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snnoyed with him, and purposely avoided hiwm
whenever she could do 8o, When a meeting
was inevitnble thesre was a greater reserve and an
uncertain manner, so different from the old
gentle pleasantness that it made him unliappy.

*1 don't know what ails her,” compluined
the old father one duy to M. de Belandi. “ She
plensed hersell or might huve done so.  But she
is no longer the same girl. T was saying to her
mother | wish you might eall ; for 'if any ane
can rouse her to tind ot what is the matier it
in )'D\H‘Sc},lf."

To please the poor old gentleman, M. de Bel.
andi went at once to find Elise in « small bon-
doir, where she sometimes sat.  He lhad often
been privileged to enter this roem ; and, now
as his knock met with no notice, he pushed the
duor upen without serupde, -

Elist had been erying, but us she turned and
saw him a blush covered her face, and she ner-
vously tried to hide what looked like a photo-
graph, which she had evidently been looking at.

"‘ What, auother phutograpix " he exelaimed,
trying o earry off the little awkwardness he
felt by u joke. * Why, Flise, is it possible
that there was nrenson for vour failing to see
the charms of Villani! Have you, too, heen
caught by a carte de visite 1"

To his surprise, instead of meeting his joke
with s sile or sauey retort, she bent her head,
striving to hide her trars, and the hand which
held the i-ivturn- actually trembled.

My dear Elise, what i5it ¢ Your father is
quite unhappy about you,  You are not an un-
decided person ; bt
saving *No? A lady
wind."”

Stll her agitation seemed to jucrease, and
she eonld not keep down hersobs,  Presently
she snatehed her hand to her boad, stammneriug
some unconnected words about not being well.
She forgot tor the moment the photograph,
which wan by this wovement exjosed to view,
M. de Belandi's astonishiment was great indeed
to see a by no means tlattering Wl length pho-
tograph of hinself!

Hestood transtived for a few moments, whlie
w vail seemed to be suddenly raised from his
wind, discloving old things in a different shape,
clear and defined—-things which hitherto had
beey but dimly guessed at, and then suddenly
hidden again, and while he was so gazing and so
thinking, she looked up and discovered what
sk hadd done,

By way of correcting the mistake made she
wade another ; catching up the photograph
with a little exclamation of alarm, and then
with a sudden perception of what she had done,
chaking her sobs, -he tried to explain **that
she hud been turning out her desk, and so—and
st

But his eyes were now bent so earnestly on
her fuee that she was in o manner compelled to
weet his look. )

*¢ Elise, is it possible "7 he whispered. Then
presently held out his arms. - In a moment she
was in them, clasped close, her tears falling
softly. But a sudden change cumne over her
face, and she struggled to release herself, say-
ing— :

““ Leave me instantly t - You have takén ad-
vamtage of—I like you as a friend, of course,
hit— you misunderstand "

“Aud | love vou not asa friend, Flise. |
have done so.  But 1 would not allow it to my-
self even. I wax too old for you; you only
thought of me as a grave relation and mentor.

it is possible von regret
s allowed to change her

I know now what it all means; my dread of

losing you..."

*But you urged meon,"” she interrupted,
1t was your words which nearly all but in-
duced me to consent.  You seemed to have al-
most set your heart on it.”

“ Notso. Let us it down and quickly talk
together a little,” he said.

This they did, and he managed to convinece
her that if her heart hwl been given to him, it
was not until she had full possession of his.
But hiow could he, at his age, beso vain as to
sippose that he had the shadow of ¢ chunce ?
He had vo stiffe every feeling bravely ; too
much so, imdeed.  But now, surely, she wauld
not punish him for this 1

The resnlt of it all was, to the utter surprise
of M. Borua, liis friend, M. de Belaudi, made a
formal proposal for the hand of hix daughter,
Elise.  The old gentleman had to seek for, and
then put on his spectacles before he could be-
lieve that he heard rightly, looking first at one
and then at the other in a way to bring up
blushes as well ak smiles on the face of Flise.
When he really took it in, consent was fully
given, aud after a little more talk between
papa and manmima, they began to wonder how it
was they hiad never thought of thig before.  So
this was why Mdlle, Elise had shown herself se
difticult to please.

