
SPRING.

Wnee I am wearv and the spirit flap*.
Spent with life's struggle and too dull for prayer.

One haven of delight is still mine own,
AU un assailed by care.

In that dear realm the fancy wanders free,
And drink« untullied Jov at every well ;

Mr yetre are lost in tbe eternal youth
0/ tby sweet spell.

Too old for innoeenee, too yoontr for rest,
My troubled spirit »anders to tby feet,

Beloved epilog!..with ever new delight,
1 feel thy heart'· strong beat.

For erer ne» the radiance of thy smile,
??? tender »aklng ont of sleep, ho» ne» !

AH else it changing that is not yet changed,
Bat thou reomtneet true.

Breathe on ray cheek for breath that Death bath
stayed,

And kite my lips for lips that are no more.
Or bring The fragrauoe of undying Spring
Prom Heaven's far shore.

And if in tnn.es· cities' haunts I stray.
And loee thy birds and flowers, this grace still

bring,.
That some»neve I may kno» tbon art on Earth,

1 hat some see spring I
C. C. Fraseb-Tyti.kíl

LEFT IN TRUST.
THE STORY OP A LADY ASP HER LOVER,

BT MRS. OLIPHANT.
authorof" Phstbe Junior " " G?« Curate In Charge " «?

CHAPTER VIII..tp? miudowlands pabtt.
[¦»DM ADVAXCB buaETB.]

It »as a very hugs party.collected from all the
quarter· of England, or even it may be said of the

ÍiobV '»¦ ing there »as a Russian princess andan
inp ? literary gentleman among tbe lists of tbe

guo. .*. ne »ell as embracing the whole cnunty, and
everybody that had anv claim to be affiliated into

society there. Lady Meado»lands made a very
liberal estimate of »hat could be called tbe society
of the county.too liberal an estimate, many people
thought. The clergy, everyone knows, most be
present in force at every such function and all
tbelr belongingB, down to the youngest daughter
»ho is out; but socb a rule surely ought not
te apply to country practitioner«, and even to the
brewer at Houston, »bo, though he »as rich, »as
bobody. Upon that point almost everybody made
a stand, and if is to be feared that Mr«, and Miss
Bre»er did not enjoy themselves at the Castle.
But these »ere drawbacks not fully realized till
afterward. The people »ho »ere aggrieved by tbe

rreeence of the brewer's family were those »ho
bemaelves »ere not very sure of thetr standing,
and »bo felt that it »as 'nocompliment' to be asked
»bensucb persone were also acknowledged ss within
the mystic ring. Dr. Peacock's wife and Mis« Wood-
head »«»re the ladies »bo felt it most ; though poor
Mr. Peacock himself »as considered by some to be
quite as groat a blot. All tbe roads in tbe neighbor¬
hood of tbe Castle »ere as gay as if there had been
a fair going on. The village turned out bodily to
eee the carriages nnd horses of the quality; tbough
these hue people themselves were perhaps less ad¬
mired by the rustics than the beautiful tall footmen
in powder »ho had come from town with Lady
Prayray Poule, But as every ne» arrival drove up
tbe excitement rose to a hieb pitch; even the
eobereet of people art moved by the sensation of
multitude, tbe feeling of forming part of a distin-

Íutabed crowd. And trie day was fine, with a sunny
ate hanging about the distance, reddening tbe sun

and giving a warm indistinctness to tbe sky. The
grounds at Meadowland« »ere fine, and the park
very extensive. Tbe bouse »as a modern and band¬
eóme house, and at some distance from it stood an

old cesile in ruius, »hieb was the greatest attrac-
tiou of the place. Upon the lawns a great many

Sernes' »ere going on. 1 bave already said
at 1 bave no certainty as to whether the

Íamee »ere croquet or lawn tennis, not
nowingor remembering wben theoneperiod ended

and the other began. But tbey were enough in
either case to supply lively groups ot young persons
in pretty dressée, aud afford a little gentle amuse¬
ment to the lookers-on, especially when those look-
ers-OB »ere tbe parents or relations of the perform-
ere. Tbe Monntford party held a half-way place io
toe hierarchy ol Lady Meadowiaeda'e guests. They
»ere, as hat beeu said, a very old family, though
their »ant of wealth had for some time made them

¡ess desirable neighbors than it is pleasant for mem¬
bers of an old family to be. And tbongh the girle
might, ae »at generally said, no» * marry anybody,'
6ndconsequenüyrtse to any distinction, Mr. aud Mrs.
lonntford »em not the kind of people »horn it

would have afford« ? tbe Priucess Comatoeky any
pleasure tt have presented to ber, or »ho »ould
have beeu looked upon as fine types of tbe English
landed gentry by Mr. Greenwood, the American.
But, on the other hand, tbey occupied a position
very different from that of the rank and file, the
people wbo, but for their professioni»! position,would
atare had no right to appear in tbe beaven of oounty
tociety at all. And Aune and Kote being pretty, and
baring the hope, one of a very good fortune, the
other of a reasonable dot, »ere really in the first
rank of young ladies without any drawback« at all.
Perhaps tbe reader would like to kno» what they
»ore on this interesting occasion. Tbey were not
drerted alike, as titters to often are. wit boni regard to
individual ity. After very serious thought,M is.Worth
bad decided that the rosee of Rose »auted subduing,
and had dressed her in Tussore silk, ef tbe warm
batural grase color; while Anne, always mnch more

eeey to drete, aa tbat artist said, was iu aa an ivory·
tinted cashmere, very plain and simple, »hieb did
til that »ae wanted for her slim and graceful ligure.
Rote bad douncelete and puffings beyond mortal
power to record. Anne wae better without foreign
bid of ornament. I dou't pretend to be eo unin-
ttruoted as to require to describe a lady's dress as

only of 'some toft white material.' It was cashmere,
and »by shouldn't one say so ? For by this tunea
little autumn chill bad set in,and even iu tbe middle
tif the day it »ae no longer overpoweringly warm.

it is noedlea* to say that the Ashley« were also
there. These young men. though so constantly with
the girls at borne, nad to relinquish their place a

little when abroad, and especially »ben in more ex¬
alted company. Then it became apparent tbat
Charley and Willie, though great friends, »ere not
in any »ay of the tame importance as Anne and
Rote. Tbey were not handsome, for one thing, or

tery clever or amusing.but only Charley aud Wil¬
lie Ashley, which was a title for friendship, but not
for social advancement. And especially were tbey
separate from Anne,whose olimax of social advance¬
ment came when ehe was presented to the i'núcete
Coroatosky, wbo admired her eyes and her dress, the
latter being a most unusual compliment. There wae
a fashionable party assembled in the house betides
all the country pes.ple.ainl the Miss Mount fonie were
.wept away into Ibis brilliant sphere and introduced
to everybody. Rose was a little abashed at first,
and locked back with anxious eyes at her mother,
who was seated on the edge of that higher ciselé,
but not within it ; but she soon got confidence. Anne,
however, who wat not so «el possessed, was excited
by the fine company. Her complexion, which was

generally pale, took a faiot glow, her eyes became
.o bright that the old Russian Isdy grew quite
enthusiastic. ' I like a handsome gill, «he aaid ;
* bring her back once more to speak to me.' Mr.
Oreen wood, the American, was of tbe same opinion.
Hewas not at all like the American author of twenty

Îrear· ago, before »e knew the tpecies. He spoke us

Ittle through his nose ae tbe best of us, und his
manners were admirable. He was more retinedly
English than an Englishman, more fastidious in his
opposition to display and vuignritv, ami his horror
«»tloudtoiiee and talk ; and yet there was justa
buance of French politeness in bis look ami air. He
was as exquisitely polite to tbe merest commoner as
If he bad been a crowned head, but at tbe same time
It wat one of the decaeet certainties ot bis heart
tbat he was only quite at home among people of
title a-trd in a noble bouse. Not any people of title :
Mr. Greenwood had tbe finest discrimination and
preferred et all times the nest. But even he was

Fileeeed with Anne, 'tlm Monntford ia very
oexptrienced.' be eeid, in hit gentle way;

