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From Godey’s Lady's Book for February, 
THE SYMPATHY MBETING. 
"Tris appeared to be a regular ¢ experience 
meeting.” Mrs. Harris next took the floor, 
“These are but minor troubles, after all 5 an- 

noying, but resulting in no serious conse- 
quences.’ : 
I don’t know what you call serious conse- 

quences,’’ retorted Mrs. Lane, * if having one’s 
life fretted out of her by inches be not one.’ 

¢ Thay is disagreeable, T grant ; but what is it 
< ompared with the = a mother experience 

« when seeing her children in the road to ruins 
without power to arrest them? I have no 
more control over mine than you have ; indeed ‘mot so much, for they might stand in awe of a 
stranger. Mr Harris neither eorrects them, nor 
allows me to do so. It ¢ breaks their s irits,’ he 
says. My life is a soene of perpetual discord 
and disturbance. Archibald, my oldest boy, re- 
apects my lowest menial more than he doés his 
mother. When only five years old, he would 
return my caresses with blows. I endeavoured | boon 
to chastise him but once, and he nearly, destroy- | 
ed thesight of my right eye, besides reducing 
to shreds a superb lace dress cap. . His father 
upholds him in his unnatural rebellion.’ 

¢« Take care,’ interposed Mrs. Parks, Who had been visibly uneasy for some time ; ¢ Mrs, Cush- man will not thank us for teaching her to borrow trouble. ‘We must not abuse hugbands too much.” ; 
. “Where's the harm in telling her the truth 
asked Mrs. Merry, opening her great blue eyes in comic inquiry.” I don’t want her to be dis. appointed, as she will be, if she goes on think- ing that married life is the height of happiness. It is well the novels stop when the characters areall paired off. They would spoil the story by repeating the quarrels that follow.’ 

‘ You are a silly girl, Annie. Who do you 
think, believes you ? N 
~_.* Why, Mrs. Cushman here (let me call you 
Lizzie) will remember all that | have told her ‘some of these days. 1 shall make you a visit of condolence. ‘We shall be sisters in afflic- 
tion. v ‘1 hope never to have occasion to make you 
such a call, Mrs. Cushman,’ said Mrs, Oram, kindly; «but I owe you an apology for havin yo until now a visit which it was my wis ‘well as my duty to pay. Mr. Oram and 
myself are under many cbligations to Mr, Cush- man's generous friendship. ‘This ot itself would 
create a desire to cultivate your acquaintance. — 
My babe has been sick ever since your arrival amongst us, and I could not have Jett her this 
afternoon, but for the offer of my sister to take 
the place of nurse for a few hours. It is now 
time for my return. We shall meet soon, I 
hope. ; 

Lizzie responded heartily. Her interest in 
her new friend was redoubled, now that she knew 
her to be her husband's also. If Mrs, Parks 
really wished to turn the conversation, her first 
observation after Mrs. Oram’s departure was un- 
fortunate, 

«Has Mr, Prescott recovered entirely from his attack of punemonia ?' she asked of one of her 
visitors, 
Thank you, he is parently well; still I am not easy about him, Gentlemen are so impru- dent. They covsider any precautions against 

cold or damp as womanly weakness. I have 
tried again and again to induce James to wear 
a fur-lined-over-coat since his illness, but he on- 
ly ¢ pshaws ! and asks if I take him to bea sickly woman. I wish he was. I could manage him then. He hasa great horror of appearing to be ruled by me, The doctor advised him to tis & worset comforter over his mouth when in the open air. He put it on one morning, but had not gone two squares when he met John 
Burton, who wanted to know if © his wife thought he had lived long enough’ that she ~uuftled up his respiratory organs in that style, ‘or was it a gag to prevent his talking to the girls? Ho has never touched" the comforter sinec, giving, as his reason for discarding it, that it is hot and inconvenient ; but | know very well that it is nothing in the world but John's red;. 
cule. : 
The duskiness of the recom had nut a stop to * manual ow vests and Lizzie thought with dismay of the impetus tongues would receive from this ceseation. She anticipated nothing less than a declaration of an exterminating war aguinet the other sex, should the indignation of 

these maltreated slaves continue to ferment. — She was relieved, and the seditious symptoms quelled by the appearance of Mr Parks, cccom- 
anied by Mr Lane, who, 

