- A FAIR BARBARIAN.

« OHAPTER XIIT.

Ay go "

The very day slter \hia, Ociavia opensd
mtonxlh{nnk’ Bhe hid had it brought
down from the garret, when there came &
summons on the door, and Lucid Gaston ap-

Lucia was v , and her soft eyes
wore & decidedly tened look. seemed
hhnwdhdhnt,n::dm out of breath.
Evidently omethin h‘pgud
“ Oct“n’vh," she .fm, « Mr, Dugald Binnie

and {
mmmmuﬁ.u 'iook her

might be completed, was 8o over-

zmu\byhuhhmutohzmlouhh-

andfoastin bed. -

At Oldl , varied sentiments

ehed by an implacable rig
an .

.gnunun npyrowhhﬂm

ly distin.
had

of jet—her

is at Oldclough.”
“ Who is he 2"
+ He is my grand uncle,” explained Lucis,
. * He has a great of money.
Grandmamma —"" She stopped short,
and colored, and drew her slight figure up.
+ I donot quite understand AIDA,
Octavia,” she gaid, ** Last night she came to
my room to talk to me; this morning

and she
eame again, and—oh 1" she broke out, -
nnuy."hwoouldnhupuhomainhﬁ“o‘h
5 WMI:idlh 7" inquired Octavis.

“ 3 " ing i

" said & grne:t many things,” with
t. ' It took her a long time to say
them, and I do not wonder &t it. It wounld
have taken me a hi years, if I had been
inher place. 1—1I was wrong to say I did not
understand her — I did — before she

"

“ What did you understand ?”

« Bhe was afraid to tell me in_plain words
~1I never saw her afraid before, but she was
afraid. Sho has been arranging my fub
for me, and it does not occur o her that I
dare object. That is because she knows I am
» coward, and despises me for it—_lnd itis
what I deserve. 1t I make the marriage ehe

fringes and 2 ol
ewelry being chains . ad mancles latter,
thah rattled as she moved, with a sound
somowhat ive of bones,

Di innie, who had received an

invitation, had as yot aimably foreborne to
say whether he would acceps it or not. He had
been out when Mr. Burmistone ealled, and
had not seen him.
When Lady Theobald descended to break-
fast, she found him growling over his news-
paper, and he glanced at her with a polite
soowl.

« Going to o funeral ?”’ he demanded.
“ I accompany my gr;nddmahtu to this
A . % her ladyshi )

ed. *“ It is ecarcely a joyons ocoasion, o my
nd.?

«“No need to dress yourself like that, if
it isn't,” ejaculated Mr. Binnie. * Why
don’t you stay at home, if you don't want fo
go? Man's all right, isn't he? Once knew
aman of the name of Burmistons, myself.
One of the few decentfellows I've met. I I
was sure this was the sgame man, I'd go my-
self. en Ifind a fellow who's neither

-in my life,"”
and wore melancholy than he could have be-
lieved.

“ Tt is time I went back to London,” he
uhautopnt“h. « The place begins to bo
all.

deucedly dull.

« Mr, Francis Barold seems rather out of
spirits,” said Mrs, Burpham to Lady Theobald.
# Lord Lansdowne interferes with his pleas-
ure."”

Marquis of Lauderdale.’
But she glared at Barold, as he passed, and

him.
"Wlutn- Lucia ? ” she demanded.
« I gaw her with Mr. Burmistone, half an
hour ago,” he answered, coldly. * Have
you any message for my mother? I shall
return to London to-merrow—leaving here

early.”
s{s turned quite pale. She had not count-
ed upon this at all, and it was extremely in-

opportune.
* What has happened ?"' sho asked rigid-

ly.
He looked slightly surprised. 2
* Nothing whatever,” ho 1eplied. ‘' 1 have

remained here longer than I intended.”

She began to move the manacles on her

ons seind. 'Will they despise me at Bloody | had not suspected hitherto. He
Gulch, Miss Bassett ? I never killed & man | to her,

he
Barol. 3 y all g
oli turned and walked away, angry, %w. pocs m‘h

hers. Y
Bu she deaw it back, smiling ever

«D.n't be too severe on_ me,

oz L
sl e

She paused a second, and then answered :
* You didn’t expeet to ask me to marry
you,” -l;a soid. “ AndI didn't expect you
$0 ——

+ But now —" he broke in,

| i,
1%

ken; “Tthink I ¢hould have been
e [rank {f—if you bhad been kinder

done my duty by you,” said my
Iooked at her pathetically.

. been ashamed to kerp 1hings from
jou,” she hesitated. “‘And L.y ¢ told
myself that—that it was 5. 1.« J . . -—-but
‘oould not help
1 trust,” said nﬂhﬂy, “ that you will be
more candid with Mr. Burmistone.”

Lucia blushed
& J—think I shall,

.gmdmmmn," she

wasthe Rev. Alfred Poppleton who as-
the rector of St. James to marry Jack
and Octavia Bassett ; and it was ob-
that he was almost as pale as his sur-
plice.
Blowbridge had never seen such & wedding
aadtin Sritest
2 elasys was & si
handsome feliow, .3 had a dash-
&, adveniurons  air, which carried
before it. cre WRS &  ramor
that he owned silver mines himself, and had
even done something in diamonds, 1n Brazil,
where he had spent the two last years. At
ell events, it was ascertained beyond doubt,
that belng‘ at ’lnt 4 married woman, and en-

+ Now—I wish you hadn’t done it.”
“ You wish 2
* You don’t want me,” she said. * You

“If you w/ill find Lucia, you will oblige
me.”

She was almost uneivil to Miss Pilcher,
who chanced to join her after he was gone.
She had not the slightest intention of allow-
ing her plans to be frustrated, and was only
roused to fresh obstinacy by encountering
indifference on one side and rebellion on

chooses, sho thinks Mr. Binnie will lea¥e 16 | yygcq nor fool, I stick to him. ~ Believe I'll | the other. She had not breught Liucia up
his money. Iam fo run after a man Mat, | send to find out. Where's Lucia?” under her own eye for nothing. She had
does not care for me, and make myself ab: | gy gy hig opinion of Lucia was, it was dif- | been disturbed of late, but by no means
tractive, in the hope that h&rwﬂém ondoacens | fenlt to He had an ble habi dered herself baflled. With the assist
0 marry me, use Mr. vt thex | of staring at her over the topof his paper, and | ance of Mr. Dugald Binnie, she could cer-
leave me his money. Do f°“l"°” i~ s | over his dinner. The only time he had made | tainly subdue Lnuois, though Mr. Dugald
it took even Lady Theobald a long time any comment upon her, was the first time he | Binnie had been of no great help, so far.
say that ? gaw her in the dress she had copied from Oc- | Bhe would do her duty unflinchingly. In

“ Well,” remarked Octavia, ** you won't do
it I suppose. I wouldn't worry. She wants
you to marry Mr. Barold, I suppose.”

Lucia started.

« How did you guess ?" she exclaimed.

* ¢ Oh, I always knew it. I didn't guess.”
And ghe smiled ever so faintly. * That is ene
of the reasons why she loathes me so,” she
added.

Lucia thought deeply for a moment ; she
recognized, all at once, several things she had
been mystified by before.

« Oh, itis! Itis!" she said.  * And she
has thought of it all the time, when I never
suspected her."” >

Octavia smiled o little again. Lucia sat
thinking, her hands clasped tightly.