' abé doee not kno» bo» to drop into a con-
Versation or to drop out of it. Perhaps that ia too
fine an art to learn at twenty ; but she is more like
a lady than anyone ette 1 see bere.' Lady Meadow-
lands, tike most of the fashionable world, bud a

great reepeot for Mr. Greenwood t opinion. ' That is
to much from you ! ' she said, gratefully ;

' and if vou
give her the advantage of seeing a little of yen it

«. will do dear Anne tbe greatest good.' Mr. Green¬
wood shook his head modestly, deprecating tbe pos¬
sibility of conferring so much advantage, but he
felt in his heart tbat it »as true.
Thés Anne, for tbo first time iu her life, bad »hat

May be called a veritable tuech. We may, perhsps,
consider the word naturalized by this time and cull
Itasaccess. There was a certain expat.siou. and
brightening of all her faculties conséquent upon tiie
be» »tep «lie had taken in life, of which no one bad
beeu conscious before, and the state of opposition
Id which «ho found herself to her family had giren
her just as much emancipation oa became her, and
rave force to all her attractions. 8be was not bean-
liful. perhaps, nor would she bevo «atisfied a critical
examination ; but both her face end figure bad a
certain nobility of line »hieb impreeeed tbe specta-
r» r. Tell and light, and straight, and strong, »ilh
tioihir.g feeble or drooping about her, tbe girlish
any aeea to which »he bad been subject »aa not be-
roawng to Anne. »Vose, »ho »as not thy, might
hete drooried ber bead as mnch as she pleated, but

r it die no« tout ber sitter. And the fact tbat the had
judged for herself, bad ehoaen her own path and
mMe ne ner own mlod. and more or tee·
ftefleel Pare and her father, had given just

' tee insprtttoD it wanted to ber face. -She
'

wat eqy still, which gave ber a light and shade, an
.^ceasiotial girare oi timidity aud alarm, »hieb
petieed the imagination. ' I told yon Anne Monnt¬
ford would come ont if the bad the chance.' Lady
Miado»lands tile to her lerd. ' What it tbie non-
tense I hear about an engaMtaent f It there an en·
cagtmeot f What folly ? hefote the bae seen any-

. body or had any oliano*, es yea ejyr,' «aid Lord Me«·
¦towlaatlt to his lady, Tbey were interested te Anne,

. end the wae beyond qaeetioo tae girl »ho did them
.teortejrtdit of all their country neighbor·, »hieb
»Mee tolti fiw something io if· »ay.

«if J$*° *·*' &***** -dehley In fits most correct cleri-
s m omx. and a sanerai .terebofproprietyaoonthiin

altogother nnlike the ease of his ordinary appear-
aoce. looked on from afar at this brilliant spectacle,
but had not mnch share in it. Had there been any¬
body there »he could have been specially of use to

Charley.ibenew bishop for instance, wbo did not

yet kno» his clergy, or the natron of a good living,
or an official concerned with the Crown patronage,
anyone who could bate lent him a helping band in
his profession.no doubt Lady Meadowlauds would
have taken care to introduce the nun»te and speak a

good word for him. But there being nobody of the
kind present. Charley was left with tbe mob to get
up a game on his own aocoont and amuse the
young Ittdiet who were uuiinpnrtant, who
made np tbe mass of the assembly.
And the young Asldeys both accepted this natural
post, and paid such bannies« attentions ae were

natural to the wives and «laughters of other clergy¬
men aud the other people whom tbey knew. Tbey
had no desire to be introduced to the Princess, cr

the other great pensons who kept together, not
knowing the county. Bnt, while Willie threw him¬
self »itb real into the amusements and tbe company
provided, ihe cm ate kept h <s eyes ii|»on the out* figure,
always at a distance, which was the chief point of
iuterest for him.

' 1 waut to «peak to Anne.,' be said to Rose, who
was less inaccessible, wbo had not had so greHt a

success; ' if you see Anne, will you tell her 1 want
to speak to heiT'
'Anne, Charley wants to speak to yon,' Rose said,

as -toon as sbe bad an opportunity, in the hearing of

everybody: and Anne turned and nodded with
friendly assent over the chairs of tbe old Indie«.
But she did not make any haste to ask what he
wanted. ¡She took it with great ease, as not calling
for any special attention. There would be abun¬
dant opportunities of hearing what Charley bad to

say. On the way home she c-iuld ask him what he
wanted; or while tbey worn waiting for tin« car¬

riage; or even to-morrow, when be »assure to come
to talk over the party, would no doubt he time
enough. It would be something about the school.«,
or some girl or boy who wanted a place, or some old
woman »ho »ae ill. 'Anne, Charley says be must
speak to yon,'said Rose again. But it was not till
she bad received a third message that Aune really
gave any attentiou to the call. ' Cannot ho tell you
what be wants ? I will come as soon as I
can,' she said. Perhaps the curate was not so

much distressed as be thought he was by ber inat¬
tention. He watt lied her from a distance with bis
hands in bis pockets. Wuen be was accosted by
other clergymen and country frieuds who were wan¬

dering about he replied to them, and even carried
on little conversations, with his eyes upon her.
Something grim and humorous, a kind of tender
spitefulness, was in the look with which he regarded
her. If she only knew t But it wae her own fault
it she did not know, not his. it gave him a kind of
pleasure to see bow the lingered, to perceive that
her mind was lully occupied, and that she never

divined the nature of his ousiuess with her. Ho far
as his own action went be had done hi« duty,
but he could not help a half chuckle, quickly
suppressed, wben he imagined within him¬
self bow Douglas would look if he saw bow
impossible it was to gn.u Anne's attention.
Did that mean, he asked in spite of himself, that
after all she was not eo touch interested t Charley
bad felt sure tbat at the first word Anne would
divine. ' I should divine if a note of hers was on its

way to me,' he said to himself.and it pleased him
that she never guessed that a letter from Cosmo was

lying safe in the recesses of hie pocket. When she
came hastily toward him at last, a little breathless
aud hnrried, and with only a moment to spare, there
was no consciousness iu Anne's face.

' What is it G she said ; before tbe Wood-
heads! Sbe would hnve said it before
anybody, so entirely unsuspicious was she. ' I
must go back to tbe old lady,' she added, with a

little blush and smile, pleased iu spite ot herself bv
the distinction ; ' but Rose told me you wanted me.

Tell me what it is.'
He made elaborate signs to her with his eyebrows,

and motions recommending precaution with hi« lips,
coufounding Anne completely. For poor Charley
bad heavr eyebrows and thick lips, and his gesture«
were not graceful. -She stared at him io unfeigned
astonishment, and then, amused as well as bewil¬
dered, laughed. He enjoyed it all, though he pre¬
tenden to be disconcerted. She looked ae bright as

ever, he said to himself. There was no appearance
of trouble about her, or of longing uncertainty.
Sbe laughed just as of old, with the pleasant ring in

tbe laughter which had Always pleased him. The
temptation crossed the curate's mind, as she did not
seem to want it, as she looked so mnch like her old
self, as she showed no perception ot what be had for
her. to put the letter down a little deeper in his
pocket and not ditturb ber calm at all.
'Oh. y on,' tic said, as if he bad suddenly recollected,

'it was (something J wanted to show you. Come
down this patb a little. You acem to be enjoying
the party, Anne.'

'Yes, well enough. It is pretty,'she said, glancing
over the pretty lawns covered with gavly dressed
gronps. 'Are you not enjoying yourself f I am «o

sorry. But you know everybody, or almost every¬
body, here.'

' Except your grand people,' be said, with some
malice.

4 »My grand people! They are all nice whethorthey
are grand or not, and the old lady is very funny.
She ha« all kinds of strange old ornaments and
crosses and charms mixed together. What is it.
Charley t yon are looking so tenons, and 1 mntt go
bac« as soon as I am able. Tell me what it is.'

* Can't you divine what it is F he said, with an air

half reproachful, half triumphant.
She looked at him astonished : and then, suddenly

takiug fire, from bis look, her face kindled into color
and expectation and wondering eagerness. Pour
curate! he had been pleased with her slowness to
perceive, but be wat not so pleased now when her
whole countenance lighted under bis eyes. He in
his own person could never have brought any inch
light into her face, bhe opened her month at if to
speak, then stood eager, facing Inni, with the word«
arrested on her very lip».

