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LOOKING UP IN THE WORLD: 
AN AMERICAN SKETCH. 

By Maria: J. B. Browne. 
Cousin Sophronia was good enough to 

come early, and spend all the morning with 
Mrs Skates, congratulating her on having 
emerged {rom a living burial in the country, 
welcoming her to the unutterable delights 
of a city life, and giving her lessons in gen- 
tility, while Mr Skates went out to seek 
for some kind of ‘ genteel business.’ Every- 
where he inquired he was informed by the 
industrious and, laborious business men, that 
‘ they did not keep the article,’ and he return- 
ed from his unsuccessful tour quite discoura- 
ged and disheartened. But he was soon call- 
ed to forget his ill success in obtaining em- 
ployment, by the necessity of preparation for 
dinner. Cousin Sophronia had apprised Mrs 
Skates that * folks did not dress much for 
breakfast, but dinners at hotels and fashiona- 
ble boardin’ houses was a great affair, and 
conducted with a marvellous display of state 
and ceremony—that. they must be dressed in 
their very best and gayest clothes, and be on 
the alert to see just how other folks did ; or, 
«coming from the country so fresh, they would 
be liable to some gross violations of “dinner- 
table etiquette, and the folks would think so 
strange of it.’ 
Katy felt less 

ability to manage 
band and children. 
awkward there was no ‘disputing; and the 
children would be most likely to do as chil- 
dren always witl—behave worst when they 
are upon their best behavior—ery when it is 
indispensable they should remain quiet— 
seize upon things they shonld let alone, and 
sometimes, by the simplest prattle, uncover: 
family secrets it takes the practised ingenui-: 
ty of parents to conceal—the plain-spoken 
little wretches ! 
“Mr Skates was sent to the barber to get 

himself shaved after the most approved fash- 
ion, and then he was trimmed out in his new 
suit of blue broadcloth, with his faney silk 
vest and his new blue and white plaid neck- 
erchief, and ‘his ‘white pocket handkerchief 
shaken out of ‘its neat folds, and stuffed with 
fashionable carelessness into his coat pocket 
by Sophronia’s own competent hands, In- 
deed, he looked very much dressed up, and 
you would hardly have suspected his occupa- 
tion but for the peculiar stoop in the shoul- 
ders craftsmen of his calling are apt to ac- 
cfuire, and for certain dark-colored and very 
incorrigible labor lines and calluses ‘on his 
hands which resisted all the influence of 
soap and sand which could be brought to bear 
upon them. Honorable labor-lines and cal- 
luses they were, too ; he was in no danger of 
losing the good opinion and respect of any 
whose respect and good opinion were worth 
preserving ; he might be, for suffering him- 
self to be persuaded to blush for them. 
Katy Skates; robec herself in her new 

changeable silk, flounced and resetted in the 
skirt, and decorated about the low neck and 
and short sleeves in-the very latest style. Her 
hair shone and waved and curled deliciously, 
her eyes sparkled and, her cheeks glowed: 
like roses ;and if she had been going to figure 
at a magnificent entertainment on some’ 
great and special occasion, by invitation 
from an affluent host, she would have looked 
not only suitably but beautifully habited; 
for Mrs Skates was really handsome in per- 
son. Moreover to set off her charms still 
more effectually, Cousin Sophronia—obliging 
soul—had béen so good as to lend her a very 
gay bracelet and brooch, with. great glaring, 

apprehension for her own 
hen she did for ner hus- 

ot-looking purple. stones .in them, and. a} 
chain, from Kbit ingle a gold pencil. | 
And when these were all fixed on in. their. 
laces, and Katy looked in the mirror to ses. 
erself, her vain  Irttle heart swelled, with 

pride and satisfaction. Mr Skates admired: 
er too, and could hardly forbear kissing her, | 
as if he were a lover, or she a bride, 

The howible notes of ‘the 'gong were at 
Jength heard: grumbling. along though the 
halls. ‘This time the ‘children only “turned 
pale, and clung closer to their: parents, with 
sheir eyes stret¢ched’ opén, staring wondering. 
ly. Mr Skates carried, the baby, and ‘Mrs 
Skates led James and hung ou her husband’s 
arm, till, with a crowd: that kept swelling all 
the way from No 150 down, they found them: 
selves ‘floating into the spacious dining ball 
ot the hotel; and somebow—they hardly re- 
nlised how—they were seated at the table. 

