hadh-ote of his perimlical ‘scores of -duranee {o
wipe off, for his tirss remark (o us, when he had
shiaken hands with Neemie wmul Kissed the ehil
dren, wies abwut going to Steo Pelagio on the
wpraw, CThiree months Goe weiting distespeet-
fully of the Senate]” he satd in his iy bass
veier, and eastiog w sidelony ghanee of anticipa-
tion bt theeliigonniérs where the bottles stood.

“ Yes, three whole wontlis O exelatiued little
Madaise Barbwdard fu glees 901 had some hapas
iomight finve been wix, for then we enuld have
savebupencugh b buy that pretty vilke at Sopes
ues, onow lich T haee set my foaot”

W make up for it By teking three: more
mnthe B the summer, o all goes well, my
dear, ™ sddd farhedasd, good hnmoredly 5 Yo
wirk ot {he el isu’t wood o ooge dikes to wet
ezt ated Laeathes theeair now and they”

AR, that’s fustit s and then hatfuls of franes
apeovprent o batiards and little glasses with yonr
tricsed 7 vespmneded Madane Barbelard, tartly.
STk o whet nice things we might do i yon
veradned for u whele teelvemnnth ander lock
and kev 2"

b oweaneder why they never sewd printer’s
foreireets to prison,” sabl Madane Grattelot,
quegalonaly,  She was . Adsatian done, very
theshiy and fenzal, aued tadked with that grinding
Nirashagge ceent, whivh used toomake us French-
vien Laagh Gt el the stunly et oid wonen of
oy fuirest Bhenisli provines passiel umler the
Pouswisng yodooo Lk Hiens 17 continned
shie, Pwihnal wonihl ] ot eive to see Sesostriv i
prison for o vear, that we might have a licels
motiey it these notto-beequalled-Sor-hundness
times O

Searstris wis Gpattedol, wl hie Taughed
eSaftly, Meminn Gredelb A0 were sent to gaia.
o then wouldst save nothing, for shiould haye
all my awn odnt,
ey et hmprisened went away with

it the Brapine wenkd come buek then,
i 4“‘- < “T}u"h’ dml!]kl !,.

witbeeditar

prbypuilehed

o b e hias
et rd Wit

Midune,

<y el

Tuti

B

Nesoalids Wwaelthi

sbryegsed the
powos 1 by

P bave sen §y
il

v b wepe guarteling alomt

.
Ly owerterg o jue of beerdn oot nendsts ST did
sogees of the <ot wow by brluging ont wodvoanger
of Fiesch and soune Haguor ghases tiow bt onr ages

futignues

b,

.
HE LIRSS

G e vpecting Jabin Brokoe
reb hadd adimbied on to Barbeday
sorretbsinge Hhe meatsels Tompoan 2i0e, and were
Wobwarse enin, The twe bady guets,
kool woambiben T the dncongrany
ol vannting the delighte of wiprisanent b
Taring of  Nertole, wheo was pitiing after hey
zkl;x’,‘.\’vr pusbaendd, 0l e |

.,
H
ok o Pheong e

Friilig ool

possitds <

R AN ]

WL
A A
Hrenlag Tagee

o tiartedut, Dpdessontdy gnhaling

ot Taldren's

'\!n-

vt b the rontieshedt aed tolked 1o
my natty aud thande? versess o He
; 1wtk :
voalvented boarjuek

‘ stiurk from the steeple of

i
The Bradd alivr ~iy
i el toawas st that Lour that

A4 oravent sepoet of none oo

b

Poyig

Jokin l’a!uk.v
Fate, for heregulaiad every movims nn el his by
a pawer Bl clivaaneter that tebf the days ot the
wiek ind menth, and eventhe chan
wwany Fhe elobdren prnked ap their ears
SOES At Brakenshire™ was to fhens the very in-

pes ol the

e trrenre with poreeds wl toysoder htsoares,
atgd Yawes of sagmr-phims n s pocket. Was In
goig o Lo hute thiwyeur, dustfor oneet Ny,
bere e, - Those wers his well-kown strides

on the staiveese, cloring four steps at 3t
tike o giretheoring npehille Oue stepmere amd

1!2? \\‘vml‘.'l b hete. ) . .
S L veded N erbed Hite Vietor and his sistor

jutnping off Barbalind s knee with a ad erow

ing, aed Tl they psahied ante the passage
Another nanute, sted Joh « Brokenshire, paveels,
write, einforter, and all, was Standiug under
the mristleion te b huggend wonl Kissed! ™ Weall
Liswed him, cmen and women, as the fashion s
woanr wountey ) amd ] promiée you Noemie Le-
Blate's salute. was not the least hearty, though
b i ke a ligthe <isterly blushing about it

.

