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of thme upon the four great divisions of the
globe. melcd and winged sphinx_ reclined
upon an elevated pedestal of dark Egyptisn
stane, at the side of which stood Time, repre.
sented as the typical old man with seythe and
hour-glass. The square, an entirely unorna.
mental pedestal, rested upon a base of the same
sart of stone, at the corvers of which were draped
female figures, representing Europe, Asia, Africa
and America.  Furope was rvepresented by &
Caucasian, Africa hy a negro, America by an In-
dian and Asia by a Mongolian. At the feet of
the latter there was an enormons elephant’s head.
Each of the figures was en gala.  The bunder of
the float was ingenionsly arranged and made to
represent a massive base of Fgyptian granite.

in memory of Lafayette and other distin.
guished foreign genemls who fought for the
literty of America and in honour of their illus-
trions descendants who are now the honered
guests of the whole nation, an appropriate ta-
bleau of statnary was arrauged. [t represented
general Lafvette thanking the ladies of Balti-
more for clothing for his destitute army. The
tloat was twenty-four feet long, twelve wide, and
eighteen high, Un the extreme front, at hoth
sides, were (wo thrones, svated on which were
youny women representing the goddesses of
France and America. At their feet were the
insiguia of both countries——the American shield
and #eter de Hs shield.  Between these two fig-
ures stood a soldier in Contipental dress keeping
guard. On au elevation higher than this portion
of the tablean, and a little in the rear, wasa
group of soldiers, poorly dressed,  lounging
around a camp-fire, portrayirg the condition of
Latayette’s army duoring the Continental war,
Sarmounting the whole wasa mugnifleent top,
in erimeon and gold, finished inside in pale-blue
silk, studded with stars. The tlags of France
and America were displayed on each side of a
large eugle with culstretehed wings, Deneath
the canepy stend Lafayette attirad in his Court
dress, and standing in s graceful pesition, with
his right hand extewnded in the act of thavking
the ladies of Daltiniore, who are represented by
a female fisare dressed in orivle colons aud seated
on the threne.  In the background were stands
of arms, ammunition, cannon-balls, drums and
other materials of war.

NEMOROSA.

I

Through forty yvears of ever-increising pros-
proty it had been Madame Vaure's rule to sl
Lot poultry, fruir and vegetables at a stall in
Fentaiiebleau market.  Some of her friends and
neighlours thonght this practice a little beneath
the dignity of a well-ta-do person ; but she said
thut wlat had been goosd enough for her mother
and graisdmother before her was good enough
for her, awd she clung to the oll custom party
bacause it was an old custem, but principally
Lecanse shie loved notse and Lostle, chatfering
and haggling, and becaus the Jdelight of driving
a hard bargain was a pare delight to her still,
Somectimea Marguerite used to accompany and
assist her, standing in the baekground among
the heaped-op welons and figs, while the old
womsn shrirked &t her customers anid shook her
tingers in their faces; bur latterly Madame
Vanne hnd had to get through the Lusiness as
beest shie conld by herself,

To Funtsineblean Marguenite would not gn.

iu vain she was entreated aud appealed to | she
was determined that nothing should induce her
to run the risk of an enceanter with De Valmy.
Also »he dreaded being seen in public, for she
hal a morbid impression that evervbody mast
know or guess at her secret. Nevertheless, there
came  time—eptember beiug on the waue and
busi- ess at Franchard showing signs of ap-
{»mxching slackuess—when she saw fit to modity
ter resointion. M. de Valmy bad evidently
forgutten her, if indeed, as seemed highly prr;-
table, he had ot gone away altcgether; and
even if he should be still in the place, and she
should see him, what had she to fear? ]t was
he, ot she, who ocught to be cumbarrassed by
such 4 meeting. Bexides, her imprisonment was
fast becoming intolerable to her, and shy yearned
ta escape from it, were it only for a few hours.
Intlnenced by these considerations she informed
her aunt that she would weet her at Fontaine.
bleau on the following Saturday ; and Madame
Vanue, delighted at this good news, which she
took to be the first step toward a capitulation,
immediately decided in her own mind that
Vietor Berthon shoubl be there too.

