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AN UNSUCCESSFUL INVASION.

BY 0. G. FURLEY.

The Misses Vandersteen, of Chicago,
were going to Europe, not in a vain spirit
of sightseeing, such as might belt any
commonplace American whose finances

ermitted him to visit the Old World,

ut with a distinet intention of invading
and conquering English sooiety. Posai-
nibly of settlng on Euglish soil : but this
formed no ersential part of their plan,

«] don’t know that it's worth while
actually to marry any of them,"” said Mrs.
Oppenheim M-8, Oppenheim was the
guide, philos pher, and friend of the
youny Jadies, having herself passed two
most successful aeasons in London, and,
she declared, roused hopeless love in the
breasts of innumerable Englishmen, and
intense jealousy in those of Knglish
ladies. *Euglishmon don’t make such
kind, obedient husbands a# Americans,”
said this experienced lady ; ‘‘they are
tyrannioal and dreadfully stupid ; but it
always enhances a girl's value with men
on this ride to have it known that she has
rofuscd s fow Englishmen. At leas, I
should not advise you to accept anything
jess than the heir to an earldow, aud
then only if he is young and handsome.
But the great point is that you’ll be pre-

- sented at Court, which at once gives you
a right to the best society here—it's a
sort of cersificate of mert; and Lady
Barbara knows her work, and wonb take
you to any but the best houses, so 1 am
sure you will have a lovely time. Oh, one
Iast caution | don’t get too intimate with
any of the people on board ship, unleas
you are quite sure that they are the sort

ou will want to keep up with afterwards.
was terribly plagued by a woman who
went over with me. I had to be oivil to
her when we were crossing, and the re-
sult was that in London she was always
bothering me. As she read in the news-
sper that 1 had been at the Queen’s
rawing-room or Reception she perseout-
ed me to present her till 1 was orced to
insult her in self-defense.” .
~ Many more advices and warnings did
Mrs. Oppenheim give her young friends,
tillboth Valeria and Ermayntrude felo that
if their careerin England was notsuccessful
the failure would be due to theirown blun-
dering, and who was loss likely to blunder
than these stately ard self-possessed dam-
gels9. Very high of heart were th

* when they stepped on board the Curnard-
er that Jwas to sonvey them to the scene
of triumph ; aud when they sab down to
partake of the first meal with theirfellow-
passengers, very careful were they not to
risk too intimate an acquaintance with
any of them, There was ouly one, they
decided, that looked at all worthoultivat-
ing—a fair-haired handsome young Eng-
lishman ; but Le had been conversing with
the people near him with so much anima-
tion that they felt sure tuathe could not

e of any importance. .

b “1 nhguldrl::t think he was anybody,”
said Valerw, reflectively, ‘‘though he
does look so aristocratic ; but then youm
can never guess at an Englishmen’s posi-
tion by his beirg civil all rcund. hey
never seem to think it necessary, even
the highest of them, to keep their infer
iors at a distance.” . '

¢ That's be-suse the distance is 8o im-
measurable that uo ona will attempt teo
traverse it,"’ rerurned Ermyntrude a little
bitterly, remembering oue or two occa-
sions where her social iuferiors had not
seomed 80 conscious that she stood far
above them as might be desired I
wonder what his name in 1” she added.

$J heard some one call him Mr. Eliis.”

“Ellis! You can’t learn much from
that. I like a. name like Cholmondeley

- or Grosvenor, that youhdon’t oftell: see
outsidle the Peervge; then you know
where you sre, but Ellis might belong to
anyone.” ,

‘Let us look up the Peerage, " suggested
the younger aister.

¥

They searched that interesting manual,
with & copy of which they had provided
themaelves, and found that Ellis was the
family name of the Earl of Sussex.

‘*What does it say abount him

‘“He is an old man himself, born 1803,
His eldest son, Lord RBastbourne, born
1828, marrled 18563, Lady Louisa Frederi-
ca le Marchant, only daughter of the
Marquis of Foxland, and has issue : Hugh
?ggéer;i.ck Herbert le Marchant Ellis, born

With ene accord the sisters ceased
reading, and exclaimed, *‘Oan it be he {”

They made an effort to discover if their
fellow-passenger was indeed that socion
of the noble house of Sussex. Leaving
their stateroom, where the absorbing
study of the Peerage had been carried on,
they went on deck, where they found Mr,
Bllis discussing OChristian names with
some other gentlemen,

““One’s godfathers and godmothers oc-
casionally make blunders in names they
give one, but society always sets the mat-
ter right,” he was saying, *I know a
man who was christened Launcelot, but
whom everyone calls Dolly, for no other
reason than it seems to sult him better.
I myself am inflicted with a string of
names Jong enough to serve a whole fa-
mily if economiosily used, but they are
all contracted into Dick.”

