
ASOTHER ARCTIC FHLCS2.Shute was deeply in debt, but he had
taken away nearly everything that was
valuable. All that remained to satisfy
his creditors was a certain amount ofrtBY ELI-D- . AKE. "
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pony carriage my daughter would have
had to stay at home, and Mr. Ducie
would have had fewer opportunities of
seeing her. ',. :"

jGne day, after irritating me by call-i- ii
my penstemons antirrhinums, when

I should have disliked to hear 'her be-
stow such an appellation on my snap-
dragons, she, who knew nothing of our
secret hopes, suddenly exclaimed: "Mr.
Peveril, dtm't you think that Mr. Ducie
who comes to your house is a very
charming young man? 'We have asked
him to the Cottage, and he is coming I
There are a great many nice young menr
in this neighborhood ! I am going to
invite my sister to come and stay with
me she is such a nice girL and so beau-
tiful!"

I could see the connection of ' ideas-Sh- e
was going to invite her sister to the

Cottage in the hope of fascinating some
one most probably our Mr. Ducie !

This was fatal, for if Mrs. Shute made
up her mind to deprive us off anything
which seemed good in her eyer nothing
remained to us but to resign ourselves

"Oh! thank you. How truly kind!"
exclaimed Mr. Shute. "Then we will
have a key made. You know there is
a door from our back yard, into your
garden, and we will have a key made
for it at once, unless you have one you
can lend us."

And now my poor wife knew what
she had done, for, of course, it was out
of the question for an invalid like Mrs.
Shute to walk all the way round by the
lane to the proper entrance, and yet, if
she had a key and could", come and go
when she liked, all my pleasure in: the
garden would be gone. "You won't
go when my husband is at work?" she
said in desperation to Mrs. Shute, and
then trusted to her delicacy.' ' What a
poor, weak thing to trust to !

They got the key they usecfyt. Mrs.
Shute, who was not strong enough to
go around to the proper enCraiice, me-

andered for miles along our gravel-path- s
and lawn. I could always, trace

her presence, for she --plnclsejr every
flower she fancied, and flung" it as
quickly away, and I saw my slaugh-
tered innocents lying bruised and with-
ered in the sun, "and could have slain
her in turn. Mrs. Shute might be ithe
creature of impression, but the flowers
were the creatures of Impression, too,
and bore the marks of her ridiculoiis
high-heele- d shoes as she crushed them
down in her indiflerence and passed on.
For some little time she respected my
feelings andjnever entered the garden
when I was at work. . Soon, , however,
she came when she chose and .fre-
quently I, hard at work in my gray
flannel shirt, would see a sylph-lik- e

form arrayed in spotless white glide
toward me, which planted a camp-stoo- l
within a yard of me, and seemed de-

termined "to enter into a prolonged con-
versation. If I moved away Mrs. Shute
was certain to follow me. It was best
to try not to mind her being there, and
let her sit admiring her prettyfeet and
open-wor- ke 1 stockings, and utter weak
little remarks. . a

She was alwavs affable. "I see. Mr.

gentlemen to whom I wrote had the
greatest plea"nire in testifying to the
high character of the gentleman who
wished to be my tenant, and each con-
cluded by saying that , such testimony
on his part was almost unnecessary,
seeing that the said gentleman was one
of the Shutes of Sheffield. J read this,
and straightway a fine flavor of respec-
tability attached itself to' my tenants--he

was one of the Shutes of Sheffield.
This being the case, 1 dedicated to Ms
enjoyment ther larger part of a large
hamper of fine ferns which had been
sent me from Cumberland, and went
and planted them myself in telling
spots. That done, I tied np his roues su
that his wife might have the full benefit
of their beauty. And now all care was
over, and we were really happy at Fair-law- n.

Mywifg had her pony carriage
and explored , the neighborhood, and I
had my garden and my box of books
from the library. Mr. Shute's furniture
began to arrive, and Mr. Smite himself
came to see all made ready for his deli-
cate wife. He 'stayed with us, but he
was so busy that we did not see mnch of
him. He was, however, a very pleas-
ant fellow, and we liked him.

"I won't trouble you with my furniture-a-

rranging difficulties, my dear Mr.
and Mrs. Peveril," said he, "but there
is one little favor I would like to ask of

ou. . Would you mind having that trel-i-s
lowered a little? It would be- - such

a treat to my poor wife to have just a
glimpse of your exquisite garden from
her sofa. She is so unfortunate as to
be almost a confirmed invalid."

"I shall be very glad " I began.
"Thank you! thank you! I lelt sure

you would be kind. Shall I give or-
ders to have the trellis removed, or will
you?"

"Removed!" I had imagined that he
said "lowered." Now, I like to throw
oft my coat and waistcoat when I am
working in my garden but one cant
behave ill to a delicate woman.

She is coming said he;
"there is no time to lose."