* Is it some message from-' She paused, and a
waveof scarlet came over her face ? ? to her hair.
Poor Charley Ashley I There was no want of tho
power to divine now. His little pleasant spiteful¬
ness, and bis elation over what he considered her in·
difference, died in the twinkling of an eye.

' It is more than a message,' he said, thinking wbut
an ass he was to doubt her, and what a traitor to bo
delighted by tbat doubt. ' It is-a letter. Anne.'
8he did not say anything.the color grew deeper

and deeper upon her face, the breath came quick! ?

from her parted lips, aud without a word elio put
out her hand.

Ye«, of conree, that was all.to give it her, and lie
done with it.what had be to do more with the inci¬
dent f No honorable mao would have wished to
know more. To give it to her and to withdraw. It
wat nothing to him what was in the letter. He had
no right to criticise. In the little bitteruoe« which
this feeling produced in him he wanted to say what,
indeed, be bed felt nil along ; that though he did not
mind once, it would not. suit bis «ilice to he the
channel through which their communications were

to flow. He wanted to say this now, whereas before
he bad only felt tbat he ought to say it; but in either
case, under the look of Aune/s eyes, poor Charley
could not. say it. II put his hand iu his pocket to

get the letter, and of course he forgot in which
pocket he had put it, and then he.camo red and con¬

fused, as waa otturai. Anne, tor her part, did uot
change her attitude. She stood with that look of
sudden eagerness in her fare.a blush that went
away leaving her quite pale, and then came hark
again.and her hand held out for the letter. How
hot. how wretched he got, as he plunged into one

pocket lifter anothor, with her eves looking htm
through. 'Anne,'he stammered, when he found it
ot lost,, ' I beg your pardou-1 am very glad.to be
of.any use. I like to do anything, uuything for
you! but.I am a clergyman.'

' Oh, go away.please go away.' suid Anne. She
had evidently paid no attention to what he said. She
put him away even, uncousciou».ly, with her hand.
' llou'l let anyone come,' she «aid. walking awuy
from him round the next corner of the path. Then
he heard her tear open the envelope, slio had not
paid any attention to bis oiler of service, but she had
mude use of it all the sanio, taking it for granted.
The curale turned bis.back to her und walked a few
steps in the other direction. She had told him not to
let anyone come, and be would not let anyone come.
He would bave walked any intruders backward out
oí the sacred seclusion. Yet there he stood dumb-
foundered, wounded, wondering why it was that
Cosmo should bave so much power and lie so little.
Cosmo got everything he wanted. To think that
Anne's face should change like that at Ins mere
name, nay, at the merest suggestion of bina!.it was
wooderlut, Dut it was bard too.
Anne's heart »at 'n her mouth as she read the let¬

ter. She did not lake tune to think about it, nor
ho» it came there*. i.orof any iinsiiitiibleuegs in the
»ay it reached her. it was to ask now they were to
correspond, whether he was to be permitted to wnto
to her. ' 1 cannot think why we did not Bettle tins
before I loft,' Cosmo said ; " 1 suppose the going
away looked so like dying that nothing beyond it,
except «omiog back again, seemed any alleviation.'
Eni this object of the letter did not strike Anne ut
fust. She »as iinconscions ot everything except the
letter ihself.aud those »orde »hieb she hud neverseen
on paper in hand writiug before. Sbe bad read some¬

thing like it in books. Nothing but books could he the
parallel of what wa« happening to her. ' My deal
.nd only love,' tbat »as in a intern aoiuewheie Anue
was cenan, hut Cosmo did not quote it out of any
poem. It was the natural language ; that was bow
abe was to be addnttecd no», like Juliet. She had
come to that state and dignity all al once, in a mo¬
ment, vi if bout any doing of ber«. Hhe stood alone,
unseen, behind the great tnft of bashes, »bile the
curate kept watch leet anyone should corne to dis¬
turb her, and all the old people tat round unseen,
chatting and eating ices, while the young ones
fluttered about the fawns. Nottody suspected with
what a sudden, interés, and wondering perception
of all the emotion» the had fallen heir to, she stood
under the shadow of the rhododendron· reading her
letter ; and nobody knew with what a »ore but
faithful heart tbe curato stood, turning hi· back to
her, and protected her seclusion. It was a scene
tbat was laughable, comical, pathetic, but pathetic
more tbitn all.
Th» incident colored the whole »cene to Anne,

und gave it it· character. She had almost forgotten
the rery existence of the old Princess when «he
went back. ' Bring me that girl,' th· old lady «aid,
to her excellent English, ' bring me beck that girl.
Sbe it the one I prefer. All the ethers tboy are
demoiselles, but this is a woman.' Hut when Anne
was brought back at last tbo keen old lady saw the
different o at once. ' Something has bar>-
neated,' the »aid ? 'what ha· happened,

my all-beautiful f Someone hna boen
making von a proposal of marriage. That comes of

your English customs, which you approve bo much.
To me it is intolerable; imagine a man haviug the

position in socioty to startle his child with an emo¬

tion like that.' »She pronounced emotion, and all
similar words, as if they had lieen in the French lan¬
guage. Anne protested vainly tbat no snch emotion
bad fallen to her thare. Mr. Oreenwood aarreed with
tbe Princess, though he did not express himself so

lrankly. Could it be tbe curate t be thought, ele¬
vating his eyebrows. He »us a man of experience,
and know how tne most unlikely being is sometimes
gifted -to produce euch emotion in tbe fairest bosom.

CHAPTER IX.-Cosmo.
It is time to let the reader of this story know who

Cosmo Douglas wae, whose appearance had made so

great a commotion at Mount. He was.nobody.
Ibis was a fact that Mr. Mountford bad very soon
elicited by his inquiri,,e. He did not belong to any
known house of Douglases under the sou. It may
be said that there was something fair in Cosmo's
frank confession on this point, but perhaps it would
be more true to say that it showed tbe good sense
which certainly wa· ono of his characteristics; for
any delusion that tie might bave encouraged
or consented to in this respect must bave
been found out very shortly, and it would only
have been to hi« discredit to claim good connect ions
which did not belong to him. Honesty is the best
policy he had said to himself, and therefore he had
been honest. Nevertheless it was a standing
mystery to Cosmo that lie was nobody. He could not

understand it. It had been a troub'e to him ail hts
life. How wae he inferior to the other people who
bad good connections ? Ho had received the «ame

kind of education, be had the same kind of habit«,
he was as much a

' gentleman,' that curious
English distinction winch menus everything and
nothing, as any of them. He did not even feel
within himself the healthy thrill of oppi sitimi with
which Ihe lowly born sometimes scorn the supposed
suoeriority of blue blood. He for his part bad some

thing iu bis heart winch entirely coincided with
thi.t superstition. Instinctively he preferred for
hnrisel: that his friends should he well born. He
hud as natural a predilection that way as if hi«
shield held ever so many quartenngs. As for that
shield Cosmo was not verv clear what it was. In
his boyhood he had accepted the crest which his
father wore at his welch-chum, asdhnsstamped np«in
his spoens and forks, with nndonbting faith, as if
it had descended straight from the Crnsadera; and
when Ik- had read «if tbo ' dark gray man' in early
Scotch history, and of that Lord James who carried
Brnco's heart to the Holy Land, there was a swell
of pride within him, and he had no doubt that tli-y
were his ancestors. But as he grew older it dawned
npou Cosmo tbat hi« father had assumed
the bleeding heart because he found it represented
in the old book of heraldry a« tbe cognizance of the
Douglases, and not because he hail any hereditary
right ro it.and, indeed, tbe tact was that good Mr.
Douglas knew no better. He thought in all sim¬
plicity that Ins name entitled him to the symbol
which was connected with the name, and that all
those great people so for off from the present day
were ' no doubt ' his ancestors, though it was too far
bnrk to le able to tell.
Mr. Donglas himself wns a man of the highest

respectability, lie was the managing clerk in a

solicitors ciuco with a good salary, and tbo entire
confidence of his employers. lVihups le might
even have been a partner bad Ifb been of a hnlder
temper; but he was afraid of responsibility, ami had
no desire, he said, to assume a different position, or

rise in tbe social scale. That would be for Cosmo,
he added, within himself. He had lost bis wife at a

