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OF COURSE!

Ve

“ Gwendolen !
landl’s sanctum.

“Jessie " from Mr. Gerald Glenmoreland’s'
studio,

* Yes, ma‘am-—yes, sit,”” from the pretty little
waid coming up the stairs. She stops a moment
when she reaches the landing, ss though cou-
sidering which simmons to answer frst, and as
she pauses, ¢ handsome young man leans over
the haluster and lookx down upon her, and as he
looks he thinks that he uever gazed upon a
prettier picture,

‘A slight, graceful your g givl] with serious
dark  ryes, delicately-cut features, elear pale
fuce, and light wavy brown hatr, showing little
specks of gold as the sunlight fulls through the
hall window upon it, parted simply on'the low
bread brow, and rippling away behind the lovely
vars unti! lost in the heavy Grecian coil at the
baex of the stndl round hiead, In welosely-cling-
ing dress ot some soft dark iaterial, with a kunot
of wsrnet ribbon at the thioear, aud a sister knot
ou wieh lace-trinnmesd pocket of the dainty white
aprou.

“On 1 osay, Browneyes,” he calls out,
cheerily, as the girl, beeoming conscions of his
presence, looks up witha smile, * will you pose
tor me ¥

* Assoon as Vean, Mr. Denys,” she replies,
in a voice softer and sweeter, but as frank and
cheery as his own,  *f Your father and mother
have both called me. T must attend to them
first.”” Aund as the hand~ome head is withdrawn,
she enters the room on the right, which one can
see at a glanes s the dew of a sculpter, and a
sculpror who, if it be true that *“ good order is
the foundation of all good things,” can never
liope toatiain any wondrous beight in his pro-
fession.  Hall-Hnished statnettes and busts, di-
lapidated arms, legs, and tomsos in clay, plaster
and marble, are standing and Iving about in the
wreatest coufusion.  Uver Shakespeare’s dome-
like ferehead droops a broad-brimmed hat ; from
the throut of a dancing faun stream the long ends
of 2 silken necketie; and o flower-girl “offers
with her iowers a pair of crumpled kid gloves
and w soiled voliar, The scajptor hiroself--an
odd-locking man with wildish black eves, and
a mussive head covered with a tangled mass of
the datkest eurls, o gray thread gleaming here
amd there—attired in a blouse, the back alone
of which gives a hint of its original eolour, is
reganding with eritical gaze a halt-modeled bust
on the tatde before him, which in turn repards
him with the blapk stare peculiar to its kind.

“* Ab ! there youare,” he zavs, approvingly,
as Jessie comes quietly in, * Ttis well. T want
vour nese, my child.  "Tis just the nose for
Elzine.  Couldn’t find a better if 1 searched tho
wide world o’er.  Stunid ‘over there by Hercules
—that’s & dear—and leok a1 Mephistopheles.”
And he commenced to sing in a strong if not al-
together musical voice the ** Gold:Soug ™ from
Fausi, as the voice frown the opposite room calls
again, “ Gwendolen” - ‘

¢ Can you spare my nose a little ‘while, sir
asks the medel, still looking steadily at the
grinuing temupter in the vorner, bt with a gleam
of misehicl in her bounie brown eves, ¢ Mrs,
Gienmorelaud is calling.” L

Ol ah, yes. Gwendolen —working away
—* how loug have you been, Gwendolen 17~

**For two weeks past, sir,  Ever since my
mistress Began ¢ The Princess and the Dairy-
Matd” May Fgo, sir ™ stifl, best of umdufs,
with Ler vyes fixed ou the fiend. g

“You may ; bat eomne tack soon: for: kings
muy die and - emperors lose their erowns, Lut
Art is deathless, and forever rigns.”

Yo, sin" asseuts Jessie, demurely, and trips
wWay. )

Mrs, Glenmareland, sitting before her desk,
on which is piled many sheets . of paper covered
wiin  epcexasperating  chirography, herright
Lund nervously waving her pen about, hér Jeft
grasping her flutly fair hair, to its great derange-
ment, allows the wrinkle of perplexed thought
on her brow to welt away as the pretty gitl ap.
prears. , ‘ , i
 Gwendolen, my dear,” she exelaims, turn.
ing suddenly towarid her, and thereby seattering
the pile of mapuseript in every direction, ¢ |
want your ear. She has the most correct ear”
—thiy o an eldery lady who is sewing indus-
triously by a small work table in the centre of
iheroom. * Now, my prose ‘5 excellent and
Wy poetry ney bad-—so Lam told 3 bat some-
times my rhyues don't rhyme excetly, and that
sort of thirg isonly allowed by Lthe very greatest
of poets.  oiintroducing a battle song in the
last chapter of my novelette, and I'm in doabt
about ‘harrah’ and “wap’ =~“rah ! and ¢ war)
Are they twins, or are they not, Gwendolen 17

ant before Gwendolen, who is on her kneeg
picking up the seatiersd papers, can reply, some.’
body cumies down the staits with a rush, and
Lolts into the sactum! '