«1 am glad I came here,” ehe said, at
length, * I am angry now, and I see things
more clearly. If she had only thought of it
beeause Mr. Binnia came, I could havo for-
given her more easily ; but sho has been
making coarse plans all the time, and treat-
ing me with contempt, Octayia,” she added,
turning upon her, with flushing cheeks and
sparkling eyes, ** I think that, for the first
time in my life, I am in a passion—a real

assion. I think Ishall never be afraid of

er any more.”” Her delicate¥ostrils were
dilated, she held her head up,her breath came
fast. There was a hint of exultation in her
tone. * Yes,” shesaid, ** I am in a passion.
And I am not afraid of her at all. I will go
home and tell her what I think.”

And it is quite probable that she would
have done eo, but for a trifling incident
which ocourred befere ghe reached her lady-

ship.

Bphe walked very fast after she left the
house. She wanted to reach Uldclough before
one whit of her anger cooled down, though,
somehow, she felt quite sure that, even when
her anger died out, her courage would not
flight with it. Mr. Dougald Binnie Lad not

+ Rroved to be a very fascinating person. He
\ an acrid, dictatorial old man ; he contra-
ted Lady Theobald flatly every five min
utes, and bullied his man servant ; but it was
not againet him that Lucia’s indignation was
aroused. She felt that Lady Theobald was
uite capable of suggesting to him that
‘rancis Barold would be a good match for
her, and if she had done so, it was socarcely
hus fault if he had accepted the idea.  Bhe
understood now why she had been allowed to
visit Octavia, and why divers other things had
happened. She been sent to walk with
Francis Barold ; he had been almost re-
ched when he had not called ;
m. had been md enough sug-
gest to him that it was his duty te further her
plane, She was as capable of that as of
‘anythi dp.:in wuohmwnld Pu&l:.kl.m to
her t. 8 girl's grew
l'::ar and hotter, her eyes brighter at every
step, because every step brought some new
thought ; her hands trembled and her heart
beat.

I ghall never be afraid of her agan,” she
said, as she turned the corner into the road.
+ Never | never !”

And at that very moment a gentleman
stepped.out of the wood at her right, and
stopped before her,

She started back, with a ory.

« Mr, Burmistone !” she said ; * Mr. Bur-
mistone !"

She wondered if he had heard her lass
words ; she fancied he had. He took hold of
her shaking Jittle hand, and looked down at
her excited face.

“ I am glad I waited for you,” he said, in
the quietest possible tone, ** Something is the
matter."”

Bhe knew there would be no use in trying
to conceal the truth, and she was not in the
mood to make the effort. She scarcely knew
hersell,

She gave quite a fierco little laugh.

“1 am angry!” she said. * You have
never seen mo angry before. I anyon my way
to my—to Lady Theobald.”

He held her hand as calmly as before. He
understood a great deal more than she ecould
have imagined.

“ What are you going to say to her ?” he
asked. She laughed again.

« I am going to ask her what she means.

1 am going to tell her she has made a mis-

take. 1 am going to prove to her that I ain
not such a coward, after all. I am going o
tell her that I dare disobey her—that is what
1 am going to say to her,” she concluded, de-
eisively.

He held ber hand rather closer.

Lot us take a siroll in the copse and
talk it over,” ha said. = * It is delicious cool
there.”

« I don’t want to be cool,” she said. But he
drew her gently with him, and a féew steps
took them into the shade of the young osks
and pines, and there he paused.

** She has made you very angry ? " he

And then, almost before she knew what she
was doing, she was pouring forth the whole
of her —gven more of it than she had
told Ootan She had not at all intended to
do it, but she did it, nevertliless.

“ I am to marry Mr. Francis Barold, if he
will take me,” she said, with & bitter little
smile. * Mr, Francis Barold, who is somush
in love with mumou know. His mother

of the , and sent him here to

love to me—which he has done as

have seen. I have no money of my own.m
if I make marriage which pleases him, Dugald
Binnie will probably leave me his—which, it
is thought, will be an inducement to my
cousin—who needs one. If I marry him, or
rather, he marries me, Lady Theobald thinks
Mr. Binnie will be pleased. It does not even
matter whether Francis is pleased or not—
and, of course, I am outof the question—but
it is hoped that it will please Mr. Binnie.
The two ladies have talked it over and de-
cided the matter. I dare say they hive of-
fered mo to Francis, who has very likely re-
fused me, though perhaps he may be per-
auaded te relent in time—if I am humble,
and he is shown the advantage of having Mr,
Binnie's money added to his own—but I
have no doubt I shall have to be very
humble indeed. That is what I learned from
Lady Theobald, last night, and it is what I
am going to talk to her abont. 1Is it enough
te make one angry, do you think—is it
enough "

He did not tell her whether he theught it
enongh or not. He looked at her with steady

eycs.

“ Lneia,” he eaid, ** I wish you would let
me go and talk to Lady Theobald.”

“ You ?" she said, with a little start.

“ Yes,” he answered. * Let me go to
her. Let me tell her that, instead of mar-
rying Francis Bareld, you will marry me. If
you will say yesto that I think I can pro-
nh*ﬂycunudnmbclﬁﬂddhumy

more.

The fierce color died out of her cheeks, and
the tears rushed to her eyes. She raised her
face with a io look.

“ Oh,” whispered, ** you must be very
worry for me. I think you have been sorry
for me from the first.

“ Tam in love with ,” he
answered, in way. ** Ihavebeen
desperately in love with you from the first.

Tgo
l&ﬂ&umm-w&.m&
.!‘l'l'mlluhlh‘d:
“ Yes.

Bl still looked up st him, and then, in

tavia's,

« Nice gown that,” he blarted out. ** Didn’t
get it here I'll wager.”

It is an old dress I remodeled,” answer-
ed Lucia, somewhat alarmed. I made it
myself."”

“ Doesn't look like it,” he said grufily.

Lucia had touched up another dress, and
was very happy in the prospect of wéaring it
at the garden party.

« Don’t call on grandmamma until after
‘Wednesday,” she had said to Mr. i

She will

fact, she chose to persuade herself tha, if

Lucia was brought to a proper frame of mind

gi:::l could be no real trouble with Francis
d,

OHAPTER XXV.

‘' BOMEBODY ELSE.”
But Bareld did not make any very ardent
search for Lucia. Ho stopped to watch a
game of lawn tennis, in which Oetitvia.and

« Perhaps she wouldn't let me go.
be very angry, 1 am sure.”

+ And you are not afraid ? '

« No," she answered. “I am not afraid at
all. I shall riot be afraid again,”

In fact she had perfectly confounded her
ladyship by her demeanor. She bore her
ficrcest glance without quailing in the least,
or meking any effort fo evade it ; under her
most hing she was posed
and numoved. On the first occasiou of my
lady's referring to her plans for her future
she received a blow which fairly stanned her,
The girl arose from her chair, and looked
her straight in the face, unflinchingly, and
with a suggestion of hauteur not easy to
confront.

“1 beg you will not speak to me of that
sgain,” she said. * I will not listen.” And
turning about, she walked out of ths room.

 This," her ladyship had ssid in sepuleh-
ral tones, when she recovared her breath,—
* this is one of the results of Miss Octavia
Bassett.” And nothing more had been said
on the subject since.

No one in Blowbridge was in more brilliant
spirits than Octavia herself on the morning of
the fete. Before breakfast, Miss Belinda was
startled by the arrival of another telegram,
which ran as follows :

“ Arnved to-day per Russia, Be with you to-
morrow evening. Friend with me.

RTIN BASSETT.”

On reading this communication, Miss Bel-
inda burst into floods of delighted tears.

“ Dear, dear Martin !” she wept. *'To
think that we should meet again !| Why did-
n't helet usknow he wason the way? I
should have been so anxious that Ishould not
have slept a$ all.”

 Well,” remarked Ootavia, ** I suppose that
weuld have been an advantage.”

Suddenly she approached Miss Belinda,
kieged her and disappeared out of the room,
asif by magie, not retarning for a quarter
of an hour, looking rather soft, and moist
:u brillians about the eyes, when she did re-

arn.

