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A FAMILY AFFAIR

BY HUGH GONWAY,

Author of **Cclled ch'c" and “Dark Days."

ton Station were
i ; needed to conquer the
fog which filled the arched expanse from
end toend. The broad platform teemed with
the motion and bustlé attendant upon the de-
parture of & train. The ewspaper boysalone
-were havinga i dull time of it,
as the first act of every passenger, upon tak-
ing his seat, was to pull up the mndowand
shut cut as much tog as possible, declining to
let the sash down for anyone, except other
mvelers,who,haﬁngpaidiheirmres,clajmed
to seats in the train—a proceeding
which, to the first installed passenger, always
yeemns supremely selfish. The new comer, or
might choose some other compart-

nent than his! -

B | The moving rack which bears the lamps
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geached the extreme endof the train. The
strong-armed official below hurled the last
crystal globe to the nimble official who runs
“along thetop of the carriages,and leaps so
recklessly from cre. to another. Deft asan
¥ndian juggler, e caughi the gleaming mis-
sile,slappaditintothehstsocket,mdwg

i from the already moving train.
The guard shut the Iast door, which some-
memmmmpedh:g
the minute, the five o’clock train left London

and began its race to Penzance.
Wero

three passengers, although the railroad com-
panywaﬂdmlybmeﬂttothee:?ento! two
fares; one of these being a child

. still young enough to be passed off as & child

. thachml'oallorot the exchequer. The two
travelers who sugmented the company’s rev--

: .' Emmamnna.ndawomm

~“That they were strangers was evident, and
#t was also evident that theman wasan old
traveler. As soon as the train was in motion,
Lpd‘lpialtinsured,,for some .time to come

| against disturbance, he arranged his wraps in

the most approved fashion, donned a soft cap,
lit @ Jamp sikd buried himsalf ina book. He
- was a young man; but a8 he- appears in this
would be superfiucus. It is enough to w

well dressed, well-to-do

in such matters, might with propriety
remarked: “How comfortable these first-

| class carriages are.” For my part, I

"| woman’s appearance, except the utter absence

of individuality it displayed. For any guid-
suce her looks gave, she miglrthava been
rich or poor, Foung or old, beautiful or ugly,

+! noble -or simple. :Had he: traveling com-
< { panionbeen .as curious as he was at present

indifferent about the matter, he might have
sat opposite to her from London to the Land's
Frd, yet not have known how to classify her.
She was dressed in plain black—and black, like
- charity and night, covereth and hideth much.
No scrap of bright ribbon, no vestige of
color, broke “the ‘scmbre monotony of her

1 attire, and'a thick" black veil -hid tb.eu;_)pe.r
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_tered by Des. Stangxy & Patxx, of Philadel-
pbia, and beiog satisfied thatitiss new dis-
covery in medical science, and all that is
claimed for it, consider ita duty which we

. owe to the many thousands who are guffering
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Pressed her lips upon the child’s golder
: head.

Of the ckild, a Little boy, there was nothing
that conld be seen except a mass of bright
golden bair. The:woman bad wound & thich
-woolen shawl around him, and held him closs
to her bosore. . He was no annoyance to any
_ons, for, shortly after the train started, he
fell fast asleep. Indeed, so inoffensive were
his traveling companions, thatthe gentleman,
who had felt somewhat disgusted when a
woman and a child entered the compartment,

to hope that, after all, he need notshift
his quarters at the fiest stoppage.

The train sped on through the white fog.
It was = fast frain, but not so fast as to give
itself airs and decline stoppicg more than
twice in o hundred miles. Near Reading the

slackened. The gentleaan with the
book breathed aniinward przyer that he
might not be disturbed. He did not notice
that, as the train drew up a$ the platform,
the woman half rose from her seat, as if her
journey was at an end; then, after & mo-
ment’s - Lesitation, reseated herself in her
former attitude.  The#travelsrs were not
‘disturbed. The train shot o2 once more.
Btill the gentleman read his book—still the
gilent woman held the slesping child.
" In less than half an hour Didcot was
reached. The woman, after a quick glance,
to assure herself that the reader was intent
upon his book, pressed her lips upon the
child's golden head, and kept them there
ontil the train stopped. For a minute or
two shg remained motionless, ther, laying
the child on the seat, rose quickly 2nd opened
the carriage door. The reader isoked up as
the cold, damp air rushed into the heated
compartment.

“You have no time to get out,” he said;
o are off in a minute.”

If she heard the well-meant caution she
paid no heed to it. She made no but,
stepping on to the platform, closed car-
riage door behind ber. The young .man
shrugged his shoulders, and resumed his in-
terrupted paragraph. It was no business of

the train.

Although, two minutes afterwards, when
he found the train in rapid motion, and him-
self and the sleeping child the only tenants of

the campartment, he saw that, after ull, be
was primarily concerned in the matter. In
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spite of his warning the mother had been left
behind, and he was in the unenviable position
of having & ehild thrown upon hishands until
the next stocppage.

Although he was & bachelor and one who
knew noching of the ways of children, he
scarcely felt justified in pulling the emer-

cord. Swindon would be reached in
less than an hour—there he would be re-
lieved. So he could do no more than an-
athematize the careless mother, and pray that
the child’s slumbers might be unbroken.
Whatever effect the objurgation may have
bad, he soon saw that his prayer was not to
be granted. The child. no doubt missing its
protector’s embrace, opened its eyes and be-
gan to struggle. It would have rolled off the
seat had not its enforced guardian, who was
a good-natured, kind-hearted young fellow,
picked it up and transferred it to his knee.

