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“1 know he does notice it,” said
one who always sat next to him
at the table. * 1 have often seen
him bite his lip when you ad-
dressed him ; but pray tell us to
whom he is engaged.”

“To Miss Julies Palmer, a
young lady in Twentieth street;
he and his mother are to dine
there to-morrow, and the next
morning Mrs. Rogers will remove
to her daughter’s, in Twenty-
fourth Street, and the doctor will
take his mother’s* apartment.”

“Help! help! Miss Maggie is
nearly killed. She has fallen
down the cellar stairs,” screamed
the cook, one day, about a month
after the conversation just re-
lated.

“She says she has broken her
leg.”

“Run quick, Patty, and sec if
Dr. Rogers is in his office, and
if g0, ask him to come fo my sis-
ter,” was Miss Mary’s command to
the house-maid.

The doctor flew with the speed
of lightning to the sufferer.

“You had better place her in
my room,” Lie said to Miss Mary,
“it will be terrible for her fo
go up to the fourth story, and I
shall insist on making the ex-
change.”

“How kind!” murmured Miss
Mary, “that will be-a great con-
venience to us. Is her leg really
broken, and badly ?” she asked.

“Broken, but not badly,” was
his reply. “ But do you not wish
to send for Dr. Prime, your family
physician? " he inquired.

“ Dr, Prime is out of town, but I
have perfect confidence in your
skill,” said Miss Mary; for three
nmonths’ acquaintance had given
her the assurance that far from
being a guack, Dr. Rogers was one
of the best physicians in the city.

And devotedly did he attend to
his patient. Tears of gratitude
and regret often filled Miss Mag-
oie’s eyes when she recalled her
former treatment of him. Final-
ly it weighed so heavily upon her
mind, that she consulted her sis-
ter as to how it could be atoned
for.

 Buppose, you, sister, call upon
Miss Palmer, if it would be agree-
able to the doctor,” Miss Maggie
said, “ tell him we should be glad
to know any one so dear to him.
And a jewel the girl will get
when she takes him.”

This course proposed was de-
cided on, and the next day Miss
Mary mentioned the subject to
the doctor. Thereupon, blushing
to the roois of his hair, he ex-
plained their mistake, viz., that it

was his cougin, Dr. Rogers, of
Pomfret, who was engaged fto
Miss Palmer, and not himself,

Here was an embarrassment of
circumstances for all parties. Miss
Maggie shrank from receiving his
former attentions, and the conver-
sation now rendered him conscions
while giving them,

Love, however, conquers all ob-
stacles, so finding themselves mu-
tually interested in each other,
they concluded it was best to con-
fess it.

And thus the dreaded doctor
became not only Miss Maggio's
benefactor, but, as soon as she
was quite well again, her lord
and husband,

His practice gave him an in-
come large enough to support the
three, and the once preferred
boarders were forced to yield to
the doctor’s elaims, and look for
another * dear Miss Maggie.”

BSo the last became first, and
Maggie Pell became Maggie Ro-
gers,
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ON DRESS AT THE THE-
ATRE.

T 1 T strikes me
B[ with a disagree-
T able degree of

force that a sin-
Y en, gular amount of bad
o’ taste ig, atthe present
time, evinced by the
&) fair New Yorkers when
=<3 displaying themselves at
our various theatres. And I do
not confine my eriticism, thongh
free, to Shoddydom — graphic and
ugeful word!—I szy ke the at-,
torney in The Rivals, © without
hesitation, and I say it Dboldly,”
that our belles present at the thea-
tre, as “lookers en in Vienna,”
have forgotten to draw the ever
desirable “ line,” and approach too
nearly the lovely and admired tra-
gédiennes or comédiennes on the
boards who must, in conformity
to the exigencies of their profes-
sion, dress according to certain, fo
them, often unpleasant rules.
Théophile Benviton, the naugh-
ty boy in the Fast Family says,
that the young girls of society
loolk like the demi-monde but moins
le ehic; in other words, without
that indescribable touch of witel- I
ery or fascination, that something, |
that, to the Théophile Benvitons |
of this wicked world, makes up|
the attraction of that portion of it.
Yet our young girls donot really
wish to resemble cocottes. Their

innate modesty expresses itself in
their sweet faces, and let them
try as they may to imitate Tostée
in her arch looks, and Lotta in her
laugh, they fall far wide of the
mark, because they are altogether
too pure and good, though some-
times, ant soit pew silly to reach

it.

