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FALLEN FLOWERS.

tolled and toiling died ;
worked and the world went on
was not chunged when he wis gone

strong arm stricken, a wid. suil furled;

Aund only a few men sighed,

One of the heroes of the woild
Fought to conquer, then fought to fail, J
And fell down lain in his blood-stained mail,
ﬁn(’l over his form they stept @
is eanse was lost and his banner furled ;
Aud ouly n woman wept,

One of the singers among mankind
Bung healing songs from an o'erw rought heart
But ere men fitencd the grass and wind
Were wasting the rest unsung like n wave ;
Aud now of s tawe that will ue'er depurt
e has never heard in his grave.

One of the women whoonly love
Loved and grieved and fuded nway—
Al me ! are these gone to the God above,
What more of each ean Lsay !
They nre inman lowers that Hower and fall,
This is the song aud the end of them all.
ARTHUR (VEHAUGUNE

FProm The Atheneum,
0{:01 the workers of ﬁn world
o
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AN ARCADIAN REVENGE,
P ——
A SKETCH OF ENGLItH FOCIETY IN 1879,
BY JAMES PAYN.

“Depend upon it, my dear sir, there fs a
gystem of compensation: I, for example, oe-
cupy & position in tbe country beyoud my
talents, while you posgess talents that ave con-
siderubly sbove what is pecessny—ahem—to
a person of your condition of life,”

This amezing speech was addressed to me
confidentially in the smoking-room of onr com-
mon club one night, by Mr. Dormoway-Dicke,
after we had dined together for the first time.
It was late in August; the club was empty,
and 1 had mvited bim to join tables, though
1 knew him to be an ass, rather than to dine
alone. The Lad man may take a solitary meal
without moral damage, and even to the public
advantage, since the custom is unwholeseme,
and tends to shorten life; but to the good mun
it is harmfu). His thonghts, constant as the
needle to the pole to what is pure and good,
are paturally attracted to himself, and his be-
nevolent nctions, bis exeellent motives, hig
whole blameless career, pass in review before
his eyes, and he becomes self-congcions and
self-complacent. Rather than iun the risk of
this, having ordered my own modest repast, I
looked up at Dornoway-Dicke, who, with his
glass puintully fixed in his eye, was scabning
the same * limited earte ™ for the day, in douht
(ae 1 guessed) about the French dishies, and ob-
served, “Shall we dine together?” and he had
replied courteously, ** Charmed, T am sure,”

As a matter of fact Mr. Dornoway-Dicke
was & man not easy to charm ; it wag not in
Gening (though up to that date I don’t thiuk
it had ever tried it) to do so; and I believe
even Beauty lerself would have failed in the
attempt, unless she bad had a title to back
ber.

Mr. Dicke’s weakness was fora lord ; a very
ecommon ove, of course, but in his case unus-
ually provounced, His copversation was
studded with titles as the firmament is with
gtars; and he was in respect to them what
Mr. Carl le, in relation to spiritual things,
calls “terribly at ease in Zion"; that 1s, he was
ghockingly familiar with earls and visconnts,
while as to baronets, he would refer to them
by their Christiasn names. To say that his
views upon all matters were common-place
would have been flattering to his mtelligence ;
they were conventional to sublimity.

i« Ghost storics are absurd,” argues Coleridge,
“hecanse, though wen tell us they have had
such an experience, if a man did really ever
gee what he actually belicved to be a ghost,
idiocy would at onee supervene”; hut I firmly
believe that Dornoway-Dicke would bave scen
a ghost without the least injury to his intel-
1cetial powers; not beeanse he was already
an idiot, but (independently of that) beeause
g0 unconventional a subject as the supernat-
ural had pever entered his mind, If the ghost
had a title, then, iudeed, an impression wizht
have been made, but it would have been pro-
duced by his temporal not his spivitual lord-
ghip. In all matters which exercise the hu-
man wind, from theology to American howls,
e took not the faintest interest; but 1 had
been informed—and warned—that upon the
subject of the dignity and position of the
Dornoway-Dicke fomily he could, and would,
be very diffuse if you were not careful, le
was a man in short to nod to, but not to speak
with, unless the means of escape were handy,
Still, late m August at a London club ope
cannot afford to be particular, and having such
strong moral reasons for not dining alove, [ had
to dine with Dornowny-Dicke.

There was oue circumstance, however, which
really did attract me toward this gentieman,
and made me wish for a closer acquaintance,
1t was o much debated qaestion in the club
whetlier he wore a wig or not, and I wanted
to solve it. If he did so (for even after din-
ing with him I was not sure), they were the
best wigs that ever were. I say wigs, b=
canse he must have had lots of them, for his
hair was sometimes short and sometimes long,
and sometimes Just gs it ought to be in the cuse
of a fashionable young gentleman of fifty-
four. For therp was this disadvantage about
the distinguished position of the Dornoway-
Dicke family, that, being in the peerage—
though it must be eonfessed v a very remote
avd * presumptive” fashion—the man's age
was known to a nicety. There was then this
point (as to his wig) to be cleared up, which
prowised me gome little exvitement, and 1 was
also curious to know whether he tuiked of
# the Land " as though it were alive, which [
was assured he did, My information upon this
point, s it turned out, was corvect.  The one
supreme effort of originality whieh Mr. Dorno-
way-Dicke had made was to persouily the
Janded interest in this pecaliar fashion.

“What the Land wants, sie,” he would ab-
gerve very slowly and maje-tically (so that you
had plenty of time to suzgest to yourself “top-
dressing,™ “ coprolites,” and what not), “what
the Laud wants, sir,” he always repeated this
charming phrase, * i8 fair play,” r

“Phe Land ¥ wanted so many things in the
course of our conversation at dinuer, that I had
beguu to think it sgmewhat exacting, and in-
decd to get n litgdé impatient of My, Dorno-
way-Dicke hing But I am never, or at
least hardly efer, discourtcous, and though
, Jike a wooden ghip exposed

bored to extre

to the action tevedo navalis, 1 endured
it as thongh been mude of iron. I had
asked the mun dinner, and in one gense had
certainly paid for it, so felt constrained by the
duties of ho ity to be civil till the meal
Wis over. g it was finished and we re-
paired to the smoking-room I had no such
seruple. “The Vine,” says the classic anthor,
“ig the Evoker of Truth,” and tlis is even
atill more the case with the Cigar. Imagine
then my indignation at that amazing remark
of wy companion, “I, for example, cecupy a

position in the country beyond my talents;
while you possess talents that are considerably
above what is pecessary—alem—to a person
of your condition in life.”

"Pm.i"nﬂ I, * Mr. Dornowny-Dicke, con-
fine your observations to yourself, a8 you gen-
erally do. As to your talents, 1 have no reason
to doubt your own modest estimation of them

but as to your position in the country I was not
awnre that you had any.”

