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THE WEST SHORE.

October,

anlr to read ay we run.  But not alone are
:he‘miallvir}' of writers and wits and humor-
s 1o be proved implicated in this vety
common and almost univeral practice,
We find that even leamed and dignificd
penionages — sges, divines, philosophers
anil scholyrs—some of the world's most
lonored ariil best known, have stooped 10
aim ashalt at the petticoats, (o asall the
pride’ or the vanity of the fair sex in the
tenderest part.  The gentle and philosoph-
jeal Addison, in the Specfador anil also in
the Rusrdion in pond natyred eatjes hit off
what e conesived to be the follies and
foibles of hix vime, bt it is noteworthy that
hils mild millery and entenuining irony is
oftener atid mare polntedly dirsctid igainst
e foshvictahle dames and maidens than
agnins the gallants and fops. To the styles
of ladies’ dress we know an “low-necked
and ns “short,” he resolutely sood op-
o, ard minkes one of his shocked and
proteting corrispandinte sy thiat the ludy
who keeps ull mufiled or weapped up while
at hiomio, St agepears divested of muth thit
she shonld be carcful (0 wear when in s
clety, i therely exhiliits so much of her
charmy 1w more than satiefy the disdee of
Hier fover, amld (o loave nothing 1o the ex-
quisite bliss of cager imagination virtuously
warmed and honestly induliged, does buy
sinlate the folly of the showman who
plices lis principal attractions at the door
of his exhibdtion place for the outsitde crowd
to soey and leaves bt Btle for those who
pay o enter 0 enjov.  He may coy oot
" Pray, gertlernen) walk in!" as often us it
pleses im0 o so, but they, having al-
realy viewed the mrest of his offerings 1o
freo gratification if not 1o tiresomencis, pay
0o heetd o hig solicitons: invitation: in s
ovm bohall, and walk away 1o be bettor anid
les publicly entertained, The ventrable
anl amiablesage pithily reroarksihat though
the Iadies have white sking and . beantiful
facen amd lovely forms, it is not expected by
either worllyy suitors: or devoted husbands
that they should go less than decently clad
w demonstrate their possession of such
precivis personal gilts from Naturee, or o
manifest thisir proper peide in the rare en-
dowment,  So quaintly and amusingly does
he comment upon the port of Sk of this
day that the ladies of fashion in s day
wore—which Adiban calls @ modesty
frece,"—that we woull commetid the pe-
sl of that number of the Guardim to
our fady readers, andd 1o the married as well
as the maiders,  Anil also, wherein he 1e
fers 1o the difforence nangurated by the
niarriel Libles in those days from the regu-
Iation of Lyeurgus for the matrons of Spara,
The great law-giver oblized the maideny 1o
expone, or mther disclowe, thelr: charms in
onler 10 excite the Spartan vouths (o
honorabile wnionj—this accomplished ey
wete o dress with severe diseretion, sl
no pan of theie person below the neck
should be esposed ar seen.  Hat the great
English comyint and moralist called gipen-
tion 1o the Gt that they wese the mainins
and not the maidens who were the readiest
to reveal 10 the gaze of all “The viehling

matble of their snowy breusts;* and 1o this |

in mild expression but in strong sense be
opposed bis influeptial pen. Nt Addison
bos loeg since gone 1 the fmmoral life
Aros onl of this world, and tmperious Fasli:
1, aniversal queen of an unshaken realm,
which difers only in degree and nover in
hind, whether between the zomes where
highest civitization ) grandest barbarism
eabids, on in thoae wild and laren regliong
whete unly the Yowest grades of luman be-
Ings groved and wurvive, s i) as degpoi-
cally regnant ax she was when ihe Jovely
Kuocesson 1o the g-leal and to the rles
o vichest suffs inhe gowt ancient perindy
anng the wotld's wealthiest tribes and na.
thinss watrenslered thelr heanteous fosins i
the cunning of her gartiture and the skill
o her cosliest adornments,

