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begging the author's pardon, for Mr, Carter has
a singular uversion to even the most moderate
»sugeestions—1 should suppose Mr.. Carter in-
tended that Clare—that's Mortimer——should be
akinid of stealthy innocence—gnodness creeping
in likencat. " Now [ personate & whirlwind,
Where 1 go, doors bang and bingeserenk. The
Duehess is a tigress, Clare ixn kid.— Do | catch
your meaning, Mr. Carter, or am | making a
mess of it<—putting my foot in it, ns usual 7"

1 fincied that Miss Aubrey’s mock humility
concenled the Jeast bit of irony.

* As the Duchess of Beaulieu is the type of
a passionate, revengeful woman, your conception,
up Lo n certain point, is quite just,  Still, inno.
cence nesd never be cringing. I should con-
ceive that innocence in tine acquired a force of
its own, and gathered strengtl as it grew."”

©tiad D Miss Claudia,” said the gagper, Jen-
kins; ‘ol ! come, now, spare us a lecture on
metaplivsies, do, and et us get through.”

YON8in" replied the Jady, turning on him
shurply, " if it suits me to umderstand the part
prifectly, L irust you will allow sne to acquire
such intormation as may more fully interpret the
authar’s jueaning. 1 have not your faculty of
inspiration, Mr. Jenkins {7

“Ooml,” 1 remarked to
* your elown had it pat that time.

*Ddow't know, my dear bov,” replied the
manager.  ** Clandia has a goick tongue. |
kaow her best ~-rather a decided kind of person
at times. - Ratherafraid she has made Jenkins
a sespegont for the roment. [t may be any-
body’s turn next, Watel out.  Pro-pi-ti-ate,
dear Loy, Now for it—she has full swing.
Listen to her ! There i3 pathos for you, and as
good an effect as ] eversaw.  When she will jot
we i s sob or ke, dike plums in her pudding
{rio woman ever did as Clamdia Aubrey can-~no
hicesugh about i), there won't be a dry eye in
the Latise,”

I was fain to confess that Miss Aubrey had
pirased e, Ualy new and then, ever so
slightly, was there a faint resemblance to that
former heroine which the Jady had created.

Miss Aubrey was throngh for the time being,
and hadd retired to a chair in the wiugs, nearly
apposite to me, 1t was Mr, Launcelot in person
win bronght me another note, [t read as fol-
Tows o 2 Miss Aulaey’s respeets to a very taci-
tury author, and pray what is the matter now 1*

Had 1y finpassive face shown any trace of
atgoyayee b Rince this epistolary. method was
the o W be adopted, T was foreed 1o resume it.
I write o 4 M. Carter's respects to Miss Aubrey.
Mr. Carter fears that there 13 the very slightest
reminiscenee of Miss Aubrey’s former powerful
sreation of Julia in the present Dochess.  An
anthor shouid be, must be, jealous of an inspira.
tion not his own:  Miss Aubrey's former Julia
was ale American wonan of commeon birthy the
charsater she iy now plaving is that of a Duchess
of the realms, wha s the rival of a Queen of
Francs. The taciturn asuthor, sinee it pleases
the lady to call hingsa, wonld beg for a trifle
Foag b edun, and a sbin e move dignity.”

1 conid not see the Indy as she read this. Al
I naticsd was that a sable mufl fell on the floor
of the atage, and roiled alotg as if started with
no small prapelling furce. There came no reply.
Now in was the feading lady's enirée on the
stage, 1 watched Miss Aubrey’s fuce, but it
was a blank.  Then the climax in an act was
reached, nud with so trua an effect that | ex-
pressed miv satisfastion.. T had hoped at least
forn smnile from the l‘uiy, but it did not come.
Now there was an Insignificant passage ot two,
where Miss Aubrey refereed to the Duke, her
hosband, as “*the Duke of Beanlien.™' '