1 hope this was not rude. I spoke in the
gentlest tones of which the human volee—or at
all events my voice—is eapable, and in a man-
ner that was certainly winning, for 1 felt that
I had scored.  To my astonishment Mr. Dorno-
way-Dicke remaived quite unruffled ; he care-
fully removed the ash from the end of his
cigar with his sigoet ring, and answered
quietly, almost hnmbly, *Yon quite mistake
me. | said my position in the country, of which,
as you tell me, you know nothing. You ave
not then familiar with Mangelwuarzelshire 1

I was certainly not. 1 had bLeoard of it of
course, but 1 felt myself fortunste in not hav-
ing to spell it

“ Ah, T thought =o0," he couvtinued blandly.
“You should come dewn to Dormoway Court
and see me at home. Then you wonld noder-
stand why 1 dou't oftener wvisit London. In
town I am, comparatively speaking, no-
body, but in Mangclwmizelshire—what do you
&y now to running down to us for the first
week in September?”

Five minutes betore T should have said “No®
withont the slighiest hesitntion; bt the out-
rugeons vauity of the man's mauner tickled nie
to the core, 1 felt enrions to s those patives
of Mangelwarzolshire to whom Mr. Dornoway-
Dicke appenred to be a person of maportanee,
and mereover 1 had not yet discovered whether
he wore 4o wig or note The warse part ol a
wigg,” save the old riddle, “as of love, s the
partmg s but Mr, Dornoway-Dicke’s parting
wis perleet, und so delicate that one waonithl
leive almost =aid it had been effacted by a fe-
mule litnd, Awong the simpler inhalatants
of Arcadia he might take less extreme precau-
tions to deceive the public ; and he certainly
would not get lis Laie cut, 10 cut it ever wias,
so often, “1 will come 1o Dormoway Court
with plensure,” 1 said; aud on the appomted
day I went,

fmportant as my hest's position i the conn-
try may be, 1t is not wy intedtion to deseribe
“Ar. Domoway-Dicke at home,” s though he
were a publie character.  Suflice it to say, tiat
he was betver at home than abroad (or at least
in London); and as bis Goeily  were pleasan
Yruplt- and his house full of cheerful company

did not regret my wisit, The “Court,” us
he loved to call it, was however so peenhar
that I must say o few words about it. It was
the only edifice with whieh I am acquaiuted
which gratitied one’s sense of humor, It was
quite spick-aud-span as respecis iewness, bt
built, nud Turpished in the medieval sivle, A
gravel dive, rolled to perfection, led np to i
Irowning entrance, with a huge onken portal
in which was inserted o lirtle hole barred with
iton tor purposes of espial,  Throneh this the
porter was supposed (though he never did i)
to take cognizavee of the appronching visitor,
and 1 peacetul, 10 vnbar the massive bolts ol
the great dour to et nm o Everything in
the house was apparentiy of the same epoch,
but in reality about three yenrs old. lu the
dining room was a fire-place a= g as an o1-
dinary parlor, and betore which one would not
Lave been smprised to see u pair of trunk hose
airing, or a conple of jock boots. The side-
bourd, to the moders and iumtistic eye, 1e-
sembied a0 kitchen dresser; while in the moru-
ing room was a spinving wheel with the tlax
in it, as though the thrifty honsewiie bad just
been ealled away from that occapation to sup-
crintend the construction ol a veulson  pasly,
or to issue orders lor the entertaimnent of the
company invited to the woirow’s todrmament.

T'hiese ridiculous oljects, as I soon discovered,
were designed to persuade the public tht the
Dotnoway-1ickes themselves were mediaeval,
and had resided at the “Court ™ tor the last
aix hundred years. \Whereas, us o matter of
fact they were new comers, In the connty,
even though you are distantly conuected with
the peerage, this is a serious obstacle o “posi-
tion,” and the whole of my host’s gigantic -
tellect wus coneentruted on attanung i, e
bad been “ealled upon™ at onee by everyone
in the county within a ciewit of  twenty-live
miles, except Ove. | write 1t revereutially with
a capital O, for 1t was *The Duke,” 1am not
of course speakmg of the late Duke of Well-
ington ; in Mangelwnizelshure, as in cvery
other county, the duke was the duke who hived
there ; bis Grace of Tarmipiops. 1 his divipity
was st o young wman, wiunarced, and not
much given to call on anybody ; and tor three
long yeurs all the efforts of the Dormoway-
Dickes had been uusvaitivg to induce Lim o
honor the ** Court™ with lis august preseuce,
Two mon lis age, however, hie lid sent his cand
I;ﬁ A wonnted wessenger, apd one wonth ago,
off, juy of joys! e bad accepted an anvitation
o garden party at the house for one ol the
very days on wineh | was to remnin its giest,

It was just after this gracions  promise had
been given thut Mr, Dotnoway -Di Ll' Landd wade
Ins appearance at the club, to make anange-
ments with Guoter ; and now that T Kuew the
eirenmstances, 1 was not only not surprised ot
the waguiticence of his deportment on thit oe-
caston, bul astomshed that he should have been
s0 il .ble as be was, My piivate mapression 1,
that Le asked me down 1w Dornoway Court
not so mmeh from pv:mmn] affeetion, as to se-
cure an additional witness to s socil ti-
wmph; but that is neither here nor there, The
Duke was coming, and the family were in a
state of excitewent rave, Ishould lope, in Hian-
well, and not  babitnaily  exhilsted even at
Broadmoor, .

he great subject of diseussion among them
for weeks had been, who was to be invided 1o
mect the Duke ? and it was not exibaustod yet,
Everybody—who was anybody—hud bheen ashed
exeept the Tubats; aud the Knotty puint that
coull not be settled was, whellier these peos
ple should be asked or not. Captain and Mis.
Tithut were their munediate neghbors ; thvir
lawn-tennis grounds were in tact contigums,
and the (wo fanahes, thongh not absomutely
on @ friendly tooting, were well-known to one
another. Young Tibat, when o player wus
wanting, bad sumetimes even been uvited o
ti e gy thie jrarty at their fuvorite smusement ;
and when the badls went over the wae fence
that separitod the two domaius, the juvenile
Titwats did not pretend (ns sotme young people
would) that they were lost, but would houestly
chuek them buek again,  Still the Titbats wery
uoi awoug Hhe County Fanulivs, nor auy g
hke it Vhelr eftorts—tar apore desperate thun
iose of the Dordoway-Iickes—had serahly
and utterly fasled in tha direetion, 1t was not
s mineh that thewr meansion was too small (o
b reekoned ss n counntry  bouse ; that their
paditoci couid not by auy strain of  conrtesy
e called o park ;. or Ehat thedd omamental lnke
wiis i undemiable pond.  There was something
.mnl-.-s—l pever could Bud out wihat—about Mis,
Linbat,

she was o womin=1 once bebeld her, and
ner  cireumsinices cian never  lorget—
of large propeitions and  bieshue pspeet (in-
devd, shie bad a very respectabie beard) 3 ber
copexton wos rabicand, and to the wicharite-
ble maehi seem to dndicsle that she dudulged
i liguor, though 1 never heard that she did

s,
pencd a0 loug ago hat it would fuve been
el better and knder of her fellow-cicitures
10 huve forgoiten i, My nnpression s, thst
sustentd of rushipg nto matsimony  with  the
unpradence of most young coupics, Captain
Yitbat and herselt had  exerci an unisusl
pridence, and had not got thewselves inais-
solubly uoited till tiwe and trial had shown
them W be smited to oue auother,

However tuat wight lave boen, Mis, Tithat
was vot *visited,” vor woula the Dornoway-
Dickes have dreamt ol asking her to their gar-
deni-party except for What coutiguity, to which
1 lisnwg relerred, of their lawn-tennis grovnds,
Tue ke, it was known, was devoted to the
gate ; and if the two grounds could be thrown
mto oue, it was felt by all the family that it
would bave been an immense improvement.
Liis couid searcely be done, bowever, without
asking Mrs. Titbat's permission, and ulso the
pleasure of ber company ; and upon the whole
it was judged best to Jeave matters as they
were,  Lne wire leneing between the two lawns
was so very slight that they really looked to
be one and the same, and as there was plenty
of gronnd for chie Duke to play upon, he would
probably never discover that both the lawns
did not belong to Dornoway Court.

