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N ¢ STRAWB’rees! Strawb’rees!’ cried a poor~
ly clad, tired looking woman, about eleven o’~
clock one sultry June morning. She was pas-
sing a handsome house in Walnut Street, in-
10 the windows of wrich she'looked earnestly,
in the hope of seeing the face ot a customer.
She did not look in vain, for the shrill sound
of her voice brought forward a lady, dressed
in a silk morning=wrapper, who beckoned her
1o stop. The woman lifted the heavy tray
from her head, and placing it upon the door
step, sat wearily down.

¢ What’s the price of your strawberries?’
asked the lady, as she came (o the door.

¢ Ten cents a box, madam. They are right
fresh.’

“Ten cents! T can’t give ten cents for
strawberries. It’s too much.’

¢ You can’t get sush strawberries as these
for less, madam,’ said the woman. <1 gota
levy a box for them yesterday.’

¢ Then yon got too much, tha:’s ail I have
to say. Inever pay such prices. I bought
strawberries in market yesterday, just as good
as yours, for eight cents a box.’

¢ I don’t know how they do to sell them at
that price,’ returned the woman. ¢ Mine cost
nsarly eight ceats, and ought 10 bring me at
least twelve. But I am willing to take ten,
so that I can sell out quickly. It’s a very hot
day.” And the woman wiped the perspirati-
on from her glowing face.

¢ No, 1 wont pay ten cents,” said the lady
coldly. < I’ll give you forty cents for five
quarts, and nothing mora.’

¢ Bat, wmadam, they cost me within a trifle
of eight cents a quart.”

«I can’t help thar. You paid too much
for them, and this mast be your loss, not
mine, if [ buy your strawberries. T never pay
for other people’s mustakes, I understand the
use of money much better than that.’

The poor woman did not feel very well,
The day was unusually hot and sultry, and
ber tray felt heavier, and tired her more than
usual. Five boxes would lighten it, and if
she sold her berries at eight cents, she would
clear two ceats and a half, and that brought
1er H\)[He!l]lllg

¢ 1’il tell yon what I will do,” she said, af-
ter thinking a few moments; ¢ I don’t fuel as
well us usual to-day, and my tray is heavy.
Five boxes soid will be something. You shal!
have them at nine cents. They cost wme se-
ven and a half, and I am sure it’s worth a
cent and a half a box to cry them about the
streets such hot weather as this.”

‘1 have told you, my good woman, exactly
what I will do,’ said the customer, with digni-
ty. * if you are willing to take what [ offer
you, say so; if not, we needn’t stand here any
longer.’

¢ Well, I suppose you will have to take
them,’ replied the strawberry woman, seeing
that there wasno hope of doing better: ¢ but
it's too little.”

to call a servant.

Five boxes of fine large strawberries were
received, and forty cents paid for them . The
lady re entered the parlour, pleased at her
good bargain, while the poor woman turned
from the door sad and disheartened. She
walked nearly the distance of a square be-
fore she could trust her voice to atter her mo-
notonous cry of * Strawb’rees! Sirawb’rees!’

An honr afterward, a friead called upon s
Mier, the lady who bought the strawberries.
After talking about various matters inier
to housekeepers, Mrs Mler said—* How much
did you pay for strawbeuries this morning?’

¢ Ten cents.’

¢ You paid too much.
eight.’

¢ For eight! were they gond ones?’

¢ Step nto the dining room and I will show
themto you.’

The ladies did <o, when Mrs Mier displayed
her large, red berries, which was really much
finer than she had at first supposed them to
be.

¢ You did’t get them for eight
marked the visitor incredulously.

“ Yes, I did. 1 paid forty cents for five

uarts.’

« While 1 paid fifty for

good.’

{ bought them for

cents,” re-

somg8 noct so

* [ suppose you paid just what you were as- |

] ed?”
« Yes, I always do that.

nish me at the regular market price,’

« Which you will always find to be two or
three cents above what you' can get them in
the market for’

¢ You always buy in market.’

¢ I bought these from a woman at the doo

¢ Did she only asks eight cests for then

< Oh no! she asked ten cents, and prote
that she got twelve and a
quality of berries yesterday.
give these peeple what they ask ’
¢« Well, I never can find it in my
a poor, tired looking womnan at my door,
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heart to
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me. A cent or two, while it is of little
count to me, must be of great importa

her.”
¢ You ar
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e a very poor eco
¢ If that is the way vyou deal

{ ney in gratilying her owa pride.

