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. SONNET.

'Tis she that walks before ns day by day

Whe wooed us in our enrly infagey,

In shining rohes rich clad, as fair could be,
Enchanting ue «with an harmoninux lay., .
When Iater on we saw th' alluriag fay,

Her volce resounded, if less merrily,

With swweeter far and truer melody,

While no Yess beautifal was her array.
Hope Jeadeth still ; her path and ours are cne ;
N0 neater her we come, no farther ga @
014 age Is fain to grasp her pure white tand,
For dimming eyes gute wisthully—hut Jo?
Just as our earthiv pilgrimage is doge,
_Her shadow {ulls upoo the unknown land,

HOCHELAGA,

HOW I BECAME THE FASHION.

[ was born a beauty ; from the time I could
talk and understand, it was instilled into me as
a fact,  When I could toddle about, somae judi-
cious person, probally a nurse, gave me the
name of *‘Beauty,” and it stuck to me ever after.
1 don’tthink 1 was inondinately proud of my
distinction, although even in childhuod it makes
a differenes, but it seems to me as 1 look back
that my attractions were made use of by ny
brothers and sisters for their own benefit, They
were always sending me to beg 1 holiday on the
plea that *¢ Paps won’t refuse Beasuty,” or later
on to getleave to go to this or that place of
amusement, for ** Mamma is sure to let Beauty
have her way,”

It's a wonder 1 wasn't quite spoiled, buot I
don't think I was ; at l-ast no sueh aceusation
was ever made, even when sisterly civilities
were lLeing interchanged. We were a large
family, principally girls, all presentable except
my eldest sister, Matilda ; she had vo looks to
speak about, but she made it up by a super-
abundance of bruins—she was the family head-
piece, a sort of plateau to be relied upon on all
state occasiens.  She certainly was a remark.
able woman ; her one idea was to push one's
self forward in life—an English adaptation of
¢ Aide tot, 12 cidd Caidera”

How angry she was when [ married Charley !
She was at Gitraltar settling my brother Ed.
mund in his appointment, and 1 was Mr3. Red.
car before she came back.  Charley was a cap-
tein with good prospects of getting on, but Ma.
tilda made bhim sell ontand put his money iuto
a new company started to provide Venice with
tram-cars ; after this we came up to towr, be.
cause Matilda said that with my beauty and
Charlev's connections Londen was the place for
us.  We were sure to push our way ; bat curi.
ously enough, we didu't.  Charley’s connections
belonged to the Plymouth Brothers aud Sisters,
and mv good looks were quite thrown away on
people who wore poke bonnets. There was one
old man,a granduncle of Churley’s,who had lived
in_the regency days, and said I was theimage of
Dolly Bloom#eld, whoever she might be.

A vearor so passed very quietly, and then
Matilda came up tosee how we were getting on.
She was very indignant when she found that we
had made no way, and scolded us roundly for
our supineness,

**1 bave no patience with either of you,” she
said.  ** With Beauty’s looks and the Redear
connection you ought to be at the very top of
the tree.”  And then we explaiued to her about
the Plvmonth brethren.

“ But there's Charley's gedfuther’s wife ; she
has nothing to say to trade or meeting-houses,
because [ s e her parties every other week in the
Morning FPost,” sald my sister, with a look
which meant, ** You can’t impose on me; if
Beavyy were only seen thers she'd push her
way.'"

Charley looked at me and 1looked at Charley,
and then we both burst ont laughing. It wasa
mortifving confession, but the truth was, we
had both been at Charley’s wife’s god-mother's
—ne, 1 mean Charley’s godfather’s wite—mniore
than once, and nothing had come of my ““being
seen there’ but the bLills we had to pay for the
dress | wore and the carriage:

Matilda looked very glum when we told her
this. “‘] don't see what you are laughing at,*’
she maid crossly. ¢/ No one but a fool wonld find
amusement -in his. own failure.”” . 'This was
very severe, but Matilda was awfully put out,
and in the evening, when Charley had gone to
the *“ Rag” to have his amoke she spoke very
seriously to me. Lo

‘1 don’t like the look of "things,"” she said,
¢ 1 shouldn’t be at all surprised if those Vene-
tinn- tram shares dorn't come to much. The
people there are so «illy, they prefer the gon-
dolas, and if -they go down where will yoube "’

“Good gracious{ Matilda, I thought you re.
comniended then, and said they would double
our ineome,” : ~

*+And haven't they done ro, yon silly thing?
All you have to'dnis to put your shoulder to

the wheel, and push Charley, aud that will make.

