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down, Mr. Thornton" said Miss Tippits, posing heraelf on an
oftoman in the centre of the room,

w Pitying the wealthy, I suppose,” snid ‘I'hornton, smiling
signitivantly at Mise Anstin, whose frce beamed with good-
humour the moment Mr. Thornton entered the room.

« Nu, the poor,” said Miss Tippits.

w Mistake, Miss Tippits)” suid Mr. Thornton, ¢ The rich
alone are entitled to pity,  ‘They are always in a fume and
fret about theiv money ; don't know where to invest it, or
how ;. alwiays dreaming they have foxt it ; never know when
it is safe ; banks break, companies wind up, atocks fluctuate
—if they don’t, investors are always afraid they will, Very
misernble people, believe e rich people, Then they want
to wo into Society, the vilgar rich. Socicty snubs them, looks
down upon them, will hnve nothing to do with them, An
unhbuppy 1ot depend upon it, the rich.”

AMr, Thornton war a fine handsome fellow, aman of edaea-
tion, and & man of position. He was o member of several
Teading clubs in fown, and hed geen the workld,

woYou are quite right, sir,” snid Mr. Pigeon, in a grovelling,
humble way, ms 1§ he felt that e had no right to be standing
on the same curpet with n Thornton, ©§say it humbly, and
with deferenes, but T agree with yon”

s Here cotes Kite, thee politician, Kite, the free-lance ; we
will hear what be rays” remarked Mr. Thornton, a3 the voice
of Kite camne into the room, heralding himgelf and young
Pigeon.,

Mr. Kite bowed =olemnly and low to Jadies and gentlemen
M. Pigeon, junior, was imitating the bend and manner of
Kite most successflly jnst as old Pigeon ruched np to his
oty

SO Tommy, Fmosaglad you have come V7 exclaimed the
ol mau )

< Go oaway, go away," paid Tom, in a whisper; “it i not
muech Task, Do bebnve yourself™

The ofd man, whio had been pining for Tom's presence as
though the young fellow hnd been on a long journey, shrank
back abashed, and pretended to examine 0 water-colour, sap-
prsed 1o Lo nogenstine Tireseer,

SOMias Tlppits, [ have been inspecting
pom, appreaching the lady of the house in
ner o Yas, and avery fine castfe it is

AMirs Austin and Miss Miller wore engaged inoan interesting
conversation near the pinno.

o] am it vou like the honse ™ said Miss Tippits,

So¥Vae bassure yoo, very anaeh,” satd Toms 0 Exonse ma
cuntrrninay the phrtiaees, And he lounged towards a showy
proce over the mantleshelf stumbding awkwardly over an
attoran, and only Leing saved from an ngly fal] by the ready
arm ol Rite, whe kept aowatenfnl oye upon his young
Jrutron

S Are you fond of pivtures 77 asked Miss Hippits,

el doat o them,” said Tom: < 1 am abways buying ple-
tures , iy ather has o very fine colloctinn

o Yes, mixa ) said eld Pigeon, whe bad secovered from his
pana rebnt Pl Pards fshions {or the Inst thirty years ) a
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the Castle gaid
his vrandest man-

catd Tom, rowning ot his Saher, and stamping on
s, works of French mostors very curions
[t was tucky for Fom that Mre Thornton had joined the
two Tadivs tews the pinso,
¥ es 1 obave seenr them” said
oi the figur € 18 chinrming, L,

1y wupierh

Mro Kite, SCThe grouping
the aoemssories wonderfully put in,
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S

trae osadd Pom, foeline dor ks shirteenfle)
thene down apan bis doatieds in the muost apperoved
-t Biathi fotel of collecting pico-

nts” whispered Kite to old Prgron. ¢ Wonder-
.
hackled

CTaskhed Tom qub kly,
sadd Kt
sabsd Fomn ¢ Ax T owas saving, Miss Tippits) to
the Cotendd Lalf an bour age, there i~ nothing better than
country e It is altegethior 5o jolly o so mueh fresh wir
sucha daveur of tirnips sbont, that ens comses to remember
the stifling uir of West-iimd parlowrs,”

siNatoons,” whispered Rite,

ot s skl Tom,

choam oee ghied yon like the countey]™ <aid Miss Tippits,
rodhita: her vves at Dean, and settling down into the ottoman
cashtons in a fond, Jamoisking mauner, caleulated to im-
press any bebobter with the Kitten-like funocencr of her
teatire

S b conttry,” exclaimed the Colonel, ardving wmngnifi-
evntly ypen the zoene, = the eountry, Mr. Pizeon, is England's
glorv,  Hut for the vountry, this degenerale nation wondd
sink to the deepest depths of poverty amd crime ; and it is for
woeonstitnensy walcl i abant to exercise the noblest privi-
lewe of Englishmen, to pause in their wild carcer before they
give thelr votes ta any poersen who is not imbued with a senre
of what is doe to the conntry, to his constitnents, aud to that
vrated ot in the plav of nations which Mogland is destined
to S awd always will it and munst 81— say, and must fill—
to thie last syllable of reconded time !

