trifles would be magnificd. and every word and move-
ment bitterly criticised. The attendants have to be
very firm sometimes in suppressing the bitterness of
the inmates towards one another. Ah! as you go by
a great building like that in St, Pancras Road—a
bailding with its two hundred windows beautifully
arranged in bays—and as you sce the placid faces of
the old dames who dwell there at the public expense,
you little know how much of sorrow and bitterness
can be hidden beneath thoss cleanly white caps. And
you can can little imagine, also, how much of deep
piety some of them possess. Ilere is one. She is
fecble, beyond threescore and ten. She staggers
almost from one place to another. A little assistanco
to her place brings warm blessings, “Ah, sir! I
have no one to care for me now. I have buried my
husband two ycavs ago. He died in the men's ward.
I have also lost nine children. Iaven't a relative to

wish me well, or when I die to close my eyes. It is
hard to bear, but God hclps me. He, too, will bring
me to that world where I shall see my dear ones
again.”

One is thankful to know that never were the poor
stranded mortals better treated in our wotrkhouses
than at present. The attendants really are very kind.
Considering the trying nature of their work, in bear-
ing with all the unattractiveness, pettiness, fretfulness,
and sclfishness of many who are placed under their
care, they discharge their duties with an alacrity and
thoughtfulness that are really delightful to witness.
Those who have spare periodicals, magazines, books,
and chess-boards might help to greatly lessen the
worries and weariness of many of the unfortunate
inmates of our workhouses by sending them. They
will not know how thankful many will feel, but they
may rest assured that they have done a good work,

@ @ @

Partners.

OVE took chambers on our street
Opposite to mine;
On his door he tacked a neat,
Clearly lettered sign.

Straightway grew his custom great,
For his sign read so:

«Hearts united while you wait.
Step in. Love and Co.»

Much I wondered who was « Co.»
In Love’s partnership;

Thought across the street I’d go—
Learn from Love’s own lip.

So I went; and since that day
Life is hard for me.
I was buncoed! (By the way,

«Co.» is Jealousy.)
Ellis Parker Butler.

A Book of Names.

THE writer recently examined a book that is perhaps
the only one of its kind in the world. The volume is
composéd entirely of surnames, and its interest con-

IN LIGHTER VEIN & & &

gists not only in its clever arrangement, but also in
the fact that every name is genuine and well authen-
ticated, and forms one or more English words correctly
spelled.

Names are not ordinarily very entertaining reading.
We can all sympathize with the old woman who found
a perusal of a directory rather uninteresting because it
was «arranged 'most too reg’lar» But this volume of
patronymics is an exception. All who have had the
privilege of examining it have found it both curious and
entertaining. In one large sanitarium it was an unfail-
ing source of amusement to the patients, until it became
so thumbed and worn that the owner was compelled to
resume possession of it.

The origin of the book was on this wise. A number
of years ago the compiler, then a young girl, told her
uncle that she intended to make a collection of buttons
or of postage-stamps. Her uncle replied: « Why do you
not start something original, such as a collection of
odd names? For instance, here in this newspaper are
two that you might begin with—Mr. Toothaker and
Mrs. Piazza» The suggestion was immediately acted
upon, and the result is a volume of some thousands of
«names familiar as household words.»
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During the growth of the book the collector has ad-
hered to several well-defined rules. One, deviated from
in a few instances only, is that nothing but surnames
shall be used. One often hears of so-called « Christian»
names that are amazingly odd. The writer knows of a
father and mother who allowed their children to name
themselves after they were grown up, calling them in
the meanwhile simply « Bub » and «Sis,» and the result
was that the two girls called themselves « Ethelial » and
«Flayalva,» and the boys chose the names « Allevosto»
and « Vociferi» Incompiling such a book the line must
be drawn somewhere, however, and it is evident that
many odd combinations of names, like « May Day,» « Con-
stant Agony,» « Touch Me Not,» and « Westminster Ab-
bey,» are merely the result of well-meaning though
ill-advised intention.

Another strict rule of the compiler is to use none but
absolutely genuine and well-authenticated names. The
well-known legendary firm of «U. Ketcham & I. Cheat-
em» is necessarily excluded, as also the legendary Miss
Rose who was called by her sentimental parents « Wild
Rose,» but who by marriage with a Mr. Bull became
«Wild Bull» No names are ever selected from news-
papers or other doubtful sources (the original Mr. Tooth-
aker and Mrs. Piazza having been long since dropped);
nor are any accepted upon hearsay only. The volume is
composed of printed business cards, visiting-cards, and
cuttings from reliable sources, where there is no proba-
bility of mistake or misspelling.