I had not the courage to plead for its
only being lowered, and now the win-
dows of Eglantine Cottage raked my
happy hunting-ground- s where I had
hitherto been so full of libertv. and so

Arrival of tti StMnabip TantM from '

Arctic Rgiai at St. Jalina, H. Fitne CMHeero and. Crew of th
which was Crashed ia aa lea nUX.oat, with All the Supplies lateadeel tor' the Greeley Party No Aatheatle ITw ef ,

.the Latter. i:. 't Vj

The United States Greele? relief steam,
hip Yantic has just anchoifd here, and

her tidinzs are lamentable. We word has
been received from Greeley or any of his
party. .... ...,. .

., ..' '
' WASHisGTOir, D. CI Bpt-- 13. . ii:

.The signal officer has received - . j
ing front Lteat. Gartington, commanding;
the Greeley relief expedition :

1
; ,

- St. Johss N. Sept. 13.
It is my painful duty to report , the total .

failure of the expedition. , The Prbteua was
crushed in a pack latitude 78 degrees ' 52
minutes, longitude 74 degrees 25 mfhotta
and sunk on the afternoon of the ;83& of
July. ' My party and. the; crew of . tbe ship
aro all saved. I made my way across
Maitu's bound and aionj tbe eastern shore
to Cape York, thence across Melleville Bay
to rt'ao Upernavik, arriving there August
24. The Yantic reached the UpernaVilr'
September 2, and left the same day, brings; (.'

uj iuc ciiuiD uoibv ui i t3 uruav.' .A.1.1 m
Well. . E.A. GAJlTrSGTOM. ,

The first officer of the Proteus briefly
summarizes the trfp of the ill-fat- Proteus
as follows : The Yantic and Proteus left St. ,

Johns at four p. m., June 29. . The Proteua
arrived at God Haven Bay, Disco Island,
July ti. The Yantic arrived at the same
place July 12. , When the necessary prepa
rations were made the Proteus sailed for-- ' ' "

Cory Island, arriving there on tbeflttthi . J&
left on the. 21st, and two days, afterward
was crushed, sinking at seven p; n., 'Jaly '
23. Twenty-nin- e days were spent In the ,
boats, several storms were encountered,
from which the boats took refuge under lee-- "

of the icebergs, and Lieutenant Cofwell and
six of the crew parted" company ith-- tfc
others at Cape York. Ikey:found the Yan-
tic July 31. It reported Captain Pike and
tike remainder of the crew bioving "South-
ward. The Yantfn'rec?i',rv!-wi11tii''-
August 2.- - The sanwnight she proceeded to ti
fanaora harbor, where records tromj ifike
and Garlington were found. She next; pro-
ceeded south along the Greenland, coasts. ...
sending boats all around, the Islands in '
search of the missing crew.' ' A storm, and ,

heavy pack of ice, August 9, forced-Yanti- c

to anchor to leeward of the Northumberland
Island. The next day she bore away for : .Upernavik, arriviag there August 22. - Oa
the 27th she started for .the TVaigate
coal mines, and returned to ; Uper--'

11

navik September 2. Captain I; Pik ' '
and crew were found and taken' on" board
the- - Yantic ; It seems that at the first. Intir r

mation of the Proteus disaster, which- - waa
August 3 at Littleton Island .by the '

Yantic, Lieutenant Gartington left a record. .
there that he was coming south', describing '
the shipwreck and indicating ' tbe general1''
movement of Captain Pike and the ship's
company. On the 4th search was instituted jalong the Greenland coast from Cape Alex-- .,

ander to Cape ; Roberta, on every point 1

likely to onng up with the retreating party.
They searched until September 2. when
Upernavik wag reached, and the whole Pro--
teus party wa found in good health and ,

tolerable spirits. . They were exposed dur-
ing thirty-on- e days and nights ' in their
boats, making some stoppages at. interme-
diate harbors. The Proteus was crushed in ,
the floe of ice at threa o'clock in the .even-
ing 'of the 23d of July and sank, within flya
hours. Fortunately sufficient time was ''

given to save clothing, provisions, compass ' '
and, ether necessaries to meet what might 1

prove a protracted ' voyage. ' On- - the ' 25tby I

the boats being equipped? provisioned and
manned, a start waa made, i The soene of '

the disaster waa eight mOea north-nort- h- ,
west of Cape Sabine, latitude; .79;deg., 51
min. north. Over 600 miles of ic ana frigid
sea were passed before Upernavik was ;'
reached. The worst feature In the' ' un-- '
fortunate Proteus' expedition' ' is that no
provisions were landed or caohes made, '

and all stores intended for the ' Arctie)
Colony's relief went down in the steamer.'
While at - anchor in Danish Harbor.
August 12, Governor El bury came on board .
the Yantic and reported that the: Danish
steamer Sophia had'arrived there, from the '

harbor thirty miles' north Of Cape York,
and the captain stated that a native Eski-
mo told him tfcit two natives with the '

Greeley expedition arrived on sledges last '

winter aha reported the party all well!"
except Dr. Parry, who had died.' These1
natives went back to ljacry franklin amy. '
Another Eskimo arrived from the Greeley1
camp and reported that all the officers had
been murdered ny the men. jn either OC

these reports is reliable, as the fondness
of the Eskimo for lying and sensational--
ism places them m the category of fiction.
Capt. Pinke says that as far north as Cape
Sabine there was no trace of Greeley or
his party, and his failure to come south to
Littleton' Island to meet the relief steamer
this-summe- r leaves grave apprehensions
as. to . their probable fate.

