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ail thle local concertât and gîves musical parties ,a
-but flObody lever heard her play a note." f(

'A"said Geoffrey, II don't thlnk people fi
wilth a real passion for music often do play. u

1hYlook Upon the murder of a fine sonata as si
% SPecles of sacrilege, and wisely refrain from ti
tIbe fttempt, but flot the deed, wbich would ti
confound thern. By the way, talking of Lady n
138ker and ber protégées, did you lever bear of q

0'ý4s Davoren, who was rathler dlstinguished lx
for lier fille voice, some years ago VI"e

r«Ysp"sald Belle, di1 have heard Lady Bakerve about her. She was a cergyman's daughter
atW"ýYkharnst'n. And I have heard other people ti
64Y thiat Lady Baker's patronage was the muin Ni
Of hier, and that she left hier home ln some im- «V

)e'O way, and broke her poor old father's t]

This llttle speech sent a sharp pang through
%anther heart, the honest heart that loved the o
eC"leu 80 fondly.c

"'You neyer saw Miss Davoren, I suppose ?" I(
()f course flot,"1 crled Belle. IIIt was before b

WeksOut of the nursery."?
IIBut you were not blind when you were Iny

lue nursery;» you might have seen her." i
« ILOW could I ? 1 dldn't go to Lady Baker's t

Partes before I was out, and papa doesn't know t
1

'auY Wykhamston people." e
"'Ah, then you neyer saw ber. Was she9

l'?,etty 7?" I
" Perfectly lovely, accord!ng te, Lady Baker;a
btail ber geese are swans."1

alSe must be a very entbusiastic person, this
Lady Baker Do you think you could contrîve 1

tai i1irOL me to her ?-to-day, for instance. L a
,eurOw you down to Mardenholme by one f

e'clockC
"It Would be so dreadfully early to caîl,"1 sald t

"ae land then, yen see, Thnrsday la ber day.t
h 01 ahe' 5 always extremnely klnd, and pretenda
tu be glaci te ses us.",

"'Wby pretenfis?7 She may be really glad." 1
II (, she can't possibly be glad te see haîf the1

P
5
OuiitY. There must be somne make-believe (

at tit However, she gîves herseif up to thatt
0f tbolihng, and I suppose ableIlikes it. What(

"o Yon thlnk, Belle ? Would It look very strange1
if ýe called wlth Geoffrey VI"

"IWe migbt rlsk I,"1 said Belle, anxtous to lu-E
(itilge the prodigal. IIShe's almost sure to be1
hne'Wbere about the garden If she's at home.1

F3
5 
Pends hall ber life ln the garden at Mar-i
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"Then wýe'U fmd ber, and approach ber wlth-j

cereinony," replied Geoffrey, sendlng the1
bot Wftly through the clear waer. "gDepend1

UPIn lit, I shah mnaIre myself at home."
"We're flot afrald of that," answered Belle,

*'*11 Was mnucb more disturbed hy the idea that1
tbis free-and.easy young man miglit forget thei
liOniage due te a county magnate sucb as Lady
lhî4ler..a personage who ln a manner made the
ru" IIOr fine weatber in this part of Hampshire.i
'ý 8trX1flIel which ber ladyshlp did not spend at

1,,as wa regarde as abad and profit-

hretwas not backward, that the clover and
Vetcels caille Up pretty much the same as
'
1

5uaî.
<To b. cmUinued.)

A LITTLE MISTAKE.
"Why don't I marry ? Not because 1 have

41Y disllke te womankiud; far frominL. The~elerallty 0f women are harmnless enough ; 80
" ar5 Wben kept ln good humor, oi.hemwiso
they sratchi and do other unamiable thinge.
B3Ut a"6 harmilessa" woman la generally a weak
a3id 8111Y one. Thers is a second lot-years and
eears past thie&'sweet seventeen,' though they
'Woujd flot own it-who look at life fromn a stand-

1)I1,near the frigid zone. It la with thsm a
41PecuIation, and nman the Investment-prize or

Prti ? Théy rush at hlm, and, like a kite upon

tio If thley could. of course there are sxcep-
ail the medium between these two extremes;

areisen you get awoman wlth amind-they
tr Scrce lnl the London world-you have found
Or exception. A village mal, browu as a shock

'~Weat, ay have a mnd ; the other, face, fi.
euret air of £os-nothlng more. You mnay laugh,

bO1,but the arrow la flot feathered yet that
Wilîi ly teo thîs heart's white."

