TR UOTE. Ve

FLOUNDERS QUEST.

Mr. Floundar wus a young gentleman of
esthetic tempernment.  Ho was always in
love with some object or ather. Sometimes
it was o lady that cuslaved -his affections:
other tunes a picture or a picco of senlpture ;
and yet snother time, perhaps, some uea})ot.
of fanciful design, or other picce of delf of
rare pattomn, would absorb all his emotional
facultics. At times, however, ho would get
muddled, and could not always tell who or
what ho wag in love with ; and in this state
ho would remain until seme circumstance
aroso which oxposed t) him_the error or
sbsurdity of his situation, He adored. tho
lndies, who petted and coaxed him, But it
never came to auything. The girls soon
found out the ovanescent nature of his pro-
fessious, and broko with him in time to pre.
vent talk, This did,not mattor very much,
howaever, as he had o lauge and varied stock
ulways in hand to select from. And 80 he
would fall in and out of lovein the most
sereno way bnaginable, L .

Mr. Flounder was five fect cight inches in
height His shouldesa were o bit narrow
and sloped beautifully ; light hair, brushed
flat; lurgo and full cyes, which, judging
from their far-off look, were capable at ttmes
of discerning objects at an illimitable dis-
tance; the (E:h'caw tracings of his cycbrows
roquired a close inspection to appreciate
thuroughly their beauty; nose, aquiline;
mouth, large, with plenty of upper lip. He
wore a moustache handsomely cultivated,
but cheek and chin—the latter retreating
i;mccfully-—wcrc of virgin smoothuess. His
ong neck, which was fenced round by a
very high collar, was just able to support a
head of abnormal prgportioxu. Clothes
neatly cut, and sctting 6ffadmirably a somne-
what lachrymnosd expression of counten-
ance.

Alr. Floundet's education had been neg-
lected. He kunew next to nothing. I
short, he was a perfect chnos of ignorance.
His only occupation was following the Iadics
and other things referred to. ‘This, to bo
sure, was not very remucrative, but, as he
had a clear £300 a year of his own it did not
oceasion him any uneasiness.

But things could not 40 on for everin this
\vaiy. So Mr. Flounder thought onc evening,
as ho laid down an article he had been read-
ing—the subjéct was marrioge. In it the
writer had clearly proved that it was the
bounden duty of a man, if he had the means
to secarch out for a woman whom hoe could
love best, and wed hor, always provided that
she were willing to have him.

Mr. Flounder had always looked upon
marriage in the light of a pastime. e now
saw plainly that it wasa duty as well, and
he entered at once into the writer's views.
Stretching out his legs, and placing his feet
on tho fender—it was a cold night—he lay
back i hisarmehair, and, with the pamphlet
across his kunee, gave hunself up to reflee-
tion. But, as his mind reflected nothing, he
was sorely put about as to how he should
proceed, Jl ust then his cye caught sight of
his walking stick standing in a’comer. A
gleam of intelligence lighted up his face.
Getting up, be returned with the stick, and
rescating himself with tho crooked end of
t1e stick in his mouth, felt that he was now
m a position to combat the difficulty.

The gieat question was now beforo him,
viz.,—whom should ho marry ? If among
his own female acquaintance, he was unable
to finl one with whormn he could mate, then
3t was lus kuty toextend hisscarch uatil ho
came across one who would suit.

