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A CHARMING EXPLORER,

I
EPSOM TO ASCOT-THE GOSPEL OF
INVITATIONS.

TUE REGULAR CORRESPONDENT OF TIHR TAINT TRi

: London, June 1.

The week hetween Epsom and Ascot is by com-
ponsent tho * fullest® week of the year in

socfety. This, like all recent seasons, is

1 to be o dull season, yet the list of en-
nts in which society, or some section of
from the 8d to the 10th of June
gh to relieve the year from any such
inolude two Sundays. This country
to be given over to Sabbatarinnism,
d in yon cannot have a letter delivered
’ , mor, without much delay, even a
X mam. But society makes distinetions. No
. given on that day, no large evening
rs are given; there are lawn tennis
1 aftgrnoon receptions; you may have

ther sacred in character, parties

p for Niagara, the Gallery Club is
ladies, who are ever at home to
friends in the afternoon, are at home then.
Whe Sunday Park is a feature by itself, and Sunday
* funcheons hardly less so. Niasgara is o novelty,
and the attractiveness of it is for that reason all
. the greater to o weary world ever longing for some
form of amusement that is not old, No small
. part of the popular suceess of M. Philippoteanx's
" elever composition Is due to the Sunday visits of
the favored few. Mr. Gilbert Farquhar organized
 them~the word is not too strong—und as soon as
" |t was known thut royalty smiled upon the scene,
~ the smart world crowded thither. It was the
 Princess Louise, perhaps the most admired of
the Queen's daughters, who was present last
~ Bunday week, with quasi-royalty in the person of
the Duke nnd Dachess Paul; with Mr Cyril
~ Flower in attendance on the Princess Louise ; with

~ the Duchess of Leinster, the Duchess of Athale,

_ Maria, Morchioness of Ailesbury, Isubella, Countess

" of Wilton, the Enrl and Countess of Wharneliffe
" and many another leader of* fashion also in the
. party, The management find their account in
supplying tea to fifty or sixty such great people ;
tea heing & synonym for what would, I faney,

~ be accepted in the Wild West of America as a
. square meal. If you preferred something more
¢ rural, you might choose hetween o drive to Rich-
" mond, whero Mrs. Bischoffsheim received in the

| 0ld Palace, and a drive to Heath House, Tlamp-
~ stead, now in the possession of Lady Borthwiclk,
.~ who, during Sundays in June, prefers Hampstead
" to Plocadilly for her afternoon at-homes. If you will
 esk Mr. Chauncey Depew, who was there last
. year, be will tell you all you want to know of
| Hesth House, and perhups who the diplomatist
‘was who flew the Japanese kite for Lord Wolscley's
 amusement. The diplomatiss is flylug his kite

- mow in an Oriental capital.

To catalogue such a week’s entertainments would
be but a dreary business, nor is there space if it
woere worth doing.  But you might, if you cared,
have gone to one or two * things® each evening,
and on some evenings would Lave to choose be-
tween half a dozen attractions. The concert at
‘Albert Gate on Monday was the sequel to a farewell
dinner given by the Freneh Ambassador and
 Madame Waddington to the Austro-ITungurisn Am-

. bassador and Countess Karolyi, whose departure

~_ evoryhody laments. As Madame Waddington is
. an American, her renown in London may well
enough be a matter of interest to other Amerieans,
The Freneh Embassy is kmown to Londoners as
the most exclusive of oll the diplomatic Louses.
Thot is only nnother way of saylng, hnman nature
being what it is, that it is the one to which in-
vitations are most sought; sought, that is, by
~ ypeople who seel invitations; and most valued by
~ those who have not to seck them. A large party is
sometimes given there, but it is only relatively
large. The position of diplomntic personusges is
exceptional. If they are under some burdensome
socinl obligntions, they enjoy likewise some im-
munities, aud among the latter may be reckoned
the privilege of not holding, unless they choose,
{4 assemblies of guests, The customs und fra-
ons of the Embassies, or most of them, in
London are all in favor of splendid hospitality,
The German, the Austrinn, the Russian Embassics
all are, or all hove been at one time or anothier,
famous for variois forms of entertainment; and
gven the Turk gove parties. The Turk of to-
fday, Rustem Fachs, who is not a Turk, not many
weeks sinee opened the doors of the rather sombre
mansion in Bryanston Square to & great multitude
of men and women., The outer world is kept ad-
% vised of these cvents, or of some of them, Ly an-

" pouncements in some of the papers.  Sir Algernon
§  Borthwick's paper, * The Moming Post," is the
% great suthority in such matters.  Of late, “ The

Daily Telegraph® Los entered into competition
with the recoguized socinl oracle. You may read
Auring the season each morning a list of the evin ne
partics, sud on Mondays o list for the week, and
for many weeks ahead, is published.

You might ask what Is the use of this publicity.
They who are bidden to these festivities know that
they are bidden, and why should they who are
not bidden ecare to be reminded of the omission?
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These  questions nud  comments  dgnore,
bowever, what s perliops  the most  ex-
tmordinary  fenture of  the  sovial life

of London, the habit of nsking to be aslked.
I say nothing of ofticlal, or semi-ofiicial, or court
functions. There is a certain publicity in the char-
seter of these solemnities. They are ministerial
‘.‘" ¢r roysl, and supporters of a ministry or loyul
] subjects of the Crown who have given proofs of
their devotion by being presented at Court, . may
"~ well enough think themselves sultable eandidates
for such marks of ministerial or royal favor as
gards 10 Court balls or State coneerts at Bucking-
ham Palace, or 10 Lady Salisbury’s Foreigm Offioe
purties, or even to the hardly less miseellancous
gatherings in Arlington.st.  Nor need much eritl-
gism be wasted on requests made by Americans, or
behislf of Americans who are strengers in Lon-
ond want o glimpse of what there is best in
" London. The American Legation will not thank
me for this charitable view. Applications to the
- American Miuister nnd Secretaries of Legation age
® @t times numerous enough to give full employ-
ment to the full staff 1 disposing of them; not
~ s abways conflned to officlal or semi-officiul
©ar royal functions.
But I keep to the purely English side of the
" guestion. ‘There is not a hostess in London who
" oould not tell you strange stories of the imporiu-
nities she Las to endure.  Ier eards are sent out
o for a party ; or, very likely, live party is announced
o u print long before the eards go out. Forthwith
© #he s besieged. Her fricnds begin to asl for
~ their friends, and for their friends’ friends, and
. cases bave been known where a card thus sent has
brought o frosh applieation for a friend of the
10 whose frisnd the too good-natured hostess
© lias dispatehed what is still by courtesy called an
~Invitation. J hope 1 do not overtax your eom-
A prebension or your credulity. Up to this point
- all s coneeivable by the generous mind—perhaps
o with a little effort, but stiil conceivable. Dot
~ ghere is o pont beyond. The stranger appears on
Mo soene; the total stranger, and boldly, under
~one pretext or another, or sometimes under none,
. for n eard. She knows somebody who
- § ows the giver of the party; she has met her at
- ame other party ; she Las heard that these particu-
" ar partics are so delightful ; nay, she received an
Jpeitation (prooured heaven knows how) to &
former party, ond therefore thinks herself entitled
@ second. Again I say, there are women in
ondon so large-hearted that even these suitors
not all sent empty away. Others there are
- #ble to refuse all these piteons cntreaties,
~ Some, the minority, have been known to say that
1 4 guest enters their doors who is not known to
em personally ; known, it may be, very slightly,
" a single mecting or by an exchange of eards,
known. Thelr opposites are to be found in
Indies, somotimes of mnk but with a seeure

