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ia did not reply directly,  The question put

het had something of the saddenness and the

::m of & Dlow. As scon as she could speak she

-"_d]'! 1 had dene that, and if T were engaged to

"y Kandolph Moore, 1 should take great pre-
ﬁ'o"tp Jost he shold know of it.”

"Lh;m could mot imagine why these words

~ g make her immediately think more seriously
that she would tell Moure,

| the sliells and the pebbles she had

She thought that Miss Nunally

ering.
o said anything which reully re-

Teen g’!ll
h.ld pever hefor
led het. : :

“Lot us 20 1D there and sit down on. that picee
of ariftwooil.” she proposed after an interval of
.o+ am tired.”
A!‘.h" pwo walked slowly through the heavy
ome
.’:"};:.Immlmr could reach home,
After 8 little ealenlafion Portia replied.  She
comewhat eoldly.  She had a suspicion that
h"_,Mm,,,,,.j.,u was trying to play upon her ered-

+ two gat down on the old timber.
<[really did do it,” said Sulome after another
. She was sure that Mis=s Nunally had not
ved her, and she was now fully resalved to
gy the eftect of 1 confession on this girl who, Sa-
helisvad, wits going to do n far worse thing
than #he had done,

The kind of sin to which we liave no inclina-
tion, which docs nnt hold for ns the least tempta-
tiop, is the kind of sin which shocks us greatly,

fiss Nupally was leaning forward on one elhow,
her fuce turned 80 that she might gaze fully at the
girl hoside her. At last ghe Taughed and said:

] don't helieve it.” Then she lanzhed ngain
and continued, * When vou go back to the hotel,
look in & mirror and tell me if you badieve it your-
wif.
=] don't know anvthing ahout that,® responded
galome, " but it is true.”

“Good heavens!” cried Portia. She lifted her
pead and looked ahout lier.  She turned to Salome
sod said kindly

«'m afraid you are worrying too mich about

your tather’s 1llness.

« And so am not quite right in my mind ?
that what Fou mesn ox

“Yes."

«Then vout are entirely mistaken,” with great
dlgnity. “I'm perfectly right in my mind.  And T
have forged.”

Aliss Nunally's effort to be calm and fudicinl was
evident.

« Porhape,” she said, *if von give me particn-
fars, T shall be able to understand. Tartiefilars
are sometimes very convineing, when a hroad,
general statement has no effeet.”

“Yps,” promptly answered Salome. T see that
1t was Mrs. Darrali’s name 1 put on a check for my
father. 1o needed money immediately. Tt was
for 8300, I'm going to pay it back ™

Portia was still trying to he ealm and not * let
Ber ferlings run away with her.”

“Now do vou helicve me 2" asked Salome.

“Yoa: [ balieve vou, I wish you hadn't told me.”

"Why do vou wish that?”

“Because I don't like to be go confused as 1
am now "

“Confusal? Oh, T suppose yon did not expect
me to he a forger '

“¥o, T didn't. Really, Miss Gerry, vou make
my head go round so that I can't think.”

“1 will not apeak for a few minutes, then your
Bead may stop going round,™ was the replr.

In the silence that followed the two figures sat
plmost motionless, with faces turned toward the
posan.

It was Salome who spoke first.

“It was for father,” she said. “But T don’t
fean that for an excuse. I'm not excusing myself.”

“Dves my aunt kpow ?"

"Tu."

*How did she discover it?”?

“Why," in surprise, * T told her.®

Portia leanad her head on her band again.
“Your charact® js just a8 pizzling as your face,”
she gaid. *I suppose after you had done this
thing, what you call your conscienec stepped in
apd made you confess it.”

“1 dun't know,” said Salome,

*Do you know why you tell me?" was the next
Inquiry.

Salome hesitated.

«1 wanted to know how it would strike you,”
she at lastbanswered.

“Well, how does it strike me?”

“Oh, you are greatly shocked and repelled.”

Salome gave this reply in tones so sorrowful that
Miss Nunally's face softened pereeptibly.  But she
did not zive way to this feeling in words.

' “May I ask why you didl not request Aunt Flor-
enee to lend vou the money 27

“It was so sudden, you know, And I had heard
you say she thought a good deal of her money.
And father must have it directly.  And there was
ber check boak, and 1 eould imitate her hand.
And really, it did not seem so dreadful.”

“‘There was nothing in vou that held vou hack 2"

“No: there didn't seem to he,  Semething sprang
right up me that said, ‘Do it just as if it hard
been waiting, vou see, to spring up when the right
time came. 1 suppose I onght to have shrunk, but
1 didn't."

* Bue where was yonr conscience ?”

“Oh, I don't know,” With some weariness.

Portia was looking with the keepest interest at
ber companion.

“Then it wasn't what as children we would
bava called @ real, truly conseienece, after all, that
you used to have 2" she inquired.

“1 don't know,” Salome said again. * 1 sup-
poss it wus only my bringing up: and bringing up
mometimes Jdreps away from one.  Mine has, 1
think.”

“Anl it 18 now that you are the real Salome
Gerry 27

*1 believe go; I'm almost sure of it.”

“Don't 1el] Mr. Moore,” Portia said sharply.
'D:‘H't try any of these effocts on him. "

Sulome sail nothing. When they were in the
boat and Portla was rowing steadily back, Salome
asked the question which had been in her mind
all the time,

'ililu Nunally, could you have done it?"

“Ng, "

Salome shrank a Jittle. It was some moments
before she waid :

“And yor—"

“And yet,” Portia took up the words, *I am
Wding to marry Major Root. It seems to me I
WIDg mysclf most of all.  But you, when you
| -

Is

Salome interrupted in her turn:

“When we sin it is always ourselves we wrong
®ort of u1), jsn'y 12"

Nunally made a false stroke with one ear
88 the host veered *nlmost into another craft.
she ‘was going on steadily again she sald
It was of no use talking. One might talk
forever and come right back to the same place
8ain. There were Some things one felt.
leaned forward timidly. There was o
“l_'ﬂ' on her mouth as she asked :
Now I have told you that, do you feel repelled
by mep»

Portia held Lier oars poised io the air. The two
irls guzed Gt each other. Portia's face softened
atill more, P

:I ought to feel repelled,” she said.

But da you ?" persisted the ather.