He meant well, although he did not kandle

it very skillfully. A man must go through a
courss of painful experiences before he learns
how todandle a ‘child properly. Our friend
did his best, but so clumsily that the woolen
shawl fell from the child, and disclosed a
large tickes sewn on to the dress beneath. On
it was written, “H. Talbert, Esq., Hazlewood
House, Oakbury, near Blacktown.” The
young man applanded” the good sense which
bad provided for a contingency which had
Teally come to pass. Then he settled down to
do the bast he could towards supplying the
place of the missing woman until the stoppage
at Swindon might bring deliverance,
- Swindon at last. Here the fll-used traveler
called the guerd, and, as that official is of
course paid to undertake all sorts of delicate
and unforeseen duties, with perfect fairness
shifted all farther responsibility on to his
shoulders, resumed the perusal of hisbook,
and troubled no more about the matter,

The guard, without disputing his position
of guardian to all unprotected travelers,
hardly knew what to do in the present emer-
gency. The hope thatthe foolish mother had |
managed to get into another carriage was
dispelled by her not making her appearance.
He was also puzzded by the careful way in
which the child was labeled. This guard had
seen some curious things in his time, and, as
the missing woman hed left not a scrap of
luggage behind, thought it not improbable
that the desertion of the child was due to in-
tention; not accident. At first he thought of
leaving the tiny derelict at Swindon, on the
chance that the mother would arrive by the
rext train from Dideot. But the more he
thought the matter over the more convinced
hefelt that mo mother woild arrive by the
next or any following train. Beinghimself a
family man, and feeling most kindly disposed
townards the Httle golden head which nestled
in the most confiding way against his great
browa beard, he decided to take the child on
to Blacktown, and thence forward it as ad-
dressed: He pulled & couple of cushions out
of a firstclass carriage, put them in ome
carner of hisvar, -and tucked up little Golden-
head as snugly as any .mother could have
dome; so snugly and comfortably that the
child at once closed its blue eyesand slept un-
tilthe train reached Blacktown. :
_ There the guard carried the little fellow
info the -refreshment room, and leaving him
in charge of the pleasant young Iladies, went
to Jook For & sober yet speculative man who
would take the child to Oakbury on the
charice of being paid for his tronble. He even
this man half a crown—to be repaid out

| of his prospective reward—for cab hir.

Then, after another look atthe little waif,
who was drinking milk, munching a biscuit,
and being made very much of by the refresh-.
ment Toom young ladies, our guard rushed
back to his somewhat neglected duties, and
was soon spinning down west at the rate of
thirty-five miles an hour.
" CHAPTER IT.
: A FAMILY OF POSITION.
- Bs it remembered-that Oakbury is not
Blacktowp. Many of its inhabitants are|
y annoyed when they hear it called a
guburb of .Blacktown. Oakbury isnear the
large city, but not of it. Although the fact
cannot be ignored that the existencs of the
many charming houses which adorn
Oskbury is as much due to its -contiguity to
the dirty thriving town as to its natural
beeuties—and although a certain proportion
of those desirable residences has ‘been pur-
chased by Blacktown’s successful traders, the
mast aristocratic inbabitants of Oakbury look
with indifference on the good and evil for-
tunes of the city. They, the aristocratic in-
habitants, are useful to Blacktown, not
Blacktown to them, They are out of its dis-
sensions and struggles; better still, beyond
the range of its taxation. They are of the
county, not the town._So they head their
letters “‘Oakbury, Westshire; ” and, as a rule,
decline intimacy with any Blacktown trader
ander the rank of banker or merchant prince.

Besides Lord Kelston’s well known country
seat, there must be in the parish of Oakbury
pome 20 or 25 gentlemen’s residences. They |
cannot be called estates, as the ground at-
tached to each varies respectively from three
to fitty acres, but nota few of them might
1ay claim to be described by that well-ronnd-
ed phraese, dear to auctioneers and house
agents, ‘“a country mansion, fit for the occu-
pation and requirements of a family of posi-
tion.” They are not new, speculative, jerry-
built houses, but good, old-fashioned, solid

‘affairs. No painted and gilc railings surround
them; thick boundary walls and fine old trees
hide them from the gaze of inquisitive holi-
day folks. As the counfry around is very
bezutiful and richly timbered ; as the prevail-
ing wind which blows across Osakbury comes
straight from the sea, pure and uncontam-
inated ; as two of the best packsof hounds
in England meet within an easy distance;
and, prejudice notwithstanding, as the con-
veniences offered by a large city are so close
at hand—it is no wonder that the rector of
Qakbury numbers many families of position
among his parishioners. If mine were a fam-
ily of position, it should most certainly oc-
cupy a pew in that fine, old square-towered
church. :
~ After this description it will be easily be-
lieved that tha Oakbury people are somewhat
exclusive—by the Oakbury people are meant
the inbabitants of the aforesaid twenty
bouses; the manner of the villagers and other
small fry who constitute the residue of the
population need not be taken into account.
The Oakbury people proper are very particu-
lar as to with whom they associate, and the
most particular and exclusive of all are two
gentiemen named Talbert, the joint owners
and occupiers of Hazlewood H-wse.
Thairulmzclusivwbut the nat~
ural outcomie of the posi in which they
were placed. The fact that their income was
derived from money mads by their fatber in
timber, tobacco, soap, sugar, or some other
large ‘industry of Blacktown—people bave
already nearly forgotten which it was—must
be responpsible for the care tae Talberts were
bound to exercise before they made a new
acquaintance.