Turagine the lankiest of men, with cheek-
Logies thie die of mod- gureant jelly, a hay-colored

. beand . Hawing aver hig widstaoats, n gray twinl

it delvedoalen, with-deep pockets fore, und

TUpft, it here yot Taye Jolin, Brokenshire us e

ippreared uvery dayin e years add n Jigtle fog
it himg about his flaxen hair :.uu} the hlm:sh
ok of his- nose, msl o broad:smile that dis-

Coplayesd his dong vellow teethy like a wholé gune

at dominves colowrnl by Jomg tse, and you will
Bave himoas he showed himself vn this partien-
loroerasion, of Christires feitivity in owr hos

wopitable. Pavisto Jadging

The gond thmes !

with their

his Kirs ].
T

<

oo Mudasn, wsubeodior tans !

hiseked

L

e o Hailare in prepad

é ’
e e

Sisa ooked
' : Cated e cheating abeut the dye.
tshite wis dhie Cand e never came

Cthose

Christums was-his one day of rest-in the year,
if rest-it can be ealled to break st with an unele
in the subrirheat eight, to attend divine servies
in the Hritish chureliat 11, alter that Lo hunels
with & mnrvied sister, and o wind up with a
three lonr” racing among toy-shaps to bargain
for the best sort of gifts for o legion of juvenile
friends at retail price. But this was' rest to
doliy Prokenshire, comparatively speaking, for
mestly he was inoa hurey Lo eatel express trdus,
Christmas was the one day on whieh he did e
truvelling, but that whish wis done for his own
pheaare, and the maintenanes of alvetionate
relutions with his kinsfolk and sequaintaness,
Whien he earnie to dine on the 2555 of Decomber
with Noemie Leblane, we might be sure that he
would lave the whole evening to himse!f, and
not bolt away between the roast anl sweets, as
ke was certuin to do i invited on any other day
o any othermaonth in the vear, ’

“CMonyg Dy anes iy gl plaisecs detie
tiagg e beoiogued 2 exelainied this worthy man,
drawing a fifteenbladed knife from one’ of his
seore of pockets wel beginning to ent the string
of dis variens parcels, “Ouly to thiuk ! pas
de vayage until 10 to-morrow morning, when
P ot for Lyons® Mousienr Barbelard, vou
seetn o e fresh and hales 1've brought von o
paiir of furved slippers to wear in prison, ™

CThank you, Meonsteur Jobn,” Laughed the
tall suleeditor. ™ You seem ray z-lm{i;;ln 100 :
your Bi-iness s prosperous. | hope 17

*Business i soosn add Jobin Brokenshine.
“Thire we tinss in this countey of ours, when
maney e b bavhed juowith aget, amd others
when it hias o be anghed for, coin by coin, with
a sk, Bt depiends on polities, which are
=hifty thinge evervichere,”

SOl cotne el mewspapers,” pemarked
wattelot s 0 peaple would read mors books
and fr»\swrju\xr!mL 1 would be better far trale,”

N ey el seid Barledard, finishing
“Hen's to the spread of journal-

SR venseven'd Jike to be setting peoply
the ears the yeur roand: bat they ] lock
for donger than vou like one of these
by, epealated the fledhiv: Madume Grattelot,
Ny madare, they won't loeck hin up for

Slengey than he Likes s he'H retiee from the busi-

ess gl b sees wny signs of that,” reterted

H Madae H.'!‘],‘!‘!\i\l'l}.

Fhon were nt gt agein, but Jobin Brokenshire

them - Huollo, vou were wranding

Caver that pestion last vear, awl the vear
Chefere said b f shall be thiuking myvself

Alles, among the Depuaties, if yen don'’s
il e Ul veur what, b oam by, and
e seaner we sit down the better”

CThre’s that goese in the Kitehen sqnealing
vobee dished, my ddear Noemie,” pemarked
patzebatl with an enjovable shith

i Yes g anel, .\ni‘m:z', st 0 P don't

ve npe the pulding in
La vear or two
Shive with s wink

A SOUPelUreen, 35 Vou
age, " pravest dohy Brokey-

at this reminmder of a byveone
2 the naional Foglish dicli
She retivel to lersd w helping hoand 1o the sers
avibemeaid, whe had Leen Bindd for the eveniy
cooner the way e

Nowmie Langhond -
1

4
atil mesnwhile
ong votgereds] fricwd Ldd emt all te prosents
Lo hued Baonighs. Neooone hd
Novcoun - for the Gratelatsand Barbelands wers
bl eranies of Brokensh amd 3t was not in
his natwae o perpetrate slips of memory,

been foreoticu.