The Mimses Vandersteen heard only
the latter part of this speech, and a ray
of disappointment shot gom the eyes of
each. This was not- the Honorable Hugh
Roderick Herbert le Marchant, but some
common-place, uninteresting, middle-
class. Dick! They walked round the
deck, and as they again heard the nox-
ious, because plebian, Eilis say, in ans-
wer to some question, “*No, [ did not
spend much time in the cities, I wanted
to make some aketches, and, with the
exception of some of the older paris of
New York, I found nothing of interest in
the northern towns, I spent most of
my time on the Hudson till winter came
on, and then I went south., Now, New
Orleans is a place——-"'

The Misses Vandegateen listened to no
more, bub crept away to their ecabin to
hide their disappointment.

““To think of his being only an artist |”
sighed Valeria. :

“‘But some artists are in society,” said
Ermyntrude, who,had been more deeply
struck by the stranger's good looks than
her sister.

“Not while the
is,” replied Miss
ously.

Next day was rather stormy, and many
Jadies were slok, among them the Misses
Vandersteen. Their maid was also ill,
and unable to attend to them, and the
stewardess had too many invalids to at-
tend to to give as much attention to the
Minsses Vandersteen as these young ladies
retauired. Indeed, they would have fared
badly but for the kindness of a young
girl named Alice Barclay, who was going
to Europe for-the first time with her par-
ents, en they were able to lie on the
sofa in the ladies’ cabin she was roady to
fan them, read to them, get them cham-
pagne or iced water, as their capricious
fancy dictated ; in short to make herself
essential to their comfort. While they
were ili and weak they accepted her at-
tention gratefully, though with a sense
of the injus-ice of a fate which ordained
that an Alice Barclay, a litle brown-
haired girl of no particular consequence,
show:d be well and_enjoying the voyage,
while the majestic Valeria and the sinu-
ously elegant Ermyntrude Vandersteen
ay proune and helpless. Ax, however,
the sisters began to recover, Mrs. Oppen-
heim’s warning recurred to their minds.
What if Miss Burclay’a kindness were
only a trick, wherby, like the old man of
thesea,she might climb upon their should-

are so young as he
andersteen sententi-

ers, and thus gamn admission to the
sacredly seleot social circles wherein they
meant to shine | *‘One can’t be too care-
ful,” said the sisters Vandersteen ; and
they amiably resolved to anub Miss Bar-
clay as soon as they were well enough te

dispense with her services.

At last Ermyntrude was able to crawl
on deck. Alice Barolay, who waa sitting
on a deck-chair, lintening with a deep in-
terest to a lively descrprion of a day’s
huanting from Dick Elis’ lips, saw her
28 she came, up, snd was at her side in an
instant.

“I am glad to see you on deck,” she
exclaimed. ‘‘Come and take my chair;
it is nicely sheltered from the wind, and
Mr. Eilis is telling me about England,and
it is no intereating.”’

““Thanks,” said Ermyntrude,stifily ; ¢I
don’t think Mr. Ellis could give me any
imformation about England that would be
of use to me, and I have a chair of my
own somewhere,” Ellis found her ohair,
placed it In a comfortable corner, and
wrapped her rugs round her, but did not
suggest that she should come near Alioce.
She barely thanked him, and he returned
to his companion.

“‘Can you wonder, Miss Barclay,” he
said, alluding to a discusdon they had
had the previous day—*‘can you wonder
at my countrymen having such a false
impression of yours; when a woman like
that comes to Engiand and calls herself
an Amerioan lady 7"

I know she is horrld,” Alice re-
plied, with something like tears in her
elylres; “but you know we aren’t all like
that.” - _

“*Yes, fortunately I do; 1 know you.
Formerly my ideal woman was rather
hazy and undefined, but now I know
exactly what she is like, She is not very
tall; but graceful as a fairy ; shehas brown
hair and eyes: she is always bright and
cheerful, and she is kind to everyone,
even to those who don’t deserve it. She
is an American, and her name is——"

“Oh, Mr. Eiis, there s Va-
leria Vandersteen ; do go and get her a
chair,” interrupted Alice, speaking calm-
ly enough, and looking him in the face
with a glance that seemed to defy him to
say that she was blushing.

“Thanks,” said Dick, “I'm only a bar-
barous Englishman, and a little insolence
from a woman goes a long way with me. 1
have had quite as much as | want.”

¢ Oh, but I wish you would help her.”

