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THE FAVORITE.

Baum looked out at the steeple with com- | too much™absorbed in anger at Kriémer, whose
placency but said nothing, because he felt it oversight of him appeared malicious,
would hardly be suitable for him to do so under As the night passed on, however, he began to
the clrcnmstances. He was delighted. Here | look at matters in a more rational light. He be-
was comfort and joy about to fall into his hands, | gan to imagine that he had been overlooked by
and his ready imagination made hosts of glow- | Rrémer simply because he had been too olose a
ing piotures councerning his future life and the friend and companion to him ; that is, Krémer
adorable Margaret’s. He looked reverentlally | regarded him as merely a very good brother, and
upon Krémer. He becamse possessed with a | therefore Ineligible as ason-in-law.
sinoere interest in his white hair, and gazed ten- This was comprehensible, and eventually
derly upon his bhandsome fass. Who would not | Banm entertained the idea to the exclusion of
be proud of such a gentlemanly father ? all others. But the effect WwWas not a happy one,
Krdmer finally resumed. His 1ip quivered. for he no sooner began to excuse Kromer then
“My dear Baum, it will be hard for you to | he began to hate Mayer,
understand the Joy which fills me ag my refiec- This passion was about as well sunited to
tions confirm the justice of my deolsion. I | Baum’s temperament as any other on the list.
know my danghter will ratify it, for she is de- { It grew apace, and he cherished it carefully, as

voted to me and she has a great faith in my | a morbid person does a bodily allment,
disoretion, She would marry the devil if I ad- His lack of power to recall a blemish in the
vised her to do so.” life

e and character of Mayer only added fuel to

“I am sure she would,” whispered Baum. the already noiscme flame ; and when he was
“But when I point out a true and generous obliged to acknowledge to himself that the
man, I know she will love him with devotion,” young man was a far better and & more aspir-

Kromer's voice trembled with agitation, and |ing musioian than himself, his mortification and

the other could not speak, for his mouth was rage were hardly restrainable.

as dry as a corn-husk. ¢ Baym, my dear friend But still he went to the picnic with a placid

Baum,” cried Krémer, “give me your hand | sountenance and & voice of uncommon suavity.

agaln across the table, and congratulate mae. The day was a brilliant one.

You are acquainted with Reinhold Mayer?” They traveled to the Park by a small boat,
Baumns glared like a tiger, which also conveyed & troop of pleasure-hunters
“Then,” said Kromer, without waiting for a | like themselves. There was a flageolet-player

reply, “that is the man.” in the bow, who would cease playlng now and
The fragile glass which Baum still held shiv. then in order to point out the beauties of the

erod to fragments in his fingers, and clattered scenery as they went along. Oocasionally a

loudly upon the table and the ficor. His hand | quartette of very heavy men would sing love-

had closed upon it, and the flesh of his palm | gongs, which would echo from one side of the

was pierced in several places. The pain distract- | river to the other, and then die away among a

ed him for a moment, and while he employed | ‘hundred distant crags. The sun was bright, and

himself in stopping the flow of blood he forgot | every one seemed happy.

all about Kromer’s daughter and her fate. When, Krémer and his daughter stood together with

however, he was able once more to turn his hisarm drawn through hers, and both inhaling

mind upon her, he found himselftolerably oalm, | the cool air with great delight. The buttons of
though iu a rage at the deosit he had practiced | his coat were refulgent, his neck-cloth was unu.
upon himself, sually white, and his carriage was even gay.