In the cowse of the intimacy that existed
between the jusior members ot the two tu i-
lies, the young Duruoway-Dickes, with a frank-
ness characteristic of their age, bad told the
oupg litbats that the Duke wus coming on
i‘mlur to play lawn-tennis, but that nobody
but tip-top (vot Titbat) people were to be
asked to weet him; nor was even tis the
worst, for it lad certainly been hinted by
elder members ot the family, in view ot the
suggested amalgamation ot the tennis-grounds,
that such good neighbors as Captain and Mrs,

Wilnttever was wrong with her hud bag s

Titbat would inly be included in the m-
vitstion Hst. To explain what follows I must
add that Mrs. Tithat herself was flrmly ver-
sunded tbat she would be among the guests,
and was transported with the idea of it; for
the being asked * to meet the Duke of Tur-
niptops " (s was stated on the cards) was in
Mangelwurzelshire like being presented at
Court. and at onee both whitewashed and
gilded the invitee. One has heard of the ire
of the tigress when rohbed of her young, but
what is that as compared with the state of
mind of a lady of blemished reputation who
has persuaded herself that it will be rehabili-
lnlﬂL and that in the wost splendid fashion,
and then suddenly finds that she has been
given the cold shoulder? Mrs. Tithat had ac-
tunlly ordered a dress from London in which
to apnear before his Grace of Turnintops, and
the sight of it, as it hung ngelessin her ward-
robe, envenomed her whole being, as though
she fnd worn it, and it had been the garment
o Nessus,

She clutehed the skirts of Hope to the very
last, but when Friday morning arrived and no
invitation had come 1t fled from her soul, ant
wis replaced by the desire for vengeance. It
the Dornowany-Dickes counld but have known
whint was passing in that mjured lady's mind
they might have been reminded of those wirn-
e hes—

Leat when our latest hope is fled ye taste of our despalr,

Aud tearn by proof 1o sowe whid bour Low mucl toe
wietehed dive

or even if that quotation had not ocenrred to

them 1 am quite sare they would have aked

her to their garden party even at that eleventh

lionir.

Phe puests arrived, and m doe {-uu'r!*l’--!?bl:ll
is to sy, exeecdmgly Iate—the Duke. The
wieetig of s Graee aid my host amd hiostiss
wiis positively affvetmgz. 1 thenght Mv. Dovnn-
wiv-Dicke would never leave off shaking his
Berdl, aned that his wite wonld have Kissd it
However, he got away at Jost to luncheon.
About two hundred people sat down to @i a
wleet twenty on mediwval chairs, and fre Test
on weh wore comforiable bul common oles,
A dozen of the last ad been borrowed, doys
ago, by the housekeeper widhout her misiresss
knowledee, from the Tithats, The host en-
joyed himself as most people do ander similar
cirenmstanees, that 15 to say, he was intensely
misernble and anxions, bt buoyed up by the
thoueht that it wonld all be over presently,
and be weuld have **his foend, the Duke ol
Tormiptops,” to talk about for the rest of his
patienl life.  After lincheon we all repmred to
the lawn-tenms grommd,

“ What a eaprtal lawn yon have,” observed
the Duke; “and what a good plan that 15 of
dividing your ground.” . ! _

He was teferning of course to the iron fencing.

w1 was i plan of my wife's,” observed Mr.
Dornoway-Dicke ; tfor as the other” lawn wis
vaecant there wasreally no need to intimate that
it belonged to somebody else. ;

A wmlt vouth of the eounty with one of its
gilt young lndws was selected tor one sule,
and his Grave and Miss Dornoway-Dicke for
the other. The rest of the conipany stood round
in attitudes of respeetfnl adwiration.  They
were jist about to begin when the Duke ob-
served, * Hulio, what the denee 18 this 1

The exelamation was caused by the appear-
ance of Mes. Tithat, splendully attired, aned
followed by nill her madil-servants ; some of
them earried baskets of hmen, and others hines
anil elothes props,  In the eonrse of a few min-
utes the whole of the Tithat fanuly linen wis
hangivg on the hue ; some of the articles were
very prononneed in shinpe, and becate much
more g0 when inflated by the breeze, which also
(s they were purposely hung elose to the wire
tencing) carvied e graceiul folds nght over
the Duke's head,

The gume was begun, bur presently an im-
mense petticont broie loose, and after eddying
doubtiully for a few moments settled upon the
Duke himself, who cmmerged trom it with ditli-
culty und” with a trightful execration. He
threw down s racket and sawd sometiiog 1
could mot cateh 3 imdeed, 1 ded into s negghibor-
mg arbor and gave myselt up to such paros-
yems of wirth ag almost threatened me with
dissolution.

1 was conscicus of great excitement among
the compnoy without, apd benrd what sonpded
like the huroed departure of some ol thew,
tut | was posiively incapable ot ascertimning
what was gotng on. Fue vision ot abl Maugel-
witzelshitre's nolilest as they stood arotnd that
tatal pluee, and pretended o gnore the tact
that the very femament wias datkesed above
them by the Titbat Tnaaly Loen 5 and theu the
spectacie of that petteoat desecnding upon his
tepaee’s brow, and of lnmsell ewesging from i,
was slway s too much tor me. T sat in the arbor
and trly wept.  Presently, atter severnl severs
relapees, 1 became conscious of a compinion.
Beside me sat a httle man, bald as a Knob on
the centre of & front door, nnd swearing softly,
and, us 1t were, thoughtinily, to hmsell. 1t
was only by his vowe that recoguized Mr,
Drornoway -Dheke,

“ My dear Dieke,” T .m ormuoved, for 1 felt it
necessney  to say  something, ** why are you
bere 1 why nre you net cotertnimng (0 dul not
venture 1o wention the Doke) your guests 1"

o He's gone,” be sand, Tt was plaon he was
ouly thinking of one of them. It was all ou
account of that infornal Mrs, Tithat, It's her
own petticont 3 it's marked with an M and o
oW1

I uoddded, and held out my hand as thongh to
entreat him to =pare Lwself the reeital of the

cutastrophe, 1 felt ready to thnu-. B are
all the rest of the |:|--.{'h- I " 1 murmured.
* What do I eare ! Yes Noo What a terrs

ble day ¥

“ Lat, wy dear Dicke,” T said, beginotug sin-
cerely to pity o, it will never do lor yoi to
stop here 3 yon must desert your foemds,”

 No, thut's tie,” he answered, rising fecuoly
and moving toward the house,

“ Mut you have forgotten something,”

*Have L1 What ? i
lay ou the tloor ot the arbar where e livt Hung
it in his frenzy. He stooped aud prat it on me-
ehanieally and Jond betore,
to remedy, and e thanked me in fecling tones,
“ Do you think he will ever come again 7% he
whispered, eagerly, * He was very angy, He
thought they were our-own clothes haoging out
to diy. 1 showed lom the M and the T, DBt
e would pay vo nitention. It is a dreadiul
blow.”

