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"Ah, Aunt Cynthia, she went on, - you don't know how you mnake
rue envy you."

"Envy me, Pauline 1
"Oh, yes, you have scttied miatters se absoluteiy. You have no t1is-

givings, no distriists. You are so înagnificcntly secure."
"Idon't undcrstand," poiiteiy faitercd Mrs. Poughkeepsie. Site looked

iquiringly at Courtlandt.
"It is mctaphysius," Courtiandt at once said. IlTbcy are a brandi of

8tudy in which Pauline bas made grcat progress." His face remained s0
COmnpietely placid and controiled that lic miglit bave been gYiving the
flumber of a residence or recordingI tbe last quotation in stocks.

Sallie had beconteasrc iii staring bere and there, just as lier
iliother bad been a brief while ago; Mrs. Pougbkcepsie was at a little
distance from lier niece ; Courtlandt stood close at Pauline's side, so that
the latter couid ask him, in an undertone full of curt, covert imperious-
ness :

"Did von come bore to say and do rude things "
"I neyer say nor do rude things if I can hlp it," lie answered, witli a

leaden stolidity in lus own undertone.
"Why did they come 1"continued Pauline, lowcring ber voice stili

Mlore.
"You invited tbem, I believe. That is, at least, my impression."~
"I mentioned the affiuir. I neyer imagined tliey would wisb to come."
"You sec that you were mistaken. If I liad been you I wouldn't have

gîven tlicm the awfui opportuiiity."
What awf ul opportunity 1"qucried Pauline, furtively bristling.
0f coming," saicl Courtiandt.

"My dear Pauline," bere broke iii Mrs. Poughkeepsic, Il shiah you not
present anybody to us?1

"Anyone wbom you please to meet, Aunt," responded Pauline.
"But, nîy dear, wc please to meet -anyone. We have no preferences.

IIow can we have?1"
IlThis is torment," thought poor Pauline. She glaniced toward Court-

landt, but sbc miglit as weli have appeaied to one of lier chairs. Il Vhat
shall I doV l"ier thouglits sped ficetly on. IlThis woman and this girl
Wouid shock and repel wboever I sbouid bring to tbcm. It wouid be
like introducing the North Pole to the South.

But lier face revealed no sign of lier perpiexity. She quietly put lier
hand witbin Courtlandt's arm.t IlCoîne, Court," she said, witb a very
creditable coutîterfecit of gay soeiality, let us find a few devotees for Aunt
Cynthia and Sallie."

IlWe shial find a good many," said Courtiandt, as they moved away.
"Rave no fear of that."

"lI arn by no means sure that wo shahl find any," protested Pauline,
both with dismay and anta-onism.

"Psliaw," retorted Courtlandt. "lMention the namne. It will work
like magic.",

"The name?' Wiat naine?"
"Pougbkeepsie. Do you suppose these bapliazard Bohemians wouidn't

like to better themselves if they couid ? Il
Pauline took bier band fromn bis arm, thougli lie made a sliglit muscular

iliovement of detention.
"They are not haphazard Bohemians," she said. IlYou know, too,

that tliey are not. Thcy are mtostly people of intellect, of culture, of higli
and large views. I don't know xvhat you nîcan by saying that tbey would
' like to better tbcmiselves.' Wherc bave bave they ever beard of Aunit
Cynthia? . ler naine would be simpiy a dead letter to them."

Courtlandt gave a iow laugli, that was aimost grufu; and was certainiy
liarsb. IlWhere have they ever heard of Aunt Cynthia" lie repeated.
IlWhy, &lhe neyer dines out tlîat the society column of balf-a-dozen news-
Papers does not record it, and ber naine would be very fair fromn a dead
16tter. It would be a decidedly living letter."

IlBut You don't understand," insisted Pauline, exasperatediy.
"These people have no aims to know the so-cailed higber classes."

"Excuse me," said Courtlandt, xvith supcrh caim. IlEverybody lias
aims to know the so-called biglier classes-if lie or she possibiy can.
~Epecially ' she,' lic added lu bis colourless monotone.

Just then Pauline found berself con fronted by Miss Upton. The moon-
like face of tbis diminutive lady wore a flusbed eagerness as sic began to
speak.

"lOh, Mrs. Varick," she said, IlI've a great, great favour to asi of you!
Iwant you to introduce me to your aunt, Mrs. Pouglikeepsie."

IlWitb pleasurc," answered Pauline, feeling as if the request had been
asort of jeer. "lYou know my aunt by sigbt, then, Miss Upton."

"lOh, yes, I've known lier for some time by sigbt, Mrs. Varick. Miss
Cragge pointed her out to me one niglit at Wallack's. She liad a box, witb
lier daughter and several other people. One of them was an Englieli lord
-or so Miss Cragge said. . But excuse my mentioning my friend's name, as
You don't like lier.

"Who told yon that I did not like Miss Cragge l asked Pauline, witli
abrupt crispuess.

"lOh, nobody, nobody," hurried Miss Upton. "lBut you haven't
liivited lier here to-niglt-you lef t lier ont, you know. That was ail. And
Ithouglit. . "

"lAre you a friend of Miss Cragge'e'? asked Pauline.