.

will address invitations to persons of station
Jmown to them, but whom they would like to
pow. This glan answers but seldom.  Tried
% many years ago by one or two Iadies whose
‘h’ familiar to London, it failed rather con-
pusly, In the case of parties more or less

“foothold yet to he gained, who of thieir own |,

polities? in character or In objeet, the Whips'
Lists m <t be treated with respeet. These lists
are for ! i most part lists of names of members of

‘Parliament and their wives (sometimes dead), but

they contain also a choice selection of persons
who, in one eapacity or another, have been useful
to the party and are deemed presentable. Some-
fimes $ 38 beed to say who is not prescntable. But
I Lave dissoursed on this theme In times past, and
I will leave politienl considerations alono on this
oceasion.

If it be not a mere reception, but o hall or danee,
the pressure on the hostess and on all her friends
and kin is very much greater. * Can you get me
@ card for Lady Pimlico’s dance?” is a question
you may heat openly put time after time in orowd-
#d rooms. There is no pretence of concealment or
gapsé of shame in these appenls. They are made
and repeated with unblushing pertinacity. * There
are so few good balls in these days" said an ad-
mirable woman, “ how can you blame people for
asking?" IHeaven forbid that I should blame any-
body for anything; I do but relate what occurs,
and my relatfon is purely historical in spirit.
This Indy, it so happened, was closely connected by
blood with another lady who has within no lang
time past friven one of the smartest and most bean-
tiful balls of the season. She was innndated with
letters of supplication, nll in one tone: “ Do get
me 8 eand to your daughter's ball.® “ 1 refused
every one,” she said, “ simply because my daugh-
ter could not refuse me if I asked.” It may be
inferred from this that the people who do not
mind asking to be asked are often people of unde-
niable socinl position. And it would be rightly
inforred, They sucoeed sometimes and fuil some-
times, but the faflures do not count and the suc-
cosses do.  * Tf you want to go about in London
you must ask,” once said an American of much ex-
perfonce in socinl matters on both sides of the
Atlantie. He has, in fact, not only experience
but authority, yet I will venture to dissent from
his dietum, and to say that it is possible to seo
something of London society, the hest of it, and

never o ask, directly or indirectly, for an invita-
tion. G. W. 8

WRHAT THE WOMAN SAID.

THE INGENIOUS CEMENT SELLER,

“ Madam,” sald a man with a erushed hat and dilap-
{tated clothes, a8 he appeared at the basement door of
a Marlem honse, 1 have hers some littls bogtles of
my own gennine patent indestructible coment, for
mending broken echina and other articles. absolutely
judispensible to uny well regulated—"

“ pon't wonb It, siri*

s only ten cents & bottle, madam, and it will

pay—"
% No use for anything of the kind, T say—wouldn't

Lave 7

41t 1 warranted to mend apything In the line of
broken dishes, or--"

“1 fell you I don't want it, and yon neadn't stand
there talking any langer.”

 All right, madam, all right: don’t want to Intrudo.
Fine morning, madam. The lady next door made &
little remark about you, madam, but I don't supposo
you would eare anything about hearing It repeated,
Good-by, madam."”

“Hold on & minute, won't you.
thing' abont me, you say1?

“Yes, ma'am, let fall o little remark concerning
yon—but 1 don't think you would ears to Liear it. 1'vo
got to hurry along.®

“Just » moment,
that stufl.”

“ The lady T was speaking of touk three bottles for
& quarter, mudam, but 1-°

S Give mo four bottles, please; half the dishes in
the house are broken. The ldea of her saying auy-
thing about me, the moan thing!®

“ Yes, cortalnly. Acellents will happen to valuable
china. Apply it with the brush, as directed.  Also,
1 have largs bottles of furniture polish, fifty cents &
botile. Two bottles? Al right. There yon aro.
There's your change, madam, Hope everything will
be all satisfactory. Good morning.”

“ But walt just another moment—you didn’t tell me
what that woman sald about me. I'll teach her to
talk abeut me behind my back "

“0h, yes, I most forgot 1. You sce It was this
way: 1 askod her If the lady In the next hLouse,
meaning yon, you see, was at home.”

“ Yes, vos, | understand.  What did she say then1?

“ghe spoke up quick Hke, and sald she dido't know.
That was &ll, madam—I told yon it wa'n't much. He
gure and apply the cement with the brush, as directed.
Good-by 1*

She said some-

I belleve I'll take & bottls of

SHERTDAN BELIEVED IN BEING AROUND,
From The Chicago Herald

Governor Lionel A sheldon, of New-Mexlco, relates
the following stery of Grant and Shovidan : “ I had been
& member of Congress for pearly slx years," says the
Qu\'l,-ruur. “when, In June, 1874, Congress Mall, at
Cape :\las. was opened,  General Grant, who was then
P , Beveral bers of his Cabinet, and many
Benators and Represontatives, myself among the num-
ber. went down to the :Fenlug festivitles. Wo re-
turned on Sunday, and arrived at Philadelphia to find
that wo mwust walt theee bours for the traln that was
to carey us to Washingon,  The prospect was naturally
not an agreeable one, but It turned out gquite the cou-
trary. A number of us woero assembled In o private
wom, when the conversatlon, which was animated
and general, torned upon the war and military affairs,
Then Grant began to talk, and Ermlunlly warming to
his subject, he held the breathless attention of the
others., Mis talk was not brilllant, for It never
possessed that quallty, but |t was sensible and solld,
He reviewed his eafupsigns minutely, pointing out
what he considered the salient poluts in each, and gavo
hiz oplulon of the varlons officers of prominence that
wore engaged,  He spoke much mope freely than he
has ginve spoken in his Memolrs, and he woas as fraonk
&5 possible,

“When he eamo to Bheridan, he sald @

“wigenernl Sherfdan was always whers I expeeted
Bim tv be at any desjgnated time, o aceomplished
as much or more than 1 expected bhim to accomplisi.
I tell yon, goutlemen, Phillp Heney Bheridan Is the
sblest military man now living, and if this country
should become engaged fn a war with any or several
of the grest woers of Rurope during my lerin s
Presfdent, 1 should give him comumand of the armies
of the United States."™

“While 1 was Governor of New-Mexico,” continued
Governor #heldon, “ General Sherfdan came out and
J"ld our conntry thero a ltte vistt, 1 told him what
srant had satd,” e lsughed and replied:

waWell, when a fellow is expeeted to be around
anywhese, Lie ought to be thore ™

— g ————

CAR.SEATS TURNED OVER ONLY FOR T.ADIES,

“ Can't you tumm Gver this seat for me " gsked a man
who Was travelling with his little voy on a traln going
ot of Now-York on one of the trunk line roads yosterday.
The question was 3ddicsssd to  brukesman, who seemed
enflowed with good-nature above the average of his class.
That he was i & cheerful frame of mind was shown Ly
the ploasant smile thot iltumined his countenanco as he
answered :

w gorry, sir, but 1 can't do It without the conductor's
permisslon.”