-Because, you see, in their opinion at least,
the taint of trade still clung to them. They
were but a generation removed from the
actua! buying, seiling and chaffering. Meta-
phorically speakiag, their own father's hauds
had been hardened by the timber, stained by
the tobacco, lathered by the soap, made
sticky by the sugar, according to the particu-
lar branch of trade at which he had worked

S oy

Mr. Talbert, Merchgnt.

taining the earliest years of discretion, the
sons decided that it was more incumbent
upon them than upon the generality of per-
sons to be particularly particular in their
choice of friends. As they were amiable,
right-feeling young men, they looked upon
this duty as a sad necessity. :

Had thep been tempted to swerve from this
line of conduct, respect for their father should
have kept them steadfast. He had always
impressed the greet duty upon them. Before
the two boys were out of the nursery the great
coup which is expected by every sanguins
business man came off. Mr. Talbert realized
his capital and sold his business. He obtained
less for it because he made the stipulation that
his name should no longer & in connsc-
tion with it. Then, a widower with one
daughter and two sons, he bought Hazlewcod
House, and settled down to drift gradually
into geod society.

He educated bis children by this creed, It
is the duty of all people to rise in the world—
both in commercial and social circles, Thanks
to his exertions and good fortune, the first
half of the obligation had been discharged.
The second rested chiefly with his children.

He did not tell them this in definite words,

but all the same preached it to them most elo-
quently, and was more than content, and felt
that the fruits of his training were showing
themselves, when his daughter married Sir
y Clauson, a fairly respectable-and
well-to-do baronet. :
This satisfactory alliance gave the Talberts
a lift in the social scale; although, so far as
Oakbury was concerned, it was little needed.
Mr, Talbert had now been out of businessfor at
Jeast ten years. He was quiet, gentlemanly,
and, if not retiring, at least unobtrusive. His
wealth was estimated at about three times its
correct amount. - With these advantages he
glready found himself well received by the
families of position, his neighbors. Content
as he no doubt felt on his own account, he,
nevertheless, held up their rister’s brilliant
match as an example to his sons, and talked
so much about the necessity of their choosing
their intimates fittingly that it is a marvel
the young men did not speedily develop into
fools or snobs. :
But even now when verging upon middl
age they were neither—although any man
who would decline your acquaintamce or
mine ought, of course, to be one or the
other— both. The worst that could
be urged against the Talberts was this: From
the very first they had told themselves: “We
can find aspleasant and as true friendsamong
the upper ten thousand—among thoss who do
not make their living by barter—as we can
among commercial people. Let us therefore
only associate with thebest. A man hasan
undoubted right to choose his own friends.
‘Weshall- notgo out of cur way to toady the
great, but with our ideas op the subject we
can only make associates of those whom we
consider the proper class of people. A Duke
of Badminton may associate with whomsoever

he chooses. Heis always, per se, the duke.”

We are mot dukes. Our father made his
money in—well, never mind in what, We
are not even millionaires. We have en
wealth to live comfortably and like gen
men, but aot enough to roll in. I{ wegohand

-in glove with oil, tobgeco, suger, etc., we
distance

must, on acceunt of the narrow

‘which divides usfrom the status of commerce, -
sink to the level, or at least get oconfounded

wmﬁueusehﬂ, respectable, profitable, but,
to us, distasteful commodities. - Therefore it
behooves us to be fastidious even to a fault.”
‘Who can blame such sentiments as these?
To my mind there is 2 kind of shrewd nobility
in them!
Why, with soch sensible views on thingsin
the two young men did not follow
their sister’s example and make brilliant

~matches is a matter which has never been

cliarly explained. When, after an immacu-
late career, they left Oxford, they were tall,
weli-bhilt, young fellows; moreover carrying
about them an inherent look of disfinction.
So far as the world knew they had no vices,
Indeed, in spite of stature, good looks, and
bronﬁlshbnldm, in some quarters they were
accounted milksops. Perhaps because, in ad-
dition to the polite, even courtly, style which
they strove to adopt towards every one, thoy
bhad many little finnicking, old-maidish ways
which were a source of merriment to their
contemporaries. Nevertheloss, among those
who were honored with their fri p, the
Talberts were not unpopular. With many
women—the middle-aged especially—these
tall, handsome, refined young mon were
prime favorites. The fact of the brothers
baving reached the respective ages of 40 and
41 without having selected helps-moet for
themn argues that something which makes
8 marrying man was missing from their
natures, -

It may be that the. pleasure they found in
travel prevented their settling down. For
many years, either together or singly, the
Talberts spent nine months out of the twelve
away from home. Their father, who had no
wish to see his sons striving in the ruck of
humanity for the world’s prizes, made them
handsome allowances. Greatly to their credit
they lived within their incomes, even saved
money. - These savings they invarisbly in-
vested in works of art, so that as years went
by their acquisitions if united would have
formed a valuable and tasteful collection, the
units of which had been culled from east,

north and south—sé judiciously that
the brothers felt sure that, if such a thing
were neaded, the selection would enbance the
reputation they already enjoyed for refised
tastes and knowledge of matiers artistic.

The brothers wers the of friends
They understood and sympe with each
others’ likes, dislikes and weaknesses. Only
once in their lives had they but
that quarrel had lasted for six years. They
shudder now as they look beck upon that
time. :

It was no vulgar dispute, which is made
known to all the world and in which mutual
friends are expected to take sides. It was
only the Talberts themselves who knew that
& quarrel existed. To outsiders they seemed
more absurdly polite to each other than be-
fore.

The cause of the quarrel was the interfer-
ence of one brotherin the other’saffairs. They
were peculiar men, and very tenacious of the
Englishman's duty of minding his own busi-
ness. On a certain occasion one of them
fancied a rather delicate matter as much his
own business as his brother’s. He was mis-
taken. They did not use high words, because
such things were not in their line; but each
brother was sadly firm. The upshot wasthat
for six years they only spoke when they met
in society.