".,.(... ,

WaSHTSGTOJT, D. C, Sept. 13.
The following report from the comman

der, of the United States steamer Yantic,
with regard to the failure of the Greeley!
relief expedition, was received to-nig-ht by
the Acting Secretary of the Jiavy: ; '

' 8t.,John's. Sept. 13L s
Hon. Wm. E. Chandler, Secretary of the--, iV'ayy.

The United States steamer Yantic has
arrived, bringing Capt. Pike and crew of
tne rroteus. .Lieut, wartington and the
Greeley relief party are " all well. The
steamer Proteus was crushed in the ice sismiles north of Cape Sabine, July 23. The,
crew and relief pary, after depositing
records at Littleton Island and Pandora
Harbor, retreated south in six boats, to
Uppernavik, suffering much hardship in
Melville Bay. The .Yantic reached Little-
ton Island August S without much diff-
iculty, found the records, and Immediately
proceeded southward; i Searched the coasts
and islands thoroughly down to Saunders
Island. The ice- - pack , then closed in, and
they could neither get, around nor through,
and it was found necessary to retreat under
the lee of Northumberland, Island,

August 9: A southward gala nannz
loosened the pack, tbe 'steamer was able to
get through, and continued the search. TTw
coast about Cape xork waa miea wicn ic
packed close. It could not get within twen
ty miles of the land.. . ... ,'

August lit: Having ice in au curecxiona
but the .'southeast, it proceeded to Cape
Navik and, sent fifteen days' rations to
Tessuissak and a whale boat to Cap
Shackleton.'

August. 22: Sailed .for the coal mine.
thence to God Haven. . , jl j '

August 31 : Lieutenant Caldwell arrived
in the launch, front Upernavik, having
been thirty-nin- e , days in an open boat.
They have separated under orders at Cap
York. It sailed the same day for- - Uoer--
navik, and found the party had arrived.

September z: Proceeded homeward and
encountered a rough passage. Permission
sas asked to coal here.

--,,- s yTsuLsx, Wildes.

":
, ; WASrwSTOS,'TX.C.w8pt. 1.' Capt. Carfare', acting CMefSignal officer.

said, to-nig- that a telegram1 had been sent
to Lieut. Garlington this; afternoon asking
him to state what stores,' ff any,' had been
deposited by him, . on Littleton'? Island- -
He was also requested to give the depart-
ment full information immediately of what
could be done to sentf relief to Greeley this
fall.-- - The- -department had. not yet received
a reply taiibisr telegram. , Capfe Cazlare said
the- - feprtnenr realizes fully th,ritical
situation' ia which leut. ureeieyaatt hi
party were placed," and that nothing tbat
could possibly be don to relieve then
would be left undonel

Indian matting, two pairs of flimsy cur
tains, a few rush-bottom-ed cfiairs,
empty picture frames, and some furni
ture too heary to be moved, 1 he china
plates which had looked so imposing
were cracked in every direction, ana
neatly mended. ' Not one of them was
worth one shining! Everything; else
was much the same. ' This little palace
of sestheticism had faded away in an
hour or two.

My wife and I were so happy that we
did not grieve over our lost rent. My
uncle lent me 100, and three months
afterward came to Dorothea s wedding.
on which occasion he satisfied himself.
and me, too, that my Turner was still
on my walls, and that the estimable Mr.
Shute of Sheffield had contented himself
with making a copy. Belgravia.

New Dress Goods.

