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glud that I « 2 sure of what I guessed bafore.”

Then she brushed her soft browan halr, tied on
her freah bluo oravat, and battonoed her snowy
ouffy, and was roady,

A aimple glrl, with fresh, qulek foolings, isats
disadvantago with women of soclety, Even at
Lor happiess, Luoy wonld havo felt shy and
basliful in tho cirole to which sho was intro.
dooed : but with & wolght of youthful troubloon
heyr boart, she was consolous of boing oven awke

ward,

Miss Montelaire was introduced, and smiled
graclously. Luocy tried to smile also. It wass
vain attoampt. Sho was ovorwhelmod by tho
thought of tho othier woman's happy lot.

Mise Moutolairo st in a great arm.chair ina
graodful, easy attitude. Chnarles Malcom stood
near hor, At first he waa talkiog to al) the Ja-
dles, but Misa Montelsire soon olaimed him for
horown, Bhe wauted to know all about the
people In tho photograph album, Andsohosat
besido her, and thoy lnughed and whisperod for
an hour, Beale, though almost as simplo in
hor mauser as Luoy, waa not bashful, 8he kept
the old Jadics in ochat, and tried toinciude Luoy,
but Luoy took refugs in ah album, She asked
nobhody to toll her « all about it,” and I doubt if
she could have told much about it hoersolf.

At dinner-time shie sat betweon Beasls and
old Mr. Msaloolm, who wax a kind, sllent oid
man. Down at tho othor end of tho table ever
so much briltlant chattor was carried on, Bome
one wan talking about April-fool's day.

Afiss Montolaire was telling of a trick she had

layod on s0mug 0N,

#Charlle always fools some of us beforo the
day is over,” sald Bossle. «Wo try to punish
him, not always with sucosss.”

«] shall be hero on the first of April,” raild
Miss Montclalre. «I dare you totry yourtricks
oame.”

«Don't dare me toany thing: youdon’t know
what might como of 1t,” satd Charlie, And Miss
Aontolairo flashed him back a Jook that spoke
valumos. M

Jater {n the evening, Charlio sat by Lucy’s
sido and tried to entertaln her. Heo was 10t 50
merry as with Miss 3ontelatre; and he told
Lucy that shio was not looking well. His volce
was gentle, hit smile =oft, but Lucy was very
atorn ‘with herself. 8ho would not bo ploased
with theso things. This mon belonged to an-
other woman. It was not for her to bo happy
{n his cour(ssies,

Then Miss Montelairo sang, and Charlloturned
the muaio; and while sbo was singing, Luoy
whisperod to Bessie that she was tired and
sioepy, and ran away and went to bed. For
hours she 18y awake and Leard the voices in
the parlor, tho mustc, tho cbatter, the clink of
wino glasses and platos afterward. And her
plilow w2s wet with the hot tears & gal must
shod over & brokon love dresm.

80 tbe Vvisit began. Lucy had heard of Tan.
talus, but she did not know mucu about him.
Some of his tortures, however,sho suffered. To
be with Charlio s0 mueh, and yot so far from
him; to havo at imes & glance, & word, & touch
that turilled hor througb, and yolto kuow it all
meant notbing! To feel thatlife was empty if
he dld =2 love ber; to bo somohow very sure
that hs could love her wero it not for Alixs Mont.
clalre's sxistenoe; and to have tho pretty plo-
ture of Allss Montclairo 1n hor moat fascinating
mood perpetuslly before heroyos!

«Qh1Y sald Luoy, 10 hersolf, as the slow days
dragged on, “why did T oevor como here? Why
have I Dot energy enoogh to got away ? Charlle
oaght not 10 be ko kind Lo me when he cares so
itle for me?

Yot she had not tha courage to o, last Besslo
shoukl suapeot the reason; lest 3{iss Montelatre
shounld zuess {t; nay, less even Charlie himsolf
might know. Meantime Miss Jlontclalre had
ber own anXielles,

The wiody March days blew away somehow,
and April was at hand, 8hbe camo fn charao-
teristioally, with a dash of raln agalost the
window-panes,

Luey opened her oyes, and, as had becomes
hat wont, sighed and clossd thom again. The
daybreak tised 10 ho a happy thing to her, she
remembered, but 1 only brought paln wow. For
» faw momenis she lay quite still. Thean the
breakst bell rang aharply.