Miss Nunally's ayes suddenly filled. She could
:' #ee the face before her, with its piercing pathos

Expression. She drew in an oar and held out

hand, grasping tightly the hand given in

“No: you don't repel A

; pel me in the least,” she

;"'""" with strong emphasis, *More than that,
eannot imagine being repelled by you, whatever

\ um!
Salome's ook grew brighter. She would not
Misase the hand she held. But immediately »

]

asked when was the very earliest

[

L
meﬁ:l:: thl}l may hl: a morfw matter of personal
or | nfluence,” she said.  “ That hus noth-
ing 1? dao with morals, after all "
“ No, ‘Inflml," wis the responss, * not anvthing
to de with morals.”
Salome let go her companion’s hand,
figure seemed to droop tor a moment.
“I cannot understind things,™ she cuplsined at
last. “1 try to reason. When T reonll this old
teaching I received, 1 try to repent.  But 1 don't
repent in the least.
it don’t you feel sorry that you did that »"
asked Miss Nunally, :
“No. Tonly feol sorey if those T love are giing
to be grieved when they know i
“Then don't tell them, T fudee that my aunt
has condoned the affence. Tt all rests \nih yoil
whether it he known or not .
“Yeos, " snld Salome, it all rests with me "
After this nothing more was €id on the subjoet,
Indeed, hardly anvthing was said on any suhject.
The two girls landed at the wharf and walked up
to the Ponee de Lean,  Salome went directly to
Mrs. Durrah, feeling that sie hiad heen very re-
miss,  But that Indy was not disposed toward re.
proofl of any kind,  She had heen dozing among
hier enshions, but she thonght she had heen think-
inz vver her novel.  This thonzht gave her a sense
of having hoen attending to duty, and eons uently
made hier gondenatured.  Desides, sl never saw
Salome without an awnkening of keenest interest
in her as a speeimen of the human raes. As 2
specimen, Mre, Dareah often told lerself Miss
Gerry exeecded anvthine sha had ever hal oeeq-
sion ta studv.  The elder woman was glwavs think.
ing of the forzery, anid trying to gep some indiea-
tions in the cirl’'s faee or manner that she had
done sneh o n thing.

Her whaole

While she thus furtively watehoed her, the an-
thoress made o creat many notes in that hook e-
viotedd to feminine traits.  DBut when she Tooked
over these notos she found them partienlarly inane
and pointless.  Ones she dashed her pen throneh
a page of them. thinking as she did =0 that she
had never hefors fonnid words so ineflicient.

*And yet,” che said alowd, “there is the gzirl
with that haflling faes that vet scoms as clear as
a lake, and here am T with nothing ta do hut to
audy hier, 1 won'dder what Portia thinks of her
Portia is a sharp kind of a girl, T will ask her.”

And she did ask her nieee that very nizht, nfter
Silome Yol zone to bed in the room provided for
her near Mrs, Darrah.

ST snppnas vou foel aequainted with Aies Ger-
ry, don't vou 2 was the inquiry

“Are vou asking that question for the sake of
material, Aunt Florenee *™ was Miss Nunallv's re-
sponse, “or jnst in a lman kind of way *°

Mrs. Darrah flushed with ancer,

“Wa will eall it n human kind of woy,” she
answerad,  “What do von think of Miss Gerry 27

Afrs, Darrah thonght there was soms agitation
in her niees's manner. The cir] rose and walked
to the desk: she hogan lifting eome lenves of
mannsoript whieh Salome liad written,  The elear
handwriting flashied up at her someliow like a
glanee from Salome herself.  She steppad fway:
bt still her eves remained on that writing and it
inflionoed her something as the presence of e
writer influrneasd her,

“ 1 eonld be very fond of her,” <he enil nr Inst

“Sn eonld LT returned Mreo Darrah quickly
“ Pt that isn't of any consaquenee.”

“ Pardon me, Aunt Florenee,” said Portin with
her tonch of insolence, bt it s of the zreatest
consoqiienes to me whether T ean he fond of any ane
or nnt. For instanes, think of the diflerence it
wonld make if T eonld be fond of Major Ront.”

“ Pshaw! That isn't necessary.  You will he
fond of the diamodds he gives you.”

“Yee: and so, perhaps, 1 slinll spare his 1ife—
for a time.”

Portia turned again and walked ahaut the rosm
It seemad impossible for her to lieap aniet,

“IWhat do you think of Miss Gerry 2" persisted
Mrs. Darrah.

Miss Nunally panused with her hande clusped he
hind her. She did not swmile in the least ns she
roplied @

“Think of Miss Gorrr? T think a thoneand
things: and five hundred of those things contra-
diet the other five hundred.”

Mrs. Darrah sat upright, as she di1 when par-
tienlarly interosted,

“That i= esuctly as it is with me!" she eriod,
“ How strunge!  Dut, Portia, Tm sure 1 know the
geeret of it all”

“Pn yon? Then T wish you would tell me: for
1 don't know §1,” was the response,

“Tt is this—do hand me that blue notebonk—
are you listening ?°

“1 am eertainly listening,
one of your continued stories

Mre. Darrali did pot notice this remark.  She
held her peneil poised over her hank,

“ Miss Gorry is a New-Enzland girl®

Portia nodded imputiently.

“She wis broaght up by o typieal New-Enzland
womun.”

Another impatient nod.

w Put,” said Mrs. Darrali with great impressive
pess, “ Miss Gorry had o greatgrandinthier who
was anything hut a Npw-Englan] man.”

Portia began walkire azain,

“That is very convenient,” sho gaid.  “ When
1 do anything evil 1 shall ascribe the tendency to
gome grandparent ; but when I do anvthing gool,
which rarely happens to me, T will say the desd
comes from my own individual self. T suppose
we huave individual selves, Aunt Florenee, ax well
as inheritedd proelivities, haven't we 7

w1 don't koow," replied Mrs  Darrah hlankly.

“Ihen write a book about it,” Portia,
flippantly repeating the adviee she liked to give
her aunt. She turned toward the door. She
puised with her face averted,  There was a e
cideid loak of puin on that face, but her tone was
gtill flippant as she said:

T eould sometimes wish most earnestly that 1
had had a great-zrandfather : and that people wonld
romember him when they judge me. Gionad-night,
Aunt Florenee.™

Mrs. Darrah pnzed at the drapery thaf had fallen
over the deor by whieTi her niece lind left her.

She was thinking that it woulil be a great deal
hetter if Fortia did care a little fur Mujor Root,
sines she was going to marrey Lim. But she con-
eluded her thought by sayving to herself:

“ 1t ie her own choiee, however,” and then whe
added, = It was Miss Gerry's clioiee to forge. "

And by thig time she had fully decided not to
make any entry in her notehook. When the mind
travels in a * viejons eircle™ the minfl is not inoa
eondition to make clear notes tpon a topie

Meanwhile the sithjeet of this conversition wis
lying with onforeed stillness upon Ler Ded.