Nota word did this wily old woman sy to
the young man about her niece ; but when, in
answer to her question, he confessed that he had
never been to the marker in Fontaineblesu in
his life, she threw up her wrinkled hands in
mingled amazement and indignation. Never
heen to Fontaineblean market! And he an ar.
tist ! Bot he ought to be ashamed of himself !
Certainly be could haveno idea of how pictur.
csque it was,  Purple grapes and white giapes,
melous yellow aud green, and bright red toma.
toes and pumpkins and eacumbers—not to speak
of the great umbrellas, some crimson, some
striped, and the women with their hlne gowns
and checked kerchiefs, and the soldiers with
their scarlet trousers.  *‘ Colours {  Why, there
ure colours enough in our market to niake a
dozen pictures !” cried Madame Vanne, whose
notion of the Al;;lha and Omega of art was the
assembling together of as many brilliant hues as
could be crowded npon a canvas.

So Vietor went to market on Saturday morn-
ing ; and by a somewhat strange coincidence, it

chanced that Madamo de Valmy, who had been
out tiding with her husband and M. de Chaul-
nes, in the early morning selected that day of
all others to dismount ax she passed the husf-
scenie, and to make hersell acquainted with
what she had been informed was ane of the prot-
tiest sights to be witnessed in Fontaineblean.
Victor disd not at first recoguize the lady in the
dark green riding-habit whom he accidentally
jostled and apologized to in the throng ; but she
rerembered Lim. and after a fow wonds of very
amiable greeting introdneed him to her hus-
baud. Victor bowed to the pale, weary-looking
man with the lack-lustre eyes, and scowled at
the hussar, who smiled pleasantly in return ;
and the whole party moved on slowly to-
gether.

Either to serve some purpose of her own, or
out of sheer caprice, Madame de Valmy chose to
be excesdingly gracious to the young artist—so
graciout indeed that aftera time M. de Chaul-
nes grow uneasy and jealous, and showed his
jealousy so plainly that even Berthon could not
but notice it.  In this unexpected fashion the
respective attitudex of the two young men biees
cante inverted ; and Vietor, for the tint time
surtnising the true position of atfuirs as reparded
the countess and her attendant vavalier, felt
his heart thrab with a delicious hope,  What if
he had made a stupid mistake, after all? What
if the Némorosa n(l his devams were Nimorosa
stilt  On a sudden, as it in answer to hisques.
tions, there was Marguerite before him, dressed
all in white, as she had been when be had first
seent herin the woods,  She was standhing in the
shade of a rongh woodeu booth ; in front of her
were piles of Iruit and vewetables: her face was
as white as her dress, and she was gaziug at him
with an odd, fixed stare.  Was she wazing at
Lim, or at some one bevomd him? His huste
and confusion preventad him from taking in
such details.  He removed his hat, stammering
out something about hisjuy at seeiug her again;
and she answered him scarcely less incoher.
ently.

Madawmne de Valmy meanwhile was ordering
supylies of grapes and peaches which caused
Madame Vanne to open round eyes of estonish.
ment. M. de Valmy, standing afew paces off,
with eves cast down, was tracing semri-circles in
the dust with the tipof his riding-whip.

“ You are still at Franchard, are vou not "'
asked Victora little tremulously.  * 1 waiked
out there to-morrow moratug, wight | hope to
see you

“You would certainly see we,” answered
Marguerite, whn was now almost hierself aguin ;
** but 1 should hardly be able to speak to you.
1 am very busy all day. The evening is my free
time : and then 1 grunerally walk to the Hoche
qui Pleure and refresh mysell with a little pure
air. Have vou rver seen the Gorges de Fran-
chard by moonlight 1" she continued with a
touch of her old animation.  ** You ought to see
that. Sometimes 1 think the forest is even more
beauriful by night than by day.”

“ Moonlight ¥*  eriad  Madame de Valmy,
who hadl caught the last words ; ** how lovely
these woads must be by moonlight! | must
positively make an expedition into the forest
the next time there iy a full moon. M. e
Chaulnes, when wiil there be a full mecon 7°

De Chaulnes answerw] something in a low
voice, and the two strolled on. ¢ Shall you go
to the Koche qui Pleare to-night 7 Victor asked
Lesitatingly.