«1 must getop, I aupposs,” ahe sald,

And bor two white foot tonched the red oar
peot, and sbe stood In hor pretty dlshabllle, put-
tiog her »0ft bair avay from ber eyes, and
staring hard a3 the door, under which a litile
white adgle was gradoally growing larger. It
was DA, In & moment more, tha: some ono
was paahing & letler uader 1t from outaide.

i

——

Then a light, froe slep, thal she woll kuew,
sonnded nn tho stalrs, and she rmn quickly fors |
wand, aod pioked up the note at  “ore ftopen, |
aod rend s fOiowa : 1

uDraw LUCY,—] have not been = 10 talk )
8 Jou wu this week, 1 must have o {oter-|
visw with you, 1 iexve homo lo-day, and will 4
oot W back for two montlis, Will you let me §
60 JUQ &'0ne 1a ths muslic-room, whila thoreat |
ars at ? Yours evor,

« CHARLES MALCOM.”

Soddenly the worli grex bright 1o Uitle Lucy.
A Tediznos in har eyss, & flush in her choeks, &
sofiness about her mouth, maie an xitered plo-
tare io the IcOXiug-glass, whea she braided up !
et halr with a bonny bine rshbon,  Meet him
in the mailorocm!  Ub, what counld Cbarlie |
ateen to saay * )

Thato came & {apat the GOOT 36 DXL misuta. |
8he thooght it wra DBemile who tapped, and
epediad tha deor guickly. In glided Llise 3onts )
calre. Tor eys canghi the Dits upon the drew. |
aing-tadle as quiakly as though she Lad deen !
locking ficlt.  Perbnps she was, !

| 99DSEI8 WAS OVer. The sizge was all rightagalo.

« My doar Miss Luoy,” sho sald, with asmlile,
« X hobe you doa't forget that this I tho first of
Aprit i

] did forget,” sald Luoy.

4 And Charlto Malcom hLas not,” said Miss
Moutclaire. « Ho issuch a tease! If I wero
you, I'"d—I'd not tako any notice of a note, or
anything of tho sort, that hie may send vou. I
shall scold him for trying {o play trioks on you,
you good, junooent little soul.”

All the oolor faded from Iuoy’s face on the
{nstant,

«Thoro fs 10 nood to troudlo yoursolf, 3iss
Montolaire,” she sald. ¢1 am not quite so
oanlly decelvod as you think. 1know an April
trick whon I soo {8."

Then she atooped to lace hier gaiter, and koept
luer back to Miss Moutclaire until she wasgone,
Of all hor paln this was tho woral; of alt hor
troublo this was the grsatest. That Oharlle
stould try to mako an April.fool of hor in this
wize, soemod more thau she could beer.

8he did not oven pass tho parlor door on hor
way down to breakfast. She slippad down the
bRek stalrs, and she said to thio sorvant svho
was dasting the hall:

“Whon tho stago passes, stop it, please. 1
am going home to.day.”

4 ] am walting for Charlje's trick,” sald Bossio
fonoocntly, assho enterod theroom. *Ho al-
ways succoeds in fooling somo onoe on tho firat
of April, Last year it was papa himself.”

“;Ho may fall this time,” sald Luoy scorn.
mlly,

Mtss AMontelairo smiled, and shrugged her
shouldars.

In spito of Beasle's entroaties, Luocy’s trunk
was in the porch when the stage passed, and
;ho took her seat within the vehicle without

olay.

« You have beon 80 «ind," sho sald to Bessie,
B8ho could not say, ¢« have enjoyed mysoll”

Bomebody elso Lialled the stago also, but it
was an outside passenger. Lucy was glad of
that. Perhaps Churlle Malcom was ashamed
af himself, for ho did not speak to hor, or even
bow, s he clambered to tho Yoof; but Alss
Montelalre waved her kerchiof from the piazza,
and jt may bave been his wholo attenticn was
abadsbed by that,

The stage ratiled 0n. Luey could not ery, for
there wero ¢wo or threo other presangers. Her
hoart was very heavy, and ahe did not much
caro what became of her. She wonduyred bow
she could keop on hiding all her trouble from
her grandparents; how she could bear it when
news of his wodding came to hor. 8ho should
nover marry—novor. She should dio au old
maid.

«@icod Lord have meroy on us!” suddonly
criod an old gentloman opposite hor.

«Jumpoui!” criod cne woman,

681t still 1” screamod apother.

Something trampod and rumblod close at
haud; ashrill whistie fllled thealr; the driver
yollod to his horves; tho stsge was whirled
backward and oversol on Its side: aud defure
Lucy lost consclousness sic was aware that
long traln of steam-cars had rushed by, and
that the stage had just escapod it.

« Luey, Uttle Lucy.”

Some one whispered this in lLier ear, some
one who beld ber tn hisstrongarms as ho might
abady. She opensd Lier eyocs, and saw Oharlic
Mutoom’s face olosd against hors.

% Are you much hurt " ho askod.

] think not,” she sald, «.And you are safe.
Is any one killed 2"

wNo,” satd Charlle. « We bave beon in foar.
ful adanger, but there are only & fow brulses
and slight cate ta snow for it.  'Wo missed the
train by one yard. Did you know that, Lucy

s Yes,” s21d Luey. ¢I think I can siand now,
Mr, Malpom.” .

