- PROPOSALS OF MARRIAGE.

Mrs. hilip Markham,
Migs Ethel Arnold. .

Philip Markbam.
¥Frauk Beverly.

C(‘The four have just finished dinner ut Mrs. Markham’s,
and sre sitting over dessert)

Beverliy.~Now that 1 remember it, and have
the opportunity of a quiet half our, 1 want to
ask yon a question, Jemny. You married
women onght to know something about it—

Mrs, Mardhun (interruptingd—Tt s some
masculine fanlt or filing he is eurions to hear
my experience of, Fthel.

Beverly.—Perbaps it comes uuder that head.
What | want to axk vou is this: What do you
consider the best way for a man to offer mar-
risge to a worlian ! [ have a friend--not usually
an over-modest fellow,. but now that he has
fallen in love he i all at once helpless, con-
cerned about his own Jdeficiencies, full of hesita-
rious, e wants tomake proposals of marriage
to a girl whom he believes to be not indifferent
to him, bat he has coufided to we the insuper-
able diffienities whick liv in the way of his ac-
complishing the leat at an auspiclous woement.
There is always some impediment, some provok-
ing hinderance, to the circumsiances being
whelly propitions. 1 tell im to do it by letter,
for in that case he can at least put himself in
the proper state of mird and be free {rom any
embarrassments or perplexities; but he says he
is afraid of the letter reaching her at some mo-

ment when her faney, instead of being thrilled
with allection for him, is in a condition for cool
rejection ofwhis proifersd love.

Mrs. M.—0Oh, he i quite right not te pro-
pose Ly letter: that will never do.  That is, if
he has any idea of belng aceepted. It is a very
good way of refusing a maw, but I ean’t, for my
life, imagine a girl’s saving ! will” first on
papet : can you, Eihel !

diss craeld (very indifferently.i—1 mnever
thought anything whout the subject.

Beeerly (glaneing at Miss Arnold, then look.
ing away as he meets her eyes )—There is one
thing I envy a womau for, and that is her
ability suceessfolly to disguise the fact that she
considers warriage a part of her scheme of life

Phitip (ehuckling»—~Don’t believe it, Be-

verly!  That is, don’t believe it about most
girls. 1 liked that touch in ** Middlemareh "
nothing was e¢ver so ttue.  There was Lydgate
holding Hosamond a little higher than the
angels, and mistrusting that she could hardly
stoop to endure to take up existence with a
mortal wau, when all the time that superfine
creature had been coally estimating what her
wedding presents would be, the amount of his
professional and private incowme, and how far
she eould nwake it go in compassing a certain
elegance and style which she belicved. to be
suitable for herself as his wife: B
o 3ys, M -~That was hardly fair in George
Eliot.  Anyway, the must hate her own sex,
for she is'alwayssaying little, true, mean, rank-
ling ‘things about us. Beside, it is. perfectly
vatural for any girl 1o be forecasting ber mar-
tied life. - What else has she to think of 1 You
men-have your amusements and vour business
and your politics and things ;. we have only our
lovers. v SR

Miss A.=-1 teg vour pardon,
a great many other things.

Mrs. M:—But you're so0- eleverand so’ super-
ior, dear Ethel, and you have vour decorative
art and your charities, and all: that.  Beside,
vou are the last girl left un:wnarried in our set,
and bave renonnced such vanities.  Now, when
- we first came gut— :

Phrilip.—~Dou't tell tales-out of school, Jenuy.
I know that you confide to” her everything
about. me, You're off the subject, as usual.
Frank hasn’t had an answer to his question yet.
Now, of course you think I made my offer in
the cotrect style.  Heow was that? (Lsughs.)

Mrs. M.—That won't bear talking about.

Bererly.—Oh, I want 1o hear, Jenny. Tell
me, . That will be a practical demonstration:

Mrs. M.—Very weil; 1-don’t care.” But 1
advise you not to 6ffer it as an example to your
friend. . The truth is, Philip never. proposed to
me at rll, : '

Beverly.—Then . you offered yourself to him ?

Mrs. M.—No, [ did not. :

Beverly,—You understood cach other, like a
couple of birds ¢

Philip, ~~That was it, depeud upon it. There
is o great'deal of foolish tutk ‘coneérning pro-
posals of marriage, as. if they were a distinct
form of words, a positive - declaration, a state-
ment o in which ' definite’ propositions  were
offered, requiring. a definite answer.. Now, [

“take it that is not the way it is ever mannged.
T doubt if any man we know evér proposed to-a
woman in a cut-and-dried way: .