very early period, when Cosmo was still a child, and
up in the boy all his father's hopes were built. He
gayo him'every advantage.' For binisi If he lived
very quietly in a house with a garden out at Ilnnip-
stead way, a small house capable of being manage.I
by ono respectable woman-servant, wliu bad been
with bun foi years, and a young girl under her, or

sometimes a boy, wben she could be persuaded to
put up with one of three more object ¡«»nable crea¬
tures. Bui Cosmo had everything that was hup-

posed to be best for an English young man. He was
at Westminster Scliool, and so received into the
frateimtv of ' public scliool men,' which is a distinct
class in England; and then he went to the Univer¬
sity. Wben he took In« degree bo studied for the
bar. Bath at Oxford and Lincoln's Inn he was 111

for'all hi« examinations in company with the son

of his father's employer ; hut it was Cosmo who was
the most promising student always, and the most

popular man. He had the air and the (»caring, the
' »> er tcatt quoi ' winch i» supposed to indicate f in>
lfv,' though lie was of no family. Nothing wa· «ver

níore perplexing. He could not understand it himself.
What was 11 that made this wonderful diSereneef
When he looked at Charley Ashley a smile would
sometimes steal over bis countenance. In tbat point
of view the prejudice certainly showed Ite full ab¬
surdity. Charley wae his retainer, his faithful fol¬
lower.hi« dog, in a »ay. Hut Mr, Mount bini,
though be would probably bave thoocht Charley
not a suitable match for bis daughter, would not
have looted ,???? him with the sain» puzzled air as

on a creature of a diflereot specie», with which he
regarded the suitor who was nntMtdv, Wbeu this
contrast struck him, no doubt, he smiled »uh a lit¬
tle bitterness. Charley had hi« connection· among
the little squires of the district. He hud anuncie
here and tnere, whose leiim w»a in some undi»tiu-
guished list or other.the 'Qentrv ot Great Britain'
nr some other such bead-rolL Bur. Coemn had no

link at all to the ria*««-· wbo consider tncnnvlve*
tbe natural master* of the world.
Ifyonwillthinkofit.it was as tronlileeoniear.il

unpleasant a isieitioti as could lie conceived .to baco
sil that makes a gentleman ami to be a gentleman,
fully considered and received a* such, yet upon chue
investigation to l»e found to be tioludv, and bare all

Í'our other qualities ign«»red 111 consequence. It w.ia

lunl.it was a complicated, tVrplcxmg gricvanic,
such as could only occur 111 the mint artificial «tete
of society. In ihn middle ages, if a in »11

' rose.'11
was by dint of bard blow», and people were afraid of
him. But ' rising in the world had a very different
meaning in Cosuu/r rase. He ha«; always known
what it was to be carelully tended, daintily fed.
clothed with the best of chillies.a» well as a dnl;c'«
son need have tteen. He hod all the book« to re id
which any duke-1· eon could have sail his face lo; and
though the Hamnstead rooms were «mull, and might
bave looked poky bud there been a family cooped up
in them, Cosino and his father had felt no want of
space nor of comfort. Even that little Hampetead
house was now a thing of tlm past. Mr. Douglas
had dieil, though still not mm b beyond multile au'e,
and Cosmo had bis chambers. Iik.» any other young
barrister, and several «'¡ubi, and all tbe ' advantage 1

which Ins Ialini hadawoin he should have. He had
a little money, ami a little practico, and was'get¬
ting on.' If be wa« not 111 fushionablo society, he
wnsyet Iu an ex< ellent 'net'.risii« ; banisters, lit¬
erary people, all rising too, people of reputation,
people who suppose themselves 10 swav the wmld,
and whocertainly direct a gnat deal of its public
talk, and carry a large silent background of its pop¬
ulation with 1 hem. He was verv well thought of
ai.ig tins class, went out ¦ great deal into mi, let v.
knew a groat many people whom it is supposed
somit lung to know.snd yet he Brae tiohoitv. The
merest clown could h ivo contused limi at any tun»
by asking ' Which is your county. ÜeOgjaef Poor
Cierno had no county. Hi« took the dHlciencv ad¬
iti rablv. it is needless to say, und never shirked the
truth when there was any nee I to tell it; but yet
his friends knew well enough mat be hud no nia-
lions to give inm slmotiiii·, or nah bun during the
hunting Season; no district bad any claim upon
Inni nor he upon it. A man may lovo Ins home w leu
It bus never been anywhere but in Hampstead. But
It makes a great différence.even when his friend«
p? ike up the iielii léñeles oi family to hi01, and in¬
vite linn, as he had Ibis year been inviteli, toshur»
the delights of a «Scotch moor.still it make« a gr« at
difference. And when it is a matter of matrimony,
and of producing his proofs of geiitilitv, anil 01 be.
nig a lit person to tunny Anne Miiintlord, tbeu the
ditt leino shows most ot all.
When Cosmo aliameli that perfect freedom from

all ties, and power ol 'roaming wherever bo pleaeed,
without unv clog to draw him ha« k, »Inch was in¬
volved in bis fauter'· death (though it may be said
for him thst this was an event winch he dtiopjy re¬

gretted) be made up Ins mind that lie would not
inarry. at least until he bad reached Millicient dis¬
tinction 111 his profession to make him noi.-ebia.ly,
t|inti« indeiiii.dent of eon.,ections. But then he hail
not seen Aune Mountford. With her, without any
secondary motive.»», ho had fallen Iitmeely anil
heartily in love, a love winch ho would, however,
have managed ?? qiieni li und get the lutter of, hud
it not turned out mum Inquiry that Anne was «me
wlioi.i it was entirely perniisaible to love, und who
could help him. not bold him buck, in tlio career of
success. He had, however, many discussions with
limiseli beloni lie permit ted himself to indulge hi-,
inclination«. He hud felt that with people like the
Mouutlords the fac: Hint he wa« nobody would tell
with «loiible. power; and. indeed, if lie iiad ever been
templed to invciit a family of Doiiglawe« of Borne-
»bereorother, it was now. He ban almost Inen
led into doing this. He liuti even hall prepared a
little romanee, which, no doubt Mr. Mountlord, he
thought, would have «wallowed, of « ruined limi ?«,
dwindled away t» its last representative, v. bien bad
lost lands und ev. n name in one of the rebellion·.
He had not chosen which rebellion, but he hail
ma«le up tbe »lory otherwise with great enjoyment
and a bue scuso of its (Hueis; when that modern
quality winch for want of a better nume we call a
sense of honor stopped him. Por a man of his time,
amano! hi« enlightened opinion«, a member uta
liberal profession, a high-bred (it not high-born
Englishman to seek importance from a silly little
school-girl romance was too absurd. He could not
doit, lio laughed aloud at himself with a little
Hush of shame ou his countenance, aud tossed away
the fiction. But »bat a thing it
would have been for Cosme it the
tumble-down old bouse »Inch lie bud invented and
tho hit of schoolgirl fiction hail been truel They
became almost such to him. so strongly did ho feel
tbat they »ould exactly tit hit «use. ' They would
have »«-»en as stupid probsbly as.Mr. Monntfor» ,'
Cosmo said to himself, ' and pig-headed Into the
bargain, or they never »ould have thrown a»av
everything for a gingerbread adventurer like
Prime Charley- rudo Lowland rustic· talking
broad 8cotch not eten endowed with tbe mystery
of Gaelic. But to he sure 1 might have made them
Celts, and the Lord of Mount wonld not have been
a whit tlio wiser. I think 1 can see t snuffy old
ltirdina l»lne tonnet and a lumbering young lout
scratching his red head. And these he vont god«,
oh Israel? don't think I should have been much
the better of such ancestor·.' But oeterthelet» he
felt in hit heart that ho would hare been much tho

better for them. Other men might despise them,
hut Cosmo would hsve liked to believe In those
Douglases who bad never existed However,
thongh he had invented them, he conld not make
use ol them. It would have been too absurd. Re
laughed ind reddened s little, and let them drop;
and with a perfectly open and composed counte¬
nance informed Mr. mountford that he was nobody
and sprang from no known Douglases at all. It
was a kind of heroism tn its way. tbe heroism of
good nenie, the influence of that wholesome horror
of the ridiculous which is one of the strongest
agencies of modern life.
Attor the Interview with Mr. Mountford, and