In the course of time she canfessed that she
bl only given up all hope when M. de Belandi
had xo urged her to aecept - Villani, and in the
pain of that moment she-had very nearly been
driven, in o it of pride and desp ir, to follow
hisddviee, . ‘

There was & gay wedding, snd when it was
over, atd the Maison  Ponitneuf was restored to
its wonted quict, obt Mae. Borng, sitting
her easy chair, after the fatigue of the maruing,
exelaimed ¢ ¢ And it was all owing to « pho.
tograph afterall I ‘

T'ne London Specfator believes that a strong-
minded woman can bear anything better than
sharp eriticisny, wore expucinlly it the criticism
is flavoured with a tonch of humorous scorn.

NILSSON'S LONDON HOME.

Wherefore Mme, Christine Nilsson-Rouzaud
and her hushand—the son of & French merchant,
who married her after nine years'. courtship—a
Parisian of the best type, hive very quietly in
the howe in the Belgrave road which formerly
belonged ta their old friend M, Richardson.
Singing days, as already remarked, are passed
absolutely, save for an hour's drive in an open
carringe, in seclusion, and the invitations which
descend in' gshowers are firmly  but gratefully
declined. It must not be supposed, how-
ever, that either M. or Mme. Rouzaud is averse
to social pleasures.  On the contrary, few enjoy
truly good intellectual converse and harmiess
anyety more than this model pair, who endure
the taunty of their friends with infinite good
humour. * My husbhand is trds bon enfant. You
must know him.  You are made to understand
him," Chnstine Nilsson will say, with a steady
glance of her great candid eyes at titled Cruteh-
and-Toothpick, who has just drawled an elabor-
ate compliment, and who ‘‘can’t understand
Nilsson, you know.” Singing days being out
of the question, and ante-singing days being
prohibited for dining out purposes, it may be
tmagined that not much time is given to festi-
vity, especially when it is recollected that every
spure evening is devoted, not to the opera or at
concerts as one of the audience, but to the thea-
tre, English or French. It is not many days
since Mme. Nilsson said she had enjoyed herself
beyond everything the night before ; sheé had
been to the theatre and had seen Mrs. John
Wood, who had recognized her instantly, iu
Nilsson or Nothing, an incident which reminds
the cld play-goer of the visit of Ristori to the
Olympic Theatre to see poor Robson play in
Robert Brough’s travesty of Medea. The Rou-
zaud menage is given to early hours, a habit
acquired by the lady of the house in childhood,
and continued during her friendship with Vie-
toire Balfe aud her father, whose ¢ Now, girls,
it is time vou were in bed,” was not long to
wait for after the return from theatre or concert.
A bust of the late Duchess De Frias occupies
the place of honour in the Belgrave road draw-
ing-room, and its mistress is never weary of ex-
tolling the beauty of her friend, and the admira-
ble qualities of her excellent father. Beyond
this bust and the picture of ‘‘ Ophelia™ by
Cabanel, the drawing-room contains few works
of art. It boasts, however, a wonderful colleetion
of photographs with autograph signatures, of
course, of the crowned heads and other members
of the Royal families of Enrope—the Emperor of
Austria, the Empress of Austria, the Prince and
Princess -of \\'aﬁes, the Duke and Duchess of
Edinburgh, the Queen of Naples, the King of
Sweden and many others, including the Czar.
There is concerning this last-named photograph
a story indicative of the sharp line drawn by
Mue. Nilsson between the artist world and ees
aulres, the great by birth or wealth alone. On
the last night of hier Russian engagement, at the
conclusion of the performance she remained on
the stage, bidding farewell to the other artists,
asud especially to the ladies and gentlemen of
the chorns, to whom she displayed great liber-
ality in the distribution of photographs. 1u the
midst of leave-taking she heard a quick step be-
hind ber, and then the voice of the Czar, ** Kt
mai done,” pointing to her hand full of photo-
graphs, *‘je- w'nuraf rien,” asked the master
of all the Russias and of some Russians. Now, the
Czar is very chary of giving his own portrait,
and the cantatrice at once saw her advantage.
* On condition that you give me your picture,
you shall have mine,” she answered, in her vive
manner ; and the head of the Romanotls. bowed
to his fate with excellent grace.