She had heen sure thut she conld not sleep, hit
ehie knew that she must assume the position for
gloep.  She held her At almost rigid unti] the
noises in the hotel had eradially subsided, and she
could hear distinetly the swoelling of the tide on
the ontside of the island opposite the city,

When she hnd been awike in the ealan where
ahe had been living, she had always list sl For
the sound of the tide. She liked 1o heur it In
the midst of hor happiness it had madde her still
happier.  Now she wondersd that, in lhwr wreteh-
eidness, this roar of the waves should muke hes
still more wretched,

Her thouzhts followed her mother throngh every
mile of the desolate Journey. Her thonglits loaped
constanily 1o the end of that journey: tn the
dreury furmbouse where her father was Iyinz ill:
or perliaps le was lying dead, Dieadd.  That word
came to her fncessantly, until at last it was like the
toll of a bell in her ears.  She felt that she could
not wait and live until she ecould hear.  DBut she
must live.

When her mother had left her Sulome had longed
for the presence of Moore as for something that
should partially assuage the agony she felt at part-
ing, and at parting for ruch u cause.

She lad never been separated from her mother
a week in Ler life.  Constant familiarity and in-
tercourse had knit their love inta somethinz strong-
er even than such love usually is. It wis not
metely a purting ; Sulome felt that it was a rend-
ing. She stretched out her arms in the durkness.
“ I cannot bear it," she whispered.

Oh, happy is that hunan being who hu.uevcr
yet had occasion to ery, *1 cannot bear it!

DNean't put me off like

"

saifl

Dut we hear things. Somehow we bear them:
thouzh that endurance leaves us forever alter with
a mark upon us

So Salane lay there. She thouzht many thoughts,
hut =he seemed to herself to be thinking only of
lier father and mother,  She remembered how her
mother had tld hier to be trnthinl The girl
prayed fervidly that it might be given to her 10
spenk the truth, Uneonseipnsly she used ths alid
pliumsealogy thot she had heard in the pulpit at
homs, " that it might b given to her”
Tiewased that the prayer hronght her spirit vet nearer
her mother

It was very dark, Dut under the door of the
room leading into Mre. Darrab’s chamber there
wita o fuint bar of lght.

Opee the gir] heard o swift diash of rain on the
little baleony outside of her window,  The sonnd
mide her want to get up and go onut and stand in
that baleonys so that the rain might ol upon hee
The window was widely open, and it let in the
swoeetness of the Florida night.  Salom~ hearl a
hird nestle amonge the leaves of o magnoils that
now snd then, in the hreeze, tonched the sash, She
heard the bird's indistinet murmur, as if it were
drenming of its davlight song.

eine vonne amd well, Salome after midnight
foll aslesp.  Dat she slent lightly, and did not,
when she wakened, think she hao slept at all

The door ander which there had hoen o har of
lizht was now open, and a soft brillianee filled
her room.

Mrs. Darrah was standing in hier wrapper near
the cirl’s bl

ST oeonld not sleep,™ she said gently, “and T was
sue ¥

She b

i owers awake mud suflering, ®

Salome sat up quickly,  She pushied bier hinir
back trom her face.  She coulid not help holding
ont her lnds, which wers instantly takon.

*You gre so kind, " murmtred Slome,  She tried
not 1o soh; apd the oot te biurt e
minore than the sab itself wonli luve done

Fooking nt the g sitting there in its white
goven, beine aware of the strogdle Salome was
muking that she might be ealm, Mrs. Darveah for

e

thie next fow moment= entirely foraot that she was
inn arn]mr--_"-. with on ineshaustible ceaving  for
*matertnl She wis only o womin whese Kinid

heart was deenly tonehed, Sl oir eoald not be
expoeted that slie shotld boeomes aneonseions of
thes ahsorhing ctpiosity whiteh this cirl roased in her
SN e worey b o vor e geievine, " she sl
Ag she spoke sl sat down on e b lstide “1r
wir contl Dondy atiadn to g philosophy wherehy our
frten=tty of feling moght come onls apong pevonis
sl spoke as 00 to herseld Salome
peply. She sat there tromDling
I""‘I Il'”'" "llilll'l"‘." iill'l [‘”‘" ‘ \"|I"lh' "r “'I“
wis elad Meso Dieah il come in Pl v
and the tonell of o stmpathetie hinmon heing were
mupeh to her Just now. She watted to spealk, to
aive words to the deeadful anxiety npon her; bt
she remiined silont. It did wor appear to lier
that <he had any rizhit to atlier this wonia who
wirs kil to hier.
Finallv, towpver, st asked inoa whisper :
“Mrs, ugrah, do vou think 1 oan bear it 2
“Certandy von o eat,  When youoare oliler yon
will T n=tonishedd ot thee nombor of thines you
haavie Dot st that you can still be happy.™
s that trae 27 pitednsly, Bt ol Know my
mothve will b sgffering, and 1 not pear te eomn-

wreasions, "
did not attemnt o

fort her.  Dean slways comfort my maother
CThe last sentenee wis bkt By g hieavy soh
Salomes withidpew Ler bands and pressed them upon

lier oliost ws she gsesl toodo whesr her bneath eame
patnfully from another e,

“ And if T ahonld pever s my father again {——

Hepe the acony an the young fuee showed =o
plainly, even i that bght, that Mrs Darraly saidd
Wwith sotpe steprnes=

“ 11 js wicked of vou to vield like this. Yon will
prosentiy be wronght aliwst into o an Prresptisihle
stittes,”

Sulome madde o great offort.
ahie suddl

“ Muther says we

St evon smided as

always pesponsible, and that
woo et bear any i and thint peally Gl loves
e, only it doesn't alwavs seemoas iF Heodide My
mother is so strong, Mrs, Darrah,”

sulome turmed toward her pillow and put Ler
hested ddown upen it

1 b vour pardon,™ she went on in a moament,
“hnt 1 have boen Ivine nwake and | zot wll worked
up, as they sty at bome. T am going o bebave
st tor now, ™

“That's right, Let me give vou something to
et you,  yYou ean't hear foen home for two
divs at loast; and yon must pest ©

tut Sulome wouid hase po sleping dranght
She i sometliing of her_mother's horror of opi-
atem She thankesd Mrw Dorenh fervently,  That
Laaly bent down snd Kissed the girl’s cheek, and
theen ahes winlked cut af the ranin

An hour Jater, Ywing wakeful amd uneasy, rlis
poftly stepped toek to fhat besdo  Phe gl dying
upon it wis sleeping

e nevy, day Portin came for Salome to
driving with her, ot Mrea Dareali announeed thit
she intended to dictate o groat deal

“Work s the et thing Lor Miss Gerry now, -
she =uid

sitlomme ooked gratefully at her emploger. Miss

"

20

Ntinally went her wavs and Salomme sat al the desi
hotir witer bour while Mrs. Darrah dietated i the !
st Coplons nuiner, 1

Pl stnanrensis wias oot noa comdition to take |
In the teaning of the wards sl wrote, or whio |
wotld bave Known there was very Lrtle meaning

i thetn, and she woubl Juave suspected that lier |
COpLnion wis ou_'. APIIDILG  meltences 1y RKestp
hier hiusy.