IIlRow about the,'littles Rose' V" several volces
ecred hIl chorus, but our boat lnstantly replled,

l)lh1" It was a sore point with hlm.

1 1have mentionea our bot, and now lt me
ftod uce hlm. He was a man of powerful boild,

Wth a profusion of whiskereg; with beard
IxkOustache, but soft light syes wbi1ch had

OLhx1119in lutbsm of bis character, recklees aud
01]ai.RI words, given above, sprang froxu

e0y4 baliter of ours (there were balf a dozen of
SWho had sai.after the late dinner ln the largest

rooca Of the smmallest i b u"nugges.it" sbooting.

acoarse showy girl, was the attraction> being't
ond hearlng a declaration of love fromn our 1
trend. £he stery went, too, that the governess, 1
Upou whomn they bad some dlaim of relation. 1
hlp, WM sent froni Vhe bouse upon a planned
tae of her lover's falsehood, and kept abroad
tilt she shortly (led lu that belief; that the me-1
nory of the girl Bo remnained with hlmu, that lie i
quickly left London, and wa@ lbit te ths Man-i
euvrîng mammas Who sought bis unencumnber-
ed estate rather than blimseif for their daughters
ion show."

66You want te know," he said, flot answeminsr
the questIOn Put te hlm-9 yout want te know
w'hy I didn't get marrled at the i'usual' time ?
W1eil, I don't mmnd telling you. F111 your glasses,
bhen ; and, Con, dou't you play the ' nurse,' with
the bottle."

According te our host's invitation, we fIlled
our glaises, and, drawing up, sat puillng at ouri
cigars lu silence, awaiting bis story. He Pat1
looklng at the Èire for a few moments, and then1
broke ot-

16It's not mucb I bave to tell, but aisBomne 0f
you have flot yet passed your flirting day., IV
may teacb you a lesson. I wae only tweiity-
two when IV bappened, and I believe that la about
the i usual' tume when matrimony le perpetrat.
ed. Then my father was alive, and I only plain
iMr.' I bad neyer lived much down here, but
bad passed a goocl deal ot my time In London,
and I bad Borne old friends 0f My college day.,
and old boaters on tbe Cami, with whom the
daye passed more pleasantly thafi profttably,
Ilm afraid. At any rate, 1 wilt own that, after
a longer and more varied season than usual, I
felt that my constitution would be botter for a
bhauge. So I determined te get away and takre

the Cumberland lakes for a time. MY moit ini-
timate frlend at that tîme, Jack-welI, neyer
mind hie other namne, as some Of you may
know hlm, thougb flow be's eettled down Vo wbat
he calla a ' quiet life.' That meafis a Binait
house, hie d'suburban retreat,' and a large family
of babies crying about the place from momning
tilt nlght. Jackr, I Bay, had given me a little
commission to execute for hlm iln the neigbbor-
hood, and it was te serve as an introduction for
me te Boome lady of hie acquaintance who, he
eaid, possessed two chamming daughters. A man
bas a liking for female society at that tîme of
life, and the ladies being so pmomlsingly describ-
ed, I determIned, on my arrivailn Cumberland,
te taIre advantage of my commission. 1 (id no,
and I found the ladies-one dark and the other
far-the young ladies I speak of 120w. MY g00d
friend Jack had lnfommed me that tbey were of
very opposite temperaments. Elsie, very faim,
was gay and fond of bold and 6'mermy' natures,
he said ! Dell, short for Delilah, was damk and
retiriug almosite bashfulness and timidity. He
bad Jolred me by saying that be expected tese
me corne back tied to one of their aprong-strings;
and that If I were anything of a reasonable be-
ing, these were two girl. who ought te sattfy any
expectation. 0f course my commission procumed
me au Invitation te the bouse, and my stay ln
Cumberland began most favorably. Alas for
promises ! I had determlned te act upon Jack's
suggestion, and reuder myself agreeable te the
Young ladies according Vo their respective lu.
clinations. Wben, themefome, I met them, I
conversed with Vhs faim one lu a light, lively,
and, as I believed, happy manner. 1 even féod
myeelf inb a merry mood, made jokes, and
laughed at them myself, but strange te say she
answered scarcely a word to al my observations.
I eought aIl opportunîties. before a week was ont
of catchlng ber unexpectedly. In the recese of
Vhs windows of the dining-room. I hemmed hem
lu, and made laugbing love. I pralsed tLecolor
of ber hair and eyes, and vowed I'd eteal a ring.
let of ber balir, If only to kiss It. If she ran away,
I thought IV wasq coyuess, and followed ber.
Mmnd you, I was only acting upon my friend's
suggestion, and was flot rude beyond wbat youth
will excuse. Witb the sister. Del-dear, dark-
eyed Dell-I played a wholly divqsrse character.
Books-Scott, Byron, and Shakespeare ; music
- the oratorios, Schubert, and ths womks of
Vhs 4'severe' school of composition formed
Vhs grouudwomk of my discourses, and I
neyer attempted Vo catch hem abuse. Being
by chance one day wanderlng about I met the
faim Elsie comiug across a hill tewamdq me.
Two were company, I thonght, and here was a
happy occa-sion for ehearsing MY part. Langh-
ingly I talked Vo hem-I canuot say with hem-
Joked and bold stories. I epoke Of MY travels,
mny college life, My London expsmiencs-sauch
as a lady might bear-and eularged upon theru
almost te Vhs verge of romnance-te intereet and
amuse her. NoV a word above a monosyllable
could I extract ln meply. Shah I1 admit that I
had begun ite feel what slow work It was, When
luckily Lue sister, also a lonely pilgrim. tipon the
bille, appeared before us ? Aîtbongh It ilflce(
me betwesn two fires, 1 felV IV almost as a relief.
I could play Vhe two parts at once, I thought,