Octavia was o marked figure wupon the

“ Ano drese,

Mrs, Burnham.  “ And what & charming
color she has, I declare ! Bhe is usuall
paler. Perhaps we owe this to Lord Lans.
downe."

“ Her dress is becoming, atall events,”
privacely remarked Miss Lydia Burnham,
whose tastes had not been consulted about
her own.

“1It is she whois becoming,” said her
sister. ** It is not the dress so much, though
her clothes always haye a look, some way
8he's prettier than ever to day, and is enjoy-
ing herself.”

She was enjeying herself. Mr. Francis
Barold cbeerved it rather gloomily as he stood
apart. Bhe was enjoying hérself so much
that she did not seem to notice that he had
avoided her, instead of going up to claim her
attention. Hall a dozen men were standing
about her and making themselves agreeable ;
and she was apparently quite cqual to the
emergencies of the occasion. The young men
from Broadoaks had at once hed them-
selves to ber train.

“ 1 eay, Barold,” they had eaid to him,
 why didn’t you tell us about this?  Jolly
good fellow you are, to come mooning here
loi-'n,couplo of months and keepit all to your-

And then had come Lord Lansdowne, who
in crossing the lawn to shake hands with his
host, had been observed to keep his eye fixed
upon one particular point.

* Burmistone,” he said, after having spoken
his first words, ** who is that tall girl in
white ?

And in ten minutes, Lady Thaobald, Mrs.
Burnham, Mr. Barold, and divers othql;l too

to saw him
Octavia's side, evidently with no intention of
leaving it.

Not long after this Francis Barold found
his way to Miss Belinda, who was very busy
and rather nervous,

** Your niece is evidently enjoying herself,”
he remarked. ,

* Qotavia i8 most happy to-day,” an-
swered Miss Belinda. * Her father will
reach Slowbridge this evening. She had been
looking forward to his coming with great anx-
iety."”

“ Ah!" commented Barold,

“Very few ‘Leoplo understand Octavis,”
said Migs Belin “ I'm not sure thas I fol.
low all her moods myself. She is mora affee-
tionate than peopls famey. Bhe—she has
yery protty ways. Iam very fond of her. She
is not as frivolous as she appears to those
who don't know her well.”

Barold stood gnawing his moustache and
anﬁ Ho was not m‘u_(on-
able. He felt himself ill used by Fate and
rather wished he had returned to London
from Broadoaks, instead of loitering in
Slowkridge. He had amused himself at
first, but in timme he had been surprised to
find his amusement lose something of ite
zest. He glowered across thelawn at the
gronp under a ceriein beech tree, and as he

id so, Octavia turned her face a little and

8aW BShe stood waving her fan slowly
and emiling at him in a calm way, which re-
minded very much of the time he had

first caught sighs of her at Lady Theobald’s
high tea.

He condescended to saunter over the grass
to where she stood. Onoe there he proceeded
1o mahe himself as disagreeable as possible,
in a silent and lofty way. He feli it only due
to himeelf that he should. Hodid not ap-
prove at all of the manner in which Lans-
downe kept by her.

« It's deuncedly bad form on his part,”
he said, mentally. ** What does he mean by
it?"”

Ootavia, om the contrary, did not ask
what he meant by it. Bhe chose to seem
rather well entertained, and did not notice
that she was being down. There
was no reason why she should not find Lord
Lansdowne entertaining : he was an_agreea-
ble young fellow, with an inexhaustible fand
of good spirits, and no nonsense sbout him,
He was fond of all pleasant novelty, and
Octavia was & pleasant novelty. e had
been thi of paying a visit to America,
and he asked innumerable queetions con-
ocerning that country, all of which Octavia an.

swered. ’ 3 ?

“ T know half a d fellows who Liave been
there,” hesaid. ““Aud they all enjoyed it
dously.”

tremen:

“ If you go to Ni you must vizit the
m!ne-tho? ** she said.

“ Where ?” ho ejaculated. ** I say, whata

name | Don’t deride my youth andignorance,
Miss Basvett.”
«!ag;.nunnn'mwmmmmu

“1 'would rather iry the other, thank
you,” he laughed. It hasa more hilari-

Lord Lansd had joined, and finally for-
got Lady Theebald’s errand altogether.

For some time, Octavia did not see him.
She was playing with great spirit, and Lord
Lansdowne was following her delightedly.

Finally, a chance of the game bringing her
to him, she turned suddenly and found Bar-
old’s eyes fixed upon her,

“ How long have you been there ?" she
asked.

“Some time,” he answered. ‘' When you
are a$ liberty, I wish to speak to you.”

“ Do you?” she said.

She seemed a little unprepared for the re-
pressed energy of his manner, which he strove
to cover by & greater amount cf coldness than
usual

“ Well,” she said, after thinking a moment,
¢ the game will soon be ended. I am going
through the conservatories with Lord Lans.
downe, in course of time; but I daro say he
can wait."”’

She went back, and finished her game,
apparently enjoying it as much as ever.
‘When it was over, Barold made his way to

er.

He had resented her remaining oblivious of
his presence when he stood near her, and he
had resented her enjoyment of her surrcund
ings, and now, as he led her away, leaving
Lord;Lansd rather di 1 he re-
sentedjthe fact that ehedid not seem nervoue,
or at all impressed by his silente,

** What do you want to say to me?” she
asked. * Let us go and sit down in one of
the arbors. I believe I am a little tired—not
that I mind it, though. I've been having a
lovely time.”

Ther ehe began to talk about Lord Lans.
downe,

“] like him ever so much,” she said.

+ Do you think he will really go to America ?
1 wish he would—but if he dees, I hope it
wou't be for a year or so—1I mean, until we go
back from Europe, Still, it’s rather uncertain

back. Did

when we shall go 3 I tell you I had
her She'll get over being frightened after
» little while,”

she turned and looked at him.

“Why don't you eay something?” she
asked. * What's the matter?”

‘It is not necessary for me to say any-
thing.”

Bhe laughed.

“ Do you mean because I am saying every-
thing myself? Well, I suppose I am. Iam
—awfully happy to day, and can’t help talk-
ing: It seoms to make thetime go.”

Her face had lighted up curiously. There
was a delighted excitement in ker eyes, puz-
zling him.

“ Are you so ford of your father as all
that?” ’

She laughed again—a elear, exultant laugh.

“ Yes,” she answered, ** of course I am as
fond of him as all that. It's quite natural,
isn't it 7"

“ I baven't observed the same degree of
enthusiasm in all the young ladies of my
acquaintance,’” he returned dryly.

He thought such rapture disproportionate
to the cause, and regarded it grudgingly.

They turned into an arbor, and Octavia eat
down and leaned forward on a rustio table.
Then she turned her face up to look at the
vines covering the roof.

¢ It looks rather spidery, doesn’tit?'"’ she
remarked. “I hope it isn't; don't you?”

The light fell bewitchingly on her round
little chin and white throat; and a bar of sun
light struck on her upturned oyes, and the
blonde rings on her forehead.

* There is nothing I hate more than spi-
ders,” she said, with alittle shiver, ** unless,”
seriously, ** it's oaterpillars—and caterpillars
I loathe.”

Then she lowered her gase, and gave her
hat—a large, white Rubens, all solt, curling
feathers and satin bows—a charming tip over
her eyes.

“The brim is broad,” she said. ‘‘ If any-
thing drops, I hope it will drop on it, instead
of on me. Now, what did you want to say ?"

He had not sat down, but etood leanin,
against the rustic wood work. He look
pale, and was evidently trying to be cooler
than usual,

* I brought you here to ask you a ques-
tion.”