At last old Talbert died. His successful
daughter had been dead a long time. Theold
man left Hazlewood Houss and its contents
to his sons conjointly. The restof his fortune
he divided into three parts, and left in this
proportion to each of his children or their
children, if any. Then the sonsmet at Hazle-
wood House and considered wkat they should
do.

First of all, as was becoming, they madeup
their differences. Very little was said on
either side, but it was understood that cordial
relations were re-established. At which happy
conclusion each man rejoiced greatly—tha
six years' soparation had been a terrible affair,
—and tacitly registered a vow that for the
future his brother’s affairs should be his own
distinct, private property.

By this time our friends had gcown rather
weary of gadding about. Mloreovor, it was
due to their position that some place should
bé called their <home. For nearly tweaty
years they had lived in the various capitalsof
Europe, and they knew that they had con-
querad society. Indeed, it isdoubtful whether
any two men, not celebrities, were better
known than Horace and Herbert Talbert. So
they resolved to settle down and begin house-
keeping on their own account.

* They collected their art treasurcs, and be-
ing not traders, but still thorough men of
business, in order tosave any question arising
in the remote future, made exact inventories
of their respective belongings, dowu fo the
wttermost, smallast and must cracked cup and
saucer. Then they combined theircollections
and nade Hazlewood House curiously bean-
tiful with paintings, china and bric-a-brac.
This done, they settled down into quiet do-
mestic life, and kept their house as methodi-
cally and carefully, and no doubta great
deal botter, than any two old women counld
have done.

Of course, with their cultivated tastes,
their general acquirements, tholr cosmopolitan
experiences, and the many desirable friends
they were known to
stapdiog in Ogkbury

the Talberts’ |

!‘3 undenisble. They '

were a cradit to the neighborhood, and
might, had they not been too good-hearted to
dream of such a proceeding, have smubbed
any one of the families of pesition without
dreading reprisals, If people laughed at

.their womanish ways, effeminate proceed-

ings and domestic economies, they were,
nevertheless, always glad to entertainor to
be entertained by the Talberts. The latter
need not be wondered at. The little dinners
at Hazlewood House were the pink of culipary
civilizaion—the crystallization of refined
gastronomic intelligence.
CHAFPTER I
AN ARGUMENT AND AN ARRIVAL.

On the night when the down train carried
the golden-headed child to Blacktown, the
Talberts had dined at home, without com-
pany. The two men were still at the table,
sipping their claret and smoking cigarettes,
They werp neither great drinking men por
great smoking men. If ‘such habits are sins,
the Talberts might have gone on as they were
going for many years and -thep made atone-
ment very easily. Itis needless to state that
the two brothers were faultlessly dressed in
the evening garb of the nineteenth century.
It will also be gnessed that the dinner table
was most tastefully laid out. Inspitsof the
season being midwinter, it was gay with
flowers. Quaint antique silver spoons and
forks did the duty which is exacted from the
florid king’s pattern and the ugly fiddle pat-
tern abominations of our day. The napery
was of the whitest and finest description—
the polish on the glass such as to make the
most careful heusewife or conscientious ser-
vant wonder ahd envy. Thereis a tale con-
nected with the glass. i

Once upon & time a lady who was dining at
Hazlewood House asked ber hosts, with par-
donable curiosity, how they were able to in-
duce their servants to zend the decanters and
wine glasses to the table in such a glorious
state of refulzency. Horace Talbert smiled,
and answered with exquisite simplicity:

“We should never think of trusting our
glass to the hands of servants. My broth
and I see to it curselves.” >

Thereupon the lady, who had
gisters, and was no doubt keenly alive to the
fact thet her hosts were eligible bachelors,
gaid: “It was very swest of them to takeso
much trouble;” but her husband, who heard
the question and the answer, burst into & fit
of uncontrollable laughter. His was a low,
coarse, commonplace mind, utterly unable to
divest the ideal from the material. To such
a groveling nature the picture of these two
gix-feet, brawny men washing and rubbing
their rare and costly glass seemed intensel

The Talberts showed mno signs of annpy-
ance; they even smiled gravely in response to
his vulgar mirth ; but Hazlewood Honse knew
that no more. =

But the wrefch took his revenge after the
manner of his kind. Unluckily, in spite of
his faults, his position in the county was not
to be despised, and more unluckily he pos-
sessed a certain amount of homor of the low
class. He was brutal enough to nicimame
our friends the ‘‘Tabbies,” and, appropriate
or not, the name clung to them, and will
cling for ever and ever. This is but another
proof of how careful a man should be in the
selection of his friends, .

_Although to-night the glass was as radiant
as ever, there was at present no one toadmire
it save its owners and caretakers, By virtue
of his year of seniority, Horace Talbert sat
at the head of the table.” Herbert was at his
right hand. The two brothers were strangely
alike both in fizure and face. They were
brown-baired men, with long, sﬁmghtag:m

owa,

-calm, serious eyes, rather arched ey

and avernge foreheads. Each wore a well-
kept beard and mustache, the beard
close, and terminating in & point at the chin
—a fashion which suited their long, oval faces
remarkably well, and, perbaps, added a kind
of old-world courtliness to their general ap-

Their looks may be summed up
by saying that'the Talberts were men who
one falt onght to possess a picture gallery of
distinguished ancestors. The absence of such

a desirabls possession seemaed a heartless

freak of nature.

