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THE FAVORITE.

Magon Y, 1874

:my was a very ridicutous one. I wassecretary

‘o the City company with about three hundred
a-year. We had already sacrificed to the graces
of London soociety-——appearances—by taking a
decent house at Notting Hill, and had hard
work, what with Ned’s schooling and the ¢ finish-
ing’ of my two daughters, to keep our heads
falrly above water. S0, like a sensible man, I
had hitherto always insisted on dining at half-
past one, and had never received my friends
otherwise than at tea and sapper, in the plainest
of <plain way .’ If they liked to dropin atsuch
times (and many of them did), we were always
delighted to see them, and under the circums-
tances had many a pleasanter chat and laugh,
I dare say than fall to the lot of grander houses.
The very freedom of this kind of visiting, the
knowledge that you can come and go when you
like, do and talk as you like, and that the
more you please yourself the better you will
please your host, suit my oconstitution exaetly ;
and I believe that in liking it I am only one ofa
vast majority of London gentiemen., For the
ladies I dare not speak.

‘When we went to bed, however, my wife re-
turned to the attack, and did not leave me till
she was victorious. Her chief argument now
was that we *ought to give Molly a chance;
and Molly thought so herself. There was young
Kelly looked very sweet at her; but how could
we expect & respectable young fellow like
him to come forward unless he saw we knew
somebody and were not quite out of the pale of
good society ?”

« My dear,” said I, ¢ pray don’t put these silly
notions into Molly’s head. Kelly always seemed
to me to be rather spoony on Ellen Vyner und
not at all on Molly.”

w Ah, the Vyners always try to make out
that he is quite devoted to them ; but I flatter
myself [ know white from black when I see it.
—~yes, yes, I @ink so indeed.”

o Well, if You really think we ought to give
Molly this party,” said I, reluctantly.

“ Yes, that would be a good excuse for begin-
ning. But I think we ought to give one every
yeoat for the future.”

I groaned in spirit and sald, ¢¢ Pray, let us get
safely over this before we taik of any more. I
oonfess I think the old notion absurd—ihe ex-
pense, the troudble, the probability of a break.
down with such servants as ours. But I suppose
you must have your way.”

Acocordingly, in the morning my wife and two
daughters formed themselves into a permanent
committee of ways and means, They decided
that things could not possibly be got ready
under a month, and for the whole of that time,
we were in a state of disturbance. First, it was
found out that the drawing-room curtains were
old and shabby, and we must have new ones ;
then, that the dining-room carpet did not suit
the furniture—-¢ and you would not wish people
to think we have no taste, dear ?" said my
wife. Now, it was my old book-case that had
to be shoved into an unobtrusive corner, where
I had to go and hunt for my papers inthe dark ;
next, one nearly broke one’s neck over a new
music-stand which had arrived that morning
and been left in the passage, ¢ only just for a
minute till the carpet was put down ; ” then if
any friend came in there was soarcely a single
place where one could sit down. In a word, all
our quiet, homely, comfortable ways were at
an end ; and what with upholsterers, carpen-
ters, plano-tuners, and others, 1t was justas bad
a8 If we were ¢ flitting.’ I was heartily glad,
therefore, when they at last declared themselves
ready to send out ¢ the invitations.”

Then the consultations there were about the
day and what people we were to ask! Mr.
Disraeli, forming a new cabinet for the ern-
ment of a fourth part of the world, could not
have pondered each name for a longer time, or
more anxiously, and I am sure he would not
have looked half 8o gravely important over it.
For my part, I watehed the proceedings with
an amused eye, for my opinion, like an emi-
nent physician’s, was only taken as & very last
resource,

The first name written down in « all the
lists ” was of course Fred Kelley's,—to vatch
whom (in pisin English) our party was given,

I never ocould quite understand how this
young Kelly, who was in the Oivil Service, con.
trived to make 80 many mothers and daughters
run after him. Perhaps (as quantity is often
preferred to quality) it was only because there
was 80 much of him, for he stood over six feet ;
but then he was a8 thin as a lath, and nearly as
white, with feeble attempts at the # straw-color-
od moustache and hay-colored beard” that
Thackeray speaks of. More probably the reason
‘was that he had in perfection the oool Ojibbe-
Wy manner of the man about town-—that affec.
tation of stony indiffe; which p for the

suocessful in concealing them. In a word he
was quite the hero of certaln modern novelists ;
and the very difficulty of thawing this fashion.
able {cicle made Molly and several other young
ladies attempt the enterprise.
icicle remained an icicle, and would melt to no
warmth they could apply.