1 go there every night,” answersd Mar-
mierite,

And then D= Valmy looked up suddenly, and
as their eyes met a faint tinge of colour spread
itswell over Manguerite's pale cheeks. Do Valny
moved away instantly ; but that one glance had
sotliced to throw Marguerite into a state of agi.
tation which she was powerless to conceal,
What could he have thought of her? she won-
dered.  Now that it was too late, she woull
have given anything to recall her thoughtless
spesct. At the momeant she had only intended
to say something kind to that poor M. Berthon,
ansd to creats an opportunity Ior the renewal of
their intimacy upon altered terms; but M- de
Valmy coull not be expectsd to have understood
that ; and, although she might have been will.
ing enough 1o let that gentleman see that his
approval or disapproval was 2 matter of inditfer-
ence to her, she did not exactly wish him to
think that she was one of those persons who
console themselves for the loss of an admirer by
promptly putting another in his placs.

Victor, not unpardonably, aceepted the blush
and the subsequent confusions as tributes to
himself ; and murmaring ** Till this evening,
tl)en,"}mw»i on with the crowd in a jululant
frame of mind. It is needless to say that he
walked sll the way from Montigny to Franchard
that night : nor is it neceasary—except for the
benefit of anch persons as may be wholly unac.
quainted with the wayn of luvers—to mention
that he reached his destination a full hour before
the moon rose. He knew he wauld have to wait ;
but under some circomstances the delight of an.
ticipation is a0 great that waiting itaelf becomes
almost an enjoyment ; and it was very pleasant
among those still, fragrant groves in the dark-
ness. Al those small noises which helong to
the woodlande—whisperings in the branches
overhead, stirrings in the dend leavey under.
foot, and subdued creakings of the old elm-
boughs—Tell xoothingly upen Vietor's ear as he
paced to and fro building all miauner of airy
castles. The frogs on the brink of the adjacent
pool favoured him with a subdued, snoring uc.
companiment, and, every now and again, the
harsh cry of a night-bird souuded from afar.
After a long time spent in this idle fashion, he

loft covert, al emerging upon an open sjpuee of
rocks and jauiper busjies, cast aboat him Lll he
atruck the saudy tragk which leada to the Rtoche

ui Plevce and the jutting prowontory whenee
the far-famed G orges of Franchard can be sur-
veyed iu nll their length and breadth,  The
moon was not yet visible ; but upon the hill-
tops, and on the level open conntry in the dis.
tance, there was a silvery haze, showing that she
was already above the horizon and would seen
illumine the shadowy depths upon the verge of
which Victor had takew up his station,

Allofa sudden he became conscious ol the
uuwelenme fact that he was not alone in his
vigil. A red spark, which could be nothing but
the end of o cigar, showed itself & few yards
away from him ; and closer inspoction revealod
the presence bohind it of a dark form which was
evidently that of a fellow.crestute, Victor
promptly placed a Jarge rock between himsell
aud the intruder ; but presently, curicsity over-
coming caution, he pat his head out from his
hiding-place just in time to see the head with
the cigar attached to it protruding from hehind
tloack of sand-stone correspouding to hix own.
Both heads were instantly withdrmwn ; and
both, after « short interval, popped out again
simubtaneously,  This was mu‘]igniﬁml and
ridiculous  and Victor, having no vause to feel
ashamed of himself, stepped boldly forth., A
simnilar view of the situation apparently present.
ed itself at the same moment to the other dis-
sembier 5 for he also emerged from hia conceal.
went; and, a stray moonbeam falling upon the
stlver lace of hiy uniform, his identity was no
longer a secret.

De Chanlizes at Franchard ! And obvioudly
waiting for someboady too ! Victor's heart died
withiu him.  His first impulse was to spring at
liis supposed rival’s throat;  but nobody, who
has not altogether lost his head, obays his first
impulse ; and Victor acted in accondance with
his second, which was to retine into the wood
again, prap himsell up aguinst a tree, and
think. His theughts di“l not bring him much
comfort. There was indeed little room in his
miud for anvthing but profound amazement at
Margaerite’'s audacity and his own simplicity.
She had told him to his face, almaest boastfully,
that she walked 1o the Roche qui Pleurs every
night ; and he-—idiot that he was! -had be-
lieved that she walkel hither by herself, He
was debating whether vengeance or xilent con.
terupt would beat become him, when the rast-
ling of a woman's dress eaugat his ear. The
sound drew nearerand nearer, and Victor's heart
began to thump.  Doubtless his most diguitied
course wouald tw to let her pass on to her rendez-
vous anwuaolested ; but ove can’t e forever
thinking ol one’s dignity, and it is pot every day
that a man finds it in his power to etfect a really
telling sonp e théatre, {'i-.'tnr was unable to
withutand the temptation that preseuted iteelf
to him.  He waited until Margnerite was close
to the trew ehind which he was coneealed, and
then sprang ous and faced her with folded arms.