“little resemblance to the truculent boor she had imagined ; nor did his wife's depbrtment to- wards him partake of eervility or marked defer. 
enge. The entrance of these two checked fur- ther divulgations, and introduced a new set of topies ; but Lizzie’s pleasure wag marred fo that evening. In vain she expostulated with 
herself, It was foolish to allow this idle 08- sip to discompose her, Whatif it were al] true ? George was so different from the men they had been describing ; and she would try so hard 1, 

to her surprie, bore | la 

r (angels; and men are more than one remove from 

gratifyihis every whim, that they could never 
be participants in such disgraceful altercations,’| 
But reasoning and resolving did no good. She 
was low-spirited and miserable ; and, worst of 
all, George, who came soon after Mr Parks, 
saw at a glance that all was not right. Her 
smiling effort could not hoodwink him. He 
prudently forbore to take any notice of her de- 
Jection ; and, by the time that his spicy sallies 
had set every body to joking and laughing, she 
was able to appear quite like herself again. 

¢ I saw Arthur this afternoon,’ said he to Mrs 
Merry. ‘He will be along presently.’ 
“Yes, I expect him,” she rejoined. 
‘ You know Mr Merry, then ?' said Lizzie, in 

a low voice, J 
‘Know him! what a question! Mrs. Merry, 

here a moment. You have to answer to the 
grave charge of having passed a whole afternoon 
with my wife, and not hinted once that Art 
and I were old chums and inseparable, until he 
took an unaccountable fancy to 2 certain lady 
(who shall be nameless) more than he did me. 
Is this your gratitude for my advocacy of his 
suit, when an unreasonable old gentleman de- 
murred at granting it, because, forsooth, his 
daughter was too young to enter into a contract 
50 important ?’ 
Lizzie did not hear Mrs. Merry’s retort.— 
George and her tyranical taskmaster had been 

companions. This argued a coincidence 
of tastes and sentiments. What if all men 
should, indeed, be alike ? Would he, 100, learn 
in time to rave, grumble, and neglect ? 

* Lizzie,’ said George, leading up a noble- 
looking man, who had just entered, ¢ this is m 
friend Merry. You should have met before.’ 

¢ I have been unfortunate, but not to blame, 
that we have not,’ replied Mr Merry. And, 
having paid his respects gracefully to her, his 
next bow and smile were for ¢ Annis.’ 

¢ How different men are in society and at 
home !’ reflected Mrs. Cushman, as she remarked 
this ; and this feeling was uppermost in her mind 
until the company broke up. 

¢ Mr Sherman was at a 1eturnca meeting of 
the Colonial Society,’ his wife stated; and Mr 
Cushman, with difficulty, screwed his face into 
grave respectfulness as he volunteered himself 
ag her escort, her residence being in the same 
street as their bording-house. 
talk all to themselves on the way home, Lizzie 
speaking only in monosyllables. The poison 
was not without its effect. She could not help 
thinking that, if George were suffering, as he 
must see that she was, she could net appear un- 
concerned. It was her first hard thought of 

She had no sullenness in her nature; but she 
was hurt and disappointed. 

‘ You are not well to night, Lizzie ?’ 
She stood by the fire, notting her bonnet. 

strings afound her taper fingers. 
‘ Yes, I am quite well.’ 
¢ You are unhanpy then, 

todeceive me. I have watched you all the 
evening, Already a grief which you will not 
let me share, Lizzie? - 

This was the drop too much. She sunk her 
head upon his shoulder and burst into tears; 
nor was it until his anxiety had increased to an insupportable degree that she could command 
her'voice to tell him of the boding fears that 
oppressed her heart,and their origin, He gid 
not interrupt the relation, although his lips 
parted more than once; but it is doubtful 
whether the nearly uttered ejaculation might 
not have startled miore than edified the narrator, 
When she ceased, he looked relieved, vexed, and amused. 