Brokenshire, in that smileless way he had: when
giving a serious order that he meant (o be exes
euted with care and dispatch. **1 must be-
speak some of hestquality verses for a tailor.
This s an extr important ease. 1y you' think
you eonld say something niee and Kind abont
brevehes and waisteoats

“Uhappen to have acopy of tailoring verses
realdy wade, and only waiting to be filled up
with the purchimser’s mame,” answersd 1, fors
aging in iy porket-hook.

“Gaod, then, Bt ave they of vaur best
brew 7 '

CAS good ws ean write, | othink s but 1T'H
try better, il neadful”

AN right, then," said the Englishwan ;
Simt stay-we'll hear your verses by and by ;
wow's the tive for dinner--and herd's Noemie's
present,” '

Saving this, he bid o small square pareel by
the side of Nocmie's plate.  She had just en-
tered, preceding the servant wench who hare
the soup-tureen, but when she wonld have
stretehd forth her hand, smiling, to look at the
present, Brokenshire vestrained her.  No, my
deser, not now,  When the plum-pudding comes
on, and there’s o flash of blue light to cheer
L

i< will was law an these oceasions. I he
had told us all to kneel in a row and guess con-
undrius we would have dows it Noemie said
nothing, but began ladling out the smoking
seup with tranguil acqniescence o and we all st
dowin, the Englishiuan taying his napkin over
his krees, while we three Frenchmen tneked
ours under our chins, Freuchwise.

I notived that John Brokenshire had made no
reniark yor about Noemie's hasband, and she
Lal done no mare than question him with a
silent interrogation of her blue eyes,  Rhe kuew
hiz ways, and that there was nothing to e gut
out of him by pressing.  If he hadanything te
sy hie woulld divilze it all in doe time. For
the present he was absorbed in his soup, and we
i oonrs. {1 was the richest Teef-brotly, flavored
with leeks, that the spoons scemed wdip into
it fovingly of their own acvord.  Ouly the chil-
dres Ll no appetites, being too much exeited
about their presents, and gradging every momtent
that delaved thew from going back to play with
these tokens of John Brokenshire's fricndship.

Soothis dinyer of ours procesded. And bt
ey friends, how [ wish T had the pen oof thoss
engnent  wastronomists, MM Erkmao-Clie
train, to describe to vou what effect that sue.
ealent array of dishes hid on our jovial minds.
Nene others but the chronicles of so many
brawny feasts in the burdovating conniry round
l‘h:;l.-;?:ur;: cotld e ‘%\.‘:i"" o the ,\p}t‘nr“']
fignre which the proast goose eat in his dish,
stuflad as be wax with chestnuts and truffes,
amd plistening with the sheenest gravy. A ring
of well-browned sansages surronmbad him, His
Hesh was so plump thiat the koife sliced deep
into it, and the mouthfuls whicl you ate with
the apple-savee séemed to melt on the tongue.
Nor wmust it be forgotten that we had drink
enough to defy indigestion, The vellow ale of
Fugland sparkled in our glasses with its white

4

Cwig ot froth, and sur own red vin de Grave, so
cpetubant and mivth-comypelling, owinkled bke

" a bottle aplec
Chetween them,

The
Csnbeoditar got Bis Purred slippers ) the printer’s

. X Senjoving themselves
of gt thingy that came frong thi kitchen, ey i

foreian 2 niverschann pipe with a pound of !

Fatakiew, bonght while selling o stock of rifles

te thae Tarks 1 Asia Minor o Msdame Barbelard

Shad e Navwich shawd that looked ke cashanere,

aned Mastamie Gratteiot had wploce of Lyons silk
Hhe what it was o firstirate statl,
Then came the

molten rubies. Grattelor and Barbelard drank
il then s polishied ott a thind
Their wives gnawed the dram-
sticks, which they held fw their fingers like
prersens who are not ashamed fo show they awe
sand baxom Madame Grat-
telot satid al this pemimded her of Alsice, Johu

¢ Brokeushire statek to his beer and made havoe

Pamony the sausa

surn of the childrin to fe llm‘pwi out of aue of :

wamirons tov-boses whieh
toveshops send aut to develop the dnstinets of
haamy n the minds of Freneh infaey. Vietor

Dwaes prosenfed withoa set of artiendared soldiers,

Fhappy with a

v . oowhoo made a0 mimie war in defending acard.
cartation of Father Christuns, for e pevertng.