go bard that, for a moment, I thought she ho-
ieved I was questionlug ber as te hemr know-
ledge. I wus about te relieve ber from wbat I
thought an embarrasmont, when she aaid, 1

i'No; be'lsgo Jolly dry!'1
"You kuow Vhs old saying, 4'You mlght Irnock1

me down witb a feather?'l It was true ln myi
case. The manner was no rough and boîstemous,
that I was qui te Vaken hy surprise. I ventured,
however, another remark, and aaid mildly, that
I thought Cumberland very charmlug, and that
1 shouid flot mmnd living there for ever. And
then, tumnIng te Elsie, whispered softly, 1'With
von.'

"Delilab anewerod qulckly,
IV may he charmlug, but iV'î awfnlly slow,

aud you'd soon geV the odd notion out of yonr
bead.'

IlAnd thon ehe rau on telling me of the opera
she was 4'dying'1 te hear; the fêtes at the Rom-
ticultumal Gardens she i'pined'1 te go te; and the
thousand and one of tho à'Jolly old London lions'1
-so she oxpmesaed it-s-he had beard of by
namne and knew nothiug of by acquaintauce.
Elie aaid nover a word, and Vhs rettig imid
Dell mattled on as if she possessed a fuud çf in-
formation of London life, and only louged Vo be
Iu IV. My mind was lu a whirl of confusion. I
remembered my friend's description, 6'fair and
good-hnmored, wltb high spirite; dark, modest,
and full of quiet grace.' I h"d made no mis-
take.