“Mother, - L okiss oyour little | ink-stained
fiugers,” he says. . But all the same [ must
have Browneyes 5 1 want her arm. My grape:
gatherer is waiting for me wherewithal to, gather
the grapes.” ) :

s it—L mean are they 1" asks Mrs. Glen-
moreland, as Jeasie puts the manuseript on the
desk again, and places a paper-weight wpon it.
And then ghe smi}mmt lier son, who, after {end:
erly ruiiling the rutled hairstill more, kisses the
brow beneath it : :

1 don't think they are,” modestly unswers

e88ke,

*“Thapks, dear I "And the pen is dipped into
the ink agaiu. , A

“ And. now, Browneyes, yo

from Mrs. Olivia Glenmore-

g

J'durable.

arm " eries Denys, striking o wmelodramatic at-
titude.

“ Pmyafraid - you can't have it just yet, Mr.
Denys.. 1 have prowtsed your: father my nose
foran hour or so,”” says Browneyes, dropping n
cunning little courtesy. o ) o

¢ Py Jove }'is the governor at. work avain ?
Ten to one he never finishes it. * ll'look in on
him for & moment or two ; he'll turn. me out at
the end of that time. = By-by, mamma.”

1 really don’t kuow what we would do with-
out her,” says Mrs. Glenmoreland, musingly,
letting her peu full and blotting the sheet belore
her as the yonng people vanish,

“ Meining Gwendolen, Browneyes, Jessie, or
whatever her name is I inguires the elderly lady

“(who, by the by, isan aunt of the author'’s, oua

visit to her niece for the first time in tifteen
years). : ‘

“* Known as. Jessie to her sponsors in bap-
tism,” explainzg Mrs, Glenmoreland, “but Deays
has alwayvs called her Browneyes, and 1 have a
habit of giving her the name of my héroine for
the time being ; it helps to keep my story in my
thoughts,  Dear, dear, how many names the
little girl has auswered to sinee she. canmie here
four years ago !  Aud she has neverobjected but
totwo-—¢ Phantom of Yellow Hill,! aud ¢ Hag
of Murder Creek.”  And U dow’t much wonder
at her not liking them.”

¢ Neither do 1" says the aunt, with a grim
smile. ¢ But you have never told me anything
about her. Who is she?”

“Haven't 13 Welly as T can't take up the
thread of my poem—that horrid Denys !—1'll
take up the eat”—lifting a prétty white amd
black kitten from the loor—* and nareate for
vour especial beuefit.  You kunow .when Gerald
and 1 were fitst married we were very unprac-
tical—"" :

1 should thiuk so,”’ interrupts the elderly
lady, with adecisive nod. ** Que a seribbler of
sixteen, the other a scalptor of nincteen.”

“ But dear mamma, with whom we lived,”
her niece goes on, “* wade life casy for us until
nine years ago, when she died.
vears all was experiment and confusion. At
first we tried boarding, but the people with
whom we boarded objected to onr breakiusting
at odd moments between 8 and 12, and thought

it uureasonable that we shoubt expeet little sup. |

pers at midnight.  And, besides, they also com-

plained that Denys—then only twelve, but al- !

ready developing the artistic—used their best
saucers, plates and things 1o wix paint on; and

when the dear boy borrowed the marble slab of

the parlour table for the same meritorious pur-

pose, they became so very violent we were obliged

tw leave, Then we tried furnished roows
mads coffve over the gas in the morning, and
dined at the restagrant in the evening.  But we
were soon oldiged to give up this mode of life,

the principal reason heing that the bill of fars’

proved such a temptation ;- anid to vur shame, he
it said—having the wost uncertaiv of incomes —
that w hen our ventures were successful weweakly

succunibed to the tempter, and ate birds on toasy,

auil broiled chicken, and omeletie-souttle, an.d

terrapin, and all sorts of expensive goad things,

as longas on money lasted, and, in consequenee,
were testricted. to bread and cheese and dried

beel in the privacy of our own apartments for =

week orwore after. At last, afterhaviog dined
sumptuously one day, with a few invited guests,
off A medallion and i three-eolinnuad story, and
then, being ehliged io live for two weeks on one
short column; we concluded to try boanling once

more, renting a roons at the sune timean the

laphael builling, where Gerald could fhing. s
elay awd plaster about to his heart’s sontent, and
Denys, who wouldi’t go to school, and woulild
paint, might be out of the way of the landlady’s
china. ~ Buat, my dear aunt, the other fellows

were in - that stadio from morn till night ; in-

deed, several of the mwost impecunious spent their
nights there, and there was very little work done,
amd snch bills for beer ! ' -
“Then fortunately—that i, not  unfortun-
ately, bhut providentislly—uno, L'don’t mean that

i ¢ Leeave us!