‘So. your afternoon has been spent in discus- 
sing husbands,’ he said. ¢ A S0rry entertain- ment! I do not wonder at your being out of 
spirits, From your account, I should judge 
that we were pretty well ¢ showed up.” ‘ls this 
a standing dish at these feminine assemblies Lizzie could not refain from smiling, 

¢ I don’t know. I never was at any but young 
lady parties before.’ 
‘And then you talked of your beaux. 

this is only a continuation of the same subject, —lovers are developed into married men, You have learned much to day, dear Lizzie, of which 
1 had rather you had remained ignorant, I hardly know whether you will now believe me, if I say that, as it is, I prefer your lessons in 
these matter should be taken from any one else 
than from me—that all your knowledge of the discomforts'of house keeping and sour-tempered husbands should be acquired from hearsy, not 
experience.’ 

dzzie’s arms were round his neck in an instant. ‘Dear George! was all that she could say. He went on kindly, and seriously, — 
¢ But this cannot be.  Iknaw that. in the re- vulsion of fecling, you are ready - to look upon the histories of the tribulations «f Mrs. Merry 

It is uselesg to try 

Well, 

and her compeers as sheer fabrications, or ex- aggerations of trivial mistunderstandings, The tter supposition may be correct, to a certain extent; and I shall presently enligten you somewhat with regard to these benevolent ladies who have taken pity on your ignorance; still, I must admit - that there is probably much sobre truth in what they have said. Wemen are not | 
perfection. Where there are faults, there mygt | be sufiering; but this may be greatly alleviated by mutual confidence, and a Just appreciation, 

They had the |} 

him, and it almost broke her heart to admit is. li 

on each side, of the peculiar trials of the other, 
If; hereafter, you shall feel the want of perfect | 

sympathy with your dispirited and nervous 
mood after toiling through the harassing routine | 
of woman's every-day duties—laborious, if well 
performed ; mortifying, in case of failure—i, 
seated in my comfortable chair4n the corner, 1 
forget, even while reaping the fruits of vour in- 
dustry, whose hands have adorned my Eden, 
ou must not greive your affectionate little 
eart with misgivings of my love. The thanks 

for which you had hoped. as the easily bestowed 
reward of your self-denial ; the look that should 
have blessed your thoughtful kindness, may be 
for a time witheld ; and instead, a coldly spoken 
word, which sounds very like a taunt, or a tart 
notice of some omission or blunder, may pierce 
you with a bitter sense of injustice. 'l hese are 
darkened moments, such as fall to the lot of the 
happiest wife. I say it to our shame ; bnt do 
not judge us too harshly. You know nothing 
of the world in which we strive; 1 pray that you 
never may. I have heard of plants, natives of 

¥ | the tropics, which, on being transplanted in a 
colder climate, grow strong and hardy, but bear 
no more flowers or fruits; and a woman fight- 
ing her way in a business life, reminds me of 
these. Her mind may be more vigorous than 
that of one raised in the atmosphere of home 
and visited only by the breath of affection, but 
the sweet blossoms of trust and love can never 
be again unfolded, it is a hard world, Lizze—a 
hateful suspicous world full of heartlesness and 
deceit—a world that fosters men’s ignoble pas- 
sions, and beats down, with a hailstorm of redi- 
cule, their holiest sentiments. You need not 
cling to me so tightly, love; while I have an 