The room in which the brothers were sitting
was furnished with a bold mixture of modern
and antique. Where ccmfort and utility were
the first consideration, the modern prevailed;
where ornament or decoration had to be sup-
plied, the antique, often the grotesqus antique,
was called into requisition. On ths high,
earved mantelvisce stood Oriental brovss
vases with hideons dregons cresping round
them, and gaping, grinning kylins, who
looked moackingly and fearlessly at the frerce

_metal momsters. They kmew—old china

figures know more than people suspect—that
the dragons were welded to their vases more
irrefragibly than Prometheus to his rock.

Here and there wasa plate of rich-colored
doissonne enamel, a plece of Nankin china, a
specimen of old brass work, a bracket of real
old carved oak, an antique lamp, or some
other article dear to the collector. Some half
a dozen medium-sized but valuable paintings
hung upon the walls. The floor was covered
by a sober-hued Persian carpet, and of eourse
a roaring fire filled the grate, .

The Talberts looked very grave—as grave
and solemn as Roman fathers in high debate.
They were, indeed, discussing & weighty mat
ter. After an interval of silence, Herbert
rose and walked to his brother’s side. The
two looked critically down the table. They
went to the bottom and looked up the table.
They went to the sides and looked across the
table; they .even sent glances diagonally from
corner to corner.

*It is certainly a great improvement,” said
Horace, with quiet triumpk. z

“It iz certainly a great l'mj;rrovement," -

said Horace.
, ‘A great improvement,” echoed the other.
“Echo” is the right word—even their voices
were alike.

In a contented frame of mind they resumed
their seats, their claret, and their cigarettes.
The great improvement was this:

For some time past these excellent house-
keepers had been sorely exercised by the con-
ventional way in which laundresses fold table
cloths. They did not like the appearance of
the three long creases on the snowy expanse.
They turned their inventive abilities to ac-
count, and a week ago walked down to the
residence, redolent of soap and hot water, of
the woman who did the washing, and startled
the poor creature out of her wits by in-
sisting upon their table cloths being folded
in 8 new and improved fashicn. They even
demonstrated their meaning by & bvractical
experiment, and so impressed the nymnph of
the wash tub and mangle with the importance
they attached to the .natter that she had
actually managed to learn her lesson well
encugh for the result ¢f their teaching o
give them great satisfaction.

Coffee was brought in, and the two gentle-
men were about to leave tho dining room,
when the Rev. Mr. Mordle was announced.
Mr. Mordle was the curate of Oakbury, and
always a welceme guest at Hazlewood House.
It was an unspoken axiom of the Talberts that
the church set the seal of fitness upon her ser-
vants, or at least upon Her upper servants.
Organ blowers, parish clérks and pew openers
wore the lower servants—so, all things being
aqual, a clergyman could always break
through the exclusiveness which reigned at
Hazlewood House. Mr. Mordle was clever in
his way, full of talk, and of course knew
every in and out of the parish, in ths admin-
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istration to the wants of which he must have
found the Talberts a great assistance. All
great men have their weaknesses—perhaps
their friendship for Mr. Mordle was the Tal-
berts’ weakness. But then they dearly loved
bhaving a finger in the parochial pie, leaving
out of the question the fact that they liked the
curste, and in the kindness of their hearts
pitied his loneliness, So he often dropped in
like this, uninvited, and no doubt felt the
privilege to be a great honor.

On Mr. Mordle's side, he conld thoroughly
appreciate humor, the more so when its exist-
ence was guite unsuspected by the sedate
bhumorist. To bim the study of Horace and
Herbert was a matter of keen and énduring
delight.

They rose and grested him. “Excuss me”
said Horaco rather nervourly, ‘‘did-—"

“Yes, I did,” answered the curate briskly.
4] rnbbed them—I scrubbed them—my feet
feel red hot. I could dance a minuet on your
tablecloth without sofling it.”

The redundancy of the answer set their
minds at rest. The bugbear of their domestic
lives was entering their rooms with-
out having first wiped their shoes as every
Christian gentleman shonld. The hall door
was 0 heavily armed with mats and scrapers
that such an omission seamed an impossibility.
Yet sometimes it did occur, and its effects
were terrible—almost tragic.

Horace rang for more claret; Herbert
passed his cigarette case, and the three men
chatted for a while oa various subjects.
Presently said Herace with sad decision:

““Ann Jenkins came to us the day before
yesterday. She told a piteoustale. Wegave
ber five shillings.” :

“Very good of you,” sald the curate; “she
has a large family—nine, I think.”

Yes, but we are sorry now that we gave
the money. 'We are sure she is not a careful,
thrifty woman.”

The curate's eyes twinkled. He knew Ann
Jenkins well—too well

‘‘Careful and thrifty people wounldn't want
your halfcrowns. But how did you find oul
her true character?” -

Mr. Mordle expected to hear a mournful ac-
count of a domiciliary visit to Ann Jenkins,
and a dissertation upon the various and almost
original stages of untidiness in which his
friends had found her numerous progeny.
But the truth was better than he had bar-

ined for.

$*We walked behind her across the fleld this
morning,” said Horacs, with grave regret.
“When she got over the stile we saw she had
on two odd stockings, a black one and a gray
one—or blue and gray, I am not certain
which.”

“Blus and gray,” said Herbert, “I noticed

icularly.”

“Her tastes, like yours,” said the curate,
“may be cultured envugh to avoid Philistinic
uniformity.” = =

#0Oh dear, no,” said Herbert, serlously.
“We argue mﬂ:hwa{ The woman has two

of

T doubt it,” snid the curate. ‘But never
mind—go on.” His friends were surpassing
themselves!

‘She has two pairs—one gray, the other
blue or black. She has worn one stocking
into holes. Instead of sifting dowr and
darning it, like a decent body, she sSxply
puts on cne of the other pair.”