* 'Well,” she remarked, * I hope it's an im-
portant one. You look serious enough.”

It is important—rather,” he responded,
with a tone of sarcasm. * You will probably
go away eoon ?”

“That ien’s exactly a question,” she com-
mented. "' And it’s not as important to you
as to me.”

He paused a moment, annoyed M
he found it difficult on; annoyed be-
cause she such undisturbed
serenily. Bat at length he managed to begin

“1 do not think you are expecting the
question 1 am going to ask,” he said. “I—
do not think I expected to ask it mysell—
until todsy. I do not kmow why—why I
shonld ask it so awkwardly, and feel —at such
a disadvantage. I brought you here fo ask
you—to marry me."”

He had soarcely spoken four words before
all her airy manner had taken flight, and she
had settled herself down to listen. He had
noticed this, and had felt it guite natural.
‘When he stopped, she was looking straight
into his face. Her eyes were singularly large,
and bright, and clear.

“You did not expect to ask me to marry
you,” she said. * Why didn’t you?"

It was not at all what he had expected. He
did not understand her manner at all.

“ I—must confess,” he said, stifily, “ that
I felt at first that there where—obstaclus ic
the way of my doing se.”

“ What where the obstacles ?”

right wrist. \ He made not the smallest pro- | want bod: Xk dy woald
fession of rgluctance to go. She said, at | yegpect you very much, and obey you. I'm
last: not used to obeying people.”

“ Do you mean also that you would not
respegt me ?” he inquired, bittexly.

“ Oh,” eho replied, ** you haven't respected
me much!”
« Excuse me ——"' he began, in bis loftiest

manner.

“ You didn't respect me enough to think
me worth marrying,” she said. * I was not
the kind of girl you would have chosen of your
own will.”

* You are treating mo unfairly " luﬁ.

“ You were going t¢ give me a greah desl,
1 suppose—looking a¢ it in your way,” she
went on ; * but if I wasn’t exaetly what you
wanted, I had something to give, too. I'm

oung enough to have a good many years to
ive, and I should have to live them with you,
it I married you. That's something, you
know."”

He rose from his seat, pale with wrath and
wounded feeling.

« Does this mean that you refuse me,” he
demanded —** that your answer is no 7"’

She rose, t t exal not
neither pale nor flushed. He had never, seen
her prettier, more charming, or more natiiral.

«It would have been no, even if there
hadn't been no obstacle,” she answered.

“ Then,” he said ,** I need say no more. I
sco that I have—humilitated myself in vain,
and it is rather bitter, I must confess.”

« It wasn's my fault,” she remarked.

Ho stepped back, with a haughty wave of
the hand, signifying that she should pass out
of the arbor befcre him,

She did so, but just o8 she reached the
entrance, she turned, and stood for a second,
framed in by the swingng vines and their
blosgons.

« There is another reason why it should be
no,” ehe eaid. I suppose I may as well tell
youofit, I'm d to body else.”

of the kind, Octavia would
not laok them. Hor present to Lucia, who
was one of her bridesmaids, dazzled all be-
hol

‘When she was borne awsy by the train,
with her father and husband, and Miss Be-
linda, whoee bonnet sirings were bedewed
with tears, the Rev.|Alfred Poppleton was
the last man wko shook hands with her. He
held in bis band a large bouquet, wkich
Octavia herself hed given him out of her
abundance. * Blowbridge will miss {on,
Miss—Mra. Belasys,” he faltered. ** I-I
shall migs you. Perhaps we—may even meet
again. I have thought that, perhaps I should
like to go to America."’

And as the train puffed ous of the station
and disappeared, ho stood motionless for sev-
eral seconds ; and a large and brilliant drop
of moisture appeared on the calyx of thelily
which formed the center-piece of his bou-
quet. ¥

THE END.

—_——
ABE LINCOLN'S FIRST LOVE.

And How the Match Came tc be
Broken off,

« It was this way,” said Mr. Green. *‘ My
cousin, Nancy Green, had a great strapping
baby that she was in the habit of lugging
about with her wherever she went. Possibly
Lincoln didn’ have a passion for babies ; at
any rate, he was not in love with this one,
and I remember very well 4hat when his own
son Bob was in the eradle Lincoln used fo lie
on the floor reading, and let the future Seere-
tary of War #plit his lungs yelling to be car-
ried about the house. If Mrs. Lincoln hap-
pened to arrive home about this time there
wag trouble in the family for a few minutes,
but no remonstrances or appeals could ever
make him a good nurse. He would read, and,
80 far as appearances went, was deaf to all
the infantile cries that came from his hopefal
heirs, When the babies grew up a bit, and
knew something, they found in their father a
companion and a friend, but they had to look
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The fiest person they saw, when they
reached tho lawn, was Mr. Dogald Bivnie,
who Lad deigned to present himself, and was
talking to Mr. Burmistone, Lucia, and Miss
Belinda.

“T'll go to them,” enid Octavia. * Aung
Belinda will wonder where I have been.”

But, before they reached the group, they
were intercepted by, Lord Lansdowne; and
Barold had the pleasure of sarrendering his
charge, and watching her, with some rather
sharp pange, as she was borne off to the
consorvatories.

* What is the matter with Mr. Barold?’
exclaimed Miss Pilcher. * Pray losk at him,”

« He has been talkiog to Miss Octavia
Bassett, w one of the arbors,” putin Miss
Lydia Burnham. * Emily and I pagged them
a few minutes ago, and they wereso absorbed
that they did not eeo us. There is no know-
ing what has happened.”

“Lydia " exclaimed Mrs, Burnham, in
stern reproyf of euch flippancy.

But: the next moment, she exchanged
glance with Misa Pilcher.

Mrs. Burnham g
then a slight smile illamiated her eounte~

100,

« How farious,” she remarked, cheerfully,
“ how furious Lady Theobald will be.”

Naturally, it was not very long before the
sttention of numeroue other ladies was
direoted to Mr. Francis B
served that he teok no share
that he did not regain his

he did not approach Octavia B,
was over and sho was on the
home. What he said to her’ then, no one
heard.
1 am going to London to-morrow. Good
bye.”
?‘bnod bye,” she answered, holding out
er hand to him. Then she added, quickly,
in an undertone: ** You oughtn's to think
badly of me. You won’t after a while.”

As they drove homeward, she was rather
silent, and Miss Belinda remarked it.

“I am afraid you are tired, Octavia,” sho
said. * It is & pity that Martin should come
and find you tired.” s

« Oh, I'm not tired. I wasonly—thinking.
1t has been a queer day !”

“A queer day, my dear!” ejaculated Miss
Belinda. I thought iy a charming day.”

8o it has been,” said Ootavia—which Miss
Belinda thought rather inconsistent.

Both of them grew rather restless as they
neared the house. %

* To think,” said Miss Belinda, * of my
seeing poor Martin again.”

 Suppose,” eaid Octavia, nervously, as
they drew up,” * suppose il:icy are here—

"

“ They !" exclaimed Miss Belinda. * Who

But sho got no farther. A ery burst from
Qotavia—a queer, soft little ery.

 They are here "’ sho said ; ** they are!
Jack—Jack I”

And she was out of the carringe, and Miss
Belinda, fellowing het closely, was horrifiéd
to see her caught at once in the embrace of a
tall, bronxed young mau, who,a moment
alter, drew her into the little parlor, and shut

door,

Mr. Martin Bassett, who was big, and
sunburned, aud prosperous looking, s in
the paseage, smiling triumphantly.

« M—M—Martin! ” gasped Miss Belinda.
“ What —oh, what does this mean "

Martin Bassett led ber to a seat and smiled
more triumpl still.

* Never mind, Belinda," e said. * Don't
be frightened. It's Jack Belasys, and he's the
A-tml_ﬂwh :-: the West. —And she hash't
seen years.’