Mume. Nilsson sets great store by her photo-
graphs ;. but beyond these—beyond even the bust
of Victoire Balfe-; beyond the Cabanel ¢ Ophe-
lin,” with its *fey ' look beyoud the golden
laurel crowns of Russia, Austria, France and
America i beyond. all the treasures acquired
during a life of unceasing devotion to art-—she
cherishies that little box containing the ecarliest
musical instrument with which she was acquaint-
ed. Opening it daintily aud delicately, she will
produce a battered and patchid specimen of the
genus violin—no costly Straduarius or Guar.
nerius, no milky-toned strainer : but a plain
“ddle,” cracke ! and stringless, a sorry speci-
men of the most perfect of musical instruments,
As she takes it from its retrest she fulls na-
turally into the position of the vielinist, and in
a voice of that subtle, penetrating force which
constitutes what is loose‘y called a *“sympathetic
quality ** continues : *“1 love. the violin, and
would play it every day if 1 were permitted to
do s0; bhut 1 am not permittod. It is suspected
that the constrainéd attitude and the powerful
vibration would by no means improve either my
physical or musical tone for. the evening. But
I regret the violin, nevertheless, atd love thiy
oue very muclindeed ; for it is the fnstrument
1 played enat fairs-round the” conntry to help
my people to money while T'was yet a little
chihl. L am, as you hear, a- peasant born, and
am glad of it :" and the fair head is flang back,
the blue eyes throw outa brighter ray, the soft
curls are shaken, as the well-known position of
Mume, Normanu Neruda i8 copivd with Jife.like
weeutaey. : ’

So many stories have been: told of -the early
career of Mine, Nilason that it may, pevlaps, be
woll o give a few anthentic. particulars of a
votnautic life. The violin, of which mention
has been made, suffered its most serious injurics
in the course of a journey from fair to market.
place on the horse of 8 friendly farmer. . Little

Christine'’s molody beaamo: ahjeetionable to the

steady-going animal, who at once got rid of the
musician and the instrument, to- the damage
happily of only the Iatter. The child had been
taught some music by her father, a peasant of
the good school, who sung in the village choir
on Sundays, and to whom tne itinerant violin.
playing of his daughter brought an importsnt
accession of tncome. A smal® sum of money went
a long way at Waderslof, and Christine went
on pluyitig until at the age of thirteen, Asshe
was playing at the fair of Ljuughy, it occurred
to Mr. E. G, Tornerhjelin, one of her audience,
and a gentleman of some influrnce in  the
ncighbourhood, that it was a pity so much talent
should be thrown away. Mr. Tornerhjehn
sought a friend of his, the Baroness Leubusen,
and indueed this lady, who had herself, while
Mlle. Valerius, been a professional singer,
to take charge of the young Swedish violinist.
Christine’s proteetress soon discovered that she
had a voice which promised in time to become re-
markable, and at once took charge of her educu-
tion.  Froni the school at Halmstad she went to
that at Stockhalm, where she studied ander M,
Franz Berwald, and next went to Paristocomplete
her musical edueation under M. Wartel, and ap-
peared for the first time ut the Théatre Lyriqueas,
Mioletto in La Traviata, on the 27th of October,
1864, Anengagement for three years followed her
suceessful debut, und she appeared successively
i the Zauberflote, Martha, Don Giovanni, rte.
In 1867 she playved a highly suceessful engage-
ment at Her Majesty’s Theatre, awl in the au-
tumn of the same year returned to Paris to appir
as fphelia, in Ambroise Thomas’ apera of Ham-
let, ~ince when she has become identified with
that role, and to an almost equal extent with
that of Marguerits, in Gounod's Faust. Iler
trip to the United States resulted in « fortune of
1,000,000 francs, about one-half of which was
lost in the fires at Chicago and Roston.  Few of
the artistic or great world will forget her weidl-
ding with M. Auguste Rouzaud, solemnized at
Westminster Abbey in 1872 by Dean Stanley,
whose wife was one of the bride’s most sincere
friends. Mme, Nilsson, whose singing in aid
of the Westiminster Training School for the Nur.
ses brought to that institution something like
£3,000, is never tired of praising the virtues of
that perfect woman, whose absequies were attend-
ed by every person then in London illustrious
vither by rmnk or intellizence.  As she speaks
of Lady AugustaStanley, however, she raises her
eves and see opposite the picture of Tiny and
Hamlet, her pet dogs, the face of Fuustas he
appeared before his interview with Mephisto-