“Why doese’t she put on thq other pair

ther?” asked Mr. Mordls,

“ " said Horace, triumphantly,*‘¢ne

of that pairis in the same dilani-

anted condition; 50 her doubly bad.
As I said, sheisnot s g Woman” -
“Gmnﬂngymrpm‘ misex Xr. Mordia

“your argument is not fllogical. Your
reasoning appears scund, your dsductions
correct, Bat——"

-~ The ‘curate was™ - Aicions
battle on this subject, w orn or othérwise,

of Ann Jenkins’ hose: meant to learn
why one stocking of either pair should wear

. sut before it~ fellow, and many other fanciful

>ombinations were forming themselves in his
subtle brain, when the interest in the mended
unmendéd stockings Was extinguished by

*What man? What child?” asked Horace
‘Do you expect & man ora child, Herbert *
- #Certainly not. What do you mean, Whit-

taker?” :

“A railway man has brought a child, sir.
He says it is to be left here.”

“There must be some s™upid mistake.” -

“No doubt, gir,” said Whittaker, respect-
fully, but showing that his opinion quite coin-
cided with his masters.”

““Where isthe man?’ asked Horace.

#In the hall, sir.”

“Did he wipe his shoes?” asked Herbert, in
dread.

‘Certainly,sir: I insisted upon his doing s0.®

‘"We had better see the stupid rman and set
the matter right,” said Horace. “Excuseus
for & moment, Mr. Mordle.”

The two tall men walked into the hall, leav-
ing Mr. Mordle to chuckle at hisease, Hazle=
wood House was certainly a most interesting
place this evening. It was lucky for the
curate that he indulged in his merrimens
with his face turned from the door, as in a
minute -the respectable Whittaker entersd
the room. That functionary was most ten-
acious that due respect should be shown to
his masters. Most probably the look of
vivid amusement on Mr. Mordle’s features

had he seen it, bave made an enemy
for life of the faithful Whittaler.,

¢Mr. Talbert and Mr. Herbert would be
glad if you would step ont for & moment, sir.”

Thereupon Mr. Mordle went into the hall
and saw a most comical sight—the solemnity
of the actors concerned not being the least
comical part of it. Standing sheepishly on
the door mat, or rather on one of the legion
of door mats, was a stolid-faced porter in hia
uniform of brown fustian, velveleen, or
whatever they call the stuff. On either side
of the maszive, oblong hall-table stood one of
the Talberts, while between them, on the
table itself, was a child with a mass of tum-
bled, flossy, golden hair streaming down from
under a natty little cap. Horace and Her-
bert, each armed with his horn-riounel eve-
glass, and with looks of utter consternation
and bewilderrnent upon their faces, were
bending down and inspecting the child.

To Mr. Mordle’s imaginative mind, the
group suggested a picture he had once seen
of the Brobdignagiars taking stock of Gul-
liver; nor could the picture have becn in any
way spoiled when he himself, a tall man,
went to one end of the table, while VWhit-
taker, another tall man, stood at & becoming
distance from the other end, and joiced in
the scrutiny of the diminutive strangor.

“This is a most extraordinary thing™
gaid Horace. “The child.is sent by rall
addressed here.” 2

Mr. Mordle read the ticket: “H. Talbert,
gcq., liln.zlawuocl House, Oakbury, near Biack-

wn.'

*“Where did you say it came from?” asked
Herbert, turning to the stchid-faced porter.
“‘Let us hear all zbout it azain.”

“Guard of five o'clock down, gentlemen: he
gays child was left in firnst-class carriage.
Mother got out at Didcot, and missed the
train or didn’t come back. Guard told me to
get cab and bring the child here. Said I'd ba
paid well for my trouble. Cab was three and
«ix, gentiomen.”

*“There must be some mistake, VWhat are
we to doi” asked the brothers.

“Don’t expect amy visitors, I supposol”
asked the curate.

“‘None whatever. You must take thechild
away again,” said Horace, turning to the por-
ter. The man gapad. :

“What am I to do with it, sir™ ke asked.

“Lost parcels oflice,” suggested Mr. Mordla
quietly. Whittaker gave him a reproachful
look. Thematter was too serions a one for jest.

“‘Cut the label off,” was the curate’s next
piece of advice. *‘There may be a letterunder
it.”

They took it off. The Iabel was a piece of
writing paper gummed on to a plain card
which had been torn or cut irregularly. No
letter was concecaled beneathit. Then thoy
searched the pockets of the child's little coat,
but found unothing. Their perplexity in-

“T'll wish’ you good évening, gentlomen,”.

gald the porter. “Cab was three and six.”
The *‘Tabbies” were on the horns of a dilem-
roa. THe eves which could detect the discrep-

ancy in the unfortunate Mrs. Jenkins® stock-.
ings were able to sce thit the baby wag
Tt was just possi-
ble that a letter had miscarried—possible that

well, even very well, clad.

some one was coming to Hazlewood Houss
without invitation or notice—that ske had

really missed the train at”Didoot; that ehd’

—

would arrive in the conrse of an hour or twd
and explain matters. The safast plan was ¢0
hg‘gg child for a while.

settled this, Horace fished five
shillings out of his pocket and sent the perter
away bappy. Thereupon Ferbert produced
a half crovn which he handed to his brother,
who pocketed it without comment and as s
métter of course. They were not miserly
men, but made a point of being just and ex-
act in their dealings with one ancther down
to the uttermost farthing. 3Much annoyance
would be saved if all men were the same as
the Talberts with respect to small sums. Nev-
eftheless, this rigid adjustment of matters
pecuniary was a trait in their cbharacters
which greatly tickled Mr. Mordle.