On the eondvetcr’s nest trlp throuzh the ear the same
question was put 1o him,

“ N he replied: ¥ {v's agalnst the rules to turn over
a scat for a gentleman, 1 you had o lady with you it
would bo all right”

“ Can't you do It for @ Nttle boy 1" querled the pas
senger, polnting to his travelling eompmiion

% No, that wouldn't do."

“ How long has that been the rule?” was the npext
question.

“ About six weeks"

* What made the company mako such a rule ¥

* Dobauss the men would put thele fest on the soata
Thers wore ton conches spolled thet hadn't bLeen out of
the shops motrs than two months; there were big black
spots of grease aud shoc-blacking on the cushions, sod
of course they bad to be fixed over sgnin,  The company
eonldn't stand that sort of thing, and they deelded to shut
down on the whole business, I've no deabt you wonld
treat the seal mll right, but we huve to enfires the rule
apnlnst all allke,  Ladies can still have the seats turncd
over, for they are not apt to stroteh out thelr feet and
aprawl all over the seats. 1 don't know whother other
eompanies have made the same rule ur pot, but [ shoald
think they weuld have  do so i thelr experienco has
been the suing s gus”

THEY APPRECIATED UREATNESS.
From The Chlcago Trittne,
“ 1t Genoral Blonk s not en 4+ yema
visitor nt the Grand Pacifio » doy or w:' agn to :k::un;
man who m.-mell ;; vl:ﬂ'c;tr[» of ona of tho delogation
uariers, ¥ a fricnd ho
lmntmwu N 1 te that I would lke to
“ Woll, sir, be I8 too busy to seo anyhody now," sald
the young man, Pompausly, * you ;
e ‘m‘" u”‘! and your friend will
“ Then, If you W it us,” pejoin
removing his hab, and f:.m".'.' lhejq::il.n:“ m:l:m
sy Mnn:d !:\'ﬂfm:m will stand here a fow
momen® 1 and gar awa etndn
doubitiess owns Chicago.” bl i
el eee——

INDUCEMENTE T0O SUBECKI
From The Emithville Nows, Dl
We are now offerlng & year's subser
for the blegest watértelon this year, m‘n:‘tu":x?:m u'v:
farming businoss oursell, und we gre working It the other
way-five melons L0 every new subseriber. Thore's a
premium for you,

The editor 1s thankful for the advies of n triend who

BEFO' THE WAH.

REMINISENCES OF THE EASTERN SHORE.
COLONEL KYARTAN'S ETRANGE FXPERIENCE—STO-
RIFS OF SLAVERT.

On The PoComoke, Md., June 23.—To & mAT whi
has been “ ralsed” on the Eastern Shore, a8 that rich,
rolling Southern conntry I8 ealled, Jocked In by the
Delaware snd the Chesapeako, no spot on this broad
carth seems half so falr, no sun so bright and warm
as the sun that shines npon its peach orchards and
ita pine thickets, no atmosphore so sweet and inspir-
Ing a& that perfumed by [ts groves of sassafras and
magnolla.  In no other clime, Among no other
poople can he evor feel all at Lome. Ambltion or
accident may lead him elsewhere to live but hers
whers the eorn tassels soonest, whore “the brancl”
runs clearest, where the holly ripens red! wt—here
Is whero ho wants to die. The cypress will need no
bidding to mourn above his grave. All about bim
are tho embloms of life snd resurreotion. All about
bim I8 a Nature harmonions, peaceful, suggestive ol
repose.  The pine tree tops, perpetually green, staro
stralght Into s cloudless sRY. The tiver runs slowly
ns.If it were fn no hurry to leave the white sandy
bed, the pebbly shore, the mossy rocks, the over-
arching shate ol 4nurel and willow and beoch, aling
which lies Its cool and placid course, bin and
bobolink, thrush and oriole sing chieorily but softly
In the pathless woods, No sound 15 lowd or harsl,
No movement 18 restless or disturbing The leavos
rustle dreamily, It 18 a land of trangnillity and con-
tenimen®.

I bave been wanderlng up and down tho Fastorn
Shore renewing friendships and reviewing cenes all
too long neglected.  Time has wrought 1ts disap-
polnting changes here and thero, and things are not
Just as they were In slavery days. Eut the “ pone®
bread still prescrves Its old-time flavor and the
honey is as golden as of yore. The rall fenees still
measure the miles along the eountry ronds from fown
to town and the dnsty blackberry vines, whenee 1
procured bushels of luscious berries and far more
than my peck of dirt, still overrun them on elther
side of the sandy rosds. Stll at twilight on the
drowsy alr rises the melody of darkey volces slnging
the same old stralns:

Wo's & marchin' away to Ca-ny-ann's lan’,
0, come sn' jino do army;

I hyars do moosie ob de an-ge-ol-la ban'y
0, come an' jlne do army.

They are coming In from the flelds where thoy
havo been planting or ploughing, grubibing or gath-
ering fruit, and presently they will eluster In tho
darkey kitehen around the great hugo fire-plare
where they and thelr fathers before them for moro
than a hundred years have caton €oim calies and
gpare ribs and where they have made merry to the
musle of Jew’s harp and banjo night after night ever
sinee they were born, It I8 the same old kitehon,
darlioned wi'h the smoke of pine-knots and “light-
wood,” adorned with tins that shine Jike looking
glasses, whorcin the darkeys used to gather at Chirfst-
mas Fve singing and dancing and telling quaint,
ghostly storles, the plekanninies all huddied together
almost on top of one another In & cornery the young
bucks disporiing themsclves gallantly in thos most
mystorious dances and the old folks sititng aronnd
on bonches with thelr black faces extendml in ond
glorfons grin of benignaney. This ol kitchen Is a
part of tho same old houso which hoas been standing
in the samo old spot during the ltves of five genora-
tions. It 1s & low, spread-out honse, easy 1o loso
yourself in, for each son of each father, since tho
first of lils race began life there in 8 log cabin, has
added a wing or two, It Is a type of many other
old farm mansions on tho Esstern Shore, though few
of them yot remaln In the possessjon of the familles
that built them, The war was oven morn eruel In
{ts offects nupon the border States than upon thoso
further south, Within a quarter of a milo of cach
other, upon the banks of the Pocomoks In Woreester
County, stand seven of these huge, noblo old farm-
houses. Only one of them remainsg to-day In tho
hands of the family that owned it befors  the
war. Old Unele Mose, whoso kinky halr was turn-
Ing gray when 1 was born told me about them.