And it really hort poor Dornoway-Dicke ex-
cecdingly.  He b nol visen the next warning
when b oeame up to town, amd all the family
woere very el depressed, as thongh there had
been a death motue house,  He hos been 1o
the ¢lub onee simee, ina more beautifnl wig
than ever, but of cowrse it ean never deeeive
me, | asked, ** How aro all at home 17

“ Pretty welly 1 thank you,” be said ; ** that
is, as woll s can be expeeted,  He has never
been uear the place sinee,”

OF eourse | Kuew that by the personal pro-

noun he meant * the Doke"=[The Cornhill,

JUDGE POLANIPS PRIZE COIV,
Washinglon Lettér to The Lowreille Cowrier-duurnal.
A goud told about Jusdge Poland, who for

many yeurs vooas a Hepresendative i Congress loom
Vortont, Thiedwlge s uot a sirict temgeraee

fory m

Tt Bl cannal  mino .i‘_,lll"l J LR Biem tagoe wWulicn
or itk s be does Wl ofleded semethling strenger.
1o was invited to woke 0 spoech oo Matoe, whore

the tenperanee lows are stringent, 1 he chbed com-
mdtteetnn knew thad she Judge seguived oolilie
spration, 8o he placed two wugs, supposed to he
fitledd with milk, on the table velind whieh tie
Judge stowd to barangue the crowd, Siyly the com-
mittecman intimated o the Judge \\'fnrh mug he
should doiuk from. The hint was audersiood, and
the Judge had vot gotten i on in s diseourse be-
fore lie beenme thirsty ; he rised the goblet, quatiod
it to the bottom, and set it down with the unctuous
exelamubion,
Yo guds, what a cow "

A WOMAN VOTER IN BOSTON,

Boxtun Correspandence Milieawkee Sentinel,

Some very founy thiugs have come to we from fhe
Fate et pad election, o memornble one, since then
women first cost a baliot i Mussachinscita, Mis
Henrietta 1. Woleott, who isan oflicer uf the asso-
clntion und a very active worker, of fine social posi-
tion aud & wornn who has moeh executive abulity,
wis seloeted to see that all the registered women n
Wards Eleven and Twelve voted, At 2 o'clock all
bt two or three had put i an sppearance, anil
fonricg that these uight fuil she took a carriage sud
droye to thelr residences,

At the first house, a little bit of a placo in an ob-
seure strest, she was informed that the lady she
was in search of had just left the bouse, but would
e back directly. and was ivited toawait bLer re-
turn. She found the house scrupulously clean, the
patlor was ornamented with the asuval pieces of
balr work and preserved flowers, while portraits of
Moody and San l‘{ occupied a place of honor on the
wall.  Presently the objeet of her search cutered, a
tiny littlo worsel of & woman, so short that when
she sat down on the sofa ber feet did not touch the
floor. EBhe was o cheery-faced little body, but with
™ u of manner that was ludicrous one #o
small. Mre. Wolcott explained her errand an
sekod, * Are you guing to vote :

| midndstey in tiy
| Days of Onr

Oh, yes, my wig.,” It |

Finw i ventured |

“Yes, I be,” she replied with great energy ; then
in an explana-

tarning to her companion she

tary votes, 1 'h"‘ﬁl,"' 1’0 wait till Bill went ont.
Let him vote first, then I'Nl go.” Then turoing to
her visitor she proceeded, ** I've had all tne rights
I've wanted all my life—right to work, I mean, I've
fetched conl and wood aud done iy honse work and
sewing, and brought up my children, sud now if
there's anything else to get, 'm going to haveit. I
didn’t eare much about voting on tlis school gnes-
tion, but when it comes to voting on prohibition,
I'm there.”

“Then von don’t believe in the license law 1" in-
quired her visitor,

*No, 1 didu't beliove in the liconse luw, and T'm
going to vote agaiost it the tirst chanee 1 ger. Now
I'm going to vote for school committee, if that’s all
they'Il allow me to do, Talk about woman being
the weaker sex,” she went on with scorn ineifable in
voiee and manner, " talk about woman being the
weaker sex—why U've seen o great big man, well as
any conld be, eat bis full allowance three times
overy day without the least trouble, so wesk that
lie couldn't get ronnd the corner withont going into
the grooery to get a drink. Gowng to vote? Yes, |
guess 1 be!”  And she did.

REMEMBRANCE.

Cold in the earth—and the deep snow piled above
thise, -
Far, fur, removed, eold in the dreary grave!
Have I forgot, my only Love, to love thee,
Severcd at last by Hime's all-severing wave

Now when alone do my thonghts no longer hover
Over the monutaing, on that northern shore,
Resting their wings where heath amd fern-loaves
CoVeT
Thy noble heart for ever, ever more 1

Coli in the earth—and flieen wild Decembicrs,
Froan those brown bills, s o mocltal fito Spiing.

Faithifol, ideed, is the #) et rergemby rs
Abter winc by veurs of chinnge and sultering !

Swoet Love of yonth, foreive, if 1 forget thee,
Wihithe the world's tide 18 bearing we plong
Ot ler desipes pnd other hopies besid e,
Hopes whieh obseure, bt cannot do thee wrong !
No lnter light bas lghtened vp my heaven,
Nov seeomd morn lins ever shone Tor me
Al oy Jide's hiliss from thy dene lite was given,
ANy lite's bliss 180m the grave with thee,

ishiod,

But when the days of golden dresie
And even Dospair was powopless fodles

Then abud 1 lesen how o xmtenes conld be enerished,
strengthened and Ded without the aid of joy,

Then did I eheck the tears of nseless passinn—
Waonned my voung sonl from venscniug sl ter thine;
Sternly deniod its borolog wisl to linsten
Down to that tomb alyeady more thon mine,

And, even vet, I dare not let it lanenish,
e not indoles in memory”s raptorons pain g
Onee donking deep of tuat divinest anguish,
How could | seck the cuuply worlil pean 1 *
Esminy Broste (" Erus Bene”)

LINCOLN AND LORD BARTINGTON.

From The Indianapolizs News.

The Hon, Sehuyler Coliax, tn s lecture the other
nieht, told a new story ad o good o The Marguis
of Hartington, present leador of the Enelish Litwral |
party, was travelling o this eonntey doging the |
war, sl while here made o semi-officiul call on
PPresident Lineolu,  He was  introduced  to honest
old Abeoin the White Hlonse with some  cereniony,
bt Mr. Lineoln grasped  the hand of the M II'QHII.-
with his bromd  pooed, elosed o wrip on ot that
hrovght the toars (o the Evglisinnn's eyes,
amd  sabl in oo eheery  volce:  "Glad ot
soe you, Marqms of Hurtington.  Shall nover
forget yon, becantse  vour name  thymes  with
one of onr great  eloracters—Mra, rington!
How are yon, Marqais 77 aid e gave Hartington
wnother squeeze; after which my Lowd Jeft the ex-
wentive cliamber nur sliig Jw himnd aond Lids 1 mper,
declarimg to o (riend that ** yoor Amerneass Presi-
dent i a hoor !