“it all right.- "As for him, he is a regular stick in
the mud.’ So you must-do.it yoursell.”

**12 Why what iu the world can I do ?"
. ‘“ Make yourself the fashion 1" said my sister,
..oracularly.. v :

“The next day Matilda, Charley and [ went to
. see the pictureg.at.the B. A, 1t a long way
from ‘laverness Terrace to  Piccadilly; . particu.
larly on ahiot duy, 8o we went in an omunitma, |
didn't mind an omnibus, - but. Matilda thinks it
a disgrace to b seen in cne. She has u provin.
cial idea that every one knows her,  She sits for
back with her veil drawn in u* tight Tittle -ball
over her nose, which makes her ever so nnch
more remarkable, - Tuis diy in particular she
~was'in-a great’ fright and. was w1y indignant
“ witly Charley and me,

* fades she mede,

H
¥

P enual 1
- Stay ; eonld you gnme to me thinevening ! - 1’5 |
'shockingly informal, but you don'tlook formal,

:who were laoghing at. the

When she got nut shesaid : ** To think that
our Beauty should be brought down to sit with
washerwomen'in an omnibus 1" 50 ‘

Charley flushed up.-
humnoured fellow in the world, bat he doesa’t
like Matilda." ¢ Sha should drive in a conch
with six horses, if. 1 could “give it to her,”" he
said ; ** but she knew 1 wasa poor man when
she took me.” =

¢4 And liked you all the better,” cried | gayl\-,
as I pressed his arm aflectionately’; but Atatilda
only snorted. ' I heard her mutter, “‘a pair of
fools 1"

The academy was very (ull that day, and{
thought it a great bore.  Neither Charley nor [
care much for pictures, but Matilda says she
understands  “‘ colour,”” She goés round re-
ligionsly with her catalogue and pencil and
marks the good ones. She leaves it on the draw-
ing-room table when she poes home, aud holds
forth to the country people upon the ** flesh
tints** of Millais and the **deep impasto '’ of
Barue Jones.

1 soon got tired, so I sat down near the pas-
sage leading to the refreshment room, [always
think the lunch is about the best thing at the
pictures. But they seemed never to ba coming.
Forsome time [ amused myself looking nt the
people; they were a shifting mass of faces and
dresses, and 1 was greatly diverted. By and by
I'began to observe that the crowd when they
came to & certain picture stood there, forming
aregular line, as they did for Miss Thompson.
It was awfully hot,and 1 had taken off my veil
and pushed up my hat, for my forchead was
burning. Suddeuly [ noticed that a great m:any
prople turned their backs upoun the picture and
looked at me and then faced round again to
the canvas wall. * In my character of Beauty 1
have been all my life pretty well accustomed
to the sort of homage conveyed by what is called
“ hard staring,” so that it must have been an
undue amount of it which atiracted my atten.
tion, but surely | had never seen any like
this. Groupsof two, three, six at a time would
stand before me, calmly surveying me, and, 1
could gather by their gestures, talking of me.
But 1 didn’t hear what they said. I became
very anxious to see the picture which attracted
such attention, but the block round it was
100 great. The next best thing was to ask for
information. It was some time before | counid
pitch upon a petson who seemed fitting for this
purpess. At last a very quiet-looking lady came
near me.  She had a catalogue in her hawl. |
addressed her: © May I azk yon to tell me the
name of the picture at which every one is look-
ing I Sheturned to the book, but first glanced
at me ; then hurried on, and | saw her a few
minutes alterward pointing me ount to some of
her friends. 1 felt extremely. uncomiortable. |
looked abont anxiously for Charley and Matilda,
but there was no sign of either. Then, 1 did a
very foolish thing; I got up to go and look for
thew, principally to escape from the vumberless
eyes fixed upon me. - L

To my surprise the crowd male way st once,
and, as | walked, followed me, pressing very
closely npon me, but not discourtenusly. 1 could
hear some of the remarks, which ‘were of the
most flattering description,  Just then Isaw in
the distance a brother otticer of Charles's, a cer-
tain Captain Winzon. He was a hangeér-on and
toady of the great, and & most counceited, tire-
some little ereature.  Ldisliked -him, although
I'ny bound to say he aever absolutely cut us.

He now stopped to sprak to me; of conrse, he
was politely inditferent as to the loss of my
party. ,

‘1 would help you to look for Charley,” he
said ; ** but the fact is the Duchess of Cranberry
is ‘here, and she is quite on the qui rive. Same
one has told her that the original of the piciure
is actually in the room; and, of course, it would
be everything to secure her for the 20th, and—"’

Here 1 interrupted him rather rudely, but he
is 'such 4 bore. o :

‘1 wonder,” 1 said—but here I was  in . my
turn interrupted.  Two gentlemen on one aide,
two on’ the other, tapped Captain’' Winton on
each shoulder.”. S S :

-*¢.Will you kindly introduce me ¥"* said one.

