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the fringo of blonde hair across her forehead, to
the tip of her boot, she is according to the
atrictest law of ‘“style”; and since Nature gave
her a pretty face and s peach-bloom complexion,
she passes muster for a beauty, Nevortheless,
some faint instinct tella her that she does not
bear comparison well with the girl who stands
before her now, with her deer-like head and
high-bred air, her ddicately-chiseled face and
radiant eyes.

**She 1a stot a beauty, but there is certainly
something very striking about her,” the dis-

- gomfited belle acknowledges to herself,  The
next instaut, Kate and everything conuected
with her fall into insignificance, as the group
- of gentlemon enter and attract Mins Palmer's
. attention.

*Why, yonder iz Mr. Tarleton!” she ex.
<claime, 1n aatonishment. ** Who could have
.thought of meeting hivn here 1"

“Jt is his home,” says Sophy, ‘‘ and therefore
+a very natural place to meet him, You kaow
him, then 1*°

‘*No, not exnctly,” Miss Palmer answers.
' But | know a great deal of him ; and he has
‘bean pointed out to me by friends of mine, who
-were also friends of his, so that 1 alnoat feel as
Af 1 knew him.”

*‘You will be able to quite fee! so very soon,”
says Sophy, smiling. ** Here is a specimen of
the women who mntc such men as Frauk Tar-
leton what they &re,” she says to Kate, as they
‘turn away a mowment later. “‘That girl is
‘ready to fling herself down under his chariot-
wheels, aml honoured if he deigna to amuse
himself by tlirting with her.”

The truth of this is manifest when Tarleton i
preseated to Miss Palimer. She not only re.
ceiven him with marked distinction, but turns
from every one elss to bestow her unlivided at-
tention upon him. Watching her, as she prac-
tices for ks beuefit every dovice of shallow co-
-quoetry, Rats is conscious of a seunsation of dis-
gurt amounting to abolute repuguance,

“danet is 1ight,” she thinks  * It will ot
do to let Mr. Tarleton even begin to amuse him-
self with me. He has been too much spoiled
by other women, for there to he any safety in
indulging with him in the light tlirtation that
one  doev not  mind with less flattered men.
He would soon set me down as one of the vie-
tizus of hia fascinastions ; and so [ shall make
him undemstand that 1 am to be severely et
alone.”

This prudent resolve she has exzellent oppor.
tunities for practising in the course of the next
1wo hours—opportanities rather more exvellent
than agreeable. Owing to the state of her
shoulder she is forced, greatly to the surprise of
the compauy, to decline joining the game of
croquet, and to content herself, instead, with
that doubtful amusemient known as ** looking
on,"”

*Comre, and give one the benefit of your ad.
vice,” says Mr. Proctor, standing before her,
mallet in hand.  ** You know what a wretched
plaver 1 am.”

“* ] can give you my advice, but I can’t give
you a better stroke,”™ she says, with one of the
bright smiles that have worked ita undoing.

Neverthelews, she goey and directs his play,
Elling him with elation, and trying the while—
though uot always with success —to keep her
€ves and attention from Tarleton, who is gener-
nlly to be seen in the neighbourhined of Miss
Palmer 3 though whether he follows fier, or she
follows Aim, in ditficult to tell.

Mr. Proctor remarks this juxtaposition, during
a pause in wlich Kate aud himself sit under
the shade of & spreading oak, and watch the
othery knocking the balls about,

* Migs Pulmer is very pretty. 1 don’t won-
‘der that Mr. Tarleton should admire her,” Kate
AnAWErs.

¢ Tarleton himself is a -rather good.looking
don't you think w17 asks the vaguely jealous
man, knocking his mallet diligently on the root
of the tree.

““ He is more than rather good-looking ; heis
exceedingly handsome,” returns Kate, calmly.

1 suppose women generally admire him,”
says Proctor, who is pleased, and yet not
pleased, with this frank commendation.  ** But

ooks don't weigh much with men.”

“ Except to prejudice you against oue another,”
aays Kate, who iy vexed, yet whose vexation,
like her companion’s jealousy, is, with regard to
its cause very vague. ‘*] never knew a man
who did not sueer at benuty in another wan;
though 1 have unever met oune who was grieved
at posssssing any share of it himself."