All the while the little boy, with fat sturdy
legs placed well apart, stood upon the great
oek hall table. - The lantsrn of many colored
glass over his head threw rich, warm tints on
his sunny hair. He seemed in no way shy or
terrified; indeed, if any fanlt conld be found
in his bearing, it was that his manners wers
more familiar than such a short acguaintancs
justified. As the dignified brothers once mote
bent over him to resums their examination,
he seized Mr. Herbert's watch chain in his-
chubby fist and laughed delightedly—a laugh
which Mr. Mordleechoed. He had longlooked
for a suitable excuse for expressing his feol-
ings in this way. The situation wasso funny.
An unknown child foisted upon his friends at
this hour of the night! No dirty beggar's
brat, but a pretty, well-dressed little boy, old
enough to possess & row of tiny white testh,
but not, it seemed, old enough to give any
explanation of this unwarrantable intrusion.
The child had such large, bright bine eyes,
such wonderful golden hair, such fearless and
confident ways, that Herbert, whe was fond
of children, patted the bright hesd and pulled
out his watch that the little rascal might
hear it tick; while Mordle slipped back to the

_dining room and returned with & coupls of

unwholesome macaroons.

““Nearest way to & child’s heart through the
stomach,” he said, as the youngster leserted
his first friend for the sake of the sw.sts.

Horace eyed thess advances discofitentedly. |
“Put what iz to be donef” he said.

Just then the muffied strains /£ a pisno
passed through the closed doorof the drawing
room.

- 4] should think” said ths curate, ‘‘you
had better take Miss Clauson’s adrice on the
mhirs?

[ro BE CONTINUED ]

-_]?-ﬂlArpinTexas.

Ailanta Constitution, :

Atlanta is a lovely Georgia town
but it happens tobe in Texas. Itis
in Cass County, and these Georgiaus
talk about changing the pame from
Cass to Bartow. There is a Dalton
and a Martetta in the county, and the
Alabamians here bave named their
little village Cusseta, and there is
also a Lanier and a Coweta township.
Cass county is on the line, the eastern
line, and the Georgians and Alabam-
iaus stopped here to. rest, and they
have not got done resting yet. The
goil is a sandy loam, and the forests
leok like old Georgia, especially the
pine belt that occupies a large area.

| The lumber buainw
amazing. Thera areforty large mills

between Jefferson and Texarkana,
8 miles. Some of these mills
cut one bundred thousand feet a day.
The freight agent who. has it all ‘to
move, told me there was now one
hundred millions of sawed lumber
upon the mill yards and saw logs for
as much more. The bayous along

the railroad are full of- logs—logs by

the acre, and one can cross the lakes
on these rafts of logs. The average
price of lumber at these mills i8
twelve -dollars a thousand. It all
goes west to build up new towns and-
enlarge the old ones. Atlanta is
only four years old and now has 2,000
inhabitants. [ found Professor L.ooney
here teaching a large school. He is
wellknown in Georgia as one of
three brothers—all teachers of fine
reputation. - The good people here
ané hereabouts are a unit for Georgia
and _Alabama—all southern to the
core and delight to honor their old
mothers—the states they moved
from. = :

Texarkana is a novelty. I never
knew until now where its long curi-
ous psme come from, Texas and
Arkansas, and it is all right for the
stale line splits the town in two.
This line does not run with the streets,
but diagonanally ‘and right through
business houses and private residen-
ces, so that when the merchant is be-
hiod his counter in Texas his custom-
ers are in Arkansas. I thonght that
there would be some conflict of laws,
and there is some—especially abont
crime—but those people all unite in
everything for the good of Texarkana,
and the criminals can’t dodge over
the line to do any good. They have
extradition laws of their own, not
state laws, nor municipal laws, but
the laws of custom “and self protec-
tion. Whena man skips over the
line the officers of that side shove him
back law or no law. If he wants to
sue for kid-napping ke can’t fiud a re-
spectable lawyer to take his case,
public opinion is against it, and 8o he
has to submit. They have a double
city government, two mayors and two
marshals, but there is no clash or con-
flict and wo jealousy. Well, 1 be-
iieve that the people on the Texas
gide are a little more airy and conse-
quential than those over the Arkan-
saw line—for a Texan is—well he is
justa Texan, and that means a"good
deal. - They are not only proud of
living in their state but they are
sorry for those who don’t. They lock
epou all the rest of us as unfortunates.
The time was when they invited im-
migration, but they bave ceased to
feel concern about that now, for the
cry is “still they come.” They give
cordial welcome to all, but they hint
that after awhile they may take a vote
a8 to whether a foreginer may come
or not.

- Texarkana is a railroad town and
the shriek of the locomotive and the

rumbling of long trains =* cars is al-

ways in the air. Speaking about this
dividing line reminds me of the trou-
ble Frank Jones used to have when he
was running Etna farnace down below
Rome at the Alabama line. The
legislature had prohibited the sale of
whiskey down to the live and Ala-
bama had done the same thing up to
the line. This was to secure sober
labor for Etna aud Stonewall furnaces
—one in Georgia and the other near
by in Alabama. But a cute and
devlish fellow built his saloon right
on the line an~ kept his whiskey

"aid : ““Is there any Geo!

the law on both sides and bedevied
Frank Jones for a year or two. Baf
finally they mobbed the fellow and
rua him off and buraed up his shebang:
Law is strong, but public necessity .
is stronger. =0 ’