The secrel of the Presidont’™s aetion was that the
Margnis had appeared st a ball in New-York a fow
nights hefo trw visiE Lo W g
tionsly wore the relie] « r

MRS. JOHN W. MACKAY.

e g —

A CALIFORNIAN IN PARIS,

AN AMERICAN CITIZKN RATHER THAN A MARCHION-
Fif—A TRIBE OF INTERNATHINAL BFGGARS—
FRENCII NIUSBANDS AND AMERICAN TEIRESSES,

Tn her new novel, * Under the Tricolor,” Mrs. Lucy
H. Hooper deseribes behind the name of * Mrs, Jobn
Bryan,” the wife of the enormously wealthy Cab-
forma miner, Mre, John W, Mackay, The book is
dedicated to Mrs, Mackay, and ber personality is
perfectly apparent through the thin veil of fiction. |
She first appears in the book thus, the deseription
purporting to be by *Miss Apsou,” un American
corrgspondent in Parls:

Tt was not for a year or two later that I made the
acquuintance ol Mrs. Bryau, the beautitul wife of
the Ruilread King of the West, She is muach
vounger than am [, this gentle queen of a golden
realm far wider and more gorgeons than ever a
farry called into being beneath the stroke of her
wand, And yet, though her hushand’s wealth sur-
pasgses all ordinary methods of computation, «he s
as simple and npostentations as a child, She wears
her splendud destiny as she wears ber splend:d toi-
lets—as an necessory to a personality that rises
above all acenlenta of fate, 1 look at ber some-
times when she comes !il'llll?[l*’ into my little room
ns ot an cwbodiment of all the choleest gifts of
Providence, Aceomplished, beantiful and beloved,
good and generous as she is wealthy, an idolized
wife, a chershed danghter, n devoted mother, 1
sumaetimes foel lke proying ber to Qing her nnm:h'lrr
Ineket mto the Seine to vovjure away the possible
frown of tate against a destiny of too perfect hap-
Ewven the envy, hateed, mudice nud all ans

bhelind uny conspienonsly

" nee, hnve to take relnoe in falgshond
when snaomngand snarling I von
were bt ugly, or vulgir, or wicked, or ignorant,”
I onos sand Lo ber, ** the worlid might forgive yon
your wood fortune, I they could only sav, * Poor
Mrs, Breyan! what a pity 1018 that with oll her hus-
batt’s wonlth aho is so—something or other! they
would dovery well,  But you exasperate poor, wea
Biotsannn tstierse by having evervtlung that Heaven
onn beatow, anid so propte needs must invent ridien-
lons stori=a alout your wanting to ouy the Vemldme
Colunan moed havg a lantein at the top thereof, and
other equally probable aneedotes™  And yot she is
wn goodl, 5o generons, so warm-hearted ! If:u‘v I not
soen those great lusirous Llue eyes, the loveliest
applfives that she owus 1 spite of her weil-filled
jir casket, overflow with sympailnzing tears,
I time pgain, when some pitiful story has
B whilspne it her over-remly car? And she
puts @0 wuaeh dedes il tact nto all thot she
dops thet o faver fron her hoands & sweot as Lhe
fipst Mowers of Sering, 1 sometimes feel [nelined
to take her sofr, jowelled huods in my owo and
cover thr gemued ivory with Kisses, teverent as
Lhiose a devant Catholie imprints upon a holy relie,
kuowing us Tidowhat doors they have closed aguinst
misery wud reopened to hope,

N Hut to go back to the subjeet of our titled
Americans, why cennot onr eountry -people 1n gen-
eral umitare the spiired good sense of Mrs. Bryan's
reply to the Pope's offer throngh his nuaeio of the
ttle of Marchesa? I thank His Holiness,"” was
her answer, *but 1 am Mrs. John Bryan and
an :'\m:-l i citizen,—Lhose are titles euough for
e,

“Madnwe is within”™ I learn when 1 reach the
suaperh lotel on the Hue de Tusitt, and presently 1
ang tshered into the cosy bondoir that keeps wiarm
anl =aered within its precinots the hallowed idea
of linine, the sand of this lordly dwelling, as a splen-
id sak with wide-reaching bonghs and luxuriant
folinge iway shelterin the very heart of i verdure
a soft nest with its pearly eges or warmly shel-
tered bravd,  For, of all the legends that wmaliee,
envy-hatrea and all uneharitablencss that the pob-
e Bas aeeepted concertimg ) Bryan, there is -
deed one that bas some  fouudation o truth, and
tht Ga bl ome that regresents her as loving her
home and her chtldren somew bat oo well  for her
perfect realization of the type of & woman of the
worl L, Only her intimate friends are admitted to
this pretty sauctum, with its large arme-chairs, in-
viting chiat by the essenes of repose and comtort, its
tasts fully chiosen ornmnents and its general air of

4 I ()
I'he tueldent wos pablished, and th
knowing the Marguis was to call at the White
Hemse, comelodad to wive the hamghty bt ill-bred
Fuglisman a puncture that e wonld  get through
even s Bull-hide,  And hie dil.

OLD TIME SCOTVINH MINISTERS.

Prom The Leimure Honr,

{ the y

There were temarkabile oddiiwes o the Seottish
tropes ol olid,  Mr, Konnedy, in ** The
Fathers i Ross-=hire,” recites, with
iy the Dile of  Mr, Saee, the pastor of the
eoarron,  He foopd Lis garish in o staie
vEnbenils wilh the
Wory,” e said, |
sl von mest e my elidey, and

that nll the veaple attend chared,

it conduet thennselves proge-

thnt lestween t}

kirk of Litel

we st see Pt
observe the Sahinth,

orly.™  So ft seets 1o e e 1
they draggal the tdless meto the climreln lockod the
door, snad retarned (o catel more 3 thon sl nnpster
mounted the pulpit. Rory stood ot the dowr with |

s crdgel, and the service piocecded, Mp, Ken-

Bl wavs ono of the oonliost sgrmous was  Dlessed |
to the conversion of Rory s ol thie whode parish,
benesth Mr. Sage's pastoriate, becaome omarkable
tor 11s opthodoxy of doctrive sid boliavior,  This is |
o story TiKe that of wne Wi b Gipnmshinw, of Hu-

wortit, who ased to goosnt on the Sahbath moerning
throneh his tong-neglectsd pansh, andl Jueradly
o b tlie ey a eotoe mmto thie charech, Bolme

Islir Was
sl then

ot wanml g
e Hipat Tedir

losmige 4t wis I a
an el loved as v L
re :.-u'!a'-l.

Alr, Stnanks, of Jodbnrgh, was groatly perplexed
hy atest; In conld mpke nothime of ity so, e
night, le started off to Selkork, sodistanes of Hiteen
toiles, to talko vonnssl apon it with s frend D,
Laawson, M neveved at 1 dn the moviong; Be hod
to knvek minny thavs ot the manse belote e was
hentd, At tust a sopvant appensmod, askimg who b
was, aned what e the vane of all disond
Lave brovtght Wi ok that Lioar of the
-|IL'1- wedd parson insistod v sesing D Lawson,

e boadd Broen e bt B & L st sew lio,
however,” suld le, " aud you wost hold my Lorse
il 1 eome down.”