He now proceeded tobring the whole force
of his mind to bear on the kunotty problem,
As he slowly and solemnly sucked the end
of lusstick, preparatory to beinging his mind
toa focus, he felt delicious influcnces stealing
over lnm whilo the muscles of his nock re-
laxed, anw with lus head gracefully inclined
to his shoulder. Mr, Flounder yiclded to the
30ft cmbrace, and failing asleep, passed into
tho land of drcams,
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The sound of the clock in the kall strik-
ing 9 reminded lum that hie had aceepted an
invitation to Mrs. Brown's party that very
evening. Hastily putting on tus dress things
ho was sool oni the way to his destination.
Mrs. Brown wns famous for collecting all
the pretty and fascinating girls to her par-
tics, and Mr. Flounder ind ample scape in
in which to cxercise his discrimination. But
being on lus mettle now, he becaine oxtreme
1y fastidious, with the result that he returned
o his lodgings with the conviction that Mrs,
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Brown was not uble to produce w womun unewapapers, with his own portruit nlong. win’t up in theso things, I supposs whoover
worthy of his love, side.  The iden gave Mr. Flounder a twa. cut it off thought she had it on long enough,
Tha niext night found him in the theater. Ho broached sovernl other plans, but they anyhow. That's all 1 know ubout the luﬁy,
While the audience uttended to the perfor- all fell to the ground. l"iun{;y, he came to #ir.”
mance, Mr, Floundor scanned the sen of the conclusion that tho responsibility rested  Ihanking the officinl for his information
fucesabout him in the hopo that ho wounld entively with himself, and that he must only in n voice that was barely audible, Mr,
find tho object of his desire. From his prosecuto his inquiries in person, St.upemz Flounder moved slowly nwuy.
plucoin the pit-stalls he carcfully scrutinized ous as tho undertuking scemed, itafforded  As ho crossed over nud gized on the pic.
cach individual lady in the boxes. But sho him the unulloyed satisfuction of bemg the ture for the last timo ho realized thoe gnlf Le-
was not there, Then hiscyesswept the diflei-  srle repository of his own sceret. tween him wnd his ulcuq»iw.ted adored.  But
ent circles with like avail.  "Lhoe dress circlo Lighting o cigarette, ho sallied forth to ho could not help thinking how different
absorbed the greater share of his nitention. get a little fresh air before commencing ne-  things mght hus e been but for that wbstaclo.
Feeling that ho should leavo no stone un-  tive operations.  Ho felt n Int fuddled with  And, as he maldly retruced lus steps homo-
turned, his gaze soared oven to the ““gods,” the unusual atrain on his mental faculties, ward, he felt aggrioved.  He felt that his
m caso the one flower he sought should have and required an interval to restore them to ancestors were to blamo ; that they had done
perchedso high, But no!He then relioved tho their normal condition. But as he wended ham an wreparuble mjury in not having har.
strain on his neck b_y examining the females  his way along tho streets he could not keep ried him mnto existence three centuries ear-
in his jnmmedinte vicinity, but no oue came  his mind off hin lovely visitor, She fixed ler in the world’s history.
up tothe mark. His love put in no uw)car- his entire attention, making him totally
ance, and Mr. Flounder ut last fall his oblivious of the noisy humaround him. He
;:yc-lglass just usl the curu\iln Ic'll' Olll tlho ;lid notevf:d hctumtllxo salutes accorded him
inal scene, and ho turned to his lodg- by many lady friends, who passed him on  Champain .
ing}!, his future wifo atill to be dlsco\'crcﬁ. foot or 1 carringes, but sw}mily held his folks tluln.t \i"olul(?x‘:,n‘{l!; lill{f:r:g'(llo ri 'lrnlto:fll\in?lf
othing daunted, however, ho ‘:umncd way, avoiding all obstacles and dangers of that servin' the Lord means almu![‘"\' them-
his search day after day, but with like re- traflic by uapecies of inner consciousucss, selves hoare privisin’ His name, Leow 1 tell
sult. Ho tried all tho houses at which he The uccidentul knocking of his stick, you how I look at that, I'm \\'0;‘k.l;l' for Ji
wasaccustomed to visit, but not one girl of howover, ugamst somo projection roused here, Now of 1'd set x;.-uu(l tho house hcl::
lis acquaintance came up to his ideal, und hun from his reverie. Looking up ho found tellin’ what a good foller Jitn is and singin’
ho saw that ho must only extend tho searcl himself in front of the nationa! portrait gal- gongs to hif l;’,ml 'cnin: up in‘ the nili,l 13
outside his own circle, as the writer had lcrf' ' to serenade h'im \\'lﬁ:n he'd rlut,hcr slec bll'l
stated in the pamphlet. At the time that  Tho min was commencing to fall, and bo dow’ just hke lots of (}hristix:np' d<;'
he came to this conclusion ho was seated partly to avoid it, partly because ho didu't byt I wonldn't auit Jim und I'd get a(‘,-.f
