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“The Abbe Constantin.

BY LUDOVIC HALEVY,

CHAITER Y

Mr. Scott a-lowed himaseif to be per.
suaded ; und nt the beginmng of Jun
uary, 1880, Suzie wrate the following
letter to her friend. Kativ Norton, who
had liveddn Partd for some yoars .

“Victory ! Itisdecided! Richard
has consduted. 1 shall arrive in Apnil,
and breome French again.  You have
oflered to take churge of ull the pre-
parationg for our establishment in
Paris. [ awy horrribly inconsiderate —
1 accept.

“ 1 would like to be able to enjuy
Paris ag soon as 1 get there, and not
lose my first month chasing after
upholsterers, carriuge makers and horse
dealers, 1 would like to tind at the
station, whea I get off the train, my
carriage, my coachman, and my horses.
1 would hike to diuve with wyscis, at my
own house, Either rent or buy a
house, engage servants. choose the car-
riages, the horses, the hveries. I leave
it all to you. Ouly et the liveries be
blue, that is all.  Tuis line is added at
Bettina's request, who is looking over
my shoulder as 1 write you.

# Ve shall bring with us to France
only seven persons. Richard will
bring his valet; Bettina and T and
our maids, two governornegses for the
children, and two boys, Toby and
Bobby—our little grooms. They ride
so well.  Two perfect little loves; the
same hright, the game figures, almost
the same fuces ; we: would never find,
in Pariz, grooms better matched.

“Every thing cls2, servants and
furniture, we leave in New York.
No, not evergthing. 1 forgot to men-
tion four little poniey, four little j-wels
—black as ink, with white feet, all
around——all four of them; we did not
have the heart to leave them. Weo
drive them in a phaton, sud both
Bettina aud I can drive four-in-hand
very well. Can women drive fourin.
haud early in the morning, in the Rois,
without too much scandal ! They can
here.

¢« Above all, my dear Katie, do not
oount thecast. Spend money foolishly,
like a spendthrift. That is all 1 ask
of you."

The same day that Mrs. Norton re-
ceived thislate letter, the news cameo out
of tho failure of a certain Garneritle,
alarge speculator, who had overreached
himself. He had prepared for a fall,
when he should have been ready for a
rise. This Garneville had taken pos-
session of a house oniv six weeks
before, newly Luilt, and with 1.0 other
fault than a too giaring magnificence.

Mrs. Norton took a icase of it, at a
hundred thousand francs a vear, with
the privilege of buying the bouse and
furniture, at two millions, during the
first year. A fashionablo upbolsterer
was engaged to correct and modify the
excessive luxury of the gaudy staring
furniture. That done, Mrs. Scoils
friend was so fortunat~ as to put Ler
hand, the very tirst thinz, on two of
thosc eminent arcists, wi.hout <hom
no large house can bie properly estabs
lished, or carried on.

In the first place a firstclags /ey e
cusine who had just left an old family
in the Fauhourg Saint Germain—to hia
great regrot—for his sentiments were
anstocratic. It was very paiiful for
him %o go into the service of foreignera.

“ Never,” said he t> Mra. Nortan,
“never would I have Ieft the gervioe
of Madame la-I3aronne, if sho had kept
up her hunsehold on the same footing;
but Madawm~ la Baronne has fcur
childrrn—two 67us who are spend
thritts, and two danghters who will
soon heo the proper aze to warry.
They must have marriage portions.
So, Madamn la Baronne is oblized to
retrench a little, and the cstablishment
ia no longer extensive enough for me™
This distinguished a1 tist bad conditions
w0 make, which, though cxtravagant,

tosaren )

did not frighten Mrs. Norton, who
knew sho was negotiating with a man
of unquestionable werit; but, he,
before deciding, asked permission to
telegraph to Now Yok, He wished
to make zome inquiries, The reply
was fuvorable.  He nccepted.

The other great urtist, who had been
in churgoe of some of the teading racing
stables, was of unusual talent, and was
ahout to retire on the fortune he had

wado. Ha consented, however, to
orgauize Mrs, Scott's stables. It wan

uuderstood that he was to have carte
Ulancke in the purchase of horaes, wus
not to wear livery, was to select the
coachmun, grooms and hostlers; that
there was never to be less than tifteen
horses in the stables, that no barguin
wag to be made with u carringe maker,
or saddler, except through him, and
that he wus to mount the box only in
the woraing, in ordinary dress, to give
lessons in driving to the ladies and
chitdren, if it were necessary.

The eher took possession of his
ranges, and the head groom of his
stables. Al the rest was only a ques-
tion of moncy, and Jra, Norton used
to the utmost the full powers given
her.  She carried out the instractions
ste had received. In the short period
of two months she performed real
miracles, so that the Scott establish
ment was  sbsolutely complete, and
absolutely faultless.