At lust Mrs, Darrah looked at her wateh,  She

sutddenly peruembered that her piece had ones il
ber that Mr. Mooure was g the Labit of walking
fiore with Mis= Livrry alter her work

Liat sitiees Miss Coerey il uot now go out beyond
the Miris Sancheg—at this point in her thoughins
Mys, Darriah asked abroptiy

“Phy you expert to see Tt Forng man to-day 27

“You mean Mr. Moue *7

“Uertainly . Thers i no gther Young
the workl, is there 27 smiling slichtly.

“Terhaps Do gs waating tor Hw, Wus the reply,
“ e dlwsan't Know thit oy mother hiss gone,

“ L ot 2 an surprise. * Well, go to the post-
offices fur e, e as po doubt lurking somewlisre
Tell bim to call et atter this. Now 2o,

Pt Moore was not Jurking snyWhere pear,

saluine walliel wtitly to the postoflur she
wonld not aekuowiedes to hersell how her hirart
sitik as sl went on. And she would not Jook
Either to the right or left

Sl was surprised 1o tind a note from Moors tell-
b her that bigstiesss ool callodg him o Palatka
aguing that he might e gone a few days.  The
notes Wiss rathea vl ul=1) g=t Anppepees gontaliel
W ]l.l-\-llr.‘l.(t'.‘ regret that e must o without seedng
Liesi Aol b Kinew nothing of her futher s iliness,

salomw hurried on te the Plagzi and sat duwn
upen ot of tie benches, halding this note dn her
elusped tands,  Her beart wos so heavy thut sl
could hardly think,  She was dully thanktol thet
shie Wits, L1 ioway, stupetied,  She did not want to
think. .

he did not know when she should see Moore,
A Lew days e mught e gone, A few days sound-
el il a0 lew years. And she neseded im0,
That strong, rabust cheertulness of lus, that pro-
tecting sl sustaining tenderies=—anid Le wos To
Vs wanie i ey days.  Loverything miight happen
o that i,

Yes, she wis truly grateful that she was purtially
dementend,

Sty saw vagiely the peopls passing in front of
ber.  She heand saguely thelr voices,

Nhe begnn to ke af acelrite calonlation of
the mumiber of liours tuat sirely must prss before
shie couhd reevive thiat 1 s (rom hier mother,

still ahsorbed dn this caleulation, she witlked
bl to the hotel amd to her ows roon.

It seemed to her that she kept up this study
all the next duy when  she wiote alwost imees
suntly for Mrs, Darrab.

At lust thig telegram arrived, Sulume was sur-
srisedd it lwer own strenzth o when It was put o
wer Tuvned, sl she opened the envelope

“ Perter i Dexpeeted.  Wall write ! —

Plioss were tie words she read,  She tirnid with
a litthe ery toward Porting who Liand trought the
=g, and who wis atanding watehiully near. |
Salome  thrist the puaper toward Miss Nunally, |
aad then van to her owie TooRi |

Whion ut last she came buck her faee Lad el |
an expression of thankeiness and hope that Portia
conlM not bear it, and walked away,

Wy shoudd we all sutter with thit girl in this
wiv, and Fejoiee tow?” pnpatiently askeid Mis=s
Nunally of ferself, = Thepe is no resson in
Al shie po betrer than she shouhl be. Noy there
1% 0o peason oo

Wie, tierry s promised Jetter come @i the varliest
wsthile moment, 1t was conciwe,  Ttoauli that
My, Gerry did not seem dwngerous=ly ill, wnd that
solomwe el not o worry. It baggidee the gind finad o
clieap Wift comfortable loigine, for they evithil nor |
et mueh Trom Mrs, acrali. M1, Gerry
wighiy el s wile's care for soupe woeeks, and 11
would not du for Saloms to remain at the Panen
de Leon. Still, Mrs. Gerry mizht be able Toore- |
tiurn in @ conple of weelis, 11 wns too soon yet lor |
hir to be -ll:llo- to Judge,  STe was glag that she |
el not wllowed ter duughter 1o come Lo _\\uh
hier, 15 wis very celd: gt was aleighing.  There
was 80 muel snow that the rosds had been

£

“ hiruken

ax she read.  DBut she Janghed

out. .
Salome shiversd
thut her futher woull soon

also,  She was sure now
be better, and her mother wonlid eome buel to
lier, perhaps in two weeks, —kven when Mrs. Dar-
rali tried to remind her that often typhoid fever |
was of long duration, Salome el not be de- |
prossed. “She waiel shie felt almost eertaind that her
mother would b with her In two weoks : sud whien
she had this feeling whout anything it was nearly
gure 1o come te puss
lu two duys Selome Sad another letter: this
s It prayed the child to

time it was only u note
take oare of herself, and it ecommanded ber nut
to Worry.

sulome read this in ber room =t the back of a)}

houss en Bravu-st.; for she had lost no time in

man in |
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%b&oml‘dy"ur&- In every reccipt calling for

baking powder, use the Royal. It will make the food lighter,

sweeter, of finer flavor, more

digestible and wholesome.