per ; or else they are intercepted by the tide,
and reseued at some risk, too happy if they have
not to be drawn up the cliff by ropes, to the
intense delight of the watering-place’s visitors,
If the honeymoan can be safely tided over with-
out a quarrel, the happy pair may cherish good
hopes of the Dunmow. flitch. - They musc be
supernaturally aminble. Another incident of
honeymoons at the sea-side iz that lundladies
and lodging-house keepers think the yonthful
pair snitable victims to their greed. It is taken
for granted that they are so ahsorded in gazing
into each other's eyes that they will never look
into such common-place matters as hilly; con-
sequently we have known a couple straving
through the fairy-land of 2 hoveymoon utterly
forgetful of ro sublunary a commodity as money,
until rudely awoke by a very substantial series
of bills. Indeed, a honeymoon often costs a
happy pair in a good position of life as much in
proportion as a funeral does to a poor person.
Amid all the sweets of the honeymoon, it is
probably a relief to the parties concerned when
it is aver. The man sceretly longs for his regu.
lar. work, and chafes under perpetual petits
soins.  The wife, too, yearns for her new sphere
of duties as a matron, and cannot help thinking
how her wedding presents witl look in the new
house. Her lirtle court has yet to be held,
visitors received, and the usual round of enter-
tainments gone through. It is searcely in femi-
nine nature to abide uietly amongst lakes and
mountains, with these attractions in front, which
permit, too, of wearing the more gorgeous arti-
cles of the frousscan. So the houeymoon
gradually falls into its appointed place amongst
the fragments of life. [t is no longer, indeed,
the trance of fove and happiness which it seemed
when tiuched with the rosy hues of antivipation,
but it has been a period of ealm, trustful delight,
such as may well eolour the future of wedlock,
an adumbration of what every really happy mar-
riage should resemble throughout its continu-
ance. Of course it is out of the question that its
settled bliss should pervadecall the futurs years
of the young couple, but it becomes, at all events,
a test by which the happiness of their suceeed.
ing years may be g.‘mgml. Theugh we ridicule
it in after-days, we may well regard « happy
honeymoon as an integral portion of all noptial
joy.
Die Leidensehaft flieht,

Die Liebe muss bleiben.
Die Blume verbluht.

Die Fruckt muss treiben.

phelss. ““That pi ture,” Mme. Nilsson conti-
nues, ‘‘ was painted by my best friend, to whom
I owe my present position, Mme. La Baroune
Leuhusen, once a professional singer like myself
—oue of us,”

HONEYMQOONS.

A Honeymoon on the Continent is mostly
somewhat of a failure. The many discomforts
of hurried travelling and strange lodgings are
unwelcome during the romantic month after
marriage.  Besides, what bride could look beau-
titul if the passage be at all rough ?  Malvern is
w good centre for honeymoons. Three or four
cathedrals can easily be visited from it, much
beautiful scenery, severals ruins, and uvattle-
fields. " No one should spend a honeymoon in
Wales until July, or in Seotland until August.
Within an easy circuit from Exeter many in-
teresting sights ean be visited, while North and
South Devon seenery and elimate may be advan-
tageously compared. The Land's End is an
admirable place to visit during the honeymoon,
because the chances are vou will never see it
again in after-life, and something of the mystic
glories of Lyonness yet hangs about its wrand
wave etfects.  Places like Skegness ora North-
umbrian sea-side village should be  diligently
avoided. .\t those dullspots the newly married
pair must quarrel, if ouly for a little excitement.
1t is u great nuisance to take servants with you
an a honeymoon trip, whether the staid female
who has been fifty vears in the bride's funily,
the lighty Jadies” nudd or the provoking courivr.
Resides continnually falling out with each other,
and requiring much supervision, they are apt to
hehave towanls their master and mistress wuch
in the spirit of Switt’s well-known  *“ Advice to
sopvants.”  Poor Albert Smith used to tell of
the mumberless brides to be seen on the Rhine
packets, each sitting with her feet upon her
dressing.vase.  The husbands are certuin to be
ocenpied in looking after courier or maids lest
the foriner should drink too much and the Iatter
ose themselves *“in those ere furrin parts.”