} her visitor, was on the contrary, really econo-
s It’s enough,! eaid the lady, as she turned

I buy from one |
womaa during the seasor, who agrees to far- |

haif for the same |
Bat I never

ymist, 1 see.’

with every one, vour husband no doubt finds
his expense accounta very serious item.’

1 don’t know about that. He never
complains. He allows me a certain sum eve-
ry week to keep the honse. and find my own
and the children’s clothes; and so far from ever
calling on him for more, I always have fifty
or one hundred dollars lying by me.’

¢ You must have a precious Jarge allowance
then, coumsidering your want of economy
paying everybody just what they ask for their
things.” .

¢ Oh, no! I don’t do that exactly, Mrs Mier.
If I consider the price of a thing too high, I
don’t buy it?

¢ You paid too high for your strawberries to
day.’

* Perhaps I did; although I am by no means
certain.’

‘ You can judge for yoursell.
but eight cenis, and you own that they are
superior (o yours at ten cents.’

¢ Still, yours may have been too cheap, in~
stead of mine too dear.’

* Too chesp! That is funay! I never saw
anything too cheap in my life. The great
trouble is that every thing is too dear. What
do you mean by teo cheap?’

¢ The person who sold them to you may
not have made profit enough upon them to
pay for her time and labour. If this were the
case, she sold them to you 00 cheap.’

¢ Suppose she paid too high for them? Is the
purchaser to pay for her error.’

¢ Whether she did so it wou!d be hard to
tell; and even if she had made such a mistake,

profit, instead of taking from her the means of
buying bread for her children. At least this
is my way of reasoning.’

¢ And a precious lot of money it must take
to support such a system of reasening. But
how much, pray, do you have a week 10 keep
tha family? I am curious to know.”

¢ Thirty -five dollars.’

¢ Thirty-five dollars! You are jesting.’

¢ Oh, no! that is exactly‘what I receive, and,
as I have said, I find the sum ample.’

¢ Well, I receive fifty dollars a week,” gaid
Mre Mier, ¢ and am forever calling on my hys.
band to settle some bill or other for me,” And
yet I never pay the exhorbitant prices asgked
for everybody for every thing. | am
strictly economical in my family. While
other people pay their domestics a dollar and
a half and two dollars a week, I give byt 5
dollar and a guarter each to my cook and
chambermail, and require the chambermaig to
help the washerwoman on Mondays. Nothing
is wasted n Kkitchen, for I take care, in may.
keting, not to allow room for waste. 1 dop’t
know how it is that you save money on hir-
ty-five dollars with your s) » while I find
fifty dollars inadequate with my system,’

The exact difference in the two systems will
be clearly understood by the reader, when he
i3 informad that although Mrs Mier never paid
anybody as much as asked for au
article, and wa ways talking about econon y
and try to pactise it, by withholding from
others what was justly their due, as in the
case of the strawberry woman, vet she was
a very extravagunt person, il spared no mo-
Mrs Gilman,

mical, because she was moderate in all her
dasires, and was usually as well satisfied with
an article of dress or furniture that cost ten or
twenty dollars, as Mrs Mier was with one that
cost forty or fify dollars In Jittle things, the
former was not so particular as to infringe the
rights of others, while in larger matters she
was carefal not to rum into extravagance
in order to gratify her own or children’s rprui»!
and vanity, while the other pursued a course
directly opposite.

Mrs Giliman was not so much djss

on reflection, about tae price s

sfied,
> had paid for
ries, as she had felt at first. ¢ 1
would rather pay b
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tion after all.”

Although the tray of the poor strawberry-wo-
inan, when she passed from the pre
Mys Mier, was lighter by five boxes, her heurt
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1 think it would be more just and humane to |
pay her a price that would give her a fair
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¢ Let him have a levy’s worth, candysmun
le’s such a rogue 1 can’t resist him,’ respond-
ed the mother. "The candy was counted out,
and the leyy paid, when the man retired in
: his usuval good hemour.

¢ Shali [ take these strawberries for thirty-
seven and a half cents?’ said the lady, the
smile fading from her face. It is all I am
willing 10 give.’