as usual iu his armchair before the fire.  He cexactly know what to do, Mr. Flounder mighty quick. But when I buckl’ionll‘:
had wo inteution of giving up the scarch cntered the buildingand wandered fromroom  chaps and rustle among the huls and \ic{
without lirst trying overy availuble meansin to room in an aimless manner. thatJim's herd is alt rigll:t. and ain't suffern’
his power. He began to revolve in hismind - A Little knot of people standing round one fur water and feed and bew' run off the
what plan he ought to pursue in order to Qrticnlur picture attracted his attention. range amd branded by cow thioves, then I'n
compass his ends, when he heard a timid Crussing over, Mr. Flounder lookeil. servin’ Jim 03 he wants to be served, And if
knock at Ins door.  Inresponse tohis ‘““‘come  1* was a painting of some beautiful lady, I was ridin’ for the Lord Ud ride out in the
m,” the door slowly opencd, oud, to his quaintly clad—‘‘perhaps, a fancy-dress hall yvines of darkness and the hills ot uin and
great surprise, he bchcl({ alady, richly but costume,” he thought. ~ But it was the face keep His herd from bein® branded by the
quaintly dressed, ndvancing toward him with  which absorbed all the faculties ! So beauti- devil and run off to where the fecd was
a slow and geaceful motion.  Mr. Flounder fully calm, but, oh! how zad were those short and drmkin’ holes in the creek all dry
wus quite taken aback for aun instant by this divine featurca.  There was o statehmess and no cedars and piues for shelter when the
very unexpected visit. Ladies had never blended with softness that charmed him. blizzards conte.
before visited him at his lodgings.  But his Spell bound, he gazed, and, as he looked, T don't see how Il be helping the Lord
natural gallantry and case of manner re- strange inecinories drifted through his brain. ont if 1 jest Jmd ronnd the ranch catin’ up
turned at once. Removing the crook from As the lady’s eyes looked down ondim with the grub I could git, and gittin' down on
his mouch, he got up, and, advancing to & sad, mournful expression, her lips scemed my prayer bones and tatiymn’ the Lord up
meet his visitor, courtcously requested her to part as if about to speak, and Mr. Flonnd- ayd'askw’ for more.  The Bible says some-
to be seated, placing a chair for the purpose.  cr, entranced-like, waitted for the music of tlun' somewhere— I've got the pluce marked
Ar the lady sat down she slowly hifted her her words.  And, while he waited, his visit- —about how people serve the Lord by feed-
veil, exposmg to Mr. Flounder's enmaptured  or of last night once more took shape and, in’ aud waterin’ and lookin® after the herd
gaze a face of sych unrivalled beauty, xm.d an slowly unfolding on the canvas before him, and I tlunk 1t w ould_do lots of people gomi
expression so mournfully sweet, as deprived merged into and became one with the beauti- to rewd 1t over.  When a erittur has had
hii of all power of speech and wmotion. Fix- ful lady painted thercon.  Once more there Ius moral natur starved o er since he was a
ing her bewtiful eyes on his, the lady #aid, fell on the cnraptured hsterer's ears the calf, and been let run w buman maverick till
in tones that thrilled his every nerve, “Mr. words! “Mr. Flounder, I am your truc the devil took pity on him jest cause
Flounder, I am your truclove.” Then—he love.” nobody clse didn’t look after h’im and put
kuew not how—the lady was gone, and Mr. Not until the last cchoes of those thrlling hys hrand on him so deep that e\'cn in the
Flounder awoke. notes had died away in his cars did Mr. epring, when the hair's longest and it’s no
He could scarcely believe that he had Flounder rouse from his trance, and helook- trouble to tell to whose herd ho belongs to,
been dreaming.  Everything --the party at cdabout him with a bewildcred air. it shows mighty plan that the cowpunchcr;
Mra. Brown's, the theatre, other Yluccs. and  All the people had gon: away from the of the Lord hias been huntin' salary harder
last of all, the beautiful lady—had scemed so  picture, and were scattered about, It was than they've been huntin® sonls.”
vivid aud lifelike, bore such an fmpress of some timne, however, before hie realized how
reality that hefelt alinost inclined to regard matters stood. At last a look of relief and
theia us 30 many solid facts, amd not as the triumph passed over his face. He oad dus-
outcomne of an overwronght imagination. covered the portrait of his true love. He
Dreaw or no dream, ot one point he was wason the track at last. He could easily
certain, that hie had soen this beautiful find out whose the portrait was, and then
visitor before at sume period of his life, but all he had to do was to find out her address
when or where, and umder what conditions, and go and throw himsclf down at her feet.
his memory failed to answer.  He wasalso A few simple questions and it was done.
cqually certain on another point, which was Huis bosom heaved at the thought.
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The Oowboy's Scrmon,