, Everything was new and sfrange. Mr Skates 
innocently stared at the services and ceremo- 
nies he could not understand ; and Mrs 
Skates increased and made manifest her con- 
fusion, by trying to appear at ‘ease and accus- 
tomed to it all, The ‘gieat towel’ laid by 

+ his plate Mr Skates had no use for, with" a 
good white hand handkerchief in his’ pocket, 
so he doubled it up and put it behind him, 
to keep it ont of little James's hands. 

That hopeful young scion opened the table 
scene by refusing to be seated on his father’s 
knee, and - clamoring: bravely for his high 
chair. Mr Skates's arguments for some time 
were of no avail, but at length he succeeded 
in persuading his small but resolute antago- 
nist, that ¢ they did not have high chairs 
here in the city,’ and he must either be good 
or be sent to No. 150 to stay alone. James 
surrendered; but as soon 2s he was fairly 
seated in his place, and had looked a lor 5 in+ 

'f began raking 1t over his cheeks. 

That Mr Skates was | 

quisitive stare into the faces of the company 
on the opposite side of the table, he seized a 
silver fork that lay by his father’s plate,” and 

¢ What's' this; pa ? what's this thing #’ he 
inquired, holding it still more fast, while his 
father attempted to take it out of his determi- 

{ ned grasp. 
1 pti meddle with it ; let it alone, 

{James. It looks like a spoon I' replied Mr 
Skates, forcing it away from the little hand, 
and laying it back on the cloth. ‘But James, 
with the child's universal license to misbe- 
have on ths most important occasions, in- 
stantly took it wp again, and began ringing 
the elegant champagne glass which a servant 
that moment presented to a gentleman who 
sat next. ¢ 

¢ We ha’nt got no ’poons like them to 
home, have we, pa 7 interrogated the young- 
ste r. 

¢ Ah, James,’ interrupted ‘Mrs Skates, who 
had had more than she could do thus far to 
keep her berrowed finery out of the hands 
and mouth of the astonished baby, * Ah 
James, what did I tell you # 

* Yousaid you would trounce me if | wasnt 
still) confessed the child, rapping; his head 
with a fork, and making it do the service of 
a comb in frizzling up his nicely smoothed 
hair. - But the memory of the threat silenced 
him. for a few minutes, while a fiery red blush 
of threefold mortification suffused the before- 
glowing cheeks of the exasperated mamma— 
wortification that her son had exposed his ig- 
norance of the purposes for which silver 

forks are used—that ‘he should disclose so 
publicly, and without remorse, the unfortu. 
nate and disgraceful fact that he was a stran- 
er to such Juxuries at home, and lastly, that 

he should be so explicit in bis deleniation of 
her peculiar mode of family discipline. 
But Mrs Skates's cheeks tinged still more 

‘and her forehead burned hotter, when she 
‘heard her unsophisticated spouse remark 
‘to a waiter, who banded him a well-filled 

late. 
Pe Thank’ee, thank’ee, sir, but you've loaded 
most too heavy of that; I can't eat all this’ 
‘and taste of all them other sorts, too. 1 see 
you've got lots back there yet.’ 
Mrs Skates sent her satin slipper hard 

down on Mr Skates's boot, telegraphing that 
he was guilty of something; he hardly 
knew what, but it made him silent, and left 
her to blush and flutter at the impertinent 
smile she saw running from lip to lip on the 
other side of the table—a cruel but very com- 
mon way of exposing the real vulgarity and 
grossness of mind which would pass itself 
for high breeding, and a contempt for what, 
by a kind of false comparison, appears .un- 
refined or uncultivated in the manners of 
others. 

Little James by this time had “recovered 
from the shock he had experienced from the 
recollection of what was in store for him, if 
he “was'nt still} and he found his coriosity 
was by no moans satisfied concerning the 
new things that were about Lim. He pro- 
ceeded with his investigation by seizing a bill 
of fare which his nearest neighbor had just 
laid down. 

¢ What is this, pa ? he inquired, bringing 
the clean smooth paper into contact with his 
mouth. 1t was a fixed habit of Master 
James's to introduce everything to the ac- 
quaintance of his fecial orifice, whether said 
orifice was in receiving order or not. 

¢ T'do’ know, child ; let it alone, and hand 
it right straight back to the gentleman—it’s 
his'n, replied Mr Skates, getting not a little 
impatient with his son's inquisitiveness. 

¢ But what is it) pa? ‘persisted * James, 
pouting and scowling that the dawning of 
his curiosity should be: so cruelly repressed. 