‘1 have often heard that a handsome faco
pleasos o woman better than anything else,”
says Mr. Proctor; “but I fancied you would
think more of brains."”

*“ And why should not a handsome face have
brains behind it, as well as an ugly onet” she
asks.  ““All kinds of faces are odious without
intelligence ; but I am sure the Grecks, who
were the most intellectunl people in the world,
wore also the most beautiful.”

The Greeks prove too much for Mr. I'roctor.
Before he can find a reply, severnl voises inforn
him that it is his turn to play ; so he is forced
to rise, and bend his energies to the task of
sending his ball through a wicket, from which
it has been ignominiously knocked awsy half a
dozen times.

** You are deatined to be 8o hopelossly beaten,
that | don’t think | can stuy to witness your
defeat,” Kate says, for his comfort, when he re-
turns to her side.  **1 like to play croquet, but
1 find looking on very stupid ; so 1 shall go to
the house, and talk to Mrs, Norton."

She saunters awary as she apeaks ; but it is not

to go to the house, nor to talk to Mrs. Norton.
On one side the lawn stretches into a garden,
thither she bends her steps. 1t is probably the
first time in her lifo that she has voluntarily
sought solitude when company was to be had,
and she does not at all understand why she feels
0 much out of spirits.

**1 wish that . had not gone fox-hunting this
morning,” she thinks. 1 gained nothing by
it except n hurt shoulder, which has spoilcﬁ my
enjoyment this afternoon ; for if 1 were playing
croquet, | should not feel so dull,  Miss I’anmcr,
if she knew anything about my adventure, how-
ever, would Le glad | did not stay at home. [f
1 hindd done 8o, Mr. Tarleton would have goue to
Greenfield and taken the train, and then she
would not have had the pleasure of his society.
Aunt Muargaret says that all men are horribly
vawmr ; and if all men are vain, what must a man
be who has such good cause for vanity 1

(70 be conlinued.)

HE WAS FROM DEADWGOD.

A Brooklyn boy, who had spent some six
months in the Black Hills, struck home last
week and sauntered up Fulton street. He was
dressed in an auntelope-shirt, a pair of black tail
deer.skin pantaloons, beaded moccasing, and a
white felt hat with a brim like a wagon wheel.
He wandered into a saloon, thumped his fist on
the counter, aud howled for tan juice with glit-
tering eye.

“ Will yer jine me, stranger!” he said to
three or four gentlemen sitting at table, adding
a5 they hesitated, 1 reckon ve'd better, With
me a invite means liquor or blood.  Ye'ul better
come up,"”

They approached the bar, and all tnok beer,
except one, who took cider, explaining that he
hud never touched spirits in hig life.

¢ Wall, I'll be dogged !” roared the skin-deck
traveller. ** Ef ver was with me whar 1 haug
out ye'd be inter hole. ’Cause thar's whar ver
got ter drink, whether ye drink or not. "Sluck 1"
And he poured in the poison.

** Whare ar vou from, if | may ask " inquired
the cider man.

“From ! right from the guleh. The clean up
put me a few thousand ahead and I'm wanderin’
tu see the sights.  You bet t”

** From the mines ¥

* Straight from jist whar yer reckaved | was,
strunger. | been inter the Hills. Panned big,
and now I'm in fer areg’lar old He. You bet 1
“ How are things in the Hill now ! 1s busi-
ness depressed, or is it flourishing ™

I don’t know mnothin® about them big
words, but «f yer want fer ter kuow how things
is, they're thar; right thar. 1 see twenty mil-
lions o' money taken out o’ my mine in four-
teen hours. That's trade ! That's hitting gilt
every wash, and Jdon't yer forgitit ; you bet.”
“How does Custer Uity seem to progress 17
“1 ain't bizzness with no Custer City,—1!"m
& miner, I am.”

