" “*1do wish that you would be reason.
-Able, Jacob.”

t “T1 wish you wouldn't’ call me Jacob
when you have told mo that you didn’t
tike the pame.”

“0»! did I say that? I do think that
1 like it, since ‘you huve no other. Indced,
Jacob, if it were not for some faults that
you bave I think I ehould like you better
thau anyone.”

« The young man sa¥ down on a step
lower than khe one that tha girl o:cu,
pied. S

“ Perhaps,” he said, gloomily, *you
will discuss (heso faults of mine; I may
suggest some to add to the list, My
name is ono; bub that) is herdiy my fault,
and T believo that I could change it by
an act of the Lagislature or somethind
of the kind.”

“But I ghould always know tha(c your
Feal name was Jacob,” said Millicenty
laughing ; “ I.shouldn’t mind your name,
but there.are.samae things that woulq,
grow worae.udﬂoue’" . .

“-My.age, L-ouppose.”

“ Yes, for ane-%hipg: .Tan.years is too
much difference.’’

“ But you wil} grow older.”

“‘There will gﬂlll ‘be ten years between

”
w"l’hq‘m‘u iopinion. is that s woman
grows ald fasfer than a man{ "You
wonld cateh vp to me.’ - L

“.Ab! Xkat is like momt. ‘general opi-
pians, wropg. T ‘Iuwe made my own ob-
fervations on Ahat snbxecb To ,the close
Obeerver, mxddlo-agcd women  are
{youpger, even jn appearance, than men
of their own age” ¢

* Where @id you learn so much aboub
inen 7"
v+ Have I not been in all the flarge
civies here and in most of those in (Eu-
tope? Can om® noY receive impradsions
of strangyers ns they pass, and accumulat-
©d dmpressions form opinions. Men's ey(s
{grow dull, and the lines of the mouth
hard, and their faces heavy aud meagre;
§.2ilo women’s faces are still full of ben-
evolente though their figures have lost
‘heir grace and their conplexions their
Gelicacy.  Still, 1hose .omen are young.”
-“Youth is thrn a condition of the
mind, wige Sibyl 7"

“ Cerfa:nly, 4t is the tapacity of re-,

<civing few impressions, ‘medting one's
fellow-beings “with _sympathy, and under-
taking new enterprises.”
“ Some people must then .be born with
more capacity for youth than others.”
“ To u Bnre'" R
.« Andl’l[ ‘who bave by sex and nature
lezs youth &han you, and yet have wast-
ed.fen years more of it, must sooner (be-
come Tike Rhose horrid middle-aged peo-
ple."

“I am 1ot speaking of you.”

H#THE 'FINTIDOMRDS
“You are not speaking of me? Row

inconsequent ! I sat down lere to listin

to Aalk nbout me. Let us begin oven

again. You haye said that you do, not

like my bame and that Tam too old. »

\ “QOh! Jacob! - .

“Yes, I am tooold, and am to grow
older. You have defined youth—what
is age ?”

“Oh! it is the encmy .of the human
race. Let us never grow old, Jacob.”

‘“ Ah, no, Millicent, let us mever grow
old, &0 only that we may stay young to-
gether,” he »aigd, flushing and (dg'ng 4
fi*tle ncarer to ber, while he looked up
in her face with a baif-humorous smile.
But xhe drew awey farther from him.

“Well!” he continued despondently,
‘‘and what is my npest fault. Come!
tay itl1”

“ You do mot believe in friend:hips be-
tween men and women. My own be'ief
is that no woman ca expect to be rea-
tonably happy unless her huthand 88
bave a frivndship for her.” :

“You geem Ro have thought a good
deal :about marriagc—even if you are o
averse to it.”

Millicent, with bheightened color, made

& movement to rise. ./ Jaceb stretched
up both hands and takmg ‘hers, pulled
ber ‘back gently to her seat.
{ “You are so- rude,”” she continued;
“that is another fault. 1 should went
my husband-to be so polite to mpy It
would make-me happier than-almost any-
thing.”