Nuw, the Freuch i-e-1# iz not so easily ‘pro-
nonnerd. Miss Aubrey made g good name sound
ahsurdlve 1 ocoyldinot stand Bowloa,  As'1
had with ufinite paing and-annoyance drilled a
srbopdinate into sounding the shibboleth, this
misprananeiation on the ludy’s part. was a blem-
ish | waubi not allow. [ .think I was exces.
sively polite about jt—at least 1 tried to be—
wipen, duriug a short pause, 1 rose and said :

G Pravoperit e, Mis< Aubrey, to pronounce
that atfortunate name phonetieally’ It is not
Buwedon, thongh the finst syllable is nearsnough
to pass crit cisorn. Please drop the i in Bow,
an { make 1t Bo whort. 7 As o the final syllable,
it isa compound of our Eaglish fe and w—a di-
wremis in fet, Woubd yveu kiodly - sav, then,
fewcre, with a slight emphads onthe Je 17 i

Miss Anbrey’s vyes shione on me like meteors.
Tiey were dark-blue éves shaded with the
blackest of lashes, | poticed that: the lady's
fare. crimsoned:  Nat that geadusl suffusion ]
which quintly Bewe npward, bot the tnmulivons
inpaet of Blood . which tsirly surges, drsining
the lips, and tingeing the ears red het.
dantiasdly 1 had offended the lady morally o]
altinest fapoied onesrd 1wo sels very white
terth clowpe with a susap, then s peari-coivared
glove wae stripped fo shreds,

Hisisig from ber chair in
faedy waied o

*Nfr Carter, my Fremeh misy W New Yok
Frovel for yos, vey §oan say Sente s—" Thern
vhie grs e, :

Mr.

'

Launcelot ;

e
PR el

T

desd sidenoe, the

i Wes which thestrical business had infin

amarted internally over the rudencss. Somehow
a sense of the ludicrous very fortunately got the
better of e, and [ could not help but smile,

* You inust know, Miss Aubrey, {liat simn-
lated passion rarely approaches true natonral in-
spiration.  Now, if you will be kind enough to
remember the last act—when your lover discards
you~—perhaps that mnovemnent of o moment ago
would be of the greatest avail to you. L'am sure
that I, for one, would be quite willing to find
youin gloves nightly. A ecapital point-—very
happy indeed 1" :

““8ir!" said Miss Aubrey.

“ Permit me " (1 had resumed a graver man-
ver). **Such advice as | may have had to im-
part hay been in regard to the most trivial points,
Your talent, Miss Aubrey, wanted no prompting
for the broader, stronger parts of my work.”

* Propitiate, dear hoy. Tell her you will drop
that Duchess of Bully, and make it a tame any
American Christian can pronouunce,” urged Mr.
Launeelot, )

‘* But, Miss Aubrey "—1 was losing my tem.
per now—"" I must ingiston the perfectly simple
pronounciation of this name."” 1 rose here, aud,
moving toward the stage, said low «nough, I
hoped, to be heard ouly liy her: “To reason
with you in regard to the impropriety of what
was certainly a rudeness on your part I hardly
deem worth my while. It would, I am afraid,
be both loss of time and perhaps patience. You
certainly are not amenable to those same rules
of conduct which might govern others of your
sex. Proper resentment arising from offended
dignity I might respect, 1 honestly think you
incapuble of such finer feelings. Your itmpulses
are as {everish as vour words are heedless.” My
blood was up; 1 could have withered the woman
with my scorn.

““ You are insulting,” was the reply, given in
8 whisper.

** Ladies and gentlemen,*’ I resumed, ““as to
the pronuncintion of this word, 1 have before
had the honour of giving it to you. Trivial as
it may seem, my insistence in regard to it will
only be the greater. So perfretly indifferent am
I, however, after all, as 10 the whole business,
that I am deterniined, unless attention is given
to ft—at least by those who have suflicjent
judgment to comprehend how ludicrous aud
slovenly are such mistakes—that I shall have
not the least hesitation in withdrawing the
fece.”