Resalved nid 10 enver wpon the danger-
ous ground of criticism ontselves,—mind.
fal of that paraphrase, of how “Fooly ruh
in where Angels go 10 dres,” and also of

the fate of Acton for having larely glanced
at Diana where she had gone (o undres—
tio living mortal in man's shape that may
appear can persuade or consirin i 1o s2¥
a word in raillery or stire 5510 the “atest

arony the twe of the word is parlyzed in
one sense, our Don. Giovanai avows), the
tpull back* syle; but “goodnes gra-
cious,” 4s Tom Collins says, wouldn't we
Jike (o 1ead what Addison might have hu-
marotsly and satirically wrilten tipon the
swelling subject.  And, wone to befall—
suppose the Jadies should control the press
andd become the critics to slash away at ran-
dom at men's fushions! Whew! How
the % Wechs of matter and erish of worlds™
of litle people in their own fancy greatly
important would Le scattered upon the
shares of remorseless oceans ever dashing
fresh victims in its rollens to the wnpitying
ands, and from beneath the overpowering
weight of indignant and long persecuted
bt at Jengih pammount and avenging feni-
ininity. would in the end be extricated
fragments of padding and batting and all
that, from vests and coats and pantalogns
torn out, and remnants redolint sl of the
original perfumes which had heen wsed in
the process of the tollet of the arch exqui-
sites who were in their day the * lady-kill-
ers,” andl on wham the Frrinnyes of long-
endured but galling outrages upon female
forms inflicted at length paid off old sores.
To point 4 moril and adom a tale here lot
s men reflect on what might happet if the
ear ones should, according to Reade, put
themselves in our place—and compel us
into thist we have loreed them,—and thet
“goforus” in print on the score of our
absurdities or extravagance in dress, and
in slavishingly following the fashions !
Wouldn't they have us—or, Snobs might,
referring (o his own case, dolorously wonidor,
Would they, or his fond panicolar, have
him? Yot which of ws, with columns at
our disposal that have been so used, oc who
have been given 1o such angraceful and un-
gallany eriticinms, could firly congider the
exchanges from the ladies as retorts discour-
teons or undeserved ¢ They would simply
cattse us 1o feel “how it is ourselves,” and
in the sy, perchance, from such engaging
teachers [this rhymes with charmiing creas
tures] what an impressive and blisshul les-
son we might leam? Ty would Wo-
man's Wrongs lead finally 10 Woman's
Righ, and Fashion's Queen should main-
tain he sway undispoted, let “ pull-backs™
or ciroumvenling crinoline—as extremes
will=qppose or meet to cry ber from het
everlagting throne,  And this brings us 0
discover that this long anicle on the sub-
Ject proves the correciness of the Pensian
King that no matter what it is men will do
or suffer, be sure we may that, afier all,
Woman is at the bottom of it—she the ful-
crum, we the lever,

———

A STRANGE ENEMY.

A true recond of incidents which ocoured
liere not many yearsage.  The affair made
| some falk in private circles, but never *got
into the papers,”  For obwious reasons 1
| have sibstitubed fictitions names in the sube
'jnirml narrative, D.G F

1 never liked him, Nay, my whole nas
ture fairly recoiled from him in‘terror when
wy glance fint met his small, piercing
| eves, a8 he suddenly lhruaﬂ“du
| reception-parlar, where 1 sat gayly chaging
| with Liettenant Charles, The Licuteaant
| noticed my torrified start, and the change
| of color which doubiless accompanied it,
| for he speang up instandly, and would have

followed the intruder had 1 not promply

checked him, and, with a foroed smile, en-
| deavored 10 resume the convenation so gn-
| pleasintly interrupied,

_And you will not give me the pictare,
| Fanny ¢ asked the Liegtenant, afier a few
(momenty’ pleading concerning a card &

rartie which 1 had lately had taken.  *You

will mtm it to me!” he echoed, mely,
alter ngt bis answer in my countenance;
“but surely you will show it 1o me 7
“Cerainly T will" 1 asiswered, quickly,
[Balf regrettiog the co which had
| prompged me to deny him at all in the

agony"" of this day (which, if it be notan |

matier, It & in my room; Lwill bring
it to you in un instant.”