Next after Keolly in our common list came
the names of the Vyners—father, mother, and
two daughters—without whose eyes to observe
our success in securing Fred the triumph would
scarcely have been complete. All the rich
people of our acquaintance followed ; singularly
enough, there was not a shadow of doubt about
any of these, nor about that tawny young idiot
Northcoat, who knew the younger son of a lord.
Two budding barristers from the Temple were
also passed nem. con.—¢ they moved in such

good society.” I suggested asking the Prince and |

Princess of Wales, but found my little joke re-
ceived (for the first time, I must confess) with
chilling silence, as the awfal gravity of the
occasion required.

There was also a charming unanimity about

asking gome of our less important acquaintance.
Thui frabam was asked, beoptiéiishe
WAas 80 good-nattired, | ¢ “never ¢ to

play aoy quastity of danes-music.” - Tha# Tom-
lins cowld oarys, and Vickers talk so well. Mrs.
Grubbins, too, and the three Miss Grubbinses,
would be mortally offended if they were left out
—80 ‘“there was no help for it, we must have
them.”

Other names caused more discussion. I was
were positively thinking of leaving out my old
school-fellow, Dick Wotherspoon—the best of
good fellows, only rather rough in his manners,
as most of these enthusiastic artists are, It was
not, however, on this account so much that my
wife disliked him, as the fact that, though over
thirty, he seemed to be making no headway at
all in life, and was himself beginning to think
he had mistaken his profession. Indeed, he was
%0 poor that I had frequently lent him a five-
pound note. But I now overruled my wife’s
objeotions to him and insisted on his being in-
vited. With his name our list of forty-ive was
complete, that number being ten or fifteen
people more than our rooms would really hoid;
but then, a8 my wife said « They would be sure,
some of them, to be engaged ; and so we might
a8 w'ell have the credit of inviting them all as
not.” '

To be in proper form, we give & ten days’ in.
vitation, and the interval was ruled over by the
milliners, From morning to night there was
nothing but consultations about blonde and mus-
lin, mauve and magenta, or oritical examina-
tion of patterns, or ¢ fittings on.” For my part,
I undertook to look after the tea, supper, and
attendance, for all of which it was absolutely
necessary to contract, since we only kept a fat
mald.servant of twenty (whom my wife, on the
strength of her being able to boil potatoes hard
and reduce mutton chops to cinders, dignified
with the name of ¢ cook”) and one little slut of
thirteen, scarcely able to lift a slopepail, whom
we oalled our ¢ housemald.”

I must say I never felt myself in such s ludt-
crously mean position as I did when I was bar-
galning with the unctuous upholsterer in the
next street for a stylish supper on hired dishes,
to be handed round by three imitation footmen,
belng the upholsterer’s assistants. The whole
thing did seem «nch a sham, like playing the
peacock with borrowed feathers,

The all-important night arrived at last, and
the fever of expectation and anxiety which had
held my woman-kind all the month reached its
height,

Long shall I be in forgettl. reparations
and fuss of that dreary ovenln:gt! pth:al:urrlod
tea, the laborious dressing, the solemn single
knook of the upholsterer's men, like the under-
taker bringing a coffin; the frantie appeals to
Sarah to « come and fasten me ; " the rustle of
skirts in the passages ; the flying about of dis.
tracted cook and housemald ; the stald metho-
dical movemeuts of the long-visaged waliters.
But as the clock struck the fatal hour of nine we
were all assembled in state ready for the first
ocomer, my wife buttoning her white kid gloves
and still red in the face with her nervousness
and exertions. As a proof that her exertions
had been attended with some suceess, I may
state that I overbeard one of our young barris-
ters telling Northooat ¢ Shelooked a very hand-
some Dutoh.Venus indeed.”

