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Goose Versus Gander.
That Mr*. Ipetthorne «raa \u25a0 determined younft

woman everybody knew md her husband knew
It «at of ill. U it a-aa lulte right he should.
vot, because he loved her. he was always ready

to :t.ake excuses fur !.• 1 to thos? who had any

rinJ:t to listen :,i them.• You see." If would say. "si »\u25a0*» »n only

child ;.rnl motherless, and ran wild about her
f.•\u25a0\u25a0•>••< place while he was .1 Ins business all
day [•hen. later, «be ais constituted the mis-
tresa of his house, and ruled it with great firm-

ncsa. she was also considered pretty by many

people- i .•..nsi.i.-r her so myself, although I

:.::l her husband -and she had other offers be-

fore mine.
"

ret she remained heart free until you came
along Vow Might to feel proud of yourself."

the Individual who was privileged to hear these

•bservatlona remarked.
Weil, yes! perhaps so Though ldon't know

•bout her being heart free. She had a lot of

attention when she was, as you might say.

running about wild at home. and. which was

perhaps the worst of it. the attentive ones were
n>-t il.v.ivs desirable ones."

\u25a0Dear, dear," the listener said.
..[int.- so, that has always been my view of

It There was one—lt's truly dreadful to nar- \
rate who was a clerk to a brewer in the neigh-

borhood. then there was a doctor's assistant*'
—

"Good heavens!"
•Then there was a curate"

—
'Tins is tiil!"
• And i host of others But. an the same,

she was lesenrcd or me, and Ihave got her;

and if she is wilful, the Is winsome, and Ilove

her Oh! l do."
Now Mrs. Spelthorn- and her husband really

did dwell in a very pleasant state of connubial
amity—ln spite of the revelations Mr. Spelthorne

had just seen lit to make to his cousin (first)

home from India owing partly to the fact that
they suited each other, and also did not inter-

f,T» with each others' habits and customs, while,

a> becomes a modern model couple, each went

their own way without bothering the other.

Bpelthorne. -i course, had a club or so -what

Hrlf-reapecting husband hasn't? and a Hub

coveretfa .i multitude >f things. Ho. also, had
Mrs Bpetthome the "Advanced Women's" it

v a .i;. i and here it was her habit to regale

Enme >!' her friends whom, as she used to say,

"Charlie dW not like, because he was so funny."•
But whatever made you marry such a funny

\u0084,,,. Lady [THautenbas ("for this ancient
N.i a;. tit:-> see the "Peerages") would nsk.
"a- imatter of fact." thnt aristocratic dame

v1)1;!) continue, "I shouldn't think you wanted
a husband at all."

"Shouldn't you! What did I see you waltzing

With Sir George Tornham for last night, pray?"

\u25a0My dear child! a womai \u25a0 I waits alone In

11 crowded banroom."
".lust -\u25a0•' Well, .moth, t woman takes a hus-

band is you take ipartner for a waits. Women

ca:."t waits alone, and they can't iro through

Bfe stone. Bee! Lefa have another cigarette."

Ai: the same, the Spelthorne menage ran well
ay.i smoothly. Charlie went to the City and

\u0084!. \u00841 ,t being a Btockbroker, and Jessie sat

Ir her Bat telling the m,»k of her past life and

0 perlcn< es. and talking about her father's place

Ik Sussex, till it v. .is time to go to the "Ad-
vjr.ro<i Women's." But one nl^-ht. when Charlie
came home to dinn.-r. which he 'illregularly—,. , • mj wife said. •\u25a0!... D'Hautenhas
wants iw t.j go down to h>-r little lace at

i: \u25a0\u0084... to-morrow to help h.-r to choose ths
Dew wallpaper. We shall b«* quite alone, :md

y\u25a0-<y \u25a0-< line there. Bleep there, and me back early

uo\t morning Bo ehe !s i.ot asking ynu"

"Shonldni bo if she did." Charlie ?<id. -Very

bn
-

myself. Great Taraxacum «.oM Mi-^*be-

mg floated. Late night in < ity. Go and • : Joy

> . \u25a0 rseif •;.. ibless your
l.c.ir i!,] Charlie. <Hi! by t!..- by. give me

aome money, will you 1
"

Ican't. Check book is in the City."