“We recommend the Royal Baking Powder as superior to all others.”
= Untled Cooks and Pastry Cooks' Asseciation of the United States,

ing the Ponce de Leon, ns her mother had di-

i« poom wias suall, and the one window Tooked
on nothing particnlur, Bt nothing mittermd 8o
long as hier mother was away,

The wirl read this note so many times that the
words Jost all meaning,  But they had lefi a deep
gloomn upon her.  She did not know why they Jindl
iome s,

She put on her Jint and hureied ont of doors.
When shie was i tronble or when ahe was in jov,
Salome wanted o e under the sky,  She conld

not bear o roof ahove her
She walksd gu v amonz the little highways
wntil Artillepy st bad led her to Goorge-st hen,

withent any intention, ste sped along in the di-
rection of the railway stution

Monre bl not retnemesl. e Ll written every
diy, Wowevar, amid she Lol replio] briefly, Lot sl
Bl told him nothivg of her Toneliness or ansiety.
1t secried to lwr it would e like plading for her
Lot =0,

As sl wallodd the thoneht of Ter Jover came
hor with g swidden sburpiess of lonzing.
leardl the Yeain from Jacksonville esming she
was now within o few rods of the station.  What if
b wobss upon that train ™

Sl Desttatod wp instant.  Then she hastened
forward,  She was on the platform as the train
“lwed g She stood biek o Little, now tully ex-
peeting to Moope aligit Sheo wits alresdy
awire af the expression that wonld some 1 |/f=
Faeee when e sat lie Yot <l sheank o HI

&b

asking herself Qf <he swers bold Wanld T think
sl wps bl 12
He bt written that e might come at any time

now,

1t wis niot Macre whom Salome sw stoppinge
¥

from the o0F nent here It was Widter R
whio pret (st an the plattorm,  The hel:t o satehel
whirlt the wiel, with o thrille peeounized as lier
mnthet™s sateliel,  She saw Ll turn aned help u

womuan hebind 1 s thipt the wonn
wirs lier ot Loexhansted
In a@n in<tant Vol etk ameme the
preople,.  She pea motler and todk her
ari, prossing it oo hep s 1]
e s

A QUAINT WEDDING GIFT.

From The Manclester T,

A wateh whilvh v Kodser 14 giving g% a wedding
present to Iis slster, Prine Marzapnt ol Prus-ii,
o her mardnge vl Prives Frederick Clirles of
s o enrioas Tl story 1t orlgtnndly  teloned
e iteen Lonbse ol Trnesla, e oty B Wit
Wilame b The wateh was Jooted by French soldlves
4 ‘ f ot i da whleh practlioatly  pluced

o

n n.t.‘l|l|- rod a pilendi

Pelng ke It w o

op 1y Inter, won a biippack ol
by At ook of th This mn &
the wateh ti bl Ister, wWhio wently ahitalned
g domestic position it Paliv Wlsdum, where

o Lamilpe, notleitg thae s the womnn's
possnasdion, pecognteed 1Ay liep il elitalned
repossesshin of it I exchonge for o generons sum
of ey The Wle Enipre At ta inteisted the
wateh to the present Emperor, with an expres:on

of hor wish that 1t might always remaln the property
of & Prussion prine

--
DEVOGURING AFFRONTS
From The Manchestor Thnes,

the most mlserable of s, prabaldy, Is thar of
iee *= Lppistormer® or commedlan Wi goes glont willi |
wilwrs (B @& company pecforming in snmall towns nnd
nlroguently  these peaple cocotinter

Boeaprees de eyl cantémpt Tor them

wre unt Lind w b osuppise,™ sald oa

vae perfurtiers at the glose of one

wtt you get pretiy msch every

gt “fWi, ¥ apples,  prinel

1l il anel Irespuentl ¢

pestind e, T v I stippgoinse !
s Uafortunateiv, were seldem R i calbgge.""
“'nfortunmtely ! Wint g Yin W that !
“Why, bless vonur soul, 10w the Liest bk we had
when peaple Hhirew this things ut w-,  We hml =0

glnd to awallew

etk to end that we were thoroughly
ke lusults”
— -
THE OLI MAN'S REGRET.
From The Dooton Trapsegipt,

Aprops 0 armind P b they tell of a well
Rtw i player, fately culiest wd i Tar sonil 1o altend
his  Gither's Tunerul slitlng alone alter e gleee
fianles wers over, lost | o tnnsing. to him entered
al old durky seevant, A yernlng o say e kinat
and approprinte ving wie dn every lne of 1l Kind
ol Black Taie woAnY, 00 Murs® Charlle,! sihl hie, “0

Miurs* Charlie, s mouelity serious [0

vl o' pal

fpeiirs ke qlis
- -
MARRIAGE,

202
Frimm The London Galaba,

Emitle Zoln, In oo vorkons arth P wnititlind & low Polks
Marey,* o wil sl disgust ol
e FreEn e A n e with &«
good denl of rongh power the ditferent Bves lett,
age teny yedrs o, of the boys and grls

L

Wit Gt b Yeen playmntes and leading

Pl =dme eR i After thls lappy nalny

of il the hs of the brother and shiter widely
Afvereet the son goes 1o e 1ese, whilih hps | (R |
desetitodd fs an “Inky Sty whers soree may s% i

vny drown, whilat the danghior s elther brouzhi

bt n
heltered Liome or sent toog gownl el

up dnon tender
convenl, where sl 1o, If puossilile, vven more
Wl feome ontside evll tnflienees  thate when
o another's wing, M, Zola miakes 10 anbis

b lestis fo the Amerban system of ednei-
wonthl bee fntepesting to know whal coese
prrsnes witl s own ehildeen, two bright-faced

vie
Hon
b

| ttly people whi were poh on exhilonee ot the o

Hage of Lean Dawdet to Jearne Hugoe.
- -

ANEW IDEA TN APARTMENT HOUSES,
From The Phitadeiphita Revcord,
With practically s the nee

ithes and luxurles of

M within e elevator e of e’ parlor, the strictitns
planned by Aretdtect WHH- 1 Pk will ber a0 town
ander a single rool.  Mr. Hale's completed plinis shows
A grent hotse of & thonsand s, Whether the
edlfies WHE Be ten or fourteen storhs high deprends
upon which site Is finally sl s,

P entiee fesr fhooe of the bullding will e @dyven

s whtl Oftees, all of wlidel WL open upon
of arcade, whileh will v a thoronghifuee or
ML omnnner of ||||Y-t|r Con

up o
u rotunda,

Boenernd M tiag prhinee

veplenees, sirh s o0 farge and  wellappointed cafe
s bt Pendinge poens, copstitatlon bootlis umd parlors
will e provided, I <hife theps will bee o telephone

oltioe, tews slund, o stenographer, stock
1 toards und writing desks st conve ulent
o Dgeeiment @ Rathsledler Wil e fitted
Wom complhite Turkl-h bath, gvmna=aum,

and telegr
theker, bull
< In

g

along wit

W imming pool, barber shop, bowling alley and shufie-

i, i pemadning space el glven up 1o

the enigines, dablers, dynabie, el Liis il store
PrHiA,

The sevond. Roor will given up entirely fo o

itk bl o dhree 1 room for mevtings,

1=, publlc aud private

Partapuets and etl
pariors antl #n roritil s,

ALl the Biws Twiver LEe W
will be divided into !