I had scarcely taken my place on the hearth-
rug when a loud rantan at the door and & hearty
voice in the passage announeed the first arrival.
¢« Mr. Wotherspoon ! ” whispered my wife to me
with a touch of annoyanoe in her tone ;  he at
any rate takes care to be punctual—knows no

height of fashion in all exoept the best circles,
‘where people can dare to be natural. He was
never genial-—-never animated-—never even in-
terested : indeed, to my mind he was more like
& machine, that had been taught to talk a little,
than a man ; because, to save himself trouble,
he seemed to have a pet phrase for everything,
All persons below the Civil Service were « Haw,
those eads —the depth of his reprobation was
« Not good form, you know ”—.the height of his
approval was expressed by ¢ Tol.lol,” meaning
« tolerable;” though once I oertainly heard
him go so far as to call a thing « rather jolly.”
My younger daughter, Patty, whois very obser.
vant, used to laugh and say that Kelly was very
wise to be lackadaisical about everything, be-
cause, as he knew so little, and had no feelings
and no ideas, if he was not lackadaisical he
would be nothing. And from a pretty long ac-
quaiatance with him, I can safely say that, if
he had any idess, he was always admirably

better, I supp ” Whenhe was ushered in by
ome of the Imitation footmen, he took muaoh the
same view of our proceedings as I took myself,
eand began chafiing me in his free and easy way;
“ Well, now, Miller, to think of you coming out
in such a swell fashion! What on earth pos-
sessed you to begin giving state-parties, eh ?”
But Mra. Miller—with that increase of dignity
which the peach-colored satin always gives her
-——out his audacious levity short by asking sharp-
1y, « Well, and why shouldn’t we give a party
like any one else, Mr.—a—Mr, Wotherspoon ?”
The assumed forgetfulness of his name was a
maaterplece, and capitally done, considering she
had never practised the art of snubbing hefore.
At all events poor Dick seemed to have the
ground taken from under him at once, and he
subsided into a corner near Patty, where he

-seemed to be better welcomed.,

But hark ! the roll of wheels — ¢ the brasen
thunders of the door” — soon not intermitted,
but continuous — and we are presently in the

But as yet the .

thick of it. Kelly camc about ten, a little stiffer

than usual; but not till half-past did the Vyners

sweep into the room, M s, Vyner overwhem-
. ingly courteous and patronising in her black
velvet dress. But she soon contrived (without
, 8aying so) t#make us understand that she
wondered we ¢ould venture to invite her, and
that she considered it no little condescension on
her part to come.

There could be no doubt that my daughter
Molly and Ellen Vyner were the prettiest girls
in the room. Yet it was amusing to note the
. difference In their style and appearance. Molly,
| whose good-natured rosy face above her light
| blue dress seemed like a cherub’s floating in the
sky, was radiant, full of life, and sweet as a new
blown rose ; but she was a little too eager to
please, and tried too evidently to make every-
thing go off well. Miss Vyner on the other hand
—pale, slight, and with finely-chiselled features
-— moved through the rooms a very statue of
dignity and self-possession. Quiet, perfectly
well-bred, and polite, she rather discouraged the
advances of her admirers, including Kelly ; but
her very discouragement seemed only to make
them more attentive. If she had a fault, it was
that she evidently knew her own value 8o well;
she might have been a duke’s daughter instead of
@ brewer’s — though, indeed, I believe, Vyner
and many of his business think a brewer or
8 banker now-a.days a greater grandee than
any nobleman.

Iam giad to say the party itself, notwith-

| standing our misgivings, went off witbout any
obstinate, when I found my wife and Molly |

particular hitch. In fact, it seemed very like
thousands of similar affairs given by people of
the middle olasses who know no better. There
was the same stiffness and reserve at first, since
in such & miscellaneous gathering very few of
the guests were acqualunted with each other; the
same gradual thawing as we got ap a Mttle dance
(which, with hypoorisy that deceived rik Yy,
we pretended to extemporise); the same intense
heat in the rooms, the same jamming in the
doorways the same forlorn groups in the cor-
ners, greups that looked as if they knew they
ought to be enjoying themselves and were not.