Mr. Thornton said, * Hear, hear " and continued his de-

seription of the absurdities of the Inst new play, which enter-
tainerd Miss Austin imnenxsely, and astonished in an equal
desrrer thee nnsophistivated Jessie, who conlid not nnderstand
the meaning of a bad play, the theatre, to her smadl experi-
e, being mlways delightfol and exeiting in the highest
degtee,
Tom Pheeon tried to fix the Colonel with his eyvesginss,
Failing by that means to bring the candidate’s oration to an
cod, W began talking to My, Rite s but the Colonel went on
tutil fie was pulled up by an overwhelming roar of laughter
teom old Pigzean, The Colote] had expressed a hope that he
shonld mect Lis vonng friend, Mr. Tow Pigeon, ns a brother.
member in the Commeaons House of Parlinment.

Fortunately for the Pigeons, two new arrivals were an-
nouneed at this juncture, . Mizs Tippits, with as grand o
Soctety air aa she eonld wolijeve, came forward to tnest the
new paanere, who were ovidently persons of some distinetion,
Presently: the company  was inereased by several other
Vi-‘filnrﬁ. A general ripple of small talk commenced, turning
“hh‘!!_\' upon the weather, the shooting season, the searcity of
hirds antumn tints, the large crop of wheat, and the latest
novel, The Calonel availed himself of this opportunity to get
Tom Plgeon into n carner, and follaw np an interesting con.
vetsation which he had fnitiated in the Castla gardens.

" And you think vou royld he happy withmy daughter, vou

i
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8ly dog,” said the Colonel, beaming with generosity. % Too bad
to commence & sicge upon her heart within the first four-and-
twonty honrs of mecting her; but youth is hiot and head.
strong. Well, I like you, Mr. Pigeon—I like you. We have
a distinguished party here to-night—all the dlite of the
county. It would be pardonable on such an occasion to
introdnce your health in a few words after dinner, alluding to
our probuble new relationship—PBeauty and Fashion going
into Society with Wealth and Tntellect, and all that sort of
thing."

#Yas, yas," sald Tom, overcome by the Colonel’s enn.
deseension, and dazzled with the splendour of Miss Tippits
blue satin dress and golden hair. ¢ I'm not a man to do
things by halves.  No, sir, ¢ Onward ! is iy motto. Your
daughter, Colonel, iz a very fine woman, and, as you say, in
Society to begin with; knows what Socicty is, and could sit
beside a fellow in the Park, four-in-hand, and all that, and
preside at one’s table,  That's my style. [ mean to see life,
and mean to go into Society with a dashing woman. Miss
Tippits is all that; Miss Tippits took my wye the moment |
see her s and if Miss Tippits will gay the same of me, why,
I'm on, Colonel, and ready to say the word at once.”

As the Inst wordg excaped hig lipg, Tom started from his
gent g quickly as he had speang from his father's overcoat at
the hotel.

“ Who is that young lady ? he asked, seizing the Colonel's
arm, anl fixing his eyes on Jessio Miller,

% Which, sir, which 7" asked the Colonel, slowly raising his
cyeglass,

‘“Tn the white dress.”

“ Near my danphter?

“Yes, yes, Can't you tell me at once?
ask."

@ Oh, that iz Jexeie Miller, my danghter’s companion,” sgaid
the Colonel, ns i he thought it almost necessary to apologize
for the very existenee of ko ordinary a peraon.

“Companion?” repeated Towm, ‘looking  vaguely at the
Colonel,

“Yer: n rort of menial, a depamlant, whom Miss Tippits has

it is not much 1

taken pity upon.  Her father has come to grief,  Miss
Tippits wonld not allow the girl to become a cominon

servant, and hag, in the kindest and handsomest way, taken
Lier in the pasition of companion.”

AR, 1 see,” said Tom. ¥ She's not in Socicty, ¢ch 77

s Oh dear, no I widd the Colonel) scandalized at the very
tdea of such a possibility.

] fike your daaghiter for taking pity on her” said Tom,
sravely,

@ My dear Mro Pigeon, you are a kiud, human man” said the
Colonel,

By Jdove, /ir!” kaid Tom raising his voice, 41 like vour
daughter more for being kind io that poor girl than for any-
thing she could have done.”

Tom was very mach in earnest, and seemed inclined to go
and speak to Jesse ) but the Colonel detained him,

# Yeau have met that poor girl before, oh 27

e ¥as," sabd Tom, s littde awkwardly | ¢ vas, onee, game
mionths ago.”