"1 know. Hut 1 tore two or three out the

r>tli-r day, iO as to always nave them In the flat

if w ,:,:,: I*llJust go .nd fill one up while you

ar" sm'king your after-dinner cigarette, and

roa can ?iKn it. Iwon't b« a minute."
"Thanks. You are \u25a0 wonder at saving me

trouble, J.-ssie!"
•I always was. Father used to say Just the

Kams thing. Ten pounds will do for the present
I:.i,k In a moment,"

Twenty-four hours later than this not uncom-
mon domestic episode took place, viz.. at 0

lock at night, Charlie Bpetthome stood in the
b droon of the flat (the dressing room was ea-. red to his wife) and cast a fearful eye around
i while t-iklng the precaution Immediately

fcfterward of turning the key. Also he had
1 >k-:i the precaution of telling the housemaid
(the cook and boy slept out) thai she might go
and see her Invalid mother, which, unless the
a:t!i ted lady wore the uniform of the Irish '

guards, it Is possible Mary did riot do.
Then, when all was at peace in the Bat, as

well as in the one above and the other beneath,
iharlie. opened a hui;e kit si«s i« and drew out a
pollchinelle costume, white shoes, stockings, and
all. Mid iommenced to array his comely form in
it Then he powdered Ii- ta.ee, -:.i t<> his
wife's dressing room. 11; Itail Ing rome weird
unguent, .'.ibbed two roll epotn u:i liii \u25a0 h.'.-ks,

ail n.xt drew over bin »wn lair curly l <!!•\u25a0
clown's wig.

"What 1good job it was," he muttered, a.s i;...

•rent through the mysteries of this toilet, "thai
Jessie went >\u25a0\u25a0 :iof 'own with Lady [XHantenbaa
to-day. LHI •! \liTy and I—or I, at least

could never have cone to the 'Chorus Girls"

BalL They ?ay half London, of Forts, will be

there. We mi^ht to have a ripping old time I

bone Jc-s.sie won't ever h- a of it. though."

After which be pulled oa a long rainproof

oat down to his heels, -lapped s ?=ort of South
African Yeomanry hat on his head, and stole

down the stairs of Bea iregard Mansions In
Hammersmith, yclept Kensington, while i

ing and coughing violently, and being, In
quence, obliged to bold an enormous white hand-
k' re l.ief o\ \u25a0•! bis

'

Half an 'our later his four wheeler drew up at

some chambers in Hury-st., and a tall gentle-
man, also enveloped in a long coat, but dis-
guised aaderneath i? Henri IV (he didn't look a

bit like him), sot into it. and away they went to

a well known tavern In the neighborhood of

Cavendish Bquare, where a vast ballroom can be

hired for similar and other functions.

There was a sound of revelry by night! And

bright the lamps shone o'er fair women and

brave men (Byron's copyright has expired by

"efflux of time"- for this phrase vide the legal

reporters). Likewise the soothing sound of the

popping of festive champagne corks was to be

heard, cigarette smoke perfumed the air. so did

But Charlie was always a hero, and he proved

himself one at this time. While other men

nervously Stood .-till, he snatched the cloak off

his Henri IV friend's shoulders, rushed at the

horning lady, threw her down on the floor, fell
alongside of her. extinguish-d the Basses, rind.

amid a roar of appfaUßC from the company, got

her, unharmed and untouched by the tlanes. to

her feet.
Bui as she staggered up her mask fell oft and

Charlie also staggered bach, gasping and mum-

'\u25a0lir>iT.
••Tom traltressr he said. -Ton yu -.-hoos-

lag the \u25a0 illpaper, deed! Iknew it"

-Ton wretch! What about your oH Podophyl-

Un imean Taraxacum Mines. I'llhave

iidivorce."
But ail the same she didn't, because, you see;

this was a ease of -saute for the goose." or

••tit for tat." or "Ruse centre Ruse." or what-

ever itpleases you to call it. (The King.

OLD COMMUNION SILVER.

Sent from England bit Queen Anne

for Use of Indians.
The Tribune some time ago called attention

to the likingshown by many New-York women

Among the many articles of church fßrattnrt
were two sets of solid silver communion ser-
vice, one of which was used by the Mohawks
in their chapel, which is still In existence la
Canada, and the other (the Onondaga set) was
lefl in charge of St. Peter" Church. Albany.
This plate is used at every communion service
ther<\ and i.-i prised highly by th» people of St.
Peter's, riot only on account of its antiquity
but also for its intrinsic value.

