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~ From the London People’s Journal.
LOOKING UP IN THE WORLD.
AN AMERICAN SKETCH.

By Maria J. B. Browne.

I mavE made five dollars, good, clean cash,
to-day,’ said Mr Skates, as he walked slowly
and complacently into the room where his
wife. was sitling, and with a consequential
and satisfied jingle, hung up the keys of his
little. shop on their accustomed peg, a strong
wooden peg, just by the bed roem coar. Mrs.
Skates made ne reply. but kept on sewing,
and gave the cradle rather an impatient jog
with her foot.

¢ Five.dollars, good, clean cash! repeated
Mr Skates, this sccond time accompanying
the intelligence with a keen and merry whis-
tle, such as he was used to encourage or con-
gratulate kimself with during the many honrs
he sat op his bench, in close and industrious
intimacy, with his leather apron and lap-stone,
$1ill Mrs Skates made no response, and if her
husband had seen her face, he would have
justly concluded, from its sealed-up expres-
sion, she neter meant to speak again on any
occasion. But he'did not see it, albeit that
face was wontto greet him with asmile when
he eame in, at nine o'clock, from his day’s
cheerful labor. So he vnrolled his shirt
sleeves, “ tipped back’ in his chair, and drum.
med with his horny fingers’-ends on his wife’s
Japanned work-box.
* How. can you make that noise, Mr Skates;!
when I have had such a fuss to get the baby
10 sleep ¥ broke out Mrs Skates, giving to
the cradle a more petulant jog than ever.—
. The jog, more than the-thrumming, dic wake
e baby, and he set to screaming at the top
ol bis lungs. Mrs Skates frowned, and rocke
and jerked him uphigher on his pillows, and
then turned him over, which several opera-
tions so gurprised and incensed the baby, that
he held his breath till his face grew red as a
Jobster, and then, after 2 few preliminary
¢oughs and chuckles, there rattled out from
his throat a fyll volley of his indignation.
¢ Phere, Mr Skates? said his lady, re-
roachfully, as she mounted the baby on her
ap, with a very unusual ,dlsregan,i of his ten-
dernessand juvenility. She could not make
him sit, however—he was too mad and stiff in
the joints for that, and she could not keep him

covered with his thin eradle-robe, for his §

saucy- little pink feet flew about in as lively
a manner as if he had been capeiing to the
merry music of a horrpipe. ¢ T've a good
mind to spank him and done with it! Shut
your mouth, and go to sleep in one minute,
James, or I'll come and trounce you till youn
don’t know yourself,’ continued the excited
mother, in reply te a little voice that called
¢ Mother-r-r’ out of the bed-room. The
threat silenced all but a stified whining,

which lasted only a little while, and then the’

baby had the whole field to himself again.
‘M: SKates was sorry enough to be the in-
nocent instrument ‘'of so much tronble and
confusion, so he made what amiable restitu-
tion he could, by whistling, singing, and per-
forming sundry imitations of cats, dogs, cows,
@ockerels, &c , for the diversion and propitia-
tion of the baby, till he finally relaxed his
angry tearfulness into a smile ; from a smile
he consented to the gratification of his fleshly
appetite,'and wnder such soothing influences
he was gradually cheated intoa deep slumber
again. When the calin was sufficiently es-
tablished' to allow safely the inbreaking of a
haman veice, Mr Skeutes ventured in a low
taneito commence conversation again Wwith
his wife ; for’his,was the most social and
chatty of dispositions.

¢ Did yeu hear me say |
Jars to-day; Katy ¥ o

¢ Yas, L+did,) ‘veplied. Mrs Skates without
looking up. :

¢ You did’nt say:anything, and I reckoned
you didn'thean.’ returned Mr Skates, 2 good
deal. disappointed; he bardly kuew  what
tack. would incline his wife to conversation.
At length he said, 4

¢ What isithe, matter, Kate? I am alraid
you dop't feel well—do you ¥’ :

‘ Yes; 1 feel well enough, but I don’t feel
happy,’ replied Mrs Skates. and she had more
than balf a.mind tosery ontright ;—1I thini
ghe would, but for the diead of another ‘ tus-
gel’ with the baby.

