
I 

mm ore iwa—nriH, 

The Reco 

(8eqnel 
h'lr f ( biAfWfP!^ *feiil 

Bjg a ABjR£BEi 9£BOBS2 
AniMO^'lMtfe "faWftCsbja^ AlAf: WtA* aitf 

si'-.'1- L' • li i<> '/IB'/- ' j ' 
OhriCr ii in .the 

oii 1 ot CHA^PfUR VP.' 

It^wiH not be^ouWfeid^by tWose w^ 
know the ways ol family dictators that 
Mrs. MariA- teW. 'IWafs 
house after.bet fray's vlktt in:,'A state of 
the most balmy ^/^t^lpc^n, 
Who has d<>mr* gojxidflvjs fj(rk. .;()r 4" 

eeh tip to Eya s, shp, 
'i tv'pii* 
toll"! 

" Well, r 
said to 
returning 

Jl. t've'iieeti' up 10 E*va x. 
h^rJKi^Jr/ii?%he'JI^^^. in* jjrt fitriires. She Was not sharpand^eebjn 

bai^klris; >he wa^fee feu in' erfa' 
wentjiDi.^ ThiDMary.Sajf hei^ ft>gt«ltiii|;ff mo*rf trwublirtg p^r IHtle incj 
we i|. v ' ^.v ~. j! |04; *ithbttt a bit!i>f a tfholl,sbi<hng w> 

and r««lly-

>4.«ndj(;jiMt wei>t omjtl^ 
<*4 j»nd 'had(,a plain talk witfr" 
? WsW'\kb a^.jot ff, and !wiii' 

caiel_^ and ,nv*^pntf 
rj<i*Vr»* |t 11^4 

servwis d<V 
whole IfouS^t 
Mary. She fk»#:,>ufr _ 
impertinent. of^Coufrse; Bui X^-1' *,er 

down, a^Hl«$^iti#»Jy ^ About 
the way she's beginning with her ser 
rants. ShdVju^likey'oui^ltfill*, slack 
and e«»od natured, and needs somebody 
to kMb^uff.'.'T'WM per^h* WaV she' 
is b^fi^Vrrg—nf pet<i% Matt; and toss
ing # room with carpidt *ftd p«c( 

tures, ppd, everything, iust like <nV 
©the&^Adldn't; Work."; 'nAbAt1 

r 
o f  f i & ' t f t o f t e *  : * f f : W ^  f e i s t y  W a t f  
accustomed to!*f>eak fcfWA&i nOmafy-
ger touched a vita) poipt.r What hop8jj-
keeper likfcs ^ i0, 
guide li h^Ufrt? ii&sAiled? Ii ii<StlhAltbe 
spot where her glory dwells.ijQlte bAS 
any f ?A'hd it is all the moM pWdking 
wheif sblih Charges a^e Mrrtfrivjht in 
perfeH1 good nature, not Wdtol|Ha£ td 
offend;1 but thrbWi in par pafenm&jW 
something pyerybody would acknoWl-. 
edee. atiVf too evident to require discus 
iion.ft " Wto ilb proceeding 'jti' main 
part rdf'k 'discourse, Mrs .^riVftmafW 
was in1 the habit of tlirtc 
tide diafclbtfbreS of her opinibn of wr 
sisterV mfchageinent, And fpr 4he mpist 
part tbey were submitted" W iiiicqures*' 
cent umtii, tdlMr tbAij^o provote a 
contt^uy j btit to be called u nlfc^ 
to heHkce w(«tboutpr6test orrejoinder 
was more than shb could bear * so Mrs. 
Van Arsdel spoke up with'spirit: 

u Maria, you are always talking as if 
I don't know how to manage servants. 
All I know is that you are Always 
changing, and I keep wine years and 
years. 
" TbAt's because y 

*  — 1 1  " i i d  
ou let them have 

their dWdv way," said her sister. " You 
can k,eep servants if you don t follow 
them up, and insist on it that they shall, 
do their1 duty.1 Let them run. Alio** 
you ahd' live like mistresses, and you 
can kfeep ttifctoi. Por my part, I hke to 
change—n<& broOi 
clean ' 9' ' 

Well, it's a different^thtrig, MftU— 
you w^tJi your small ..fattilv, *Ad inine 
with fed tnany. I'drather beafanything 
than a change." ' 