Let no Sophonisba Adelaide of
the Avenue, suppose that the gold
fringe and embroidery on her
saeque is the thing. Lay not that
flattering unection to thy soul, So-
phonisba wmia! the black embroi-
dery mingled with jet; the.softly
shaded and wondrous work in
brown flogs of many tints ; the de-
licate garnet or mazarine blue, or
the ever-stylish white work, thoze
were the thing. But silver em-
broidery, gold embroidery, and
gold flowers in the hat at the
theatre! Avaunt! my soul abhors
it! and it is not your style. Na-
ture made you an American, and
an aristoerat of her own school.
Your delicate aquiline ought to
turnup, if aquilines could do that
at the clinguant, a crushing French
word, fairest and sweetest, invent-
ed to wither by the scorn of the
Faubourg  Sainf-Germain, the
ladies of the Imperial Court and
their attive. “Ché!"” as Drogan
sang, they have had their day |

Did T see Mrs. Millionbonds at
the Fifth Avenue Theatre, with a
bird of Paradize in her hair, or
bonnet, or was it the work of an
illusion? To use a novel expres-
sion; Did my eyes deceive me?
No. Weep! Muse of the Beau-
tiful, it was the exquisite Million-
bonds, and she had a bird of Para-
dise in her hat! And if she turn-
ed tolook over her shoulderat the
mirror behind her,—that very
convenient mirror,—and then
glanced on the stage by way of
looking “on this picture and on
that,” she must have been struck
with her immense resemblance to
the actress at that moment speak-
ing; I mean the one who spoke
so often that evening, that she
must necessarily have lighted
upon fer.

Now why invade that domin-
ion? Why take to the gold
fringes and birds of Paradise of
the theatrical domain, where
Fashion—gentle goddess —fur-
nishes a profusion of delicate
feathers, and any quantity of
really beautiful embroidery? Tt
is not the thing, Mrs, Million-

bonds, and it wont “ go down,” or
if it does, it ought not; it should
stick in our throats.

Angelica Malvina Four-in-hand
was there, I know thdt as well as

youdo. Angelica is not visited by
the right sort of people. The
brothers, cousins, nephews, ete.,
may look in upon her, but the
sisters and mothers and aunts do
not. Look at Angelica. Contem-
plate her hair, lier dress, her “al-
together,” and tell me whether
you, sweetest of Millionhonds, do
not owe it to your position nof to
put those diamondg over your fore-
head, and those double bracelets
over the sleeve at the elbow-wbove
it, — and at the wrist? I know
you will not go so far as that;
I know that you will not gallop
after the beautiful Angelica Mal-
vina Four-in-hand so fast as that,
but when I contemplate the bird
of Paradise already installed upon
the glory of your blonde locks,
and when I recall Sophonisba Ade-
laide of the Avenue with her gold
fringe, and see your opera-glass
turned so often in the direction
of the Fourin-hand when you
think no one is looking,—which
some one always is—three |—I ad-
mit, I tremble |

Oh! for the serene propriety of
the delicate ermine tippet on the
dusty velvet basque, withont an
ornament beside, and the stylish
but unobtrugive black velvet hat
that was, certainly, with a light
glove and a small opera-glass, the
real thing to appear in! Where
have these fled ?  Why that scar-
let eloak ? Let it go to the opera ;
that is the place for it and those
staring white plumes, and * stun-
ning” flowers? Take them, I
implore thee, take them out of my
sight | -

Don’t lef it be said of you, Mrs.
Millionbonds, having such a lot of
money, that you don’t know how
to'spend it. Let not those gentle-
men of a certain foreign legation,
not-the Russian, but another, smile
in contemplating your attire.
A French wit said of Marie Antoi-
nette, that she belonged rather to
“her sex than her rank.” Don’t
let any one say that of you.