The new fabric for wedding dresses is
white silk ffauze with larire velvet fig
ures in high relief.' This is used for
panels or for the tram in coniuction
with white satin, and the new garni-
ture for such a dress is white silver
cords, galloon and embroidery of silver
threads. The beads imported for dress
garniture, as well as for millinery, are
of lisrht silver shades m larsre sizes, ob
long,, in pear shapes, and flat like coins.
There are also silver-nette- d lace with
beads of the same color wrougU in
them, and silver embroideries,!nirom
which silver or steel beads are pendent
like a fringe. The new white Ottoman
silks, gauzes . and satins for trides'
dresses have a silver sheen upon them,
and are . called silver1 white to distin
guish them from the cream and ' ivory
white of last year : they are often shown'
in combination with silver brocades that
are used for the petticoat front and hip
draperies, while the waist, sleeves and
train are of the plain fabric. Velours
Muscovite is the name given to repped
velvets that have large figures of cut
velvet m high relief on the plain uncut
velvet ground. These come in Moscow
green, hussar blue (which is almost
grav), Czar brown,- - and Kussia;' grav,
to be used for long redinjrotes and
cloaks trimmed with gray or black fut.
Faille Renaissance has smaller . reps of
silk for the groundwork, with
antique figures in satin brocade
copied' from old tapestries ; these
are in dull, faded colors in strange
contrasts, or else in several tones of a
single color. Satin prfneesse is simply
satin of an unusually rich quality, but
with less luster than fhat given to satins
of inferior quality. The thickly corded
Antwerp silks are again' in favor for
both dresses and cloaks, as they come in
single and double widths for dresses
and for circulars; these have none of the
luster of satin, to begin with, and as
they are not adulterated they do not
take on a- - suspicious and unwelcome
srloss after being worn. Plain India
cashmere as fine as that seen in the cen-
ter of camel's-ha- ir shawls is largely im
Eorted in gray shades and also in

shades for early autumn cos-
tumes. These are made up with velvet
borders of a darker shade, a full satin
gathered vest shirred at the waist line,
and a. velvet revers collar, beside this
vest, passing around the neck below a
standing collar of velvet, and studded
with small silver buttons. : The over- -
skirt is turned up en revers in milkmaid
fashion, and the lower skirt may be
kilt-plait- od or box-plaite- d, or in nne
tucks, according to fancy, and is fin-
ished with a broad velvet band near the
foot. Correspondents who have asked
about traveling dresses for brides, and
church suits for the first cool weather, will
do' well to follow out this design. There
will also be many dark blue' wool dresses
trimmed elaborately with red braid, or
else made up in conjunction with red
wool of a brilliant hue like ponceau, or
else the new vermilion and cerise tints.

Harper's Bazar

.Duets in the Poultry Yard.

Farmers do not agree in their exper-
iences M ith ducks. Some affirm that,
being more hardy and possessing in-
discriminate appetites, ducks are the
most profitable of poultry. Others con-- ;
tend that, being careless layers and bad
mothers, with voracious appetites ducks
will not pay in large num bers. '

The facts in" the case appear .to be as
follows: First, ducks are strictly waiter
birds, hence ought to be reared near
ponds. Second, they have voracious
appetites and require extended ' runs.'
Third, they are indifferent" sitters and
nurses, and therefore for best 'results
the eggs should be hatched under hens.
Supplied with the .necessary require-
ments, there is no doubt but that ducks
pay welL ; They also prove serviceable
by keeping the ground over which they
run free from slugs, the gardener's
great plarue.

When the feed consumed has to . be
paid for in cash, ducks would be found
an expensive bird to handle, for their
appetites know no bounds. Their in-
discrimination, by the way, renders
them unfit for the table unless kept out
of the reach of garbage and offensive
matter. , ,

There are an innumerable variety of
ducks. The best known foe domestic
purposes are the Aylesbury and Rouen.
These are large in size, with flesh of
delicate flavor, when the birds are ; fat-
tened on sweet, clean food. The black
Caj'uga is also "a valuable sort. The
varieties mentioned lay a ffoodly num-
ber of eggs in the spring, if well fed and
not allowed to set. ' These eggs are
larger than hens' eggs, equally rich',;
but not so delicate. ' '

Ducks drop their eggs in most
places,? "and are unfaithful 'as

setters and nurses. ' Farmers of t exper
ience, 'with the; requisite water privi- -

leges near at nana, una most prons; u.
ducks' when kept in connection with;
the fowls. They will eat food that the
hens refuse and heJhens make good
mothers for the ducklings. , ... '

Young ducklings should be kept away
from the water the first; fe, days. Feed
them for a time on boiled, oat, barley oc
Indian meal, r They will jjgoon, acquire
strength enooa- - to take care of them-
selves if supplied with a good run and a
pond. They ' are ready for the table
when full grown and are best fatten i
on clean grain that has been ' steam id
or cookedT Jf. Y. World. . -- l

MODEL CHILDREN.
Dat fust chile am Abs'lum Neezer,An datfnex one's Ephabam;Owr ir amTotiphar Cesar i

Him a we to' short call SamJ V i. j :
' ' s

Sorter 'sembun? tike free pins, safe;pan t moe' tell which which on am;
speo'- - ia caae-ey'- twins, son

AuS lum, Epaaham, an'tani.
To nebber seed tteh peaceable ehillun;Io, dey nebbevdisuaurree;
JC8' watch 'em eafat water-rofflu- n

Peaceable, sah, as dey ten be.
- vDar, now. chinun,uit rerfoolin':Frow datpieetf.o' pee lawny;

Tea, dey bees ter alkpe. rulin.But deU iain Jesywhe I say.
Luff hiai be, arkphhafc yo

Needn't took J tiirrst.barelTo'
-
dej solem' facie I'll lam yo,

doan ividg-d- at
j.