Again, no foreign names, known to be such, are used.
At first the compiler of the book admitted some names
that, on purely phonetic principles only, formed English
words, but after a time these were culled out. «Rippe,
the tailor,» is suggestive to the ear, but the eye de-
murs to spelling the word «rip» in so Frenchy a man-
ner. Inone instance the compiler was strongly tempted
to depart from this rule, upon hearing on unimpeachable
authority of the existence of a Mr. Catt whose first name
was Thomas, and whose wife bore the name of Tabitha!

In turning over the leaves of this book, one becomes
strongly impressed with the seriousness of the problem
which confronted our worthy ancestors when they had
to choose their surnames. Perhaps, though, the origi-
nal surnames were distributed, and not chosen, the first
applicants being awarded such charming ones as « Joy,
Trust, Faith, Hope, Charity, Peace, Comfort, Bliss, Con-
tent, Delight, Goodness, Holiness, Truth,» while the un-
lucky wights near the end of the procession had to put
up with the dregs, receiving such suggestive cognomens
as «Sloth, Doubt, Folly, Blight, Dishonesty, Lies, Sorrow,
Fear, Woe, Evil, Hatred.»

This theory, that surnames were awarded and not
chosen, finds support in the familiar legend of the an-
cient Welsh prince who gathered the people of Wales
together, and gave to one clan the name of Morgan, to
another that of Griffiths, to another Thomas, to another
Williams, and so on, until finally he became weary, and
said, «Let all the rest be called Jones.»

If, however, we cling to the theory that names were
voluntarily chosen, the question still remains, What prin-
ciple governed our noble ancestors in their selection?
Were they actuated by fitness, or sentiment, or malice
aforethought, or were they simply swayed by chance?
Perhaps some were governed in their choice by circum-

stances. Thus it may be that one man, being tempora-
rily short of fuel, called himself « Littlewood »; another,
being a brave warrior, called himself «Breakspear»;
an impecunious traveler, bearing in mind the proverb,
«The rolling stone has lots of fun,» selected the name
of «Merrypebble »; another, whose next door neighbor
was Mr. « High,» deemed it appropriate to dub himself
« Dudgeon »; while still another, being in very agony at
not finding any suitable cognomen for his destitute fam-
ily, in sheer desperation announced himself to the world
as Mr. « Agony.»

I have stated that one feature of this curious book
which enhances its interest is the clever manner inwhich
its contents are arranged. People of nearly every class,
occupation, and taste may find here some topic or group
of names that will appeal specially to them.

For example, anatomists should be interested in the
following: «Body, Blood, Flesh, Veins, Artery, Pulse,
Life, Fat, Gland, Wrinkle, Joint, Bones, Marrow, White-
bone, Rawbone, Broadrib, Head, Greathead, Fairhead,
Broomhead, Lawhead, Broadhead, Redhead, Woodhead,
Brain, Hair, Blacklock, Whitelock, Lovelock, Shylock,
Forehead, Brows, Visage, Face, Eyes, Noseworthy, Lobe,
Cheeks, Mouth, Tongue, Gums, Silvertooth, Lips, Jaw,
Chin, Beard, Neck, Lung, Heart, Goodheart, Back, Firm~
back, Brownback, Slyback, Noback, Shoulders, Spine,
Sides, Waist, Lap, Limb, Arms, Hands, Whitehand, Fist,
Fingers, Thumb, Knuckles, Leg, Knee, Ankle, Foot,
Barefoot, Loudfoot, Clinkerfoot, Heel, Soles.»