44That walk did noV finish as it bad begun at
our meeting. lu almoit toVal silence we ap-
proached Vhs bouse. Delilah bad long eluce
stopped Vhs fiOw o! ber talk-I cannot say 4'our
conversation,' for lu trutb asehad quite mon me
off-and I conld but think. Tlae sisters, ex-
chauged loolks, and Elsie abrank, away froma me,
as tbough I were mad and wonld bite, when I
addressed hem. The other only onrled bier hip lu
scomu, or turned away ber head if I only looked
tewamds ber; and ait lait I was go annoyed with
thens-not with myseîf-that I could scarooly
tell what I did say. 1 knew I waa rigbt, how-
ever, and was glad wheu we reached their
home. s'Would I noV stay?'I said niamma-tho
girls had lied away the moment we armlved, and
as soon as they had crossed VhehsaillI conld
have aworn I beard a laugh. -'No;' I thaniked
Vhs good lady, and s« that 1 had a partîcular
engagement a few miles away which would de-
tain me two days. Afler that, I hoped te ho
permitted te cali on hem and bier charmlng
daughtems agaîn. With this lame excuse, I loft
for Vwo days. Is it necsssamy te tell you bow I
employed Vhemn? I was wild, excited, mad,
bocause ln youth one fels these Uittîs crosses
somnewbat more keenly than we do lu laVer
lité, wheu wo know that 4'man la noV perfect,
nom wouiau nelther.' I had detsmmined, thon,
Vo write te Jackr, &my good friond,' and tell hlm,
of Vhs extraordînary couduct--as I Vbougt-of
hig ,'modest, and rotirlug'1 malden, and re<quest
any explanation it mlgbt be lu bis power te
afford. 1 caugbt that night's post, and Vhrougb-
ont Vhs next day remnained Indoors, fearing, If j
stlrred ont, te, meet Vhs famlly I had made my
friends, and so gîve Vhs lie te my aseertion that
I hadgone away for two dayé. Those two days,
shaîllI ever forget thern, Vhe fever of oxcitement
I was In., and Vhs monoteny o! the soîf-consti-
tuted Imprisoriment ? The post on Vhs second
mornlng brought me a leVIer from, Jackr. I tore
IL open, and dashed at once imb Vhs plth of his
epîsitie. How I cursed bis cîrcunlooutioni1 In-
atead of at once replying to Vhs queilion I bad
put te hlm, ho commenced witb a rouindabout
story of bis acquaintancesbîp witb the ladies o!
Vhs 6'Lodge.' I skîpped the pages one, two, and
three, and determined te kuow Vhs worst, I
weut at once Vo, Vhs last break of bis letter.
This was iV:

Il'4After al, you ses, I hadt a Jolly ime of it,
and, between Vhs Vwo, wondem that I camne away
faithful toe hs tile woman soon te be my wife.
If I (id make a lttlo error lu my description of
tbem, set 't down te the (augerous fascination
tbey exemcised over me. IV la Elsie who le fair
and mtlrlng; Dell wbo la dark and da*Ing,
tbat's the word.' Ho wonld have wrîtten be-
fore, hoe said, had hoe tbought IL o! any couse-
quence, but lie apologised for wbat ho consîder-
sd after aIl only a 4'little misitake.'

IlNeed 1 tell you how, wben 1 called at Vhs
Lodge'1 again, I was met wlth tbe repiy Vo my

inquîry, d'not aI home,' though I VbongbL the
servant was a long ime gone te give my name,
and I felt almosV certain, as I left the boume,
thal 1 saw a dark-haired, glrlish, baughlng face
peeping from beblnd the drawn curtains?7 Need
I tell you how, lu envy, hatred, mnalIce, and ail
uncharilablefless of spirit, I rusbed Up Vo tewn
ouly Vo find the stery known te ail My set, and
going ths round of Vhs ' social and literary'1 club
I bad joined shortîy before ? Unneces8ary, Voo,
te tell you how 1 oxperioiiced Vo Vhs full extent
Vhs capacîty of the club for 'sociabllity,'lu an
immense amounL of 'chaif' upon Vhe maLter

14And uow," hbe concluded, risîng, diVhere's the
billiard-mooni open for thois who 11ke te kuock
Vhs halls about; there are candles for those who
like their bed&-I'm oneS 0f thom. six in the
morning-early tub--and 1111 promise you a
good find and a couple of fox-Va.ls befome diii-
uer, my boys."

BEETHOVEN IN A RAGE.