Mr. Launcelot lacked aghast for a monient,
and prevented my leaving the house.

“Come, my friends,” he said, “*the unitivg ™’
~—here the gagman grinned as the manager wiped
his forehead-~** must be preserved. Anachron-
isms must no longer exist, certainly not ina
house I have the honour of conducting.  Ladies
and gentlemen will please pay atiention to Mr.
Carter's advice. Just consider  the success of
this picce-—your success, my snceess ! It is a
sure thivg, amd you would hea parcel of donkeys
tomuddle it.  Tdon't know but that 4 course
of French might benefit il our manners. . Bat
no more nonsense.  Don’t behave like alot of
spoiled children, and let us get through. There
is hardly time now for the earpenters to fix ap
the stage for to-night's performance.”

There was the faintest semblaner of dissent,
I had taken a newspaper and was reading it
when the work of relicarsing commenced anew,
Miss Aubrey, “with the wtniost uounchalance,
went through ber part. When the lady came
to the name which gave her tronble she either
evaded it or called 1t the * Duke of Urum.”
There was an occasional laugh here and there
when she did it inwhich 1 joined in the most
natural way. When thiy occurred it did not
seem to please her. At the eonclusing, Miss
Anbrey repeated her last scene half otf the sta
wtted then Sisammared without bidiiug auy one
good-by.

Mr. Launcelot looked gloomy as he ieft the
house.

‘It i3 & mess—ennfonnd it V' he aid. 1
don’t think Claudia Aubrey would play us false,
What was that you said to her—eh ¥ You lose
your temper too quickly. - Why dbin't you go
and see her ' She has been in town for three
weeks, - Not ealling on her was a ruden
You may be sure she can't abide you. It's a
disagrecable thing for an auther tobe at dageers
drawn with people who may make or mwar Lim
and Claudia Aubrer, just as Hkely, will snul vou
on every occasion.”’

* Upon iy word, Mr. Lanoeslet, Miss Au.
brev's disposition toward me 13 a mativr of the
utmost indifference. [ even can’t cowmpliment
vou an the half support’ 1 received frane your
hands.  Good-day.”
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I went bomewsrsd freling ‘uneomiartably.
D ad mot been the frstof these ridienlous s

it

i on
me. . I bad hopad that 1-had became indifereny
1o them. 1 had roostly bad my way st last, snd
thas prosent’ instsnce. | Bad decided that ]
wheid pot bodge sz inch. 8¢l 1 had some frult
1o fod with myself. Since Miss Aubrey had sent
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shispered W Lenpeelor to
tow,  Moro Tarver, Mo gnhret
vt et pronounee 35 Worid ib mat he oksier
far uy tachange 33T Doan' my ekt ey, ‘haird
Bise Subgey it wan't 3o, von knew "

Aeigis Bttensd) Jevkine suiponrsd,
o WeLea ek Ve stape ogw
ens, DY B4 mesus cotmplims
what- they wese good eupurh teotarm ¢ my
Vieeiong the wrdinery  bustvess, wnid tenching
them b children.” : i ‘

1 ind full command of my tempay, themph: ]

SO Prapitiate
ie . D,

& complhe
madr abaperk-
91T, i egerd o

me ovcrsiang] wiitten otjections, why had 1 nst

1 thanchl, Vit wee this woman's way of deing
i1, K0d-1 bed burt ber pride  Maybe [ wacin.
el $e e Aiciarorial snd exarting Y Wax thare
wnrthing of & wermegant sboul the lsdy ¥ N,

vhat wes a distinomon. - How sapert she looked
i her snesr L0 Teoaple,” Largoed, I express
theirwnoye ss Srferentie. 1 am afrazd T heve's
war ol spesring whish s passbir nsuinag.
Prophrioste t o That's morsi cowardios’

eurried out the epistolary methodt  Perhaps,™
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still somehow I wish I had not quarreled with
those decp-blue eyes. I “conld stand sharp,
black, - piercing eyes, which like ferrets worm
inlt'? you, but—"" I ceased here arguing withmy-
§elt,