¢ Ido’ know, I tell you ; it looks like a lit- 
tle: newspaper about victuals. © Now hold 
your tongue I’. retorted Mr Skates, as he took 
the soiled paper out of James's. hand, and ad-' 
ministered a box on his ear sufficiently ex- 
pressive to set him whimpering, 
This scene of course added tothe amuse- 

ment of the gay young people across the ta- 
ible. They discoursed very audibly about 
«“Jonathans,” and ‘ bumpkins,’ and *eountry 
animals,” and one young weman, more vulgar 
;souled and ill-bred than her companions, tho’ 

) her face wag royally beautiful, and har voice 
as “soft and sweet as the voice of a siren, and 
her diction, even in rude surcasm, as polished 
mh tty as that of an orator, called quite 
loud : 
“Waiter, do give me that little newspaper 

about victuals.’ 
Her party joined in the joke with boister- 

ous merriment, and poor Katy instead of feel- 
ing honest contempt, rejoiced that her child 
sereamed just then, for even an uncmforta- 
ble'and annoying circumstance relieved the 
bitter confusion of a consciousness that she 
and her well-meaning husband were the 
ro RTs objects of such unprincipled ridi- 
cule. E 

* That's what we call a. bill of fare mum, 

ously, placing the paper in her fair hand. He 
had a kind heart, and he saw the sneer she 
aimed at those manners were a thousand 
times better than her own, though they had 
not been trained like herself to all the usages 
of conventional etiquatte; but they did the 

1 best they knew, the very best, ‘and she 
thought to turn their very honesty and sim. 
plicity into ridicala. 

« Oh, I understand, sir, retorted the discon- 
certed beauty. a flush of indignation monnting 
to her very temples, that a servant should 
dere to presume her ignorant ; * your expla- 
tion was quite unnecessary,’ but before she 
could repeat the rebuke, the offending waiter 
was out of hearing on the other side of the 
hall. ¢ 

not a newspaper,” replied the waiter obsequi- 

Mrs Skates now began to hope that her suf. 
ferings for this once were at an end; but 
scarcely was the baby quieted when James 
caught hold of the chain that depended from 
his ‘mothers neck, and inquired with the 
most provoking innocence, * Whose is this, 
ma ? Cousin "Phrony lent it to you, did'nt 
she, ma ? 

¢ Sh-h-h, James fretted Mrs Skates. I 
think at that moment she could have troun- 
ced him right heartily. It was too vexations 
that he should’ expose what she felt the 
keenest anxiety to ‘conceal—the fact that 
she was really glittering in borrewed plu- 
mage. 

* Shall you whip me, ma? pursued the lit- 
tle wretch taking alarm fiom his mother’s se- 
vere expression, and cowering down in the 
chair behind his father, where he had been 
standing ; who uncomfortable and embarras- 
sed, was industriously trying to clear his plate 
ot its contents, the perspiration streaming in 
rivolets over his face. James managed to eu- 
tertain himself in his new situation with his 
own perpetual clatter, and with scratching 
the chair with his fork till the meal was fin- 
ished. O, how glad were Mrand Mrs Skates ! 
when that event happened! Poor Katy felt 
that her little No. 159 would be an asylum, 
indeed, she was so thoroughly diaconcerted ; 
and Mr Skates felt that he should never de- 
sire to dine again as long as he lived. Visions 
of his owu quiet and social table, at the fo. 
saken home, danced through his mind with a 
kind of tantalising mockery ; and then, the 
precious absence of ceremony there. Sick 
indeed he was of so much ceremony that, he 
didn’t know nothing what they meant by it? 
He would have relished a thousand times bet- 
ter Katy’s very poorest ‘ washing-day hash,’ 
than those elaborately served viands and their 
multitude of French gastronomic accompani- 
ments, and ‘ feel so all shook up in his ming,’ 
as he declared he bad done at this'first city 
dinner. 
Mis Skates comforted herself and her hus- 

band with the hope that they should get used 
to it ; they should observe how others did, 
and cousin Thompson would help them on in 
acquisition of city manners. 
Mr and Mrs Skates remained at the ‘hotel 

nearly a week, and every day they enjoyed 
less and less, though they tried to persuade 
themselves it was more and more. At ‘that 
time consin Sophronia advised them to make 
a fuss ‘about their room; it was so far off 
and so hot, and so small, and so inconvenient,’ 
every way, except [or a single lodger to spend 
the night in—true, acd if they could be af- 
forded a handsome parlour, with bedroom ad- 
Jjoinirg, and the use of & servant to mind the 
children at dinner, and all for.the same price, 
she counselled them to.‘ threaten the land- 
lord roundly that they would leave, and trum- 
pet the accommedations he gave to gentle- 
folks. ! 