He by no means abated his intent. Here was | But his daughter was in her glory ; she reveled
an obatacle, but it presented itself in nostronger | in the music, in the joy of a cloud-like dress,
light, and in the knowledge that the crown gazed upon

80, as & necessary preliminary to his future her admiringly. She smiled, and blushed, and
counduct, whioh he felt must be subtle, he con- | chatted, and look askance upon Mayer with si-
trived to restrain the smallest exhibition of | gnificance.
anger or disappointment. He explained the oa. He sat talking to the observant Banm, who
tastrophe of the goblet with @& ready invention, | was full of Poetry and gall, only the first of
and appeased his startled friend. which, however, belng apparent,

“But why did you ix your mind upon the Mayer was handsome but grave, He tried
strange character you have named " he asked. hard to prefer the seductions of Baum’s wit and

«Because he is & man after my own heart. I conversation to those of Margaret'’s glowing eye
am told that he 1s handsome, and that is an | and airy form, but he falled. She achieved &
advantage. He has played the first violin in my | signal viotory, and when they landed they both
orchestra for five years, and has never missed a | dissolved their old partnerships and walked off
performance or a rehearsal. I hear his kind | together, leaving Kromer and Baum to go on
voice now and then appeasing the infamous | jp company towards g preconcerted rendex~
quarrels which arise, but I always notice his | vous under the shadow of a pinewood at the
delightful playlng. Itlis magniticent. He never | water-side.
misconstrues the writer, he never is unfaithful ¢« Tell me,” sald Kromer in a whisper; « tell
and slack, and he never insults his master by | me how matters are golng, Have they both
adding flourlshes of his own. Such a man will struek fire ? How do they geton together ?”
make a good husband, and I know he is ambi. “Devllishly well,” responded Baum, staring
tious, for he told me he hoped tosucceed Kauntz hard after them.
as leader when he dies, and you know the old | "« @ood. That is really gratifying,” said the
man is enfeebling himself very fast by over- | old gentleman. :She whispered to me in con-
eating.” fidence that she knew she must respect him after

Baum remained silent, ruminating over this a short acjuaintance. Come, Baum, let us sit
phase of his affairs and wondering how he might | down in the shade. Here comes a waiter who
bestgo on. This thought suddenly ocourred to will briug ussome beer, and I trust you have
him : your pipe.”

“Why, friend Kromer, this boy does hot yet |  They did sit down, and before they arose again
know your daughter.” Kromer was & miserable man.

‘“There,” hastily responded the other, « that | * Baum’s cireumstances were something like
is 1t ; that is the very thing I was coming to.No, | these. He was Poor ; but he had an elder bro-
ho does not know her, and it is somewhat im. ther at home who had recetved the favor of the
portant that he should if he is ever to become | government for some fine acts of bravery and
ber husband. Now, I have thought of a Merry | skill in s eortain war, and who had been shrewed
little plan to bring them together naturally and enough to turn his position and honors to con-
socially. To-morrow we shall have no musicto | giderable profit ; enough, indeed, to bring into
play, for, thank Heaven, it wlll be Sunday. Now, | great prominence g score of loving relatives
in the afternoon we four can g0 out together for who had hitherto kept themselves secluded.
aday In the Park; and as you and I will be But the brother retained an affection for but one
well content to sit under the green trees and | of his family, and had turned his back upon all
listen Lo the singing-birds with our pipes in our therest; this person was our Baum. Buum hav-
mouths, the other couple will be left entirely ing quitted his country to try his fortunes in
free to stroll off wherever they choose, and | this one, had shown a spirit of independence
chatter and ogle as much as they pleagse. They | which only enhanced his brother's respect for
oan’t help but feeling an Interest in each other | him, and therefore Baum’s chance of inherit-
at onoce, for they will he stimulated by all the aece increased rapidly. It would be a flagrant
exhilarating charms of nature ; the calm and | untruth to say that Baum was at all oblivious of
sparkling water, the fragrant summer winds, the | the delights of Wealth, or that he was in the
blue sky and rustling follage. Come, Baum, I | |east careless of the reports of the effects of age
tell you that is a skilful plan, We shall enjoy | and unaccustomed ease upon his brother's
ourselves by walching them walk to and fro, | chances for long life. He watched ; for Baum
and by marking their strengthening acquaint. was uncommonly hungry for money.,
ance as they pass hefore us at various times, It has been told that he had discovered
Eh ! what do you say ?” Kromer's prosperous condition. He had seen

“I am afraid it will be dry work for us,” re- | that thirty years of unremitting labor and
plied Baum. twenty years of parsimony had produced a good

