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CARMEN BICYCLORUM.
Ti) TUE ¢, BL. C.
: Air—* Laniger Horatine”

Venturmns Cemtann,

Lagtamur per rotas,

Bapwrempique vonles,

Silertibos iz rqnls,

Charus—Nung venite Bieyeli,

Ef rantate gandia
Chalybis equorum, pet
Terrarum totam orbex,

Arigoi eqoi emant

Qssium et rarnid:

Red pune ecs faciunt,

Ferro atque calybis.—Choras

Fqnitepioe par {mbrem
F.1 ta lace salig,

Vig mals e: boaa,

Biemi et sestale. —Chorus.

A gawas grazias dis
Faraltata data

Nobis argne alils

Voiandi sine alis. —Chorus.

WHAT D'Y'CALL 1T

T How de Tou rraneanes 1117 ssked pretty Miss Icicle,
Asthey grrst wr the Providenes shaw 1

“c Premannes Y thatthing 1 way they call it biexycie,”
Ssid Larnguid Firziawdie, ber beaun.

¢ Beg panioc—roare wracg,’ said Professor 1drykte,
¥ . . pwmpeets And stoor

R S5 cote ie sirkle thay rall it bicyeie. " —
Said the fady ¢ Do yoew see bow they go !’

ch wendoreola revend,
lamttuvely ! ibe sighed.  Auswered Engizesr
£ -

“Yoao mieaz

hose youny wen on the whael
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HOW SNOOKS GOT OUT OF IT.

D AUTHOR oF Y PHYLLIS," ETC.
<3 vewn will take my adviee,” aaid Mr.
Wilding, meking a last noble but futile efort ta
balapee the ivory yjaper-knife oo the tip of his
nger, ** veu wot't go to Brownrig's ball.”

e

net:

asked his companion ir.

“Well, T really wounldn’t, yoo know,” said
Mr. Wilding, ziving up the struggle with the
impossibtle, amd laving the refructory paper-
knife uron the table,—*for 2 variets of rea-
sons.  Girls plav the very mischief with vou,
and you know what trouble it gave me to get
vou out of yeur last serape. There are four
Brownrig gisls, aren’t there!  And they areall
pretty &7

1 don't see what that's got to do with it,”
< sulkily, *There's safetv in a mul-
Peav’t marey 'em all, can 197
Though, if the laws of vour

tizude,
* Happily, no!
land did not forbid i, I am ioclined to think

veu might try 10 2ccomplish even that.  Suill,
be advised, Suooks, and Le conspicaous by your
ahsence at the Brownrigs' ‘small and early.’
Papa Brownrig when incensed s not nice, and
vou know you are decidedly fpris with Miss
Katie""
LN

Xao,
‘‘not

I am not,” said Snocks, with deeision,
Lit of it. Though 1 allaw she is a
v eyea. Hasn't she,

“]den't know. As arule I never look into
a woman's eyes. I eonsider it a rudeness as
well 53 a &2¢i5e,” sald Wilding earnestly, telling
his lie without a blusk. ** Never mind her
eves, 17 warningly, “you must go W this
ball, at least try to forget that she has any eyes
at 2il. 17 vou don't, you will propose to Ler,
to 8 moral.”

““Qne wonld think 1 was s raw schoolboy,”
s2id young Snooks wrathfully. ““ Do you think
I can’t lock at a woman withont committing
myseif b Do I ook fike a fool 2

Whatever Mr. Wilding thought at that
moment, he kept it to himself. Before ke
apoke urxt, he and bis conscience had agreed to
dissemble.

*“ My dear fellow, do not let us even hint at
such a thing,” he waid amiably. 1 only
meenit ¥ou were slightly—very slightly—sus-
ceptible, and that Miss Katie has a certain
amount of pleasing power, and that—1 positive.
ly wauld give up this ball if 1"

“ Are you going ! broke in Snooks impa.
tientle.

“ Well, yes, I daresay I shall look in about
tweive,

“*Then I shall look in with you,” said
Bnooks defiantly.