Dld'ye hell talking albs'lum!
Lu rip5f - t Ephham'6 ba'tlOar's enulT; ye all kenTialmi- m-
Cunhim agin, suh. a yo? dare!

Pottphar.'etop dat ! Mind yer tnuddej!
Look out 'to' ye tear his cloze!

Hain't yer 'shamed to scratch yerbrudder?
See dat poor little Abs lum's aosel

HI! yo' wileat, darVnes stnanglin'I
Doan yer da's tvfrowJldat stone!Tears yer wusa'-frdog- s fur jangiin, fIf I da's tofleab yer Joae: ,

WJist! I beak de ole man wakinl- - - .
Skatter quick, wid all yer might: -

Ye ken bet yell git a shakin'If ye doan skoot out o' sight.' i

See em git: Yah! yah! What caillhn!
Coorse dey'U Jangle when dor's tnaa; ,

But dey'U tjuifc, 6ah. mighty wi'ilin, '
When I menfchun de ole man's gad."

Charles II. t urnery in Century yfagasine. .
1 J ;

THE SHUTESOFiSHEIIELD.
My wife anil I haigiren mpclithoiijrht

to the question of house rent,aad-a- d
. decided that we should not be "justified

in exc(lias-12-0 a year, bnt We hoped
to find a pretty little place in rhe-eonn- -try

at that rate. Our requirements were
modest. "Give me a well-cook- ed chop
and a ood glass of sherry, and I can
rough it anywhere," saidthe intending
traveler. We only wanted a thoroughly
pleasact house, within easy distance of
a country town where there was good
society, a really good garden, a stable
and coach-hous- e, and a few fields. We
had looked at many houses, when one
day, after a morning of disappointment,
we saw a charming one standing some
little distance from tb.e road," and a no;
tice Informed us it was be "let. ( We
wenlrto see it. It was ' enhply 'perfect,
and was surrounded by a garden which
I loved at first sight. It was sheltered
from every cold wind, open to every
benign influence, and full of the most
beautiful.old-fashione- d flowers, all grow-
ing as if they pd been at home there
for year's! 2 A sisgle glance shewed me
that' sjmeswlrfci I had long been vainly
trying to'cultiVate were flourishing here
with happyiadifference to human care.
My wife w a- - delighte3 with the house
so was I bat it was the .garden which
completeIyTarrled me-awa-y.s It was
not very large, but there "were wide
open walksand pretty, secluded paths,
and roses and fruit trees, - a lawn, and
magnifif4nt " flower borders. Having
once secfTft&at garden, I never could be
satisfied with any other. . ,

"It's pretty, sir," said the housekeep-
er, observing how lovingly my eyes di-

lated. "A many pretty flowers "grows
here. Thev grow of tfieir own accord
like, for the gardener has little trouble
with them." " ' "- -

"The gardenerf ' I exclaimed; '"I
never let people of that kind run riot
among my flowers!"'

"Oh. lor. sir. well to be sure! But
there has always been a gardener here.
That's his cottage there, behind the
trees," and she pointed out a pretty,
red cottage across the lawn. Little was
visible bat the.tops of some dormer
wiadows, for a hirh trellis covered with
roses screened it from view. , ..

"What's the rent of Fajriawn?" I
asked, in sudden fear, for the little bit
I saw of the gardener's cottage was so
well built that it alarmed me.

"One hundred and sixty pounds,
sir." , . ...

f My wife's ; conntenance fell. With
prompt decision she took off her spec-taclos.'p- ut

.thera carefully in their case,
.and stowed them away in her bag as
no longer needed.

--v'.'TOne hundred and sixty pounds," I
repeated, very sadly.

Yes, my dear,"that settles it," said
mr beloved wife; but she had no idea
what regret I was feeling.

7 suppose it's no use thinking of it,"
said I, with a sigh, ' "but I never saw
flowers do so well in any garden be-
fore."

."Come, John," said my wife. "It's
only tiring ourse'ves for no purpose
we, .had,, tetter go.' You know as well

. as, I do that we ought not to saddle
ourselves with such a high rent."

'Stop! I have aa idea," said I,
joyously.. "We ; might reduce the rentty letting that cottrtge."

. might. dri' interposed, the
- housekeeper. 'It has six rooms and a

kitc-he- n; it was let a little while back
"to' the Curate. 'It's only" the last year
.or two the gardener has had it."