« Dat were Colonel Glover's place, sah, dar whar
de hick'rles glows, Doy's & fambly pame o' Haynoe
a-libin dah now, Eab.”

“Ilayne! What Haynel®

40, dey was on'y JIs' foresters, sah, In slabery
days.”

Foresters ! Why, foresters were thought to be
the very genm of the earth,  They wero a closs of
dead-and-allve people living In Jog huts back in the
woods, squatters on the wild lands of rich planters,
How In the world they ever got enough to keep body
and sonl together, nobody ever knew. A forester
In Colonel Glover's housel

I remembered the Colonel well. 1Mo was a superb
old man, all fire and spirit,  Slver-white halr cov-
ered his Llg, shapely head. Tlo wore o white mus
tacho and his features, always rod with his rich,
warm bLlood, were uneommonly handsome. o was
married four times and had a score of childret.  The
lnst of these was a girl of surpazsing beauty, a per
foct gypsy queen. IHer ollve complexion, her Ins-
trous coal-hlack eyes, her hlue-Black sllken hale, are
gtill deserfbed by the older darkeys with pleturesquo
pdmiration,. While visiting in Richmond when oniy
elghteen years of age, sho met an army officer, o
Lieutenant Marey. Within a snonth they were en-
gaged to be marrled.  Within another, the Mexlean
war broke out and he was ordered to the front. 1Mo

received this mtelllgence only in time to enable him |

to rido to her home in Maryland and bid her a hasty
farewell,  She insisted upon a morriage then and
there, and & darkey was dispatched to scenre a
elergyman.  He epeedily retnrned snecessful In his
efforts and Miss Glover and her soldler lover wore
marrled,  Within half an hour afterward the Lieu.
tenant was on his way to Baltlmore to join his com.
mund, and threo weoeks later ho was cut to death In
o cavalry chorge. Her first Information of the tragedy
was eonveyed by the arrival of a frunk which con-
talned his Blood-stained saddle, his sword, bis elothes
and his spurs, Toor child! she was slek o Jong,
long while and she searcely ever left her room while
she lved. EBhe [nherited the old manslon and what-
evor was left of the Colonel's plantation when the
war had done with him, but It never was productive
after the flag was fired upon at Sumter, Mrs,
Marey beeamo a Spiritualist and among her effects
a Journal of dally conversations with her hushand
wis fouud extending over & long perdod of yoears,
Her exeeutor destroyed the journal  Perhaps he
did properly, though he acknowlodges that she left
no such request,  He told his slster fhat It was not
fit for her to repd, n remark to be construed In the
Neht of the fact that he was a stanch Presbyterlan,
The “place® was gold for the benelit of her helrs,
an Innumerable host, who got as muech as a dollar
apleee, 1 faney, and now a foresier relgns In the
grand old home of ono of the lordllest of the race of
Bouthern arstocrats,

Down in Accomae County ved ane of the Colunel's
sons ehelng out a wretched exlstence, Tleaven only
knows how, e was tall, thin, brown, and might
bave been good-looking, but never having oarned o
dollar before the war except at a speculation [y
“ hosers® and “nlggers,” and having nelthor to
speculato in after the war, he sank Jower and lowep
until he became the merest vagabond and spent hie
time ehiefly st the town tavern “sponging® on any-
body who came along for-a drink.  This was the
frequent fato of gentlemen's sons after the war,
One of the most amusing storles I ever heard Is told
of Charley Glover, An Englishmnn of the name of
Carter came to the town upon a matter of Lusiness
and dropped In at the tavern. Of course, Charley
had lheand who he was and all about hilm.  As Lo
gave his order for o brandy and soda, Charley
swaggered up to the bar and sald politely

“ og pawdon, sah, but I8 It true that your name
18 Kyartah, sah 1"

“Yeos, slr, 1t Is; Henry Cartor.”

“Any relation, Ip that way and mannah, of the
Kyartalis, of Kyartah County, Vahginny, sahi»

“No, 8lr; nons whatovoer.”

“That's & pity, sah; that's a great pity. The
‘_}_{y-ﬂm alr the finest people In Vahginny, sab, the
vory finest,  They ale po’, sahb, but they alr proyd,
You mustn't quit these parts, sah, without ooty
the Kyartahs, and 1 shall be onlytoo happy to pre.
gent you to {he Kyernal. Defo' de wah, the Kyer.
pal owned as many as elebon hundred niggahs, Lut
sineo do wah, in that form and mannsh, his fo'tunes
hus somewhat—ah, declined, sah.

“Well, sah, not long ago, sah, Kyernal Kyartah
wanted {0’ to send a lotter to Colonel Gloval, y
father, up In Woreester County, on 4o Eastery
Shoal. Mrs. Kyartah an' my mother, skh, went 1o
school together down at Bt. Michacl's. Sbe was 5
Borrian, ap’ they do say that in scatland, where the
Bewrtans come from, sah, that they was of royal
biood, sah—yes, Indeody, sah, of royal blood. W,
the Hlack Republicans, down in Washin'ton, sab, in
that form an' mannsk, had sent s kysrpet-bag post
mahstah down here, an’ when Kyernal Kyartah took
his letter to the office, he says to the Kyarpet bag
postmahster, says he, ‘Just send that letter to my
friend, Kyernal Glovah,' says he, an' he started to
g0 away. bBut what do you suppose that post
mahster dld, sah? Fy Jawdge, sab, You couldn't
guess, Ilo tuck the letter, beld It fu Lis band, agd

in thltmuh,hnmsmlmdﬂyuhh,‘m
cents, sah, If yo' please.’

“ Kyernal Kyartah woas 80 shocked
ho conld skasely spealk, sah, but finally
to romawlk that he'd bo danged Iif he ovah heard such
tmpudence In all his life. Put that postmahster
tpeahed to have lost his mind, for he sald agaln,
‘Froo conts, Kyernal Kyartah, If yo' pleaso.’