¢ What's happercd? Have I done any-
thing? inquired the alarmed and simple-
hearted hashand; and when Katy only -an
swered with a sorof lingering, undemdf{-‘]
* No, dnd her tears really began lo start, his
own were jeady to start, too, for he loved
Koty with thewhole wedlth of his simple,
unsentimental nature, and he had never seen
her so evidently unhappy before. He drew
neater to her, and asked softly and anxious-
Tyl B

y‘ Katy, what {3.the matter?

I don’t feel contented ! I want o be some-
hody, Jarties " sobbed Mrs Skates as she laid
the baby back in his cradle,.and covered her
tace with her apron, .

Ah, there was the mischief—the silence—
the rough handling of the Jittle one—the
scolding of James 10 his slumber—all tracea-
blato this' ¥ Not at all like Mrs Skates was
iliis impatience and reproachfulness, for she
wis one of the most thrifty and loveable little
wives in all the village. True, in her girl-
hood, which was scarcely past, stie had been
an ambitious maiden ; and ifshe contd have

Had made five dol-

had the choosing'of herdestiny; I don't know |

that she would have married James Skatea

the shoemaker; for i pggsonal appearance,
in mental endowments, if they had been pro-
perly balanced. and in ambitious purposes, he
was apy distance behind her. 1f Mrs Skates
was accountable for ten talents, at a random
estimate, her husband's reckoning never would
have stretched beyond five, in any state of
the market ; and from the dawn of her wo-
manhood, when she first began to take the
lead among the village girls, the notion invin-
cibly quartered itsell in her head, that she was
“ born to be somebody.’

Mr Skateshad but'a very little beforehand
when they were married, and Katy's father
could give her only the scantiest outfit; but
James was industrious and careful, and his
wants were few and very easily satisfied.—
His boots and shoes never ripped, and ‘ wore
likeiron,’ so of course they gave entire satis-
faction to everybody,and he had all the mak-
ing and ‘ capping’ and ‘specking’ for miles
and miles around. Indeed, so popular was
he, that his pairons gave him no time at all
to idle away, even if he had been disposed to
indolence. How could such commendable
industry fail to insure success ?

And Katy loved him dearly when once
she had married him, and become accusto-
med to his simple and unpresuming ways.
Yes, she did love him dearly, and she enter-
ed heart and hand into his plans for prosperi-
ty, and suggested many more from the stores
of her superior calculation. She was very
bappy, indeed, when the last penny was paid
for their house and garden, and they could
‘call it indisdutably their own ; and her next
ambition was to have it repaired and painted
straw-color, with the ornamental addition to
its neatness of pretty light green blinds, Gra-
dually she became the mistress of a carpet
tor her parlor and best bed-room, and one ar-
ticle after another accumulated till their
house was tastefully and sunitably provided
with furniture—not the richest mahogany
and resewood, and damask, to be sure, but
such as comported with her means and sta.
tion. Long belore all this came 10 pass, the
matrons of the village, who had shaken theiy
heads doubtfully over the promise of her gid-
dy girlhood, declared themselves ¢ happily
disappointed !’ Katy had really settled down
into a steady woman, and made a first rate
housekeeper. Only they thought ¢ she was
none the better for some of her high notions;;
she dressed 'most too well, and laid out 'most
too much of Skate’s earnings to fix their
house, when it would do justas well withont
—theirn did—and the money ought to be put
at interest 'ginst a rainy day ; they might be
sick or be burned ont—who could tell ¥’
Now itis not to be supposed that all this
was wholly untraceable to theidea she had
nursed {rom her chilnbood, that she was* born
io be somebody,’ or that the development and
growth of matrealy virtues had eradicated the
foibles which were interwoven with the con-
stitution of her mind. The Iuxuriance of the
virtues might have overtopped the follies, if
she had bated the follies ; but the truth was,
their roots were deeply struck,and strong, and
she was only waiting ‘or the opportunity in
the progress of her history, toprove that noth-
ing but the painful lessons of a severe expe-
rience can destroy the interlacings of a false
ambition—that kind of ambition which sees
no loveliness in its own pathway, no honorin
the quiet and faithful discharge of its own
private, and it may be, humble duties, noth-
ing really desirable or satistying, unless it is
stretched often into another and a higher
sphere.