“ Martin,” Miss Belinda Wamara®, * it is
not proper—it really isn't.”

“Yes itis” answered Mr. Bassett ; ** for

he's going to marry ber before we go
abroad.”
It was an eventful day for all parties con-
cerned. At ite close, Lady Theobald found
hersell in an utterly bewildered and thunder-
struck condition. And to Mr. Dougald
Binnie, more than to nnﬁo:e else, her de-
moralization was due. ¢ gentleman got
into the carriage, in rather a better humor
than usual.

“ Same man I used to know,” he remark-
ed. * Glad to see him. Knew him as soon
as I set eyes op him.” (

* Do you allude to Mr. Burmistone ?”

“ Yes. Had a long talk with him. He's
oo.mng"u to see yt;l::lt; moAm. Told him he
might come m; 5 ppears he's taken
faney to Lucia. Wants to talk it over. Sllh.
me exactly, and suppose it suit her. Looks
as if 1t does. Glad she hasu’t taken a fancy
to some haw-haw fellow, like that fool
Barold. Girls generally do. Burmistone's
™ acts i hod been Iiking akudily seb
Lueia wi king out of

rri dow, turned

wase conscious of my own awk

 Yes,” she said, quietly, ** you have been
unfortunate. That is a good way of putting
it

Then she let her eyes rest on the table a
few seconds, and thought a little.

* After all,” she said, * I'have the conso-
lation of knowing that you must have been
very much in love with me. If you had not
been very much in love with me, you would
never have asked me to marryyou. You wounld
have considered the obstacles.”

badly
I may have myeelf, I am very much
inlo!'nvilhyw. I have been wretched for
* 'Was it becanse you felt obliged to ssk me
to ?"lh’ﬁquind.
The deli touch of spirit in her tone'and
words fired him to frésh admiration,
to say. It suggested to him possibilities

i

the g A with an amaged
expression. Lady Theobald had received o
shook which made her manacles rattle. Sho
could scareely support ik

under
“AmIto
stand that Mr. Francis Barold does nﬂwmd

vilh;our approval 2 i
 Yes, by George I" he said. “ I'll have
nothing to do with chapa like that. X!duz‘

taken up with him, she’d never have heard
from me again. Make sure of that.”

Wlunthq.r

nervously.
1 find ¥ s micaienta iy ettt
- was my
Mr. Dougald Binnie's tastes—and in my a.:
P e iy oo o v, Do
My rale is over. me to
talate you.” ”

here for a nurse.

 Well, at the time I mentioned, Lincoln
had grown very fond of Mary Owens, and ghe
seemed to take quite a fancy to him. They
were together a good deal, and finally, as was
understood, beoame engaged. One day Mary
and Nancy Green were going a mile or so to
a neighbor’s, and Lincoln went with them.
As usual, Nanoy took the baby and trudged
along with it, although it was a heavy weight
for her. Perhaps she expected that Lincoln
would offer to shoulder the boy himself for

art of the distance, and so relieve her, but
if she had such expectations they were not
realized, for he put his hands in his pockets
and leisurely sauntered by the side of Mary
Owens, wiithout a glance toward the baby.

“ Pretty soon Mary became cold and an-
swered Lincoln with short and ourt sentences.
Then she refused to talk to him at all, and by
the time the end of the jonrney was reached
she fairly witherel him with hor glances.
Lineoln did not know, er seemed not to know,
what the matter was,and at last asked an
explanation.

“ ¢« What's up, Mary ?’ said he. ¢ You seem
to be in bad humor.’

* + Oh, no,’ she replied, mockingly. ‘I'm
ez purring and good natured az & kitten.
gﬂl is there to rufile a body, my grace

B

“ ¢+ It 8 something I've done, I suppose,’ said
W No, replied Mary, tartl
yow've dome, It's what you
that’s just what’s the master.”

“ « Well, wha# is it ?" said Lincoln, :

+ ¢ You don't know, of course,’ responded

Mary, disdainfully.
“*No; I'll be hanged it I do,’ said Lin-

soln.

“ ¢ Wall, I'll tell you,’ said Mary, *You've
walked here for more'n a mile with us—a
great, strong feller like you—and let that
woman carry a baby that weighs nigh on to
forty pounde, and never £o much as lifted

b nger to help her. ; That's what ails
me."
“ ¢ Why, she nover asked me,’ said Lin-

coln,

# ¢« Oh, she didn’é ! And you hadn't polite-
ness enopgh to offer to help her, but must
wait to be asked. {

“ ¢ Why, I never thought of it,’ reb
Lincoln. * I always supposed she wor
alraid to let a fellow like me tonch the baby for
fear he might break it or something. I'd carry
& bushel of 'em for you, Mary.'

* ¢ Yes, now,’ said Mary, bitterly.

¢+ Amy time,’ said Lincoln,

wanted 'em carried,’ retorted Lindoln

“ + 1 just tell you what it is, Ab\L
cried Mary, getting excited, ‘ any m
to be a husband would have offered to a car-
ried that child when he could sea its mother
were near about tired to death.’

“« And I didn't offer ?' said Lincoln,

“+No, you didn's,’ responded Mary.

¢ And so I ain't fit to be a hueband,’ said
Lincoln.

« ¢« That's just the fact, you hain's,’ eaid

incoln,’
]

Lincoln tarned about with a laugh and
didn’t s to think much more of the
matter, e treated Mary very nicely, and
much as if nothing had been said, but her
words, no doubt, made a serious impression,
for from that time their intimacy began to
wane, and after a time there wus a genera!
mmmdiq&:: the engagement was can-
celed. There no more words about the
baby, I believe ; but it was the baby after all
that broke up the match.” ”
—_—

OUT IN THE SUGAR BUSH.

I¢'s romantic. Every time I see a newspa-
per allusion to the sugar bush I want to move
right out ona farm and rush around among
the maples with & neck-yoke and a bucket
dangling at either end. I've been right there,
What [don’t know about * sugaring off,”
h!'t:uﬂa the syrup to sweaten it
~ You first. trees.
but it dnﬂo any ,cm‘
{n:‘hbe“:h.u&:h n:'dnk lrm.c% as to

up the tasto of your sugar. Twenty

iything was a sap-bucket that

would hold sap, evep ‘down to the tea kettle’

u:&ﬂllar-ml. there has been any im-
Vi

ments in this particular, so much the
for romance.

Thé¢ sugar camp should be located near a
black ash swamp, in order to get the benefit
of frog eerenades and owl concerts. The arch
for the fire should be laid up in snch & man-
it will eave in or bulge out a dozen

romantie the occupants will feel.

One season when I ran an Ohio sugar bush
on shares I added just one half water to the
before boiling. It may take a little

to boil down, but the longer it
takes the more time you have to boil eges,
gather chickens, roast potatoes and hunt

squirrels.

Gathering the sap has many eentimental

i connected with it. There are always
to elimb up or roll down, babbling
crecks to drop into and swemps to gallop over
where one owns his own sugar bush he
pailfuls st a time or make use of
No man is called upon to break
in m]::‘ to produce maple sugar for

%’!

i

L EEFEE

at large.
ing off,” was where the fun came

a1l

more trings themsel

and clutch your coat. Overhead are the bud-
trees, youis the hillside. O

a pearly creek, and off to the

the mud, elimb six fences, i three creeks
and over adozen rootsio eat three
cent's of warm sugar on & maple chij

Quan,

‘CORMONS
The Kind of Converts Secured by the
Missionaries.