winded ways and contrary orders is absolutely
wonderful.  Who else, for instanee, wonld know
thatofton when Lsay ‘shoes” [ mean ‘ hat,’ and
vice versa ! And .who else could translate ‘hoth
dark” and - white meat and the ‘Chinese, you
know, my dear,’ into - ¢ chicken salad and rice
pudding ¥ She's a treasure——chymes like a bird,
poses like an angel, and—"" ‘

¢ Has sha no lovers 1" asks the elderly lady,
looking solemunly over her spectacles.

“ Lovers ! Blessyou, no, - Never the slight-
_est sign of one. . Her mother was an old mwaid ;
that 13, she wasn’t when—-T mean she was before
she “was married.  Lovers!  Good ~ gracious!
don't speak of such a thing. 1 should murder
them, ~And I'm yuite sare Alicia-—the name of
my next heroine,” she explaius, in answer to s
1llxcsliuniu;.: look from lier aunt—* has never
dreamed-—Was that'a knoek at the'doar 211 it be
Alicia,enter ; anybody else,depart immediately,”

The door apens tu obedicnce to this commanid,
delivered in a loud voice with much emphasis,
ad C Aliein ! enters withodowncast eyes and o
black-2dged letter in her hand,

1 don’t want it "L won't have it I" almost
screams her mistress,  *¢ [ hate black letters.
Take it away."”

“Itis not for you, ma'wn, 1t is mine ; and
—aud (with fultering voice), 1 fear [ must leave
you.”

Leave me 1 shouted Mrs, Glenmorelaud,
sturting to her feet and dropping the eat, and
in’ her excitement she seizes the worn garment
the elderly lady has been curefully patehingan:d
darning for the Jast honr fram that worthy per-
Pson’s haneds and vends it from top to hottom,
What ean vou-—what do you
mean 1’ )

My grandfather has sent for e, ma'am.
His wife 1s dead, and he sayvs it is my duty to

Then for five

either, but I waste time secking for the proper !
expression—Gerald’s old unele died, awl left him

this house. - “Let’s go to housekeeping,® said 1,
and wewent.  Heaven save the mark ! [ never
could make change, neither vonld Gerald’; and
as for Denys, he and the arithmetic are and al.
ways have been perfect strangers, The resultof
this ignoranes conld movfail to be auexpensive
one. . Fverybody clisated ns. - The servant.girls
wore my best dresses 10 wakes and parties, and
one of them oner had two of lier friends eon.
gealed inithe house for three months,  waxing
strong «nd stout on 10y ‘provisions, and wher at,
lust they wered isctyt-érs'czf,':’Is}clurul that shenever
knew they were there at all'at all. - .

4 And we were forever i debt, and fast loving

‘vur senses, when iy dressinaker, 4 dear, | gooil-

Liearted . Englishwoman, “who used to give me
advice, housekeeping advive, in a motherly sort
of way, which {:wonld have taken if [ could have
remembered it, died,-after a long illness, Jeaviag
a fificen-year-old danghter. The child Tooked
iip at nie 'with those wonilerful brown eyes when
[ asked her, after her mothec’s funeral, < And
what will youde, my dear ¥ and said, ¢ I don't
know, ma'uns; - I have no relation but a geand.-
father out Wesl, and lie has just mareied again,
‘anid T-don't think he wants me. I gave her a
kiss and told her to core home with e, ~And
she eame; and sinee then life hina been more en-
She proved - to' be the eleverest little
thing that ever lived, intinmately acquuinted with
the arithmeétic and heaven's first Jlnw, and hay
learned to manage evervthing and everybody-in
the house with marvellouy tact and skill.  And

ur arin-—your

the manner in which she understands my absent-

H

i regard. the appeal of my only relative, aml that

come amd lve with him, as 1 have no other re-

lative in the world.”

“And you are going #* demands Mrs. Glen-
moreland, in tragiec tones,
1 do not know how to refuse.”

o Y Gerald ! Denys ™ ealls Mrs, Glenmoreland,
loudly, running across her room and linging the
door wide open.  “ Come here instantly.”