Mrs Skates had a very dear cousin and
friend, to whose influence she readily submit-
ted herselt; although the uneqnivocal ten-
dency of that iufluence was to kindle up her

have thought of.
son, though a number of years Katy’s senior,
had always taken her greatly into favor, and
they had long sustained the most confidential
intimate relations. ' Sophronia was broueht
up a near neighbor to Katy. had learned the
* tailor’s trade’ in all its mysteries. and was
marvellously endowed witha faculty at the
* Shears,’ the * goose,’ and the * cabbage.’ By
and by, Sophroria had a good chance to go
into a large, ‘ ready-made clothing establish-
ment’ in the city, and with her upward ten.
dencies—it seemed they almest ran in the
family—here was an opportenity by no
meaus to be neglected. She threw up her
country business at once. and went; and by
her correspondence, she kept Mrs Skates in-
telligent on every branch of her success,
What * sights’ of money she made, and what
* sights’ she spent—how richly she dressed,
how she worea ‘goold’ watch and chain, and
had rings and pins and bracelets to wear on
all occasions, proper orimproper—at any rate
to wear. O, how these communications
from time to time, albeit thev wera in defi-
anse of * orthography, etymologv. syntax and
prosody’ made Katy’s heart lufter. She
wished—how many things she did wish!
But she seldom said anvthing to her husbhand
about these aspirations; indeed. he never
counld be made to realise that the letters were
of any interest at all; so, by and by. he did
not take the trouble to read them. "But Ka-
ty read them, and faasted upon the fine
things they deseribed, ard the genteel practi-

length wrotea letter on a * mourning’ sheet,
all bordered and sealed with black, 1o com-
municate to Mrs Skates that Solomon Thomp-
son ber only brother, was dead, and had left
her five hundred pounds (the proceeds of his
industrious pedling of mop-handles, wash-
boards, and other ‘weoden ware, together
with the product of a fortufiate speculation),
and that she had quit tailoring for ever, and
' taken genteel boarding in gue of the ¢ genteel.

discontent, and lead her mind to the revolv-
ing of projects which alone she never would !

Cousin Sophronia Thomp- ' fat : \ :
* with an article of jewelry bung on in every

ces they explained. And when Sophronia at*

{ nose only excepted.

est boarden howses’ in the city, and was go- !

ing to be a lady, and nothing buta lady, for
evermore, Katy Skates thought she weuld
faint away with surpriseand envy. Katy bit
her lips, and her heart throbbed impatiently ;
and she had, in feminine parlance, *a good
cry ' To think that Sophronia Thampson
had stepped right up on such a pinnaele—the
very pinnacle where she, all her life, had been
longing to stand ; and yet she was only a
shoemaker’s wife, and obscureat that! O,
it was humiliating—it was vexatious. What
had she done to deserve it ? And then she
cried again.

But the letter did cast just a glimmer of
light and hope upon Katy's future, dark and
forbidding as it geemed.  Cousin Sophronia
promised,—yes, there ‘it was, in black and
white penned in scrawls unknown in the
history ofall chirography—she did promise to
come and spend some weeks in the summer
with Mrs Skates—it was all the fashion to go
into the country in the hot season, and as she
had fallen or rather risen in such fashionable
circles, it would not do for her toneglect any-
thing that other folks did; o she was com-
inginJune or July, and how many things she
would have to tell Katy. Mrs Skates falt
that it would come nextto her being a city
lady herself, to have one for her visiter, and
she began to be weary of waiting for the ex-
pected honor.

The occasion of the scene which opens
my story, was the arrival that morning of a
letter from Sophronia, full to the very brim
of gentility. Sophronia had actuclly gene
to Saratoga, in company with the ¢ Hon.
Captain Powers, lady, and daughters; and
she cut out of the Saratoga newspaper a no-
tice of their arrival at the great —— Hotel !
Mrs Skates thought it was a signal distine-
tion ; and then Sophronia wrote, that the
*Hon. Captain Powers, lady and daughters,
had never done anything in their lives, and
they were really the finest and fashionablest
people in all the world—as rich as—nobody
knows who ! and they made it a pint never
to do anything’ She wrote ‘ for her part
she had done doipg anything, and had a'most
forgotten how.