Mrs. M. {shrewdly.)>-You know nothing at
all about other wen. P s

Miss A~ think, Philip, that your exper-
ienee ‘has ‘been unigue.  Don't fall, bowever,
into hasty generalizations. Men do offer them:
“selves in what you call a cut-and-dried manuer,

PR ~Well, 1 did not; did - denny 1
What was it | said to you? -~ e '
“Mrs: 31 told you ] was. going to dance.
“the germnan with Teddy -Armstrong.” You said
1 was 10 de nothing of the sort—~-thet 1 was en-
o gaged to. you. -1 declared: that | was not, aud
cyon retarted that-1 was not only engaged to
dance withi you, but te marey you. -
“Mizs A~ Whataudacity ! ,
SPhilip . =-She liked it amazingly, I put-my
arm ithout her and kisse:l her,” and all my tron-

Jenny : 1 have

Lies i that line were over. .- :
- Brrerly (serioualy )—Lucky. fellow !

| eoquetry.’” . She willl ta

Piilip.--Tell your friend  that  faint lhesrt
never won fair Jady. ‘ Lo :

Miss 4. —Once when I was loekiug over. the
advertisement’ columus in & newspaper'to. find
the date of a steamer’s sailing 1 caught sight of
the wond, in large letters, “ Proposals,” and 1
glanced at it to see what it meant— :
T Mrs. M. {asided—You see, Frank, even
Fthel takes some intetest in the general idea.

Miss 4.1t was n statement about some
bridge or something to be “built,” and after
various specifications of what sort of proposals
were ta be entertained, set a‘date until which
time sealed proposals wonld be yceived.  Now,
it oceurred to me that it would not be a bad
idea if a woman who contemplated marriage,
and had several suitors to choose between, were
to anvounce that for the cnsuing month she
would receive sealed proposals setting forth the
clatms of these men and the inducements they
had to offer.

Mrs. M. —No names given ?

Beperly. --Not until the month was up 5 she
would deliberate about the matter. [ ean im-
agine how my proposal would run.  Condition,
bachelor : age, thirty-eight ; meany, five thou-
sand a year—more sometimes, generally and at
present less i temper, bad; morsly, so-s0 5 ob-
Jeet in life, to find as much fault with it as pos.
sible ; iuducements to otfer, none at all; rea-
sons for desiring marriage, (glwnces at Miss Ar.
nold, whe looks a little annoyed, and breaks
oth) .
Mrs. M.—Of course, she wouldn’t have vou,
Frank.

Bererly (glumly.)—Of course she wouldn't.

Miss A.—Jenny, 1 was in hopes that you
would have given Mr. Beverly some practical
advice for his friend.

Mrs. M.—1 did give him a little negative ad.
vice—that is, not to make his proposal by letter.

Beverly.—Come, now ! There is one piece of
practical wisdom : he is to offer himself by word
of mouth,

Mrs. M. —He certainly is. I can imagine no
poorer method than . Ethel's sealed proposals.
No; let him speak to her not only with his
words, but “‘il{l his eyes, with ail his looks,
with the tones of his voice. The very way he
stands and sits may declare a mau a lover.
Reverly.—Qh, you waut s man to go about
vross-gartered and melancholy.

Mrs. M—Quite the reverse. No woman
wants a lover who has not pride enough in her
to do his best to win her. The more spirit he
shuws the better his chances are.  Every one of
us loves a Lochinvar.

Beverly.—Oh, no doubt ; T kuow that we men
hiate him.

Misy 4.-—XNow, 1 don't leve a Lochinvar.
That sort of man, who hay always been a con-
quering hero, and take it for granted he is to
go on succeeding, would have no chancé at all
with me. : : :

Jeverly (with animation.}—1 am sure of it.