“ That was too much fo’ the Kyornal. 1o "l po'y
put he was proud.'Hle heaved a sigh, and he
drawed his derringer an' ho shot the post
head off, an’ do you know, sahy them Blaok Ropub-
lleans down In Washin'ton actually chased the
Kyornal roun’ Accomae County with a company of
soldlers for six woeks tryin’ thelr best fo got up &
dlsturbance 'bout that affalr, sab. They did, eah,
‘pon my word I o o

Unelo Mose, my constant attondant along the Poeo-
mokn polnted out & log-hut all eovered with moss and
fvy, and long slnce abandoned, which ho said, “ hiad
orter be as intercstin’ fo' you as fo' me. Dat was a
white folks school-houss in de ole days when dis
niggah was & plckaninny, an’ Yo' gran'mammy,
honey, Ald de teachin,’ 8She knowed & pow’ful heap,
‘kase fo' de reason dat she done got her eddicashun
down to Riehmon' town. ’Long when I growed up
do niggahs held delr eamp-meetin’s dere an’ do white
folks used do eabin to pen up us pe’ eritters In when
dey hold a niggah auetion. I got 'liglon on dat spot,
bress de Lawd, an' when my fo' darters was sol’ In
slabery down In Georgey, dey was tored from me an’
el po’ olo mammy right dah ‘long o' dat willer tree.
Dem was droftul days, honey. My ole woman "longed
to ole Miss Parker. 'Fo' she married do Kyernal, her
name was Lawrence, an' she bringed him ‘most fifty
niggahs. Dey was a heap better'n his niggahs, an'
dn Lawrsnes niggahs would't hab no dealin’s wid do
Parker niggahs, Do ole Kernal was a foroughbred, now
min® T tole yer. ’Bovt obery free monfs he take da
black mare an’ ride off ter Sallsbury fer a gamo o'
pokah wid some odder great gemmans, and den he'd
comn back whome and foteh a niggah drivah wid him
and soll two er freo ob do Lawrones niggabs for tor gib
punlk on wot he'd lost playin’ kesrds. 'Longorbout
dis time yer gran'mammy sot me free fer pullin' yer
unelo Jawdge outen do branch when he was a-drownd-
m' and I sot up fn a eshin Wha' de roads fork fc'
Injun town, Mirandy was do Parkah cook, deo mos’
beantifulles’ niggah wot eber ye seen, honey, wn’ dis
chile made up to her an' we was marr’d. We had fo'
darters, two at a birf, and dey was lubly ehillen, now,
so bottah had D'leve. Dey growed up wid Miss
parkah and she lubed 'em, honey, like dey was her
own  8he wouldn't 'low ‘em ter 'soclate wid de
Kyernal's black trash, but jess kop 'sm In do house.
Ono duy, sab, gorry | but |t makes my olo eyes toarful
joss ter fink, de Kyernal kim back from a pokah settin’
mad wid rago an' drunk, for his wateh was gone an’
o hadn’t s munch s a shillin® 1o In his clo’es, and
o' anybody knowed wot he wore hout, he hetched
up my fo' darters an' chucked ‘em In de dearbo’n.
Mirandy hyeesd 'em sereamin’, an’ grabbin' up »
kyarvin® knife, she headed for do Kyernal.  But ‘twant
no good, for ho were o pow'ful man an' he Joss
wrenched de blade outen hoe pan' an’ glve her a polio
wid Lis fls' dat e'nnamos’ drew her froo' de side of
de bouse, an' den ho Jumped I de dearbo’n and
whipped up do hosses an' was ofl,

The. old man drew his cotton poclet-handkerchief
peross  his blurred eyes and eontinned, 4 Dem was
dreftnl days, honey ) dem was dreftul days.  Mirandy
riz up from wha' de Kyernal flunged her, an' when
sho seed de wagon awhirlin’ off down de lane sho
give a cry louder'n » painter's yoll, an’ I heered 1t
down In de apple orehard a mile np do 'Quango branch.
I knowed wot dat soun’ significated, honey ; I knowed
it meant on'y de one fing an' 1 scooted across do
fisld an’' como out right dere by yander willer treo
Joss as (e Kyernal was ron ndin’ de bend, wid Mirandy
afollerin’ on foot, a-swingin’ her arms an’ ecallin’ In
low tones lke her heart wonld broak, as breakin' It
worn, sah, broolil wid ebery jolt she give her pord
old body along de road. It were Jess a low, meller,
cooln’ soun’, an' her eyes was fixed on de sky ko
ghe woro Inoa trance, Do Kyernal seen mo a-comin’
and he glve his hoss a ek, but I grabboed do lincs
an' jerked ‘em back

s: it away from dar, yo' onery brack niggah!"
roared do ole man, * gt away er 1"l kick do head
offen ye !’

“ Now, ob case T Imowed de Kyernal had de law ob
It, oben of 1 was a free niggah an’ dem was my
darters, so 1 says, says I, ' Mars Dick, says I, * yo's
a white man an' I'ain't nufiin but a olo nlggal.’

s Daggo,” soz he,

“4 pom gals am yourn by lawr,' sez L

¢ Dagso,’ sez he.

“& But dey am mione by natug’,! sez L.

K4 Dasso,’ se% he

“i fack o' de lawr am do sheriff an' da gun, but
pack o natue dey aln’t nuflin) sez I, ' 'eop’ln tears
an' soreer.’

“ Mose,! sex e, f wot d'ye want 1"

we Afr ye gwine ter sell my gals down In Georgy,
Mars IHek1'

Wi pat I am, Mose, shore.’

#4 pen let ' glt outen de wagon an' kiss defr
olo daddy an’ mammy good-bye an' git a Liessin' fer
to toke wid ‘em,’ sez 1.

Do ole man glmmo a long look an® hio sez:
yor own way 'bout it, Muse.'

“ g0 ey clumb down in de road, an' I tnek off dele
trons, for de ola man had chalped ‘em up like dey was
gettor dogs, and I tole 'em to be good an' hones' an'
guv ‘em o blessin’, and so did Mirandy, an' den I
Jumped ‘om back In de wagon an' £z, * Drive on,
Mars Dick, an' off dey went to Georgy, an' Mirandy
foll down o do san’ ke sho was dead, an I could feel
my heart Leln' drug outer me by hooks, honey, by de

¢ TMab

berry routs.”

'nele Mose sank down on a rock and buried his
hosd In his hands, rocking to and fro and uttering
that strange, mournful sound that only & npegro relie
of slavery days can produce. When be grew easler, 1
sald. ¥ at you heard from them, Mosa1®

“ Law, Mars Jack, Mary Ann an’ Kitty got de flnes'
gort uf & whome down dah In Georgy, an’ doy Rim
back yere free tmea ter make a visit. Dey was
buyed up by a ole gemman wid a beautiful young
wife, an' she was good to ‘em.®

# And the other two, Mgsel”

“ ome, Mars Jack, ef yo's gwine ter Neswaddux
conntry terday hit's timo ter saddlo up de hosses an”
Ty of1.7

mim—

The good ol man was right. They were dread-
ful days.  Dut i he were eapable of feeling the hor-
rid passion of revenge his soul would have been satl-
ated long ago.  Northorn bullets strefehed out upon
{he sod of Vieginia two of the Colonel's sons. A thinl

was muilered by a negro man, whose wife he had sulil
Into Tesas, The fonrth and Jast, left utterly desti
tute by Abrakam Lineoln's pen, beeamo an oyster-

man over on the Chesapealio, and lived his wretehed
Nfe In & hut far meaner than that of Unele Mose, and
a Northern family lives in the grand old houze where
the Parkers for nine generations hind resided In prince-
Iy state.