Y |arm to shield you, you shall never encounter 
these hardships. Yama man and my duty is 
in the field, I only ask, when Iam worn out and 
heart sick with defeat and discouragement, and 
will think of all this and pity instead of chide.’ 
Again ¢ Dear, dear George? And thena 

silence. George broke it with a laugh. 
‘And you were surprised at my keeping 

company with an ogre like Merry, and already 
beheld yourself crying with Annie upon the rug 
before a fireless hearth? Arthur deserves sym- 
pathy more than censure. His baseless fabric 
or perfect harmony and contentment came tum- 
bling about his ears before he was a Benedict of 
two months’ standing. Annie is a dear, warm- 
earted creature, but incorrigible thoughtless 

and frivolous. 1 shall never forget their first 
inner-party. Arthur invited the members of 

our bachelor club’—six in pumber—hinting, 
as he did so, at the superiority of ‘voluntary’ 
over ‘hired’ housekeepers. Two of us kept 
bachelor’s hall, and the others picked up a 
iving at boarding-houses and hotels. Being 
uite alive to the manifold disadvantages of 

these modes of subsistence, we considered this 
homethrust cruel and ungenerous ; and held a 
council of resentment for some time before we 
decided to pocket the insult and go. About an 
hour before dinner time, Ileft my office to pre- 

re for the convivial occasion. I met Mrs, 
Ser ten steps from my door. She looked 
bewilchingly lovely; an } : 
three girls with her, allin the highest spirits, 
and apparently bound upon some rolic. 

¢ Oh, Mr Cushman!” she called, ‘have you 
been to the menagerie 

¢ I answered in the negative, 
‘Then do—there’s a good creature! go with 

us tothe door. I don’t mind being beauless 
after we get in, but I can’t pass through the crowd around the ticket-box, We must hurry, too, for I have only half an hour to spare. You 
know you dine with us to day ; and Authur will 
be angry if I am not dressed im time. Ain't 
husbands particular 

¢ Thus she prattled until we ascended Coun- 
cil ros Hill, on which the show was lo- 
cated, 
them seated above the arena of sawdust, and 
human mingling with brute animals. 
‘Now,’ said Mrs. Merry, * go dress for din- 

ner,’ 
* As you may suppose 1 did not fatioue my- 

self by the hurry of my preparations. bi dressed 
and read all the daily newspapers ere I started. 
The guests were gathered together, but I was not surprised that the hostes was minus, Ar. thur controlled himself wonderfully well; but his eye wandered as the window every other minute, and more than once he broke of a sen- tence, as a step approached the parlor door, It was only a servant, who peered in with eyes 
that told of overdone beef and fowls burnt toa cinder, as plainly-as his lips growled on his re- treat : ‘I wish mistress would come along. 

(To be continued.) 

SOR APS, 
cA betle's face, ina bonnet a score of vears since, was like arose at the bottom ofa coal scut- tle. Now.it stands forth from her bonnet, like y | that rose bursting from the bud. 
“My dear,” said a young gentleman to a young lady to whom he thought to be married, “do you wish to make a fool of me p” + No,” repli- ed the lady, «Nature saved me the fabs, 
An omtdr holding forth in favor of * woman— dear devine,” conelnded in this wise—* Oh, my hearers depend upon it, nothing beats a good wife.” «1 beg your pardon,” replied an auditor 

“ a bad husband does,” 30 
A Richmond paper in speaking of a ty 

speech, says the ood held the iw Holp breath for nearly two hours! Those who composed it must have hag extroadinary lunge, 

‘home. We have no doubt that 

there were two or| 

I procured tickets for the party ; saw t 

publicly made b 
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THE BRITISH PRESS. 

