Buzzings of the Soclety Ees.

“ How doth the litile buey bee im-
prove each sbimiug hour?” We mean
she lijtle Society Bee whose hum, hams
kunmicg, buzz, buzz, buzzing, began so
long ago that the memory of the oldest
inhabitant ranneth not back o the con-
irary. Iiis o gosmpy little creature and,
when of the genuine stock, san nur, has
no sting. We first hear of it in the Gar-
den of Eden. Here it was interested in
the doings of the “ best mociety,” and
—took notes. These it afterwards pub-
liehed in a very interesting book oailed
Genesis, It gave s fall desoription of the:
garden and of the inbhabiiants, It told
of the serpent whioh talked,and gave a
full acconnt of the iirs} toilette the first

" woman ever wore, and also a description
of the first dress guit ever donned by

man.
Since then, it s followed its early
conrge with groateemsistency. It has
Xkept the doings mrfi“ttib~dresses of roy-
alty always before the world, and in all
of our large Morthern cities it has become
such s yart and parocel of every day ex-
istence, that. it is bxpeoted to fuliy re-
oord all things in any way commected
with Society, Socletysmiles upen these
records, and welcoines the buzzing of the
harmless little Bociety Bee in all places.
‘We of the Bouth have heretofore shat
‘our ears to the buzzingf this lively in-
sect. 'We have not ogirted if, and have
olosed our windews swhen we fheard it
fluttering sgaipstoqr plate gldss. South-
ern Societyawould. npne ot it, and mode
& struggle to(‘keg.m dyesses apd diver-
siond.unt ‘oft tife local pigw , It par-
tially sudbeiéded, buty what
It js oy, scarcely possfble to pickupa
Northers, fashion journal that Southern
Sooietg Jes pot find itself there sgt forth
with & greateror Nes “degree qf truth.
The *liytle Wusy.bee” has found us out,
and talen Hidves,. and *faith he’ll prent
Tem.” g g e e
Why, only lnst wsek Jid ﬂpot g New
York:BuzarMell ite readeras L aghont the
Weightmbh-Jarey deﬂlﬁgt..and%vthe
Carroi)- 8 wiliince,-sdd al abont
the Louisiana Clup ball, and.jfet what
Mrs, Stanifer wore, and Mise: Rgshbone,
and Mias Difhegre, and dozens of others ¥
Anad didn’t it apeak of ewery little recep-
tion and croguep pprty, apd the Thurs-
day sookables, and how they met at the

homses gf Migs Bright, Miss Dugon, Miss
Pritohatd, and Miss Clgpp ¢ b
When we T¢ad afl this, Wb eaid, * why

must our good peofile be oarried off to
New' York to be desctibed at weddings,
and at balls, and ctequet parties, and
sooiables 1. Then the *‘old lady” of the
Picayume shoved her spectacles up on
hér cap border—tapped her snuff-box—
took a pinch; opened her window, and

"~ let 1 the little ‘Bociety Bee—swhich has

no sting,

*It is Lent now,” it bummed. “I
meet 10 xmore cards of invitation, or
$hree.cornered notes flying about like
white butterflies, gay little motes in the
sun-beaxs of fashion, and there isn’
muoh to buzz about, But in your
sceount of the Rex ball yon msde
gome people very angry because

i€ ihe ngoy |

you ‘told how pretty they looked

And in your recoxrd of Rex’s farewell
serenade yon combed the blonde hair of
lovely Adele Townsend the wreng way,
and I heard that young lady say that
the Picayune didn’t know a FFrench twiss
trom a broom-stick, Better let sooiety
alone, old lady,” patronizingly it buzsed.

“That is all very well,” we replied,
drovping the apecs to their uenal bridge,

‘bat what else have you to tell that is
intereating 1"

“Very little.” Of course you know it
ia buzzed about that Mis, Stautfor is get-
ting ap & grand charitnble entertain-
ment for the benefit of 8i. Vincent's
Asylum, in which a number of tho very
firet youne ladies and gentlemen of the
city are to take part, Several members
of the Orleans Club have consented to
sid in the affair,” :

{Pnzz, buzz) In my strolls on
the flowery banks. of Bayou 8t
John, I have discovered that sketoh-
ing parties can be seen there aimost any
pleasant day. I saw Darast do Ponte
there, a few days sinoe, sitting alone on
& oypress stump near the edge of the
stream taking a sketch—aund a cold, no
doubt.”