Rising from my seat as 1 spoke, 1
haitened into the hall. Good grcious!
{hiere hie stood, at the very foot of the stalr-
way, motionless, as though he had been

g to our cony _I 'E:“ng
back Into the room with a beating f
and tears of vexation gushing to my eyes,

“Yon haye seen him agint” exclaimed
the Lieutonant, starting from his seat,

But before the door was reached my
land was upon his arm—

"Nou" I arged, “do nol goy it will be
useless, and excite an unnecessary alarm in
the household, In a moment he will go
away, and L will then get you the pietare,
andd laugh at my folly at the same L{mc.” y

“Your folly in getting me the picture *
bantered the Licutenant, gayly, *“ Forgive
me, Fanny," be added, lustily, and an
anxiots olewd passed over his countenance,
“This matter is more serioud with you
than I at all imagined, Surely there is—"

“Siy mo more about i, 1 interrupred,

irying to smile, " There are some infly-
ences which it is useless (o attempt 10 ex-
lin.  We can only recomnize them, and,
if need be, struggle to resist them, 1am
ashamed of the weakness on my part which
you have witnessed this morning, and must
trust (o your generosity nol to interpret it
too harshly,”

He pressed my liand respectiully, ond
waa silont.  But what meant that shrewd,
almest sarcastic smile, when, o moment
afterwand, ns we heard the hall door shit
heavily, he sald, * Your enemy is prolably
out of the way now; will you bring me the
piture &

This * enemy,"” ag, alas! the Lieutenant
had only oo truly called him, was, like
mysell, 2 lodger in my boarding-house.
The landlady, M. Hone, heard me sym-
pathetically when, in confidence, 1 hinted
at the annoyance le cauged me, and, in
her peculiar phraseology, promised “ 1o rid
the house of him " as soon s she possibly
could; but begged me to sy nothing of the
maiter in the meantime, for there wag
nothing, she smid, which she dreaded so
much as a stir " among her boarders, and
among her lady boanlers she was sure
* this business would make a stir i any
thing coulid,”

I promised to remain silent, though more
than ence alterward | was tempted to re-
'irct my bty acquiesconce, There was
Mr. Williams, a strong young man, with
whom 1 wasa favorite, Hving on the third
Hloor, who, could his assisance have been
asked, would doubtiess soon have effocted
the removal T eo much longed for,  As for
leaving, myself, that was impossible, 1
was an arplan—a dependent on a wealthy
though fuvalid uncle, who, being once com-
fortably settled in Mrs. Hone's excellenty
kept house, woulll not of course be fempted
o leave it except for some more potent
and tangible reason than 1feould offer,

Whether my tarmentor, kucw.mr senti-
ments toward kim or ot [ can not say;
but 1 nevet, duting the uneasy Uays that
followed, heard him hurrying along the
hall, or m.\hhilir:aning my room close to
its very dootill, but 1 felt an involuntary
shuddler, and with difficulty suppressed the
cry that aros¢ to my lips, Once T met him
ou the siirway, and, scarce consclous of
what 1 was doing, I bounded past hin with
1&"-*:? scream, au;t!i rushed into my room,

A7, 1 can not tell, e that my whole
hen:g lm:hnl[ lhec:u’l‘;Tm rtltru Jrres
sentiment of coming evil from his presence.
Not one wond had ‘we ever exchanged, and
1 do believe if he had spoken to me |
should have fainted with terror; bus his
restless, intense glance had more than once
met miné, and that was enongh, There
was & nawral antipathy between us: wo
“l“ hl;l'l'l 0 be enemies,

0 the meantime my Licutenant had

e back 1o the Modos campaign.  He

» after all, aken' my pictirre with him,
and my heart also,  Otily those who love
and are beloved in return, and are doamed
for & while to be parted, with chances of
o::l" death :et-t«e:l_ them and their

can know of | errss

with which 1 awaited his fir hl:tu‘;a8 Saon
1 came, one glorious summer afternoon
with its more glorious news: " Our sy
s moving rapidly, and we shall occupy the
Lava Beds (the Modoc stronghold) in a few
days. * We shall figh! We shall conquer
the letter said, “and some of us must fall;

but, livirg or dying, d "
one heart slun‘*lv’-"!F DT et

of the my hero b
half-read sheet fell from Lm] S
the “;l&{mdﬁ wept |
« MF bve, noble lover! 1 e
shou what would the world of the
Vgha of Heaven itself be 1 me ? Suddenly
& nustng ouside of my slightly-opened
door aroused me; and relled 1o iy let-