“ 0 no, it cannot be dry, for it will be AIUs- | state of comfort for the old man and his daughter,
ing. We will sit and chat, and if conversation | and now, having become enamored of Margaret.
flags, we can both drop off into a nap. It will | i was merely Decessary to enamor her father
be shady, and they have the very best beer that ' of bim in order to carry his point. To do this,
oan be had in the country. We shall enjoy our- * he began systematically to excite his cupidity.

seives,”’ . This, then, was his task when he satdown be-
Finally the plan was agreed upon, and Baum

; side Kromer upon the bench by the river side
ocarried an invitation to Mayer, who lived fru- ' on that sunny day.
gally ina garret with a little brother, whom he The stream before them was wide and Peace-
was teaching 10 play the violoncello as a Pri- © ful, the air was soft, birds sang in the trees, chi).
mary stop to that most divine of instruments,  dren strolled by over the patches of §rass, ang
the violin, . Kromer was fain to throw open his blue coat, 1¢

Mayer acceptod the Invitation with profuse not to take it off altogether,

thanks, which were as evident in his aulmated  Everything was calm. Young men and young

°¥es as In the words of gratitude which he show. | women saunitered by in the broad paths, hoig.
ered upon his visftor,

' ing each others hands ; gay colors abounded,
Baum went, home full of chagrin, 1 and thedistance was thick with groups of lover,
He felt that the Inbor he was about to enter © Presently Margaret and Mayer appedreq,
upon, naely, to induce Kromer to consider him She with downcast, eyes, and he sWinging hyg
Instead of Mayer, must be elgborate and ingeni- ; cane as though he was an anclent wity o
0us. At the moment ha felt no partioular , sling. -
amount of Jealonsy towards Mayer, for he wag | *Ho, ho,” said Baum ; « here they come, He

SepTEMBER 27, 187

is whispering to her some of that poetry, no
doubt. He is full of poetry.”

“ And does she listen hastlly demanded
Kromer.

‘O yes, yes. She drinks it in, as 1t were, It's
poison, dear Krdmer, dea lly polson. But I tell
you it’s a pretty sight to see them. She leans
upon him, she looks into his face; he BOftly ges-
ticulates and looks into hers; it's a great pity
that they do not own the grounds or one some-
‘thing like them. What delicious pleasure it
‘would be to stroll in one’s own garden !

“ Ah yes, indeed,” sighed Kromer,

Baum permitted him to meditate upon this
until the couple reappeared in another bend of
the serpentine wallke.

“ Now I see them agaln, friend Krdmer. How
delightful it is! Now he stops and steps to a
flower-bed. The happy dog. Now he has pick-
ed a rose, and he gives it to her. I can see her
cheeks burn from here. But walt—here comes
a man in a gray coat with black buttons; he
motions towards the bush from which the
flower was taken, Mayer is in difficulty. Mar-
garet is ready o ory. Stop—now Mayer stips
some money into the man’s hand; there—now
the man goes away. Doubtioss that rose has
cost poor Mayer a whole day’s earnings. It
will pinch him terribly.”

¢ Poor boy,” said Kromer,
live from hand to mouth,”

Baum smiled and said nothing. He was
pleased to see his friend allow his face to grow
grave and his pipe to go out.

Presently the pair came again Into view, but
this time they were walking away, and their
backs were therefore presented to Baum and
his companion. .

‘“ What & very decent figure Mayer has?” gaid
Baum.

* Has he ?”” asked Krémer somewhat ooldly.

“ O, yes, very tolerable, though he dresses 1t
badly; his trowsers bag at the knees, his hat is
very old, and his coat is misused by time. But
Margaret in charming. There is a grace of oar-
riage about her which is intoxicating. Look at
the art of her dress, the set of her head. Ah,
Krdmer, one would imagine you must be a king
from the bearing of the daughter.”