Miss A.—1 dou't pretend to be a representa-
tive woman, but, so far as 1'am concerned, the
man who shaws teo much. skill in love-making
places " himself at - an  extreme disadvantage.
There arearts in which the first crude attempt
is worth more than the chef d'aurre. . No doubt
it is alwags ‘very pleasing in a certain way to
meet a clever, experienced man wlio understands
the art of saying pretty things skilfully. - 1t be-
comes then a question of cleverness, and the
woman has a right to amuse lierself by receiv-
ing practical speeches: and seeming to accept
“them. © 1 have. heard that when poor  old
Aaron - Burr lay on his death-bed  some lady
said to him : **Colonel Burr, what is your fa-
vourite eolour for a woman’s eyest” - flis sight
had dimmed and he conld see nothing, but he
answered s “ Dear wmadame, the colour of yours.”
Now, there ‘may be a sort of hackneyed, artifi-
vial woman who finds something she likes in
this worn-out gallantry, but for my part:] pre-
fer the bluntest, roughest,-crudest conversation
to anything of this sort. from those dreary old
cynics of the world. :

I'hilip.~You see how it is, Frank., It isnot
an exact science. What is one woman's meat
is another woman's poison.
a young Lockinvar, * with one touch to her
hand aud one word to her ear,” while Ethe) will
have no such easy methods. - Her lover must
be a serious personage. .

Miss A.—1 dou’t know that you are right. !
am certain of but one thing, and that is that be
must be in earnest. 0 o

Ars. M.-~No dauger but that he will be,
Ethel dear. - Now another point, Frank, which
vou must impress upon your friend is this : he
minst take the Iady of his love at the right mo-
ment., . o :

Bererly.—Haw is he to know when:that time
comes I That is just one of the points which
vexes him most eruelly, .. .7 :

Mré: M.-—~Heonght to know by instinet. It
should bé at a moment when they had been
feeling something together ~~a'play or musie or
a fine sunset orthe charm of a wonderful pic.
tura—anything which fuses the soul
the soul of the other. e B

Philip.—Good heavens, Jenny ! how did you

aver come to know about fusing one soul in an-
other?: Don’t grow” transcendental, but talk
comumion senpe. o :
v Mra. M.~-Then .there are_moods when a_ wo-
roan feels like having somebody make love to
ber. Don't you remember: Rogalind == Come
woo me, woo -me, for now [ am: in holiday
Yinmour, and like enough to consent.’

Beverly.~Ay, like enough to consnt, or like

" CANADIAN TLLUSTRATED NE

Jenny here liked.

of one in.

WS.

Juxe 14, 1879.

with it, I suppose, - Still, it's a shame to be-
grudge women  their little hour of power ;. "tis’
the meagre compensation for their dreary lives,
Miss d.--Yes, o.man's idea of -it.. "The com-
pensation ! Perhaps, Mr.” Beverly, when: you
are telling vour fricnd Jenny's good advice you
will add au item ol mine. ~
(The four bave visenand are walking toward
the parlonr, Beverly sccompanying MissoAL)

o Beverlu.~-With pleasure.  However, Lought
to tell you, Miss Arnold, the friend is apoery-
phal : Tam the man inlove—I am in love with
vou. The declaration has been on.my lips for
a wonth.  Tn vain' 1y to assure m_\‘sel(! that
I had better ‘be silent—that you -eare nothing
for me. - Now, then, for your advice if you lut
me tell you first how ardently | fove you, E

Meso M. (tarning round.) - What a nice talk
we have had to.night about proposals ! Let us
choose another subject for next week when vou
come.

Miss A.—Very well, lenny.

20 M. --What shall it be?

Bererly  (beaming.)--Engagements of nur-
riage.

Mrs. M. (staring at him.y— Why, what a de-
lighttul piece of advice Ethel must have given
you to put you insuch saperlative good-humor !
Beverly.—She did ! she did -2, 07,
Lippincot's Magaziae.
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HOW IT CAME ABOUT.

* But you certainly encouraged him, Annije. ™
* No, Mary ; you are wmistaken. [ did not
exactly encourage him. I always admired him
as a friend, but did not encourage him as a
lover.”

** Why, Aunie, you correspouded with him,
while he was in the army, over three vears !’
‘1 only wrote to him because | knew he was
away from honie, friends, and kindred, and be-
canse 1 knew he was brave and patrintic.”

* Were those your only reasens, Anuie 1"
And Mary Gay looked her consin earnestly
in the face, ’
1 don’t believe you know your awn mind,
Annie. 1 believe you lave Doctor Grant, but
are infatuated with Mr. Grinstead,  Look how
anxious you were about him while e was away,
even thougl he was only a surgeon, and not in
much danger.”