—r——

THE QUEEN AND NATIVES OF
TAHITI

QueEEN Poxare IV.is a pleas-
ant-looking woman, fifty-seven
years of age, but so young in ap-
pearance that she might be taken
for forty. Bhe is a most estima-
ble person, and very anxious, by
every means in her power, to in-
sure the welfare of her people.
She is very well informed, though
she seldom reads any other book
but her Bible. She is fond of dis-
cussing intricate questions of the-
ology with her maids of lonor,
who frequently fall asleep during
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the prelections delivered late in
the evening, but her Majesty will
ro on talking all the same, and
gently remind them in the morn-
ing of their want of attention,
She is extremely good-natured,
and greatly beloved by all her
subjects. The Prince Consort has
been, and is still, a remarkably
handsome man, tall and somewhat
stout. The young princes, too, are
fine-looking men, and very present-
able, but one of them indulges to
excess in strong drink, and is said
at times to freat unkindly his
wife, who is Queen of Raiatea, a
gentle, kind-hearted creature of a
most prepossessing  appearance.
The natives, who are evidently of
the same race as the New Zea-
landers and the Sandwich Island-
ers, are superior to the latter in
size and bearing ; but the Maori,
from a residence of five centuries
in a colder elimate, has a rougher
and hardier appearance. The Ta-
hitians were not distinguished for
cruelty, even in their savage state ;
they are cheerful and good-natur-
ed, mild and gentle, with none of
those harsh characteristics which
mark other islanders; they are
easily led either to good or evil,
do not possess much firmness or
decision of character, but are gen-
erous, kind-liearted, and thorough-
1y amiable ; and if it were not for
the bad influences by which they
are surronnded, would be a much
more moral people than they are.
They always had the character of
being honest; even in the old
heathen times, the fapi or rahui
was very effectual in preventing
all kinds of robbery, for if they
broke the rafui they supposed the
gods would be offended with them.
The men aremostly tall, with well-
developed chests and muscles. The
women, who are also tall, have a
genernlly soft contour, and incline
towards embonpoint, which in-
“ereases with age. ' The feafures of
both sexes are very pleasing, and
their smile and address very en-
gaging. Their gait also, especial-
1y when geen from behind, is bold,
stately, and dignified, and they
have something majesiic in their
general bearing. They are re-
markably cleanly in their habits,
and always neat and tidy in their
dress, and pride themselves on ap-
pearing well, Their usual saluta-
tion is fo #ana, *“ May you be Lap-
py,” which is pronouced almost
like a Patlander’s “Yir anner.”
The men generally wear their
* Thair slgurt, sometimes  grow a
woustache, but seldom a beard.
Their ordinary costume consists
of a picce of printed ealico of most

telling design (generally indigo

and white, or red and white), which

is called @ parew : it is wound
round the body, and reaches from
the waist to the ankle. Over this
they wear a shirt, either snow-
white or orange, or pale green, or
striped, outside the parén. Shoes
and stockings are seldom wused,
except by the chiefs and principal
people on high occasions. Panama
and other broad-brimmed hats are
extensively worn. It is difficulf
to describe the dress of the ladies.
Their hair.is very neatly parted
from fyont to back, and plaited be-
hind into two tresses of moderate
length ; they always trim the ends,
ensuring thereby a rich growth,
which is enhanced by a profusion
of cocon-nut oil scented with es-
gence of sandal-wood, Both sexes
are very fond of wearing flowers,
and also-coronets (or wreaths) of
leaves and plaited straw or bark
trimmed with red seeds, the vari-
ety of which ornament is indescri-
bable. Some of these coronets are
designed and executed with a faste
that would be admired in any salon
in Parig or London. The usual
dress consists of a looge morning
gown, exactly of the shape and
cut of a French lady's peignoir,
made of all sorts of material, gen-
erally muslin of some showy
color, white, however, being the
favorite. It is so thin and gauzy
that it shows beneath it the white
under-garments. Like the men,
they seldom wear shoes or stock-
ings,but notwithstanding this they
have the smallest and prettiest
feet imaginable. — Ghureliman’s
Shilling Magazine.
_—

STRAWBERRIES.

A porunLAR French writer re-
lates the following aneedote about
a dish of strawberries:

“ There is much to be said in fa-
vor of hot-house fruoits and vege-
tableg; they are very advantageouns
for those who make money by cul-
tivating them, and T know one poor
fellow, in' particular, who wag in-
debted to them for a possession far
more: precions. The poor fellow
in question was worth gome two
or three millions of franes ; never-
theless the epithet poor conld not
be miore appropriately applied to
any man living,~for he was not
master of his own person, being a
Russian serf.

“ This manhad obtained from his
lord and master, one Count Som-
ailoff, permission to reside at Mos-
cow, on payment of the ebrosk, a
seignorial fine representing the
value of a serf’s yearly labor on his

lord’'s estate. He had rapidly
amasged an immense fortune in
the leather trade’s but when hé
wanted to crown the edifice by ob-
faining hig own affranchisement,
the count had refused his applica-
tion with an obstinacy which the
nmiost lavish offers of money on the
part of the leather dealer could not
overcome,  One day, when return-
ing from Odessa, our merchant was
passing throngh the neighborhood
of his master's country mansion,
and he resolved to make one more
attempt to purchasge his liberty.
He did so, and offered three hun-
dred thousand roubles (about a mil-
lion of francs) in exchange for the
one traditional word that would
have made him free.

