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"Estella," interrupted Jack, "* is going to bE
myqueeR. "

"If that la the case, Estella," I remarked,
fivou have no further need of me ; and as I'm
off in the morning to Quebec, l'Il now aay g00d.
bye. Jack, no doubt, will8Bee you safely home.'

They were mamred in due course ; and froni
that da) to this I've neyer seen tbem. In one
of the valleys of the Hudson, however, they
dwell, 1 amn told, surrounded by their children.
And in their chnrch hard by stands an elaborate
monument, representing the death in the
Mutiny of Captain James Smith, late of H.B.
Majety'-- Regiment of Foot. 1 hear, too,
that their eldest boy is called James after hi@
lamented uncle. Whether Estella ever knew
that the man she followed to India, whom she
noticed froni the Bonums' window, and over
whom the black fiag fioated npon the day we
met again, was her husband's brother, I cannol
say ; but I feel sure, if she did know, that she
had too xnuch sense to open ber lips upon the
subjeet. C. E. S

TPHE BA CHELOK S CONFESSION.

1 live jr a Frenchi fiat. 0f course there are
objections to French flats. So there are to most
thin g . I can't afford a botel, and I detest s
boarding-house. A bachelor of 30 odd, who bas
been at the mercy of boarding.bouse keepers al
bis day8, can easily understand that.

So when I engaged a suite of rooms and ar-
ranged my honsebold goods therein, with a fine
lookout over a green dot of a park in front, and
the glimmer of a palisade far in the rear above
a forest of shipping, I considered myse'l well
off.

Wbat is my professionI 1 haven't any in
particularly. l'in an artist and draw a littie;
daily, in front of my easel, I contribute to the
press, and write when I feel like it, and draw a
littie income froni a snug littie property left
me by an uncle in India. Conseqnently 1 was
able to decorata niy new quartera very prettily
with Bagdad rngs, old China dragons, black
aud gold Japanese acreens, and pictures I bad
picked up at a bargain.

And when the fire' was burning cheerfully in
th~e grate, the firiat rainy May evening, the stu-
dent lamp shining aoftly on tbe red, carved
table, and the waiter from a neighbouring
restauraut had brought in' my frugal dinner of
a broiled bird, a mold of currant jelly, a suice of
roast beef, and a raspberry dnmpling, 1 consi-
dered myseif pretty comfortable.

"«tUpon the whole," 1 said to myseif, " I
rather approve of French flats."

1 rang the bell. The janitor-a respectful,
decent sort of fellow, in a round jacket and car-
pet lippers-answered the sunimons.

"fJanitor," said 1, " who occupies the floor
above."

" Nobody, ir, " the man answered. " Lut
party moved ont yesterday e at oe
in to.rnorrow." "si~iNwpry ve

"Blesa your lieart, ir," said the man, "no
family at al-single lady, sir !

At this I congratulated myseif more and
more.

I s hall have a prospect of a little pea3e,
now, I think," said 1 ; and I ate my dinner in
a fool'. paradis. of bapîsiness.

The single lady moved in on the morrow.
She muat have moved in when I was down-toiwn
selecting-some new rnijîl-boards and color.tubes
for thie sunsmer sketches 1 intended to makei
for when 1 returned, fondly expecting once more
to enter into my kingdom of pesce and serenity,
everything was cbanged.

There was a banging and pounding overhead,
a thumping and bammering-a sound as if
some middle.aged gianteas in hob-.nailed sboi
wasi enjoying herself in a promenade. I Sent
for the janitor in a rage.

,,la the honu c oming down ?" said I.
IfIt's the new tenant a-moviflg in, sir," said

he, apologetically.
IlDoes ber furniture cousint eîtirely of Her.

ring's safes and square pianos?9" ssid 1.
"9There is two pianos, " said be, "4 She's

musical.",
"The deuce she is," roared 1. g"Two pianos!.