+  In flies her husband, & Inmp of clay in his

S hand, and down rushes Deuys, palette on thumb,

“ Thunder and Mars! my darling, what's

fup ! asks Gerald. '

* By Jove ! mother, how you frightenvd me!

: Thought the house was on fire,” says her son.

¢ tthwendolen - Jessie—Browney Aieia -

SHE,” pointing ut the weeping gurl,” is geing

away, never to return.”

“Goingaway ! repeats her hustand, strik-

i ing his head with his right hand, aud then stalk-

cing wildly aboat the room, totally unconscious

s thathe has ieft the lamp of clay amonzgst his

raven curls. .

* Browneyves leaving as forever,”

s fully eries Denys,

*CAfter Uve loved her all these yrears,” sobs

Mrs: Glenmoareland,

CAnd lpe loved her all these vears, says

. Mr. Glenmoreland. L ’ i

“CAnd Uve—" begins Denys, and then stops
with a blush that is reflected iy the gitl's sweet
face. ' )

CCGotny ta ler grandfather-—horeid old hunks?

—who never thonght of her before ke Killed her

steprgrandmannng, anil who onby wants her now

tosave-the expense of hiring a i\unsrkwlwr arid
uurse, which b is well abie to de, the venerable

wreteh £ And she thinks it s herdoty to g,

ceanse he'shor Conlv rebative.” - And eaals
wars felt as though T owere her mother,” anid
overeolme with motion; Mres, Glanmoreland

cdrops inte her chair again.
“And Das though [ were her Father,” aga i

: the scalptor.

‘“ Ami [ as though I were hier broth "5

P the painter, and stops in confusion ad befors,

Jessie turns from ane to the other with clasped
hands and streaming eyes. 1 shall never,
siever be ns happy anywhere as I have besy
here, ' wonld have heen content to have served
you all my life. . But how vould [ recoucily it to
my eonseienes if, without sufficient reason, 1idis:

"
]

reproaczh-

telative my mother’s father 7' ;
“But he needn’t be your “ouly relative,” *’
says Denys, earnestly, flinging hispalette, paint
side “down, on. his wothee's silken lap, and
springing with one bound to the young' girl's
sbdes ¢ Thers wan be other and nearer relatives
than grandfuthers, Browaeyes. T never kuew
how dearly 1 loved vou till this muoment, T ean
uut bear the thought of losing you, [ want your
hunl and heart. Take me for your hushanid,
dearest, and then your duty will be to share iny
fortunes for evermore,” : S
Jessie, the funocent chibd, holds np her protty
mouth for his kiss before then alle—the cat s
playing with her gravdfather's  lottere—and a
wonderful smile turns to diamonds her tuary.
STl very thing, " proclaims M, Gleumor-
land. . L ) .
07 eourse,™ subl hist wife, 4 Why - did't
youthink of it before, you tiresome boy, anid
save all this bother ! Aud now, go away, all of
you.  L'have aniden for a story.,” ~

o

Love.—Wonien often faney themselves o be
i love when they are not.- The love of being
laved, fonduessof fiattery, the pleasure of giving
painto gorivad, and a- passion for novelty ad
excitement, are frequently mistaken for somes
thing fur betler awld holier, til} marriogs disen-
chants the fuir self-deceiver, and leaves her as:
tonished at her own indifference and the evap-

oration of her romantic funcics.

HEARTH AND ITOME.

CALUMNY. - When you speak evil of snather,
you must. be prepared to have others speak evil
of you. There is an old Buddhist proverh which
says, * Heo who indulges in cnmity is like one
who throws ashes to windwurd, whieh gome back
to the sume place aud cover hint all over.”’

Tue HearueN's Goneer—There was a won-
derful truth in the goblet which the genins ofa
heathen fashioned.  Having the model of a sor-
pent, he fixed it to the bottow of w cup. Ceiling
for the spring, a paiv of gleaming eyes it ity
head, and. ju its open mouth fangs raised to
strike, it lay beneath the ruby wine. He who
raised the eup to his lips to quench bis thirst
and quafl the wine, could not see whit lay. be-
neath till, as he reached the dregs, that dreadful
hend rose and glistened belore his eyes,

SriQUETTE.~—The word “etiquette’” is Franch,
and means in that language a ticket oy card, 1t
appears that in former times it was the enston
in Franee, on vevasionsof ceremaony or bestivity,
to distribute awong the guests tickets, or stall
slips of paper vontaining an outline of the prw.
ceedings, and direetions to the company, Thus,
if things were done properly, it was sad ta be
dony accordiug to the tivket, or the vtiquitte,
In eonrse of time the word acquired its present
general meaning, snd was adopled tuto our lan.
guage.