N, Y, Star,
A German who came over with the last

party of Mormons was interviewed by a
P He puffed i 1 ot
smoke from an old fashioned BSchleswig Hol-

‘ THE LIMB-KILN CLUB.
“ Let me warn ye,” began the old man as

Pickles Bmith hung up the water dipper and
¢at down with a heavy jar, * let me warn ie
who de moa’ inimies o

an’ common sense,
motto on airth am de one which says : Spoke
de truf at all times, but it ain't de wisest one
foller. I bas foun’ dat exaggerashun
pleases whar’ truf hurts, and dat flattery
amuses whar' truf engenders anger.  Spoke
detruf of your nlg'bnrl an’ one of ye will
have to move inside of a y'ar. BSpoke de
truf of yer friends, an’ you will de confronted
bynlefnu:l of inimies. You may know in yer
own mind dat dis man sm & rogue, dat one a
rascal an’de odder ome right up an' down
wicked, but you musn't talk what ye know.
One blung word will upset a hull nayburhood.
One trufal statement will raise a host of
howlin’ inimies. De pusson who won's flatter
an’ cajole am avoided and suspected. De big-
gest inimies I have in all dis world am people
who have had my honest opinyun, an’to
whom I have spoken de plain truf. Only one
man ont of fifty axes yer honest opinyun wid
an ideah of 'ceptin’ it if it differs from his.
Not one in a hundred axes yer advice wid
ﬂ.’ lnfnuh of follerin’ it onless it jibes wid

plans,
« Darfore, I say to you, be blunt only when
you have no keer for friedship, Be truful
only when you am ready to make inimies,

d only when you am all packed up an’

stein pipe, and gased at the reporter moodily.
The interview is thus given :

* Have you an idea you'll like Mormonism,
eh ?” asked the latter.

* Vell,” replied the honest Teuton, remov-
ing the pipe from his mouth and wiping off
his chin with great deliberation, **I guess I
vill fourd me oud pooty gweek oof I don t like
Nm.

** Married ?”

“ Nein.”

* What, nine wives, and you only an hour
in the country?”

“ I told you dot I don’t vas marrit to some-
pody at all I”

“How jnany wives do you think you will
take when you get out weat "’

‘Dot vas my beezness ! Oof I felt like it I
vill took fordy towsant I"

As he said this the German convert re-
placed his pipe, scowled as terribly as the
Iymphatic condition of his system would
permit, and strutted away. Farther on an
Englishman was encountered, When asked
how long he had been & member of the Mor-
mon church, he replied, ** Five montha.”

Do you believe in polygamy ?"

“ Ow 2"

‘* How many wives are you going to take
when you get ont west ?”

‘' Hit all depends,” replied the careful
Britisher, ** h'upon th’ h'exigences of the
h‘l%mionl h'and th' h'extent of me 'ouse-
old.”

** Have you ever been married j

* Hi've n jined wonoe-~in 'eaven by
Helder Danbar, but hi kain't h'exp:rienced
matrimony h'on h'earth has yet.,”

This man and the German whom the re-
porter had first spoken to,and, in fact, ail
the members of the band, were stalwart
fellows, and looked as though they might have
been well to do mechanics and farmers in the

ready to become a hermit. Tell a lie about &
man an’, hejwill grin ober it. 3 Hit him wid de
truf an’ he will foller you until he has seo

cured revenge. In walkin’ aroun’ fur halfa
.day I kin make a ecore of men friends by
praisin’ de Jo< ks of & hit, d® set of a coat, de
graceof a sto, or de fit of a new p'aro

butes. Mor::is and months ago I dropped a
word of praise fur a kur dog which was trot-
tin' 'Jovg behind a citizen. e odder day dat
same man walked past twenty miles o gib me
& job of white in'. Fact is, though I'm
old an’ bald headed an’ stoop shouldered, it
does me a heap of good to bave some man
stop me on de etreet an’ lie to me like blazes
in eayin’ dat 1'm lookin” as young as a man
of thirty. Wid dese few omblematical ve-
marks, frown off widout written notes or pre-
vus preparashun, I will now abscond an’ per-
mit de reg’lar order of bizness to be proceeded
with.”

PETITIONS.

The petitions on tho Secrelary’s num-
bered thirty-ono and the rush of elders
and deacons was simply immense. The
membership of tho club is now 2,000 strong,
and the petitions average about 100 per
month,

BAD OATASTROPHE.

Roundabout Johneon, Chairman of the Com-
mittee on petitions, arose with tearsin his
eyes to make a statement of facts to show why
there could be no election. The committee
reported favorably on seven or eight names,
and he had thelist in his pooket when he left
his heuse to buy four pounds of ngils and a
bar of eoap for a widow woman living next
door. When he pulled out his wallet in the
store he probably pulled out the list with it
and lost it. He had bunted up and down in
vain, consulted a fortune teller withous relief,
and had been quite ill from loss of gleep and
mental worry.

“Brudder Johnson, we am all liable to

old countries, e women were particularly
neat, and not of them were dingly
comely. The; modest in demeanor and
shrank from aze of the spectators, with
whom the gardén was erowded. They were
mostly under twenty-five years of sge, and
had boe(;! Ixsnn;dx of all work in London, Glas-
gow and Berlin, A pair of very ty,plump
lasses had been taken from beh;'::’i‘ ’Ll:mdon
beer bars and attracted across the Atlantic by
the elog of the missi i

—————————
“NE PLUS ULSTER.”

A Garment that Promises to Become a
Summer Favorite with All
(From the Detroit Free Press.)

The ulster for the coming summer speaks
for itself on sight. It can be worn with tails
or without. The tails can be lowered by
means of hinges to drag on the walk, or they
can be raised‘or slewed around to form extra
pockets for holding four clean shirts apiece.
The collar is fitted with a rubber tube to hold
any sort ot drink fitted for the occasion. A
quart of hard cider can bo carzied to a Bunday
school picnie, and slyly imbibed at the con-
venience cf the wearer withont any one being

the wiscr. ﬁlthnnnnhu to do is to turn

sion
requires it can be quickly econverted into &
wader proof tent capable of sheltering a small
family. 'fho right hand pocket is sheet-
ironed for use as a kettle in which to make
tea or boil eggs, and the left hand is & sort of
refrigerator in which to store perishable
goods. Each sleeve is provided with a secret
pocket for tho benefit of those who want to
get four aces into a poker hand, and & sheath
for a bowis knife is ‘stitched into the back in
the most secure manner. Folded ene way
the uleter forms a jib sail, and can be attached
to any boat in five minutes. Folded one
other way you have a stretcher on which to
carry off the ht‘emun who fell from a tree
and broke her leg.

1t is the ne plus ulster. It containg good

B%%- look with a right smart of convenience. It

ides & hump between the shoulders covers

appear as graceful as an antelope. Thereé are
seven different spots on which to Nl‘l%!;
matches, three flaps on which to wipe #|
nose and & Texas steer may play with the
wearer all day and not be able éduppil the
set of garments. €rs before
the rush begins.

Bend in your

TALK AND CONVERSATION.

Considering the shortness of human life,
of talk there is quite enough and to spare in
this world. Itis as natural Yo speak as to
breathe, and there are those who find the
one quite as necessary as the other. There
are those the business of whose lives is fo

te, express th lves, prate, babble,
gabble, chatter. There are those who
pamphlets. The few can never
em| us by their silence ; but
for some reason known to 5

faculty of speech as a writ fo arrest and hold
in custody their fellow creatures. They
have no natural sense of silence. Finisis a
word the meaning of which they cannot
comprehend. Itis as if one's mind had a
button like & coas, upon which they fasten
by an invisible finger and thumb. Their
ideaof & short cut is %o go round about,
They suppose that & premise is & lusi
and vice versa, They have ne comprehen.
sion of proportion, and none of method. They
repeat themselves a dozen times, and a dozen
times again. They are like the gold beaters,
only the metals which they reduce to inex-
resgible tenuitv are an amalgam of lead and
Setting no value upon their own
time, they faney that yours is worthless, and
themselves to it, though mm_-ui  nob
They are
mf°°" their own throats as es-
cape pipes throngh which the dictionary in-
eide of them must be discharged instal-
ments, lest bursting como of it. ‘e do not
like to see them enter, and are melancholy at
once because the hour of their d

up & etoop, and o bow legged man is m:dyo’

,bas;
mede the majority fluent. They misuse tﬁai

idents,” said the President in reply.
“ What's past can’t be mended, but let me
say to you fur your future guidence, dat de
interests of dis Lime-Kiln Club mus’ not be
made dependant on neither sonp, nails nor
widders."
CAR'T BE DONE.