_And, half-laughingly,  half-xeriously, Mary
Gay lett her cousin, and Annie Harris sat and
thought. Did she,” or did she not, love Doctor
Grant 1 She certainly adminad him ; but- then
ke was s0 hanghty he could never tove with the
devotion of Mr. Crinstead. But yet she could
not help feeling miserable to think thay she
had rejected —yes, absolutely rejerted him.

One hour afterwards her mother came 1o her.
g “~\\M by, " Aunie,” - exelaimed - Mes.  Harris,

aslesp ! Wake up, end sce. vour new dress
that you are to wear to-night.”

My dress—is it here. Ob, mather, | be.
lieve I'tl not go ¢ AR

“Not go!” Why, child, you must! The
party to-night will'be the most brilliant of the
segson.” : S '

Annie saw that by refusing to zo she would
offend her ‘mother ;" so she went, accompanied
by Mr. Griustead, :
 Grinstead’s height was about five f{ert eight
inches 3 his hair, short, black,. nnd enrly, and
his eyes black and sparkling.  "Hé was voung--
just “twenty-two--and  his werry . langh and
trolieseme humour made him a favourite where-
ever he went. Helwas in one of his, liveliest
maads that night, yet his wirth did not have
the same effect upon: Anuie as it usually had.
She was sad, very sad, and wonderfully abzent.
minded. ’

Doctor tirant “was at the party when Annie
arrived ¢ and, for. the first time in her life, she
felt jealons as she watched Lim and his pretty
cousin, Estelle White, - daneing together.

Some ladies who did not danes, bat whe dild
oceasionally gossip, were sitting behind Annie,
Oneof them was siying, ** What a noble-looks
ing gentleman Doctor Grant it And his sousiy
Estelle is xo pretty, unid just'as wood as she is
pretry. What a nice mateh they would mike 1

“Xes,” replied the other; *“1 have heard
the doctor loves ‘her devotedly. T should not
be sur];rised 1 they were already engaged.”

* What is the matter with you toinight, Miss
Anpie ¥ daughed Mro Griustead ;. ¢ vou have
‘thrown the whols set into confusion by your in-
attention."" B - '

Annie bit her lipy in vexation, then began to
dance in rarnest, and thronghout the evening
no one had a merrier Jaugh than she, ‘

- Doctor -Cirant " was - supremely indifferent—

Annie, as she watched hini, - thought she had
never known hin look half o handsome.

- . » Lo - - - R

Three montha hiad passed since the night of
.the party, and Aunie had not spoken to the
doctor, ~ Mr. Grivstead had proposed, am! had
been rejected,  as his wit had beconte insuffer.
uble-to ‘Annie, . Mr. Harris was alarmed that
his daughter, considered the belle and beauty of
the circles in which she: moved, was beeoming
iwditferent to ull the pleasures and amusenents
in.which she hud heretofore taken such an in.
terest, - Hesdeclared “shie needid - ehange” of . so-
ciety, so he ordered s
Ko to Scarborough. ,

“A-few days ‘after she was. settled in an hotel
at.rthat fushionable resort,” she started out to
take a walk, ag it waa evening, aud theday had

¢nough’ to find an: epportunity. -for a_ little
Eu‘ hin_heart and play

beeni very ‘wurm, . She had spent several asasons

seemned scarcely conscious of her preserice ; and

preparations 1o be made to
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there before, and knew just where to find. the
most retired walks, She had no timid fears,
but proceeded on her way ulone.  Pretty soon
nrough voice exclaimed, ** Not so.fast, miss !
Wait, and you shall have eomupuny 17

" Annie looked round ; no one wa in sight ex-
copt a foppish-looking person, .who, fram his
red-looking eyes, appesred to be partinlly in.
toxicated.  She immedintely “started o ran,
aud,-to her surprise, the man ran alsa. She
had, even from- a child,. been considered a fast
ransner, and in a few minutes knew she had out-
distanced her pursuer, for she could not hear
his footsteps,  She looked round, and at some
distance from her heIny prostrate . upon the
ground, apparently unable to rise. . Qhe was
now far away from the hotel, and there was but
one way to reach it, and that was to pass the
drunken man.