o condition of publie feeling on the Peninsuls just
before the war broks ont Is well fllustrated by sn al-
most unthinkable outrage inflicted on @ free negro o
porchester Connty,  His namo was Sam Green. He
had been suspoetod of assisting the filght Into Can-
ada of fourteen slaves belonging to the grandfather of
ox-Guvernor Pattlson, of Pennsylvanda.  These four-
teen slaves had esoaped In one plght and were never
heard from aftorwad,  The feeling agalnst Suwm
Groon, though based upon no evidenco whatever of
any complicity on his part, was Intense, and & scheme
was hatehod to punlsh bim. A copy of “ Unele Tom's
Cabin® was found In his house, undoubtedly talen
thero by the villain who “found™ It, for Bam could
pot say his lotters. But he was arrested and under the
then oxisting law relating to the presence In a negro's

possession of  Incendlary  litorature, ho  was
tiled, convieted  apd  semtenced o hard
labgr In the State  prison  for & term
of ten years. At about the same tlme, » North-

ern eivil engineer, then engaged in bullding the Dor-
elistor and Delaware allrond, who did actuslly ald in
& slave's esespe, was convieted and sent to prison for
forty-five years.  Both these men wore pandonod aftor
the war.

014 things have passed away on the Penlusula, and
the sun of lberty shines there brightly, Bome years
ajo there was an old colored proachor, who used to tell
this experience :

“Onillen,® b would say, “I1's nebber fo'got de
bressed day when do Lawd gimme my tlekiet for o
passngo up de bay on de packet boun' fer de glory-
Jan', I's ergwing ter tale yo "bout dat joyful ‘eashun,
put fast I'N denvunce 40 X" It am In dose words:
Zacchous clum’ up de SYCRIOrS tros,  Dis am & gran’
tex' ob seriptur,’ chillen, an of de power don't como
down an' ‘lighten do sarmon, yer shoqe ob de tox’ an
dut's n pood 'eal.

“1 was e'enamos’ & man when de Lawd tuck mo
aboard his ehafyot of fish.  "T'was down In SBomersot
to u camp-meetin’ In one of my marser’s woodses,
Dem was do days when do cullod folkes camped wid
de white uns, on'y dey had delr guartahs back o' de
rare o' do preachin stan’ twixt two fences wot shut
em offt de white folks' groun's. Many's de time,
ehillen, when [ 'a® sot on de top plank tryin’ tep
hvar swot de preacher wis a-saying, bit 'fore ho got
fur In bis disco'so 1'd bo & wond'rin’ in wmy mig’

[

holdin’ ob his ‘campment ho allors
back ter do niggah angals and had ’om shut off wid
fonces ter keep ‘em nuton do white angels' grounds.
Mobbe dey useter do dat away, but I guess Beneco
Mar¢ Linenm Jined de meetin’ all dem fences has

come down.*
dldn’t mean to be Irreverent,  He was on 4

Ecmﬁn; unto Cassar what he thought was
ue. .

SHREWD SCHEMES OF LOTTERY MEN.

How THRY SUCCERD IN EVADING THE LAW,

The law 1s supposed to bo so sirict in this Stata In
Its prohibition of Jotteries as to cut them off entirely.
That 15 the letter and spirit of the law. Its enforce-
ment I8 quite another thing. In a city paper not
long ago wos printed a Jong sccount of how several
porsons [n this ety had won prives ot o lale drawing
of & Southern Iottery. What was striking In thig
matter was the spocifio manper in which the name
of the New-Yorker who securod the cashing of the
tiekets for the fortunate holders was used. A Httle
inquiry gave convineing ovidence that he was a duly
authorized agent of the lottery In guestion and that
this was the method he took of finding more purchas-
ars of tickets.  An old polles officer said to me: “Tho
law fs very explielt about lotteries, Itls o eriminal
offence to sell & ticket, to advortise a lottery, or to
conduct one. It Is not & erime to participats in &
drawing. The iaw seoms to regard the gambler as &
fool. rather than a knave, but takes it for gramted
that only knaves conduct the lotterles, The sabes
of lottery tickets In New-York amount to £25,000 a
month the year round, How can I estimate thom?
Well, you just go around to the express offices and
ask the managors about them. 1 have hesn around
that way twiee,  All the money I8 sout on by express,
as it 18 & erlminal offence to use the mails, So you
son wo can arrlve at it protty accurately. The latest
dodge to let gamblers know where to go for tieluts
Is the one you have dropped onto. It Is a eriminal
offenes to advertise = lottery, but a newspaper ean
print the ‘news' of a fellow's luck without beeoming
smenable to law, 1t can also mentlon as ‘news’ the
name of the man who cashed the tickets. The peoplo
who want to gamble in lotterles tumbla at ones to
tho fact that they can buy tickets from the same man
and he doubtless pays for the publioation of these
so-oalled items of ‘news.' Thoy not only post gam-
blers where to gn, but they stimulate Interest In
lotteries and bring in lots of new vietims. They
aro o shrewd lot are theso lottery men.®

This talk was o reminder of a story T heard about a
well-known lawyer, who 18 now dead, who was at
ono time eounsel for a Southern lottery, Tho Btate
and Foderal laws about lotterles had becoms &0
stringant that the lottery people could not get thelr
tiekets printed. Printera overywhero wero afrald to
tako the risk under a new Federal law, although
promised great remuncration, In despaly the lotiory
managers presented the matter to the lawyer, He
studied over the matter for a night. Then, at his,
Instance, they hired & small steam yacht, put & print-
ing press and the necessary equipment of typo and
printing material aboard of her and salled off to sea
during falr weather. A3 soon as the vessel was out-
sldo tfan shome Imit the press was set to work and the
flokots duly struck off on the high seas. This left
It impossibln to prosecuts the oftenders for a viola
tion of the laws of any of the States, and ths Federal
law Wwas ~0 drawn that this sort of (hing was not an
offencs under it

——————
BOUND TO ENTERTAIN STRANGERS.

THE POMPOUS MAN ON THE WEATIER.

® gip," sald & targs, pompons gentleman as he mopped
oft his brow and approached a man who had just ar-
rived at a downtown hotel, “ I belleve I met you here
and got pretty well aequatnted with you the dag of the
blizzard.”

“Yes, 1 think so.”

“ And T told you how cold weather did me right up
and that hot woather was my strong hold.”

“Ye3, you sald something lke that.”

“That was It exactly. Sald hot weather never
affectod me and told how 1 ones marched In a procession
four miles stealght np Broadway when ' tha mereary
stond at 104 and dida’t miod It at all?