Spite of the pepular view that the honeymoon
i. *_e special month of felicity, the old-fashioned
juea of matrimony is certainly move troe which
doex nat regard its beginning as by any means
the most happy time of wedded life. When
passion gives way to'deepesettled Tove, hushand
and wife can atford tolook back upon the honey-
moon with a smile, and join yonthful mockers
in laughing at auy lekless cauple about to
enter the fool’s pavadise.  Restdes the novelties
of temper and (\ispmit.inn which then beeomes
apparent to the young hushnd and wife for the
first time, many untoward accidents may hefall
them which at this interesting epoeh press upon
them with unusual harduness,  Thus the unlueky
bride loses all her luggage, including the most
valuable of her wedding presenys; or she catehes
a erying cold in her head, ov the measles—all
which we have known to oceur ; or she has her
most. beaoming honnet irvevocably rained by
shower ; or the happy pair ramble too far afield,

and find themselves footsore and oui of tem.

FASHION NOTES.

THr newest combs are of jet and are in the
sbape of a horseshoe, with balls of jet attached.

THr veritable point de Paris, a cheap and
bandsome lace, has been revived and is on our markat.

Tuxics that openin front are now caught to-
gether by large cut sieel buokles placed alightiy ask-
ance,

SoMe of the new sashes are finished . with
hand-painted ends instead of embroidered oues as for-
merly.

Trr Pompadour fancy is earried out in gam-

ishing ‘black grenadine dresses with gay brovade rib.
bons.

S1LK over-dress
skirt or the pringe:
maodel.

It is said that good coverlets may be male
of strips of cotton woven togethier in the same way as
rag carpet.

Praix linen mulls, with half-quarters, are an

L b}
improvement of the linen house shoes of the last several
SeAsSOns.

BoxyETs of breton lace bordered with jot are
worn for light meurning.  Some jot beads are added on
the inside of the brim.

Thae rage for black and gold increases in Kng-

iand. Yellow is becoming to women who have us mnoh
eolor as wost Boglish dames.

are wmade with basque and
style ; sowme prefer the polonaisa

FasmioNasLgE shades are decidediy  those
beawtiful faded tints of ancient tapestry : garnet, roie
eolor, Russis blue aod pasther gray.

Braceters with lead peneils attached are
novelties  These pencilts are ran throngh  a rivyg at.
turhed to the bracelet when not in nae.

‘Tur prettiest new scarf wraps for summer are
shade of cresm tinted lawn ur erepe Hsse sprinkled with
fowers and edged with Breton tace. .

BrackLErs now serve for ornaments amd also
for holding in plaes the Jonr mits worn at’™ proseat.
They are in all styles and shapes and quality,

Paxtkr effects are general, and. theiv drapery.
exprossion is univarsally accepted; honee the wara -
common is applied to this method of dress disposing.
Tur most fashionable veil is of white net,
with sead-poarl dots, worn on masque or in a lone acart
-piuned on the back hair with an ornamental brooch.

FasntoNarie ladies who make a pretense at
sewing have thimbles with a pebbln inserted at a top.
The ugute, onyx, and crystal are the handsomest and
hence the most popualar.

Witk silk cord tassels can be cleansed, if-
not stained, in dry cora meal,  Rub the meal over them
with your hauvds,” and renew with cledan corn meal til}
they are thorouwrhly elean. S
Lavies abroad now earry to evening recep.
tions or the opera tloral buakets fn place of bougaets,
The most fushiouabie are filled with English violets awnd
pale yellow ted toses and buds. E e

A CARD,

To all who ave suffering from the errers aund
indiscretions of youth, nervous weakness, oarly
decay, loss of manhood, &c., T will sewil s recipe
that will cure you,  FREE OF CHARGE.  This
teat remedy was discovered by a missionary in
South Americn, “Send a seliaddressed envelope
to the Rev. Josurit 'Fooixmax, Séatfon 1), Newe

York City.