We went to the cottage.; and when I
aw what ail excellent house( it Was I

dejiled to., "take! Fairlawn, I settled
k , matter, at once, ami in ten days

' began to move in;; I gave the cottage
(Mme likely Jo .inflame ardent and

poetical. minds,v'.called. .it Eglantine
fcjQttaw, and advertised it freely. It
hatfc ooTerandah-- . covered with roses,
jvnd irpretry lltle garden of its own in

'ffont'-sldpin- down to the high road.
Ve had-establis-

hett ourselves at Fair-lawn- y

brought our dear only-daught- er

homt franbschooland returned most
4,1 ihcall made ,on.u by the resident
jnyBbefpwW'e'1aal'an. application

orr,the Cottage. At last a, gentleman
ame a man of five and thirty, with

Wshyhrown :r, , keeji inqniring,
gvy ve, and a singulaTiy" intelligent
face. His aarite was - Shate.--e He had
Studied for the tar, but was forced to

(SVf ifThe country on account oT'his
wiit?fi,ealth," and novr devoted timself
lo CTfT'They'-Ka- d o children, ind did
mot oETcct to St fortvpound rent, though

'iflrclf had feared it was rather too
irincn.- - Air!was soon settled, provided
thv references1 hts'-jgaf- e me were satis-

factory. - -

- They were most satisfactory.- - Each
of the two responsible and well-to-d-o

' to letting her have it.
My poor Dorothea ! I sighjed heavily.

That marriage on which we' had set "our
hearts was not to be. Mrs. Shte's sis-
ter, a Wilmotof Taunton, an& probably
also a creature of impression, would
come and win awayMr. Dn'cie's-affee-tio- ns

from my daughter, and my wife
and I would besuch foo's that even we
would allow ourselves tfbe drawn into
doingpiir part, toward producing that
resulti vlwas silent for sme tYinefc I
was afraid she would notice it ; I 4id
not-wa- her to know how w-f- ult about
Mr. Ducie, sol said: "I snbpose your
husband is hard at w,ork thif, fine mprn--

'Yes, he is busy eopying,4-paintin- g,

I mean," said she, in "omei confusion.
.

-- 'Copying nature, I sappofe," said I ;

but it occurred to me that considering
he was a landscape palnterS Mr. Jjhute
staid a great deal indoors. ji J

Miss Wilmot came. Sfie5 was t

and rosy as Mrs. Shuteivas pale
and liaraly had she arrived than the
Shutes began to borrow our pony car-
riage freely, and asked us to lend them
our lawn for a tennis party they wished
to give to introduce her. '

"They want to invite Mr. Ducie!" I
exclaimed, when my wife told me this.
"It is too much! ,lt's like seething a
kid in its mother's milk!"

'And we -- shall v have to supply, the
strawberries, and the cream, and lend
the teacups and teaspoons, and a couple

. of servants! And she wants to borrow
our long dining-tabl- e to place under a
tree on the lawn, and has not got a tabl-

e-cloth long enough to covernt," but is
sure that we nave, and won't mind lend-
ing it, and"

"Say no more," said I, decidedly.
"We must draw the line somewhere,
and I draw l&at giving up Mr. Ducie to
theni." k

He was there even while we were
speaking; he told us of - his "vigrt --after
ward, and said he thought'Miss Wilmot
a..very charming girl, though it was
easy to see that, like the" fat boy in
"Pickwick,"-"h- e knewa,nicererj" but
how long would he continue; to put my
Dorothea in the first place if these
Shutes began toahgfe for him in ear
nest? Our experience was that thev al
ways managed to getwhat they wan ted.
Me begun to go to tne Cottage a great
deal more thaai.'Tliked. My" wife said it
was because iron --the mue.-window- s
he could sometimes see Dorothea walk-
ing in ' our garden. I did not know.
Wny did he not come to us? ' i'j. . ' j

He did come to us, and sometimes
asked Dorothea to stroll with him - in
the garden, but no sooner did they go
out than Mrs. Shute and Miss Wilmot
joined them. J called the latter "the
Abominable, that uninvited came," but
how could the mind revert to poetry in
the midst of such vexation'as this?
' While everything was in this wretch-
edly uncomfortable state I received a
letter from my uncle the uncle : I did
not want to offend. It was rather cold,5
and it ended thus: 'I think, John your
must now see that I had every reason to
warn-yo- u :against taking fhat foolishly
expensive house of yours,1 but you need
not have'sbrd your Turner," and you
ought to have had at least another hun-
dred for it.-- Besides, I would infinitely
rather have lent you some monejrmy-sel- f

than have that exquisite drawing
go oat of the family!"

It hxd not gone out of the family I
had not sold it, and never meant to do
so,! It had been an act of great self-sacrifi- ce

to let it go to the Cottage for a
few days, but now I had got it back and
would keep it., My,uncJe's letter made
me feel inclined to go and., look at the
drawing. I took it down to enjoy it
thoroughly. It had been taken out of
its frame. ;Why had that been donei I
at once went to the Cottage to ask the
Troestion. The ladies were out. They
had hired a carriage and gone to spend
the day with Mr.,Ducie's mother. They
were evidently in terrible earnest about
that affair, ana it was a most significant
feature that they had hired a carriage,
instead of insisting on having ours.