From the Times. 
THE APPROACHING CONYERENCLS 

AT VIENNA. 
We have no doubt that the time 

ja coming, and probably is already come, when 
very different views will be taken of the policy 
of the Austrian government from those which 
wera long professed and encouraged by a party 
in this country to which Lord Palmerston and 
Lord John Russell once belonged. ‘Lhe great- 
est proof of this change, which has happily 
taken place in Vienna as well as in London, is 
that the nomjnation of Lord Palmerston to the 
post of Prime Minister, which would have 
spread terror through some parts of Europe a few years ago, has now been hailed with mark- 
ed satisfaction by the Austrian government ; and on the other hand, that the fist act of Lord 
Palmerston’s administration is 10 send Lord John Russell to Vienna for the purpose of cul- tivating the most friendly relations with that court. In point of fact, such a measure can 
more easily be taken by Lord Palmerston: as head of her co government than it could: 
have been by Lor Aberdeen, whom it was the fashion to stigmatise as the friend of Austria.— 
The effect of this mission—the effect of Lord 
Palmerston’s appearance at the head of affairs —must be to give a more decisive turn to the course of events whether for peace or for var. On both sides there is a determination to nego- 
tiate as if peace were within our grasp, but at the same time to prepare for war as if war were 
inevitable. The season is approaching when 
the near encounter of hostile forces, the menac- 
ing attitude not only of enemies, but of allies 
and confederates, and the obligations of the 
treaty of the 2nd of December must terminate the state of suspense in which the winter 
months have left us, The result of the Vien- na conferences between the allied powers and the Russian plenipotentiary must be to deter- mine PREY, vhadher peace be possible, or, if it be not possible, to what extent and by what 
means the war is to be carried on. On both 
these questions Lord John Ruseell may speak: 
with authority et Vienna in the name of the 
British government and may speakwith guthorit ¥ ou his return from Vienna’ to the parliament at 

e will speak there with proper national spirit, and here with prudence and knowledge of the case; ang we regard it as a fortunate circumstance that, at atime when he is unavoidably removed from public affairs at home, he should be enabled to render a considerable service to the country 

. - » 

abroad, 

From the London Daily News, 
Since the declaration of the Ozar, that he was willing to renew negotiutions on the basis of the 

four points, has rendered them inevitable, it is 
reassuring that the management of these negotia- 

| tions, on the « of England, is entrusted to Lord 
John Russell. * The habitual tone in which our cifferences with Russia have been talked of at 
the Englith embassy in Vienna has been such as-would have awakened serious fears for the honour of England had their management de- volved on our resident minister there. The reasons assigned by Lord Jobin for quitting the Aberdeen cabinet ~ the cautious and reluctant manner in which Le g®e his assent to the Aus- Tian treaty-—and the whole tenor of his politi - cal life, «ford a gurantee that, in these renewed negotiations, the honour aud interests of Lng- land will be safe in his hands. Agpin, the ac- ceptance of this mission by Lord John, and the request of Lord Palmerston that he would under- take it, are strong proofs of the sincerity of the professions of mutual cordiality and confidence 

2 ) y these two statesmen. From their continued good understanding and co- oper- ation the country will look for satisfactory re- sults, Our own opinion as to the probable re- sults of the negotiations about to be opened at 
enna remains unchanged. We may, how- 

ever, congratulate the country that they are to 
be conducted by a trustworthy minister. At 
the same time it may be allowed us to remind the new premier that the people will look with 
impatience for the resumption of active hostili~ 
ties in the Crimea as soon us the season permits. 

From the Morning Herald. 
THE PALMERSTON GOVERNMENT. 
The Public will learn, we apprehend, both with surprise and indignation a statement which, 

has been communicated to us in a manner which does not permit us to doubt its accuracy. In- 
deed, the subject matter of that statement vas 
freely canvassed yesterday evening at the clubs, We give however, the communcations 8s it has 
reached ug, in the words of our correspondent : — “ The vacant office of Chancellor of the Du- chy of Lancester was intended by Lord Pas merston for the Far] of Shaftesbury. ‘It was 
actually offered by the Primier to the rode 
ear], and was accepted by him. It was offercd 
with a seat in the cabinet attached, and Lead Shaftesbury had netually sssented to the wish 
of the prime winister that he should join hix 