Danhausen, Vhs painter, saya the Gazette Ma-
sicale, was an ardent admirer of Beethiovenî,
wbom ho bad met at many musical gatheringa
Vn Vienna. IV la undouhtedly true that Bee tho-
von was mather brusque, and carefully avoided
forming auy new acquaintanceshîpe whatever;'
but Danhausem's frauk and affable manners pro.
ducod a vomy favorable Improssion on hlm. Aftex'
the tVao had met adccidentally several Vîmes,
Danhans sm Vhought ho should like te, taIre a ceai.
of Beethoveu's face, s0 as te preservo for poster-
ity a falthful portrait of Vhs great mari. He
mentioned bis wish on the flt opportuuity, but
Beethoven, under varlous protexts, endsavored
te avoid compliance, confesslng that bs had flot
ths slightest wisb te ses bis features reproduced,
and that ho was too impatient te endure being
poised. Danhauser, howsver, was flot go sasily
beaten. Hie nover ceased vaunting Vhs merîtof
a modol taken frorn nature, addi ng that Beetho-
von owed iVtet poitemity Vo baud dowu te themn
bis features. Danhauser pleaded hie canse so
warmly that at length Beethoven yielded, and a
day was named for hlm Vo go te Vhs painter'i;
bouse. At that time, beeldes painting lu oil,
Danhausor devoted a great deai of bis lime tei
modeliing and inventing patterns for a manufsc-
.ory o! furniture and wood carvinga, befV hlm by
bis father. Joseph Danhauser, a pupl of Peter
Cmaft, was bomu at Vienua lu 1805. His genre
picturos are very valuable. Among Vhs boat
known are ilThe Oeuiist," diThe Opening of the
Wll," and VhesIlCovenant Supper."1 Many of
bis histerîcal picturos, also, are wortby of notice,
sspecially Vhs picture wblch adoras tVh bgbai-
tam o! Vhe Cathedral, Eylau, and whlch repre-
sente Slaint &Mphen and Abraham ropudiaVing
Agar. Danhausor died ln Vhs fiower of bis ago
lu 1844, lu bis fathem's houe,Vienua. Ris name
ba& hesu gîven Vo Vhs stree 1.hs In hahîted. At
lait Vhs day go impatiently expectsd mahmted ;
Vhs day ou which Beethoven had promisedto
go to Dauhauser's. The great composer kepabis
word, and was most warruly welcomed. Aller
a short conversation, Danhauser prepared for
work. Beethoven, after Vaking off hie coat ad
cravat, was requeated Vo Ati down.

t6You will not hurt my head, I suppose," oh.
served Vhs composer, somewhat dismayed at the
proparations ho bsheld going on.

Danhatwer tranquillized hlm, promlelng Vo ha
qulck, so as te abbrevlate as much as possible
anythlng there mlgbt be disagresabîs lu the pro-
ceas. To Beethovenu's great a»tonlahmnens, the
pain Ver hegan hy pastlng tIbm strips o! papoer om
bis eyebrows, and by smeaming wlth an oleagtn-
oua liquid ail parts o! bis face where ther. Wag
any haîr. Hie then asked Vhs comaposer to, put a
smail tube lu hi. mouth and te shut bis eyee.
The roader muet know that, Vo VaIrs Vhs casî of
ths face, the latter lu coversd with tepld plaster
lu a liquid staVe. The plaster soon gets cold and
forms a solid mass, whlch, when rem')ved, con-
talus Vhs exact lUneaments of Vhe couenance.
rThe operation la excesdingby disagrosahîs for
tboee subjected te It, because the face ie, no te
speak, walbed ln, and Vhe patient can breatbe
onîy throngb a smab pipe or tube. BesidestIbis,
the plaster, when drying, pmoduces a vemy pain.
ful sensation, Vo say nothing of Vhs fact thatltLtl
no0 easy matter tereitvo the cast, because overy
hair adhering Vo the plaster is productive of paini.
Daubanser had purposeiy omltted explaining ail
tbis te Vhs composer, for fear Vhs latter should
refuse Vo undergo Vhs ortisal. Beethoven bad,
therefore, noV Vhe alighVest suspicion c f what was
lu store for him. After the tiret few passes of'
Vhe brush employsd te lay on Vhs plaster, liv
seemed alarmed, but when the plaster lu drylih
began swelling and lrrltatlng 'bis cheiks and
forshead he was both borrified and greatly en.
raged. Ho boundled te bis foot wIth bis hait,
on sud, snd, whlle endeavoring to get rld o! the
plaster, sxclainiied:

4«You are an impostor, a scoundrel, a mou-
ster 11"

"lFor beaven's sake, Capellmiister t" etam-
mered Danhausor, confuaed and stupofted. But
Beethoven, withont allowing hlm te, conclude
hi. sentence, vociforated furiously:

46Blackguard--cannihbal11"
IlPermit me te.-" said Danbauger.
diKeep off," rcared Beethoven. Fllnging biri

chair away, and catcbing up bms clcoak and bat,
he rnsbod Vowarda Vhs (cor. Danhauser rau afte r
hlm Vo, offer bis excuses. But Beethoven,
withouî deigning Vo hear a word, exclaimed:-
"4Be off; you vilba;n, knave, assassin. TaIre
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