Alas ! 1t was pot Marguerite at all, by
Madanie de Valmy ; and Vietor, apologizing pro-
fusely, hat in hand, wished that the earth would
open and swallow him, He was so confused, and
knew sa little what he was saying, that he ac.
tually blurted out the whole story of hix un.
founded suspicions before he could stop himaelf,
And to crown all, he wonnd up with a piece aof
awkwariness of which he certainly would not
have been guilty, had he been in foll posseaniog
of his senses. *“If you are in search of M, e
Chaulnes, madame, von will tind him close to
the Roche qui Plenre ; and vou may mly upon
my—-my dtseretion. | will not inteude upon
yon a second time."’

L asure you, monsienr,” answerrd the lady
gravely, but with a sound of suppressed Jaughter
i her voice, ** that [ am in search of nothing
bat fresh air and mrmul‘xghL You, as I ander.
stand, Dave more exciting anticipations. Do
not let me detain you from gratifying them.”

Victor had no time v make any rejoinder ;
for now the silence of the womnls was ouce more
troken ; aud this time it was undonbledly Mar.
guerite’s voice, raised iu accents of distross, that
reached the histeners.  Every word that she said
was distinetly audible.

“ I will uot listen to you any loogert If thers
is any meaning in all that you have said, you
must kuow that the only kinduess in the world
that you can do me is to go away and never see
me again. Why do you persecute me Jike
this

* Perxecute vou!™ answered a man's voijce,
which Victor did not at once roeognize ; * way
it persceution to leave you for all these weeks
without a wonl or aaign? | tell you 1 have
done my best. 1 have tried to forget you; I
have tried to live without you ; and 1 find it is
impossible.  Némoroaa, the Fates are too strong
forus; why should we go on atriving against
them, only 10 give in in the end 1 You confens
that you love me, and in the same breath you
tell me nevar to see you again!  What sort of
a love is that 1”

* What wort of & love is vours 1 criod Mar.
gue!r.i'w weeping. You make me despise you.

0

* Not until you have heard me out. Listen,
Nétorosa "

** Mousieur, if you do notleave ms I will call
for help.'*

* Help from what ¥ Besides, the whole world
is asleep.”

* You will not go, then 1"

‘“ Not yet, certainly.”

Instantly there rang through the wooda a
shrill ery— Help! hei‘ 1" Outdashed Victor
from his thicket , out dashed M. de Chaulnes

from the shelter of therock ; Madnwe de v )
followed wore leisurely ; and presently fm.}y‘:"’v
of a group of five permsons, facingone mmm,\.r"-"
w bright pateh of moounkight, had axenmed ultl!f
tudes exprossive of extreme discomfiture unq !
way.  The Glth remained siistress of he
tion,

“ Waould one not say,” she remarked, with |
short laugh, ** that we were relearning the g y
den scene from the * Barbier de Seville L“\\'r'.
have all been playing at cross purposes lﬁul ;