Turning over the leaves at random, we come to what
might be called the culinary department, which will ap-
peal to housewives and all others who are blessed with
good appetite and sound digestion. This list is too long
to be quoted entire, although every name is so appro-
priate that one hardly knows what to omit. The follow-
ing are given as samples only: «Kitchen, Cook, Servant,
Scullion, Range, Kindling, Fagot, Coke, Shovel, Coal,
Smoke, Bellows, Sparks, Blaze, Hotfire, Burn, Clinker,
Soot, Kettle, Pipkin, Meanpan, Washer, Wringer, Man-
gle, Irons, Laundry, Pump, Sink, Drain, Scales, Sieve,
Rollingpin, Grater, Dipper, Jug, Crock, Firkins, Delf,
China, Pitcher, Glass, Tins, Knife, Fork, Spoon, Cups,
Saucer, Viands, Coffee, Cream, Sugar, Milk, Tea, Hyson,
Chocolate, Bouillon, Butter, Bread, Yeast, Batch, Rising,
Muffin, Rolls, Johnnycake, Oyster, Clam, Pickles, Olive,
Gherkins, Peppers, Vinegar, Pepper, Salt, Mustard, Mace,
Cinnamon,Cloves,» ete. This list appropriately concludes
with the cooking directions: « Pare, Husk, Singe, Mince,
Mix, Sweeten, Strain, Mash, Seasongood, Boil, Fry, Sim-
mer, Bake, Bakewell, Pickle.»

Physicians will appreciate the following, and certainly
every invalid will find in it «a consummation devoutly
to be wished»: « Doctor, Doser, Surgeon, Bonecutter,
Apothecary, Patient, Sickman, Paleman, Nurse, Vigil,
Lint, Splint, Brace, Sling, Swab, Crutch, Bottles, Vial,
Stopper, Cork, Label, Dose, Diet, Drugs, Cordial, Balsam,
Bitters, Arnica, Hartshorn, Logwood, Brimstone, Mor-
phia, Pill, Pellet, Powders, Plasters, Salve, Malady, Pain,
Ache, Shiver, Chill, Cough, Grip, Croup, Hurt, Bumps,
Lump, Bruise, Scar, Sprain, Blow, Clot, Warts, Splinter,
Fester, Wellfinger, Shock, Gash, Gore, Matter, Rash,
Cramp, Spittle, Bile, Itchings, Twitchings, Salts, Senna,
Lame, Blind, Slender, Thin, Slim, Lean, Lank, Haggard,
Pale, Delicate, Frail, Sallow, Faint, Sickly, Ill, Weak,
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Weary, Failing, Moan, Groan, Suffer, Heal, Cure, Fat,
Tall, Straight, Hearty, Well, Manwell, Heartwell, Hip-
well, Bothwell, Goodflesh.»

One other list is too good to be omitted, although it
can be given only in part; it.may be termed the relig-
ious or ecclesiastical list: « Whitechurch, Fane, Chapel,
Trinity, Church, Minster, Westminster Abbey (Westmin-
ster is a Christian [?] name), Tower, Hightower, Steeple,
Spire, Cross, Vane, Belfry, Bell, Clapper, Knell, Dome,
Nave, Gallery, Vestry, Pew, Organ, Pipes, Blower, Parish,
Christian, Churchman, Saint, Sinner, Convert, Member,
Layman, Laity, Clergy, Patriarch,Pope,Cardinal, Bishop,
Archdeacon, Dean, Canon, Priest, Rector, Vicars, Abbot,
Deacon, Pastor, Parson, Elder, Preacher, Ministerman,
Domini, Service, Mass, Vespers, Surplice, Chant, Carol,
Highnote, Mansinger, Greatsinger, Sidesinger, Creed,
Text, Sermon, Alms, Silence, Pray, Divine,Blessing, Amen,
Lent, Easter, Easterday, Pentecost, Wedlock, Troth, Mar-
riage, Bridegroom, Bride,Fee,Born,Birth, Life, Die,Death,
Deadman, Shrouds, Coffin, Pall, Pinecoffin, Bier, Hearse,
Grave, Sexton, Bury, Tomb, Greenvault, Churchyard,
Greenwood, Angel, Gabriel, Jordan, Paradise, Eden,
Crown, Harp, Heaven, Demon, Hell, Godhelp, Godward.»

Having thus catered to the taste of the grown-ups,
it is but fair to add this for the little ones: « Baby, Babe,
Rattle, Laugh, Boo, Coo, Goo, Dollie, Linendoll, Ball,
Agate, Toy, Games, Horsey, Teeter, Hobby, Horse, Mane,
Lines, Drum, Swing, Jumper, Bumpus, Candy, Wink,
Sandman, Nurse, Sugarwater, Supper, Barefoot, Bath,
Robes, Pallet, Bolster, Sheets, Spread, Hush, Golightly.»