From the close, stifling atmosphere of the
theatre to the pure, brucing air of the streets was
indecd a relief.: - Would I go home and look over
that second act, and arrange a new entrance for
the Ducliess? It might only take two orthree
houry’ work.,  There was a struggle for a mo-
mwent, and I was undecided. ] remembered, then,
that a new book oncostumes had bern published,
which [ wanted to purchuse, 1 was just passing
the publisher's in Broadway., I went in, se-
cured my book, and was leaving the shop, when
I noticed a quiet coupé on the street and alady
in the act of entering the vehicle. T could not
have mistaken the ample folds of that lustrous
black silk. 1 found myself even familiar with
the peculiar ivy-leaf embroidery. Two  hands,
one ungloved, were on the door of the coupd in
the aet of closing it. Tt was Miss Aunbrey. She
might have driven away right then, but fortun.
ately (why T'was glad | bardly knew) an over.vol.
uminous underskirt had been caught somewhere
ina hinge. 1t was this accident’) seized upon.
I thought it might be proper—no, not exactly
to apologize, [ had nothing to apologize fcr
only simply to express some slight and quite
formal regret at my having unwittingly been
the cause of a disagreeable scene.

¢ Miss Aubrev,” | said, with some diffidence,
“might | release yourdress 7 and, pardon me,
could 1"

$Mr. Carter " replied a somewhat surprised
voice:

It was a superb face. The brisk cold had
coloured the checks with a healthy glow, It was
—1 felt glad of - that, too—an uupainted face.
As to expression, it was rather proud and
hanghty. That was when the deep-blue eyes
were openeld wide.  Just now those eyes were in

quisitive look, half childlike, half mutinous.

door of the conpr.

¢ Can I not muke my peace with you, prond
Duchess 7' | asked, with a swile.

¢ Pray, Mr. Carter, drop the shop. Does that
shock you? The expression is not elegant, but
I mean jt. I wanted, though, to Torget all
about it. [ am in a fumne, and not over it yet,
Of all the peonle [ hate with varying degrees of
intensity, in a kind of mathematical progression,
first comes Mr. Richard Carter, next Launcelot,
aud lastly myself.  We shall never get along,
Mr. Carter—never, never—] kuow we won't.”

“Aud pray why not ¥

* Why not? . Becanse | hate to be schooled,
in the way you like to schoal, and, what is
more, I dou't intend to be.  You are not the
first play-wright Thave had to deal with. Al
nmost atlof you “assume too much, You crave
for your works over-refinements. and vaporizh
ideals which no human hetng ecould render,
You impoze a whole lot of conventionalities
which restrain art.””

“1 am not prepared on this ecoasion to dis.
cuss with Mics Claudia Auhrey—at least on the
sidewilk—the saered rights of authors,” [ re-
plied, mther coolly,

“Well, then, what are you here for?’ in.
quired Miss Aubrey, hotly; and new the grear
eyes were expawsled fur 4 moment.  The two
little hamds still held fast to the door. . The un-
gloved hand had asingle jewelled ring on a taper
finger. -1t was a dimpled hand, aad the eold
hasd teddened i,

““ Whatam 1 herefor! [ am sure | hardly
know. It iy dertdediy a false situation.  Your
dress was caughe b 1 might have presamed te as-
sist any fady in the same situation.”’

¢ Perhaps 80,7 was the sententious reply.

“Uonld | not, in order to eSuce somewhat of
anabrupt wmanper which [ have—could 1 not
make thie poorestof ofrings U7 1 inquired.

* Pro-pa-ti-ate, like Mo Launeelot ! ] hate
the word. - Pray how I

“ Those charmiog hands
gloved, and the «ir is keen.”

