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Macdonald looked a littie uncomfor'tahle at this turn.
There was in bis mind a little brown head in an humble
parleur of one of bis college chums that hoe might have
Ioved if-but no ! Mabel could best keep bis pace inýthe
world.

Il If I loved and were loved in return," Lewis continucd,
"Iwould marry regardless of nîoney, its absence, or

its presence ; and"-his oyes turned to those behind the
tea-urn-" I would not forego my manhood's prerogative
to seokr its mate to woo as ail mon do, though 1 bad to kneel
at a throne with my profler." The eyes bebind tbe urn
dropped and thoir ownor thougbt, "lIf ho loves me, ho will
tell me so "; and Lewis, as bis fingers playod on with bis
ring, feit that lho bad asserted bis manhood and could now
leave that circle forever and carry bis self-respect with
bim. Thus do we mortals who think to read oacb other
through the oyos mistake the very alphabet of one another's
hearta.

Eight o'clock had corne at Paignton fluse, and thence
bad gone again witb astonisbing celerity. The audience
bad gatboî-ed from ail the isies of Il Venetia," and bad
moored their varied flotilla of boats at the little wharf
and along tho batbing beach. The programme written in
straggling characters and nailed to one of the pillars of
the verandah bad beon read, and its sumîner-time jokes
duly laughed at. But still tho curtain did not rise ; or
rathor was not pushed jerkily to one side by anything
but spirit hands. The audience were nlot wbolly in the
dark, however, at ta the cause of delay, for certain scunda
issuing from the direction of the Ilstage "-tun tables in
in a row-told of riot and anarchy in the dressing recums.
Wbat they did nlot know was that the disturbance was
largely due to the efforts of Ilthe Company " te dissuade lit-
tie Miss Jones from appearing as IlEvangeline in search of
ber Lover " in a gay little bonnet and an opera cloak, and
Miss Jones' deterînination ta we.tr these gea of lier
wardrobe, even if she had ta take Tommy Bennett's sug-
gestion and change lier robe ta that of Il Camille." But
just thon the attention of the gu4ty, cbatting, laughing
assemblage was invited to contre itself on t}ie familiar
figure of Mr. McPhaii, a jovial, good-lîearted Irish sichool-
niastor of sixty, on a holiday. Mr. McPhail was the
îcknowledged head of the boeuse. Did any of the guests
find tbemselves at cross purposes witb their neighbours,
the post office, or any other of their surroundings, wby
what could they do but go to Mr. McPhail 1 ReHoseened
horn for pouring ail on troublod waters, and lus oil can
waesosldom idie in Muskoka. Rence it was fitting that
the weicoming speech should corne froin Mr. McPbail.
Thon camne the first charade. Wlien the curtain was got
back and its perspiring managers had withdrawn the
obstruction of their persans, a sceno net unlike that with
which Il Patience" usod ta open, presented itself. About
upon the stage recliaed, in most uncomfortable attitudes
af mtudied case, a haif dozen young ladies, soine knitting,
soine reading and ail visibly struggling with a mighty
desiro ta laugh. In the rear of the group stiflly lounged
a young man nmade up as a Moxican cow-boy, and not
unlike a corner-grocery loafer, who was trying ta act as if
chattiîîg with the hysterîcal young lady beside bini.
Just wben it was plain that the stage party could dami
bmck the torrent of laugbiter no longer, an old lady
appoared with a young face and dainty high-beeled boots,
and in a marvellously sbill and querulous voice, scolded
the group for wafting thoir tinie. Thon the arnateur
stage liands înarcbed acrass the front of the platformn with
their curtain, and the audience burat into laughter and
talk. For the second scone the curtain was net removed.
Tho acting appealed oniy to the ear. There was a rushing
about upon the stage as if a nian were trying ta catch a
masquito in a furniture-cumbered room without a ligbt.
After a pause, Mr. McPhail appearod and announced that
they bad decided net ta play the Il word " as a wlîole.
Tbey bad now given it in two parts and would let their
guests guoss. For once the conventional charade was too
mucb for the sharpest guesser prosent. None bad ever
seen the like of it. The goad Mr. McPhail dropped hints
tbat wouid have misled a Scotland Yard detective ; and,
when they gave it up in despair, pronounced in triumph
the name of a neighhouring camp, froru wbicb many of
thom came-" IdIewild." Music, another charade and
soino readinga followed ; and at last aftor an unusual
delay, the curtain was drawn back ta reveal Mrs. Cîstana
recliniug in a dim liglit on a low coucli, a dream of heauty.
The stage wms hung with richly colouned drapings and
crpted with beavy rugs. The coucb was a yielding mass
of crimilon softness. Mra. Castana was dressed as nparly
litre an Eastern houri as tho united wrdnobe and moral
excellence of Paignton flouse would ailow. fier dark,
rounded aris flashed witb tinsel jewels, and on bier bosoui
lay mssy chains of gold. fIer forai soemed swathed in
clinging folds of scarlet and soft creain, and about bier
superb shouldens felI ber dark hair in wavy profusion.
She muay not bave been the IlZolica " of Tom Moore's
dneamn, but she was a picture of entbralling bcauty. Thon
came tbrough the drapory at the rear of the stage, a fig-
une that wms recognized at once as Il The Veiied Prophet
of Kborassan." He proved ta hie the possessor of a well.
toned voice, and spoke the linos that everyone remembers
in Lalla Rookb witb good effect. Il Zlica " listons sub-
missively ta bier fate, and swoons in touching abandon
when Mokanna unveils bis borrid (charcoal and ronge)