“1 saw in arvecent paper that a number of
troops have been moved to Fort Meade. Do they
think there is auy danger from Jodians 1
“Injuns! Injuns, pards. Why there’s mor'n
seven millions of ‘em setten around on the
rocks waitin’ for a chance to lite in.  Injuns!
Why vou don’t know nothin’ about Injuns here.
{ seen ten huodred thousand troops killed tn an
hour and a half.  Bat 1 don't mind no Injuns!
I tupuelled under four tribes camped half a
mile from my claim, and every dogeed cue of
them went up in a blast, You bet! There
can’t be no Injuns git away with a Hiller, and
don’t yer forgit it."”

* Doadwood must e rather a dangerous lo.
cality. 1 had noidea it was so expased.”
*Deadwood!  Dangerons.  Sav, stranger, if
ver ever learned to gamble, jist put yer money
on the statement that Deadwood is dangevously
placed yer'll win, pard.  Yer'll scoop the pot
each tussle, er count my judgment deuce box."’
“CGaing to be in Brooklyn any length of
time '

o list come to take a squint at it. Say,
show me round. Show me te & faro-hauk., 1've
got too much dust for comfort, I'd like to drop
or pick up.  Show me around, stranger, and I'll
make yer proud of yerself.”

“1 don't think you wonld find me a very good
guide, for I've only been here a comparatively
short time, but perhaps one of my friemis who
reside here woul«\"

“ Don' belong here ¥ Whar yer from, stranger ?
Whar's yer tepee 1

1 live in Dendwood,” responded the stran.
ger.  “I'monly—"

If the young traveller will come round and
pay for thaose drinks, all will be forgiven.

ECHOES FROM PARIS.

Tur printings at the apera by Baudry have
been nearly spoiled by dirt and gas fumes, and
are to be replaced by porcelain representing the
same subjecty.

Prmince Rouaxnd BoNarante, whe married
Madame Blanc’s youngest daughter, is reported
to have sold his interest in the Monaco gaming-
tables to a *‘society of Kaglish capitalists” for
23,000,000,

Tur widow of the Duke of Richelieu, née
Heine, a grauddaughter of Solomon Heine, will

gpeedily become the wife of the Hereditary
Prince of Monaco, whose marnage with Ludy

hiary ponglas {now Countess Festetics) was last
year dissolved by the Pope.

Tite rage for marrying actresses has become
the prevailing epidemic. The recent histrionic
marriages are to be followed by that of Mlle.
Croizette. The papers announce the probable
nuptialy of the Duc de C—— with Mlle. Maric
M-——; of M. de Fitzjames, brother of the Duke
of that ilk, with Mile. Alice Regunault. Other
members of the Jockey Club have of late con-
tracted strange alliunces of this description.

Wasnrrrrs abont Paris canpot fail to have
perceived a white placard posted up all over the
gay city, wherever hoard or boarding presents
an inviting surface, informing passers by that
oun the 18th inst. a census will Ke made of the
French population, and prescribing rules to be
observed on that occasion. The new census do-
cuments do not differ from those used on former
occasions, excepting that no question is asked
concerning religion. The questions ave limited
to ago, sex, profession and duration of residence.

Tue shamelessly frivolous duelling still con-
tinues ; an offece is taken and a challenge
iven for the most insignificant reason ; it seems
tke a desire for mere notoriety. Sometimes,
however, blood-thirstiness is the motive; for
instance, there is a duel now pending between
a Neapolitan gentleman (who has come sll the
way from Naples to fight), and a P'arisian, and
the terms of the duel contract are that it is to be
with swords—a mort, or till one is totally un.
able to confront his adversary ; with a view to
a fatal issue, the duel is to take piace on the

fronti rs of Luxemburg, so that the victor may
make hix escape.

THe favourite combinations of colour for day
wearare bronze and garnet, ‘¢ tabac A I'Epagne,”
and old gold, seal and amber, fawn and chest-
nut, blue and mastic, violet and heliotrope,
violet and scabieuse, resida and myrtle, copper
and black, cardinal and black, navy blue and
Bordeaux, &c¢. For evening wear the cembin.-
ation of three light shades is popular; or, one
with a contrasting dark shade. Ruby and the
rnlest blue is often mixed with excellent etfect,
ight Suede and opal blue, rose d'Orient and
{macock blue, Bengal rose and woss green,

1ussar blue and nenupbar green, amber and deep
red, &e.