xiept Hhe tapmost,

P,

wit!fer
t A

whish wiil fent My g
peet o, LI i toneliule a
pdtelien wod Lath, o wohur o
Kitehen s while sitll o o with
out w tath, the e ot
nn o faelr own Moo

ean patroniee the o

Ll Lo B Lhe mat Lo foin sl inn
will T Jocated, all bolae redek A by the fonr eley

cpening upon the prnla.  dlear e dbgho will le
turnlstid those Wi deste I, hnt oa s thut

sWn Ualras,
paes L sult Blonsedl in

the tepant ean testlate
this ns Well as OLhee e

‘Tl wtedes ofy he 0
Akl

o rented only to

Lants who i sivils is the

wonbid b Vs I i 1w slores

we rented ! il bmsiness,

o R t v 1oy 1

bt lis A e enilerpie ind

bt pilwe B idny,  Mp, Hale is

eotlident 1l L el Wbl e turtheoming

Wy s s e o 1= wfered to U pablic,

My, Huale s Tats fow the Augusta

wpartm A 4 =l P

0l Lorralne, whileh will

oecipy t | ! vin Market, ot Brosd-

at. and Falrmeant ay pdltorium o he bl

at Fwemiyihbed wnd o ,oall of whith are
ug yeal.

sure o be bullt durtt

XNOT TO RE FOOLED,

From The Detrolt Free Girss,
The tramp wanted somet! Itz o ent and the lady of

{he Bsase Wanbed the snow vlennmd it

wign yon worl 1" she inquired,

WY, mutam,t lieoan wored wWith some degree of
dontit, * 1 1 given something todo that I'm hinndy
L'’

"wwell, 1 want tils spow shovelled awav.®
“'m afeatd, ma'em, T ean't do that Kind of work."
wWhat klod ean you dot"
wl'm mighty Landy, ma'am, with a lanwn-mower,
and 1f vou want your lawn mowed I'm just the man
to do It
the thoaght the old gag would go,
dldn't :
wThat's qust the thing,' she sald exultingly, * You'll
nd the lnwn mower over there in the barn and you
ean mow the whole of the yard.”
9 il .
THE COLUMRBIAN EXPRESS OF THE PENNSYL-
VANIA RAILROAD
tour of the Keystone State in bLroad daf-

but somehow It

makes the

Ught. The wild mountain scenery viewed from (bhis
tialp 1s peeullarly sitractive, The train leaves New-
York sl W0 B B e

e started to say something,

SO, yes, I know there's snow on 1," she chipped
In, *but vou can mow rlight undor 1t I you don’t want
1o take 1L off, and I'Il get =omebody else to do that.”

“ Madame,™ be sald, * you are cruel,” and he stalked
ont with dignity In his tread, and the cruel ereature
langhed.

BRIGNOLI, THE TENOR.
SOME OF IS ODD CHARACTERISTICS,
ASECDOTES OF HI8 LIFE, GATHERED FROM MEN
WHO ENDW HIM WELL-1IS ANGER
AND HIS FOCENTHICITIFS.

A remnrkable and pecullsr man in MANY WAYS WAR
Pasquale Drignoll, the grent lenor, or = Don Pasqual-
I, a< he liked to be called, = Pasquale”
counted Larsh to lim, whereas there was sentiment
retinement n < Don Paaqualing,”  In his later
¥ dlenee when addeessed by the (ormer
e, ams of an exeellent Newpolitan fuantly,
wits n gentleman by birth and edueation, and in Amert-
e was i weleome guest in e homes of people of high
<oolal Inflaence.  Some anerdotes are contributed here
be men who knew him intimately, and they will Flve
an ea of what manner of man e Wik,

Ino™ bBrigm

and

Slenor Ardovint, well remembersd fn Now-York a3
o laryione of considerabile merit and a eapable tenchivr
of voegl moasie, Lind o bod togper umd n jv;l'hllt'- e
shtlon that coubl see pothing gomd In a Aval, e conld
pot Nk Dreienoll, and pever wos Known 10 =ay Kind
word of Mm. FErignoli, in his proad way, nlwanys
ookl over Ardavani’s head, whileh only whiensd the
breach between them, The barytone, finding himself in
pedtiesd plronmistianees, was forced to borrow 00 with
whish 1o puy The rent of his hotse several friends
talled Bitm, and In n mement of desperation he culled
on Birlgpoll fur the W,

w o miust hive this money toeday 10 sald the tenor.
“ ¥ Lave no felend who will el to you:”

Ardavanl gs-ured him that e had tried several with-
sl only eatme o him as a last pesort,
You

ol =P ss,

“ Lt ureed Brigooll, s« you must try ngain,
one whin will lend 1o you.”

Yo are the only man in the ety whom 1 conld ask
now," =uld Arlavant

w st &0 1% on great deal of money.
vour tiave no felend who will lend yon 7

w1 e none,” =ald Ardavani, Y I T do not get the
motey iy wife oud my child wil be turned out of
dbnes."

w Then,” Tielgnoli retaened, 1 will lend you, but on
oo condition,  Here ts 200, Tafe It Diut remem-
ber, vou mimst continne o talk aloidt me s Fou have
fone I the pust. Yo mist never say o good word of
e <0 lottg g% von Uve, and you must never retuen the
money.  Thers, take 11, Go! (et out at onee, 1f you
pledse. Go ™

Ardivanl promised, 100k the money and departed.

will find some

Are you sure

In Phitadeiphila, Nisson, on a certaln occasion when
Al Trvatore” was to be sung, disappoinied the mana-
gor, who was none other thin dear old Max strakoscl,
and after much persunsion Brignolt was Induced to 2o
tn the front ond make an explunation to the audlence.
He Legan thus:

“Ladies and gentlomen, Madame Nilsson (3 8 lttle
hemr<e Lhis evening”—pronouncing lioarse as i1F It wers
The amdlencs Legtn 1o ugh, whereupon he
atopped,  “What |5 the matter with you I he erled,
filing with anger.  The laightsr Inersased with his
diseomtiuee, and, muttering under his breath, he
stallied off the singe.

On wiotler oceasion Ranchi, the noted teacher, went
ot the stage to =0 Delenoll, whom he found pacing up
gt down Hke a madnein, mmming over his part.