face. Now the story is trifled witb a littie, and there
cames tbrough the drapery, after the Prophet bas gono, a

-Warrior youth ...
With silver bow, with boit of broidered crape
And fur bound bonnet of Buchiarian shape.

It is Arthur Lewis as Il Azim," and a staiwant, handsome
Il Azin, "hoi makes. Hoe rojoicos over bis found IlZelica "
in the musical linos of Moore, wbich an affection for the
poeni pnompted him ta learn somne years bofone, and now
hoe doos net have ta remd tbem as did Mokanna. Ho
puays the lover well-too well, tbinks Mabel in bier
seat-and leans passionateiy ovor the heautiful woman on
the embracing couch, as hoe pleads with ber ta fly with
bim.

IWith tbee ! Oh bliss" breathes Mrs. Castana.
'Tis wortb wbolti years of torment ta hear this," anid

wit.h the remining linos of bier impassioned reply these
new editors cf Moore close the scene.

IlIt's horrid ta have tbem separated at the last,"
Maudie Mayburn bas said, and se the story is cut short
with Mrs. Castana flung upon Lewis' breast, bon heautiful
arms clinging about bis neck and ber face looking up into
bis. The curtain worked clumsrily that timo, but the audi-
ence handly breatbed as they watched the exquisite tableau,
se full of the passionate abandonnment of love.

Mabel Murnoy bad net a word te say as ail about bier
overy one was gushing into rapturous praise. A cruel
baud seemed to have been laid upon bier beart. XVms it
that she was jealous of Lewis1 Sho had nover heen sure
yot that she loved him, thougb bier beart bmd modestly
whispered its secret many a time. No, she was net
jealous-that was an ignoble passion ; but what right had
that manried wonhan ta dling ta him and look at bim in
that way I

IlWho was the lady?1" somne one was asking behind
bier.

"lAn American lady," was the nesponso." She is
married, but lier busbaîîd nover comes bore."

IlShe looks well witb Lewis, do7es she not 1" put in
anothor.

"I should think," laugbod the first speaker, Ilthat
that scone had required a great demi of rehoaraing."

But now Mr. McPhail was announcing that the pro-
gramme was aven and they woro clearing the room for a
dance. Sho lot Macdonald dlaim bier for the fir4t which
proved ta ho a watz ; but wtcbed tho room abstnictedly
for something she seemed ta expect. Pnesontly it appeared,
and it brougbt ber ail the sbock of a surprise ; there
came whirling down the floor Lewis and Mrs. Castana
still in their Persian costumes. She said petulantly ta
Macdonald: Iltbink keeping on that absurd costume is
stupid."

IlThey're poing for effect," sneered bier partnon. Sho
did not like the coupling of tbem as Iltbey," and hence
Macdonald'% effort availed him littie. The dancing did net
last long, but Lewis appeared twice witb the heautiful
American and with no one else. Presentty Macdonald
came ta where she was talking ta a lite partuer and sîiid
that tlîoir party were going home.