And doesaah. play on 'em both to"
IlDon't know, ir, I'm sure," said the man,

with a diatressed expression of countenance.
I endured the nôise until midnight, and then.-

I sent up thse janitor's wife. r-tIlThe third fioor's compliments to fourt
floor, and would like to know if thia sort -of
tbing;a i% t4goon lnig1";ht 2"p

,e How I hated that woman 1 So we lived for a
month, exchanging constant missiles of warfare.I nould cheerfully have given up that miserable

aFrench fiat and gone back to boarding, only nn.
-luckily I had engsged it for the year. The

fourth floor elocutionized, and had frienda to
iselect private readinga, wbose voices . were
edeeper than Hamlet's and more sonorous than

that of Charlotte Cushman. 8h. was charit-
able, and bad classe of beavy-booted girls twice

e a week, to sing hymna and learn to sew. A
esingle lady, indeed 1 if ah. had been a quad.

ru pe ladyah e could flot have made more noise,
nor enjoyed the making of it more.

a At the close of the montb, however, an inci.
v dent happened which turned the current of my
ewbole life. I went on a icnie. I don't often

r go on anything of that kpind; but this was an
Iespecially select affair gotten np by my frien d
tHarold Webster. I went, and there I met
eBarbara 'Willis, and fell straightway in love
ewith ber. She waa't extraordinary young, but

neither arn 1, and to my taste a full blown rose
is sweeter than a bud, wherever yen find it
growing. She was dark-eyed, with full cherry
lips, satin.brown.hair, and a complexion as
fresh as roses and iv3ry. We talked ; our ideas
coincided exactly. It seemed as if our souls

Lwere two looking-glasas, to mirror eacb other's.
"dMiss Wiilis, " cried 1, Ilwhy is it that we

have nover met before t I feel as if we were old,
old friends."

As I spoke I gently pressed ber baud and ah.
smiled back unutterable thinga. I went to my
friend Webster, wbo vas making np quadrilles
on the upper deck. We were accompanied by
an excellent brase band.

d'O, Harold," exclaimed 1, IlI can never
thank you enough for introducing me to that
angel 1"

"'Do y ou mean Barbara Willia 1" said be.
"Well, 1 do think she is rather a fine gr.

We grew confidential as we sat together "on
the promenade dock and watched the moonlight
ripple over the surface of the tides.

"dA bachelor's lif. is but haîf a life, Mis@
Willis," said I.

adI can readily imagine that, " she said softly.
ad1 live in a fiat," confessed 1.
"dDo you," said Barbara (the aveet old Eng.

lialk name was just like her). adWhy, bow'
atrange 1 So do I ?"

gosln't it dreadful 1" said I.
adHorrid !" aaid ah., closing ber lips as

'tough she meant it.
b',4nd there's a femala dragon occupies the

floor a1bovo me, and torments me ont of my
life." -1

adWell, if this isn't a remarkable coincidence,"
replied Barbara. "There's adetestible old crab
of a bachelor under me who takes aIl the plea-
sure ont of my existence !'ý

'6Should two livea h. thus bligbted ?" said I.»II -- dg't tblnk so," replied Barbara, look«iaag intently'at thse bouquet of panaies she held9
in ber hand.

lit was paut midnight when the boat laîsded.1
Harold Webster came up.1

'II promiaed têjee you home, Miss Willii,"
jaid be, rubbing bis 'hands briskly.

IfYou nee&,not trouble yonrself, Webster,"
said I. "I shal be most happY."

I called a back and helped the divine Bar-
bara in, feeling more ai dmore as if 1 were valk.
ing in cloudland..-'

a'Where shalI drive to r' said tbe man. à
adNo. 69 Ravenal street, paid ahe.. Fourth f

floo."
1"dWhat !" cried 1-41 not the Fernandinef

fiatali",-
"Exaetl," said ah..t
"Why, tbat's vhere- I live.""Are you thse third- floor t" ah. cried ont,*bretihlesa.

-"r yuthe four-h1"Icounter-questioned.
"Bat you're not a crab Bit al 1" t"Nor are yen a dragon. On thse contrary-"

B,,Ut what matters it what vas aaid.' Thinga
wex* altered fhum the very beginning. I tooka
ipy vielin up-stan-a Udxt day, and helped my
divine.Ba'rbmuri out vith a sonata of Beethoven's.

1 "ugs. ne* education theory for the.bob.
aaailé=casesI istened enchanted to ber re-
citatlQn 0of eÙnyson'a Brook ; and at the end0
of the quarter we are te h.e married-Barbara li
and L.

SHECLEN F. GRAVEs.. 9

À LUNCH PART Y TALK.
ýFeed- hlm. Saub bins. .Bring a rival in thse

field. Flater hua. Trample on bum. Makrea

society one must bave been tIser. before. Tbere
is Iiothing vorse than to h. green. To please a
man for an evening or for a life-time you muet
have some 'previouaneas' about you."