4i (ft; well, yes; I suppose there s no 
help for if, Nellie. Ol course I wasn't 
blamihfe you, HO don't firp. tfp about it 
1 kuovt you can't make ydij/self, Q^er, r 

said Aunf Maria. This the tprie 
with which she usually settled ai>diis 
sionsWtth those who 'differed frorti lier 
on modes and measjutres. After all, they 
could not,tie tike her,ss6 where '#as the, 
use of t'»lkmg?„' ' f. "". ' 

Auft't Maria also had the advantage 
in all such encounters of a Confessed^ 
reputatioh as an excellent manager. Her 
house,was always elegant, always ill 

I . 
always sweejp 

Mafik— 

ro) c^°9rfW» i»f^lr bpcpttiW^ !iu4itlg<^fci 4 k«io 
•ci [>uju>ew» ,oi' the, ft fci(W ** 
de i^ lTands^at Mye bew? JP ^P t?ct 
Wi H I^/ ̂ hasliiilp) a^FTD 'OUI .Its MIT 

'Veslj^WbW nirttfre'Vk^itj 
die nSa'i i nMtl«a<Wed tith4l» pirfier 
,.of locomotion on an ambulatory toutjifr. 
" >inettling tbe_re*uU*©f which may be 

jarful tocootWtpbttA^ . >V«! 

alter, the departure ̂ f Aun-t Maria( 
ou • IHa^ y^pxeke'^per, Wite left i»» 
ft/s HWbt fcrniiUtte/able ^yfVoiMf^ess aVirt 
an: :>«iy> fettling thntisbe had been weigh. 
fed n.tjmi of peffection apd found) 

u!iy wintt1i^, , |She was conscious, to; 
bej ih ^{fi,Uhit 'her characteristic vlr 
tu«»^ a HbiisMcefeper, rf 'ihm had any. 
we e) hot entirely ih the styfe afiI*ftr 
gov d;X«;Utiv«. ,St|'i' wa» not l?v natarf 
Ktaii^ica), npf given, to accounts and 
i* ..-i _^ . ClkA Jhmmu nAf oltam iiriH IfAoh in 

a w*y p n^ef, U.qck and ready 
Jit «jn^ WM^eutoio be^fiteiv up by M? 
W^hiiS.'' Hne"hau"feft 

croin-qti/B^Liartp^pf h^viryj reigned this 
veri "signet nng aiid 
tioiie uud her haridrf. Did she H t Mary; 

^ dter th6 hoSi^ f ̂ 'ltJitil KHe pat 
affw tW a?a#bin|| Did ISVik'aHoar hei* 
^'dD?n(Jiei:t|i*jwirKf 'P»dnH shecouotl 
her.to^^j^at^ fhtete fyp^y Jfeek» 

iiiamhwgrrlir 
to gpt; ̂ puiledi so . that (by ««W !be! 

peffeetlyrints.. And y^t l; cain^ot.&ir 
the We of me like Aunt hard. 

vff tHhriir tfett — " ̂ '^yoirmajrW sure no twaip-
taiip<i. . I^ jpatteh ratber .be here with 

.*.<*» .watching our own hack-log. vfiut, 
mnj it fy ' see several 

f>> f . .... , r. Ifa^|a'4 bard, 
xiiifer^cious way of iiviiig ^iifh servants, 
•AkHf'iHe^ fier^machiriesi" / ^ * J ^ ' ; 
'H^Ah.^rell, Era, i?s:atWkysW Hard, 
worldly people always have ii jgood deai 
of what lo4k* iik« pracuqat senss on 
th^if] ^idt^ »nd kiii^pess. ̂ iW M'isejtiHb' 

s certainly have Uae«r * weak pomtg; 
«-r* The StiflQOI 

fellows about 
1 Wriicl^ 'for the tftagaiine; and get All the 

Jifejtmn <61 ouria^tude and Jopgitode; so, 
miramr!" : -*• 
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oe^s,--, v-. { . 
ther^V Ko^doubt of that. 
Vkhjtftlj'Miunt is <Vp«)n{W a^reat'deal ol 

> tvorldly criticiMin, and HO f> 
c^dry ai^eippt to live up .toJit practical 
lj5 j butT)|iev;er'tiiind.,,1 VVe^ll kpow ^ha) 
ti^tj generous way |s the strong an^ 
the oest^aV, in'the long run." 