“And me?”’ said the other.

*Apd me 17

4 And mel” )
Little Winton stared, bnt did as he was bid.
- * Lord Suappington—>Mrs. Redcar; Colonel
Fotheringham — Mrs.  Redear; Zir John' De
Tabley —Mrs. Radear ; - Major Beaulien—Mrs,
Redear. - Beauliew, [ think vou know Charley
Redcar 1 he was one of ours.” "

In right of ‘this acquaintance, Major Beau.
lieu . walked ~on' my right tand ; Lord Snap-

ington fonght hard to keep his place on iy

¢ft,- but the crowd, which persistently followed

in my wake, would not let him. ~iardly any
conversation . was Rn«miblo. At the first con-
venient pause little Winton darted Torward,
My dear Mrs, Redear, how aly you have
been! And. Charley, ton, never breathed a
word of tiis ' Now, you must come ut once to
the Duchess ; 1 have her positive ordérs,” And,
before 1 conld take in what he meant, | was

being introduced to a verylarge lady, with a

nose and a-most charming manner,- 7 .

~“[ am so pleased to know you, Mrs. Redear,”
the maid ; ** 1 am  obliged: to hurry awsy, but
you will come to. me oo the 20th, won't yon?
I haven't time to say half the pretty thimgs |
onght ; bur. really, ~without flitlery, it isn't
There, now, I'll not say anether word,’

‘Eh 1" What 1"'--in- answer . to. a.whisper.from

He's the most good-v

‘l{qle Winton, -* Of course, Capt. Redcar, by all:

means—that is if he will give mathe pleasure,
I have  to rau. away—so sorry.. My earringe,
Capt.- Winton, if you. please, Gool-bye.” ..Aud
with a pretty smile’and bow she vanished. =

It was all so sudden T felt quitestunned, T
don’t understand it,” Tsaid.  * Udon't know
her or what she waits with me.”

¢ That's the Duchess of Cranberry.: 8ho's a
great friend of Masse's, and hier wonderful party
is to be on the 20th." :

* But what does she want with me "' I re-
peated. : . i

They all smiled, auvd Winton, ‘whe had just
come . back, said ¢ Capital I” - He voluntecred
to go and look for (.‘-hnr]lay, and suggested to one
of the gentlemen to see abwut my earringe.

 The duchess is delighted,”” he said, “and
thanked me so mueh for the introduction.. No
wonder. "1t makes the ‘whole thini complete.
Didn't 1 do well about Chatley? It wouldn't
da at all for hitn o be in the background.
Bat, listen, 1 have a hint for your private ear.
I shonldn't be at all gurprised if a certnin per.
sen is there this evening.”

““ Where 1 i .

“ Oht at the dnchess’, of coursa. - 1 just give
vou the hint. Throw aver any engagement, o
you hear? And mind you bring Charley.” Aud
with a'grave face he went, ,

For a minute or two 1 folt inclined to cry.s |
had no lunchean, and this extraordivary ad-
venture puzzled me, [ looked around ut my
escort of four gentlemen.  ** 1 shoubd like to go
home,” | said.

Lord Snappington immediately offered me
hisarm.  Major Beaulien brought my parasol—-
the other two ran for wmiy carriaye, **1 haven't
any, indeed,” I went on; ** I think vou take my
for some one elw.” -

At this they all langhed, and Lord Snapping-
ton said would 1 hononr him by makiug use of
his 7 He didn’t want it for the rest of the after-
ronm, if I liked to drive. He was so pressing
that I really couldn’t refuse to go to Inverness
terrace in it, although 1 hardly expected the
wonderful footman to know where it was.

I deelare when | found myself in the carriage
quite alone I rubbed my eves and pinched my
fingers. I could hardly help thiu}\'ing that 1
had fallen asleep and had dreamad all this, but
just as 1 was pinching mysell hard [ saw Char-
ey and Matilda stauding on the pavement in
Piceadilly, looking very hot and uncomfortable.
I put my head oot of the window and called
the gramd coachman to stop.

The man looked at me very wickedly, but |}
dida’t care. 1 jumped oat, and wever o)t
aore pleased than when [ got hold of Charley's
arm and the fine carrisge hal driven away
empiy.