** Fact is, the fellow wants to apoon her him.

zelf, and - don’t see the force of being cut

t," #aid he to himself complacently, ashe ran

nui,
dowu the steps of Wilding's stairs.
Beyond all question the Brownrig's ball was
a ~deciled success.  The rooms were filled to
overflowing, the staircasza were choked, the
heat was intolerable. Sir Thomas and Lady
Higgina had actually put in an appearance after
all, snd the supper, ifuneatable, wasg, | assure
you, very expensive. . No pains or money had
en spared ; everythiog was what the mistress
of the heuse called ‘‘rug-regal " and all the
Miss Brownrigs looked as charming as any one
could desire. i T
There were four of them. There was Katie,
the second daughter— Snook's friend, and the
r of lovely eyes. ~And they were lovely;
]::gr, “and dark, and true, and tender,” like
the North, according to the Laureate ; ** black
as sloes,” paid her fond if slichtly oppressive
mother, aud of the languid, meltiug order,

"Then there was Hetty, the eldest pirl, who, if
her eves were not dark as midnight, had at least
the dearest little nose in the world, A pure
Greek feature, perfect in every respect, ignorant
of colds in the head, that made one long to tell
her {onlv she wonld have binshed, they were ail
nicely breught up) sbont Dudu, and her Phi.
dian appendage, :

Then came Georgie——*‘ George the Thind,” as
she was playfully termed in the bosom of her
family—wha, if she had neither nose nor eves
like her sisters, had certainly a prettier moath
than either. A swest little kisaable rosebud of
a mouth, that pouted and laughed slternately,
and did considerable exerntion, L

And firallr there wasz Lily. A tall pale girl,
with blue eves, & Snelv cut chin, and a good
desl of determination 2ll rouod.

Katie's eyes were larger, darker, and {when
she looked at Snooks and thought of his thon.
sands) more melting than ever that night. Her
dress, if slightly dizarre, was intensely becom.
ing. Snaoks, for the first half hour, kept him.
s&if bravely aloof from her fascinations, declined
to potice her reprnachful plances and languish.
ing willedrs, and for reward was wretched.
Finally, being driven into a corner during a
fatal set of lancers, he met her eyes, saw, and
was conanerad. She would dance the nexi with
him?  Yes (coldls).  And the next! Yes
imnre gentlel. And the ninth—he can see she
is disengaged for it! Yes ({this time guite
warmly).

An henr later the deed was dona,  Some
capital chamyagne, a dark avenue il helieve
there were some Chinese lanterns there origin-
ally, bnt & kind wind had blown them ent) and
a soft little Fand slipp=d into his, did the work:
and Mizs Katie had promised bashfnlly, but
with unmistakeable willingness, ta be his future
Mrz. Snnoks. Whether it was Spooks or the
rroperty pertaining to Snoocks she most affected,
deponent saveth not.

When, bowever, her detrthed foand what
ke bad depe, and romembered his former wonds,
and 2}l the awfulress of parental wrath, his
heart failed him, He went, as he ususlly did
when in sorty cass, in search of Wilding ; and
haring discovered him, trok him intoa side-
room, apd shutting the door confronted him
with a rather pale face.

‘30 the eyes were too many for vou,'" said
Mr. Wilding calmly, after a deliberate exami-
nation of the distorbed face before bim. ]
tald vou how it wauld ha*’

“That's the snort of thing anv fellow might
sav,” returmed Snacks pathetically. ¢ didn't
think you wonld be so sggravating.  And just
when vou see 'm down on my Juck too. Yes;
I've heen and gene and done 8.7

¢ Matker will be pleased,”  quoted bis
friend and law adviser, with ashruz, *“Rn, by
the by, will be vour father., They both reeard
nothing so highly as birth. I suppose Mis
Brownrig can lay claim to some decent breed.
ing t"

“The old chapis a eornchandler. vou know
that ; at leasz, he nsed to be,” said Snooks,
with a heavy groan.

O qndeed ! And » very charming business
toa, T make no donbt. Leads up to quite & train
of ideus.  Corp, wheat, statf of life, quaint old
mill, and rustie bridoe in the distanie : miller
sitting in it. | wonder,” dreamile, ‘if Brosn.
riz ever wore a white hat? And if so—why?
Don't all speak at once. Well, well, she is a
rerv pretty girl.. Sach eyes, you knaw! ]
really enngratnlate vou, my dear fellow.”

