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HOW THAT CUP SLIPPED.

“There’s ' a slip
"Twixt the &@p and the lip.”

In Chicago. But who would ever think of locating
a romance in Chicago ? and not only using that
prosaic city, but selecting for its hero a quite (except
when in a ““corner™) coal merchant ? My plea is this:
romances locate themselves, and heroes are like
murder—you never know when or where to prepare
for them. So it wasin Chi that the cup was
lifted, and quiet, bashful Mr. Strong, who knew far
more about the different kinds of coal than he did
about women. whose unsteady hand let it fall.

Mr. Strong at a date prior to the beginning of this
romance, belonged to that army of middle-aged
g)el‘mg men seldom visible to a lady save at a thea-

or occasionally on Madison Street, or going

up the steps of some boarding-house. At the theatre
they troop by twos and threes to their reserved seats
in all the joyous freedom of ungloved hands, listen
to the play, unless perchance they are distracted by
the sight of some former companion whois detected
smling e in with a pretty smiling girl, upon
whom he lavishes bonbons and attentions, and never
once glanoces in the diregtion of his forsaken friends.
They always hurry out between acts, not so much,
I am convinced, for the sake of getting a drink, as
to escape into the open air, and chuckle over the
capture of Brown. Or (presuming mv reader to be
a lady) you are at another time indebted to one of
band for a seat in a crowded stage in crossing

m one side of the city to theother. He cheerfully
resigns his place, you are made comfortable, and
he hangson to a strap and bumps his expensive
beaver aginst the stage roof. Or. as T said before.
ou may see him mounting the steps of his boarding-

ouse,

It was in the latter case that Miss Jessie Bloomer
first saw Mr. Strong. She had arrived in Chicago
one summer day by an afternoon train, had taken a
warm bath and a refreshing nap, had tossed her
waving brown hair into an artistic mass, robed her-
self in a pale blue muslin, the delicate shade of
which brought out every rose and lily of her pretty
dimpled face, and at last had floated airily down
stairs, and was standing at one of the parlor win-
dows just as Mr. Strong, fanning himself with an
evening paper. put his foot upon the lower step of
his boarding-house. Some goung fellows were
lounging on the upper one, and a word from them
caused him to look up. As he did so, the picture
framed by the opened window with its shadowy
lace drapery was so dazzling that it caught his eyes
at once, and he was overcome with embarrassment,
and shuffled clumsily up, to the suppressed amuse-
ment of the fellows at the top, who remarked that
*‘Strong seemed struck.”

Now it may naturallv be asked how Miss Bloomer
came to invade the home of these commercial gen-
tlemen. The answer is easily given. She was a
mung sister of Mrs. Jack Morin, who, with her hus-

nd, also boarded at No. 1. Now all the fellows
in <he house knew Mrs. Morin very well indeed, but
then she was fort, ¥ears old, had a double chin gnd
easv manr¢rs, and it had not taken any conrage to
make her acquaintance. But it was a very diffe rent
thirg to have a dainty bud of a girl svddenly settle
down in one of the rather worn easv-chairs of their
parlor, and as she had come without warning, she
was such a surprisinﬁzi apparition that she caused
each one of the boarders to scuttle back from the
parlor door, when he would have entered. and con-
verse in unusually low tones on the front steps.

In the meantime Mr. Strong paused not to listen
to the gibes of his companions. but hurried up to
his room ,,0 re-arrange his dusty garb; for he was
late, and the fumes of the dinner were already
mounting the basement stairs in an overheated
manner, and mingling with the still warm air of late
a  ,ternoon.

When he re-appeared the scene was changed. and
the household was assemblnd around the dinner
table. As he entered the dining-room, Gordon, the
wit of the house, had, with Jenkins and Smith, the
other boarders, been introduced. and was giving the
new arrival a humorous catalogue of the sights
which Chicago offered, and which she must make a
point of seeing.

Miss Bloomer was thinking, just as Mr. Strong
took his seat, that it must be very funny indeed to
drive under a river instead of over it, and she © as
thinking, too, that a tunnel must be rather a fright
ful place, especially at night, which gave Gordon a
chance to get off one of his mots (not altogether new
to his fellow-boarders), to the effect that although
it was a good vlace for lurking robbers, they could
hardly be called highwaymen, at which Miss Bloom-
er laughed sweetly, with h r blg eyes as well as her
pretty lips.