THF otherwise triumphant success of Surdou’s
Chistte at the Vaudeville is shadowed by a failure
in one comparatively trifling point, and that
is in regard to the toilettes worn by Mlle.
Blanche Pierson. Her first dress of pale silver-
gray satin, with pale pink tunic embroidered
with silver and trimmed with silver passemen.-
terie and fringe, is stiff and inetfective. Her
toilette in the third act, & receptiou or Jinner-
dress of gold vellow satin, profusely trimmed
with black lace and jet loops of yellow satin
ribbon, the frant of the skirt being likewise or.
namented with a great V.shaped a-rangement of
jet embroidery, is showy, bt is neither tasteful
uor becoming.  The only really elegant dress in
the whole play is the walking costume of pearl-
gray satin and Sicilienne, which Mlle. Marie
Legault wears in the second act., aud which is
deliciously fresh, youthful and pretty.

Tur niece of Marshal MacMahon, Mile. de Ia
Selle, has taken the veil as a Benedictine nuu,
and the ceremony drew together the two par.
ties of the Empire and the Kestoration. It has
been reganied almost as a fusion between them.
Don Conturier, the Benedictine Father, per-
formed the ceremony of reception, and his allo-
cution has been quoted as onre bearing such evi-
dence of hope in the return of religions feeling
in France that it has made the deepest impres.
sion upon the gay world of Paris.  The fair re-
cluse was splendidly attired as & bride during
the first portion of the ceremony.  The jewels of
the family—-her special inheritance —were worn to
give the ceremony all the éelut possible, and the
lace which adorued the bridal tobe was consi.
dersd by the ladies present to be bevond all
price. The female members of the MaceMahon
and La Selle family beheld, perhaps, with
rogret these treasures depart for ever from
amongst them, when the bridal ornaments dis-
appeared to give place to the black veil and
hempen belt of the Benedictine. All becomes
the property of the convent to which the nun
retires.

HEARTH AND HOME,

Tug MARRIAGR Lirr.—The marriage life is
always an insipid, a vexatious, or a happy con-
dition.  The first is when two people of no
genius or taste for themselves meet together
upon such settlemeut as has beon thought
reasonable by parents and conveyancers, from
an exaet valuation in the laud and cash of both
parties.  In this case the young lady is no more
reganded than the house and tmprovements in
mirchase of an estate ; but she goes with her
ortune, rther than her fortune with her. These
make up the crowd, and fill up the lumber of
the human rce, without beneficence towards
those below them, or respect to those above
them. The vexatious lifo arisesfroma conjunc.
tion of two people of quick taste and present-
ment, put together for reasons well-known to

their friends, in which especial care is taken to

avoid what they think the chief of evils, pover=
ty, and insure to them riches, with every evil
besides. These people live in a coustant con-
straint before company. When they are within
observation they fret at each other’s” carriage
and behaviour ; when alone they revile each
other's conduct. The happy marriage is where
two persons meet and voluntarily make choicé
of each other, without principally regarding or
neglecting the circumstances of fortune or
beauty. These may live in spite of adversity or
sickness ; the former we nay, in some messure,
defend ourself from ; the other is the portion of
our very make.—Sir Richard Steel.

MaTcuyMaKING MorHERS. —n the very high:
est circles, as | ar informed by the best author-
ities, this matchmaking goes on. Ah woman—
woman ! ah wedded wife !'—ah fond mother of
fair daughters! how strange thy passion is td
add to thy titles that of mother-in-law! I am
told when you have got the title, it is often bt
8 bitterness and a disappointment. Very likely
the son.in-law i3 rude to you, the cosarse; un-
grateful brute ! and very possibly the daughter
tebels, the thankless serpent! And yet you will
go on scheming ; and having met only with
disappointment from Louisa and her husband,
vou will try and get one for Jemima, and Maris,
and down even to little toddles coming out of
the nursery in her red shoes. When you see
her with little Tommy, your neighbour’s child,
fighting over the same Noah's ark, or clamber-
ing on the same rocking horse, I make no doubt
in vour fond silly head, you are thinking, ¢ Will
these little people mneet some twenty years
heuce ' And you give Tommy a very large piece
of cake, and have a fine present for him on
the Christmas tree—you know you do, though
he is but a rude, noisy child, and has already
beateu Toddles, and taken her doll away from
her, and wmade her cry-—I#". M. Thackeray.