And, 8o, when, at half past four, on
the 15th of April, 1850, Mr. Scott,
Suzie and Bettina alighted frow the
Havre express, an the platform of the
station at Ssint Lszare, they found
Mrs. Norton, who said to thew :

“Your culeche is here, in the court
—-bebind the caleche is a landau, for
the children ; und behind the landay,
an omnibue for the servants. The
three carringes bear your monogram,
are driven by your coachmen, and
drawn by your borges. You live at 24
Rue Murillo, and here is the menu of
your dinner this evening.  You invited
we two months ago, I have accepted,
and even taken the liberty of bringing
lifteen peogle with me. 1 have pro-
vided everything, even the guests. Do
not be alarm«d? You know them all,
they are mutusl friends; and from this
evening we can judge of the merits of
sour conk.”

Mrs, Norton gave Mrs. Scott a pretty
little carte with a gold baud, on which
were these words @

¢ Meau du Jivier Ju 15 arnil. Ivsq,
and below.
Cessvmme a 1z Panisi. nrne,
¢ Truates scurmonees a {a rus-se, «te.”

The tirst Parisian who had the honor
and pleasure of doing homage ia the
beauty of Mra. Seott and Miss Perci-
12}, was a attie sculion, about fifteen
| years oid, who, dressed in white, his
willow basket on his hend, was pass-
ing just a8 Mrs. Scott's coachman was
wmaking his way slowly through the
crowd of carringes at the station,  The
little scullion stopprd short, on the
sidowalk, stood glaring in amsz-ment
at the two siaters, and then bidiy
suouted, ful! in their faces, the single
word. )

* Mazotte ;-

When she saw wninkies and white
hair tegin to ceme, Mademe R-camier
said to one of her frieads:

*“Ah Y chere, there are no more
illusions for me.  Ever since the day
when 1 saw that the lirtle chimnev.
sweeps 1o longer tarned in the stieet
toiovk at e, 1 kuew that it was al.
over. "

The opinton of the Iittic sculiony 1s
worth as much in sitnliar cases as the
opinion of chimney-aweeps. ANl was
not over for Suzie and B-ttina, On
the contrary, all was just heginning

Five minutes later Mra. Scote’s vl
eche was rolling along the Boulevard
Haussmann at the slow, measured pace
of two admirable horses , Faris numbrer-
od two Parisians more.  The sucerss of
i Mrs. Scott and Miss Percival weas im.

mediate, dicided, ard startling, The
' beauties of Paris are not classitied and
catalogued like the beantics of London.

‘Thoy do not have their portraits pub-
lished in tho illustrated journals, and
they do not allow their photographs to
bu ou salo ac the stationers ; there al-
ways cxist howover a little stafl of
about twenly womon who represont the
grace, the clegance, aud tho beauty of
Paris—aund these women after ten or
a dezen years of gervico pass into the
reserve corps, like old gonerals,

Suzie nud Bettina at ouce took their
places on tniy little statl. It was the
atlair of twenty-four hours—not even
twenty-four hours, for it all was done
between eight o'clock in the worning
and midoight of the duy following their
arrival,

Imagine a sort of spectacle in the
threo acts, the success of which iucreas-
ed with cach tableau.

Ist. A ride on horsecbnck in the
BBois, at ten o'clock in the morning,
with the two marvellous grooms iwport
ed from Americu.

2od A walk at eix o'cleck in the
Allee des Acacius,

Jrd. Au appearance in the evening,
in Mrs. Norton's box at the Opera.

The two new-comers were immediate
ly noticed and appreciated by the thirty
or forty persons who constitute a sort
of wysterious tribunal, and render in
the name of all Paris, a verdict from
which there is no appea).  ‘These thirty
or forty people have, from time to time,
a fancy for declaring charmniny, some
wowman who is obviously ugly. Thatis
enough. She is charming, dating fromn
that day.

The beauty of the two sisters was
beyoud dispute. In the morning,
their grace, their elegance and air of
distinction wers adwired ; in the after-
u00n, it was declared that they had the
free, firm steps of young goddesses;
and in the evening there was only one
voice ag to the ideal perfection of their
shoulders. The name was won. All
Paris, from that time, saw the two
sisters with the eyes of the little scul-
hon on the Rue d'Amsterdam; all
Paris repeated bis ** Mazette !” that is
with the changes and variations impos-
¢d by the custons of society.

Mra, Scott’s salon immediately took
shape. The babitues of three or four
great American houses went en masses
to see the Scotts, who bad threo hun-
dred at their first \Wednesday. Their
circle increased very rapidly ; there #as
a Jittle of everything in their Jist:
Americans, Spaniards, Italians, Hun.
garians, Russians, and even Parisians

When Mrs. Scott related her bistory
to the Abbe Constantin, she did not
tell him everything; one never does
tell everything. She knew that she
was charming, liked io have it acknow-
ledged, aud did not hate to Le told so.
In sort, she was a coquette. Would
she have been a Tarisian, otherwise,
Mr. Scott had full confidence in his
wife, and allowed her perfect freedom.
e was seldom seen.