IlVery well," she ud, and wondered wbetber Mrs.
Castana and Lewis were now euL on the verandah, and
if ahe would sec tbem there.

Il1 woîîld like ta row you home, if yeu would lot me,"
said a familar voice at bier car. She turned and saw Lewis
now reduced to the every day dross of a Muskoka camper.

I am going ta the city to-morrow and mmy not soe you
again," lho continued.

IVery well," she repeatod, hardly knowing whotben she
was pleased or net. Ho bad just put bier in bis hoait and
pusbod off, when Mrs. Castanma's voice cmlled out to another
party :

IlGood-bye, folks ; I'm goipg haine to-morrow, You
know."

The swift, stroiîg beat cf bis aira dnew tbom onut of the
shadows of the shore into tlhe clair moonligbt that flooded
the lako evorywhere.

I know now why you are burrying homo to-morrow,"
she said presently. She wms t50 careful of ber voice that
bon enunciation was jarringly preciso.

IYcs," hoe assented, thinkiug ouly of the sceno et lber
tom. table. "I have nothing ta keep me bore now."

She paled a littie at this in the moonligbt, and thon
suid in a toue that was quito sisterly:

IlDa yen tbink it wise to-to think se mucb cf a mar-
ied wonian ? "

"What! " ejaculated the stounded Lewis.
"Tlat mmy be too strong-yet," ssented the somewhat

frightened girl, Ilmad I have no rigbt to lecture you any-
way." This lst with an attempt at irinoss that was
rendered an abject failure by a pathetic break iu ber voice.

Lewis bogan ta 500 the drift of the stream. IlYou have
been tlking cf Mrs. Castana," hoe sad.

"Certainly "-quite coldly now.
"You tbiuk, thon, that I amrnent cnly mercenary, but

amn plotting ta rab another min of bis wife." Ho was
talkiug editorial in bis tîxrn.

"No, fia," she said, net ctching the first part of bis
sentence; and thon it came ta bier. IlWho said yeu were
mercenary 1 " sbe asked, witb a dim feeling that in some
way sbe was ta huame.

IlYeu implied iL this afternoon-wben yau eupported
Mcdonald's innuenda." Tbe editorial tap was still an.

"lOh, no 1Inoal Oh, Arthur 1 bow could yau tbink it!"
She moved toward bitn in the macniigbt, bier wondenful
eyes moist with ploading tears. Arthur's beart gave a
great tbroh. Ha knew now thît sho loved bim, bad called
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him IlArthur," and that she was more beautiful inl the
caressing moonlight than ho had ever seen ber befOr-
The past and the consistencies thereof were as 11 thiDg'
He had ber in bis arms in a moment, in the swayiflg bogt.
The kindly spur of an island sheltered them f roui the 8

of their littie world, and they bad so little to say in. thlit
frst rapture that the air did not think it wortb carryi!ig.

IBut," said a soft voice somewbat later, frott wh'r'
you would expect only the ticking of bis watcb, IlYon
said only to-day, moat emphatically, that yen would flt
«'forego your manhood's prerogative to woo' for aIl the
worid ; and I think 1 ve.ry ne-arly proposed niYOelf il'
this case. Therefore it isn't regular-its-"ý but be st'»PPd
this first controversy of theirs with a-wel, as lovers ntSy
and busbands might, and added in a tone that the pii1k D"
migbt have test if it were nlot luckily s0 near :

11I will exercise my prerogative all My life."
The head sank nearer bis heart and was satisfied.

A. R. CARu"'s

PAiJS LETTER.

TIEmission of the unfortunate M. Paul Cranmpe1 1Tstated to have bad two aims, to connect the French
Congo with Lake Tschad. Having "conquered," accordîi"g
to M. Alis, this lake region, Paul Crampel a owr
westwards over tbe Sahara and join Cardinal Lavigeries
armed monks. But it was no secret that ho was at liberty
to penetrate eastwards front Lake Tschad ' maîte bis '0'y
into unknown Soudan-that no man's hinterland-"Id
execute arm-blood signed treaties with tribal chi'ef5. Ini

the meantime the Russian Lieutenant, Mashkoff, w0 uîd
exploit a passage fromt Ahyssinia towards th, samne hi11ter
lands, laying in stocks of chief tain treaties als ho advanlcd
Thùs Egypt would ho attacked by tbe big back door, a"'1