after the still greater shock of Anne's intimation
tbat her father would not yield, Cosmo's mind had
boon much exercised, and there had been a moment
in which he had not known what todo or say.
Marriage without pecuniary advantage was impos¬
sible to him.he could not, he dared not, think of it.
It meant downfall of every kind, and a narrowing
of all the possi hi litie» of life. It would be ruin to
him and also to tbe girl who should he his wife. It
would be impossible for bim to keep her in the posi¬
tion she belonged to, and he would have to relin¬
quish the position which belonged to him.two
things not for a moment to be thought ot. The
only thing possible, evidently, was to wait. He
was io love, but he was not arnione to marry at
onco. In any case it would be expedieut to defer
tuat event ; and the old man miirht die.nay. mest
likely would die.and would not certainly change
his will it all things were kept quiet and no dem¬
onstration made. Ho loft «Mount tuli of sup-
pic8««o(l exeiti mout, yet glad to be alilo to with¬
draw ; to go away without compromising anything,
withont being called upon ?? confront or duty tho
harsh parent, or do anything to commit niim.olf. If
Anne but Held h.-r tongue, then- was no reason why
Mr Mountford might not suppose that she had

given Cosmo up, and Cosmo was rather pleased than
otherwise with th.) Idea that she migli do so. He
wanted no sentimental passionino sacrilice ot
everything foi his sako. All for love and the world
well lost, was not in tl o least a sentiment which
commended itaolf to hint. He would have much
preferred that she bad diucninled altogether, and
put on an appearance of obeying her Esther: but
this was a tbir { that he could not recommend her
to do, any inoro than he could proclaim his invented
story of tie ruined Douglases. The fashion of his
age and his kind and his education was so against
lying that It could be practised only iiidividnullv,
so to speak, and as it were accidentally. You might
be betrayed into it by tho emergency ut a moment,
but you could no·;, unies.« you woro vei.y sure indeed
of your grout d a id your coadjutor, venturo to stifl
¦est falsehood. The thing could not be done,
riiis, however, »vas what M would have thought
the safest thing.that all should fall back Into its
usual state ; that Anne should go on as if she were

still simply Anne, without any difference in her
life : nini that, except, for tho firm but cotícenled
bond between tbetn, which should be avowed on

tho first possible occasion, but never made any dis¬
play of while things were not ripe, everything
should be exactly as Béfete. This was pcrhctly
fair in love, according to a I known examples and
rules. Something like it had happened in the
ínaitir.ty of similar cases ami Indeed, (Ostro said
to himself with a halt smile, a lover might feol h i tü¬
ftelt little flattered for whom «neh a «aerine· would
not be made. Hut all the same he could not sug¬
gest it. He conld net say to Anne : ' Tell a lie for
me.persuade yoiu father that all is over between
us, tfiontjli it is not all o»-cr between usami never
shall be till death parts us.' A young man ot the
nineteenth century, brought up at a public school
and university, a member ot tin» bar, and in very
good society, could not say that. It would have
been an anachronism. Ho might wish it, and
dm do so fervently ; but to put it in words was

impossible.
It was with this view, however, thnt Cosmo had

omitted all mention ot eefMSSModeaes in bis last
interviewe with Anno. Thoy wero full of so much
that was novel and exciting to her that she did not

notice the Offllaatoa, BOC in the hurry and rush of
new sensations iu her mind had she that eager long¬
ing for a letter which most girls would have fi»lt
on parting with their lovers. She had no habit ot
letter«. She had never been at school or made any
friendships of the Limi that need to be solaceli by
continual outpourings opon papar. AImoot all her
Intimste« worn about her, seeing her often, not
standing in need of correspondence. She had not
o\ ?·? said in the hurry of parti nii : 'You will write.'
Perhaps she san* it like himself, but like himself
was unwilling to or·']»" ·· the absolut·», concealment
which was désirable. Cosino'.« numi had been full
of noi hing else on his way to Scotland to his
friend'· mo'»r. He li.nl thought of her half tho
time, and the other half of the time he had f hnuuht
how to menage, how to secure her without lajailng
her (Which w;w how ho put it»; the long eichte

iourney was inaile short to him by these thought«.
Ie «ltd not sleep, and be did not want to elei ? ; f ho
darkness ««t the world through v.lib h he was rush¬
ing, the jtiinbie of perpetual sound, which made a

sort of atmosphere about him, wa« as a hermitage
to Cogmo, as it has been to many before Iti m. Hall¬
way trains, Indeed, ar« hermitages In life
for tho much pondering and eareworn sons

of tbe present eg»«. There they ran shut
themselves up and think nt will.
II·· turned it all over and over m his mimi. No wild
notion.Htnh as hud moved the inexperienced rui'id
of Anne with a thrill of delightfnl impulse.of rush¬
ing back to work and instantly liemnmng the toil
which was to win her, occurred to ???·«? lover. To
tiesura it was tlie long vacation, which isa thin«
girls do not take info account, and Cimino would
have «unlr.l at tit·« notion of civing up his shooting
and going buk to hi« rbsmht pi out of the mere sen¬

timent ot losing no time, which proliaht ? would have
BBOSOred to Anne a heroic end delighifnl idea; but
he did what Anne would nut have done; he weut
into tin« whole («noMiion, all the prosanti cons, and
weighed them cart fully, lie had a long journey,
far up into the wilds, by tho Highland railway.
Morning brought Inni into tho land of hills and
riven, and noon to the bleaker mountains and glens.
wealthy only In grouse and deer. He did nothing
hut think it over in the niant aud H-roiigti the day.
Nevertheless, Cnimo, when he retched (Hentnnn,
was a« little worn out as it becomes an experienced
young Knglishman t·» bo after a long journey. He
was faits fresh fur dinner after he had nortnrmed
th« customary rite«. He was quite read ? to take
his part m all the conversation and help in the gell¬
end aiiiiiieiiif nt.

llougla».which of tho Douglases does he belong
to T' one of tin« gu'sts asked alter he had with¬
drawn.

' I've always known him as Douglas of Trinity,'
said tho ho-t.'

' Trinity, Trinity,' snewsred the other, who wa« a

local pelati 11 age, thinking of nothing hut territorial
des gestion, I never heard of anv Dui'/lases of
Trinity. Do you mean the pia. ß iieur Luinbiirgh
where all ? he seaside villas ar» G

' He mean« Cambridge,' sani another, laughing.
* DiiiniUss is tho be t fellow in tho world, but he

is mil otly ; at least so I've always heard.'
Cosili·· did not overhear this ooofsrsatioa, but be

knew that it had taken place as well us If ho had
bearti tl ; not thnt it did him tho least harm with
his comrade« ot tl.o moment, to whom he was a

very Dies fellow, a capital companion, thoronghly
«rqoalBtod with all the habits und customs of lueir
kind, and though no gnat shot, vet good enough for
all that was nccc««aiy, guild (uiouirii to
(11)1)·,· IOS sport, which nobody who is
awkward and really imtorant cm do. But he knew
that iitie nine or other this liitle conversation
would take place, and though he felt that he might
do himself tho er-dit to say that he had no false
shame nor attached anv «sagasratsd importance to
the subject, still It was no doubt of moro importons«
to him 'han it was to thor.e with whom it was only one

nul ol inany subj'-cfs of a casual conversation. All
the same, However, even ? lies« casual talkers did not
forget if, «-'t rango stipi rstifiou, strangest folly, he
might Wi II uay to biniseli with such a smile as was

possi ole in tho circumstances. DoukIu*. of Trinity.
Douglas ot Lincoln's Inn meant something -but to
In« one of the Diiugla-os of some dilapidated old
??'??-?-·, what dui thai mean ? Tbl« question, however,
hud nothing fio do with tho matt· r, and tho «sails
liad not much pleasantness m it, as may easily be
Bsrosivod. (7? hr (Onttnnrit nfxt Sunday.)

THE FART?QUA ?? IN ITALY.
From The London »ie·.