This geéd river country-isjust love~
ly. All along from Texarkans 40 -
Shermau the Trans-continental” rails
road ruas east and west parallel -to-
the river and only a few miles front
it. Prairie and timber alternate, and
the country is thickly settled witk

farmers. Thriving villiges
about ten miles apart grow up betweer
the larger ones, the county sests~bnt
the county seats grow more rapidly
of course. Everything grows fast -ini
Texas. In Clarksville' they hsve
given up the old court house that -
looks just like Georgia and have .
nearly completed a grander one to
cost sixty -thousand dollars. They
don’t mind money -in this ¢ y.
They make it easy and spend it freely, -
Here, in Paris, is another magnificent
one. Paris is the most consequential
town in all thisregion. It has grown
in ten years from 2,000 to 6,000 in”
babitants and is still growing. 1t i¥
not a black muddy town, but it 18 o
a gentle elevation of sand with beag<
tiful streets and abounding shade of
elms and maples and beautifal liotuses
all around. Her trade must be im-
mense, judging from the stocks of
goods in store. Good water i8 here
from wells not cisterns. Her trade
reaches far back into the nation, 8§
they call it, and the dusky Indidss-
are seen upon her streets. - Une came -
into Dr. Baldwin’s office to be treated .
for rheumatism and said be had no
money, but promised forty cows or
forty ponies whichever he preferred, -
But while Paris is so well situated -
upon the sand, the surrounding totins -
try is al} prairie, or néarly all. 'fbem
is enough timber near by for fuel, and
I found that wood was preferred to -
coal, and much cheaper. Thets ar.
many Georgians bere too, and Dr..
Baldwin, who was from Cathbert,
was kind enough to huut them up
for me, for you krow that my heart -
yearns toward them, and now that-I:
am -away off, I love the Georglang.
Eetter tii;latle;:n before. A few mora .
ays will, e, gee me jonrneying- -
home as fast as the rolling wheels cart
carry me. The Georgians stifl lead: -
in all the region I have found. Ong, . -
man told-me jocularly there was ong.
good sign that spotted the Georgians.
He said that when a man in
wanted tc draw the cofk-: .
bottle-and couldalt. be rose¥Pnd - .
fan ia thig.

car 7’ And a modest fellow rose ap_ -

i o>

and said, “Yes, sir: Iam 8 Geor: -

gian,”’ the man said, * Well, lend t¥e* -
your eorkscrew.” T imeRins %

. What Our Editors

St e o & S

Less Gotton, More Corn; Ots anf "
' “Wheat. m e
Nawberry News and Barald. 22 0%

Thé eoui
has been -si:c,e

e war. Themeiain.’

deed no money in it; or in factsolittle” - -

that we ‘may say there isnobe..-The:
last cotton crop is sold snd the gtics-of. .-
it gone. Besides this there are fom-. -
ratively no provisionsin the couutry.” .
armers have been miaking o miest for*
a decade of years, and the commoix-rés .
sort has been to the - Western “matket, .
and not only for meat, but' corn and to-
some extent flour. It is evidesit to alf_
classes, outside of the farming “citcle;”
while to this closa it is clear ss'noon~
day that & most deplorable condition: of:
affairs exists, and that it is. leading _to:
worse. What is the cause of shisd
We answer cotton—ocotton-—all cotton.
Twenty years ago cur sdvice £o the far~’
mer was to plant less cotton, eultivate a°
smaller ares, hire fower hands, sod im=:
prove a less number of acres year sfter,
year, until the'farm should blossom like
the rose, and incresse thereby in value.”
The crop raised thereon would be worth’
vastly more in proportion thsn " that:
raised on five or even. ten times. mors:
land, and the proceeds too, instead of
going to pay a larger number of hands,
be put into the pockets of the happy far-
‘mer. Year after year bas this advice
been given, and time and again have
farmers agreed with os that this was the.
course to be pursued, and that they.
would follow it. It does indeed seem -
strange to ua that advice so full of reas-
on should not be followed, when too
year by year the farmer bas been grow-
ing, leaner, poorer and bungrier than
ever before. Docs it not seem wiser to
enrich five acreg’of land, so that it will .
prodace as much as twenty acres, aod
be more valuable each year followi':lg
than the past, and the crop raised wi
ope, or perhaps no band but your own.
labor, at an expense zo trifiicg e to.
amount to slmost nothiog, and you be
saved & world of care, annoyaace and.
trouble which .the large pumber of
hands would give you. :

Let Him Resign.
Medium

T. Stobo Farrow, Esq , has beenap- -
pointed to a subordinate place in one of .
the Departments at Washington. He .
beats any man we ever koew to get into .
these smail places. For a time he beld . *
one office in Washington and another ia..
Columbia at the same time. Now bhe.:
will have to loosen his hold as Clerk of
the Senate of our State. S

Col. Farrow should not bide his tal- .
ent in any such small place as be bas.-
received. South Carolina needs all hec"<
sons at home. A nian of Col. Farrow’s -
standing onght toscorn any such a subor- ..
dipate pesition. The pay is small, the..
work responsible and there is no chance-.
for promotion. A man necessarily be-.,
comes a machine. e should resign at
once. =

-

——ee 0~ 3 R—————— &
The Washington eorrespondent of. .
the New York Herald says: ‘It is un~
derstood that by July 1 not one Federal |
official in the State of Virginia or elsc-.
where who owes his appointment to the .
influence of Senator Mahone. will be..
in oﬂie;l. < The announcement. ,;If thiz .
fact will bring } . many. applicanta .
and sorrow to tﬂhﬁ:laén of the .offices..

behind the counter in Alabama,
and his customers drank it from
|a counter in Georgia. Alabama!

couldent punish him, for the whis- | pected under the eircutastances.

key was dravk in Georgia; Geor-
gia couldent punish him, for it was

sold in Alabama’;  and so" he u:ﬁ:u?lgm.‘\.-l

in Virginis who admit that_they have

already held office longer than they ex-

o
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The surest political sppoiatment is—
dissppointment. '
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