Somehow Mr. Strone felt irritated with Gordon
and his old jokes, and when he in his turn had been
introduced to the young lady, he - hose to turn the
conversation into a grave, even a gloomy, channel.
But fortunatellv) ﬁayety was restored by the timely
entrance of belated Jack Morin, who greeted

his charming sister-in-law in a boisterovs an
brotherly fashior, giving ver a bearty kiss and hug
when she sprang from her bair to meet him—a pro-
ceeding which was watched with envious eyes by
the boarders, and when he pulled one of the long
cvrls which hung in her neck, and told her that
after himself she was the beauty of the family,
every fork was silenced in rapt atten'ion.

But I must not linger too long over this part of

m&story. gi ce it is only the preface. }
ot many days passed before Miss Jessie
wae adored by the four bachelors. Not one would

have ovned that he was doing more for her than he
would cheerfolly do for an fadv visiting the city
for the first time, when each vi- d with the oth r in
making her visit agreeable. But,oh, Messrs. Gord n,
Strong, Jenkins, and Smith, did you do as_much for

uiet, plain Mirs Wyman when she, only twelve
short months before, visited her ¢-usin, your land-

ady, in this verv house? Where then was this lavish
display or hospitality «+n your part? Did she no
broadly bint ‘bat she would like to out to the
“orib.” and a'so see the irterior of th- shot-tower?
And did 8he not say g‘lnlnly that she was not afraid
of horses, when you, Mr. Gordon, made a sham show
of regret that your swift trotters were not safe_for
a lady to drive behind? And oid not you, Mr. Jen-
kins, tramp up » business visit to St. Louis rather
than wair upon the ladies 10 the orera? And as for
Sn ith, * e ought '0.blush to his dying day when he re-
calls the the fal-ehood concocted about the peris
of a tnip ovt to*he crib. And wben did you, Mr.
Strong, erer lay as'de your evening paper anc_tan-
ter Miss Wyman to beat y u at a game of chess?
Shame. shame upon vou all! You tnow very well
that you all wed that poor young lndy to have a
dismal visit in the city you are now making so live-
1v for this rosy girl, with her bewitching smile and
eyes.

yBut to resume my chronicle. For the first few
evenings Mr, Strong was. to all outward seemi' g,
trne to his paper but a «lose ohgerver might often
have caught him looking nver the top at the central
fieure of th> up around the card table. Especi-
allv was he distrait when a light, happy langb call-
ed him away from politics and current prices, and
a pretty white hand reached out with a childish
petulance after a lost *‘trick.” And he gave up 1l
semblance to reading when a girlish figure perched
itself upon the piano stool and waited patiertly
whi e 1hat £ rwnrd Jentins tortured the strings of
his violin, and prepared to squeak out a villainous
accomoaniment.

Then came an evening when he stood back of
Miss Bloomer’s chair and gave her some useful hin s
on euchre-playing, which were mo-t gr-tefully re-
ceived. After that he was often one of the four
around the ever-present euchre table.