“ Wilding, ™ desperatsiy, “‘can’t you dn
something ! [l don't know how it hanpened,
[t was the champagne, 1 sunpose, and of course
vou know she isx pretty: hut 1 don"t want to
marry any ons, and 1 koow the governor
wonldn't hear of jt.”

** He will have to hearof it now, won't hel”
asked Wilding unfeelingly.

‘“ He would go out of his mind if such a thing
was even hinted 1o kim, declared Snooks wildlv.
“Try to help me out of it, Wilding, can’t you 1’

*“ 1 don’t see what there is ta do, except marry
her. 1 only hope Lady Snocks and Miss Corn-
chandler will get oun.  And you should think of
her beauty, vou know ; doubtleas it will console
vou when Sir Peter cuts you off with the cus.
tomary shilling.” .

“I suppose | had better cut my throat and
put an end to it,"” said Soooks dismally, and
then—overcome, no doubt, by the melancholy
of this soggestion—he breaks down and gives
way to tears,

‘* J say, don’t do that, you know," exclaimed
Wilding indignantly. ** Weeping all over the
place won't improve matters, and will only
make you Jook a worse fool than Natare in-
tended, when you go out of ‘the room. . If you
have put your foot in it, at -least try to bear
misfortune like a man. Look here,” angrily,
‘“if you are going to keep up this hideous boo.
hooing I'll leave ths room, and you, too, to
your fate. It'sdownright indecent. “They will
hear you in the next house, if youdon’t moderate
your grief.’

As the nearest house was a quarter of a mile
off, this was severe.

*“ 1 shouldn’t care if they heard me in the
next town,’ said Mr, Snooks, who was quite
too far gone for shame. ,

*“ There is just one chance for you, and only
one,” raid Wilding slowly. . “1 ‘have an idea,
and you must sither follow it, or—go to the
altar.” : '

1"‘,1’11 follow anything,” eagerly. ‘' Whatls

*Youhave proposed to Miss Katie,” solemnly.
** Now go and propose {0 Lhe other thres I

CAs Wildinz gave v'entk'to hia idea, he turned
sbruptly on his heel and left the room, -
“ 'IY do it,"" said Snooks valiantly, drying his

eyes and giving his breast a tragic tap, ‘‘ what:

ever comes of it."’ g ) )

Going into the hall, he saw Hetty standing
near an entrance ; s litile way beyond her ways
Katie, conversing with s tall and lanky youth,
Not daring to glance in the direction of the lat.
ter, who plainly expected him to come straight
to her on the wings of love, he tarned and asked
Hetty to dance.

They danced, and then (it was a custom with
the ball.goers in that mild suburban neighbour-
hood} he drew her out under the gleaming stars
and up the dark avenue that a few minutes
sinea was the scene of her sister’s happiness.

There he proposed in due form, and was again
accepted.  Hetty's conduct, inderd, was perhaps
a degrea more pronounced than Katie's, becanse
sha 1aid her head upon his shoulder, and he felt
he was by all the Ihws of sentiment bound to
kisz her, Her nose looked lovely in the pale
moonlight ; se 'daresay he did not find the fel
filling of this law difficult.

After that he had some more, a good deal
more, champagne ; and then he proposed to
Miss Gieorgie, who also consented to be his.
There now remained but one other stepto be
taken. He crossed the room and asked the
youngest Misw Brownrig to dance.  He way get-
ting rather mixed by this time, and wag on the
very point of asking her to marry him instead,
80 customary had the gnestion grown te him
now. Miss Lily, however, declined to dance,
on the plea that she wes tired, sud could exert
herseifl a0 more that night.  With qoestionable
taste he pressed the matter, and beggad her to
wive him one, just one. Al this she tald him
frankly she did not admire his styvie of dancing,
which, of course, ended the conversation. So
he asked her ta come for a stroll instead ; and,
having arrived at the momentous spat, delivered
Limsell of the ornate speech that had siready
dons Juty three times that night. | forget what
it was, but I know it wound up with the e
claration that he adered her and wanted to
marry her.

“It's extremely good of you, 'm sure,”” said
the voungest Miss Brownrig calmly. *‘But,
uncivil as | fear it must sound, /don't waut to
marry yow.”