If you wont pay any more, I mustn’t
stand for two cents and a-half,” replied the
woman; © although they would nearly buy a
| loaf of bread for the children,’ she mentally
| added.
| The four boxes were sold for the sum offer-
| ed, aud the woman lifted the tray upon her
|

| head, and moved on again. The sun shone
i out still hotter and hotier as the day advanced.
) Larga beads of perspiration rolled from the
) throbbing temples of the sirawberry-woman,
| as she passed wearily up ene street and down
another, crying her fruit at the top of her
voice. At length all were sold but five boxes,
‘and now it was one o'clock. Long before
this she ought to have been at home. Fuaint
from over exertion, she lifted her tray from
her head, and placing it upon a door step, sat
down to rest. Asshe sat thvs a lady came
up, and paused at the door of the house as if
about to en er.
| ¢You look tired, my good woman,’ she
said kindly ¢ This is a very hot day for such
{ hard work as yours. How do you sell your
| strawberries ?°
| ‘I ought tohave ten cents for them, but
{ nobody seems willing to give ten cents o duy,
although they are very fine und cost me as

for
{ ¢ How many boxes have you?’
l ¢ Five ma’am.’
! *They are very fine snre enough,’ said the
lady, stooping down and examining them; and
well worth ten cents.—1’ll take them.

¢ Thanky, ma’am. 1 was afraid 1 should
have to take them home,’ said the woman,her
heart bounding up lightly.

The lady rung the bell, for it was at her
door that the iired strawberry-woman had
stopped to rest herself. While she was wait-
ing for the door to be opened, the lady took
from her purse the money for the strawberries,
and handing it to the woman, said, ¢ Here is
your money. Shall I tell the servant to bring
you cut a glass of cool water? you are hot and
tired.”

< If you plmsc, ma’am,’
with a gratefal look.

The water was sent out by the eervant who
was to receive the strawberries, and the tired
women drank it eagerly. Its refreshing cools
ness flowed through every vein, and when she
took up her tray to return home, both heers
and step were lighter.

said the woman,

The lady, whose henevolent feelings had
prowpted her to the performance of this little

act of kindness,counld not help rememberi; g the |

woman’s grateful look. She had not done
much—not more than it was every one’s daty
to do; but the recollection of even that
was pleasant, far more pleasant than
could possibly have been Mrs. Mier’s self
gratulations at having saved ten cents on her
purchase of five boxes of strawberies, notwith-
standing the assurance of the poor wowan who
vended them, at the reduced rate, her profit
on the whole would only be two cents and u-
half.

After dinner Mrs Mier went oat and spent
thirty dollars in pur(‘hﬂsingju‘we'lry for her eld-
est (l;xu;.zhu‘r, 4 young lady not yet eichteen
years of age, : That evening, at the tea tuble,
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AN arrant piece of mischiefl wus that Kitty
Coleman, with her deep, bewiidering eyes, thint
said all sorts of strange things o your heurly
and yet looked as innocen: all the time a3
though conducting themselves witl: the utmost
propriety, and her warm, ripe hps, mwaking
you think at once of * the rose’s bed that a be¢
would thoose 0 dreamin’ Aud so wild and
unmunageable was she—oh, it was shoching
to proper peopls to look at her' And then 10
hear her, 100! why, she actaully L\:l;hﬂl
aloud, Kity Celemun did! 1ssy Kiuy, bes
cause everybedy called her Kiuy por her
Aunt Martha; she was an ordeily gentlewo"
man, who disapproved of loud luughing, romp”
ing, and nick-naming, as she did of other
criwes, so she always said Mizs Cathering
She thought too, hat s Cuthenmne’s haify
those leng, golden locks, iike ravs of floating
sunshine, wandering about her shoulders,
shoald be gathered up into a comb, and the
little lady wes once reaily so obliging as W
make trial of the scheme, but at the first
vound she made afier Rover, the bureishe
cloud broke from its ignoble bonduge , gescend
ing in a ghttering shover, and the little silvef
comib nestled down in the deep grass, resighing
its office of jail forever. Oh, Kitty was a s8
romp! It is a hard thing to say of one w*
all loved so well; but Aunt Martha suid 1
aud shook her head the while and sighed ; ant
the squire, Aunt Martha’s brother, said it, 8
held out his arms for his pet to spring 10107
and serious old ladies said it, and said, 100
—what a pity it was that voung people now-3
days had no more regard for prope et Even
Enoch Snow, the great phrenoligist, buried
uis fingers in those dainty locks that none “,“‘
a phmnolnglst had a right to touch, and wail”
ing only for a succession of peals of vocal musi®
which interrupted his scientifiz researches, 10
subside, declared that her orzan of mirthfol*
ness wag very, very strikingly developed
I'ms, then, placed the matter beyond all cob*
troversy; and it was henceforth ;'xprecmd that
Kitty woud do what nobody else could do,a0d
say what nobedy else had a right to say; am
the sin of all, luckily for her, was to be I8k
upon a s:range i'linn\nnracy @ peculiar mentd’h
or rather cerebral conforma jon, over whi¢h
she had no controul; and so Kittv waa forg!"
ven, forgiven by all bat———on, "We had #
little story to tell.