Dcwn Um iteep und caino old and young men,
laden with «neh of their household goods as thoy
had saved, chiefly bedtliui·. Their woebegone faces
showed truces of a night spent iu tear«. Then earns
slittls hand-curt, filled with dusty and tumbled
clothes, from under whleh protruded a pair of
hooted lesta telling, »f the sad burden thoro bidden.
Opposite ruined houses woro enoaaipsd their occu¬

pants, m in tho orchards tunl gardens you saw im-
Orni l.seil tents. On l'io roadside waa a bed inailo
on the ground, and tented over wild shawls and
othrr garments as warmly M po-sible, for bemal h

lay sick perseas. GroapSOf young girls wand ired
snout, weeping; but all the people were very quiet
and :n if Stunned, und only win u r-oini«. sail binden
was earned past did their voice! riso in lamentable
exclamations. Itnfore we reached tho PlsstS wo

came upon a group of houses füllen in one heap of
ruin across the struct, so that wu bod to elisali over
a hill of rubbish. Hero tho soldiers were at work
diggm?. Alas! they could hopo to limi no living
person under those crushing niaises of masonry.
In the Piazza two men sat on the doorstep of

their house, tbelr arms folded on their knees, their
heads beut down lu a dumb despair, terrible to see.

A woman, weeping, told me that the wife and
mother lay buried in the ruin· of th· house behind
them. In the. middle nt the piazza sat an officer
taking notes of the most destitute caee.«. A poor,
ragged woman, Hushed with crying, wa« tolling
her tad story, and a group of silent snd sympathis¬
ing listeners stood close around. The alienee in the
usually voluble Italians was very impressive. Sol¬
dier« wore being ordernd od in partie« to various
point« to e7"avate. Then two hoards were cairisa
past. On tl. m were tho llattened and dust-covered
forms of a woman and a little girl, just dug ont.
Three or ionr men passed me cartylng and support¬
ing In a chair an elderly woman with cruih-d
and bonnd-up face. She was spooking, and her
bearers tenderly told her not to he afraid. Tbis
was about ;> o'clock in the afternoon. Ths earth¬
quake had happened at oxactly ave minute« past i
on the day tie/ore, a« the great clock of Uaaamao·
clola. which had stopped, proved. The poor woman
had therefore lain bnried alive twooty-slx honra,
with what agony of mind and body through tl«
long dark night and following morning on« can
happily scarcely imagins»

HOME INTERESTS.
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EARLT ADVENT OF FRESH MACKEREL.
THE FIRST CtTOH IM TB« ??????.OTHKR BPttlHO
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MARKET.
The fish dealers report fresh mackerel. Tbelr ad-

rent will be hailed with joy by all rigid Lent ob¬

servers. It is very early in the season for any spring
fish, but after the appearance of mackerel we may

expect many more of the cheaper fish. Portriee and
pan-fish of all descriptions will probably toon be
comi .nr into market. Ine mackerel now in market
will sell at 15 and 30 cents apiece, according to siso.

There is not a very large supply of str.ped bass.

Those which are to be fouud in the market come

from tbe Delaware. They are worth from 20 to 2 5

cents per pound; smelts, not plentiful, Belling at 18

cent· per pound; Canada smelts, 12 cents;
bluefisb, refrlaerated. 12*a cents per pound ;

salmon, refrigerated. 35 cent· per pound.
Oddly enouirn. the refrigerated mackerel
begao to irire ont just aa the freed mackerel made
their appearauce; tbey are quoted at 12la cents,
but there are very few to be found. Shad from the
Potomac, 20 cents per pound for rocs and 18 cents
formale«; white perch 15 to 20 cent* per pound;
Spanish mackerel, refrigerated, 35 cents; irreen
turtle, 18 cents per pound ; terrapin, $3ß per d« tun.

There are some small poor terrapin in market for
$12 per duzen ; halibut from 15 to 20 cents per
pound: haddock. 8 cents ; codfish, 8 cents; black¬
list!, 15 cent« ; flounders, 10 cents ; sea btvss, 18
conte per ponnd ; eels, 18 cents ; lobsters are scarce

and very small for 15cent· per pound; sbeepsliead,
«¿5 cents : scollops, per quart, 40 cents, $1 50 per
gallon ; soft clams from 40 cents to $1 per hundred.
The fresh-water fish in market nie: whiietJsh, at

18 cents per ponnd; piokeret, 15 cents; yellow
perch, 12 cents ; salmon trout, 16 cents ; blackbass,
18 cents per pound ; yellow pike, 15 cents ; ciscoes,

12 cents ; miiscalontre. 18 cents per pound : red
snappers, from 12 to 18 cents per pound ; shrimps,
$2 per gallon. Smoked herring are 2'a ceuts apiece;
.tun.ked Haddock, 12 cents per pound ; smoked sal¬
mon, 20 cents ; smoked mackerel, 15 cents : dry
cod, 8 cents per pound. Hard crabs are from $3 to
$5 per hundred.
In the vegetable market asparagus is still fonnd

in light snnplv. It comee from Charleston, and is
at yet very dear, selling from $1 20 to $1 35 per
bunch; at wholesale asparagus sells at $10 per
dozen bunches. Oreen peaj from Florida are from
$1 25 to $1 50 per half peck; Southern kale per
half peck, 25 cents; spuaoh from Virmniit, 30 and
35 cents per half peek; tomatoes from the West
Indies and Florida, 40 cents per quart; beets from
Bermuda, UO coûta per dozen; hotnouse cucumbers,
a·-· orilinii to size, 20 to 75 cente apiece;
hothouse radishes, 8 cents per bunch; hot¬
house lettuce from 10 to 15 cents per head;
watercress, 20 ceuts per quart; mushrooms,
$1 50 per pound ; Bermuda potatoes 60 cents per
half peek: rhubarb 10 cents per bunch. Last years
vegetabile are selling aa follows: Irish potatoes
per hall peck 25 cents; sweet potatoes 25 cents per
half pock ; turnips 20 cents per half peck ;
carrots from 15 to 20 cents per dozen ;

parsnips from 20 to 25 cents per dozen ; beef« 20
cents ner half peck ; cahiiages from 10 to 15 cents
per lie.nl ; squash from 10 to 25 cents a piece ; red
onion« 10 cents per quart; »bite onions 15 cents per
quart; oyster plant from 14 to 16 cente per bunch ;
celery very p»or. from 15 to 20 cents per bunch ;
Jerusalem artichokes 15 cents per quart; sorrel 15
cents oi r quart ; Brussels sprouts 35 ceuts per quart ;
French cbiecorr for salad««. 15 cents per bunch ; dan¬
delion 15 cents.

F.ttgs are in lull supply and sell generally uptown
as many as 12 or 14 for 25 centi; fresh eirtts irmu
New-Jersey and Long Island are more expensive,
selliti«* at 35 cente per dozen ; good batter is worth
from 35 to 40 cent· per pound.
The supply of Niuthero fruit in market is abund¬

ant, and oranges are hawked about tbe streets out¬
side of the markets as low as 30 for 25 cents. In
the markets oranues soli from 30 cents to $1 per
dozen; bananas are 30 and 40 cents per dr zen: Ca¬
ta ivlia grapes from 30 to 40 cents per 3 i»ouud box ;
Mulatta grapes from 25 to 30 ceuts per pound ;
strawben n s $1 25 ?«t quart, so called ; sour sop 20
cents; net «berries 50 cents per doten ; castani
apple 15 cente apiece; yams 10 cents» per pound;
«haddocks $1 50 per dozon ; grapo fruit 75 cents per
dozen.
The priera of poultry in market ran ns follows:

Chickens, 20 cent« per pound; turkeys, 20 conte;
uiougTfl «lucks, 25 cents; geese, from 18 to 20
cents; fowl 18 cents; Knyli«h su ine. fresh killed,
sell at $4 50 per doten ; squab are $0 per dozen,
teal duck, 75 cents per pair ; mallard.·», $1 25 per
pair; pmeojs. $3 per doten ; small birds, 75 cents

per dozen. Tliore bas been no change of importance
in the geueral prices of staple groceries.

MK.ND.
Oyatar rteep.

Roastbeef. New Potatile«. Stewed Mushroom«. Cran¬
berry Jelly.

Bake«! tjwceibread«.
Salad.Lettuce. Prunes Dressing.

Coe« ·«· tVnlters.
Indm u I'uililiDtT ble.uood.