Anything like the amazement of Charley and
Matilds, "when they hzard my adventure, 1
never saw, . They conldu’t make head nor tail
of it any more than wmyself ;ondy one thing was
elear to me, that | must get home and have
something to eat.. 'was so faint with exeite.
ment and-hunger.  We all made up oar minds
that it was a mistake of some kind. Wa went
carefully-throngh the catalogue, but there was
nothing there,  Charley proposed ranning inte
Mrs. Smithers at  No, 10 tshe set up to be
artisticy, but. Muatilla xaid npo--not on any
account—tha thing was to keep our own. couti-
sel. Matilda was all for going to the dushess.’
She satd it didn't matter, mistake or no mise
taks.  She hud asked me to her house in my
own proper persou und under my own proper
nawe, and - there Was ne imposition or forsing
mysellin on my side. Charley said the «ame,
amd added. that at all events it would be fupe
50 we went. - Charley burst out laughing in the
carriage-~he said his godfather's wife wonhl gt
a fit when she heard that we had been to Cran.
berry House. But | think he got nervous when
we were actually inside. 1 kbow I felt ready
to sink into the earth. when we walkel np tha
grond staircase through Lines of powdersd oot
wen. 1t seemed to me so utterly abyued. The
first person | saw was Lord Snappiugton near
the door. He peemed hike an old Inend ; and
presently Col. Beaulivu joined us. He meened
to know Charley very weil, althouglh Charley
says they haven’t done more than nod these ten
yeurs; but he waa very [riendly, ‘and asked us
to drive down on his coach to the Orleans next
day. I was very pleased, for Charley had been

wishing to go and—so had 1.
o oAfter atime Jittle Winton came up in'a'great
fass, and said the duchess was avking for mi,
and that [ was to go into the baudsir, [ didn'?,
ol course, know whére that . was, but Lord
Snappington gave me his arm and s.id he wonld
take me there, As | walked aloug, I heard n
gruat many peaple whispering together @  There
she is, ou “Lor! Saappington’s arm.” | waa
dying to know what ‘it all meant, and | would
have asked Lord Snappington then and there,
only - that  Matilda's - Inst words had. been :
““.Mind you axk no questions. Just take every.
thing as it comen,” " Still 1 think I would have
said something, but just then wo got into the
boudoir, anil there wiin the same laly [ hud seen
in the morning, only looking much Srander, wnd
with the mnt’ lovely didmounds on her head.
She hal abont twenty other ladies and gentles
men with her, sad she was talking 1o a person.
age whom [ recognized at once, and my kices:
Enocked together with fright. 7~ =

POt hers ] i Mess s Redear ™ oried this
duchiess ;- uGw" we fiave her-we shall be all
vight.,” ) :

The certain person put a glasa in his eye and
looked at me.: 00 e e

- Fond of swinging,” Mra; Redear I"“mneh in
the manner Charley would lave sid it And:

3 .

e et
—_—

then evory ‘one began to laugh. I laughe
althongh T had noidea why.g ghed toof

2 Dayou swing mueh 1 the Personags
on, still'surveying mé through the glags car
Iy . S , :

went
Nost.

I hadn't swung since ! was a child and |
thought it a very odd question, but, betara T had
timo to answer, the duchess struek ip : ’

My swinging-party comes off on the 20th
and 1 have given directions to' huve o rog.
coloured swing put up for Mrx, Redear,” )

There was a general chorus of approly
and T really began to think Thad got amang 4
set of lunatics, - Just then some music bvmuf’i.l
the next room, and there was a mava ':m'anl
it.  The certnin Persoun lugered a momeny ;

* Duchess ! 1 shall cortainly come 1o yogp
swinging party on the 20th for the pleasurs o
seeing Mra. Redear in the rose-coloured swip,e o
He smiled plensantly at meas he spoke, Jdid 114
great man, and - strolled  lazily out of (i,
Londair, '

When he was gone every one crowded roypg
me,  P'm sure | ioade twenty scquaintunces ay
had twenty invitations in 83 many minutes,

Al the rext of the evening was one whir] of
pleasnre, . Charley enjoyed it quite as much ay
[id, and we both agread that sfter all g0
company is nicer than and quite as chvap as any
other, .

In the middle of the night Charley awaoke we
by nanother loud fit of laughter. 1 ean't by
it, Beauty,” he said, **but | can't gt over ek
father's wife. when she Lears of our being on
easy termys with the best in the land.”

It was mont surprising,  There was certaiely
no doubt on that point, .