" To win a man's beart, " said another voice,
"h easy enough if you let bim talk about bu.-

self."ý
" Persuade hini that be in unfortunate and

sympathize with bum," added a pretty widow.
A thin pale girl ini an old black silk now spoke

with considerable asperity. She looked herself,
poor tbing, as if she had drawn little else but
blanka in life's lottery, " To be a aucceas one
needs to be rich enougb to wear ber h.st
clothes every day in the week- moreover, one
muet not suppresa one's own 'old Adam,' and
one mnstn't mind a good deal of the old Adam
in a man. They are all full of it and notlîing
in no hateful te .them as to b. lectured.-meu
abominate goody.goody girls ; in short the
Sunday.school books are only balf rigbt, be
good and yen will be happy, but you won't have
a good time. "

"'Men do like vomen who bave a spice of the
devil in theni," said a sparkling brunet, who
seemed to apeak from experience.

There vas a suppressed murmur of dis.
approval at thia rating of men and morale no
loy, and for a few moments the silence vas un.
broken. Then a younig girl at the fartbest end
of the lunch table cried ont merrilyý that a
poetical neigbbor at ber right band had written
ber answer tLQ thse question in rbyme on the re-
verse aide of ber dinner card. The blushing
poet read ber verses aloud, and perbapa the
world wili agree witb the lunch party in pro.
nouncing this anaver thebest the question bad
received

"To win a gentie, mauly heart,
Don't try the usnai charma;

Don't travel on yonr pretty face,
Your teeth, or noae, or arme.

"The dodge that alwaya boit aucceeds
With unsuapecting folk

la the oid Eve snd A dam pilan
The ivy round th. oak," -oeJunl

DRE&'S AND FA SIllON.

Some of the new walking petticoata are of
black or red watered silk, made witb two. box-
plaited flounces, each bonnd witlt black velvet.
Quilted satin petticoats are nov cnt up about a
quarter of a yard at eqnsl distances, the apaces
h.ing fllled in witb black lace, closely plaited
vith silk. or satin at the back. Many of these
dainty akirta are nov worn.

Spanish lace rosettes are amongat tIse chief
novelty for dreasy aboes. These dainty little
concoctions match the color of the dresa, ribbon
and fiowers, aînd generally displsy tis theirfintes
some coquettish brc'och-as a horseslîoe in
brilliants, a golden daiay, a silver buttercnp,
etc.

Many tea, govns are nov made of blacks satin
mervielleux. They are princesse shape at the
back, and -loose in front. Some bave cascades
of jettted lace ail down thse front mounted on
red plush or satin. Others bave a double rov
of plain and narrover black lace, edging a plas-
trou, vbîcb bas in its centre a str.p of em.
bossed silk vorked roses. A high ruche round
the tbroat, and vrist ruffles of black lace vitb
bows of black satin ribbon, lined vith thse salie
ehade of red as the roses are vora. Many tes.
gowns have detacbed chistera of cherries, amaîl
oranges, or jessamine painted on, srranged ius
front, and finished off with black lace. * One re-
cently seen vas a black satin,. vith a bodies of
black Spanish lace arranged over brigbt crimaon
tiilk. This fell gracefully into thse skirt cf tbe,
back. Round tIse skirt vas a ruche of satin,
vith a frayed lining of crinison peeping ont.

What a favorite in tIse lily-whether the
proud tiger.marked kind in pink snd yellov, or
tIse pure white bloasom cftise sequest.redi
streauki, complets with its broad tough leaves,
aud tangled masses of ribbon grasu, mess and
aedges, looking freshly plncked from tIse water's
edge 1 Garlands of thia kind have a montI
Lovely effeet on toilets of silver stmeked gauze,
white or blue especially, vhile tIse bazy charas
of Madras mualîn is beat relieved by oWred
Mies vitb cbenille.tipped atàmena, a*<d tIse
mnt gorgeoî(s foliage outliused by a fine baud cf
gold.---Americar Qu.en.

* PHILOSOPHICAL >ÊXPLANAITION.
A fev days ago a Boston girl, vIse bad beaun

attending the ScIsool of Philosophy at'Ooncord,

107
erson too. Tbey explain everything se beauti-
fully."

"'Hov I'd like to go there 1" said tIse Brooklyn
girl enviensly.