= hor s

wWhy, Bz, whnd 1s the matter with you ! Are you
porvons 17 he ashed
o Yes, T oam netvons,” was the repls, as he walked

thipn ever
pehit ol o e pervons,  1've heapd
hened yon sing it

taedor and faste

Bt Nirlg you
vou sing the part 200 Umes. 1
thirty ¥

< Thirty yeu
gnomueh

+ Whop oam 17
whiy You e "
I whory woll @ von know what T am, but T am sure yon
| do not Luow whint you are, and i you wish 1 will tell

Vifirs &

< ugn!  Who dre soa that should know

You know who 1 am, and [ know

on are a fool t°

Fui,

s mom cotild linve been more sensitive about bl
0o trlid by every meatis in his power 19 concesl

0.
. e eould not bear to think that he was eonsideyed
alit, A sweel voung woman, tdnking 1o sy st
thing von nentory, remnrked @

Mrlgnodl, 1 have known you ever slinee 1

aner
wos a Itile gird

Purting wimdt fer tnoa fury he repiled @

wyee, and 1 bave known yon ever sinee 1 was s
Hetle Loy !™

Slie voild think of nothing olse to sy and walked
away, leuving him o purse hls wrath.

(Ularn Loitlae Kellogg's company, of which Hrignasil
was a lewding member, wis “hilled® for Rocliester.
Mujor Pond wis the mannger, Fhe honse was paclied
tey thiee doors, At the Iast moment a dispaich was re-
pelved Trom Miss Kellogg aunouncing her indlsposition,
Major Pored was aliost in despalr, but declded to go on
with the concert If the other artists would support hiin.
Al willlngly nareed except Brignoll, who pranced up
and down the stage trving his song.  Mr. Pond urged
Wim and argied with him, bat 1o no purpose.  Hrignoll
T had w eold, hls volie was bad and hs
At last threats

wis olalurate ]
could not possibly slng that evenlng.
were tried.

“oaee lere, Brig”
mad, Wit when 1 do [ am o dangerons mit.
that you sing to-nlght an extra song.”

Brignoll walked up to bim and looked In lls face,

Sy on ~n¥ Yol are @ debgerous man, Mr, Pond 1 he
wVery well: then, If you be a dangerous man 1
go away.” Al intiening up hit= cont he left the thea-
e and went to bis hotel. Taglinpletra, Adamowsky,
Miss Clara Pocde amd others were willing to go on with
the performanee, = Major Pond Ald not despadr,  Tag-
Hupletea, after singlng o song, went o the hotel apd
perstiaded Bilgnoli to retaen, The tenor was still in
& rage. and Dle selectton proved M, for he sang * La
Mia Letleln Infonders,” which in English means i
would like to teansmit my bappiness,” giving a very
broad teans=htlun.

Thongh one of the most nervous singers that ever
went before an audience, TiAgnotl in his way was one
af the most conselentivns,  He rofused to sing it he
Al not feel that his volee was in o conditlon to do

aald the Major, =1 don’t often get
1 inpist

sald,

Justics 1 the soug and o himself,
Me was o fem bellever In homoecopathy, and
wis  qever  without  twe  small  vials, one  con-

talnlng beyonie and the other spongin, which he used
alternntely. 11is bauly servant, Darbagelata, ustully
admindsterasd the drug.  On one ocenslon 1t happened
that Darbageluta gave Him Inrger quantity of bryonla
than he had asked for, but, Hke the falthful servant
that he was, le informed his master of the mistake.
firlgnoil was furious, Mo thoishit be was a dead man,
He pived and stormed and swore, as only be vould
SWear, Harbageluta, thinking to relleve lus mind,
swallowed the entiee contents of the vial,

w Yo see, signor Brignoll, there is 0o Larm in the
medicine, ™ L sald,

w AN, my Giod " eried Brignoll, forgetting his own
Ao at once, © you ure u desd man.  What have yon
done!”
All the doctors in the nelghborhood were sent for,
and adl lad to testify that the drug was harmless before
Brignoll would believe that Harbagelata could survive.

He was Intensely fealous of all other tenors, never
gdmitting for an instant that any one of them could
dng even passably well.  When the handsome, tnl-
cntet Tom Karl burst upon the New-York stage Hrig-
noll turned up his pose

wWhat do doiu think of Tom Karl!® Tuglinpletra
wsked him one night.

witlh, e Is & very niee little boy,” he replied, with
s shrug. <1 ke him very much, but he has misgsd
ls vocatien. | think he was born to be a policeman I

Karl was tall and of fine proportions, and was sing-
mu&sﬂn‘dﬂﬂﬂ.h“hh’lﬁ:‘

JOSE ZORRILLA.

THE LATE POET LAUREATE OF SPAIN,

Not for many & day has the public of th
Spanish capital made so impressive a demonstra-
tion in honor of a single individual as on January
o4 and 25, at the funeral of Jose Zorrilla, On
the former day the much-loved poet's hody lay
in state in the great Sessions Hall of the Spanish
Acadomy. Tt reposed upon u catafuique com-
pletely ecovered with flowers, among them being
a heantiful wreath personully luid at the foot
of the bier by the Queen Regent. More than
50,000 persons, ineluding all the Cubinet Minis-
tors and the foremost statesmen, scholars, gen-
erals and prelates of Spain, and thousanids, alsd,
of the humblest poor, reverently filed past, look-
ing mpon the features of the poet for the last
time, an@ nearly all of them utterinz some in-
colwrent word of regret, pruise or furewell,

The funeral eecurred on the 25th, when an
enormons multitude followed the honored dead
ty the grave in the Cemetery of st Justus, ’
Resides the members of the Cabinet, many ex-"‘
Ministers, the municipal anthorities, eommissiong ¥
and representatives from  the universities, the
Spani¥h Academy, the Academy of 1istory, the
Athengenm ¢ lub, the Soecinty of Anthors and
Artists and many cthers attended.  The pallbear-
ors were the Director-tieneral of Publie Tnstrue-
tion, representing the Government ; he Mayor of
Vartalolid, the poet’s native town, and six repre- -
sontative memhers of the literary and artistie
cocieties and of the press. All the publie fune-
tionuries were in uniform. The mourners on f-jm_s
were followsd hy many carringes, amoug whied
wore one from the Royul Paluce and the State
curringes of the Ministers and other authorities.
Pickets of monnted Civil Guards, which led and
prought up the rear of the imposing precession,
formed e only military display.

Zorrilla was the poet lauredte of ﬁmi’n. technie
cally as well as by virtue of genlus, The cere-
) he famous

mony of Lis coronation took place in t
old eity of Granada something less than four
vears agn, and it was a fostival which commanded
the attention of all Spain. The Queen sent &
personal representative, o zrent host of Grandees
were there, every man of importance in Spanish
liforature and art wus there, and tht-'.\lh:ln!hrl
was the seene of hanguets and nﬂw_r functions
of the most splendid eharneter,  This was but
tardy reeognition of the greatness of one who in

earlioe vears hod been sorely neglected and 11l

treatid.