That alters the case.,” And Dick
obediently went and arranged everything
for Valeria's comfort, thereby deepening
the impreasion in the Vandersteen mind
that he wished to attain the honor of
their intimacy.

Presentiy a pause in their conversation
enabled Alice and Dick to hear » dia-
logue between the sisters that was evi-
dently leveled at them.

“Theworst of there belng no titles with
us,” said Valeria, ‘Is that Englishmen
who would never aspire to good society
in their own country think they have
a right to mix with the best families in
America,”

*Yes, but they don’t keep it long,”
answered her sister ; ‘‘they find their own
level pretty soon, and keep to the fami-
lies of dry-goodsmen and the like.”

Alice Barclay started from her seat.
*‘Please take me for a walk up the deck,
Mr. Ktilis,” she said; ¢I can’t endure
this.” When they were out of hearing
she exclaimed vindictively. *‘I should like
to throw them overboard 1”

“Don’t,” cried Dick, laughing. “I
don't mind taking any wager you llke
that before three months are over they
will wish they had drowned themselves
before they rpoke rudely of either you or
me,”

During the remainder of the voyage
the Misses Vandesteen treated Alice with

|a condescending stiffpess which, we are

sorry to say, made.her regret she had
ever spoken to them, but Dick Kilis they
carefully ignored, save once. He was in

»

the saloon, putting up in & portfolio some
sketches which he had been showing to
Miss Barclay, when Valeria Vandersteen
entered. She herself had some talent for
painting and no little love for it, and she
could not resist the pleasure of looking
at these drawings.

“Did you do them, Mr. Ellis} Oh,
do let me see them,” she cried.

He showed her each one, telling her
the subjecta, and talking about the apots
where they were made, in such an inter-
esting manner that for full half an hour
Valeria forgot the solemn duty of keep-
ing him at a distance. But as they came
to the last of the sketches she recalled it,
and mourned her temporary nubending.

““This is really lovely,” she said,taking
up a view of the Hudson ; ** 1 should like
to buy it. What is the price of it, Mr.
Ellis ¥°

Dick stared at her in amazement.

“Exouse me,” he said coldly, “my
sketohes are not for sale.”

*Bub 1 want this one particularly.”

““Then, Miss Vandersteen, will you
honor me by accepting it 9"

“Certainly not ; 1 couldn't do such a
thing. You muet sell it me.”

I would much rather givs it you.”

“But I won't take it. What price do
you ask "

I have really never thought of it,”said °
Dick

“Would twenty-five dollsrs be
enough "’ )

“Since you make a poinb of buying it
— QS,"

alerla produced her purse, paid the

money, ans carried off the sketon in tris
umph,

“Now he can’t presume on knowing
us,”- she reflected. ‘‘If I had acoepte
the drawing he might have made use of
the incident to foist himself on us in
London, but now it's merely a matter of
business.,”

It Dick muttered something unortho-
dox under his breath after Miss Vander-
steen had left him it might surely be for-
given. He collected his sketches once
more, and went to Alice Barclay. *I
have just had a new experience, Miss
Barclay,” he #aid ; ““I have been earning
money.”

“Indeed! How ?” she asked.

“Mis Vandersteen has just bought
one ?f my sketches for twenty-five dol-
lars.”

;‘Oh, Mr. Ellis! And you let her do
it "

“‘She inaisted on it. 1 asked her to
take it as a gift, but she evidently con-
sidered the offer presumptuous, so I was
obliged to let her have her own way. Bub
I don't like to be insulted, even by a
lady ; and lest Miss Vandersteen should
wish to purchase any further specimens
of my work, I want you to do mea fa-
vor.’

T 71" paid Alice in astonishment.

““Yes. Will you accept the whole port-
folio as a token ofan Englishman’s ir-
ation for your country 3"

“Oh, I can’t, Mr. Ellia, It is too

great a gift.”

“Perhaps you would prefer to buy
them,” '

“How ocan you be so unkind? You
know 1.don’t menn that.”

“Forgive me, I had no right to speak
like that ; but Miss Valeria's manner jrri-
tated me so much, You will forgive me,
Alice? And in token of your forgiveness
you will accept my work, will yeu not 1
I should like to think that it was in your
posseasion.”

And what could Alice do but blush and
consent.

At last Liverpeol was reached, and the
Misses Vandersteen took train for Lon-
don there to place themselves under the
care of Lady Barbara Macnab.

Lady Barbara Macnab was a disap-
pointed woman. When, as Lady Barba-
ra Vandeleur, she had first made her en-
trance into society, she had been much
admired, and consequently she had dis
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