“ Yos, I remember |t.7

“ And how I Always walked on the sunny sido of
the street becansn (t was more healthy, and that I wore
my winter clothes all swmmer aund never oweed a
steaw hat In my lfe®

“ Yo"

¥ (f gourse you remembor 1t, I sce. All lies, sir,
strafght up and down les, every ono of them1”

“15 that so1"

4 yeq, sir—just told ’em to pass away the timo and
help entortaln a stranger n the eity. 1t's tho hot
weather that kills mo every pop—cold woathor IS
whor I shine,  Why, sir, after I left yon that day ot
the blizzard 1 walked from Unlon square to the bat-
tery and back again, and rescued two Women from
pershing, and poulled mors than a dosén men out ol
the snow-drifts by the bhalr  Didn’t think any thing
of ft, ofther, and had forgotten about It until I saw
you. Yes, sir, give mo aboul twonly degmied below,
plonty of snow and a good wind, and I'm right on my
native heath,  Sorry I made any misstatements to you

last March, bot I had to do louu‘llmlE to make It
pleasant for a stranger that was snow-bound.”

EINGUT.AR TENDERNESS OF ME. CORLISS.
From The Boston Transoript.

Mr. Corliss (the famous en 113 batlder of Provi-
doncel, not very long before his death, had oceasion
to bulld wn additfon to his munufactory--a big “ L,
for additional machinery. To prepare the foundation
for this 1., It was necessaty to emove & ledge of roek
by blasting. The men (o do the work on the addition
had been employed and put on the payrall! the ma-
tertals had beon Kuruhnsnl and bronght to the bulld-
Ing, and the worlk of blesting had begun. The next
morning Mr. Corllss passed by the placs where work
was proceeding, when the foreman In charge, knowing
his Interest In protty things, ealled him,

“ 8o here, Mr. Corllss,” sald he, “ here's o bird's
nest that we've found, aml that's got to go.”

He showed the manufacturer a robip siiting upon
& nest (hat kad been built, fast and snug, In s crevies
of the rock, among sume bushes that grow thore, The
bird flew off her nest as the men came opear, and
Ehu\tmllﬁva blue eggs that looked as if they had Just
een  Lald,

“Cgn wo move that nest somowhers else?” asked
Mr, Corliss,

“1'm afruld not, sie. . We'd tear it to pleces gotting
It out, and It i=n't at all Hkely that you coulil get the
bird to go to sitting agein anywhere else.  We've got
to go on, 50 wWo muy as well rip (v out and throw the
fgEE away.”

W N0, sald Corlles, ¥ wa wont disturb her.  Let her
bring unt her brood right ther”

“Tut we'll have to stop the work op the building.”

"‘I;ir It hllle:l. then.”

Anid so orders wers given that operations on the
additlon shonld bo suspended,  They ':crr- suspended |
anrd tho hands stood stlll, drawing thelr pay fur dolng
nothing, or next to nothing, while the robin sat on hee
nest with her alr of great consequence and zealous
attention to business, and had her food brought by her
mate, snd st lagt hatehed her brood,  And then thers
wors three weeks more to go by, at the least, hefors
the young ones eouid Hy.  Corllss visited the nest
frequently, not with any uneasiness or impatience to
have the robln and the young ones ont of the way, but
with & eenulne Interest In thelr growth, The old
inls had sil the time they wanted ) and when at last

oy had sternly lw!!n_kl the elumsy, reluctant young-
gtors over the odgo of the nest, anid they showed them-
selves abgo to got abont on thelr own hook, orders
wors given to resume the bullding operations : and the
dull bhom of the guuﬁmntnr tearing tho rocks apart
was heard where the birds had peeped.

e

A TEGETABLE BAROMETER.
Fron The London Standard,

A remarkable ttle weathorwiss plant Is now aald to he
on oxhibitlon at tie jubllee flower show just opened In
Vienna ~ Acoording to the aecount supplied by the pro-
priotor of this natural eurlosity, it belongs to the family
of the sensitive plants, but Is a0 extremely moteorometrie
that It not on'y moves (f touched, hut will close (ts leaves
forty-elzht hours tn advapee of any changs in the weathar,
It socms, morcover, to be the most catholla of Larometers,
for 1t foreteiis not only min and wind.storms, and “ st
falr,” but earthguakes and other subterrancan movemonts,
In short, the new mimosa I8 so pecamplished a vegetablo
that one learns with some disappolntment that it falis to
forecngt n fall In rentes, while its plonules display not
the falntest ogitation on the ove of the most warlike
Iusso- Austelan rumors,

- ————

A LIVELY CENTENARIAN.

Tennyson (Tnd) dispateh to The St. Louls Globe-Demoerat,

Benjamin Moore |8 bale and hearty at the age of 108
Feara  Last wintor be helped to dress hogs at the anpnual
killing timo, and he chops stove wood and does chores
generally.  Tle is living with hia second wife, who Is
clghty-four years olll and enjoying good health, At the
Bge of 100 he and his wife walked nine miles o visle
some friends.  Mr. Moore in his younger days followed
farming, and hanled cotton fram North Carolina to Wash-
Ington, Charleatan, Philadelphia, and all those Fastern
eltles, exeept Now-York, He joioed the Mothodist
Fplseopal Chureh at the age of ninety-nine.  Ile never
was sick and never used tobacoo.  His nerves aro stoady’
ond hls volco 1s good, When tho wrlter yisited him he
:::mu“:nm‘r nl! five wversow In good style,  He says ho

® to Il b ! i i 4 i

v v, bub ' roady to po whensver the Lord

At Iis Post Pny and Night,

The vigllant fmp, Indigestion, goads us with his many-
lashed scourge,  Wach lash Is a diabolle symptom. No
eomfort In eating, misdry afterward, little or broken pest

at night, visitatl ot the ol during fisful inter-

vals of sleep, an uprising unrefreshoed and without appetite,

sloepiness and yawning during the day, nervousness and

frritabllity of temper, even monamania In extreme casos

Hard to bear, mil this  Neotssary? No! a thousand

Mmes no, so long as TMostotlors Stomsch Nitters, the 8
natlon's specifle for Indlg aeute or ehrople, 1 pro-
eurable.  The commenomoent of a courso of this uwd.letm
18 the commencemont of & eure, Prompt reliof first, ab-
solute oradication sutmequently.  Tho truth of this state-
mont, backed Irrefragablo testimony, Is well known 0
the Amerlcan people, 8o are others, vig That the Bilters
avorts and cures fever and ague and billous remittens, and
removes nervousness, billousoess, cvastipation. and kiduoy
and bladder troubles,

MADAME DIEULAFOY AND HER SHUSHAN
TREASURES.