And when th» novelty of the position wore off,
I did not. find it very difficult to play the pari of
host, So I tried to say a pleasant word to any
guest that seemed dull, arranged a couple of
whist tables for the elderly people, and in fact
worked hard generally at amusing everybody.
My wife, however, as the hours went on with.-
out mishap,grew prouder and prouder of her hired
grandeur, and indeed, like old Weller’s 8hep.
herd, ¢« swelled wisibly” in magnificenoe of de-
portment and manner. In my hearing alone
ghe told six different persons that that  there
were forty-five invited ; but unfortunately so
many were engaged.”’

« I think you ought rather to say forfunate-
1y,” replied that disagreeable Mrs. Vyner, as my
wife made this remark to her. ¢« My dear Mrs.
Miller, how could you get any more people into
these rooms? And a crowd is 80 very unplea-
sant,” she ed, fanning herself vigorously.

blandly, ¢« I did not knew, Mr. Miller — yes,
champagne, please—I never knew before that
you kept & footman;” looking hard at one of
the upholsterer’s mutes.

«Why, be i8 like Vyner’s small ale—for very
ocoasional use only,” I replied, dstermined she
shouid not have all the sarcasms to herself, and
knowing she ated any refe to her husband's
business, .

8he took her revenge, however, on my wife
by saying t0 her soon afterwards across the
table. ¢ How very nice these whips are, Mrs.
Miller ! I must get you to glve me the receipt.”
Of course, the odious woman knew very well
that the creams, like everything sise, ware fur-
pished by the upholsterer ¢ who did for us; ”

-but she sucoeeded in making my wife blush and
feel very unocomfortable for the ttme.

The dance was kept up with apirit ti11 four or

five o’clock, and the young people at any rate,
especially my daughters Molly and Patty, en.
joyed this part of the business mo«t thoroughly.,
Towards the end, however, Molly became rather
sulky because Fred danced so much with Miss
Vyner; and my wife was highly tndigoant at
Dick Wotherspoon’s hanging about Patty, In-
deed, she would almost have proceeded to open
hostilities if I had not stopped her; and, as it
was, Wotherspoon evidently guessed her motive
in always disturbing his confabulations with
Patty, and left early.
- When our guests were gone we were soon in
bed, from which we did not rise till noon. Even
then Patty was very tired, and Molly had a
headache—due to Miss Vyner, I suspected. I
too was disgusted with the hypoeritical pre-
tences and bother of the whole thing. My wife
slone was ridiant, and thought the party a
great suocess owing to her own admirable man .
agement. She was sure, too, that Kelly on leav-
ing had thanked her and pressed her hand with
& cordiality most unusual with him ; and on this
ground she told Molly to take courage, and all
would come right,

And her exultation was increased by severa]
of our guesta who oalled in the afternoon and
l:psedp uﬂt:::mmuai: r{)bmu” ém such occasions.

L] gathe S ed ourse!
muoch.” «Quite a l:‘coeu." oy tves so

‘When Mrs. Vyner oall however,

a little dampon my wites ardor: u Bpt:t.tol;?o:
praise—she was alwa,
she did that. 74 more maliclous when

* How very good of you t0 take al -
ble—so unexpeoted, 100 17 ahe satd. « A 1oy
very well you did manage, considering you were
quite unaccustomed to this sort of thing! It
mmtrhsve been a most formidable undertak.
ing, I'm sare. And I hope you, Mr. Miller, were

‘When I took Mrs. Vyner in to supper she sald

masm——

not very much behind-hand with your work ig
oconsequence.” ’

Generally I could give Mrs. Vyner a Roland
for her Oliver, but on the present occasion mY
conscience sided so much with her in her po-
litely-velled sarcasms,—I mean, I thought them
80 just — that I really could only mutter ous
some commonpiace answer.