He was an honest man, and felt
gometimes embarrassed that he had
made sucb a marringe, that he bad
married §0 much money. Having a
taste for husiness, ha took pleasure in

| devoung himscif entirely to the mso.

agement of the two cnormous fortunes
in his hands, inincreasing it constantly,
and in saying every year to hia wife
and sister-in law ;

* You are still richer than yon were
last year.”

Not contented with goarding with

much 1terest and skill the investients
which he had left in Americs, he em-
barked in Inrge enterprises in France,
and succeeded in Paris az he had snc.
creded in New York. In order to
make moneg, the first thing is to bave
no need of it

Mrs. Scott was courted, she was
courted immeasely. . . . She was court.
ed in French, in English, in Spanish, in
Italian, —for she kaew these four lang
uagrs,—and this is another advantage
which forcigners have over poor taris
iane, who generally koow obnly their

mother-tonguo and bavo not tho re-
source of international passions.

Mrs. Scott did not drive people out
of doors with a atick, She had ten,
twenty, thirty adorers at the samo
time.  None of them could boast of any
preference whatever : she was the same
to all—agreeadlo, playful, smiling. It
was clear that she only umused herself
at the game, and nover took n gerious
part in it. She played for the plea-
sure, the honor, the love of art. Mr.
Scott never had the least uneasiness:
he was porfectly right in being undis-
turbed.  Morever, ho enjoyed thoe suc.
cess of his wife : he was happy in sve-
ing ber happy. He loved her wvery
much—a littlomore thansl loved him
—sho loved him very well, and that
explaios all. There is a great differ-
ence between welland muck, when these
two adverbs are placed after the verb :
to love.

As for Bettina, thero was around her
a curious chase, a detestublo circlo!
Such a fortune ! Such a beauty ! Misa
Percival arrived in Paris on the 15th
of April; a fortnight had not passed
before offers of marriage began to rain
down. In the course of the first year,
Bettioa amused bereelf kecping in this
account very exactly—in the course of
tho first yecar she might, if she bad
wished, have married thirty four time.
—and such a variety of aspiranta,

Her hand was asked for a young
cxile, who, in certain eventd, might be
called to a throne—quite smali, it is
true, but still a throne.

Her band wusasked fora young duke,
who would make a great figure at court
whon Frauce—aud this wag inevitable!
—should recognize her errors and re-
turn to her legitimate rulers.

Her hand was asked for a young
prince, who would take his place onthe
steps of the throne, when France—and
this wasg i~ovitable !—should reunite
the chain of Napoleonic traditions.

Her hand was asked for a young re-
publican member, who bad just made
a very brilliaut delut at the Chambre
and for whom the futuro had brilliant
destinies in store, for the Republic
was now cstablished in France upon
indestructible foundations.

Her hand was asked for a young
Spaniard, of the highest rank; and it
wag intimated to her, that the cere-
wony would take place in the palace of
& queen, who lives not very far from
the Are de U Ftuile . . . Her name is
found, too, in the .{lmanac Buttin, for
for there are queens whose names are
in [uttin, who live to-day between a
notary and n beroborist. It is only
the kings of France who no longer live
in Frunce.

Her haund was asked for the gon of
an Eoglish peer, and for the son of a
mewber of the llouse of Lords in
Vienna, for the son of a banker in
Paris, and the son of a Russian embas-
sador ; for & Hungarian count and for
an Italian priuce ; and also for brave
little young mea who had nothing,
neither, name norfortonate. But Miss
Bettina gave them all a turn in the wal-
tz ; and belteving themselves to beirre-
sistible, they hoped to have made her
heart beat.

Nothing to the present had madeher
little keart beat, and and the reply to
all had bieen the same :

“*No!no! Still no ! Always no!”

Somie days after the performance of
Aida, thotwosisters had along conver-
sation on this important, eternal guoes-
tion of marriage. A cerlain name
wentioned by Mrs Syott, provoked the
mest distinct and energetic refusal on
Iliss Percival's part.

And Suzic laoghing, seid to her sis-
ter @ * You will, however, bo forced
to marry at last Betiina . . 7

“ Yes, cortainly ; but I should bo so
sorry, Suzie, to marry without love.
It scems to me that to make up my
mind to do such a thing, there would
have to be every chance of dying anold
ronid ; and I am not that yet."

** No, not yet. "

¢ Let us wait then, let us wait t”

*Wo will wait! Butamong«lltheze
lovers whom you havo dragg 1 after