I have heard that Cupid is blind; but of
that  do not believ: a word—indeed, I ha®®
¢ eonfirmation strbng,’ that the malicious litcle
knave has the gift of clairvoyance, aiming ®
hearts wrapped in the triple foldings of selfis "‘
ness, conceit, and gold. Ay, did’nt he pere
himself, now in the eye, and now on the I
of Kitty Coleman, and with a m;lrw,»l?oh'*'
steady aiin, imitating a personage a trifie “’o"a
dreaded,. * Cat down all, both great 3“'“
small!’ Blind! no, no--he saw a trifle too W®
when he eounted out his arrows and the Jaugh”
ing rogne was ready to burst with meri®®
us he peeped into his empty quiver, and 'h.e'g
looked abroad upon the bavoc he had mad®
But people said that there was one who )
escaped him, a winsome gallant for whom
but Kitty Coleman had a bright glance,
a gertlo word.. As for Kitty she cared l"’r.m
rush for Harry Gay, and sought to annoy h’ed
all in her power; and the gentlemap 5‘“”"'
past her with all the dignity of a great ma®
ghost,  Biter, bitier enemies were Harry G
S - v . A useé
and Kitty Coleman. One evening, just bec? ¥
the pretty belle was present, H.|rry took it
to his head to ab as stupid as a block OF
scholar, for notwithstanding his pvoll"slnl.
name, our young Lucifer could be stupid. Bi
ty Coleman was verv angry, as was prqi’e'
for what right had any one to be stupid 1P
presence? The like never was heard ©
fore. Kitty, in her indignation, said b€
not kaow how to be civil; and then she #18
doabtless at the boorishness of scholars 10 f"
neral, and this one in particular, and then '“
laughed so long and musically, that the 18 4
yer. the schoolmnster, the four clerks: ll!
worchant, and Lithper Lithpet the d:ml’."';e of
Joined in the chorus, though for the I a0
jth
Harry Gay drew up his head =5,
18 though he had know?
P
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all
an
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laughed at,

as much dignity
mirth was at his expense cast contein ’d
glances toward the group of nod waiters chl’d
then, to show his own suparior taste, ot

b.msell 10 the vgliest woman in the roé™ gid
was very strange that Kitty Celeman e cb
have disregarded ent ogugncd
a

rély the opinien
a distingue gentleman, but she only ve
the louder when sho saw that he was ‘m'w(lxu‘
by it; indeed. his serious face seemed 10 %

the very spirit, ay, the coneentrated, doun re
distilled essence of mirth into her; and : ae
frolicksome creature never exisied ‘h'lnd.w’
was, till the irritated scholar, unahle 1@ .,r‘,rl s

» uie
it_any longer, disappeared in the 4" e
manner possible. Then all of a -"'“"h} P
self.willed belle declared that she hat® ,,mk'

ties, sha nover would go to another, 40 'l-c"r'

ing her adieus in the most ,1’7,"{0\'1-‘} do n‘ p

style, insisted on being taken home ® i1lag®
. ¢ VI

Harry Gay was not a nat our . o 10

he came from one of the eastern (‘,?“"'*ﬂd
spend a summer thare, und Aunt »“"rlhﬂ‘ onc?
he was too well bred to Yave
with the hoydinish manners of he

2
niece,

» o )
But Kitty insisted that her r.'(.;ﬂo"
were nol boydenish, and if her heart O\i 1f
ad, it was not her fault, she could ""(, ‘MM
all the glad {eelings within her, they

- B e se

- ™

g
o




