presage.

~When scicach owls croak upon the chimaey tops,
TUs ceriain then you of u co.se sl hear”

Chaucer mentions this hoarse and borrible

sound among the omens of calamities:

*The jelvs ewon agenel hy's deih that singeth, _
Tue oule cke, thut o1 deth the bode bringerh.?
And Eduwund Spenser has the following

distich on the venerable asuperstition:
“The roe ol airteh siill waning on the beere,
The whistler shrill,ibat who:o licars doth die.?

The raven was nlso supposed to fecl the
shadow of coming calamity. The croak of
this ‘'bird portended death. It isstated that
ong of thosa gloomy birds premonished
Cicero of his approacting death.

"Crows were also accounted prophetical
birds. Wkhen flying in flocks they were
watched by the Roman with trembling, for
if they passed on the right hand they boded
good, if on the left, evil, ’

The flight of & orow over & house three
times in succession, with a croak each time,
was sazre to be followed by death in the
family. An old writer was so profoundly
convinced of the prophetical powers of this
lover of corn, that ha caprosses the belief
“that God sheweth Lis prevy counsayle to
crowes.”

Several of the superstitions of the olden
time bave been preserved Ly salt. The
spilling of this indispeusable substence has

stantly silencedtiae most gleesome laoghter.
1f by an unlucky accident mny bne over-
turns the salt-cellar, the-eye of en avil doom
is thought to bo fixed cpen him. And the
person toward whom the salt falls is also
supposed to be about to suffer some mis-
chanee, but this may be averted by having
wine poured on the lap or Ly flinging some
of the spilt salt over the left shoulder into
the fire.

The occult science of omens pronounced
the putting of a shoe or stock on the wrong
foot a most unlucky occurrence. Throwing
an old shao after tho bridgroom and bride,
on leaving their respective houscs, was sup-
pnsed to secure for the couple the most de-
sirable blessings. ’

The custom of dreaming on wedding cake
dates back to a very remote period. A slico
of this charmed cake placed benenth the
pillow was supposed to Lring before the
inner eyes of the fair sleeper the person
who was destined to be her loved lord.

It esed to he customary in some countries
of Europe, for the bride after she entered
her chamber, to turn and fling her shoe
among the crowd gathered about the door.
‘The person who succeeded in getting it was
sure to be morried beforc many moons.
These oceasions were productive of much
noisy jollity. and this simple sorcery was
never omitted. .
Superatitioa has always set apart certain
days as good and others as ovil. Friday is
the most ill-omened day in the ealendar, and
therc are many who still believe thet the
fifth day in the week exerts a banofal influ-
ence upon fresh resolves and new enter-
priszs. The Fions never begin anything of
importance on Monday or Friduy. Lord
Burghly, in & letter to his son, admonishes
him agninst three Mondays. Ilis lordship
specifies these evil Mondays, and assigns a
sufficient reason for regarding them as uon-
lucky: “The first Monday in April which
day Caine was born anl his brother Abel
slaine; the second Monday in August which
day Sodome and Gommorak was d-stroyed;
and the last Monday in December, which
day Judas wus born, that betrayed Saviout
Christ.”

Socezing has been discovered a good
omen from time immemorial. Prometheus
is said to havo been the first to blesa the
snecezer. The person who utter 1 this joy-
ous sound, nnd received tho benediction of
the fire-thief, was the men he had fashioned
of clay. The Rabbie tells us that not very
long after the creation, the Lord ordained
every human being should sneeze but once,
and that the soul shoufd Teawe she body at
tho moment of sternutation, but that the de-
cree was rovoked through the sapplications
of the patriarch Jacob. When the King
Mesopotamin sncezes, the nuspicious event
is celebrated thronghont hia realm with ban-
quet, dance and song, und every demonstra-
tien of Joy.

We hava the following nccount of the cus-
tom of saying “God bless, you’” when any
ono sneezes. “There was a plague whoreby
many as thoy sneezed dyed sodenly, wereof
it grew into n costome that they that were
present when any man sneczed should say
‘God help you.”” : - -
The leavos of the Bay tree put nnder the
head wero supposed to ocension plersant
Jdreams, which never failed to be realized.
Maidens in the north of England, whose feet
were impatient to tread the elysian fields of
matrimony, used to open the Bible at the
book of Ruth, lay a sixpence between tho
leaves, and place the book undet their pif-
lows, that they might dream of the men who
were 0 bo their husbands. When a girl's
sweetheart incurred’ her displeasire, ‘and
she wished to punish the scurvyféllow with
bad dreams, the angry damsel ‘resorted to
singular pieco of witcheraft. She wonld
procure o bird's heart and the moment the
clock struck twelve at night, she wonld
pierce it with a number-of pins. - Her lover
would be sure to pass a restless night, eu;i%-
cially if ho had taken a heavy supper.

The our ears glow and tihglo wheb any-
body is talking about us is a conceit that
has come down from the aancients. Those
learned ocult lore tell us that when the left
ear tingles, the breath of slander is soiling
our fair fame; if the right, some one is
speaking good of us. '

If tho right eye itches without a cause,
tears will shortly flow from it; if this sensa-
tion is experienced in the other eye, womay
expect soun to laugh. If the cheek burme,
the interpreter of omens caution us to be-
wars of tho person who sita on the glowing
side. The itching of the nose betokens tho
approach of o stranger, and if the lips itsh
we may hope for a kiss, i
In the days of igrorance, the meeting of
o weas2l was bolieved to presage some fear-
ful calamity. When a sow with a Jitter of
pigs crossed the highway in sighbt of a tray-
eler, it was accounted a lucky omen.

Woere 18 Your Bor?!—We saw him
last late in the ovening in the company
of very bad boys, aud they ~each-had a
cigar. And now and then some of, them
used very profanc language. As we. looked
at your son we wondernd if you knew
where ko was and with whom he associated.
Dear friend,do not be ao closely confined to
to your shop, offico or ledger, as ts neglect
that boy. Ile will Lring sorrow into your
Lousehold, if you do not bring proper, paren-
tal restraint to bear upon him, and that

torned mapy & ruddy cheek pale, and io-

very soon. Sabbath and public school
teaching can help you, Lnt you must do
most. - L