The next morning we had just done beoakfase
when, to our surprise, Charley's gadfither's
wife drove np. Matilda bad just tinie 1o zivn
us & word of voution when she vamin in, all Lo
and ribhons, bangles and chains~ 0 unlike the
Dochess,  Sho made stmight for me, Ay
dear,” she said, and kissed meon bath cheeks
*how sly of you '™ and then Kissed me agann,

Just then thers came another knock at the
door, and one of Charley’s tneles (a2 very great
manufacturer, with works at the Fast Fudtwa,
announced.  He was a good man, and 1k
him, but his fuce was extrs long this morning,
He took Charley and me aside

s this true U he said, aud he thest a eo
of the $hithafl Bevier inta my band, poine.
ing to this paragraph :

* 1 am glad to tedl my readers that the eliav.
ing origival of Monsivar Henry Masse™s famon,
picture of * Love fna Xwing is amang ne
ot A Frenchwoman, but Foglish boen and
bred— Mrs. Bedvar, wife of Capt. Bedear, Lote o
the Tenth regiment—and we may well be proad
ot aar lavely countrywoman,  This pratvan end
to the vwuntless stories which huve been toatin
about since the picture appearsd, 1t is to ¢
Iachess of Cranberry (Monsieur Masa’s ¢
friencld that we owe thisadditian to the ranks of
the Beanties,  Mrs. Redear appears wnder the
duchess’ wing.  She made ber dedit at the
Ceanberry Houre soiree last night amd was h
Iy adiired.””

So mush for the trath of veport.

iation,

V.\t}h'

Tor4

After ail,

then, there was no harm in i, and althowrh a0

first T didn’y like sailing under falan oo
still Matilda perssaded e it would he f,
to make n fuse s I had oply to hold my tongne
and let the fashionable world and the fashun.
able newspapers  tell ad many les as they
pleased. 1 did s0,  beeatar the fuchion
After the duihesy’ swinging party on the

of June, 1379, my positinn was assured. No
one can bwowmore fashionable than 1 ane Unider

Mautibda’y directivns U am treing hard to pusk
Charley on, 11 1 suceeed T will tell you sil
abont at,

MUSICAL AND DRAMATIC,

Miss Eva Sorgers, only daughter of the
ewinant civmedinn, ls aboyt to maka her #ébul in the Pra.
Vinces, as Muya, ia " FThe Shanghragn.”

Me, Hexuy Invive has in hand o two-act
tragedy hy Tennvson, the production of which wiil b
delagod sdmiaw int by the phroyce from Landon of Mia
Ellen Tetry, who i making a tout of the provincess.

© Muss Manystr Hatvr was a fow woeeks agn at
Wisabaden, where aha was invited 1o sing by the Queen
of the Beigiana, Thenen she proceeded to Prankfortan
the-Maln to fuifll a short esgagement,

Dic Haxs vax'Broow i not paralyzed. s
has aeranged To give sevin Beethaves coneerte nt Mein:
Ingen from November ¥ to - December 1%, when he wilf
Trad the nine saymphionies, ssvernlovertures, am perlom
himsell coneertos and i irios,

- Mes. Qsooon, the Atnerican soprano, who has
heen ¥isiting in oston thia summer, rerurns to Enaliand
this monthip time 1o sing ut the AretSuturdny convert in
the Cryetal Palaes and at the Laeda musical fertival, for
both uf which she hns. been engagedt,

McKer Raxkiyin * The Danites " hasmadns
a remnrkabla i uoreas in Fngland, ' Tndeed, it is sald. that
he bas ereated afirorn.  Flis aoting aod his vlay il
fneelah the thewe for thastrical converaation. “I'he e
lish all say that both the play and Rinkin are so novet
that they sannal help heing rutnmnung. Fhe plece his
certaindy heon the most successtnl Amerioan: play aver
produaced tn Englund. :

ARBUGKLE who, as we have- already tolld you,
bus {aersased his band by miding to'it many of the wbii-
ful masicians from the watering-pinces, I» now ziving

“oApital concerts avsry. afternoan and avening At tha

Amprionn Inatitate Fair, 11 1e planaigt to knaw, taaf of
theae conierss he hima: I 1a n nirgna pars, for- the andi-
tars instst npin hearddsg his cordet, Phe fame of Ar
haokie's foruwt has gone aver the land, Yot Mr. Ar
Yaokiv ianit a player of the stentorian sort. Hepiass
with delloiny aml poatio foeling,  Other soloiata are ales
haurd  nt these onacerts, aod Mr. Arbickle, ju the selec.
Hon of the progeamme and tha orohasirnl conductorehip.
ahots thatas leadar of-1he Ninth Regimant band he je
the right man o the right plaee.