1 W And then you/know, Barry, 1 
haven't the ieast:talertt'i'lor 4ieiog nan' 
and sharp,^ j^fd.Gva^^audfBO I may a 
;ff . I take the a^vtillages; of juiy sort o 
ual lire." 
' * b^rtai ***** 

wiry, c'dibpacl con^tituti^h' that never 
kneff 'f^tteue. i^he held the keys of 
every^if^S in.^ber houi^e, snd always 
turned every key ax the right moipent. 
She knew the precise weight, quantity 
and quality of everything ,shqr hsjd in 
possession, wiiere) H 
might oe' used fo^,jv And, A9r) she $jid,M 

also lier te^-sppahs, f an^j, keep every 
drAwfef ^Pdcfi^bdirdibi ked ? She pughl 
tdi i To all the^1 inqtii»*ies0Eva hid* n*o\ 
saiijtfACtory! rwpdns*vArid'bi^n toddlfftt' 
witiin ,hf^rs)jlf whflthepj Hift ihad ^bgun; 
ftrig|ht., /.WjftfRen^tiye, cop«pien>«^ 
'people "" * "w'* - 1 

fiiff-
tufe . v D, , 
rouilyldnd skiifully they nwy- bAve db^ 
fended;thejr^oprses at t^9 - ioS 
^.;Bra^yjint/ayer awl, over' tn, jjff .Qw^, 
miiil her gelfjustifications—shft^t^ 
heVifelf that she and her aunt were Es
sentially differan^ .people,, incapably of 
understanding each other sy nipa.thetical-
ly or~A^tinjg in eACh" other S wiiys, ahd 
thai th6< welUmeant, poftitive dl^ta of 
bet yelattve/we^rs to be Jet go for #bat 
tbey trere^oifth^ And no. f^aprf.'oui^-ju ' 
' «^ijl she lopked eagerlya^d An*\Ou?Jv 
for, the refuj'ri df her hiMand, that sb> 
migjitVreitfforce herself i>y talkipg It 
oyff With bim. ^ Heitf^rA*natttne BO' 
transparent that, before : be had been 
fiv^ minutes in jthe bouse, be felt that 
sogiUhing hA? gone, wrong; but, the 
dinnef ball ringittg, be retired at once 
to aiake'bis totlet, and did not oi>en the 
subject till they were 'fairly seated at 
the table. ^ i 

" Well, come now puss—out with it ! 
Whj tbjAt anxious brow? What do* 
mestic catastrophe? Anything gone 
wrong with the ivies ?" , 
, " ph, no: the ivies Are All right, 

growing beautifully—it isn't that—" :i 
"Well, then, what is it? It seems 

there is something." 
Dh, nothing, HaTry; only Aunt 

Jbtaria has been spending the day here." 
E?a said this with such a perplexed 

and woful face tlmt H^rry leaned back 
in hU chair and laughed. , . i / 

u What a blessing it is to haye rela
tions," he said ; 44 but I thought, Eva 
that'you had made up your mint! not to 
care/or anything Aunt Maria say8?''0 ' 

^5,^' Well, she has been ^ajl o^erj th«^ 
house. Mirveyin^and.reyiewing.as if sho 
owned u^, an<T has' lectured Mary a;|«t 
g«>ther into hysterics, aird talked to me 
till, [ am almost bewildered—wondering 
iit^eVeryt^ihg we jnean to do, and want! 
ing us io tf»ke,h>r waj»;s And not ours." 
" My? 4eare^V child, why need.,you 

care? iSike it'as a'rainstorin, wht-n 
you've been caught out without ywur 
umbrella.. Tbat'ti All. ' Or, why cAn't 
yoi^i fijitiply anil firmly jtell her thai she 
mi^stj not go ,oy«r y|)yr ho^e pr direct 

^.__ r  €\d u >  ^ .  .  
her, and hacf such' a sense 6f her ev«j£ 
vigilant inspection that t.he^ pevereveri-; 
tried to pvade her. For the least sl^adove 
of disobedience she was ready .ta ^end 
them away at a moment's warpuiji^ And 
theu go to the intelligence office and 
enter n« rf BAine fo'r^ another, and cohie 
heme,',put'on aprbn and gloves, arid 
manfujjy And thoroughly sustain the 
department till they came. 