Board fort : and litle Louisette was rendered
sitkeetad doll that esuld shut its
eves, aged osay  Mamua,” ke a very small
bl with a stonmch-ache, D wiali T eould add
the names of o numnber of  gaudy ehiblren’s

Choeks illustrated by my sprightly friends M M.

Bertull amd Grevin ; It 1 had seareely time to
exumine these treasures then, for Johin Broken-
shire thmst somdthing into my own hands—
Russian leather purse, and a pretty full one too!
Ax hoodid so, he told we that he had been sue-

our. Parisian

At last b had euough of

Yit, net that we were tited in mind, bat because
; physteal Nature said ¢ Hold 1
C oo elear away the plates, and the servant wench
Cwent ent to feteh the pudding,

Noemie helped

It was then that I uneorked the champague
bottles andd filled the glasses for a toast to onr

hostess.  We always began with that, and fol-
Clowed it with one toJohn Brakenshire, in those
Tumyt ghisses of the el fashion that show ofl the
bubbles  better than the modemn top-heavy
bowls. A this moment the mald warched in
with the pulding, which  she held- at army

Tength, tanghiug and shutting Ler eves. She
had set five to it in the Kitehen, and the lames,
Jeaping up “in furked tongues of bine, red, and
_\'vis.nv, Ticked the sprig of holly on the top and
made it erwkle. The ihildren clapped their
hands, and Barbelard, exhifarated by what he

Chad drank, shonted @ Viee Pofagliderre 27
L There never was such a joyous mesting. |

eessfal in sbisposing of a whole sheaf of iy -

Verses, i

This wits gratefal news that made me redden,
ol Pee onlers fora ot more, friend Poet,”
siid he, closing that fearful knife of his with o
suap. *¢ .\ publiean at Nice wants: you to ve-
commemt his fried tish, -amd a pastry-vook -at
Arles hasacnotion that you can make his cream
popular.”
Cesriek s to theTsix-Toot. vorses, Poet:
wothing . like  thew {for- printers,”
Grattelot, who was sucking at-the amber mouth-
piere of his pipe, ;

amd then themd's w fellow at Careassonne
Toing to'set uposome s chieap baths,”
Brokenshire, consulting a lst.

-there's

oA this s the

abserved -

continusd '

Girst time.the people in those parts have seen . a

bath-liotse, they may poke tun at the innovation
unless the inventor ean pat the laughers on his
sidichy something smart inthe way ofan epi-
gram, whieh he will print on-his quwgmws.”
11 do oy best,” sabds 1, thinking of
rhyme for soap and water, R
S Bt stop ac bit s this isict aldl) said Jobi

i will sean.

Jolin' Brokeushire, however, heblup a tfinger
to enjoin silence, ;

“ May T open my parer] now 77 asked Novmie,
thnidly, but with a woman’s curiosity abont all
things hidden, : g :

“Not yet, my dear-—one mounnt,' said
tolim  Brokenshire 7 and hé looked weross the
table tomer . ¥ Poet, what did  you say” about
having some vivses suitable'ton tailor 1 Mind
vou, it's a tailor wham 1 wish to please and
honont,"™ S :

SO have the verses here,” said 10 771 keep
a stock of thein ready, in ense of getting sudden
orders. : ; :

<A good plan,” said our commercial friend.

¢ Sonp-times inspivation doesan’t ecome when

wanted,” 1 explained, smoothing out my verses
ot the tablectoth. ' You may be asked “to
thywme to * blacking' when your thenghts are
running on  Cteatale-Cologne.’ What's - yonr
tailor's name 7 - . BT
sOlnkers, ni Boglishuun s but he: lives - in
Franee:  Fill up:that name in your blanks, if
I not, contrive to muke it sean ?
St will sean, sadd 1 drawing out a peneil,

- 4 Well, then, read on,” begged John Broken-
shire,  **This i’ no comman matter, and we'll
all listen.” ' ‘ :
21 was struck by John Brokenshire's tone—
one of greater gravity ‘than the circumstances
seented to o call for.” Heading alond is not wy
forte, and I would ‘have gladly passed on my
verses to Noemie, who had o sweet- musical
voice, well stited 1o bring out the beauties ol
poetry.  Bnt she was labouring under the emo-
tion o women when they suspeet sonie ystery,
and was wot in the mge for anyvibing in the
nature of a publie performance.  So- 1 dil the
reading mysell in my” bist compauy sing-song
and here 35 the posn | oread. - [ need hardly tell
you it was French, it Joha Brokenshire has
stnce translated it for nee into his own tongue
and given it a titls, I dedicate it with affection
and respect to the noble-hearted clothier whase
ware it eelebrates’s