(Buzz-buzz.) The young people of Dr.
Kramer's church are quite happy in the
knowledge that this popular divine does
not object to their dancing during Lent,
Not being forbidden to indulge in thia
smusement they have little if any desire
to do co.

(Buzz-buzz.) Some of our society
belles have invented something new in
ihe way of Lenta) amosements, and this
something new ia known by the name of

- a Mesmerio party, A few nights since
tho sew game was played in an ap-town
residence. One of the party was blind-
folded ; two of the company placed their
haunds on the shouldors of the blind man
und let them remain there uatil the poor
fellow was completely under their oon-
trol; then, having agreed lwoforehand
upon what be should be made to do, the
two  controls,” by the forue of their
uwnited will, compelied@ their helplens
viotim to oarry out their wishes. ThLe
fun was glorious., One young lady ander
mesmerio infiuence walked aocross the
vparlor and kissed anotter young
lady to whom she had - never
been introdmoed, ‘I'hat was perlectly
awfnl, wasn’t it ? but it proves what ex-
perts the ‘ conirola” mush be, A cerbain
judge of this oity, whose gravity of de.
vortmens is well known, was made to
bend firet one conrtly kmnee, then the
other, and finally apra'wled hiimself full
length on the floor,

{Buzz, buzz,) Among the late arrivals
ia Remsen Robinson, son of Charles Rob-
1nson, of Poughkeepsie, N. Y., and Mr,
Sherman, son of the well known John
Sherman, of Chicago. They belong to
the ranke of the healthy, wealthy and
wise, a8 well as handeome. They meke
but a brief ef
‘their caps ¢Wlokly.

{Bnzz, buzz) Mrs. Judge Billings,
whose warm heart and oharming snd
gracefn! manpers have mande her so
great & favorite in New Orleans scoiety,
it is eaid intends soon to inangurats a
series of receptlons nt her house. Fow
delightful thesp will be,all who have the
vleasnre of this lady’s acquaintance will
readily undersiand. '

{Buzz, buzz } Last Thursday night wag

, 80 tell the girls to set

a gay one at the skating rink, and when
the tounnament was over ne one was
sarprised tc see the viotorions kaight,
Mr, Ben Jouas, lay his plumed cap at
the feet of gracefnl Minnie Bchuppert.
The Misses Sohuppert are adeptsin the
poetry of motion, and 88 graceful on
skates as I am on the wing. By the way,
old lady. why don’t you tell the young
Jadies who are ashamed to make their
first awkward attempt in a publio hall,
that Mr, Jobn Whitaker has o private
skating rink up town, and offers his ser-
vices a8 teacher, free of charge? The
sonnds of this young lawyer's skates—
rashing over the oil-oloth in hia father’s
hall—are hea:d far in the dead hours of
the night, aad I oan scarcely sleep in my
hive for the racket. I sometimes wonder
if he is pot trying to szate up and down
the stairway banisters,

{Bozz, buxz, hum, hum.) I have met on
my travels from Cupid’s Court, ramors
lying about regarding two engagemente
in jbigh Jife—one having been entered
into between Mr. Robert Day and the
fastidious and fascinating Migs Ballie
Clapp, and another between Mr, Gilbers
Green and Miss Annie Hunton, Wonder
what the young planters of |Panola
county, Mies,, will think when they

‘ hear thab this lovely rose-bud ot the Mo-
-Gee family is to be gathered by & stran- |
‘ger’s hand, The names of Dandridge
.and MoGee are tavorite narnes of yours,

old Jady. .You knew the gallant Colonel, |
and mourned the nntimely death of the
pure and heroic young soldier, MoDan-
dridge, the idol of his mother and the
pet of Panola county.

The speotacles of the old lady grew
dim, and tears for memories dear gath-
ered in the corners of her sunken eyes,
when — “ Hum, hum, buzz, buzz—

.bug-z-s-z-2. Mres, A. 6ays that Mrs, B.

told her that she heard Mrs, C. say that
somebody had told Mrs. D, that—-—"
The old lady arose in wrath and oatoh.

" ing the little Socloty Bee that was try-
.ing to develop a sting, she gqueezed hita

in her hand until he buzzed with peni-
tence and pamn, then opening her win-
dow, shé exolaimed : '

Go, gather me news ns switt ag the wind
Neowa thatis pleasant, and pare, and kind—

-How the ladles wore dresecd, whero they danoed |

or they dined-—
What the little god’s Qolng whe: call blind,
Entnever & ﬁca#gnlswuh g) ﬁndm we »

That will leave the tiniest ating behinna

Inawoman’s heart,” MNow de you mind]