"lYou'd enjoy it ever se nîncb. They teach
protoplssm too, and if there is one thing per.
fectly heavenly, it's protoplasm. I really don't
knov vbicb I like beat, protoplasm or mole-
cules.",

" Tel! me about protoplasm. I know I ebould
adore it."

Il'Deed you vould. It's juat too aveet to
live. You knov it'a about boy thinga get start-
ed, or something of that kind. Yen ought te
bear Mr. Emerson talk about it. It would asir
your very seul. Tbe' firat tise he explained
about protoplasm tIser. vasn't a dry eye in tIie
bouse. We named our bats after bis. This in
au Emerson bat. You se the ribbon is dravu
over tIse crowu and caught vits a busokie and a
buncb of foywers. Theus you turu up tbe aide
vith a spray of forget-me-nota. Ain't it juat
too sveet?1 All the girls in the achool bave
theni."

" Hov exquisitely lovely 1 Tel! me sois more
about science."

" Oh, 1 almoat forgot differentiation. I am
truly and really in love witb differentiation.
Ites different fros moleculea and protoplas,
but it's every bit as nice. And Mr. Cook 1You
sbould bear bis go on about it 1 1 really believe
he's bouad np in it. This scarf is thse Cook
scarf. Ali tbe girls vear them, sud ve uamed
tIses after him on account of tbe intereat he
taIses in differentiation."

"Wbat is it, auyvay V"
:This is mull trsmmed vith Languedoc laceJ

"I don't seau that-that other."
«"Oh, differeutiation 1 ain't it aveet 1 It's

got something te do vith species. It's tIse vay
you tell one bat fros another, 80 you'l Isov
vbicbh i becosing. And we learu ahl about
ascidiana, too. They are tIse divinest tbing.
I'm absolntely enraptured vitb ascidians. If I
bad ouly an ascidian of muy ovn, I vouldu't sas
anytbing else in the world,"

'«What do they look hike, dear?1 Did you
ever se one ?" asked tIse Brooklyn girl deeply
interested.

"0Oh, no ; nobody evet sav oue except Mr.
Cook sud Mr. Emerson, but they are sometbing
like an oyster vith a reticule hung on its belt.
I tbiuk they are juat Heavenly."

"gDo yon learu anything else beaides al

"lOh, yes. W. learu about philosopby and
logic sud those common things like mets by.
sica, but the girls don't care anytbiug aC ut
those. We are juat in ecstasies over differeatia.
tion, molecules, sud Mr. Cook, sud protoplasma,
and ascidians, sud Mr. Emerson, snd 1 really
don't see vby rbey put in those vulgar branches.
Ifd a yboyeide Mr. Cook sud Mr. Emersonha oue It, ve sbould have tod bim to Isi& face
that be was toc terribly, toc avfulîy mean."

And tIse Brooklyn girl ventiote d that nigbt
la thse dumpa, because fortune b.d not vouch.
safed ber tIse advantages eujoyed by ber friend,
vhile tIse Boston girl dresrued of aeeing au
ascidian cbasing a solecule over a differentiated
back feace vith a club for telling s protoplun
that bis yousnggst tater bad seosany Ifreokies
onhler face ami vas ceck.eyed.

BRB VI TY 0F. THERBNGLIrSH L A NUAGE.
It requirea.fever sud sborter verds ia Engli

to oxpress an iýlea than in French, sud nearly a
third luié ti in Gersan. If English wve
phousetlcally apelled, tbe number cf letters
nteded te expressanuides or spe ;cIsvould, net
sxceed cue-baf tise number thèt are required in~
Glermsus. ToIes afew samples given by a Lon-
don journal:

I vas renîi$odd of this aubj.ct tIse other 4ay
by noticing the directIons fer an electric bell tu
My room n a eforeign hotel. -TIsey vwere priuted
in French, Qerman snd Euglish, viz:
f"-Ou est prié de pousser le 'bouton jusqu'au

"Mu iitgebeoe den Kusopisa: viel als mog.
lick zumuckzusstoase.

'I Ilese preastise button te tIse buttem."
There are ton vords each ius tbe French sud

Geruseai to sevon lu the Euglisb. TIse number cf
lettors is tbirtyaeveu, fifty-tvo, sud thisrty-cae,
rspectivoly. TIse notse t the foot of thse bill-
of-fsre wva imlsrly interestsng:

" Ou remet le note chaque jour an contrôle
does voyageurs.

IlUm Irrungoîs au vermeiden, vird taglich
Liâ ».bsugzr etel ogeet
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