Among business firms we find such suggestive combi-
nations as « Yard & Furlong, Brown & Bay, Moss & Rose,
King & Page, Sweet & Pickle, Green & Wise.» Mr. « Win-
ter» is a dealer in coal and wood; «Doll» is a toy mer-
chant; « Wardrobe,» a dressmaker; «John Tutor,» a
teacher; « Drunk,» a saloon-keeper; «Black & Green»
are tea merchants.

Perhaps the most interesting pages of the book are
those devoted to sentences formed of surnames. Itisto
be borne in mind that every name begins with a capital
letter, and nothing but names are used.

«Wait! Lingo Shall Begin. Aims Are-good, Whims
Only Waste. Never Say Unthank. Fallen Man-gir Will-
ever Drink-wine. Gracie, Dear-love, Talks Straight-on
To-her Favorite Dolly Emma All-day Long. Both-of
Her-son Davids Near Neighbors Were Rather Singular
Persons; Still Maybe You Will Find-later They Both
Mean-well. Gouty Pat-stone, As-he Sits All-day Long
Bitterly Grumbling, Fairly Grieves One-to Hear Him;
But Poor Charles-with Far-less Hope Of Even Getting
Out Again Will Alway Just Suffer-in Silence, Having
Been Truly Blessed Therein. We-are Both Ready, Han-
nah, For-an Early Dinner, As-bill Will Need Thy-son
Samuel Right Off Down Town, Where He-is Working
Near Mountpleasant Hotel. We-dick, Ben-susan, And
Fred Found Ella-by Green-tree Back-of High-tower,
Far-below Rockhill, Picking Ferns. Hurry! Ben-said
As-he Ran; We-are All Going Nutting About A-mile
From Stonebridge. Ruths Southern Servant Works
Hard, Can Wash Good-enough, Irons Nicely, Bakes
Great-batch of Good-bread, Will Likewise Make Real
Nice Savory Green-Apple Pies; Yet-to Wash-fish Rightly,
Judy Never Will Try.»

Charles Lee Sleight.

PAIRING-TIME ANTICIPATED.
A FADLE.

Ishall not ask Jean Jacques Rousseau®
If birds conlabulate or no;
'Tis clear that they were always able
To hold discourse, at least in fable ;
Ard even the child who knows no better
Than to interpret by the letter
A story of a cock and bull
Must have a most uncommon skull.
It chanced, then, on a winter's day,
But warm and bright and calm as May,
The birds, conceiving a design
To forestall sweet St. Valentine,
In many an orchard, copse, and grovc,
Assembled on aflairs of love,
And with much twitter and much chatter
Began to agitate the matter.
At length a bullfinch, who cculd boast
More years and wisdom than the most,
Entreated, opening wide his beak,
A moment's liberty to speak ;
And silence publicly enjoined,
Delivered brielly then kis mind :

* My iriends ! Be cautious how ye treat
The subject uron which we meet ;
I fear we shall have winter yet.”
A finch, whose tongue knew no control,
With golden wing and satin poll,
A last year's bird, who ne’er had tried
What marriage means, thus pert replied :
s Methinks the gentleman,” quoth she,
* Opposite in the apple tree,
By his good will would kecp us single
Till yonder heaven and cartﬂ shall mingle ;
Or (which is likelicr to befall)
Till death exterminate us all.
1 marry without more ado;
My dear Dick Redcap, what say you ?”
Dick heard, and twecdling, ogling, bridling,
‘Turning short round, strutting and sideling,
Adttested, glad, his approbation
Of an immediate conjugation.
Their sentiments so well expressed
Influenced mightily the rest ;
All paired, and cach pair built a nest ;
But though the birds were then in haste,
The leaves came on not quite so fast,
And destiny, that sometimes bears
An aspect stern on man’s aflairs,
Not altogether smiled on theirs.
The wind, of late breathed gently forth,
Now shifted cast, and east by north ;
Bare trees and shrubs but ill, you know,
Could shelter them from rain or snow.
Stepping into their nests, they paddled,
Themsclves were chilled, their eggs were

addled.

Soon every father bird and mother
Grew quarrelsome and pecked each other,
Parted without the least regret,
Except that they had ever met,
And learned in future to be wiser
Than to neglect a good adviser.

MoRAL.

Misses! the tale that I relate
This lesson seems to carry—
Choose not alone the proper mate,

But proper time to marry,

CW-

® It was one of the whimsical speculations of this
philosopher, that all fables which ascribe reason and
speech to animals, should be withheld from children,
as being only vehicles of deception.  But what child
was ever deceived by them, or can be, against the
evidence of his senses?
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