G oAh, you sty dog! vou sly dog? said the Colonel, takine
Tom's arm, and walking with him as far away from Jessie as
possible. s dust ke you youny sprigs of fashion. A pretty
wirl is not safe—companions, barmaids, purregirls, anything
if it has a pretty face, Well, well, that s excusable in you
voung millionaires,  The canons of Society do not forbid it

There was consammate kil in the Colonel’'s coupling of
companions, bavmaids, and nnese-gicls; it put Jersie Millar at
ouece out of the pale of Tom's vonstderation, and the o sly-doy’”
compliment just suited his present mood and temper.

S ¥as, yas, Colonel” said Tom g ¢ 1 datter myself I know a
Hittle of the world, Itis not much T ask—a pretty giv!, a good
vigar, and Iet me huve my sheery deyl™

G Good, goed ! exclaimed the Colonel, © Society will open
her arms wide toa man of your mettice”

Dinner was anusunced as the Colonel was introducing Mr,
Pilocon ignior to the Hoev, the Vicar of l(lf:h‘lu'mk.

“ Dinner {5 on the table)” sald sin fectof phish and bnttons,
with the solemunuity of a mnte,

“Best news ve heard to-day,” said old Pigeon to Kite,

“Thers he goss again” sald Tom Pigeon to himself,
& Nothing will polish the governor.”

“ Mr. Pigeon jnpior, will you takein my danghter ? said the
Colonel!

$OWith pleasnre,” said Tom.

“Mrs, de Smvthers, may'i have the honour?” said the
Colonel, offering his arm to an indian widow, at the ame
time fiting off a series of suggestions and commands for
pairing the remainder of the guests,

old Pigeon had been duly considered by the host: bul the
seene altogether had been too much for him. The lady
assigned to his care had found some more gallant gentieman,
and Pigeon was Teft to breing up the rear, mattering to himsely
as heodid ga, @ Well, I oever see such a fuss! They might be
going to a dance fustead of a dinner.”

(Ts be confnnied.)

TYPE OF BEAUTY—=TUANITA OF SEVILLE.

We this week present onr readees 1o a donna from the
gouthern portion of the Tberian Peninsula, Weare particular
on the point of ctiquette,  Her milder amd somewhat more
facile cousin of Castile would have not the shightest abjection
to being trotted ont before heradmirers, altways supposing that
her toilet was in her estimation the exact thing.  JIuanita of
Seville will stamd on her dignity, and  will require her
would-be admirers to approach  her ceremoniously, and do
obeisance after the fashion of her own regnirements. A
sirongly despotic government, allowing of no diversities of
cread, political or  relivious, has done much to fise the
dittecent races inhabiting the Peninsula together,  Still there
is as much ditference to be observed amongst them as between
ihe Celtic and Saxon popnlations of Kagland and Scotland, If
Mercedes of Castile was Gothie or Gothic-Latin in her origin,
Jnanita has had  added thereto no small ameunt  of the
Moorish element in her veins,  Probably she is of pure
Moorish descent, with the exceptional admixture of a touch
of gipsy blood.  Her Fastern origin ir witnessed by l}or hair
and eyes of the deepest black . her pale complexion, re.
markable for the absence of auything approsching to red in
it, and her perfectly exquisite hands and feet. - Why is it that
the Moorish woman, drudge as she is, and toilingall day with
unked faet sinder » burning sxn for the hehoof of her lary lord

and ranster, never loses the immaculate proportions of her
manual and pedal extremities 7 [n structure these portions
of her frame are as delicate and apparently as fragile as the
fimbs of the wild horse of her country; but no amount of
rough usage weems to mar their symmetry.  Juanita, accord-
ing to unanimous consent, has the most beautiful feet in the
world; but she is wary of showing them except on very
solemn and exceptional occasions—at the dance, for in-
stance. In fact go chary is she in this respect, that the old
gaying, ¢ The Queen of Kpain has no legs” mercly alludes
to the decorous Jength of garment prevalent in the best
circles. Juanita has many pointa that recommend her to the
painter.  She s, in fact, the painter's favourite,  She has no
objection whatever to sitting.  She knows she is handsome,
and is quite content to have her advantages in this respect
perpetuated on canvas.  In this respect she is uolike the
Italian or French woman, both of whom—among all claszes
above the peasantry——nre excecdingly difficult of approach on
this point ; and as for Juanita's Moorish ancestors, or rather
relatives, generally no consideration whatever will indacs
them to pose for the artist, being convinesd that the posaessor
of their cfligy has thereby a magical power over them which
nothing can oppose.  In another respect the Spanish hells
stands almost alone amongst her Furopean sisters.  DBeauty of
form and figure, more especially feminine beauty, is the
characteristic of the well-to-do and of the upper classes, rather
than of the peasantry, who are, as a rule, heavy in form and
conrse in expression. Juanita, take her altogether, 15 an
agreeable, and in #ome respects an admirable being,  She i
gincercly devotional, and a perfect mirrele of puncioality in
her religions dutiea. She iz conversational, and altogcther
amiable, Itis o be fearsd, however, that her stock of Jeacn-
ing is of the scantiest, and that ~he is somewhat lacy, from
the nature of her education, She has the most limited supply
of mental resource or ocenpation to fall back upon ; con-
sequently, the three grand employments of her life wounld
seetn to be her devotions, fanning herself, or pretending to do
8o, and a never-failing  puncoiality av the boliteht o is
often supposed from this last-named prodilection that there s
a touch of the sanguinary in her di iorc: but those who
kuow her well avow  that no assumption can by more
Crroncous. —(Jjusen,
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THE GRAND-DUCAL CASTLE AT SCHWERIN.