"Mr. Shute is in the sttidio, sir; will
you walk up stairs?" said the servant.

I walked np stairs but he was not
there. On the tables and easels I saw

.(nnmber of water-col- or drawings in
various .stages of progress, all of which
he was copying from others. Mr. .Shute
copied Turner drawings and sold ' tbem
as originals! X saw it in a moment. And
he "had copied mine! Or had he, per--;
haps, sold the-origin- and sent me back,
the copy?" .Then-- the drawmgs-o-n his'
wall.--i were copies, too, and 1 had not
such a-- well-to-d- o tenant after --all, for
those Turners on the walls .had been my
sBeet-anch- or of - safety. Perhaps' the
rent of ..this cottage, "for which I had
sacrificed so mtrch, wouVl "never be paid,
and my cream and new-lai- d eggs, my
fruit, mvrvegetables, my peace of.mind,
even mr hopes for the future "were all
to be asipthragi' Letters with - foreign; .

stamps lay'onthe table, tloubtleys orders
fnun.' the antipodes for valuable- - drawings,

which clever, tenant had no
diniculty in supplying, , anji even now
his wife and her sister were twinins'
their meshef ,'aronnd ' ' ' ,

looked up. sudUenlv, and saw from
the Shutes' window my Dorothea and
Mr." Ducie walking in the, ; garden be-lo- w,'

hand in hand. Joy took posses- -
sion of my heart. He had fled from the
two Wilmot sirens in search of my Dor-
othea! :. ,..':,".;. ;. v.;,1 '

We never saw the Shutes again. That
same evening they left Eglantine Cot-
tage. Next morning two emissaries of
the Hw took possession of it. Mr.

Peveril, you are quite an bout des
doijts with all your flowers!", said she
one day, most kindlv.

"H"m," I re)lied. "Yes, I like
flowers, - - .. ' L

"So do I! I worship them! I even
admire a lot of great ugly ferns we
have in our own garden!"' Thus did
the creature of impression speak of the
lovely rare ferns which I had sacrificed
to the tenants who were to help me pay
my rent.

"Don't you like ferns?"' I said, half
inclined to make an enort to sret them
back-aarain- .

"Well, yes, in the woods: but I like
Pelar-r-rgoniu- in gardens; nothing
looks better. If I had plenty of money
I'd just put hundreds of them in front
of our house. What a thing money isr
Mr. Perevil! and there are actually
some people who are so crowded with
it that they don't know what to do with
it but make an ostentation of it. "

"I am verv sure I should know what
to do with mine, if I had a little more,"
was my thought for I was forced to
endure this laily's company for want of
a miserable forty pounds a year. -

She perhaps found me unusually dull,,
for she said she would "strollk about a
Dit, ana nastily knottins: - up. a
"guinea switch of hair" winch-- was
rolling down her back, she went away.
Presently she returned with the Grbs-ven- or

book which I was looking for-
ward to the treat of reading when my
work was done. She had obtained it
by thrusting her arm at the open win-
dow, and removing it from the table
where it was lying awaiting my return.
She and her husband, too, were ex-
tremely fond of possessing themselves
of 'whatever they happened to want.
She borrowed a book in this nefarious
way He came in a panic his wife
was ill: would Ave let him have half a
dozen bottles of old port? Or he was
suddenly seized with admiration of one
of our water-color- s. We had three
good ones, but he was not satisfied with
anything less than our Turner, and
asked if we would allow him to take it
to the Cottage for an hour or two, and
place it on an easel near his wife's
sofa it would help to while away the
weary hours, and she was the

Rather than hear him say she was
the creature of impression I hastened
away to get the picture for him. His
wife did not care for pictures;' why did
he borrow them for her? She did not
care for books, either. She was entirely
uneducated; and though possibly a WH-m- ot

of Taunton, she certainly was not
a lady. She wished to be pleasant,
though, and was very fond of sympa-
thizing with me whenever she happened
to observe certain small green insects
which she called "nasty afrites" on my
roses. Had she been reading "The
Persian and Turkish Tales?" I wished
an airite would carry her
off but nothing ever did carry her away
from my side but the sight of the gar-
dener groing toward the kitchen jranlen.
Then she said in a moment; "Dear Mr.
Peveril, fcdward and I are so fond of
fresh vegetation, may I go and ask that
man to cut oil some little trifle for the
Cottage?" and I, rejoicing at thi mo-
mentary good fortune, always said:
"Oh, pray-do.- " And she went and
commanded him to bear to her abode
cauliflowers and peas, lettuces apricots,
or whatsoever else was agreeable to the
palate of a creature of impression For
my part, I should not have cared What
went to phe Cottage so long as nothing
canie from it to sit by my side, I mean.
But my wife said too much went! They
had' new-lai- d eggs, milk, ., cream, anil
more, butter than we could well spare,'
and they did not pay as they got it, but
Tef the" account run on. - ;