He knew the way to the doctor’s bedroom, He |
kuocked, sl entered 1o the datle, e told s |
bratlier tinister hi ratul i eibered it
the diMentty of the sttoation, awd, aithongh 1o @
soiew it dreginy state, be conimenced an exegens |
upon thie text i question, showed the bearing efthe |
ges, and |

context, referred to the para el p
|||-11\-]1|;prhr- w lyole sildeot to lias fi Bitisfue- |
tion, wha thanked e Lasson, ba Wi ool |
toinge, and thon moanting Libs Dwirse, roade back i
wotgh the ndeld to Jeadbinig! I the morning, at
ubout 5, Dr. Laws ; |
“ Ay dear, e said o Mres, Lawson, * 1have lud |
w overy singilor and not unplessant droam. |

deesmed that My, Shanks, good man, came nll the
WAy up froen Ji tomrgh to consult with we wbout a
text that troublod D"

“Tt was oo odeestn,” said Mree, Lowson; M.
shatiks wis bero, o this very room, mid 1 had to
listen to all that yon sl b hal to say”

THE WATES FAMILY.
From The Mexien (Mo ) Ledger,
A lantern-duwed youne man stopped at tho Post
Offiew Tast Satardny, snd yelled our
“Anything for the Wattses 17
+ pustinaster, roplied,* No,

SiZL OF

L FIET
there ja it

t, onr prolil

e Potow

for Jane Watta 17

"IQP":_I nnge for Ao Watts 1"
i .‘\l-b'-llw‘n: for Bild Watts 17

L iy II'._.‘

* Anvthing for Tom Watts 1

“ Noy, vt hiing,”

o Anvihinir tor = Pool Joe' Witts 17

Ny, nor 0 Witts, nor Jin Watts, nor Sweet

Watts, nor any other Watts, dead, Living, unbaort,
native, foreten, caviheal or tneyiliged, sy
Bavhiraus, mnle or lomale, white blavk, fr

raedd o s tenne sl natoralise ot Pw e,

thore b positrvely otking tor any of the Wattses, |

etrhor iy idunily, soverally, Jomntly, new aud tors
ever, ol and taseparanble?
't by looked at the postingster in nstonishment,

and said ¢
“Please look if there is snything for Jolin Thomas
Whatrs,”

PIETY AMONG CONGEESSMEN,

Troy Timen Wushington Letfer.

One moets many socptical men it hich places hore,
Even i Congress, whose compoucnt eletients nre
fresh from the bosom of the people, there is work
for un able-bodied missionnry ; and as to chureh-
going—don't you ever ask me what proportion of
them sre seen in onr Washington ehurches enjoying
thie weans of grace on s =ubbatl day.  But here nd
thers vne meels devout ong ; uok neeessartly a
strong man in leeislation, but 8 wan e hellished
witli godly ateeibutes, and wio eschiows lettor-
writing to s constituents on the Lord's day, or
prepuring briefs for cases of 'l'l!"'ﬂlllu interest at
Lotie even if he s o Jawyer, and bus left an urgent
rrnatice,

Oceassonally, also, you weel a gay-mannered and
rather dushing one who will ustoush you with the
pride le foels o theoretical orthodoxy at least,
Such a one is the Hon, Ben Butterworth, of the Ist
Ohio District, » stoikiogly bandsome wan und
good legislator, who is the son of Quaker parentage
and prond of sharng thetr unworldly beliefs—i an
smateur sort of way, e hos a law partuer in Cio-
clnnati, the Hon, Ferdinand Vogeler, who isa
staunch Kepnblican, but & rationalist.” When the
munieipal election in that ety resulted favorally
for the Republicans to their own great surbrise,
some one asked Mr, %F]" what he thought of the
result. ** Keally, it looks as if Ben's God hud some-
thing to do withi it?” he said with sudden earnost-
ness. 1 told this to n Congressman from one of the

insinsippt Stutes, **Han Ben got a God 1 he re-

| trinies, and BEEL ts not instant'y necorded to him he

Folf ol the Anv

1
| s othors, 1= qoite reaso

enn give you no ho

n few weoks ugo,
The card of & f;um]uwun purporting to_be the Con-
sul of one of the i

Rouen, was brought in to me on my reception-day.
1 guve ovders to have him admitied, for, as 1 am
futroduced to so mun‘yl

the Fronel Miptsterd
as to whether I know them or not. The gentleman

entered, very bandsome sud elegant oX-
tremel wolfdremd. aud wearlug a superb ruby as
@ soarl- As it was o stormy day anced

jed almost enviously, ** Well, it would be a good
{Iu f too”

ug if more of us (etows bad one,

to be no other visitors present, so he plunged at

home. Beyond the draped doorways on one side are
sttupted the bedrooms, three in nutuber, where tihe
faie mother hes down to rest among her children,
wiae duughver of the bonsehold, Viola Brean,
veeapying the room on one sule with her governess,
i the two noble hovs with their nurse having the
other, Then on the other side of the boudoir is the
‘.“‘""'-’r‘"“"'-l“" sitite of apartments being complete
10 tself,
she comes 1o, flosted aod sparkling. from a romp
with er two boyvs, who estecm no privilege more
lirglily thon that of o gwme of ploy with their
lavely young wmother. = Fam farly worn out!” she
L o8 shie throws hersel? into one of the
. “Just faney—my lttle Harry
g ot hadf=past 6 this mornimg to tell him
whid of course there wis o wore sleep for
riean alinister and his wilediue
surprise them with a

rlulles,
me. Then the - Aie

hore te-day, and | wished ¢
uational dishy, so 1 liave be sy for the past hour
i making some applesd ings, greatly to the
Liorror uf wy chef, who evidently thought wy pro-
ceeding sadly undygmfied.  Then I huve been prae-
tisitig nnew song for iy mosie-tencher, Sgnor
Custelli—one of s own  composition—a setling of
tHiwse vxipisite verses by sally Prodbomme, * Le
“ase Dired  You st translate it for me some day.
Your see I have been fur from idle this moroime.”
Andd alter o whitle she goes to the piaso and pours
out the sweot nnd sympathetic notesofher Loied in

the welody that has tronsfosed fnto mnsie the
patlios of those charnng verses by Sully Prids
lomne, ** ‘The Broken Vase,” whereof alie Lad just
spoken,

Hanally b the sweet wailing melody sighed itself
tuto silence than o servan vhio was walting 5f the
dont, came forward to present to Mrs, Bryan o letter
s shie pose from the plane,  She ook it and opeped
i, and after gloneing over the lines she dismissed
the servant with a guict * No auswer.”  Then, with
sooeando ikt play fud aod halt pueful, she turuwl the
opet page toward me. The missive set forth how
one Manned Mora, o Spasiard, wisbed to return to

lits we i Caba, but being penniless he took the
h v of requesting the weplthy Mrs, Bryan to
BV m the trifling sum of Hve thousand franes
swlieresw ith to purehase liis ontfit for the voyage and

wee.  The bearer would wait below
el bie had no doubt would be fa-
il livsrd respecting the
of Mrs. Bryan,

Kathier o coul demand,” 1 remarked, as I gave
her baek the letter,  ** Do vou Know auy thing what-
evor respiecting the weiter f i

“Nothine at all, asd yoi see e has pot even the
el ppon me of being o fellow-comntryman.”