Fow literary men lave had n more picturesque

variel carcer than he. Born in ul_h‘l'r. and
for the bur at valladolid and ’Ilfu"-ln. he
poetical composition, and
at the aee of twenty spranzg jnto publie l'lo‘lllm
in i most sxtranmiinary manner. Tt was, a8 (e
sopibied hy ML de annenberig, it the grave ‘uf £ Y
vonng aul promisipz anthor who had eommitted
‘plm-i-In. The whole of literary Vadrid followed
the livarss; speeches were madle by able orators,
anid at the moment when overzholdy wias turning
the grave a yountg, unkinown man,
fowing hair, was

aned
eilneared
early showed a hent for

away  from £ 2 o
with an inspired face and ong,
pushed to the front hy some fff"f"”- and ‘:::
in a musiral voles which was i“f"f_'l' now
again almost hroken by emotion. pirce of I"Wt"[;
Some hours later, with the usual rapl 1'1“' “"'
whish news is apread nr] Madrid, Jose Zorrilla’s
aine Wis in every motti.
: :-I’.I(-\-m years of hard work, of _iMW“‘ pro-
Anetion, followed, anil in 1845 Zorrilla hatd hecomne
the most popular of the writers of the time,
baxing written fen volumes ?f verse and sm:;
thirty plays, wifh all of which he had m:hh
to his puhlishers for trifling sums—a fact wh
he only regretted when his father, T'I!!\Fll hy the
Carlist conspiracy, died in 1344, leaving, instead
of his former fortune, nothing but debrs. The
poet. went to Paris, and thence to Mexieo, where
he waa enthusiastically received, and where _fﬂ
twelve years he lived withotit writing anything,
devoting his time to shinoting expeditions and
hodily exercise, till private husiness ealled him
Vask to Spain, aTter Le had for some time heen
r of the Court Theatre in Mexico, under
tlie specinl patronage of Fmperor Maximilinn.
Then, for the third time, he hegan life aguld
nnder what were hy no means favorahle conditions.
He returned to this country an old nian, whom
avoryhody helieved to have been dead for many
Romanticism was no longer the literary
{nshion, and there was no taste for poetry: it
wits the era of a great revolution. There was &
Zarrilln abaut whom people talked a great deal,
Lut it was Ruiz Zorrilla, the politician; the poet
Ll heen forzotten, But Don Jose took up his
pen with courage, and did not think himaelf
ahove doing the humblest and often the most un-
eengenial work. A Tareelone  pnblisher  had
bouzht in England Dore's illustrations ro Tenny=
son's = Ldylls of the King" and Zorrilla under-
took to write a volume of origipal legends te
sarve e teat 1o the tllustrations.  Mennwhils his
preaninry position became more aml more prs
carious, till King Amadeus ehjpzged him with a
mission to Italy in eompensation for the fact
that the poet’s play, “Don Jusn Tenorio” was
pluyed in every theatre of Spain and  South
Americn, year aftor year, withour any compensss
tion Twing paid to the anthor. Presently a suids
den wave of sympathy with the old man went
aver the country: the whole press tonk up his
canse, and the hest journal in Spain, the * -
pareind,”” published his memoirs,  Ile went on 4
Ingturyryg tour, which became a tour of triumphs,
through the lenctl wmd brendth of the lanl
Costelur's eloquence was employed at cotrt th
gecure him o pension from the civil lpr, awd
while the proposal was considered with eharac-
teristic offieial deliberation the Duchess of Medina-

direrto

YPnrs.

Coeli made a collection among her friends o o
socure  his immediate  deliveranes  from many
difliculties,

shortly befors the eoronation of Zorrilla, M.
de Tannenberg visited him in liis home at Vallas
dolid, *1 enteredd,” he says, “a very small
drawing-room, very dark, hermetically closed te
prevent the sun from coming in, dainty, with &
profusioh of white curtains, and furnitire kent
under white covers, . . . On u small table sev-
eral photogenphs in frames—that of the Emperor
Maximiling, of the present Queen Regent, and of
Alphouso XTI, the Latter wita an antograph dedi-
cation “to the great poet, Zorrilla, in recognition
of his personal disintorestedvesss’ The sound of
an appronching  footstep outside mude me pus
down the frame, and in came the poet, with
nmilinﬁr 'Inv.i amll outstretehed hand."

“ “How short he is!" wus any lirst impression,
And lie wors, indeed, o very little old man, I;':G
thin and agile, and his seventy years sat ver
lightly on bim. s head was very fine, wit
white hair brushed  baek  from  the forehead,
dreamy exes and a well-ont mouth ; his mustache
and_veand a ['lmperile gave Lim at tirst sight
u military look—the sir of a retired general.
wis expesting you,' he said.  Castelur had tol
e that yoin were coming: you are charmed with
our litepature, and you have made this pilzrimage
to gec un old poet? I thank you for coming;
liow long can you stuy with me ™ 7

AL de Taunenberg had only o day to spare, bug
Te e the best of his time, and was presently
introchiesd into Don Jose's sanctum, where break-
fast was lnid for the two, =

“Yon must pardon the simplicity of the menu,”
gaid the host. 1 am alone at home: my wifs
is taking the waters at Santander, and 1 have
to keep house, 1§ oam a very bad housekeeper.”
His room was a real stwdy. There was not muech
furniture besides o large table coversd with
papers, @ mubogany desk and two or three chairs;
at the bacx there wus an aleove; some hanging
lamps were suspended from the wall, but not a
gingle hook wuas to be seen.  * His scanty jibrary
was in the antechumber ; and when in T
glaneed over it I did not notice u single one of
the poet's own works. No one coull be Tess
1“(:“"1'\1 than Lie to make a vain show of books.”

Ihen the two went wandering through the
atreets of Valladolid, the old man pointing out
the beauties and enriosition of the town of whie
lie was o native, and to which, after many yea
shasnee, he had metiined to spend life's evene
1ile.  Oecasionnlly, as (hey walked on, o shope
keeper, or an old female hair dressor, * la coiffeuse
de ma frmme,” encage] Don Jose's attention: te
each of them he had something to say which sent
them on their way with smiling faces.

“We ha'l o champagne Iuncheon at his houss,
together with a band of young students. wae
astonishad to find my host brimming over with
youthful spirits.  After luneheon we went into his
room. where wo were soon engnged in an ani-
mated conversation: be, earried away hy his
enthusiasm, invoked quite a world of um]rnh-
eonces: I, with a question always on my lips;
while through the window there came. 1
with the characteristic odor of a Spanish kitohem,
the song of the kitchen.maida, with the eves
reourring popnlar refra
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