"'Oh, vee. . that le, I know lier quite weli. She writee dramatic criti-
ciemes, you know, and elie lias seen me in amateur theatricais. Slie's been
kind enougli to tell me that she doesn't think I bave a tragic soul in a
eOmfic body." Here Miss Upton gave a formidably resonant laugli.
"lBut F'a convinced that I have, and so I've neyer gone on tlie stage.
BUt if 1 could get a few of the very aristocratic people, Mrs. Varick

-like yourself, and your aunt, Mrs. Pou glkeepsie-to hear nie give a
private reading or two, fromi IlRomeo and Juliet"I or IlThe Hunclîback"I
or IlParthenia," why, 1 should lxi prepared to receive a neu, opinion, don't
you understand, with regard to my abilities. There is nothing like being
endorsed at the start by people wlio bclong to the real upper circles of
Society."'

O f course therýe isn't" said Courtlandt, speaking too low for Miss
Upton to catch his words, and almost in the car of Pauline. IlIntroduco
me," lie werît swiftly on. IlJ will save you the bore of furtber introduc-
tions. You will soon sec liow tlicy will ail flock about the great nabob,
tiiougl she may be ignorant of aesthetics, philosopliy, Emnerson, Hlerbert
Spencer, Carlyle, and anybody you please."

Paulinie turned and looked at hlmi. There was the sliadow of a sparkle
in the familijar brown eyes-the eyes that she neyer regardcd closely
without being rcminded of lier girlbood, eveni of lier childhood as well.

(To lie Continued.)

TBE SCRAP BOOK.

PLATFORAM WOMENI.

llow xviii the worild be the better for the puhlic-speaking woiiien of our
own day is the question before us, for of course the bettcring of society at
large is universally acknowledged to be the obJect of ail public spcaking
and teaching on whatever subjet. That immediate good resuits inay be
traced to womeni's work in this direction, aulong educated men and women,
as well as among men and women the very iowest of the iow and iost
corrupt of the corrupt, no reasonable person can doubt. A woman's powers
of persuasion are great, lier personal attractiveness, be she young or old, is
often greater still ; shie possesses as a rule, a larger share of energy and
perseverance than nien, shc lias an unmiistakable gif t of Speech, slie can be
cloquent and heart-stirring in bier appeals to the imagination of bier licarers,
even addresses tii their sense and reason are not wanting. If she be not
always as logical as she is heart-stirring, logic is not what is mainly wanted
in speakers, though it may be granted that some very few womnen (and onlly
some few mnen 1) have strictly logical minds.

I would admit ail this f ully and heartily, and yet I must also declare
that there are serious intellectual drawbacks (apart froin any others) to
,women as public orators. We commnoniy allow ourselves (and this I regard
as part of our physical constitution, and dependent upon it), whien we feel
strongly on any subject, to become imentally warped in that direction. We
are no longer able to sec it in its truc bearings as it stands iii relation to
other things, it fIlls our wlioie liorizon (justly it inay be, and even neces-
sarily), and therefore we see no reason wby it should not f11l the horizon of
everyone else, to the exclusion and almost to the extinction of matters
which are lu themsclves perhiaps equally important, and which rnay be to
otlier people of greater significanice than wlhat we have iii hand. Wlien,
tiierefore, we force our particular subject, as iikewise our own speciai view
of it, on the minds of others (it rnay be, less cducated minds tlîan our own,
and therefore in our power as regards the immediate impression to be
produced upon tliem), we do certainly achieve our object, we oblige our
hearers to take our view of the iatter, but if it be a warped or one-sided
view, how do we thcreby contribute to tlie improvement of the worid ?h Ail
teaclîing is of course open to this objection, since a mnan înay be narrow-
minded and warped as weil as a woman, but I believe that we womnen have
this one-sidcd tendency to such a marked degree that we are usually unabie
to control it. Education on]y increases our unfitness as public teachers
and speakers, sirîce with educatiori our power of using influence fairly or
unfairly aiso increases.

Furthcr, not only is the calai judicial quaiity usuaily absent froin our
natures, but common fairness under argument or opposition of any kind is
apt to desert us. We are rcady to measure ourselves with men, and yet we
require of tliem that they shah i treat us witb tlie courtesy and consideration
which uscd to be accorded to oid-fashioned, weak-niinded women, and we
lose our self -possession, if not exactly our temper, because we have deliber-
ately put ourselves outside the pale by our own act and by the deciaration
of our abiiity to stand alone.

libre it becomes desirable to notice, though for a moment only in pass-
ing, tlie pliysicai disqualifications of women for any sustained or proIgnged
public effort. Our conditions of being are agaînst us, and let those wlio
have made sucli eff orts say wbetber tbey have not paid cither in the quaiity
of their work, or in the bealth of their bodies, and tbrougli these, in their
tempers, ay, and in their intellects too, for the strain whicb tbey have put
upon themseivcs in order to sustain their parts. This, bowever, is hardiy
a part of our subject, and is oniy a digression, because it applies to
actresses, to public singers and readers, to medicai womnen, women artiste
and others, of whom we are not speaking, because the following of tlieir
professions impiies no per.sonal display whatever, and may be consistent
witli the utmost actuai privacy.

The mental and moral condition which the modern platform woman
herseif exhibits is the surest proof of the mischief which public speaking le
working by lier agency on the community at large-the graduai hardening
of the counteniince and of the external manner and address, indicating too
sureiy the reai repression going on within of much that is lovabie and
admirable in woman. No repose, outwardly or mcntaily, is to lie found ini
ber society, slie produces a strong impression of unnaturainess, and of
living in antagonism witli the worid around bier;, an unfortunate frame of
mind wbici lias to be fostered, since lier position is not yet, tliank beaven,
by any meane an assured one, and muet be struggied for and pursued under
protest from a large section of both sexes. Wbo doos not know tho shudder
with which a sensitive, highly wrought, fastidious man or woman speaks of
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