The following letter was firat on the order
of communications :

Arrtnesoro, Mass., April 23, 1681,
Brother Gardner :

Dear Sir—We wish to form a white man’s
branch of the Lime-Kiln Club here at Attle-
boro. We areall jewelers and can furnish
the club with brass jewelry at cost. Should
our wish meet with your favor pleas¢ send me
a copy of your by-laws, ete.,

Yours truly,
P. 8. Burrox, jr., Esq.

“ T beligwe all de members of dis olub am
not only Willin’ but rather anxshus to please
de white folks,” replied tho Presidens, * but
in dis case it can’t be dun. - De Lime-Kiln
Club wouldn't lib two weeks wid whito men
oceupyin’ deee stools an’ benches. White
folks have deir orders an’ lodges an’ societies
an’ clubs in which ro call’d man kinshow his
head, ax’ dey kin well afford tolet it be ex-
clusive in dis.”

THE DRUNKS.
Tho Becret :ry then read the following :
Proria, IlL, April 27, 1881,
Brother Gardner :

gAR S1a—I have been informed that the
Lime-Kiln Club has been the means of reform-
ing ecores of drunkards. I am an old bummer
myself, and now alter fiftoen years of dissipas-
tion I feel that I should like to be reformed.
What is your programme after having elected
an old red-noae into the clab.

Very truly,
Backwarer Saitm,
ex-Janitor, Town Hall.

I can't remember dat we eber 'leoted but
one drunkard,” replied Brother Gardner, ‘‘an’
de programme in his case was to hist him ont
80 quick that he was dizzy headed fur a week
arter. Mister Bmith am mistaken in 'sposin’
dat we have reformed any drankards, or dat
we have any sich otject in ‘view. Dis club
leaves drunkards entirely alone. Dey kin ro-

forybr keep on drinkin’—odds am de diffar-
to us. When a full grown man, provided

y natur’ wid eyes an’ ears an’ legs an’ arms
an’ brains an’ reasonin’ powers am fool nuff
to pour stuff inter his stomach to degrade
him to de level of a hog, he kin stayright dar
fur any move I shall make to Iif’ him up. I
have no time to weep over bummers, or sighs
to sigh ober de gineral wickedness ob the
world at large.”

MISSING.

The Hon. B. M. Jackson, of Corinth, Miss.,
felt it his duty to inform the club that Robin-
son Crusoe B an honorary member of
the club and the champion stovepolisher of
the southwest, was’ missing under circum-
stances which induced the belief that he had
met with disaster. He had gone out in search
of young alligators to sell to Northern visi-
tors, and the only trace of him which counld
be found after three dayse’ scarch was his old
hat floating in & swamp. There was every
reason to believe that while he was hunting
young alligators, old alligators had hunted

im. The Becretury was requcsted to keep
postédon the case, and Brother Gardner in-
cidentally rsmarked that if the member had
been taken in by some reptile he had at least
avoided what promised to bes-dgy, hot suma-
mer. N

ECIENCE,

‘When the meeting convened the stove was
red hot and the hall red hotter, and the jan-
itor being called upon for an explanation gaid
that he didn't exactly know how to read the
thermometer. Ho had one hanging on a nail
near the stove, but it didn't seem to make
any difference wheiher the etove was hot or
cold. The instrument neither went up nor
dropped down, but stayed on the nail.

‘* De Committes on Beience will take dis
man in eharge,” said the old man as the
janitor sat down.

“ If, arter an hoffr or two of hard work,
it am diskivered dat he can’t grapple wid de
ial ideah, de i will do well
to suggest to him dat he either remove de
stove to de aunty.-room or remove hisself to
some warmer climste. We will now sing

2

geems go far off. They profess to know
@ ing, and know vothing. They
eaeeins of loquatiousness, so that a despair]
ing world has invented the phrase, talked to
death, The wonder is how so much should
come out of such empty le ; and as we
answer yes and no to them, for to such cate-
gorical straitd’ do they reduce us, how we do
wish eometimes they would tell a bouncing
lie, worthy of the punishment meted out to
hira and her husband. Yet were-
cur toa more . mood when we reflect

ture gave him & mill
tongue, surely this restless bit of

hin’ sad and ourselves home-
wards,” -
Ar6 88- ' s it )

LABOUCHERE ON DISRAELI

It is almost difficult to realize that Lord
Beaconsfieldis dead.  He has so long occu-
pied a prominent part on the world’s stage
that this earth seems hardly the same now
that the curtain bas fallen on him. And yet
in a few short weeks we shall regard him as
an historieal personage, who like o many
otli#rs lived and died.

Bo wondrous a phenomenon, gaid an old
political opponent of his, when he heard of
his death, assuredly never Ii since the

was not of his own making, He may not be
able to bridle the peccant member. If he
must talk, he must, and that is the end of
the endless matter. 'Tis not his fault. As
La Bruyere gays : *'Tis & fool's part to ba
troublesome. A man of eense perceives when
Le is agreedble or tiresome, He knows how
to disappear the very minute befora he wounld
kave been thought to have tarried too long.”

—_—
—The immediate ancestors of Lord Bea-
o1d d 3ad Toiea

. Aftor three or four days of gath and
and chopping and firing and taking
of smoke stained eyesand a cold

in

16 and the contents of the sap pan
get down preity thick, It hastens affairs
gomewhat to boil up & pound or twoof fat
pork, s dozen eggs and two or three handfuls
of These things can be left

" | out of the , i itis for homé consumpti
mr#“ mption

use. I wantto

Bpanish and Vene-
tian Jews, were lax in their adherence to their
ancient faith, and he himself, born in 1804 or
1805, was acti ized as & Christian in
his boyhood. One of his newspaper bjogra-
phers, and he’ not of the d Earl's

days of Napoleon B te. And ina cer-
tain pense thisis true. His tastes, his mode
of thought, his peouliapjties, his reco—every-
thing was againset him in this land of convea-
tion and ition ; yet his indomitable will,
coupled with an adroitness which almost
amounted to genius, made him first the mas-
ter of a great party, and then the master of
England.

Asa he was b il tempt ;
asa party leader, he was unrivalled. His
domestic policy was based upon ahazy notion
of a d lled by an ari Y 3
his foreign policy was more like an Arabizn
tale than a practical echeme of Empire. Eng-
land, he thought, ought to rule the world by
?u,ning berself at the head of a Semetic con.

household or political creed, says that he was
never ashamed of the race from which he
sprang, and thas he contended for its political
rigbts.even at a period of his career w] his
personal interests pointed in the opposite di-
rection,
—A Cleveland man sold a finger toa sur-
to dtoa ient’s

, the ts of which only existed
in his brain.  Of finance, of political economy,
and of measures to elevate and educate the
maszesof his fellowscitizens he knew nothing,
and cared, if possible, still less.