She heard a carriage coming, and, as it ap.
preached her, ity occupant raised his bat, when,
to her surprise, she saw  that it was Dactor
Grant. )

He was about to drive on, but she stopped
him. .

I beg your pardon, doctor, but 1 wish you
would be so kitd as to take me to the hotel. 1
am afraid to ]u\sx that man lying yonder, as he
is intoxicated.”

There was no alterpative ; and as the doctor
helped her iuto the carriage, he saw she was
very much excited. She explained to him how
she eame so far {rom the hotel, and of the in-
sult that had bLeen offered  her s then words
failed her, and she remained silent until she
reached the hotel

The doctor nssisted her to alight, and with
grent difficulty she reached her room,  Excited
and completely exhausted she threw  herselt
upon the bed, and o few minutes afltérwands,
wlhen a servant entered the room, she saw that
fier inistress had faiuted.

For days after, she remained unconscious ;
the doctor said she Lud typhoid fever, The
shysician was Doctor Grant. Mr, Harris ealled
v in to attend  his daughter, there heing ne
otlrer, at the time, ennvenient ; and they wonld
have hunted in vain for one more competen:
than he was,  He attended her vegularly until
the fever abated, and then announced his deter-
miustion to return home, as he hiad only come
to Searborough for a few days’ recreation, and
his business ut home was urgent.  This he told
to Annie in a most indifterent manner, and as
he politely extended his hand, she felt that he
no longer loved her. She saw him go to the
door, and she called him bLack,

“Doctor Grant, we have always been good
friends ; when T go hiome, do you iuntend to
treat we as coldly ns you luve done recentiy
And, feeling weak from hersevere iliness, she
covered hier face with her hands, and wipt.

The doctor mised them, gazed at her earnest-
1y, and then said, * Why, Annie, is it possible
that you ‘eare for m "' ’

She would not auswer, but hid her face. . He
smoothied  her hair gently, and knew he was a
little more than & riend to her then.
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VARIETIES.

Tapkk DEsioN I fashion be so very elastic

with regurd to dress) the same eannot be said
-of the table, where cach course now calls for its
distinet kKimd of ware : Sevees, Dresden, Uhing,
Majolica, ete;; often varied with. gold and silver
services: - Fven the knife handles reprasent the
pattern of poreelain: and plate, sx well as the
express woven linen. Not long sinee the fatued
Saxe design of lttle ontons re-appedred on a
princely table, and gave the signal for more
)etical initation, as corn Jowers, dalsiex, rose.
s, ete. Very eockershé, too, i the Louis
X VI shaped serviee, dotted with blue bottles
wperfect copy of the one used by Mary Antein-
ette at Trianon. :

S Marriack.--Marriages, saysa German wrig
ter, are usaally contracted  to” gratify one o

three desires, “viz o Love, fortune or position.
The man who narries for love, takes n wile )
who murries for fortiune; takes a mistress 5 whn
murries for position, takes a lady.  Heis loved
by his wife, regarded by hic mistress, tolerated
by his Indy. He has o wile for himself, & mia-
tress for his household, a bady for the warld aned
society. His wife will take care of his house-
hold,-his mistress of his house, his lady of his
appearance. " 1f heis sick, his wife will take
sare of hing, his mistress will visit i, hisYady
inquire after his health He takes a walk with
his wife, a ride with his mistress, goes to a party
with his lady. His wife 'will shave his grief,
hig mistress his mouey, his lady his-debs. 1
he dies, bis wife will weep, his niistress lament,
andd his lady wear mourning.

Porrralr. —No two artists read a faco alike
any jore than two biographers a charscter.  f)f
thin last consideration Mra. Siddons is a notable
example ;- it i8 interesting to conipare the three
chiof portraits we have of her from Guainshor.
ough,: Reynolds, and Sir Themas' Lawrence.
Sir Joshua's -is iufinitely the fineat, the most
‘idealized, and- probably “ab- the same time the
“mnst faithful porteait ; but there 18 Tittle resem.
blance hetween “his fragile-looking, rapt muse
of tragedy, - pale with Jofty. passion, nnd. Law-
rence’s h-’iu(]uoiim. inajestic matron . with-black
brows, rich eolouring, and o suepicion, if not of
conrseness, at least  of o lack ol refinement,
Gainaborough’s portrait of her differs fron bothg
it shows na u delieate pirituelle worian of the

world, rather pensive and very.well dressed.
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