Poot Katy ! how could she bind the shoes
any more! How could she do the house-
work and the family sewing any more, lest
she should some time, through cousin So-
phronia or somebody, come inte the august
presence of the ¢ Hon. Captain Powers, lady
and daughters!’ and then the stain and rough-
ness of her fingers would disclose the dis-
graceful fact that she did something! The
more she meditated upon Sophronia’s letter,
the more discontented and dissatisfied she be-
came, and the more impatient and disgusted
with everything about her. James was un-
happy, and confined himself to his shop al-
most entirely, because Katy was never smi-
ling and pleasant now ; the children be-
camre mote and more troudlesome, and was
more turbulent and vexatious, because ma-
ma had done trying to amuse them, and was
even hardly gentle, "U'he house must under-
go an extra overturning in expectation of
cousin Sophronia, and everything in the par-
lor and best bed-room was arranged and re-
arranged an incredible number of times be-
fore they were just to Katy’s mind ;and they
were not after all—for with the very best as-
pect she coald give them, she feared they
would not look genteel—and if they did not
look genteel in cousin Sophronia's cyes, she
was undone. %

At length Miss Tompson, ¢ late from Sara.
toga) did arrive; and such a quantity ot
baggage as the coach unloaded hefore Mrs
Skates's door, was a delight and pride to Ka-
ty, and an astonishment to all the neighbors
who were within the sphere of observation.
The lady herself alighted too—a very short,
fat, florid-faced woman, gaudily dressed,

place where it couid be made to hang—her
All covered with dust,
and very stage-sick indeed was Miss Thomp.

t gon: bt a few cups of Mrs’ Skates’s best

Young Hyson tea, and some salt fish, toasted
brown, With the accompaniment of salad and
vinegar, proved a panacea for that difficulty
so that hefore bed-time she was as voluble
and communicative as even Katy could de-
sire. The next morning she unpacked her
trunks and boxes, and displayed to Katy’s
admiring eyes, the endless variety of her fine-
ry. Oh! there wWere black dresses, and blne
dresses, and erd, and green, and puiple, and
pink, and white, and striped, and ngured,
and plaided, and spotted dresses ; and silk,
and lace, ani cashmere, and I know not how
many sorts of shawls ; and ribbands and
flowers, and all the varieties of showy and
expensive paraphernalia.” Poor Katy I how
mean her simple wardrobe began to” appear,
nice and suitabie and tasteful as she had
made it. 8he felt very much mortified that
she really had nothing fit to put on, and she
resolved to have some new dresses, just like
Sophronia’s, immediately, so that she might
“appear like somebody.” And oh how small
and almost contemptible appeared her cot-
tage and its belongings, when her ambitious
imagination contrasted them with the sump-
tuous palaces ceusin Sophronia represented
herself to, have accopied. Te aggravate her
discontent, ‘all the ‘splendid fokes' Sophro-
nia had seen. were honorable, ar doctor, or
squire, or general, or hore some such delici-
ous and dazzling titie; in the estimation of
vulgar minds, a sure and unmistakeable evi-
dence of greatness, and an almost ¢ertain nass-
port to the deference of the admiring circles
which ‘revolve about such very equivocal,
and oftimes puffball centres, They bewilder-
ad Mrs Skates's unpraclised mind, till she
could no longer see the distinction between
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folly and wisdom.

scape from

Something must be done to cor R aboring

the evitable disgrace and odinm )
at such a disgracgl'u] business as ﬁhoe-maku':;
James Skates should not be)‘a th‘?i:';’!k"" ;
longer, nor Katy a shoe-makers w P
yesalo be sure, syome(hing must be done, t‘:;;
Miss Thompson, ‘it was a shame “0
were pot getting above their neighbors, had
looking up into the world, when Katy pol
natural abilities to make so much of an ¥l
| h a dash in the city
pearance, and cut such a das st
Mr Skates must be persuaded ; and she Z' 5
sed between them they could manage b 0
he was not the readiest with ﬂﬁ!“me";' !
Jdecision in matters where the odds of ;,5‘
were so decidedly on the other side. ¢ “;
Skates must be brushed up,and pers\md;" P
g to the city with his family, board the 464
a hotel or boarding house, and l]l(}ﬂ\‘"g|l'1‘d
himselt in some employment which w0 Yo
furnish spending-money—money was “:;uld
maie so easy in the city. And then it ¥ h{is
be so much more respectable than to b“"{; e
in the country, where one never was hear i
and shoemalke for a living | She hersell ‘,"°"m
introduce them into the * first society .ou
bestow favors of that important kind hli“;lo‘
them in such profusion, a lifetime “'°“f s
be long enough to cancel the debt of &
titude they would owe her I’ o’ the