“ Dan’t you, by Jave " said Snooks hastily.
“Well, that's awlully ki— No, no (" pulling
himself up with a start; *‘ 1 don’t mean that,
vou knew ; I mean it's awfully harrid, yeu
know. In fant,” warmingto his work through
sheer gratitude, *‘ you have made me niiserable
for ever ; you've broken my heart.”

“Dear me, how shoeking ! sabd Miss Lily,
frivolously. *‘ Let us hope Time wiil mend it.
I'm not very sure vou did not speak the truth
at first. 1 really helieve it {0 kind, my refusing
you. And now, Mr, Snooks, if '] were you I
shotild goin and ssy good-night to mamma, be.
cause yon have been havinga good des! of papa’s
champagne, and it is trying to the constitu-
tion."”

Snooks took the hint, hade farewell to Mrs,
‘rownrig, who, to his heated imagination, ap-
peared to regard him alreadv with & moist and
mntherly eye, and, taking Wilding's arm, drew
him ont of the house,

“ Well 1" said the latter interrogatively.

“ 1 dou't know whether it is well or i}, re.
turned he gloomily, . * But | followed your ad.
vice, and proposed to 'em all."’

* And they aceepted you ™
h“ The most of ‘em.  But Lily, the youngest,
sha—""

¢ Lalwavs said she was & sensible girl,” put
in Mr. Wilding setto vace.

“Did youl” with much sarprise. ‘¢ Well,
she Tefused me ; sort of said she wouldn't have
me atany price, So you see you were wrong !’

‘1 always knew she was one of the most in.
telligent girls Dever met,”” Mr. Wilding repeat.
ed, in a tooe so difficult that his companion for
once had sufficient sense to refrain from demand.-
ing an explanation.

»

. B . ) . . .

The next morning, as Katie Brownrig turned
the angle of the hall that led to her father's
sanctuin {whither a sense of filial duty beckoned
lier) she almost ran’into the arms of her three
sistery, nll converging towards the xame spot
{rom ditfarent directions. Simultaveously they
entered Mr, Brownrig's stody. (Heealled it w
library ; but that word is too often profaned for
me to profane it, so I shall draw the line at
study.) But to return.. Miss Lily, being the
youngest, was, of course, the first to raise her
T bad a 1 last night a1

‘] had a proposal last night, an
have come to tell you about it:é'" sa?(?r:lt;e, in a
tone replete with triumph. ) i

it is 60 sweet to the mind of yonth to outdo
its elders.  But *‘ on-this occasion .only " the
elders refused to beoutdone. They each and all
betrayed a smile of inward satisfaction, and then
they gave way to speech. : :

“ No!'' theysaid, in 2 breath.” They did not
mean to doubt or be impolite ; they only meant
surprise. T S

**The curate,” said Hetty, in a composed but
plainly contemptuous whisper. It was a stage.
whisper. :

. 0ld  Major . Sterne,”
promptly,: !

** Perhaps Henry Simms,” suggested Katie,
with some sympathy. Then turning to her

said Miss Georgie

father she said, with a conscious blush, *“ It is

very stmnse,

paps, but 1, too, ~had & proposal
last night.” . o : prope

“And so had 1! exclsimed Georgie and
Hetty in a breath.

““Eh 7" said paps, pushing up his spectacles,
He was fat and pudgy, with sandy hair and 5
flabby nose.. He was a powerful man, too, and
one unpleaaant to come: to open quarrel with,
Proposals in the Brownrig family wers few ang
far between—in fact curivsities—and so mush
luck, as the girls described, falling into ons day
overpowerad him.

“ Qne at a time; my breath is not whay {¢
used to be,” hesaid, addressing Kate. I he had
said breadth, it would have been equally true
as his mother—if she was to be lwlin-ed~-alwav;
declare:d he was a lean baby., ¢ Muy [ ask the
name of your lover1”

‘* Mr. Snooks,’" said she, with downeast eyeg
aud s timid siile.  She took up the corner of
cherry-coloured bow that adorned her gown, and
fell to admiring it, throngh what she fondiy
thought was bashfulness. ’

“ Impossible 1" excla‘mued Georgie angrily,

“ What a disgraceful untruth ! cried Hetry
rudaly.  “Mr. Snocks proposed to me, lao
night, and I accepted him. "

** What ix it yousay? O, 1 am goiog ot of
my mind ; my senses are dreserting me,” auid
Georgie, putting her hends to her head with 4
drausatic gesture.  “Oris it & dream thay he
asked 18 to marry him, and that 1, too, said
fyes’ t”

I seldom visit the clonds " s3id Loy, wi
a short but bitter laugh,  “And | zerta
know he made sne a noble o=t of his hnud g
Leart; both which torasures [ declined.”