But when we turn from the statesman to
the politician, it is impoesible not to admire
him. With what wondrous decision did he
seize the opportunity of the rebellion of the
Congervatives sgainst Bir Robert Peel? With
what ekill did he become the trusted adviser
of the rebels, under the mgis of the dull, sta.
tistioal, vain, third-rate nobleman on whom

leader ?  Patiently, year after
mitted tortheir bankenr, until e had
them into an i P
snd then with what adroitness did he fool
them to the top of their bent, all the while
educating them to his will? We shall never
know the utter conterapt he must have felt
for his political associates and political
Occasionally he could not restrain & mooking
sncer when alluding to them ; but so long a8
they obeyed him he was true o them,
was to be their leader, and to open fo them
the doors of office ; they were to accept the
‘:e ;‘hthh.:;.o% for , and to surrender
8 the very prineiples
which they had so long m‘.ﬂrm
may have been an immoral one, but it was
well keps on both sides,
Asa man, Lord Beaconefield had man;
amiable qualities. When he liked he co!
be an agreeable companion, but this he

:

B

sellom cared to be. He unus sat
silently nursing his fincies, and y it
addreesed, by an epigram or a uent

phrage, With some women he was H
with others he was not ; for he hum
all as pretty dolls, and paid them exaj
compliments. One of the grealest of the
Whig ladies sought once to penetrate his
s:lioy. 8he talked long and learnedly. ¢ You

rling,” was his only answer. He wasa
warm friend, and was probably more loved
by his subordinates then is the case with
most Ministers.

If he cared not for tho means by which he
achievod success, his ambition was a lofty
one. Itis givento few deliberately to set
the Premicrship of the British Empire as the
goal to be won, and to still fewer to win it.
This was, however, his ultimate goal. Be-
yond it he hed no aspirations. Dreamer as
he was, he never allowed fancy to interfere
with his solid and practical view of life.
For money he cared nothing ; but he thor.
oughly enjoyed the trappings of high office.
The Coronet and the Garter, the special
Irain and the loving crowd, the pomp and
pride and circumstance of the ruler of a
nation, were dear to him. To use power for
tl;e good of his fellowmen never ocourred to

As a writer ho wag singunlarly unequal.
There are passages in his novels descriptive
of men and womon, and there are happy ex-
preseions, that will live, But his style was
extremely inoorrect, and it is difficult to read
many pages of his works without throwin
down the book in disgust, that a man shouls
be at once eo clever and so turgidly bombas.
tie. His speeches had the same faults as his
novels. They were all conceived on the same
model a8 that famous first one, which
astounded the House of Commons. All were
listened to with intercet, for they often
sparkled with wit, sarcasm and felicitous
gneers ; but the taste fgr them, like that for
caviare, was one that had to be sequired. Of
argument there was not a shadow ; the
paseages that were intended to be dignified
were 8o overdone that usually the line which

P the ime from the ridiculous was
overstepped, whilst his praise sonnded stilted
and ingincere. As an orator Lord Beaconefield's
chief strength. was in his adjectives, which
ware carefully selected in order to point o
sneer or to belitile an opponent, while their
apparent incongruity and real appositencss
made them all the more telling.
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FASHION SPRAYS.

—Watered silks are worn., ,

—Btell appcars on the strap of the low
shoes.

—Painted French mull is a novelty for
dresses.

—Capes made entirely of jetted tulle are
shylish,

—Little golden cat® are suspended from the
bracelet,

—Velvet is sparingly used on the summer
costumes.

—Pink and ruby shades are combined in
French toilettes.

—Spanish lace is used for trimming parasols
instead of fringe.

—Bonnet strings should be tied in enormous
bows under the chin,
. —Overskirts are not worn, the drapery be-
ing fastened to the skirt.

—Folded stocks of illusions are worn with
highnecked white gowns.

~—Young ladies still wear the plain round
akirt and waist, with sash at the side,

rants, grapes, and other small fruits.

—8ome of the litile bonnets have exaetly
the curves of a horse over the forehead.

‘—"A"bmnot of wild oats, lined with scarlet
satin” is thedescription in a New York paper.

—OChildren wear coachman's drab frocks
and they soil almost as easily as if they were
white.

—The coral pink roses, lately introducéd,
damage any Jextion but ene ional
ly fine.

—Buckles will bo very fashionable, worn
with sashes,and they match the buttons worn
on the drees.

—Mountain bunting is used for traveling
costumes. It is stiff and wiry and comes in
gray and brown.

—DBeetles in colored glass are used to fasten
Fronch neckties. Hope it will stay in France ;
t's an ugly fashion.

-—W‘ide collars edged with lacs three inches
deep will be the fashionable collar for morning
wear with summer dresses.

_—Spiders with bodies made of humming
bird feathers, and gilt legs, are used to fasten
the strings on new bonnets,

—Riding skirts are cut quite short, with
knee gores, adapted to the position of the
rider when she is in the saddle.

) —Duchess, Det, Dimple, Charmer,, Flirta.
tion, Cary, Gerster and Bernhardt are the
names of some of the new bonnets.

—With high necked dresses flowers are
worn at the belt; with low dresses, on the
shoulder ; with square neck, at the corsage.

—The long Jace pins should be put through
the material crogs-wise, and so lightly that
they are visible almost from point to head.

_—Pretty aprons
bibs and pookets,
ribbon. An ap
with Spanish Jdee.

mighed off with satin
of red plush is trimmed

orn by young ladies, and a new blue,
or bfue green, called duck’s breast, is shown
in plch satins.

A HINT TO GIKLS. |

Here is a good item for American hei /o-
es and beauties who would like to m; Eu.
ropean rank. Prince Ludwig Bayn Wittgen.
stein, a member of the highest nobility in
Germany had merriedthe daughter of & ger-
lin banker named Lilionthal, a commoner.
Then he died, and his widow continuing to
call herself Princess Sayn Wittgenstein,
Prince Frederick of the same brought i
againgt her demanding that she give up
princely title as well as the use of the armor.
ial symbols. The Bupreme Court of the Ger-
man empire at Leipzig found against the de-
fendant, and laid down the following rules :

1. A marringe between a man of noble
birth with a commoner’a daughter may be a
true marriage, but it is a mesalliance, conse-
quently the woman retsing her rank as com-
moner,

2. Acivil gnit_can be breught against her
in enso she should use the title or crest of a
noble family.

_ 8. Any member of the noble family whose
title or crest is used by a commoner has the
suthority of bringing such a suit.

1f this apply to a woman of German birth
what can an American expect! The verdict
quoted above emanates from the highest tri
bunal in Germany, and is translated accu-
rately.

el e
A SMALL BLACE HEROINE.

My washerwoman told me of a little black
heroine, who ought to be immortalized. She
is only four years old and was left alone
with a baby & year old while the mother
went out for o day's work. While the good
old auntie was busy over soapsuds she heard
some boys shouting, “ The Potomae is out of
its banke.,” She sterled barehesded toward
her dwelling, and saw the river whirling
reund it five or six feet deep. The poer old
woman was frantie, and a member of the life-
saving crew took her in and ferried her to
the door. There was not a sound ; the poor
little ones must have drowned. The mbther's
cries bronght a kinky head to the window.
“ Here we is, mammy; I fetched sissy up in
the loft, 'cause dere is water down dar.”
dhen the baby was lifted up by the small
arms to g0 mammy, and in & few minutes
both the little ones were enjoying their first
ride in a boat.—Cincinnatti Commercial.
bt s & v iRt

—Wonder what's become of all thoee
frozen fruit buds? The bloomin’ things
don’t seem to stay frozen.
—The irresistible desire on the part of
English servants to make a shilling was prac-
tised by the eervants ot Beaconsfield, who,
when the reporters called for the latest health
their

intimated that m
{;p:;.u,‘m for u'mwyw lh:‘

~—Bonnets are shown, covered with cur- i