Among the five "kinds' who -.vr.t to the
Queen Anne Court In \~*JH were 'Km;-" Hen-
drick (as he was afterward called by the whites)
and th- grandfather si the noted Joseph Brant
The Mohawk silver service, although carefully
guarded by the family of King Brant" for
nearly two centuries, met with many vinssl-
tudes, and the chapel it.-»-lf was allowed to de-
cay and was finally demolished in ISL'O.

During the Revolution the Mohawk com-
munion service was buried on the old reserva-
tion at Fort Hunter, west of Sehoharie Creek, on
what is now the farm of Boyd R. Hudson.
There it remained until the Mohawks became
settled in the reservation near Brantford and on
the Bay si Quinte. Canada. In 17*v>; then a
party of Indians was sent back, who dug up
the plate and took it to Canada. For a period

of twenty-two years prior to 1>1)7. the plate
was kept by Mrs. J. M. Hill,the granddaughter

of Captain Joseph llrant, whose mother was the
original custodian, having kept it from the
time of its arrival In Canada tillher death. Of
course the custodian was required to take the
communion plate to the church on communion
days. Later, to the Mohawks was presented an-
other communion set, after which the Queen
Anne plate was used only on state occasions.
In 1785 some of the Mohawks settled at the

Bay of Quinte and the larger body on Grand
River, at Brantford. The Rev. John Stewart,
\u25a0who had been their missionary at Fort Hunter,

and fled to Canada with Sir John Johnson and
the Mohawks, was appointed to take charge of

both bands, and a church was built at both
places by King George IIL The plate was
then divided; It consisted of seven pieces, two
flagons, two chalices, two patens and one alms
basin,

To the Grand River band sri? ~ivon the alms
basin and one each of the other pi-«>». also a
large Bible. The Mohawks at the Lay ofQuint*
have a flagon, a paten and a rhal:'-*!n the hands
of Mrs. John Hill, at Deserorito, Canaia. The
Chalice at Grand River is asarl beat, th- other
pieces are In good order, a-? la i!.-o the t'ible.
Each piece of plate is inscribed: "The ,- ..'t of
Her Majesty Ann", by the gran of Oaf, of
Great Britain. France and Ir-I1 iv!h r plan-

tations in North Assert i. Queen, t » bei Indian
Chapel of the Mohawks."

SPRING IS MANHJTT tX.
'
.nu.-i Ifrom pug." him-.

suppose you willhave to ': \u25a0• unmade soon, that
underwear factories may icotaN you. Then I
shall move bat kto D"Ston. fnfcfweai b 1very
necessary adjunct to civilliatkßX Id D does
not satisfy the soul hungry fj? a KtgM a] -L>ra»

structures of beauty hi ttt this, BOOM ur hi-
tccture mellowed by time ai.i o'fi-r than the
day before yesterday."

And as he passed up the BtCBIM tr.o arorls of
Iluskla came to him. and he Wished that hi
could preach from the housetops thai 'the oßts
Influence which can In any v. then [in the
cities] take the place of that of the WQOg] |

fields, is the power of ancient ArehUcctUM Do
not part with it for the pake of the fjrrr.als ;..-\u25a0?

or the ftneed and planted walk, r.or of tin
goodly street nor opened quay. The pride of i
city is not In these. Leave them to the crowd;

but remember that there will snr?'y be some
wi'J.in the circuit of the disquieted walls who
woulj ask for seme other *pots th-ia thesa
wherein to walk; for *•>::.e ether forms to meet
their sight familiarly."

Everything on lower Fifth-.
—

or . most
everything, for one towering new r.;artrrest
house Jarred on the vision— met his r.ght famil-
iarly on this warm afternoon of spring: Ifa
city can ever look beautiful It is in spring;—in
spring or Ina soft snowstorm, IfIke vista of1

street can ever look Inviting, Jovial. :r.ade for
pleasure rather than for business. Itis in spring.

There Is some magic In the atr that winter and
fall and dusty summer lack, a fact which Is not
properly appreciated by the real estate agents.