. Sophronia was an eracle. So Mr Skates 
complained and threatened accordingly, with- 
out at all alarming the imperturable landlord, 
grumbled bitterly at the bill for board and 
extras he very coolly presented, and removed 
to'a private house, * genteel,” to be sure, but 
more economical, and with fewer boarders 
than thronged that splendid and renowned 
hotel. Moreover, Mrs Skates informed some 
of the ladies at the hotel, on whom she had 
intruded a speaking acquaintance at table, in 
the drawing room, and eisewhere, that a re- 
moval would better suit her husband's busi- 
ness, which she represented as requiring the 
strictest promptness and the elosest attention. 
She wondered that ‘none of the ladies were 
curious enough to inquire where or what was 
her husband’s business. If they should ask 
her, Sophronia had instructed her to say ‘he 
bad an office in—what's the name of the 
street, now—really it hadsslipped her memo- 
ry’ To be sure, he had an ‘office? He 
had, after much trouble and delay, succeeded 
in obtaining the ‘office’ of factotum in cer- 
tain very popular Daguerrean rooms, with 
wages ruinously unequal to his expenses— 
such wages as would have ‘seemed contemp- 
tible in his prosperous and palmy shoemak- 
ing days. Those .days when he was a sane 
and reasonable man, and his wife a. sane and 
reasonable woman. But he was beyond that 
now—yes, indeed! any distance beyond it | 
And Mrs Skates—why she was forgetting 
.marvellously fast that she had ever been a 
mechanic's Wife ; and if she kept on improv- 
ing under her new tutelage, as rapidly as she 
had this first week of city life, very soon 
would she forget she had ever been so unpar- 
donably vulgar asto live in the country and 
work. : 
At the new boarding-house, the ladies seem- 

ed very ladylike, and the gentlemen very gen- 
tlemanly, and entirely devoted to business, 
Mrs Skates was glad of that, for she would 
not have her husband appear busy and drudg- 
ing early and late when all the rest of the fa- 
mily were taking their ease. It would be a 
shame to be industrious if others were ‘idle, 
according to her false logic. Hers was a 
mind that. could hardly have: grasped Miss 
Bremer’s beautiful sentiment, that'* prayer 
and labor ennable the human mind. But if 
the gentlemen were employed, the ladies were 
or seemed to be, very much at leisure ; they 
walked out, and rode out, and went calling, 
promenading, shopping or sight-seeing; just 
as inclination, and that unsatisfied restiess- 
ness which certainly attaches itself to a dro- 
nish idleness, dictated. 
Now Mrs Skates with all her weakness, 

was a true mother—she loved her children 
dearly ; and if the finger of sickness had but 
touched them, she would have been a very 
very pattern for anxiety and devotedness; 
and if she had been called to array them for 

- the coffin, and bury them out of Ker sight, 1 
think she would have been ineonsolably bro- 

ken- hearted with ber deep and overw
helmips 

‘sorrow. Butsituated as she was now, 20 

did find them a mast intolerable yoke upo} 
the neck of her gay disposition. sits 

This dn Adare with her little fs ne 
Mrs Skates's greatest grief patois 5; 7 
went on swimmingly and quite to he Herself 

The only alternative was 10 family 

well acquainted with the ladies of t pA 

ina litte while, that she could venti 34 

the loan of a servant or nurse, to wa ti 
children by Miss Thompson's sugges ra 
She scarcely knew whether the pip ot 
was stately or ill-natured, and cousin ir 

nia said it was no matter so long as i 
cured the accomodation - As the wee os 

sed on, and the attractions became Bo ris 
more inviting without, Mrs Skates ap the 

children became so great an anno hate, 

jy two or three families took boar tod: Mrs 

particularly on that account, greatly a 
Skates inconvenience ; for their seve piv 

been such a he her, when she cou 
ceed in begging their services. : k 

This oft Cantiatinee was a serious draped 
{ vipon Mrs Skates shopping and prom ity 
propensities ; for there was bul one att 

i {eft who had children, and there ih 0 lit: 
; ny of these—only five, to one poor, J2¢e 
tle Irish nurse, and general family 
—that Mrs Skates at first felt som 
compunction about imposing two mor ? 