“* Aawed Lo is g mdest 1 vespeet Lo the size of s
demaml,” | saed, ginneme agin st the lotter, “A
thosssmied dollaes = rather o lnrge amonnt,.  Does he
fancy that even the wealtliest of American huiles
stueh a sim to o tolnl stranger us

for an answer, ¥
vopable, team all that he

ty and the ric

CHL BIVO away | :

voolly ns sho wight a hamdinl of pesee to o beg-
¢

gar !

“ Audl just remember that these calls upon me are
continuous ind uneeasing, Sometines I receive as
Wiy s five and six lettors of that nabure in o sios
gle aduy, Sometimes a Prenchman will write me
woio thiat b bs 1o desperite teed of 1LY thousand

will etther dreown himselt in the Seine or else jump
Pelomphie. O else 1 et o lotier
i wonnan s bitid, deelarivge thot she s in despair
for want of tive thonssad dollars, aod that she will
beddraven 1o Tide ot shame 0 shie doos pot get at.
1 cinsend some twoor three of these cases to be n-
ted by the polive, bt ns they imviriably

vt e
proved to be swimiles I now let them puss by un-
hovded, Bt Ahese  letiers  used o T 10
very nnhappy at f 1 ured 1o ery

slenp ut might faneving I saw my wrel
resputidents  strugeln 1 the cold w

Wi odcine oF doashod 1o ww ot the paver

L} .,

the Cliam s Py des, Ilulr 1 bhave found ot so mnny
atteraps to immose apon me thee T am getting muach
e hapd-hearted, Of course 1 am very glad 1o
sitliseribe to any ledable chanty, or to Lelp auy
deserying pertsons who ure really in need. Pat n
wi il take the purse of Fortunatus to supply all
b demands that are ddly made upon me”

Lo they u;l.v:*;.-k vl for sueh Tolge patonnts as
YOUT Petitioner o uy s done 87
“Puedend, hiis request, a8 co A with those of

.lr" .
enll on the Princess of Gallicis, atd shie told w
very adwiralile E sl governers who wael
sived o letter of introduet to e, she he
forwerly tangut the Frio
o, sl regquiced au Bnglish
1 sait 1 wounld be very lfmp[n_\' ta sew the lady.
next day she eame ; o very maly-Dke, mididle-g
person, wlio seomed to be jast the governess that 1
wanted for Violn, o atter the nsual greetings 1
bogan to ieqaire into her method of toition, ete,
* A, windan,” she replied, © 1 have not come to you
to geck a ation 3 my mission is of u far difterent
ctnracter.  Yon minst know that Iand my brother
are the sole survivors of a noble fawmily. We pos-
o handeome estate in the north of Englad,
Unfortunately it i heavily encumbered with wort-
eages, 80 that we derive 1o rovenue from it,  Were
these mwortgages paid off wy brother and I could
live i affluence, and hearing of your imuense
wenlth and your great generosity, [ thounght I wonld
apply to you for the neécessary sinouut, It would be
bt us o drop in the oeeanto you—It isonly eoe buns
dred thousand dollurs—twonty thoeusand pounds.’
1 told Ler thag I conld not entertain such @ propo-
sitton for s single moment. *Then you give me
no hope P she sold, rising. “1 regret to say that I
whatever,! And away she
went, svidently highly indignant at my bheartless
penurionsness,”
“ I'hat was *a little strong,’
say.”
“Then I bad another ndventore of the same kind
which wus almost us extraondivary,

One sy Twent to
ul 0

>

Lt

as our French friends

sonth American Republics, at

of these foreign ofticials at
balls, 1 am never guite sure

into business, As usual

when the bill eame due for these
he w mblewmtnﬂhlﬁ fohln
h

-

he had applied to me. Won ly loan
for a few weks the sum of three hundred
franes. I quietly refused, re ne that the
advico that | conld give him w be that he
tell the true state of the ense to his Jndy-love,
her to g've him back the jowels in anestion, so
that he could return them to their lawiul owners.
With mauy thauks for my kind adviee, and a pro-
fusion of hows and npolocies, he departed. The next
day 1 received o letter from b, He stated thas,
ng deeply touched by my gooduess in reeel
and advising him, he wished to show his gratt
in moune way. He understood that | had a yonng un-
married sister, He knew of 4 young gentloman
had a fortuge of eighit millions wuk a Uount intoe
the bargwin, This wealthy and titled gentleman
had  commissioned my
goek for n wife for him, so i gratitude for my
ness e would accord the preference to wy sister,
and wonld v_raithbell?w lur'my answer, Which an-
swer lie got in the shape of o nest to leave
Lionze, T’ntterwnni.s heard fﬁqm urrest of i
wecomphished gentleman for ebtainmg gocds nnder
false pretences, s he was no South American Con-
sul at all, but an impostor aud o swindles,”

1 am glad,” | remarked, ** that peitber of these
wiods st applicants were Americans.”

“ Yet demands from my own conntry-people ars
not lacking, and though less extensive are ocea-
sionably positively insulting. Oue man, fur ivstance,
wrote 1o me from the West that if [ald uot tustantl
eend him money enongh to buy a farm, he w
vent some story of a debt that 1 owed vim, write
it on pestal cards, and send oue of these onrds 1o
ench of the friends that 1 have in Parls, O course [
took no notice of the threat, und | presume he haa
given up s intention of excenting i1, as the postal
l';l!"h ave not yet begun to arrive, Then, on an-
other ocossion, u very refined-Jooking Awerican,
who eave her name as Mrs, Greyson, eame to seo
e, il told we a piteous tale of her suttorings : ber
furnitire seized, her ehildren siarving, sud she her-
wielf nlwost fainting for want of p r foml, 1 gave
her gqu te o large sum of money, bemng woved to
compassion by her recital, The next day 1 was
driving iu the Bois de Bowlogue, when who should [
mect but Mrg, Greyson in o two-horse landan, wear-
1ng a new bonnet and the treshest possible six-but-
ton sloves in pale-yellow kid.”