Mrs. Wouverauhs, therefore, was cel
ebrated. And lauded by all her acquain
tances A» a perfect housekeeper, and this 
added-saoetion And terror to her pro-
nuncUnientot when she walked the 
rouuds aa, a police inspector in tbe 
houses of ber relations. ( 

It is rather amusing to a general 
looker-on in this odd world of cure to 
contrast the serene, cheerful good faith 
with which these constitutionally ac 
tive individuals go about 
and suggesting, right and left, with thj 
dismay and confusion of mind tbey 
leave behind them whever they operate. 

They are often what the world calls 

yuurjservants?^ .. : >,. , 
V\ Well, ynu see', thjtt'would never do. 

°Shc woiild feel so' injured And a'bused. 
'I've only^just made up and brought 
things t«; going smoothlv, and got her 
pacified, about »ur marria-e. There 

t would'be another fuss -if;^1, should talk 
that wkyi f Aubt MA'rla always donsid 
ered me her girl, and maintains that she 
is. at sort^ot special guardian to me, and 
t tfiink it very disagreeable to quarrel 

^ith y.p.ur relations, and get on unpfeas 
ant tjcrms with thein^'f , ^ ( f 

" Well, I shall sp6sik to her, Eva, pret
ty decided V, if V«o don't." _ '• ® 

Oh, .don't,' doii't, Harry Is She'd 
nevef foi^ive you No. X^t me manage 
her, I I have been managing ber all day 
to keep the peace, to' keep her satisfied 
and pleased ; to let her advise tiie to her 
heart's content; about things' where I 
can take advice. Aunt Maria is a eapi 
tal judge of linens and cottons, and all 
sorts of household stuffs, and can tell to 
a certainty just how much of a thing 
you'd want, and the price you ought to 
paf. and the exact place to get it; and 
I have been contriving to g»»t her opin 
ion on a dozen points where I mean' to 
take it; And I think she has left, on the 
whole, highly satisfied with ber visit, 
though in the main I don't give in to 
her a bit about our plans." 

"Then why so tragic and tired look-
ing ?" „ . 

"Oh, well, after all, when Aunt Maria 
talks, she says a great many things that 

you may; people 
&dc [&ed out of their own line." 

1 >' l^pen there's another 'trouble, l'n' 
fvftrnd Aupt Maria is gojjitg to inter lei 

she tried ^o dp .with me 
that 'Wet-yt»bdv-' Was talking 
irrtiuiacy with Jiiri, and that' 

3tjI didoU ipeak to Alice she must." J 

Confound thatwdman," said Harry; 
i^jS 1^8. ̂  unmitigated Old fool ! $h,e!s 

.L.fs bad as a fun away steam engine; 
sou iebpJdi: 'Ought to seize and lock her 

tiamei, s?rfkeep a Civil tongue about 
my motions,'! said Eva, lAuyhing. i 
0 / Weil, fr must let of a little ito you, 
iu^, to lower s^eaui to the. limits of 
uh isliah taoddration." , ' 
0 ik AliU ifen'tao fond of Aunt Maria A4 
1 a u, and has a high spirit of her own, 
atkql'm atraid it will make a terrible 
spe le if Aunt -Maria attacks her, so I 
sup )0&e i}must talk to her myself \ but 
#hi t do you ,* think of Jim, Harry ? Is 
the •e'a'nythtng in it, on'his pArt ?" ^ 
iUU ffo# CAnl say ? yoU know just a* 
tttlidlr bA I dti add no mbire, and yon are 
a bdtker ;judge of human nature than I 
amTotTi .i .Of / . ' . 

44iWell, wot^lfi, you like it to have 
Alice take Jim—supposing there were 
anyihittgrf x 

A WJfcf^yes, v^y well, if sne wants 
tiijfop)ji3 • • , -H I •  ' ; 

• Jim is such a volatile creature 
wppld you want to trust him ?" ,i, 

He''is' constant in his affections, 
whi^h is the main thing. Tm sure his 
conduct when your father failed showed 
that;; and a sensible, dignified woman 
like; Alice might make a man of him." 
" It's odd," said Eva, " .that Alice, 

who? is so prudent, and has such a high 
sensfe of propr ety, seems so very mdul 
gentfto Jim. None of his escapades 
aeeujs to offend her." 
" It's tbe doctrine of counterparts*" 

said. iiai;ry : " the steady, sensible na-
turejac mires the brilliancy and variety 
of the volatile one." 
'M t'or my pert," said Eva, " I can't 

conceive of Jim's saying anytbiig in 
.^eridus earnest, Th^yery idea of his 
being' sentimental seems funny—and 

show can anybody be in love without be
ing Sentimental ?" 