Threads of Truth.

Life is too short to spare even the stormy
days.

The true birds of the air always fly with
their own wings. .

A shadow is always darker and larger tha
the figure that makes it. !

Flaztery is but the condoling of our Iail.

P

that he was violently in love with her. She Looking round, he espied an oflicial of the ures mtner than a truc estimate of ourn .
sud she was his truo love, and he believed yraee, Crossing over te him, Mr. Flounder its. e T e e e )
her.  What greater proof could lie have jgked, witl, bated breath, whose portrait  In accordance with .tha.ancient

yonder. he'who wouldaccumulato o .
** Mary Queen of Scots,” was-tho laconic YWomight take lésso
reply. ‘ Ahatenyiablo art of heig

A thrill of happiness and prid¢ combined py. i JO4e o giy2d
ervaded M. Flounder.  His aspirations "~ If itU Africa ;0n4at cany]
1ad ot soared to tho majesty of acrown: fiction24aghly, undet.Eutepoai: Sl
Visions of himsclf il his love scated ofi. a somttiifiedORok oL N foreizu ARy
Full of his resolution Mr.. Flounder arose throne rose before him as he inquired where “Frramnpisgult Hol2 T304 N
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bt } ing ond after hreakfast she lived. . . <beiip thow paiding the
c’,f,.i,'f:ﬁ',’.&'d‘.‘ﬁ ;“;,?:1:“3-:1,2“ Sours¢ he ought “Live I” echioed the o‘mc'ml, roused fram ‘aﬁﬂéﬁm?{w'zﬁ.atﬁl- 2
to pursuc in his investigationf. What if he hisapathy; “she dowsn't live atall* She's® /Il
shounld snscrt an ardvertisement in the agony ¢ C:":d- man ! ~* atip
edition of the Tmv s something like: Dead?” It scemed to Mr. Floundar oyt
*1f the lady who appearcd Jast night in a af hichad heard lus own kncll, and hid \i® g
dream to Mr. Flounder at his lodging at Derceptibly lengthened asho aske™ 1

will communicate with that gentle- she died. . . S N T
man, cither in person or by letter, an ar- _ “let mo seo,” said the other in a~ $4gk "% p
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rangement may be effected.” daisical voico,.-and referring to -a ladki.” :hu}
No, that would never do. It might only which he l‘cm_”,‘,’.‘.“'-}‘,“?.‘d: EAN S ¥
brng all tho girls down to his lodgings, Februarv, 15877 29
in a body, and they woulld remain, bLlock Mr. :,40“7’5’“; j{'tf‘_o
mg up the atreet untsl ho gave mtisf- .. 1€ noxt ipquired, Jn i
tion. Ho must try some other way. Y hy tion, whatshadiadof, ..:t‘:‘ﬂﬁﬂ

not apply to Scotland Yard for help? Do ¥Sho didn’t d
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that she was the woman be souf;ht. ? Ashe yong
picked up the pamphlet from the flowr and
went to bed —it was long after midnight now
—he vowed toscek her vut, or clse perish
in the attempt.
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tectives were up to that sort of thing. AMr. official, 105\111&3 17 "'."_t.cfr
Flounder gave up that tdea also, .‘éuc}rn exactly, “H i
course might invohe the lady -appesring  “\Wha

in tho Jiut and Cry among a lot of others huskily
“wanted ” or o drawng of her, taken from foy,, o4

Ins dezcnption, anght embellish the polica. , #~e -r
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