tious, testy, turbulent boys upon het al 

for some days she managed to res here 
! cousin Sophronia’s solicitations to 82 ther, 
‘and there, to see this, that, and the 5% 
| to attend this or that drygoods aucti® oll 
i jewellers sale, where * they had bro 5 and: 

{things were going as cheap as dith Th 
. cheaper—and as they were so chee? them 
must go and buy ‘whether she nee h n. and 
or not—she would some time, if not the pe ’ 
there never would be such a chane Mr 
This kind of sophistry had persuade in 10 

| Skates, till her husband's purse had begiy 
grow mighty thin, compared with nil 4 
and generous condition, when he was o dol 
nest; industrious shoemaker, making me 
lars a day ‘in good clean cash.’ His 4 she 
now did not meet what his wife foul peel 
must spend for dresses and shawls or i 
els, since she had become.a fashionable ata 
Her wardrobe and her milliner's and Ee bet 
maker's bills made up a round sum go 4 
husband to pay, which made him very 
sy and unhappy, though he said nethigs % 

Katy about, she seemed to be enjoying rds 
finely. How could she, when he was pelo. 
ing at a menial business, and growing F 
every day. eo 
And thus three months elapsed, +, i 

time approached for the presentation © roo 
quarter's bills. The weather began Kon 
cool, and the avtumn colors to be PY dren 
and of course Mrs Skates and the chil 
mst put on autumn colors too. Here ub 
new expenses to be met; and then the Exe 
ing amusements began to thicken pre 

; Skates was infatuated to go, and she m8 
"in {ull dress, too, as other folks did. A! ite 
' evening she began to talk to Mr Skates or 
seriously about the necessity of a servé 
take care of the children; she wa 
to be gone so much and receive 80 Slates 
company ; and she reproached Mr 207g 
that he never went with her anywhe! for 

8 

the first Lime, that * he really could'nt #5 y F; 

c th 
* Can't afford it! well, that sounds Wi 

i Skates. Come, you snail go with 0 me. 
{ Soph and me to the opery. She to 

i from the Broominbachs and Charlottiet ; 
believe she called ’em. ° 
miss hearing such splendid singin’, reall 
Skates. i de {09 
Now Mr Skates had no artistic ge" 

whatever in the matter of a. judgment ob 1, 
‘musical performances of Blumenbach and b 
Signora Carlotti—he would have been MU 
better entertained with a grinding 
or the negro songs of the Ethiopian Sef 
ders. { pk 
Mr Skates, replied to his wife's invil® pe 

very decidedly indeed, and in a tone not fait 
tle surly, that “he'could’nt go, and wot ® cf 
if he could ; and as to a nuss, she might pots 
her own children, for he wouldnt got © p 
nor no such thing ; so she need'nt say #' 
more about it.’ : 7 18° 

With this_piece of unprecedented i! oe 
ture for him, Mr Skates arose and feft Bib 
tonished wife, slamming the door behind D! o 
She hardly Knew what to make of it, but » 

sin Sephronia appeared, to help her 08 
any dialemma she might chance to be Titise 
“What ails Skates ejaculated ow 

‘Thompson; * I met him in the hall just 89% 
and he looked flushed and angry. aid 

¢ Nothing, only I laughed because he Fly 
he could’nt go to the opery,’ replied “bled 
looking a good deal disconcerted and tro82 =" 
¢ And I don’t see as I can go, Sophromi® 
what can Ido with the children 7 # 

¢ Oh, hang the. children,’ elegantly respo 
ded ‘Miss Thompson. ‘If Skates wong d 
make him take care of them, or ask Mrs BOY 
for her girl” Ks- 

‘ I have asked her so much,’ hesitated” 1 
ty, ‘and she ‘grows so cross about.it tH 
don’t like to.” irl, 

* Never'mind that if you ean get foe Fer 
returhed Miss Thompson, * Run and 88 as 
now, and I'll see to them while you 
one. 

1 Mrs Skates very reluctantly started 00 % 
unpleasant mission, and met Mrs Boyd 11 Sk 
hall. Mrs Boyd imagined her erzané . 
looked threateningly, but Mrs Skates W# 

severe. 

nd one 

liged 
s ob uch 

other husbands did, to which he replied 

for ‘a man making money like you 81% Go 

ight 
{ there is to be something splendid to-nis¥ 2 

It won’t do for y Me ] 

orgeh 2 
end? 

was resolved to go. Just at this crisi® f of 

intent on the opera that she resolved 10 BY; 
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