Pratt»
Oetate»

HOUSEHOLD NOTES.
Dn.U'lOfS InMAB PUl-DINO, tSTlttMEr»..Put a

quart of milk over the tiro in a double kettle, and
when it boils add to it one teacup of vellow meal
dissolved in a In tie cold milk. (I bis cold milk may
be taken from the quail before it is put over the
tire.} Let the m.lk and meal boil together well for
a full hour. Then take it off the Ure, pour into a

large bowl and let it get perfect I y cold. Then add
three or four well-beaten eggs, a half pound of suet
finely chopped, one teaspoon of powdered cinuaraon.
a baft cup of stoned raisins, one teaspeon ot Koyal
baking powder and a little salt. Mix aud beat well
together, ? »reuse well a tiu mould, cover tightly, and
steam m a kettle of boiling water from two to
three huir.«». ? tin lard pail with a good cover it an
excellent thing to boil the puldintr iu. It ia a
delicious ptidiiintr. It roast be eaten with tbe liquid
wine sauce, directions for whici» were lately giveu
in this column.
?????» Indian ?s????a..This pudding is made

exactly like the above, except tbat the suet is omit¬
ted aud a half cup of niolitsree is added. Bake two
hours ia a slow ?ven, settiug the dish on a slide
so that the bottom will not burn, and keeping tho
top covered so that nr, er ist will form.
Afternoon Tba..Mr» ,'. B. cao give her guests

a «imple or an elaborate entertaiumeut aa she pre¬
fers. notti are iu faatnou. A cup of bouillon \Ang-
lict, beef tea) or oi chocolate diversities the inevita¬
ble tea. With these may be added tbe thinnest of
wafers, the daintiest of tiny game sandwiches, and
ihe crispest of maccaroons. Or V. B. may provide a
tlower-strcwn tablo with fried oysters, chicken or
u rief croquettes (made after the excellent recipe
given in TbiBUBB Extra No. Ol), chick· ? salad, ices
aud cakes. But au atternoou tea like ibis, though
il is ofteu seen in New-York, would seem unreusou-
able to tlie London people who oriuiuaied the cus¬

tom of these teas, and who clins to the .-implo faro
lirst mentioned. Ihe hostess ought toremember tbat
ih·· cup of tea should be burning hot, and the cream
should be really cream.

?????,?: JH.LY..G. Will find " the recipe for de-
liirhiiiil oíanse jelly ' she mentions iu TuiiiUNK Ex¬
ila No. 01, called " Sunday Dinners."
Baku» .SWKirrnitRADS..Let your sweetbread·, lie

in warm water lor an hour; then put them into boll¬
imi water and let them cook gently for ten minutos.
'lake them out and drain them ; beat up an egg and
dip each sweetbread into it, then into bread-crumbs;
repeat this. 1 Inn sprinkle them lightly with a tittle
butter meli ed over the hie; nut tbem lulo a moder¬
ate oven und büke them nearly an hour. Delicately
t<iaait some nice slices»! bread; dip thom into boiling
water in which a little butter baa been melted ;
plucj each sweetbread on a slice of tho toast aud
pour around them a nice brown gravy.
Ciif.rse Fuittkba.Put about a pint of waiver

into a saucepan with a piece of butter tbe size of an

egL'. the least bit of cayenne aud plenty of black
pepper. When the water boila throw gradually
into it »utticient flour to form a thick paste, then
take it off the lire and work into it about a quarter
ol «a pound ol «rated Parmesan cheese, and then tbe
yolk« of three or four eggs, and the wbites of two
batateu up to a froth. Let tbe paste rest for a couple
of I.ours, and proceed to fry by dropping pieces of it
tbe sizoof a waluutiuto plenty of but laid. Berve
sprinkled with very flue salt.
Light ???-Pir..One pint of soar milk or batter-

milk, one teacup of sour cream, and one teaspoon of
soda ; add Hour and mix hard, like bread, and let it
stund one hour to rue. Never roll or cut it, but nip it
off in pieces of the site you wish; hoil tinny
minutes, end you will always have it as
light as a puff. Almost any kind of
fresh meat will make good pot-pie, though
chicken, beef, and real arc .proférahit». Prepare tbe
meut the same ns f«»r baked chicken pie ; drop one
ttiickiieneof the crust all around the top ot the pot,
Let tbe pot be uncovered tue litst lilieou minute«,
then cover it end boil titteeu minute· longer. Be
sure that It does not stop boiling lrom tbe tune the
crust is put in until you take il up; bring it to
the table immediately.

TBE BOSTON PORTIAS.

Boston Letter to Columbus DitpatrK
There was a little ripple of unwonted life during

a neuriug before the Mupreme Uourtof Maseachu-
.ette this morning, r'our of our seven Haprcme Jut-
tics wero on the lienob; a tew lawyers were
within the ban potsibly half a dozen other people
were in the Com», and some dull question ot law
wae dragging Ita «low length through tho sleepy
hours, when on a amidon the door swung lightly
hack on its bintves, end u young lady tripped into
tbe court-room. Behind her came »»nether ; then a
third and a fourth, something after the tasnion inai
the sitters, cousins and auna etnie tripping on to
the stage in the wake of the ruler of the Uueen't
Nnvre. They ware'preHy young ladies, aud they
filed in, etch with u hug in her hand, took seats on
a settee, drew forth from the bag each her note¬
book, and composedly began taking notes. The
Court «lulled ; Chief·.)ustice dray.the conserva¬
tive, hardhouiled and tlioty hearted old buehelor
whose decisions oa eooie knotty point* »re calling

forth «tares of astonishment from the coorte «t
sìstei ritate·.broadened his smile into s broad irtv '¦
while only our newly appointed Judge ?ß?Ga
merabored hi« recently acquired dignity snlfieiôtjt(w
to keep his face straight.' But toe ladle« *??>??
st all troubled, bot wont serenely on with tueiî
notes and observations.
My friend mentioned that ho had seen one of ths

ladies.the one who acted as ¦* tirat cousin " godm
tbe bevy.very frequently in tbe dîneront conrt.
room«, and he had heard that «be was sinario·
law. From varions words that I have caught 5«·«
and there during the past few year·, I tbiuk tjjt·?»
tuna be «eversi ladle« in Boston who are more a«
less interested in the subject, «nd 1 am inclined to
ttdu'c that were anyone to make e start and set.
tate the Question of the admissiWlity of women"o
t'.ie bar here, there would be several «ppltcaäon*
for admission within a very short time were the
bars once let dowu.no pan intended. The out«*
tion has never yet l>een rsised In MaasachdAOtU. r.
understand. But although tbe general opiutoo.
with the older lawyers seems k be that suck a
ouestlon if raised, would be very Quickly an«;
finally reduced to nothingness, tbe younger genera¬
tion ol the legal profession «eem to hold rather &
different view. One young lady friend of mine wh»
1« married to a very bright, rising yorng lawyer
ha« been reading in her husband · office more or
lem of the time during hor two or three years of
married life. He consults ber always on all hi«.
esse«, and frequently take« her into court with hila
to use ber woman's wit in raising point« en the evi,
demo. This ha« several time« given hiiathecos
by which to trip upa napping witness, The hua
band says bis wife is a born lawyer, and declare«
tbat she shall be one before she is ten year«; older.
Tbe lady of whom I think I wrote yon s fee·

month« ago, who carried her own patent eat«
through the courts in New-York and Bootos so
successfully, and whom I chanced to meet to-day
told me that she has fully decided to devoto herself
to the law and will enter the ltoswa Law School
at the beginning of the next term. Untes« som«
other lady takes the «ame notion, ah« will be th«
only representative of her sei there, for the lady
who is now studying in the school graduâtes this
spring. She has beco io the school tor thiee years,
with not another lady to keep bur company, bat '

tbe situation ha« not seemed to alarm or sonor n»r
in the least Neither bavo the other student«
shown any apparent symptoms of annoyance ot
alarm, nor the professors or instructor». All parties
concerned seem perfectly tranquil and baopy.

ANECDOTES Of CARLYLE.

from The Manchester Examiner.
Mr. Stuart Raid saw Mr. Carlyle some years «go in

Hyde Park, end, though a stranger, be coniti not re*

sist a strong desire to speak to bino ; be ventured to
ask the friend wbo was with Mr. Carlyle If he might
do«o:.