Weak and foolish Kromer actually aroused
himself from his comfortable position and thrust
up his head, and in the course of a foew moments
began acting the king by orossing his arms ang
keeping his ohin in the air, Baum pretended
that his attention was drawn to a flower on the
edge of the pathway, and he began to deduce
from it:

“ How often one sees a man or a8 woman
separated from their kinds and planted immov.
ably in the dirt and mire! Some gentle heart
or tender soul struggling like this poor daisy in
rasping gravel; iselated, bruised, trodden upon
and fading for want of company. Love cannot
survive when comfort Is straitened. Conscience
demands complianco, but the soul revolts, the af.
fection grows thin and all the beauties dieaway.”
Baum stopped for a moment, meanwhile ob-
serving that Kromer was listening to him with
great attention, and then he added with a much
lighter manner : « Daughters are flowers of the
teuderest description, my friend, To transplant
them is one of the great responsibilities of life.
Humor their old happinesses and don’t put them
in & scrimping soil.” Baum encircled his head
in a thick wreath of smoke and hummed an alr,
while Kromer, leaning upor his cane, began to
think he had made a mistake,

A part of the oconversation of the other two
was interesting, not the whole of it by any
means, for the talk of lovers has as defined &
taste as milk, and about as much substance.
For a single moment both were decently formal,
88 now aoquaintances should be. Then having
got out of earshot, sald Margaret blithely :—

¢ 0, what a load of wickedness s swept from
my overburdened soul by being able to talk with
You openly !”

She beamed upon Reinhold, who looked
amused,

‘“ And my worn-out brain,” said he, «{s now
relieved from the inventton of more subterfuges.
We now have no need of that wretched letter.
writing, which aggravates rather than assuages.
I am sure he never dreamed of what Was pass.
ing under his eyes.”

“Eyes? gald Margaret, pathetioally; « you
know he has no eyes.”

¢ Well, then, his nose.”

‘“ No; I am sure he trusted me implicitly.”

“Let me think,” pondered Reinhold; « we
have been engaged now two months.”

“ Yes, two months; and have been acquainted
ten weeks.”

“Very true. Now, upon the whole, I am
very glad that matters have gone on as they
have. We are free to 10ve or hate as we choose ;
whereas, before, the delight of cheating some-
body, which is human, compelied ns to endure
each other. Butasfor my part, Ishall keep on
as I have commenced, and love you extrava-
gantly.”

“ And I shall do the same.”

¢« What, Baum to the contrary "

« Certainly ! I detest Baum.”

“ You are quite right, for Baum {s a scoun-
drel. I have his complete story from first
hands, and a miserably bad story it is.. To
begin with, his name is not Baom, but Kirchoff.
He is already married, and his ugly wife was at
home in their native town three months ago.
He fled from her because, between them, they
soon spent all the money she brought, and she
was not beautiful enough to suit his fastidious
taste. Besides that, she was a shrew of the
most savage sort. Kirchoff has a brother who
is a rich and newly-fledged baron with forty
orders of merit and forty bodily complaints,

“ It is dreadful to

which causes the gleam of prospective wealth
to fall upon the path of our friend of the cornet.
To his oredit, my heart’s-germ, he percelves
your virtues, and at this moment he 1s doubtless
bringing hisown to the mind of your father, &S
they sit together upon the bench yonder. YO0U
should tremble when you real'se that your
beauty has persuaded a man Lo become 8 big-
amist—if he can.” .

¢« Now this is digagreeable,” said Margaret,
With tears In her eyes, « You talk very Nd“‘{i
to-day; so put this man out of your mind ““n
let us walk down by the water and imagine &
this beautiful place to be our own,”

“ How Baum watches us,”

“Then let us delight him by endeavoring t©
entrance each other.” .

“ 1 am entranced alfeady,” sald Mayer heip-
lessly.

“ Well,” responded Margaret t.houghtt\xllel
“Ithink that I am too. You are a delightfu
man, Reinhold.”