“Then the other day & Frenelh Countoss, whom [
did ot know at all, walked into my drawing-room
and eonily asked me to lot her have my rooms to
hold a taney fair . She was very indignant when
I told Ler it would sertously ncouvenience me to
give up my salons for a week, and that consequently
1 conld not grant ber request, 1 sometines Teel as
thougl f.,“"'“l'l never do a charitable action again
—never

My dear, von eonld not help it if yonu tried.
(Pest plus forte que vous!  Ouly lllg other ’;l.i y did I
not Lear of a copy of a picture in the Louyre pur-
ehosed (rom o starving conutrywomaon, and paid
for with a bauk-note of a thousand frauvcs—and so
delicutely was the whole trausaction managed that
pride itself could take no aftence 1"

Sue blos'ed like a girl receiving ber first German
favor at her st ball, *I thonght that the story
about the pleture—"

“Woulidl never be told,  But vou see, even thongh
that soft left hupd of yours 18 never suffered to
kunow what its right-hand comrade is doing, there
are eyes lo find out, ay, and tougues to denounce
you, madame, n8a naughty impostor—a  Sister of
Chanty masgue ng o lace and dismonds—a gen-
:Le l’m\'lu‘it-uca wearlog the disguise of a woman of

e workld.”

she [anghed aud changed the sabject. For there
are two forms of conversation to whieh Mes, Beyan
will never listen—her own praises or o word of
thanks for auy one ot her many kindly deeds. She
took frowm the table a Wtf beautitul wiviatore of
Lier young sisier, the newly-wedded Countess Teorn,
und asked we i 1 thought it was o good likeness,

“1 thought at oue time,” she remnrked, * that
Adela vever would marry, she was so resolvod never
to listen to proposals from any man whoin she could
not love and w Lo did oot love her, And Count
Teora (lespite bis title, you staunch republican
vou!) is as devoted a liusband as though he bad
beeu born winder the Stars sud Stripes instead of
the red, white avd green banuner of Italy. The
match was one of strong mutaal affection—that
only true basis for wedded happiness, despite all
clintitable rumors to the contrary.”

“Dear, when 1 bave written and spoken against
the mmon of Amertean girls with titled foreigners,
it was only sgamst those miseruble alliances
wherein Auwerican gold is paid down to buy
woithiess tuined libertine or gambler, merely
cause Le is called Duoke, Prince, or hlnrqul.a’. and
Lins un ougee or so of noble blood in his veins,”

“* And it you only know how many_such alliances
were ofteréd to Adela! The story of the proposals
wade to ber would fill a volume, but of course
bonor forbids thut we should speak of thew,”

“ My dear, you Lave no nesd to open your lins
npon the sub)

jeet, for the gentiemen themsely
bave been largely communicative, and they av
thetr relutives bave not Lesitated to carry their in-
tentions from bouse to honse through the Awerican
colony, Wias not the youug Duke de Dious amoug
Lier suitors 17

* Yes, but how did you learn—"

"uut.}. listen,  The Dowager Duchess called one
day ou Mrs, Thuraton Harding, and ssked ber if she
kuew Miss Wallingford. Mm Harding respouded
thint shie knew the young lady well, and thatshe was
in all respects a most Jovely and amiatde mrl, 1
amn charmed to hear you say so, madame,’ responded
thel Duchess,  *My®son saw her at the last ball
glven by the Prineess of Gallicia, and immediately
tell violenily in love with ber. May 1 ask, Mrs,
Hardiog, of you ure a mother ' My friend replied
that she had that joy. * Then you can apprecinte &
wothe veliugs when the bappmess of an only
sons 18 in question! Money,” she continned impres-
sively, lnying lier her haued on Mrs. Hardiug’s arm,
15 1o object to us. We scorn it—all 1 scel for in
my son's wartiage is mutoal affeetion and the
highest qualities of head and heart in the bride,
Dut Low told that Mr, Biyan has anuounced his
jptention of bestowing upon his sister-ui-law o
dowry of two millions of your Americun dollars,
Now that fact has nothing whatever todo with my
inclination for the match—nothing whatever, In
uu!l.l}\-_:s are ready to aceept a dowry of vne witllion
only!

Mrs, Bryan langhed heartily,  **My mother had
avery simple way of gettivg rid of these fortune-
hunttng snitor=" she remarked, ** She used mercly
to usk when the offer was made, *In what manner
do yon intend to support wy daughter? And
when the invariable auswer was returned that the
getitlemnu had eome to offer his title in exclhanee
tor n eomfortable mweome, she wonld reply that
sueh was not the American fushion of contracting
marrioges, and that was the end of it,  But one day
1er sense of humor ot the better of her, and she
conld not resist the temptation of plaviog off n
st ll jole on a certain Morquise who eamie to open
negotiations for Adeln's ik on behalt of Ler son.
Ay mother Patened gravely to all the lady's praises
of wy «ister’s charms amd aceomplishments, and
then repized, * It gives nie great pleasure to tiud my
dunghter so lughly appreciated, for in fuct she bis
po lortune whatever; we are edneating ber for o
governess, and hope that she will obtuin a diploms
1o dew weeks aud be i g position to capport ber-
i e Marguise’s fuce grow black as night with
andd dappointment,  *Evidently have been
prossly  miinformed,” she remarked spgrily, and
riglng sl swept from the roow without even gomg
thiote fhe toimality of wishing wy wother gowd-
Wwornmg,

“ And your fair yonog sister might lave been &
Prineess Gall o degen times over had she so chosen,
M. Brvnn, | am very mueh afrand that yon il
vour fusily sre incortigible Amerieans,  And yet [
liave neand (0 aversed i polite soeiety thint you had
prrebased the title of Dichess for & lurge coosud-
eration.”

* What nonsense !”  And again her sweet, merry
Pangli raug out i wirthiod mosie. 1 is true thae
viky the othor day the thile-deeds of pu cstate, bear-
i wil it o parent of nebility, were sont we fop
wiechase, bat b petareod the papers guopeucd.
Fothes ate all very well when toey mesn somethiog,
tliat is to say when they are the apravsde of somwe
sdeserndvd funaidy, or bave boen ganted
by @ soveieigu o recognition of surme groat weed or

wine service, Ll to bey a title=whint an ab-
How could auybouy imaggine that L wounbld
h 1"

ol atid
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“ My dean there are people who delighit in attrib-
uting to sou every piees of lolly noder e sun, 1t
is Irom these, wy wh ns these, that come the
petiscless tudes of your wanting (o buy the Aue e
Trimmny he, of your dresses epcrmsted with I clous
stiiies, wnd such like juventions., You nie too for-
tunnte, too prosperons, too happy to suit the uleas
of an etvions world.  DBut those who know vou best
are best awore of how utterly without foundstion
all these stlly stories are.  1only wish that all the
world knew vou as 1 know you—for one of the
sweeles!, the most unseltish, the most generons—""

she sottly lund  ber jeweled band upos wy Lips,
aud ouce again changed the conversation with o
simile,

As [issned from the doorway of the hotel ashabby-
genteel individual, draped in a large eloak, and
showing a pair of tierce black eyes g a bristling
wonsinche under the shade of his broad felt hat,
advauced from his station ou the other side of the
strect aud tripped lightly up to me,

“ Mudame Brvas?” he asked insinnatingly.

“Lam not Mrs. Bryan,” I answered curtly, and
went my way, Irnvmﬁ- the writer of the begamg lot-
ter, thossoi-disant Manunel Morn, to &mwl up and
down betore the door awaiting the exit of the lady

of the house.

—

WeLL SeasosED.— Visitor ; ¥ Well, Johnny, and
how o you like this weather 1 Johnny—=""0h, tirst
rate These old-fashioned winters always do agree
with me,”—[Judy.

A fussy old gentieman enters a rallway carriage,
and, wn{mut guumlung:lg of 5!',‘ other uui:
gers, at once lets down both windows. Old gent
man, lpoking round complacently : ** A cold morn-
iug this, but 1 most say I like airl”

n fly : ** It seems to sir, that, o
S il iy R
on 0l
;nm :ould get out and sit um

Bonth Amenican friend to—-
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