- . v ll‘u
parently it falls to me to furnish ex danationy
and set matters straight, Happily that iy uoi
ditticnlt, M. de Valmy-—~who l‘n{n HOTTY 1:0 iy
has the defrct of being n jealous hnalum}im,,...i
my carriage waiting in the oad ; he formy L
own conclusions, plunges iuto the wood catelies
sight of Mademoiselle, whom in the :ln'rkrﬁ-{'q
he supposex to be his wife, and loads lor with
repronchea she naturally does not understugd -
so that she just as naturally shricks for asgiag,
ance. In the meantime  wonsionr her |40
likewise dane mie the honour to mintake nye f;.}
a person much yoanger and more bewutiful )y,
wmysclf, aud hus frightened me ont of 1y Wits
by svringing upon me (rom an ambush, AL fo
M. de Chaalnes, T eannot explain to my-elt hi
presenco hiern; hut T lave observed that i s
preuliarity of M. de Chaulues’ to be present at
times when nobady wants him., [t anly e
waing,” concluded Madame de Valuy, *fyp .
to wind ap the dama after the 4 peroved
fashien.”  She seized Victor's hand, ;.*m»m! it
in Marguerite’s and with & rapid movenu:
gaining possession of her husband’s arm, g0
e ami,” said she ; ** it is time for us to Jequen
the here amd heroine fn sole occupaney of 1h..
stage. | regret that there s not reom for thpee
persans i my littde carriage ; but os donhe
Chanlnes will enjay  his walk hame this g
uight., It was tguls that Madame Jde Ve
took vengrance upon e clumsy admirer win, 4
very nearly led her into a compromising sjeu,.
tion.  De Chaulnes has never been forgiyes
and if Madame de Valmy's name is mrnll-:::m‘{
in hil presence now-a-days he putls a wry .
and changues the subjeet. )

ft may be supposed that Victer and M.
ruerite did npot long remain hand in hurnd

When they were alooe he asked, in o Lo
voice !

* Was it true what thut man saido thiat vy
love him ** )

She hesitated for s momont and then agewepe]
“ Yex.' '

1 am sorry for you,”" said Vietor, shuv
after 2 pause. o

‘It kand of you to say that, You do g
blame e, do yon ' 1t was uot my taals
did not know who he was when he owhep
o

" Lunderstand. No o Tdo uat Bame oy
Margaerite, you know why 1 came bere o0
I wiil not =y anvtlaong about that now ;. of
vourse there can bw no bope for me, Bot <o
day it will be ilferent. shall goaway gr
Mantigny at onue, s that vou will el bwe g
noved with the sight of me . bu? | ve up 4o
thing. Timeto ou wy side, and [ oshaii e
back apain when I ean do so without feannge
offend yon.” ’

She shook her head, *C Come back when vey
are married,” she wald, *“and bt me b vl
wife's frienid."” ’

*There ix only owe woman ty the world whe
ean ever be oy wile,” he auswered,

And so, alter a few more Jast woris they
pacted, .

dis.
s,

v,

The winter of 187870 was 4 memarable one
for the inhabitante of Pentaineblean, It began
rarly amd Jactad late ; it was <anized by sy
wteusity of eold which went far bevaud the or
dinary experioues of even the dwellirs in tha
high‘{yiug region  where all winters are hard,
and in the midst of it thers accurred a pheno-
menon 0 extraoplinary that those wha wit.
nessed it will remember it to their dying Jdav,
and that the traces left by it may be exjucted
to be visible long after they and their children
shall have been laid in their grave.

One  bitter January morning, whea the
ground was frozen ax hard as iron, and the shy
was low and gray and there wasa foeling of
snow in the air, it sddanily began to rin g
slow, chilly ruin, which froze as it fell, and re-
mained in a erystal fringe of ieicley upon the
eaves of the houses, upon the telegraph wires,
upon the umbrellas of the loat.passengers amd
even upon the beards and whirkers of suvh as
passessed  these adornmenta,  This was abeut
ten o'clock in the morning, and by mid-day the
streeta were converted into & solid sheat of jee.
Traflic of all kinds wad suspunded ; for no hinrse
conld have kept hin legs upon a sutface so slip-
pery that a man had much ado to maintain an
upright attitude upon it. Travellors who hal
arriveld hy train found themselves anable tu
reach the town and had to make the best of
Llazing fires and a stato of siege at the railway
station ; peasants who had come in from the
country in the early momitg abandoned all
hope of returning home that day ; and ne one,
except & fow adventurous spirits, who put nn
skates and onjoyed the novaf pastinie of cutting
ﬁ?nrm in the middle of the highway, thonght
of stirring beyond his own threshold.  The peo-
ple congreguted at the windows and in the
floorways, watching what looked like a rapid re.
turn of the ice age, shouting to ons another

across thastreets and finding the whole thing «
capita) joke, aftor the manner of their cheery
nation,