Persia and Afghanistan relieved from British activil by
the diversion of Russia in Equatorial Afrtea. Th'd

explains wby Itaiy and Germany intend to at nce tairein
baud the hinterland rogion of unciaimed CenrlfiC
England is already locking the back door.a;i

There is room enough in Africa for ail the powers 0e
is in the development rather than in the annexat'o e
iand.grabH that civilization feels interested. Paul CrAIifP
was private secretary to M. de Brazza ; lie was tW""Y
seven years of age, and lef t France in Mitrch, 1890, thr~
months after his marriage, upon bis fatal expOdiLtiOn
Part of the route-the Ouhanui-he bad been* te
before, and ta agree witb the natives, ho took for 'fn
scbool fiancée, Il Pahouine," daughter of a tribal chief, S"''
married ber à la mode Oubangui. Stanley nover feilbu
on matrimony as an exploring agent. Napoleon e 8l i
Egypt declarod ho was a Mabomedan, but that di'd 1pt
avoid the necessity of bis invoking the Forty Centuries t
look down from the Pyramid upon bim ho Whaked tOe
Mamelukes. Abercrombie, later, had bis turn at tho Fortl
Centuries. The French found their bistorical rîgbtO tA
Egypt on Napoleon's invasion, and the Englih theïoaO
the expulsion of the French. What's the ruliiig 01 Oro-.

titis and Puffendorff in such a case ?'i Back teo ur 8 eep.
Little Pahouine, aitter receivinglessons on the piano, an-C
hopod the use of the globes, returned as interpreter%1
Crampel, teolber native heoath. In September last the yb
er bad to chastise-as if a Stanley-natives at Baitl
opposed bis înarch. At a place called Chari bisexer
wa8 snnibilated ; it does not appear to have been proP
equipped ; besides, the French think they can tuake
way into unknown Africa by Quaker doctrines an d00 bd
pocket bandkercbiefs. Colonel Archinard showed be ij
no confildence in such ways and nieans. Sjnce CaIP 1

deatb the world conts a boeo ess ; happily tLhe stock of

exploring hoes is everywhere large.fth
Now that the ights are fled and garlanids dead 0 ,

Cronstadt deserted banquet hall, public opinion c0nifl 0
0 cib

to take a business inventory of the event. Not ob$5

importance is attached as to whether or not a triattbeV
been signFd, sealêid and delivered ; the fact 1 lia
authoritatively afirmed nor denied, but ef t in aîo r
uncertainty like-the law. Besides, treaties, 0.O s,
even if drawn up in the namne of the Hoi ri0îI Pt 0
only respectedl tilI they can ho convenientiy smasbe 'ecte'
are about on a par with Il Interviews." Ani ion
event, defeat at the opening of a campaign or tc Ot0

to a side of a new pwr would knock the bat in tO
teholieat of treaties. France gains by 1 ,stlî" brAl'

teono Russia, strength in diplomacy, d 1forcre'
reliable support in war. But, above ail, shewil1 l oin
to shako off ber wild politicians, to maintain sta b0 0y
ber governuient, and to indulge in no day-dreeaiiiSa lesr
recasting the înap of Europe. The profit is net 0

0 ltic

for Russia. If she enters on a campaign of diplo ber
tbwarting, sucb pin.cushion war can be carre ne ocil
own camp. She bas neot mucb to reap by a c lu 1,8,e
treaty witb France, for ber beat client is, and
England ; Russia being an exporting country. jco tbptl

The antagonista of autocracy ougbt tbo rejor 1a
France bas introduced that IlPasalm of Life " tbebefi)
laise,. into Muscovy, and that the Czar salutedthe di b

of the Revolution. Carlyle says tbe Frencbtare 01 j
siab people "; now there is no divine rigbt, no LOU' or,
absolutismt, no Syllabuses, represented by thetr
Wb'ore the Frencb enter, tbe principles of 1789, be
will filtrate after týèm. When Lafayette and It0 ,tbe
returned fromn the American War of Inde enIdenco Io,
brought witb tbem a protest against the tottrin a 1,

tism of Louis XVI., and which swept it gpeedi Ys


