A NON-CONDUCTOR,

They had told me that she was a soul-
less creature, frivolous amd light; that
the sole preoceupation, the one aim of her
life was plewsure. In fact 1 had made her
acquintance at a ball, gurrounded by an
infinite varwey of adorers, smiling, dis-
dainful. allowmg herself to be worshipped,
completely adifferent. Naturally, after a
turn of the waltz, in which she floated,
Light s elegant, | remawmed an enthus-
tast e regarnd to her, and sipee the reputa-
e of a sceplie, given me by my friends,
was not well merited, 1 joined the crowd
ol vatn worsfuppers that surrounded  the
goddess, Did she notice my devotion? I
do not know ! I kuow that sometimes the
vrofound gaze of her large black eyes, rest-
ine uyon me, seemed to become melancholy,
thoughtful. But it was womentary, ior
then that expression dirappeared ander her
customary smile,  That especml eveaing,
leaning her arm on the railting of  her
thentre-box, she had turned towatds me
one o1 her enigmatienl glances, accompanied
by w slight bending of her head.

1 coufess that 1 started, and that a thou-
sund thoughts flocked into my mmd, Was
the ice melted, perhaps? lad that atro-
phiced heart begun to beat? 1 did vot de-
lude wyself, I might be her father; she
was twen iy years of agei 1 nlmost
fifty. abthough 1 tried aot (o show them.

Yet 1 could not resist, and svou atter
my hand pushed open the door of hox No,
4.

Fanally ! execlaimed + the countess.
* You really Jeave people to wish tor your
company.”’ VAl

* Signora,” I replied *‘you are pleas-d
to tlutter me.”

** I mever flatter my iriends, and I regurd
You as one of them. 't is so long that
we hav knowa cacl: o her. . .7

So long ! 1t was not even a mouth ; not
knowing twhat to reply, 1 silently as-
sented with a smite. She did not appear
satisned with my  mauner, and buesting
into one of her guy luughs, she said.

** But do not you remember ? .\t Venice,
on the Lido, I came with my cousin, Sig-
no1a Lini, and you with Giorgio Rigoli:
have you forgotten us? 1 am sorry, be-
cause I wished this evemng, recalling those
mewmories. that you should pay a little
court tome! . .

Decidedly.,  She was a coguette, I an
imbecile! But as 'a gallunt squire of
dames. was 1 to remain defeated ?

‘ Countess I’ exclaimed, **if [ were to
take your words seriously, be warned that
you would have assumed a terrible res-
ponsibility.”

1l am not afraid; I Lelieve that my
signature is still negotiable.”

** Take care. countess, you are always
pluying with dangers; a:® you surc of
conquering them ?”

“If there were no bstacles, victory
would have no value.”

4THE ARNTIDOTEW

“Well, you always succeed!”

“Certainly! When I set nbout an un-
dertahing I never draw back.”

¢ And now you have undertaken tomahe
me Jose my head.” ’

* Who knows?
devote it to me ?”

* For you, countess, |
myself.”

* For pity's sabe. do not let as go into
the wsual common<place phrases of sos
ciety 3 I like cccentricity, do you hnow!
1 wish to find m you an exception; then
do not try to puy court to me, leave that
privilege to the boys* but you! A\ serious
wen. sceptical, almost a plulosopher! To
care wor an atom ! That would be an an-
tithesic I

She was laughing at me.
leuve,

CWait w moment, I beg of you. . . 1

Would jou Ye sorry to

woulld sacrfien

[ rose o tahe

have somctning to ash you,” and  her
votee trembled slightly
*Countess, | am at your orders!”
CAre jon ouoariemd to me. . ou frend

in the wrue sense of the word 9
1 hope so!" [ replied.

l
©Well, tell me, away there i Mitica,

is Giorgio happy 2’

“ What! You stll remember him; but,
your matrriage !

* Was muposed apon me,” she awdded oa-
citedly, ** But do not let us speak of that !
1t > of lum that I wish for news, I have
wanted 80 long to hear frowm him.”

What was [ to tell ber? That he lived
there alope, disconsolste, with her moem-
ory stamped upon his hwert? Qe-awosen
the affection, sleeping, but not yet dead
Tell her that in every letter of his, over-
flowing Witterness, Giorgio asked after her,
but that, believing himself forgotten, le
had sworn never to see her again? Sho
must pot know it.

* Happivess 13 a chimesa, countess; but
hie lives tranquil surrounded by aifection
and good will.”

* But is his life in peril, dovs no
make war upou him ?”

" He i8 very much hiked, and is puo-
tected by the comsul; he lises in that
family as if he were a number of it.”

“Ah! . . are there muny Buropean
fumilics there? And she fixed her great
eyes, with jealou auxiety, upon my face.

“Many. 1 should not be surprised in-
decd. to hear some day that Giorgio would
settle permanently in Africn, making him-
self o home of his own there.”

Iwas silent. Some people came into the
box. 1 withdrew to the back of it. The
countess had become very pale, tears were
trembling in ner eyes. ‘With a resoluto
gesture, as if in answer to an inward gues-
tion, she turned ler dark head toward tho
parquette. JWhen she turncd it toward
me again, her face was serene, the usual
smile curved her lips,

‘“ Then good-by, signor,” she eaid to
me ironically, “or rather .au reveir, for

one

I hope. despite the total diiforence of our
artistic opinions, that you will remain a
friend to mo.”

And extending her hamd: *“1 receivn
every Friday evening. I hope to seo jou
there.”

I bowed and went tumt slowly, whiloe
shie, playtully aml with exireme volubility,
wlerrogated the new-cumors about the
things of the day.
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Tle next day a letter was sont to Qior-
giv. “ Do not rvetura. wy frieud,” I told
bim  “ Yon wonld have a disappcintnent.
Blo lives tranyuil and happy and has
nsked me nothing about you; forget her,
she deserves nothing else !

To ‘those hearts be peace! As for the
husbund, he may rest sccure. She, with
the safeguard of the memory of her only
love. will fearlessly wmcet the battles of
life ,
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RESOLUTIONS FORt THE NLW YEAR.
Tt lurk 1 mean to quite anticipate ;

M» rising shall be so precipitute.

In business I shall gcorn all mundane profit;
Iien though my partners vote me * quite
gane off it."” :

My tives I shal) nay before the're due:
Aud then complain because there ave so few.

At my expense my debtors all shall dine
On richest viand-, choicest fruit and viue.
——
Wheun'ere wy wife desivos & bonnet uew,
I'l] straightway go and buy the deareat?
two.

My new uwmbrelln with my friends I'll teave
While of their “ holy ” ones I'!l them re-
lieve,
At evening parties I'Nl be goco and staid
Am! always choose for partuer some old
maid,
My neighbor’s cat I'lIl feed amd ciucate,
And “ bless” him when he sings so loud
awd late,
Al these resolves I'll keep: and yot one
more : \
My m-in-law I'H cherish and adore.
- o.o,\—}’-mx.._
Oue of the raddest sides of lite is suicide.

ONLY A PUN.

Ste— ¢ And would you stilt wish to marry
me if T had an arificial optic?’” Hee
“Yes darling. With all thy false eye'd
love thee still.”

DOWN IN MAINE.
A vedding notice in a Maine paper the

otuer day endud with the words: “ No

ca:d«, no cake, nol.ody's business.”
BOOKS.

Books should to one of these four ends

conduce :

For wisdom, piety, delight., or use.
Sir J. Denham.