“The count heard him with a
smile and shook his head negative-
1y ; but, just as the unhappy man
was retiring, with fears in his eyes,
he called him back. )

“*Hark ye, said he, “I have a
dinner party this evening ; my hot-
houses were frozen two days since
through the negligence of my gar-
deners,
berries and I will do as you wish.

“ Strawberries in February, and
in Rnssia, in the government of
Kalouga ! The merchant however
jumped for joy on hearing these
words. He hastened to his travel-
ling carriage, and five minutes
afterwards he knelt before his
master, to present a basketful of
fine specimens of that delicious
fruit. ‘The merchant's wife was
very fond of strawberries, and he
had bought these at Odessa as a
present for her, little thinking of
the good fortune they would bring
him, The count nobly kept his
promise ; not only did he embrace
his former serf, but also invited
himto come and partake of the
strawberries accepted in exchange
for a boon that millions of money
would not have purchased.”

iamonds of (Yhought.

Friexnsure.—Friendship is more firmly
secnred by lenity toward failings thun by
attachment to excellences.

Trowgrs.—Flowers seem intended for
the golace of ordinary humanity. Children
love them; giiet, tender, contented, or-
dinary people love them as they grow;
lnxnrions and disorderiy people rejoicein
them pathered. Theyare the cottager's
treasire, and in the crowded town mark,
as with a little broken framment of rain-
bow, the windows of the workers in whose
hearts vegts the covenant of peace. To
the child and the girl, to the peasant and
mantfacturing operative, to the grisette
and the nun, the lover and monk, they are
precions always,—RUSKIN,

Bring me a dish of straw-

Avvice To CoNsUMPTIVE PrOPLE.—
You want air, not physic. You want
pure air, not medicated air; yon want
nutrition, such as plenty of meat and
bread will give, and they alone. Physic
has no uniriment ; gaspine for air cannot
cure you ; monkey capers in a gymnasinm
cannot cure you, and stimulants canmot
cure you. If yon want to get well, go in
for beef and out-door air, and do not be
deluded into the grave by advertisements
and unreliable certifiers,

MEASURE oF HArPrwess.—It isa great
blander in the pursuit of happiness not
to know that we have got it; that is, not
to be content with a reasonable and pos-
sible measure of it.

Tare 11 Easy.—Endeavor lo take your
work qunietly. Anxiety and over-action
are always the cause of sickness and rest-
lessness, We must use our judezment to
control onr excitement, or our bodily
strength will break down,

VinTue consists in making desire sub-
ordinate fo duty, pasgion to principle.
The pillars of character are moderation,
temperance, chastity, simplicity, self-con-
trol ; its method is =elf-denial.

ur

pice 0Z.

A Swiss Cosroym. — There is an old
family custom in Switzerland; hallowed
by centnries, which allays irritation in
the heart forthwith, maintaining peace
there—a enstom blessed by God, and more
likely than any other to keep a family to-
zether. The last to go to bed, whether
husband or wife, recites alond the Lord's
Prayer.

Tovenine BALLAD.—A music publisher
annonnces that he will soon issue a touch -
ing ballad, with the suggestive name of
“Boary your dog in the garden—it will
make the grape-vine grow.™ .

Love Nor ELoQuENT.—Oh, young ladies,

you are unwise in expecting eloguence
from a lover! A man who really loves
you, will never be eloquent before he is
assured of your state of feeling towards
him ; not always—I shonld say, on the
contrary, rarely—then. When your beauty,
your grace, accomplishments, good quali-
ties, ete., have wrought on a man o such
a degree that he feels the world can give
him nothing comparable to your love;
when the very sight of youn at a distance
makes his heart flutter; when he feels
Jjealous of every man under the age of
sixty who approaches you, and is tempted
to etrangle every ,r';ond-Iou]:ing coxcomb
who pays you a compliment ; when, half
distracted by the alternations of hope
and despaiy, he vendures at last to learn
hiz fate from your lips—do you expect
eloguence nt such a time? If you do,
yonexpect him fo behave as a man in
love never would or could behave., Noth-
ing is easier than flirtation with a woman
yon do not love. Of conrse you like her
a Hittle, or yon would not take the trouble
to flirt with her. But when you begin to
love a woman you are no longer capable
of firtation, When your admirer is awk-
wird, and timid, and silent, and hardly
dares to look at you; when his hand
trembles at the chance contact with yours,
and he hardly dares to hold it lest he
should offend you; when, at last, after a
gore strugele, there comes the faltering
avowal from the overcharged heart, in
these few but expressive words, “Ilove
you ! then, if I were a woman, I shonld
feel well pleased to dispense with the
eloquence of words,