It was at this point that the conversation as-
sumed its milk-like character; all vigor and
sense departed, and for a third palir of ears it
possessed no charms. They wandered hither
and thither llke two children, The music
seemed to them to be the music of Heaven; the
distant grassy hills, the bright flowers on evers
hand, the happy faces all about them, the sweet
perfume of the air, appeared to be a part of Par-
adise. They chirruped like birds, and while
counting the prospects of future troubles upon
their fingers, they imagined untold thousands
of perpetual joys. They were both ready to
sing, but they contented themselves by 1}19’913
flitting to and fro, chatting and smillng, an
wishing the sun might never go dpwn, N

The politie Baum contrived t> unseftle the
peace of Krémer's mind before the time arrlv
for the party to return.

The pleasures of wealth were never presented
80 carelessly and yet so powerfully. The Vaﬂng
of the old man burst out again, and he imagine
himseif surrounded by luxuries without quatifi-
catlon or stint. He fully regretted his selection
of Mayer, B

Baum reached his chamber burning Wit
Jealousy. No passion is 30 quick to nerve the
languid wickedness of a bad man's heart as thh:
A man of brains is always hnmlessdl:ﬂ@',’n;
attacks, but a Jealous fool {3 the' most dre&rotl
of brutes. He entered his room pale with the
excitement which he had repressed all day- Hl‘:
had been reared under the shadow of a Germ:[_
university, and had caught the spirit of its I X
flanism without any of its profitable 18590“:‘;
consequently, when he felt his antagonisin Iy
Mayer, his cowardly nature made him instantly
dread a personal confiiet. ad

He did not know how to fence, and as he hhe
known disputes to be settled by swords in ¥ "
German community in which he maved, he fel*
sure that any quarrel which might arise be
tween him and his enemy would have the 5690
appeal, his

Therefore, before he could safely insult ¥
rival, he must take some lessons. b

On the succeeding day Mayer led the of€ was
tra at the rehearsal in the morning, This (-
a new honor, and the young man acquitted bt be
self nobly., Baum'’s hate was inflamed, a0 n
ran home almost demented. In the a.fwl'“ozs
he set out to hunt up a fencing-master, aud ‘:él‘
directed to one whose rooms were over a Wb
wright’s shop. The

He passed up the stairs and entered. d
apartment was hung with gloves, masks, an-
folls. Targets ornamented the walls, and s:r-
eral padded vests were hung upon hooks be
Ing their owner’s names. d in-

A boy presented himself to Baum 8B Lhat
formed him that his master was out, but -
the assistant-teacher would wait upon mnd'
The assistant-teacher entered promptly, &
Baum turned arouud to meet him.

1t was Mayer. od

Baum felt himself blush, but still he contriv
to smile and put out his hand, "

“ What, are you foncing-master besides ? .

“ Yes, I play at night, rehearse at eleven ib
the morning, and come here at two in the aftor-

noon. It keeps me employed, and I eﬂ";
money. I shall get rich, as sure as your nam
is Baum.”

Baum wonld like to have flown at him M;‘;
torn him to pleces, but he wisely restraln
himself and endeavored to discover his mea“;
ing by staring at him. Mayer, however, W8
imperturbable, ,

"p;)ld you come to be taught fencing?” he
asked,

“ No,” replied Baum; «I came to—-to'l:sok!
the rent of the vacant loft overhead. I mmt.sﬂ
loaning some money to a house.painyerml;o 8
In business. But your master is not in ? "

“ No,” responded Mayer with a bow, « be
not present.” i

Baum caught the emphasis, and with a s:lgi)ol‘-
fcant gesture he turned towards the a8
giaS'er followed him to the passage, and lai

nger on his arm.

“I am sure you came to learn how to 08Bt
Wwith me. I have watched your conduct.
knew the state of your mind when we retuxi'lti s
from the park yesterday, and I assure you ot
a dangerous one for you to indulge in. DO B

make an enemy of me, for a man Who ‘;:f
decrets such as yours are, should confine hlsu to
tention to friends, not enemies. I advise yo
relinguish all hopes of marrying Margaret-
“How do you dare——-"
“Go down-stairs, Kirchofr I 1zing
Baum’s knees knocked together, and, 36
the balustrade, he looked at Mayer, who &
8bove him, : ’

#“Go down,” cried Mayer. Without thinking