Katy and Sophronia * cut and diie ary
whole affair, while Sophronia satin thelfl po
ing chair with her miis on, and fannet b:-en
self ; and Katy ran about as if she had s

put upon an extra pair of springs, in € .[Vl
limb to wait upon her. When it “:a; s
ready. and propped up on all sides w“'oul'
vincible arguments, Mr Skates was c?,“;: Ta
ly and warily made acquainted wit o‘;
scheme ; while Miss Thompson and h"‘cnn
sin worked vigorously till all obstacles iR
finally thrust out of the way. In ?e'd, A A
. had been the silent effect of Sopronias f“_
tinual dropping’ about gentility and respe%‘_
bility, even upon a mind so slowly percerty
and " so absolutely commonplace 88 i’
Skates’s, that the difficulty of gainin® tog
over to their sile, was far less lorn_'lldib'Q "o
the ambitious cousins had anticipated: of
the unconcealed surprise and consternation &
all his neibhbors and friends, and in the "i
face of remonstrance and forebodings ! ?”'d,,
Mr Skates did let his house and shop .tbl'
consent to emigrate upon uncertainties, 10 ;
great city—the great city, which stood °““k,r
alto relievo before the vision of his wife;
the veritable paradise. To his praisé,
ever be it spoken, it was not witheut
.inward misgivings, and hours of almost
ful reluctance, that he started upon SU¢
willgoose chase.

These arrangements were very luddeh
got up, and of course must be executed ¥ P
at a fever heat, or they would be ""’l’{,.d»
fail, as Mr Skates, though bis neigh "‘ o
never called him ‘shifty-minded’ be "i”"
might possibly “sicken of the prospect
change, and overturn the whole just °"K 1y
very eve of accomplishment. When ’“ ‘
was so near the enchanted circle, it woull s
death to_bo obliged to withdraw. SophToR’

considerately protracted hor stay a week ind
ger than she had at first meditated, t0 ","w
the children, and do some * light rhore"M"
facilitate the preparations which Mr_:md J
Skates were so basy and animated in “"“
ing. And when the ¢ things’ were nearly 2y
removed from their places, and packed 8%
into the chambers, and all the rooms e
to look stripped and melancholy, there “'.'n‘v
gloomy and ill-omened echoes shoot!l®
through the unturnished apartments—et 1d
that would croak of fesolation, and WO °
sometimes strike like a knel} on Skates’ssi™*
ple heart in spite of himself—iju spite 0
bustling and gleefulness of his triumphan
1le wite —in spite of the glare of cousin
phronia’s fancy paintings, which she
care to hpldhnp belore him to the very
moment of her tarying,

Mrs Skates \wnsy h:ppy as a queen W_h::
they were all seated in the railway carfife
going to the city—the city at last! and ¥ i
the coach drew up before the splendid 'he;
trance of a great castle-like hotel, and !
servants came out and overwhelmed therr
with attentions and services, and condut! #
them in asif they were indeed the hon. C’;,';_
tain Somebody, and lady, she was quite 7,
wildered with excitement and triumph. ' ot
my neighbors sneer now if they will,” thoug"x
Katy, as she tossed her vain little head, £ "
sat down with a mixture of confusion, @ A
donce and complacency, in the long, brillia®:
ly illuminated, and magnificent drawing-19¢ h:
Oh, such a gorgeous carpet |—her feet fart)
sunk in its plushy softness, as if she had bee”
treading ona bed of fresh moss. Such jux?
rious furniture! such dazzling lamps 370
mirrors | While her bewildered wvision "e
struggling to take in all this grandeu rat ,‘:"r
grasp, another sense carried a throb of biti€

,mortification to her heart. e

* Name, sir 2 said a servafdt to her h"'h
band, who was standiny stitl with {“"“'.n
and eyes wide open, looking abour him ;n
amazement, trying to collect himsell and 1€
decide whether he was in the body or ()!If:"
the body, so like an unreal panorama see™®
all that was around him to his simplicity"
¢ Nawe, sir? politely repeated the servats
his face looking the personation of a su
chockle. :

* Oh, Squire James and Miss Skates ! 7
plied Mr Skates, very audibly ; and then “t
second thought, as'it something of the m‘;"e :
absolute importance had been forgotten |
added—* and the children, too—put them 17

The servant retreated instantly, and '"d'
himself {rom hermorrhage perhaps, by 17 “',

ging his overeharged mirthfulness, and reco 5
ded on the book of arrivals for the mominz
paper * —— James, Esq, and Mise Skates:
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