ADAYMENTIN RHYME,

O a summar’'s wornfug early. when the grass with dew
Wis pearly,
1 called npon a farier who was feeding little ehicks
He ceased not from kis lubour. bat be sail, © Goad
worning, neivhbour: :
My breeks are wurth a guinet, and they
tweive and <ixn,”

COST e

Aad the wmorniug Sun rase higher, and there came a
foruge buyer,
Aod he asked the stalwar! farmer for the prices of his

ww bay, foureleven, wnd the Iner your'sninsty.

seven ;'

And his breeks were worth a gniaen, bat had caost
Lim twelve and <ix,

Then a builder, as appointed, came i apenk of fenees
juinted,
And o appledaftof timber aud a ot
Wiien the notes were v posted, chen
tranted
Thist Wis breeks were worth a gaines
Lo twedve and six,

soed af bricks :
3 the furmer

and bad eost

Whea the cloids ot goon goew
frogal dinner
And the fancee’s baxom daaglirer did o plass of toddy
mix :
And ber father waning woniy, satd his legs were
itud sturdy,
Aud his breeRe wers worth o gl
tweive and ~ix.

thinter, thes We 00k o

strongr

o but baad cost L

To the fshopond then we sngtered wWhers §odten had
the varnt beard

“When wheat'sinblvom the trench will rise

vou tud

with sticks.

bt sone goandiy il
Aned bis Breeks wers sworth o piines B Gaed eoest
hine hwelve g six.

When the sat hued finished settiiug nd the spoise war

T aettingr,
He teok a pair of camlies and put watelies oty
L wivhs
Aud the swaliows on the skyviiglt were narking u the

i
That bis breeks were worth u golved, aasd bt cost Him
twelve and six

And I iita eipatito, for ne fair e pats & yete
O the act, sites mpy affectiots on wyself alene {fiv:
And we boine 1 slowls watmiersd, 1 enviousty pondered,
Wonid iy brevks were worth o giites, and had eost
but twelve and

fn my sleep a vision hailed mey anlat fivstmy ceoiaare
failed me

But he s
Ol Niek

S Um the ghie
breeehies
And my whres ate worth o gnives. but shall oust yan
taweive and six.”

ed, and then T Ruew 1T wis teniitier of

we Jaker, iawd's Bonous

1 finished reading, mnd gazad ar wmy plate as
anthors de when they have been atrime their
tdents b the tamily eivele, and know that the
applause will exceed their dues, o

 Pravo " oerled the whele takle, - children
ineluded ;5 and there was oo chorus ot eompli=
ments from all save Grattelot, wha  deplored
that 1 had abandoned the safe path of six-foor
‘n\‘l.il.s.

TV ven write such long verses as those, vou
wizhe just as well b daing prose,” said he, sen-
teutiousiy,

eHush 7 exclaimed Jolm Brokenshire.
# Hand over the paper to me, Port Yol be
glad o give it gratis though it will be paid for,
don’t fear) wheno you learn that Witk Jaker
is a wan who' makes breeches tor the President
of the Republic’s favourite vaiet,” )

AR ejaculated Madane Chattelat, winir-
ingly. ) . ]

“An cold soldier—I kaew Lim,"” chimed in
Babelunl,  ** He was one of these who stermed
the  Malakott Tower 1 bat ke wears bk
breeches and a white ehoker now, fike w notary.””

< Aud he shaves his moster every movning,”
satd Johu Brokenushire,

1 bowed wy acknowledgments, but Jooked
puzzled. Nowmic, quicker, as wolen are, de-
tected some meaning i Ui plimse, sl changd
colour. : ; S

 Consespuently; Willinm Jaker has intluenee,
vou see,” continued Julin Drokeushire, shaking
the pudding-dish to muke the Hanes go .on teap-
ing. ¢ You know servants haveolten wmone
power- than Uabinet Ministers. 50 when 1 got
talking to William Juker abiout yeor Jules Le-
blane's ense, | knew that i he repeated the
thing to the. Marshal, lie wonld be  throwiug
seed o goml ground T :

“And did he repeat it
breathless, : R

S Ves, my ileary he dish, sabl Jolae Broken-
shire: ¢ He repeated it while: hewas plving
Lis Iather, wnd while the Marshal bl w napkin
round s neck go that he couldu’t budge.™ o

ek ichey Hivams? ecthe hrave' man, ‘.\ud .
Aid anything vome of it 7 asked Madame
Grattelot, e :

AWell, Notmie may open

* asked Noewie,

Ber paceel now,™
angwered the Buglishon i