HUMOROUS.

ONE touch of rumour makes the whole world
chin.

A TrUE American is too honest to steal. He
Zets trasted .

Taxive things as they come isn't 8o very
ditficult. It's parting with tuem as they go that's hard.

Wi know an old maid who says it's bad
esough for the men to get married without fools ot wo-
men imitating them.

Wio savs it is unhealthy to sleep in feathers?
Look st the spring chicken and see how wugh be is.

MAGISTRATFE : ** Prisoner, have you ever been
ocoovicted ' Prigroper : ** No. your hogour; I have sl-
wags emploved frat-claas inwyers.”

Oxe point of ditferenvce between 4 timid child
and u shipwrecked sailor is. that oce cliogs to its ma
and the otherto its spar.

THEY asked him was he the best wan at the
wedding. © Nu'' he said : “1den’t know as I was the
best, but { was as good as any of ‘em.”

Tue State oF Irerasp.—Marphy (in the
Law, %1 his two pew elerks): “* An’ now, bhouys, listen
to me; 1I'll have a0 foighting in me ofMee. If a olerk
of mipe waus to xill another clerk, bedad, I'd just sack
the pair of them. "

QUALIFYING A SWEEPING ASSENTION.—
Sophie iafter hedriog sbout Fraek) : *' [ declare [ shall
not balieve a word s man says to me. Tuey ‘ro all liare!™
Beatrice : ** For shame, Sophie t"” Sophie (regretfally) :
** Atleast all the nice opes are!’”

Hovsekerrer (showing party of American
visitors rouund the old barunial maasioan) : ** Apd this,
ladies and geotlemen, is the ancient bausquetting-hall,
erected by tha thind varen. in the reign of —='"  Miss
MeStoddy dinterruptingh ! My ! it's an elegnot feedin’-
roum, ain'tit, pa "’

*“Tuar dog of yours tew at me this mornin
and bit me un the fex, nod now [ notify you that I intea
10 shoot it the first time | aee it." ** The dog is ot mad.”
‘*Mad! I know heisnot mad. What's he got to be
maad about b Its me that's mad.”

“ Have 1 npot a right to be sauey i€ I
pleass i asked 4 yoang 1ady of ao old bachelor. ** Yes,
if you plesse, but oot if yoa displease.”

QUEL DOMMAGE!

[t was just Cousin Jack, aod so —what was the barm !
\We sal oo the steps, for the evening waa warm ;
We spoke very soltly, nad--as 10 tus arm,

1t wus just Cousio Juck, nod so—what was the harm !
The sceut of the hay-fields crept up from the {arm,
We were quite in the durk, save the fire-flies

AWArm

(It was just.Cousie Jack, aud so—~what was the harm B

A bind from tue bedge whirring up, broke the
charm ;
He beat, &s 1 started io foolish alarm,

And—"twas just Cousin Joack, and so—what was the

harm ?

CoxstMrrioy  CURED, — Since 1870 Dr.
Sherar has each year sent from this office the
weaus of relief and cure to thousands afflicted
with disease. The correspondence necessitated
by this work becoming toa heavy for him, 1
came tohisaid. He now feels constrained to
relinquish it entirely, and has placed in my
hunds the formuls of that simple vegetable re-
medy discovered by an East Indis missionary,
and found so etfective tor the speedy aund per-
manent cure of Consumption, Eerouchitis, Ca.
tarth, Asthma and all Threat and Lung Di-
soases ; also apositive and radical cure for Ner-
vous Debility and ull Nervous Complaints.  1ts
remarkable curative powers have bean proven in
mauy thousand cases, and, "actuated by the
desite to relieve sutfering bumanity, 1 gladly
assume the duty of making it known to others.

Address me, with stamp, naming this paper, and

1 will mnil you, free of charge, the recipe ol this
wonderful remedy, with {tull directions for its
preparation and use, printed in German, French
or English.  W. A, Noves, 158 Poiwcer's Block,
Rockester, \* V.
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