“ And I shouid wanc 10 have the liberty
of quarrelling with my wife whenever I
choee, and fmaking it up again; buv I
suppose that you would like a cuave idiov
like that Hastings.” ¢ \

* There again, said Millicent, in an
jnjured tome, “how ridiculous you arel
You are so jealous, and about nothiag,
What could be more innocent, when
party of people are out on & blossom-
gathering, than that two of them thould
ran down hill together, and yet from the

‘time ‘Fou made about it—it's too
absurd ! ”
f **But you took hls hand and ran
laughing.”

“As children tmlght. You and he had
raced togeiher, und you had beaten him
easily. You had picked my blossoms for
me, and I had walked with you. Ha
was my guest, and I surdly owed him
some politencss.”

“ To give him your hand, I suppose;
and caper and laugh with him.”

{ The recollection Quite overcame Jreob
with anger. He rode and walked a fcw
paces across {he lawn and then returned.
“ Well! Iem named Jacob. I am old. I
am rude, und I am Jealond. Oh! yes;
and, Iforgo., 7 don't believe in Platonic
friendehips. Five faults; I think -that
there-are seven deadly eins. Not -thatI

S

have the least {dsa what they are. I
know that seven ulways scemed a small
allowance to me. I surely have moro than
five. More than five would mo to the
make-up of nny respotindle wman. Wiat!
you can hame no moma? I could +accus:
mysell of fmore than that. Don't you
know another ? "

“Yes,” said 31 illicent, gravely, while
¢he put kome of the swoeetbrier roces in
her breast.

‘I am impatient to hear. T sit hera
only for xhat. The sixth fault. Come I’

* That you gou’t care for women’s so-
ciety.”

Jacob tose and folded his arms, facing
tke girl, and looked long at ber. Then
he ‘threw back his head and laugh-d heart-
ily: “ Upon wmy soul! that is a fault!
Have I yot liked your society 2"

‘ Yes, but Rbhat of no other woman.”

“ Well! Upon Yoy soul! Talk of jeal-
ousy. I .tever paw its oppasite tg set
forth. Do you wish mc—should you with,
[ ought to say, your husband to be fond
of other women's sotiety 2

“I don't like & man’s man,” said Mil-
licent, evasively. '

“I am more edified,” said Jacab,. seat-

fng himsell again, ““this even'ng than I
ever was in my life. Why do yonhmou
like .3 man's man?" )
{ ‘ Because,” said %he girl, bccoming a
htﬂe dettled at her companion's search-
iug look, “1 know well enough how that
works.”

“I am waiting for ‘information,” said
Jacob.

‘“A man's man soon wearies of the
woman ‘he loves, and he seeks men’s so-
ciety coustantly. ° Men influence men
more than ‘women do. I chould never
be jealous of other women, for I counld
always be a woman; but men would be
a tootrary influence. I have s¢xn the
somely lives of the wives of men’s men,”
she paused. .

‘I am still listening,” he said.

‘“ At the Dest, men understand women
very little, and men’s men grow at last
to ‘understand them 15t at all. Men's
men Lecome at lat to b2 & world quits
apart. + Their Wives have no excuse for
being, except insomuch as they contrib-
ute to their comfort.” N

“ Millicent, do you say that women are
younger ‘than fnen? I don’t believe
that men of sixty, or men that have been
widowers ‘two or three timeg, have
thought %this question of marriage ont
like Yyou.”

“ I won't Ralk to you any wure.”

“ You ‘must. Back to our text. Six
fasits fhen—my hame, my age, my na-
tive rudeness, my jeal'susy, my incredu-
lity ‘of Platonic friendships, and my be-
being & ‘man’s man. You.must name at:
least ‘seven. deadly sins 40, convict me.Isn't .
thero anotb~e?” :