#I'm afrald you are a little tire! with youf
exertions, Mrs. Miller; indeed, they mu;t have
~een immense,” continued the merciless virago
seeing that I was in no mood for reply. « Bul
I'm sure, it was very kind of you to try so hatd
togive us a pleasant evening. And as you are
such very old friends, I think I may tell you a lit-
tle secret, just to show you how much we arein*
debted to you, Ah, I daresay you know what
it is. Fred Kelly proposed to Ellen last night
and it is all arranged-—so kind of you, I’'m suré,
to give him the opportunity. And we think it
will be a very nice mateh, den’t you, Molly "

Poor Molly held out till Mrs, Vyner was goneé,
whenshe made a rush to her own room, with &
tear in each eye. She hadscarcely left us when
a double knock announoced the postman,

It is from Wotherspoon,” I said, opening
theletter, ¢ Do you know I think our new splen-
dors, Jane, made you seem a little rude to him
yesterday * "

«Ah well ! if I am never rude to anyone of
more consequence than Mr, Wotherspoon, it
will be no great matter,” she replied, contemp-
tuously. ¢« But I am grieved and vexed beyond
measure about this young Kelly., Ellen Vyner,
indeed |

« Dear me !” said I, as I glanced over Wother-
spoon’s letter: « you'll like to hear this, I think,
Jane.” 8o I read it to her.

« DEAR MILLER,

«1 am sorry to be obliged to leave without
calling to bid you good-bye, but have just met
some frlends who are going to Italy, and I have
decided to accompany them. As we siart to-
morrow I am in an awful hurry, and I shall be
away at least two years.”

# Anda very good thing too,” interrupted my
wife. “Do you knowI am quite sure he would
bhave made Patty an offer last night, if I had not
looked so well after her that I never gave him
the chance * Ihave always wondered, James
you never would see the depth of that men.
However, we shall be safe from him for somé
time, it seema.”

“ Quite safe;” said I.

«+There were one or two things that I parti-
cularly wished to tell you last night ; but in such
a crowd I had no opportunity, and’"”———

“There, I told you, James !” broke in my
wife agaln, ¢ One of those things, you may de-
pend on it, was a proposal, and 1’m gtad I stop-
ped it.”

ss All right, only do let me finish :

—t sand, to tell you the truth, I was a lttle
nettled (you know I was always too gensitive)
because I thought Mrs. Miller last night scarcely
treated me with quite the kindness due to 8B
old frlend. 8o I ran away early and did not 88Y
what I intended. Perhaps it 1s as well. One bit
of news about me, however, I am sure you will
all be glad io heat, and I feel that I ought 0o
to go away without telling you. A few days a&%
to my immense delight and astonishment, I 79+
oelved a lawyer's letter informing me that Iw
heir-at-law to a distantrelative who had died 17
Jamalca; 80 that I have dropped all at on°"
into five thousand & year. Rather jolly, isn't
it ? But I won't forget all your five-pound noté# s
and if ever you want a little cash, old fellow, Juat
you ask your old and obliged friend

«¢ R, WOTHERSPOON.' "

«Five thousand a year !” groaned my wif®
now. ¢Buat how oould I know, James ?
didn’t Mr. Wotherspoon tell us *”

- « Well, probably, dear, because you stopp®d
him so adroitly,” said I, laughing malicious!yr
¢« and perhaps he firat wished to see whether
oared for him without his money ?”

# Oh dear, oh dear! couldn’t I write & noteof
apology and bring him back ?”

“No; if I know Wotherspoon, it is too late-
As you said, Jane, he 18 too deep for that.”

«Ah well,” said she, quite piteously. “ADd
thisis all the reward one gets for putting onesolf
out of the way and going to all this expensé hd
give one’s friends a treat.”

Our motives, I could not help thinking, nad
not been guite so disinterested as my wife n0¥
wished to make out. Few people do give P#"
ties, I fear, on the pure principles of Piokwiok”
ian benevolence. However, we had got &
son, and I am happy to say our first e
Party was our last.

- G-~

A BEFORMED gambler was about to die, lﬂ‘f
sent for & minister, when the following con
sation oocurred :

« Pastor, do you think I am near death ?”

“1 regrot to say I believe you are.” - o

« Do you think since I am converted, I will ’
to heaven ? "

“XI do.”

“ Do you expect to go there, too?"”

* Yes, I believe I will.”

“Well, we'll be angels, won’t we,
wings to iy with ¢ 7

¢ Yes, I'm sure we'll be like angels,”

“ Well, then,” said the dying man, jyil pet

and have

you five dollars I will beat you flying.”
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