On the whole of the gea-boand of northern Grrmany there 15
no finer bnilding than that oocupied as a sesidencs by o
Grand-Duke of Mecklenburg, Tt ovenpies an advaniac
situation on an island,; close to the old ducal city of Sofie,
where its curlous architecture, it bizrers outliue, tirreted
pinnacled cn every side, show to the greatest advanage, s
acchiteeture is of the northern Renaissance style, with addis
tions here aml there which give to the bailding & uaine old-
fiushioned aj rnee that possesses an indesoribable o harm
for the lover of the pictaresgue, The front of the castle, which
rizes toa height of some two bundesd {0t (German measarey,
Is ornamented with imerons statdes and inscriptions
the former a caloszal sqnestrirn statne of the Sclavonic pil
Niclot, the last of the feaders of the beathen Obotrd
their struggles with their Christian congnerors,
interior tess impesing than the exterior,
of the magnifieent armoury—a hobby of the Doke's—thers is
Hrthe to attrct the antigaary ; but the gorgeous devcorations
of the state apartments, the painted windows) and the
wiite marbie stairs almost compensate for the want of
attractions,

With the city of Schwerin (Solavonic uerine—it neighbour-
hood rich In camie)y and the viciotty are assoctated maey bis-
torical remintscences,  This neighbourhood was the scens of
the many contlicts between the Wends and the saxons, and of
the final trinmph of the champions o the Cross over the pacan
tribes of the Baltic.  Here stood the old castle of Slaven
where Niclot, the last of the princely line of the Olotrite
dweit, In 1180, the Saxon duke Heory the Lion marche
against him with an overpowering fovee, and the pagan, haviug
Tost all hope of snecess, set dire to hiz castles and w0 dor town
of Schwertn, and with a small band of fithiud followers throw
himself upon the invader.  In the battle that followed Niclot
Tost his it Lix troops were dispersed, and bis domindons were
immediately annexed to the Saxon dukedom. During five
cepturies the eastlew—or what remained of ft—dured budly,
Alternately rebuilt, fired, repatred and sacked, it soon became
useless as a stronghold and was allewed to @l w ratas. o
this state it rematned until the beginning of the

and
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century, when the reigning duke undertook to have it rebuilt
with the view of ocenpying it as the ducal residence. Plans
were dmwo up and the work commenced, but the duke soon
tired of his brief-lived fancy, and the old castle was once morn
left to its solinmde.  Fiually the present duke, who succeeded
to the duchy in 1542, ok 8 faney to the castle and its sur-
ronndings, and gave orders for the work of restoration o pro-
cectd. T sdcht vears the repairs were completed, and the ofd
castle—benutitied and rejuvenated-——stands, as seen in our en-
graving, 4 moenument ol architectural grandenr. )

(1) The Ototrites formied part of the ereat Wendish race, and

occt -
pied the territary pow known as Mesklenbura.

THE EDUCATION OF AZOR,

This spirited little picture of home life is aftee & pajiuting
exhibited Iast month by M. Perrault at the French S:lan (cor-
responding to the English Royal Aeadernay Exhibitiony The
artizt, who is still youn, particularly excels in this genre of
work, and his pietires, thongh condemned by some erities for
the frivolity of their subjects, are generally much sdwmired,
In the case of the ¢ Education of Azor,” M. Perrault has been
seatching it more than usual from the hands of the writers in
the press, who complain that ¢ the Jdimensions of the picture
are out of all proportion with the insignificauce of the sub.
joct.”  The subject is to our taste & very prefty one and very
gkilfully handied, and as we have nothing to do with the di-
mensions of the canvas, we are content to let it adorn our
pages and meet with what criticism it may.

The ffalary, the Ladies’ fashionable newspaper of New York,
sth May, says (=11 has been very noticeable since the iutre-
duction of that lialian preparation, the Concentrated - Water of
Tivoli or Bath of Beauty, that in society or gt the theatres the
toilets of our Ladies have been vastly improved, H-25d