¢ Oh, my hands ! 1 tore up one glove. What

6f yours are not fully

of 1t 1 [ oiten dda iz, Jtis cheaper than smas!
ing china vases, and croc

handy. L have other gloves, ore

of her hands was unloased then.  ** This pocket

in iy evups i
golaurs,”’
“ Might 1 utfur you a pair of gloves ¥°

« full ofold gloves of all shades and

1 don't know, They doa’t s=ll decent
giovi about this part of Broadway.”

T Weald you - kindly inform ine where they
they exll dresut gloves 7
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repose, and their lights only glinted with an in. §

Those pretty hands, however, still elutched the :
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cénts a tiny
Have you a

used to stitch books and made fifty
atit. A lucky goess.  Yes, sixes.
sigter, Mr., Carter 1"’

“ No, Miss Aubrey.”

' Nu women about you 1

““Yes, thank God ¢

*“ What expansiveness | Who 7

‘A mother.”

‘““ A mother !
now 1’

““Tt.might be, I accept the dismissal,” 1 said,
curtly, feeling hurt. :

“‘No, 1 didn’t mean that. Bnt aren’t you
dawdling away your precious time 2 [s it not
near your dinuer-hour ?”

“ My good old mother has all kinds of ex-
cuses for my tardiness. She alwavs spoiled el

‘“That is the reason why you insist on having
everything your own way, I soppose. Exeni-
plary young man wha dines with his mother,
and does not luxurinte at his ¢lub.”

“Please don't luugh at me, Miss Aubray,
There is a dear old mahogany table—-a kind of
relie—that once was surronnded by happy faces,
There are only two people now lelt to sit af it .
hut, thank God ! those two do not glare at one
another. There are certain dishes 1 have a
childish liking for, and these a good mother pre-
pares for me with her own dear hands,  After a
duy of annoyance, thereis a sweet valm alount
that hour spent with my wmother which effaces
many a sting.  Silly domiestic traits these, Ming

Who may be waitil;g for you

! Aubrey, which can not interest yon,"”

“But they do—they da, Mr, Carter; | like
to hear about thewn.”
(7o be eontinued. §

THE WORTHINGTON CUP.

The 15th of March was a day lonug to bs re.
membered by snowshoers,  Some time previoge,
: Mr. Worthington, the proprictor of the Windsor
{ Hotel, had promised a eup, valued i, to b
P competed for in a one-mile open steeplechase by
all snowshoe clubs of the Daminion, However,
~on the Jday appointed, pone but members of
- Montreal clubs put in an appearaes, The cup
wuast be won twice bifore iU rematus in the
i possession of the winner. Shonbl thiy vese's

winner not be able to retuin possession of it pexy
D yvear, he will be entitled o a medol atreting
: that he has held it for one year.  Onthe day of
tthe race, the Moutread Lacrosse Gronnds were
crowded with spretators. Reven compstitors
entered {or the race, which was ultinat-iv
by Mr. Charles Lawnsthe, of he St e’
Chad, in 6 min, 17 e, tollowed by George R
Starke and Rolit, Summerhay In the 1t
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Cissue wie give onr prclers a view of the
together with the portrait of the winn

illustration of the cup awd the wmedds) s
were designed and execnts]l by Mesas J0 L
Harper & Cu., who are seeond to noue for this
kind of workmanship, :
Mr. Charles Lamothe, the
Worthingtan Ony, i+ 23 yeurs mving
been born in Montreal on the 20th May, 1
He vomes fron: whet way b eailediu e
stock, for his waternal ueely, Mr) Thns, Cothin
Bis grandfether, Mro Jos. M. Lamods, and
puternal unsies, 3r. Frso Arthur and 4

winner - of the

of aze, 4

Lamsothie, were all great pedesirianss M o N
Lamothie has besn as sue ful in runming shoes
and ou skates as on snowshos. | W subjoin s

extract fram his lengthy meord ;— .
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