'Be patient," said I; "don't complain
and don't offend thera.Ve should have
been very hard up without these Shutes,,
for 1 have spent more than Xj ought 'onj
th house and garden, .and it is an im-

mense comfort to have such rich ten-- ?

ants. They must be rich, for those pic-- "

tnres on their walls are worth thousands.'
Don't let us think of the Shutes. Let
us enjov our happiness?" v

,

Our jdeac daughter had got a lover
not a declared one, but one , who wa$ J

evidently m earnest. He wa3 a thptv
oughly conscientious, upright man, aiid
had a small estate which had been Ia
his family for a conple of centuries. Our
joy about this made us tolerant of the
Shutes. The young folks met constant-
ly, anil the more we saw of Mr. Ducie
the more we liked him. Perhaps it was
a lucky thing that Mrs. Shnte liked sit-

ting on my lawn better than driving
with my wife, for if she had used our

alone. My heart ached for the poor
roses which had been thrown down with
the trellis. Mr. Smite began to pluck
them, and said he would put them in
water to help to make the house gay for
his wife. Then he threw tbem down,
exclaiming: "After all, she won't be
here till w. I am sure you
will give me a handful of fresh ones in
the: morning."

"Yon have roses of your owu," said
1, mpatiently, for he had flung down
ail those he had just gathered and it
in niriates me to see flowers ill-treat-ed.

I know I have," said he, calmly;
out I don't want to touch mine. They

make the front of the house look well.
My wife, Mr. Peveril, is quite the crea-
ture' of impress ion!. Come and see how
you like the look of the little place now
that the furniture i3in."

Everything looked most charming.
The rooms were large and low, with
low, wide-lattic- ed windows and window
seats.' The view into my garden was
delicious. I never thought the Shutes
paid too much rent after I had seen that.
Their furniture was of the "Queen An-

ne" time, and suited the rooms to per-
fection. , Eglantine Cottage was infi-
nitely prettier than Fairlawn. I began
to feel unbounded respect for this scion
jof the Shutes of Sheffield, for all this
delightful result had been obtained so
easily. There was very little furniture
in the drawing-room- ; the floor was cov
ered with Indian matting and Persian
rugs, the curtains were of Japanese
muslin: the walls hung with the most
exquisite water-color- s in perfectly sim-
ple wooden frames. There were twelve
or thirteen magnificent Turners! I had
only one, the gift of my rich uncle, and
I was accustomed to consider it a price-
less possession. Mr. Shute actually had
thirteen, and a Girtin and a Barrett as
well! Besides this there were shelves
full of beautiful china plates. I had
never seen such a dainty abode before.
Such richly hung' walls were a most
agreeable sight to a landlord! Full of
comforting inner warmth, 1 exclaimed:
"Well, there is no fear of Mrs. Shute
not admiring this!"

"You think so?" said he; "I'm so
glad! I have had to be very careiul
what I did. You see, she is quite the
creature of impression. I should be
miserable if she said the Cottage was
not pretty. By the by, did vou know
that she was one of the Vilmots of
Taunton?"

Now I was not going to stand that. I
had made up my mind to feel a great
respecr for the Shutes of Sheffield, and,
if they all had as good an idea of fur-
nishing as Edward Shute, they were
emphatically worthy of it; but I was not
going to allow myself to be so much
impressed bv any other family. Besides,
what were the Wilmots of Taunton to
me? I was well acquainted with every
rose that was grown, I knew every
pansy worthy of a pla?e in my garden,
but I had never heard of the Wilmots
of Taunton.

We went over all the rooms; one was
fitted up as a studio.' Mr. Shute's easel
was set up, his color-bo- x and s palettes
were ready; but, of course, he had not
begun to work yet. .

' "I shall be glad when I get her safely
here," said he. "By the by, how am I
to fetch her from the, railway station?
Do you mind

- lending
.

me the pony car-
riage?"" .

I saTd I would lend it to him; but I
wished he had not said thi pony car-
riage; if he had said your pony car-
riage it would not have looked so much
like a vehicle r which belonged just as
much to hirer as to me.

Mrs. Shute was a tall, pale,,langnid-lOokin- g

woman ot eight and twenty,
with fair hair which was by no means
all her own and dull, blue" eyes. , She
spent most of her time on the sofa.

"I do so wish that we had a little bit
of ground at the back of our house,"
said Mr. Shute one day to myjwife, "if
it were ever so small. - My poor wife
never gets ont ; she can't sit in oar
farden, for it is so near the road, and

much in the house is so dull."
, Having said this, he looked anxiously
into her eyes to see how much Christian
charity s bft. possessed.

My wife,-- poor dear woman, was
taken by surprise', and replied : . "I wish
Mrs. Shute would use our gaiden some-tim- es

when my husband is not work-
ing in ie, I mean, for when he is busy he
likes to be careless about appearances."