" He was told ; and then he fumed thore «ara«·*«,
searching eyes opon me, aud looked at ma slowly
from head to foot, and back from foot to heed, and
said at last, in rather gruff and unpromising tone·,
a« he ended his scrutiny, "And wbo ars you I'' For
a moment I felt staggered by my own insignificance,
but promptly recalling: a passage of 'John Sterline,'
I answered with a flieh of mother wit, ? am a black
dragoon from Manchester ? That was all: but it
was enough. The old man threw back his head and
laughed heartily, aod then motioned me to sit down
by bis side, and at once began to question mo with
nnlooked for thoroughness. At the close of cm
cooversar ion, be stretched oat his hand kindly and
«aid in grave and emptiatic tones, ' Well, «ir, I wish
yon well now aod always : I wish you well, and that
with all my heart G Ana then a« I turned to go, h«
filed his eyes solemnly noon me «nd said, in tone«
which thrilled me thrnngn «nd through, "Aye. aye,
and what we know not now, we «hall know hero*
after ?
" Once mor« I «aw him later on, by hi« own gra¬

cious act, at hi« own bouee. to the dull, quaint old
street in Chelsea. I wa« ushered into tbat quiet
room upstairs, wh.ch bis genius and his presene«
has now forever made sacred and historic to every
lover of English* literature. What chiefly paese* oa
tbat occasion, as we talked through the beautifal
May afternoon, cannot be told bere, or indeed any¬
where else; yet never shall I forget the sympathy
and help «o generously given there «nd then. Sui¬
nte it to say, Carlyle talked freely of bis own early
struggles and intellectual difficulties, and gave me,
with kindly earnestness and utmost gentío «im-
? ieify, some weighty words of counsel snd of cheer.
His speech glided on from tbe great events of hi«
own life io the trivial aflairs of mines from Goethe
and Emerson to Manning sod Moody; snd every·
thing be touched he transfigured with tbe light of
genius. Well do 1 remember the scoro with which
he spoke ot tbe Romish prelate as of one who was
forever "play-sctonng with the Almighty.' "

MRS. NICHOLS'S POITERY.

From Tho (Tintinnati Onortto.

Everybody ha« heard more or less of Mrs. Nichols*!
pottery, and. while a few were conversant with the
full scope of her plan«, many more, knowing us pro¬
jector only se a rich woman of high «octal position,
an heiress to tbe Loogwortb million·, fancied it a

pretty playhouse affair, where «Limoge* fato».
plaques, and Grecian jars alone had place, and tbs
owner might light Ibe furnace fires ot her kiln with
a wisp of bank notes if it pleased her.
A visit yesterday to tbe pottery, which is now in

full operation, demonstrates tuat it is no artistic
experiment to divert a rich woman's ennui, but a
business /enture of the stauncheet sort, entered into
to supply a want which every bod t.- confesse« to exist
.table ware wbich shall combine cheapness and
utility with arti«tic beauty of form. To make a
thing of common use at the asm« tisis a thing of
beauty is tbe highest «im of the art decorator. In tus
Nichols wure this theory is put into tangible «hape.
There is no fionnah or lavish decoratioo. but
piece which goes into the kiln is a« perfect in snarie
and a« exquisite in finish as tbe craft of the potter
can make ir. Every precaution tbat the utmost
skill can suggest is used in tbe prep«ration of the
clay, no expense in time or money is «pared in th«
designing of the moulds, and the finest manipolative
skill is brought to the simple decoration of each
piece. Tbe result is a variety of article« adapted to
the uses of everyday life as perfect a« can be pro¬
duced.vessels adapted to the homeliest purposes,
bnt as graceful in outline «s tbe slender amphora or
the rotund Hy drut of the Greeks.
Among tue moat generally attractive piece« ar«

the tea sets in four piece«, after the Elder Brewater
pattern. These are abown in a sego green body, is
the natural color of the red Ohio clay, in cream with
bauds ot pals bine, in yellow and a creamy white.
I he edge· are beaded, and the bodies relieved at too
and banc by an incised band, in tbe pattern known
as the doable key border, making « very chaste and
effective aecoration. These sets art finished in gloss
and in smear glass, or I bey may be bought io th·
biscuit ready for tbe decorator· bruab or tool, and,
when painted, returned to the kilo for a final brin?,
or they muy be had in tbe wet clay ready for the
Limoges treatment. Tbe same is true of ail piece«
made to the works. They may be had io any stage,
Irom tbe wet clay as it leaves tbe band of tbe pot or
to the finished piece ready for the table, and every
luciluy for firing is offered, either iu under or over
tri axe, biscuit or printing, at tbe choice of tbe buyer.
There is no otligation at all to take s set ; If von
covet a creuin jinr, take it snd leave the other pieces;
or, if you di «approve of the jug, take the other pieces
and leave that. Mia. Niclioi«'» mind I« not of tbo
commercial sort that would iorcu anybody to taha a
set of anythiug.
The hue of what our English friend« call "lags,"

and the American cousin designates as " pi teams,"
is altogether admirable. Milk jugs, water Joga, beer
jags, claret jug«, chocolate jug«, and many other»
irom a pint to a gallon capacity, copy shapes to
name whi.-h is to render description superfluous.
1 ho Havilund and Doulton shapes are conspicuous
among the larger ones, and the «mailer copy Etrus¬
can and Unman idea··. One style bas tbe graceful
Etruscan handle and the broad lip like a flower
petal, foliowiug designs favored in tue rarest Orioli-
tal porcelains. Another copies a famous Doaltoti
shape, the " melon " body, with plain, deep band at
the neck. Many show the ridgy linns of tbe potter's
'· coursing " half their depth, tbe upper half being
quit) plain, and seeming toset into tbe lower part
a« in a wicker basket. All the«· admirable shapes
«re furnished at ß price scarcely in excess of what is
asked for Kockingbam or stono china. Bowls
In many graceful shapes are another «neelaity.
Some with a deep foot and flaring top copy
shapes familiar in silver plat« ? others ar«
barrel shape, soncd about with boopa of earthen¬
ware. The tube are perhaps the prettiest of all.s
beaded border finished top sod bottom, tbe opeo
ears serving a« handle«, Th« «well thing at the pot-
try, however, I« a big yellow tab for the footbath,
copied after s cedar too exactly, with an earthen
bucket with brass mounting? eu suite. Water-
coolers are still other handsome novelties.deep jam
holding an earthen receptacle for water, ¡several of
these Mn*. Nicnols ha« given a touch of decoration,
iu tbat free, broad slyle winch marks her work.
»»The Cincinnati Pottery, as it has been named, is a

practical pottery, complete in every detail, fur¬
nished with tbe latest imorovement« lo machinery
und equipped witn a full corps of «killed workmen
in ovii.v department; a working pottery tt>»t
.tanda >ii its own merit«, and proposes sa its raion*
deh« to make it« productions piveniinent tn shape,
tubric and finish. The kiln« aro built with the
greatest care, and ars adapted for overglase, uedsr-
glace, biscuit, aud piloting. Very great «trentina ?«

Paul to th*. glaxmg and horning ot decorativo war«
u« a specialty of tbs pottery, mid vory gratify"»«
results have beeu attained. A kilo la drawn oses
and sometimes twice s werk, sod careful «xp*n-
nteuts ars in constant progress.

Ou« of Henry Fox's Jokes was that plared of on

th« late Mrs, -., wbo had « gre** fondna*· for
making tbe acquaiotanoe of foreigners. Ho first
forged a letter ot recommendation to ner In fsvurot a

German nobleman, the Baron von Sodliu I'owupria,
whose card wa« left at her door, and for who· s

dinner was immediately planned by Mrs.-.»no.
so invitation sent in form. After waiting a esosm-
«rabie time, no baron appearing, th· dinner wa·

served; but during thu second course a note was

brought to the lady of the bouse, with eii'«»e» irom
tbe baron, who ws« unnpectedly prevented troia

coming by the sudden desto of ob »sot, the Dachse»
ton Epsom salto, whleh she read out to the com·

paoy without any suspicion of in« Joke, and to tn«

ontertaiomeotol hat frisada, amsug whoa was too
faoeUotM author.
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