About this time a cer'ain world renowned prima
donna bega' an engagement at M'Vick r’s, and one
evening Smith came home unusually eavl{. and
spent an unusually long 'ime over his toilet. A
little later, a g rzeous and expersive honquet ar-
-ived, and was sent up to hisroom. Atdinver, Miss
Bloomer, always prettily dressed, had added several
touch¢ 8 to her dress, which, ‘aken with the symt ms
in Smith’s case. threw the other three bachelors in-
to a high state of excitement, and ttey anxiou:ly
awaited further developments. They were not kept
long in su<perse. for soon after dirner a carri ge
drew up befcre the doer, and rhe driver ar nounced
tos* he bad called for Mr. Smitb. Mr. Smith was
no‘ified. and was soon wairing. in ratber 3 nervous
mann<r, in the hall. Pr¢seuntly Miss Jessie Bloom-
«r tripped lich*ly down stairs, wrarped in a fleecy
opera cl~8k, and cerrving the myster ous bruquet. in
her hand. and together the forsaken trio of nach-
slors gloomily wa'ched Smith band ber into the
. arriage, and drive away to the opera. Trey #1l re-
se' ted wart they felt to he shabhy, underbanded
behavicr on hi: part. a~d had they beer Englishmen.
they ~culd have joined in vofing bim “‘a c#d.”
But. being merely good citizens of Cbicago, the
contente themselves witn the remark tbat Smit
was sometimes a lirtle tricky on 'Change, = hich
fat really had no bearing upon rhe case in hand,
as bis precer t behavior was certanly straightfor-
ward and above-hoard. He had asked Miss B oom-
er that morr ing if pe might bave tbe ovleasure of
her comp ny to the opera; she had readilv ac epted:
snd it bad never onr e crossed bis mind thar it was
a duty he owed to tis f llow-boarders t : acquaint
them =ith his intentions. Butit was ticitly agreed
that Smith's conduct was such that it could not be
. verl '~ ked nor meekly borne. If he coud whisk
Mis- Bloomer a way to rhe opera. why, so ¢ »uld they,
and then ard tnere each to himself vowea a vow,
the carrving out of which rolled gold—or rather
good greerbacks—into the coffers of thar vrima
donpna, and int thep ckets of florists and heckmen.
And never before did a hitle village maiden vave
svch a feast of cpera, >r sccumulate bouquets anc
librettes at su h a rate. Tois opera bu-iness was
but the beeinni g of her diss'pations. There were
drives out to Lircoln Park; Gordnn's skittish beas+s
flew plong “17e Boulevard”™ with the brave litil-
b-lle s:'tting beside their owper; an excursion was
irraneed ofthand for herself, Mrs Morin, ard one
of ber admirers out to Hyde Park, when she was
hesrd to express a »ish to go trere and gath-r
frirged eentians: and as for Fonbons, they filed up
to her rorm in a perfect procession of costlv satin,
gi't. and inlaid hoxes. So alrozetber Miss Bloon er
was ba: ing, s8 she wrote to a fricnd at home, “‘a
rerfectly tovely time,

But in the natural ¢ “urse of events there came a
time when she had to cease revolving in this round
of eaye-y.

One soft autumn evening,as she war driving beside
Mr. Strong al ng the lake shore, there came a lull
in the ccnversatiun, and they silently watched the
full moon as it began to burnish the tranguil waters
of Lakte Michigan The carrisger lled softlyalong.
and the borses stepped evenly over tt e damo drive,
and every thing on biner to enhance the gnie. of
the hour. Finally Miss Bloomer spoke, snd there
was a 1one of regret in her voice which her state-
nent scarcely seemed to warrant. She said :

* 1 bad a le'ter from mamma to-day.” Mr. Strong
was puzzled bv the woe of her manner, but hoped
hersmama was well.

. Yes, thank you, she'ls quite well ; but—"

s« Your papa is vot ill, [ hope ?”

A wNo papa is very well too ? but—"

.Avps?n _—

“T have to home."

n};‘}, bome! Ohno. Why you'veorly just come.

“Oh, Mr. Strong, Iv'e been here ten weeks next
Saterday.”

“Ten weeks! Tt dosun't eeam thait mauy days,”

“Ap1il've ad such a perfect.‘f lovelvy time, I
only wigh T had just come ; then I'd still have my
visit to moke,”

“Bu- why need you go bowe? Write and ask
your mother to 1ot you stay all winter,”

“It would be of no use ; and =« hatis worse, I don't
expect ever to see dear, lovelv Ch cago azain. You
know Jack is going t Jive in 8t. Lovnis after this ™
s1d th-r- wisthe suggestion of as bin Miss Jessie'’s
voice as she finished ber sentence. “

Mr. Strong mused, and at list said, ** that’s too
bad.”

It was somse time before either spoke again, and
dvnrirg 1he interval the gentleman was feeling sin-
cere regret that the livelv Ji' tle girl was going away.
He would orobably never know a° otherssw-1! ; 1n-
deed, h> never would bave known her if she bad not
= slked rieht into b's bowe, avnd, a- it were, forced
him to make ber acqneintane. Never before bsd
he asked # lady to drive with bim or go to the
opera ; and although be had f~urd it a p'easant ex-
verience, he had not the faintest idea tbat re would
ever reoeat it, for, as T hinted befrre, be was a
hashful man, and be trembled at the tbought of
presenting himeelf before any lady through the
usual avenues of society. The result of all this re-
trospection was mer-ly a repetition of his firstavow-
al, that it wss too b d.

“Do vou mean i* is too bad for yru, or for me 2

“Why, for—f- T me, of course,” Mr. Strong had
really upto trat ins'ant not known which side his
sympsthies were on.