I read no mote;n;u‘n the.bare thought | |

ter. Dsiooped to pick it vp, 4 war

o/
Dewildered and alarmed 1 hastily shook

the folds of my dress, and searched flooy,
tble, and chair, quite ceriain that no other
haman being had been in the room since I
had entered it with the leter—when the
door opened wider, and our landlady's
head, decked in all the pride of her gor-
greous dinner-cap, was thrust into the apart.
ment, Her face was paler than usual, and
her manner somewhat furried, as she
laughingly exclaimed,

“Miss Fanny, il you leave your love-
letters lying about the halls you can't ex-
péct 10 keep your secrets long.  Not that T
fave learned themn,” she added, qhml:kly;
" hut same less trusty prrsonage might laye
picked it ur, you know."

“Mis, Hone," T gasped, scarcely heeding
her words a8 | almest snatched the precions
sheet ftom her hards, “1 entreat you o
;-:il me how you came in possession of this
elter.”

“Why, 've told you already,” she re-
plied, mther sharply, “T picked it up in
the entry just outside of your door, Tt was
no ghost dropped it there either (so you
ﬁueqn't tum 5o white), but only that

A sudden thought seemed 1o check her
intended  confidence, for she multered
vomething about people being so “‘awiul
nervou,” and breaking fmo a disngreeabile
laugh, hastily left the mom, A moment
afterward 1 heard her angry voice checking
Betty, the house-maid, for some real or fane
cled negleet of duty; with the sharp repri-
mand not 1o “leave that door open again if
she valued her place,”

That door!  Could she mean my door?
And was 1, as far ag practicable, to be kept
shut up in my room, so that A might wan-
der unrestrainedly about the hoyse?  And
what had meant my landlady’s Aurried
manner, her suldden reticence, if in some
way my tlormentor had not been concerned
in this mysterious occurrence?  For though
I by this time knew well enough wiho
bad raken the letter, dow, it had been ac-
complithed without my knowledge was
myuc?a It wan not more than a week
since 1 had first spolen to Mrs, Hone of
the uhllm of my fears, and already she
would fush up angrily if I even alluded to
the conversation and’ her solemn promise
to relieve me of his odious presence, She
had even gone o fur 45 to say that “some
rcmm were Loo fidgety for comfort; and
or her partshe conldn's, for the life of her,
see what there wasto make such a fuss
about. Goodness knew! she didn't want
any such creature as him in her house, and
il 1 thought xhe did I was mistaken, that
wag alll After this singular change of
feeling evinced iwell I kept my own coup-
sel in the matier, though I was fully re-
solved to avail myself of the first opportuni
of persuading my uncle 10 change
boarding-place,

This was the way in which matiers stood
on the day that my letier was so mysteri-
ouily bomne away almost from my very
hands. ~ Afler recovering it 1 eag y read
ity h ap;nilr;‘ and nslﬁn—lhnddm 5 in

te of mysell, at a certain passage which
Iﬁ reader shall have the privilege of
perusing. The Licutenant, considerate in
all things, had evidently tried to express
himself 50 a4 10 annoy me a3 ulightly as

ible; but it thrilled me for all that
Here is the passage:

_To me it would have been a terrible
circumstance, and 5o 1 wold him in my re-

brave bero kuew not the

me:m{n.;' of lear,
At last, afier the ous epistle
over (L am ashamed to ﬂrﬁdhow many

hils years had been hastened and increased
::n; llow,r l“n;umble discase, How my

went forth oward him as, with loving
band, 1 brushied back. the bebaifl sives
locks from his emples, longing that my
touch might heal as well as soothe! Ere
long hie passed into a trangui sumber, and

I
Qrefully adjusting the shes 50 that the
wolt breeas might play refreshingly about