44 There are diversities of operation," 
said Harry. 44 Jim must make love in 

,his.own way, and it will probably bean 
Original one." 
. 4" put, realty now, do you know ?'' 
persisted Eva. "wI think Alice might 
f>e niated with; a(.iman of much higher 
elasti than Jim. He is amiable, and 
"bright, and funny, and agreeable. Yet 
I dop't deny'bfit^lictfmight do better." 

4* So she might, butf the perversity of 
fate is that the superior man isn't 
around and Jim is; and, ten to one, if 
tbe superior man were in the field, Alice 
woufd be perverse enough to choose 
Jim. And. after all. you must confess, 
give Jim Fellows a fortune of a million 
or two^ a place in Newport, and another 
on tjie North River.'and even you would 
call je a brilliant match, and think it a 
forip^ate thing for Alice" 

f
44 Uh, dear me, Harry, that's the 

truth, to be sure. - Aiji 1 so worldly?" 
4t No ; but ideal heroes are not plen

tiful, and there are f^w jgems that don t 
need rich stfttihy. Tbfe 'first "quesfions 
as to a man a»^. W'n^-safe, has he no 
bad habits,«is be, kitfdt andiaffectionftte 
-m hjs>, disposition and^capable of con-
«tan(. affection ? and, secondly, does the 
wou^in feel that sort of love that makes 
her prefer him even to men that are 
quite superior? Now, whether Alice 
l^els that way' toward Jnh remains to. 
be sden. I'm sure I can'tjtell. Neither 
can 1 tell whether Jim has any serious 
intentions in' regar^ to her. If, they 
were only let alone; artd not watched 
and interfered with, I'm sure the thing 
would adjust itself in the natural course 
of things." 

44 But see here, I roust be going to my 
club, and, now I thii.k of t, I've brought 
some Paris letters from the girls for you, 
to pass the evening with." 

4* You have? Letters from Ida and 
Caroline? You naughty creature, why 
didn't you give them to me belore ? 

44 Well, your grave face when I first 
came in put everything else out of my 
bead ; and then came on all this talk ; 
but it's just as well, vou'll have them to 
read while I'm gone." 

14 Don't stay late, Harry." 
late news, and, in short, take An obser-

'LBTTXHS AXUJAlk-CASTLES. 
yj j/^fter Harry went out, Eva arranged 
tbfejfire, dropped tbe cuttpins «»ver the 
w$»dpw. drew up an easy chair into a TP .. 
*4nn corner under th« gas-light, and 
•tegati lopking over the outside of her 
ParisianUetters, with that sort df luxu
rious ei joyment of\ delay with which 

,^ne examines the post marks and direc
tion of letters that are valued as a great 
it-quisition. There" was one from her 
«isier Ida and one from Harry's cousin 
Caroline. Ida's was opened first. It 
#as dated fr.om & Bbarding house in the 
U(ie de Glichy, giving a sort of journal-
zed view ol ilieir studies, their medical 
oHrttctors, their, walks and duties in 

th$ hospital, all vtold with an ^yjdent 
JUid rigorous sense ol' enjoy inent. Eva 
•el^ throughout what a strong, cheerful, 
elf-sustained being her sister Was* and 
infer fit ittwas that a person so sufficient 
0 herself, tquable, so heaitntully 

oalanced and poised in all (her mental 
and physical conformation, should have 
undertaken the pioheer work of oyeinng' 
a new profession for women.'' "**1 never 
coulddp as sb« does, in the world," was 
be^ mental copiment,44 bf t I am thank
ful that she can." And then she cut 
tbq enVelojfe of Caroline's letter." 