“Oh, nnw. Mr, Srrong, don’t_tell hs; you know.
vou d n’t carein the least whether I go or stay;
vou’ll forget that T ever evisted a‘ter I am gone a
month:” and the big eyes looked a merry reproach
up in o his, e

“You are tco hard uvon a fellow, Miss Jessie—
indeed you are;” a'd after Mr. Strong had oom-
menced his pro’est it was easv to go on. “You
can't puess bow much we’ll miss you-all of us—
and. espe ially, you may be sure, I'll be lonely
enough when y« u are g' ne.”

‘““You are very gind to say 80,"

“Kind! How ¢ vld a f-llow helo missing such a—
a—" (Be careful, Mr. Strong: Miss Jessie looks
vervaweet in the moonlight, as she sits waiting for
ycu to fini>h your sentence.)

*'‘Such a—a—' what?" asked a saucy, mocking
veice.

“Such a lcvable li‘tle thing as you are;"” and be-
f-re he realized what he was dcing, he had bent
down and tak:n 8 ki<s from the -miling lips,

*Oh, Mr. Strong I”* drawing back,

Y- u are not angry, are you, Miss Jessie? Please
foreive we. Irdeed I couldn’t help it.”

‘I am verr,very sngry. and you could have helped
it if you hed »anted to.”

“PerharsI conld if 1 had wanted to,)’

Tbe y.ung 1 :dy presecrved 2 severe and silent de-
mesnor, snd the culprt grew uneasv.

“You will f r.ive me, won’vty u, Miss Je<sle? If
we have to part, le* us part friends,” in a very con-
trite tone.

No an-wer., What was he to say to wake his
peace ? What wou'd Gordon probably bave said
unuer similar circoms<tarces.

A s8ob fron Miss Jessie. **I'm just as unhavpy as
T cau be. Mr. ~trong. and I'm very soiry I told you
I was going aw4v. I never thought it would make
—make ycu kiss me

This was eccouraeing, and her companion’s
spiri‘s grew lighter, and be became fluent in expr: s-
si v 8 of reeret for his conduct and i'e remo e canre.
He at lasr. succeeded in gaining forgiveness for the
first, and in assuagioz her erief stleaving ‘“‘dear,
darling Chicago:” for so perfect was tbe reconcil-
jation that when their drive wasended, Miss Bloum-
+r wag tnhe p1omised w'fe of Mr Strorg.

Now a wel -conducted romance ou ht to have
gone on 3mootle from this point; vut, instead. this
«ne sought out the ronghest psths trrough which
to wander., In the firsc place, Mr. Strong found
awaiting him a t legraph wbich cal.ed bim to Penn-
-ylvania, and whi'e he was away the father of Miss
Bloomer made an unexpected agrpearance in Cricaco
got very homerick, aft: r the manner of cld gentle-
men unaccustomed to leavinz home, and svirited
tbat yonng oerson away to the farthest corner of
Mianesota, ooly the day before her lover returned.
Had she known of bis nearness, she might bave
persnaded ber fatbor ty wait twenty-f.ur hours;
but I sm forced to confess with sh-me thar my
hero had never once writcen to his little fiancee
during tha ten days of their separation. He would
gadly bave dcpe so.'gnd had even da'ed numerous
-heets of paner, but after the date = as orce written
he v as at a loss how to'centinue. Tt e address was
the stumbling block; if he could have se'tled that
to his satifsa3 0L he mi. ht have gone cn, but he
could not. Since Miss J¢ssie was not present, his
enszazament. became so'vague a=tbing that he was
only balf certain that be had not‘'dreamed it that
night in 1bhe s earing car. When he bad started
upon that eventful drive. no idea that he woo'd re-
turn from 1t ber promised husvaod had ever crossed
bis mind. Tben, in less than two hours after. he
said a burried farewell in the hall, had stolen &
couole of Fisies when t' ey were out  f range ¢ f the
open parlor—whereia reigened an ominous silerce—
had promised t» be rack the moment business
was over, and had taken bis valise and ru-hed
away to catch the night train going East. So,
after the many vain attem»ts 1 have note 1 the letter
was given up, and be depended upon forzive-
ness, wh-n he sbould reach Chicago, by eloquently
and truthfuliy statiug the case.