*Where 1" demanded the other three, 1y
thoungh with ans moath,

Yo the lanrel avenue!”

At this they all groaped aload,

“ Perfidious monster 1 said Hetly from bor
heart.

“Am 1 to understand,” bezan Mr, Brawn.
rig, with auppressed but eviient fory, ¢ :
thizg—this—unmitigated scoundrel asked vog
to marry him last mght i

S we speak the trath, pos” repled the ok
di-mally. )

“He was drunk,” satd papa savagely,

1 can't belteve 14,7 said Kovtie, wiin w
solved in tears——in fact, Lk Nishe a2
—by this time.  ** Nothirg could be nicer
the way Le did it. His lapzosge was per
and s0 thoroughly from the —Aor :

* He addressed we in a most banoarbls, oo
right, aud Ubristian fashion,” said Hetry,
am suri he meant every word e aagd.”

She was thicking uneasiiv of that kiss in 18
moonlight, Could any one have seen hier t W,
old Major Rterne anywhere about at the nos.
ment !

*¢§ certainly consider=d his munner sir
nat 8 it ke what one peads,” s:id G
bonestly ¢ hut | thought of the e anid
properiy, and 1 satl yes direct!

[ thought him the vere pnes

atest mn'T |

h Uy
spoku 1o, brake in Miss Lily, with decisjon. ©]

refosed him without a moowat’s hesitating, ant
told kim to ga home. I'm sure i was w i
I daresay it Lie had staved hers much lon
would have proposed to mamma next, and
wards to the wpper howsemabdl, 1 sgree s
you, papa, the champague was oo mu oy
him.”

“ 11 thivk bets foud of me,”
# low and trembliog torn Her &
playing with the cherrycotourmd bow
her evelids have boreowed larzely of jre i

Don't be s gooss, Katie,” sard the
Miss Brownng, kimlly bat scornfully: *fvoy
don’t suppose any of us wenld marry Lim Lo
after the way hie has belaved. Do have aame
ittle pride.”

*Perhaps he Is mad,” said Hetty vagiel;
Just at this moment, as a salve ta her w i
ed vanity, she would have been glal to beleve
him so. )

' No, my dear,” declared
ias po brains werth turning,

* He said something, paps, about ealling
day at four o'clock,” sawd Katie very faintic,

*“Then | shall sit hers G four,” returned
Mr. Broworig, in an awful tone. [ shall s
here until fire; and ihen 1 shall got up, il
out and find that young man, and jive f
sush a horse-whipping as | warrant vou he never
got before in all his life.”

““Don’t be too hard on him, paps,”
treated Katie weakly. s

‘“fsha’n'ty, my dear, but my whip wil],”
said papa, grimly. )

So he watted until five 1 he waited ti}l haifs
past five 1 and then he took up a certain heavy
guld-knotbed whip that lay stretched on the
table as though in teadiness, and sallied forth
in search of Snooks's roams. And he found
them, and Snooks too—in bed, suifering from
8 severe catarrh, caught, 1 preswine, 1n the
laurcl avenue.

And no man knows what he did to Sneoks.
But at least-he gave him an increased desire
for hia b, because for a fortnight afterwards
ho never stirred out of it,

When Mr. Wilding heard ‘of all this, [ re.
gret to say he gave way to noisy mirthin the

rivacy of his chambers : and was actually caught

¥ his washerwoman—who peeped through the
keyhole—petforming a wild dance in the middle
of the ficor. s S

aaid Karie, in

Lily caluidy ;¢ be
i -

el

A “8aturday to Monday " ticket from Rome
to Vesuriua is now “*all the go’’ in the Eternal
City, and a largs restaurant has been eatablished
on the mountain at the foot of the cone, for the
benefit of the exctirsionists, to which a telegraph
office is attached. )