WOoRLPLY ADVANTAGES, It is expecindly en.
coutaging o one who can eontand hat fow ex.
ternal advamtages to retlect that he is by no
weans dependent upon them for his sueeess in
life. - Ttis trae that the beat results way be ex-
proted whera n strong self-vuergy ecomes nnder
wise instraction and guidanve ¢ but, while the
latter alone can donothing, the Jornieralons ean
do much.  Busides, it never is quite alone,
Capacity amd fndustry abways nd appreciation
and help, and areapt to make themselves sl the
more uselulfor their xeareity, Al vouny persons
eapecially ean be, and shonld resolve to bey welfe
made.

PorrreNess Towanps Uninbrnes,
parants who are palite and polisled in th
wers toward the worbid «t Jarge ave porhs
inside the honectrele.
ehildren are the same?

t bioars
What wonder 1f the
I man <hondd aecis
dentally brush againstanother in the strects, an

s

whoever

apnlogy wonld he sure 1o follow

thinks of offering an excuse G the e
wheee rights are constantly being vinlated hy
their careless elders b I« stoanger oiler the
slightest serviee, he s gratefully thank-d © bt
who ever remembers te thas rewant the fitle
tirciess feot that are travelling allday long up-
stairs and down on ecountless etrands for some-
bady ! 1t would be polivy for parents (o treat
their ehiblren politely for the wake of shtaniog
mare chiearful obedienee, i for e other prason.

rrolld

Perrryes— A lady may alway < e pecagniced
by her quiet taste ineveryvibing D andin vothing
mate remarkable i3 the faet exempittied than o
the vhedee of perfume which she g
Fravee what one may eadl @ violeng
bave quite gone ont of date, the :
using only those healthy dml price essenoes
cwhinh are extracted from the ondinary produets
af the garden-osueh as lvendey, rosearay, and
even mint. The fHowers of the buden have
yielded o deliclous perfome, which s oo of the
recent additions.  Nothing more I wow ol swel
than the slight seent which | would saneally
anatetde from the growing Howers Tt 1a lan
constdered 2 mark of geod taste o ma 1B
change of perfame, but, having ouee mede cholen
of a favourite, to keep wolely to s ase. The
violet-like seont of virisoroot, for fustapes, i de-
tightfud, and i so ensily attainable that ne one
can comnplain of any difficulny in makiue ap
vachets to impart its pure fragreser o thedy
eluthew nud dresses.

OUR CHESS COLUMN.

1" Selutions 1o Problems sentin by Correspondent
witlbe dulyucknowledyed .

TO CORRESPONDENTS,

5w

K., Maontrest.—Thanks for €rvarsl ceminnni
eativns, :

Stadent, Montreal.— Correct sofotiog of Problem Ne.
N recelvest. : i

. FOML, Sterbirnoke, P.Qu—Currect suiution reeeived
of Provlem fur Young Players, N 3,

K. HowSoluting of  Problem for. Young Pliyere No.
200 recolvad, . Correot.

e

The two llowing Ueme we: gupy from the  chesd

column of the Glabe<liemorral, 84 Luogis, 178 and fu.
seel thamin order. to driaw aftention fu the wethoids
wilupted by osir consing in the *CStdes’” fir the Lakdalile
puryreng oF promotieg the eause of the Boval giane,
S Ta thee Best place, s s qitte sure Had s eoons e i
chad eirete of luding'is farmad fu nny Jocality, the re.
ception of the gmme by Al chamna as an ninanent will
follow ae.n mitter of contas,

We hope that the titse is oot far distaot when the a.
dies of Canadn witl not trent with inditference au nxpeel.
Wt an - esamples Alrsady the Qavher players have
inde an arenngement for the' adimission nf tie e sex
to thelr slub ob stated pvendige B the wieed il this s
& movels the right dirention. . )

Ji the seronsd plives, L appears, thut i sitver goblng
culled A chnllongs citp exista fn canbection with e St
Teouis Givsn Club, sed that fromm the sesnlt of coinpotition
amongat thembers iUis now in the lgoda of Me finhoan,
whe ipponrs from ail aeeonngs 1o do Bis best o retain it
We inost heartily wish him suicesa, .

“What the nature of the arrungomants of tho club were
wlien the cup was Brat atfered fier canipetition woara not
nequainted  with, ot it s swell” Kuoivu: thut va far ws n
slinilir prize ia canearned whieli befungs to the Uopun.
tien Chaks - Aswoatatiog (Bngd o the eapin played for
onoe a year by w aertiin sumbar of Gitnjetitued, the ane
gnining the highest score Keeping posscesion of it titl