[FROM THE SEGULAR CORNESPONDEXT OF THE

The, Mans, of 1. sk oo et TRy
Dieulafoy, the explorer of the mounds which stand
on the site of the City of Shushan, whose name
through the Bool of Esther is familiar to all Bible-
rending nations. She shares the honor in a degree
with her husband, who is o civil engineer jn the
department of roads and bridges. e bad the flest
jidea, it is true, of deing ot Shushan whet Layard
did at Babylon. But General Sir Robert Smith,
who organized the telegraphio sorvice in Parsia for
the British Government and greatly helped the
enterprising eouple, says that Madame Dieulafoy
was the soul of the undertuking, and that nobody,

Shushan was the winter palace of the great Darius

covered with a network of canals for irrigating
purposes, is now sll marsh. Roads even so rudi-
mentary as trocks or trails do ot exist The
horses ond mules are unused to dmft work, snd
the inhabitants have fallen into o state of barbar-
ism. Fever is & terrible enemy to the Europesn.
Water is not drinkable snd is almost deadly, unless
first boiled. Food supplies are meagre and uucep-
tain, and the sun is so hot that t drink any of tha
wines which the country produces would be to
have brain fever. It took ninety days to pen-
etrate from the Persian Gulf to Shushan. Ac
cording to Sir Robert Smith, who attended the
opening of the Persian Museum created by M.
and Madoame Diculafoy, and who gave me many
particulars about her work. she was never de.
pressed under the most depressing circumstances,
made light of disappointments and difficulties,
and though worn to s thread by fever snd
famnine, continued the soul of the enterprise.
At first she hnd, she sald, to save honor. The
French Government allowed M. Dieulafoy 41,000
francs to make searches for art and antiquities
in the mounds of Shushan. and the brave littls
woman felt as though he and she would be
eternally disgraced, and at any rate expose them-
gelves to the charge of having got the grant for
the mere purpose of making an Orlental tour
at the eost of their country, When after
much digging they eame to a wall-facing fn small
glazed and colored tiles and representing in bas-
relict a large lon, she found in it encouragement
to go on. The lion is now fn the Louvre. The
first thing she saw was rhe lion’s nose, and then
the head was brought out by the excavators. In
s few more days the rubbish wns cleared away
from the forehead and a torrible brute, modelled
a8 well as if by Cain or Barye, steod ont to the ad-
miring eyes of the French engineer and his wife.
They then came upon bas-reliefs of human figures
fn @ line, also in painted and glazed tiles, and
motching exactly with the types at modera
Bhushan. The Persian potentates who dwelt in
the pulaee which the Dieulafoys bave purtially
laid bare were probably tender fethers to their
offspring, to judge by the quantity of toy vessels
which have been brought to light, There are
kettles, cruses, water jars, bottles, decanters

and many other kinds of baby-house
or dolls-house furniturs in pottery and
glass, The firidescent and milky glasses

of which these are fragments are of greab
beauty and antiquity. Another art in which the
Persians of the time of time of Darius the Great
excelled was seal-carving, Sometimes the seal was
eylindrical and the sunken carving all round, in
which case it was to be rolled on a plece of wax
the breadth of its circumference. There were
other conical seals, with the signet on the base.
Tho stronger the magnifying glass with which ona
looks at the impressions they make the more their
beauty is apparent.

The President of the Republic and Mme, Carnot
sttended the opening of the Persian Museum,
which eonsists of three rooms, and will soon em-
brace five. M. Carnot bargained in accepting the
invitation that only a hundred persons were to be
invited and that he was to sce the list. Among
the hundred were M. Renan, M. Oppert, the deci-
pherer of cuneiform inscriptions; Sir Robert M.
Smith, Mr. Armstrong, head of the Science and
Art Department of Great Britain; M. Kaempfen,
the Director of the Louvre; and M. Jules Claretie,
of the Theatre Franeais, Inaddition to the objects
I have above described, there was a hall pillar of
astonishing originality of form, astonishimg mass-
jveness of effeet, add I have no doubt great
beauty when in o eolonnade. The eapital was
formed of two hornless antelopes' heads, looking
in different directions, and resting on a sub-cap-
ital, which lovked in front, so far as shape went,
o little like the two lower leaves of the shamrock.
The eolumn would represent the stalk, which bad
for its pediment a duplicate of the top, less the
deers' heads, which last wers like a snb-capital
The shaft and base were of geay stone, and of great
size, and supported o large projecting block of red
marhle, square and polished.

M. Dieulafoy did the honors to the President
and Mme, Dienlafoy to Mme. Carnot, who was
dressed-n blaek molre antique, with s jet trimmed
mantle and » black lnce bonnet. Mme. Dieulafoy
herself was in man's clothes, and she looked
charming. Without being exactly pretty she has
a charming face, honest as the sun, fresh of com-
plexion, surmonnted with o high, wide forehead,
lighted up with dark blue eyes which have
nothing to hide and much to say, and & delicious
smile on a wide but well-formed mouth. Her hair
was cropped as elose as though she were a jnilbind,
and so a finely formed Lead of eonsiderable power
was well in view, Her standing collar, shirt-
breast and spread cravat of white figured silk were
spruce and in all respects faultless, The black
puletot was of o light twilled cloth, fitted loosely
and came down to the kuoee. It was buttoned up

enough to Lide the waistcont but not
the  shixt  front. The  trouserr  were
of the same stuff as  the  paletot,

peat, and rather in the * pegtop” form. I noticed
thut her hands wers very pretty and ended off in
almond shaped nails that bore marks of constant
attention. The voice was small in volume, but a
very pretty treble, and the dietion was also eharm-
ing. It was, after M. and Mme. Carnot left, very
funny to see her when addressed by any one take
off her hat and stand with it in her hand, until
her interlocutor said: * Madame, couvrez vous
je vous, en prie.” The little woman shows frankly
and artlessly o desire to please—and pleases, There
{s not o grain of mannishness about her, and one
is nstonished to see how her mental and moral
qualities more than supply the want of frillings,
flouncings and other adornments in whiok the femi-
nine mind revels.

1 Liad the pleasure the day following the one in
which the Museum was opened of lunching at the
residence of this rate French woman and hearing
the story of her life from her own lips. She
told me that she was hardly over her honeymoon
when the War of 1870 broke out. Her husband
‘Lad to serve as o soldier in Chanzy's srmy, whieh
she determined to follow to be dear him and do
what good she ecould. For convenience she
dressed in  man's  clothes, and when she
wont  to  don  again  her old  habili-
ments she could not stand their inconvenienoe.
Dressed us a man, she acquired o liberty that
opened to her wide horizons. With petticoats,
stays and the cumbersome impediments of the
feminine wordrobe she could never have got
throngh her Persian task. Iler busband seems
to adore her, and his eye rests on her with pleasure.
She was brought up in o severely Puritanical
fushion at Toulouse, never golng
soiree until she was married. One
mothers was an Englishwoman,
y Inmily were senfaring folks at
she has o delightful home, rich
the arrangement of which shows
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