But Lowell was riot a peai estate agent, and at

thought the visf c: lower Flfth-ave. had never
looked so clean and bright and pleasantly sug-
gestive of social life and Intercourse In some
town not so large but that ail respectable people
are neighbors. He could hardly believe that
Fifth-aye.. after It crosses Four*••\u25a0. r.'h-st, be-

comes a canyon between giant bustacal buHJ-
ings for half a mile, and then OH riv^rway for
the mighty torrent of uptown life. Down her*
one could cross from side to side wi!h perfect
safety. Beautiful red brick houses faced ta«
walks, the pedestrians strolled alorg si"g!y or 2

groups, as ifthey had leisure to enjoy the spring.

The old Brevoort, jauntily ftji::< the MmMof
France and flaunting Its straw colored bricks
and dove-blue shutters, laughed '\u25a0•\u25a0'. the sun. The

two brown churches, with their Norman towers,

thrust themselves with grave and avSSJNflai 'le-
nity Into the perspective of the west f.i«

-
e »>f Th*

street. An avenue omnibus jogged by. In *>n*
of the old square houses on a corner the email
window panes were a faint purple. pagajhflßS
with a few more generations si careful in::-itf>s«

to become as deep a shade as the fa:..^~> "iJe*-

MoHAWK COMMUNION SBT.
yu.'i n A:.no i:. . \u25a0:. \u25a0 f the Muluwks of < '.u..-\Ja.

ONONDAGA COMMUNION SET.
In possession of Bi. Peter's Church. Albany, sine* rHSb.

Patchouli .ir.d Opoponai and oth-r things-
"'

>ri

>><-nt the daii •• and j"\ nis unconflned." The
doors sho'.k bene tb the oncusstofi of hundreds
"f feet, and suddenly, In the middle <>f it ill.

Charlie reeled h< ilnsi his friend Algy
Smith, and exclaimed, I've had a vision.**

"Better have a dunk, uld chap Whal
\ isliin, all Hi'1Bu I

\u25a0Yon know th: Lad) l>'Hautenbaa by sigh)

ldon't, Tell me iIn. M}ulit V
I,ike n ti-nd W. II"

"Look at thai woman n iht* black mask. close
bjr. Weighs about si\t \u25a0••\u25a0!! -».iie, dressed aa
Juliet. Oh! do look, Algj "

"Ian looking. It's .'\u25a0\u25a0 ut the bulk She'i a

line figure of a woman, rut the eyes, especially
the left orv. don't i->"k Jusi lik.- fa is."

"The will paper! The wall pier: 1 Charlie
moaned. "The v.iiiir-^ oi the wall Imean the
wall i 11

• "

"This won*! d.>. old oy." Algjr exclaimed.
"What did you have '>> drink it dinner?" Bat
before he iould !• wer t>> this dietary
question an awful thing oc< urred.

The chandelier probably Jumped out of its
fastenings by the herculeai efforts of the
dancers fell to the t! with a crash, and in
doing so Ignited the dresses of some of th"
dancers, esperiallj those of the ladies. And one
of these latter, dressed .is La Pompadour, ap-
peared now to be in pretty bad case, since -he
seemed woll tllghlIn iuomeaL

for taking communion from the old silver com-
munion services that are in the possession of
some ->f the innrilMS of this city. St. Peter's
Church, Albany, has a similar attraction for

I"n<>ns if like tastes,

In 17<>^ five Iroquohl am h.ms were taken to
England l>y Peter Bchuyler, and to them was
given an audience by p<>«»l Queen Anne. Among

the requests mads by t!:.- In.li.m "kings." as
they were called by the people of London, was
.1 desire for churches to be erected In the
Mohawk and Onondaga countries. This was
agreed to by the Queen, and Governor Hunter,
who arrived in 1710, built a chapel for the Mo-
hawks at Tkoaderoga. in 1712. which was ln-

>!".-•\u25a0•\u25a0 1 by a stockade and named Fort Hunter.
I'!.•\u25a0 chapel was named Queen Anne's chapel.
and in the same year a parsonage was erected.
This little chapel in the wilderness should be of
Interest to th<- i pis of the parish of Trinity
Church, New-York City, from the fact that two
Of ihe missionaries who wen sent out by the
venerable "Society for the Propagation of the
Gospel in Foreign Parts" became rectors of
Trinity Chunh. the Rev. Dr. Henry Barclay and
1 is successor, the Rev. Join Ogilvi?. Trinity
Church subsequently became the custodian of
funds arising from the sale of the lands belong-
ing to the Queen Anac*i Chape] parish.

Queen Anne also sent over all of the para-
phernalia necessary for two chapels, but the
Onondaga. Church was never built.