$0 a certain extent there were the 
SQifie details in it-^Caroline was evi
dently Associated in the-same studies, 
the same plans, bq| ti»ere was hissing 
in (he letter the pi^fessinnal enthusiasm, 
the firmness, the self poise, and calm 
clearness. There Were more bursts of 
fee|ing on the "pictures in the Louvre 
than on scientific discoveries; more 
sensibility to the various &*thetic won 
ders which ^aris.opens to an uninitiated 
giiejst tha'n to the 'treasures of. anatomy 
and surgery. With the letters were 
seut two or three'poems, contributions 
to^ the magasino^poems full of color 
ancK life, ol a subdued fire, but with that 
undieVtoiie of saidness which is so com
mon in all femrfle poets. A portion of 
the letter may fXplain this : 

44 Yod were right, my dear Eva, in 
saying, in our last interview, that it did 
not seem to yott that .I had,tbe kind of 
character that was adapted to the^ pro
fession, 1 have chosen. I don't think I 
have. I atn more'Certain of it from 
compAring myself * from day to day with 
Ida, wbo certainly is born and made for 
it, if ever a woman was. My choice of it 
has been simply and only for the reason 
that 1 must choose somethingaBameans 
of self support, and more than that, as 
a refuge'from morbid distresses oif mind 
which made the still mbnotony of my 
New England country life intolerable to 
me. This course presented itself to me 
as something feasible. I thought it, too, 
a good and worthy career—one in which 
one might dq one's share of good for the 
world. But, Eva, I can feel that there 
is one essential difference between Ida 
andmyselt : she is peculiarly self-sus 
tained and sufficient to herself,and lam 
just the reverse. I am full of vague un
rest ; I am chased by seasons of high 
excitement, alternating with deadly lan
guor. Ida has hard work to know what 
to do with me. You were right in sup
posing, as you intimate in your letter, 
that la certain common friend has some 
thing to do with thib unrest, but you 
cannot, unless you^know my whole his 
tory,; know how much. There was a 
time when be and I were ail the world 
to each other—when shall I ever forget 
that j time! I was but seventeen; a 
young girl, so ignorant of life ! I never 
had seen one like him; he was a whole 
new • revelation to; me ; he woke up 
everything there was in me, never to go 
to sleep again ; and theh to think of 
having nil this tide and current <#'feel
ing checked—frozen. • &y fatheriiover-
whelmed him with accusations; every 
baseness was laid to his charge. I-was 
Woman enough to have stood for him 
against the world it he had come to nie. 
1 would have left all And gone to the 
ends of the earth with him if he had 
asked me, but he_ did not. There was 
only one fartswelU self accusing leLtei, 
and even that fell, jnto my lathers 
hands and never cairie to me till alter 
his death. For yearsi I thought myself 
wantonly trifled with by a man of whos« 
attentions I ought to be ashamed. I 
was indignant at pyself for the love 
that might have been my glory, for it 
is my solemn belief that if we had been 
left alone he would have been saved all 
thos^ wretched falls, those blind strug
gles Jhat have marred a life wnose pur 
pose is yet so noble. 

44 When the fates brought us together 
again in New York, I saw at a glance 
that whatever may have been the proud, 
morbid conscientiousness that dictated 
his long silence, he loved me still; a 
woman knows that by an unmistakable 
instinct Sbe can feel tbe reAlity through 
all disguises. Iknmo that man loves me, 
and yet he does not now in word or deed 
make the least profession beyond thr 
boundaries of friendship. He is my 
friend; with entire devotion he is will 
ing to spend and be spent fpr me—but 
he will aCi-ept nothing from me. I, who 
would give my life to him willingly—1 
must do nothing for him I 

r W«it,Tra~.»u~u*« You see 

phjilosohical that I caunot tell her all 
this; but you, dear little Eva, you know 
the heart of. woman, and you have a 
magic key which unlocks everybody's 
heart in confidence to you. I seem to 
see you, in fan^y. with good Cousin 

1 Harry, sitting cosily in your chimney* 
corner; your ivies and nasturtiums 
growing round your sunny windows, 
and an everlasting summer in your 
pretty parlors, while the December 
winds whistle without. Such a life as 
y<iu two lead, such a home as your home, 
is worth a thousand ' careers' that daz* 
zie ambition. Send us more letters, 
journals, of all your pretty, lovely home 
life, and let me warm myself in the glow 
ot your fireside. Your Cousin, 

CARRY* 
JSva finished this letter, and then 

folding it up sat with it in her lap, gaz> 
ing into the fire, and pondering its con
tents. If the truth must be told, she 
was revolving in her young, busy brain, 
a scheme lor restoring Caroline to her 
lover, and setting them up comfortably 
at.housekeeping on a contiguous street, 
where she had seen a house to let. In 
five minutes she had gone through the 
whole programme—seen the bride at the 
altar, engaged the house, bought tbe 
furniture, and had before ber a vision 
of parlors, of snuggeries and cosy nooks, 
where Caroline was to preside, and 
where Bolton was to lounge at his ease, 
wh,tie she and Caroline compared house
keeping accounts. Happy young wives 
develop an aptitude for match making 
as naturally as flowers spring in a mea-
dbw, and Eva was losing herself in this 
vision of Alnaschir, when a loud, im> 
perative, sharp bark of a dog at the 
front door of the house called her back 
to life and the^world. 

Now, there are as many varieties to 
do^-barks as to man talks. There is the 
common bow wow, which means noth
ing, only that it is a dog speaking; 
there is the tumultuous, angry bark, 
which means attack; the conversational 
bark, which, of a moonlight night, 
means gossip; and the imperative, stac* 
cato bark which (beans* immediate busi
ness. Tbe bark at tbe front door was 
of this kind * it WAS loud and sharp, and 
with a sort of indignant imperativeness 
about |t, as of one accustomed to be at* 
tended to immediately. 

Eva flew to the trout door and opened 
it, and there sat Jack, the spoiled dar
ling of Miss Dorcas Vanderbeyden and 
her sister, over the way. 

*' W'hy, Jacky ! where did you corae 
from ?'* said Eva. Jacky sat up on his 
haunches and waved his forepaws in a 
vigorous manner, as was his way when 
he desired to be specially ingratiating. 

Eva seized him in her arms and car
ried him into the parlor, thinking that 
as ho had accidentally been shut out 
for the night, she would domesticate him 
for a whi e, and return bim to bis own
ers on the morrow. So sbe placed him 
on the ottoman in the corner and at
tempted to caress bim, but evidently 
that was not the purpose he had in 
view. He sprang down, ran to the door 
and snuffed, and to the front windows 
and barked imperiously. 

44 Why. Jack, what Uo you want?" 
He sprang into a chair and barked 

out at the Vanderheyden house. 
Eva looked at the mantel clock—it 

wanted a few minutes of ten—without, 
it was a bright moonlight night. 

'"I'll run across with him, and see 
what it is," she said. She was young 
enough to enjoy something like an ad
venture, Sue opened the front door 
and Jack rushed out, and then stopped 
to see if she would follow ; as she srood 
a moment he laid hold on the skirt of 
her dress, as if to pull her along. 

44 Well, Jacky, I'll go." said Eva. 
Thertat the creature bounded across the 
street and up the steps of the opposite 
house, where he -stood waiting. She 
went up and rang the door bell, which 
appeared to be what he wanted, as he 
sat down quite contented on the door
step. V ! 

Nobody came. Eva looked up and 
down the street. " Jacky, we shall have 
to go back, they are all asleep," she 
said. But Jacky barked contradiction, 
sprang nearer to the'door, and insisted 
on being let in. 

44 Weil, if you say so, Jacky, I must 
ring again," she said, and with that she . 
pulled°the door-bell louder, and Jack 
barked with all his might, and the two 
succeeded after a few moments in caus
ing a perceptible stir within. ; 

Slowly the door unclosed, and a vision 
of Miss Dorcas in an old fashioned, 
broad frilled night-cap peeped out. She 
was attired in a black water proof cloak, 
donned hastily over her night gear. 

44 Oh, Jack, you naughty boy !" she 
exclaimed, stooping eagerly to the prod
igal, who sprang tumuluously into her 
arms and began licking her face. 

*4 I'm so much obliged to you, Mrs. 
Henderswn," she said to Eva. We went 
down in the omnibus this afternoon, 
and we suddeuly missed bim, the 
naughty fellow," she said, endeavoring 
to throw severity into her tones. 

Eva related Jack's rut>e. 
Did you ever 1" said Miss Dorcas; 

44 the creature knew that we slept in the 
back of the house, and he got vou to 
ring our door bell. *T*cky, whit I 
naughty fellow you are 1" 

( Continued ou i'Agt 4.) 