Sho was beginning to remember. 80 was he.
He put her dowp, and offored hor hisarm. S8he
declined 1t, and lornod agalpst atrce. Then
tho man lookod al her Joug and earnwsily, and
suddenly drow oclose 10 ber again, and said
sonly

« Luoy, did you ind ray note?™

»] Qi1a,” she sald. “Did you bellove that I
was 8. :h 2"

854 A what, Luoy 1™ asked Charlte.

« ] xnew 1L was an Aprll-fool trick from the
first, and 1 had not tho least intention of mect-
ing you “whilo the roat wore &t breakfsst,’ on
tho Arst of April, 1 assure you, even had Miss
Montciairs had a0t told 1ne,” ibbed Luoy.

«The Arat of April! 1s il the firatof April?
Haug 14! & forgoy,” cried Charile. ¢ But why
did you tell Aliss Montlomire e”

«] dido't,” ssid Luoy. ¢She, I-I don’
Xnow. J—ibought—it was Ap-ll-foal day, you
know.”

v Lacy,” ssld Charles Maloom, » a gontleman
doss £ot play a trick like tust oa a lady. I

ted to aay sometbing to you, Porhaps you |
gueas whiatit 1z, S8hall I mmake an April-fool of ¢
mysolfif I say it now?”

Tuen ho sald it

Tho ipdignation meeting of the biuisod pes-

« Afl aboard,” yelled the drives. Charlie helped
Locy in, bal this time sat dbeside ber; and oh,
what a hapoy Journey 1t was, through baodding

10 grandmamrma’st

If Miss Montclalre folt that she hizd played &
trick and fallad fo 1t, abs Kept her Ows counsel
and when Lucy was marvied, sett Zer adouquet
and ber coogmatnlations. And many an Apell
has come with smlilos and tears sinos that time,
and still I am sare that Lacy xud bar husband
wonld bakh declare that on All-Fooladay they
ocommiiled the wismt astlon of thalr Lives.

W JONL3Y

(The followlvg little atory, with its moral,
though writion for the Macon (Ga.) Telegraph,
13 quits too good to o enjoyed by tho farmers of
the Qouth alone.]

I know & mau and bio hived fn Jonoy—
Which Jonea is a country of rod hills and
stonos,
Andho llved protty much by gotting of loans,
Andb:u mules wero nothing but skiu and
nes,
Aua hts hogs were ns (lat as his corn-pones,
Andho had 'bout a thousand acros of 1and,

This man--and his namo was also Jonos—

Ho awore thatho'd leave thom old rod billsand
stoues,

Por ho couldn't make nothlug but yollowish
ootton,

And littlo of that, und hiu fonces \wors rotton,

And what littlo corn he had, that was bongh.

ton,
And ho oouldn't got a Jiving from the land.

And tho longer he swore the madder he got,

Apd ho roso and ho walked to tho stablo lot,

And he balload to Tom to come there and
hitxu

For wbem!mw somewhore whore land was
ric

And u;l 'qnlt raising ocock-burrs, thistles and
sic

And w'uunz thelr timo on barron Jand.

8o him and Tom thoy hitchod up the mules,
Protesting that folks wero mighty big fools
That *ud stay 1o Goorgla thelr lifo timo out,
Just soratching a Hving, wWLen all of them
mought
Get places in Tosas, whore coiton wonld
sprout
By the timo you could plant it in tho land.

And he drove by a house whoere & man acmed
Brown

Was liviog, not far from tho odgo of the town,

Aud ho bantlered Brown for to buy his plaoce,

And sald that seclng &3 money was sknog,

Andscelng as sheriff’s were hard Lo fnoe,

Two dollars an 2cre would got the land.

They clogted ata dotlar and Nty cents,
And Jones he bought him & wagon and torts,
And loadod bis corn and his womon and truck,
Aund movsd to Texas, which it Look
His entiro plle, with tho best of luck,

To got thore and get him & littlo land.

But Brown moved out on theold Jones farm,
And he rolled up his breochos and bared his
arm,
And be pickod all the rocks from bf'n the
ground,
And ho rooted it up aod ploughed it down,
Aud sowed his corn and wheat in the 1and.

Fivo yoars glided by, and Browa, ono day,
(Who had got s0 fat that he wouldn’s welgh)
Was a titting down, sorter lazlly - -
To tho grandest dinnor you evor did seo,
When one of the children jumpod on his knee
And says, ¢ Yan's Jones, which you boaght
his laod.?

And there was Jones standingoat at the fense,

And he hada’t no wagon, 210t mules, nOr tonts,

For ho had lcft Texasafootl and come

To Georgia to sec if heo couldn't get some

Enmpluyment, and e was looking 88 humble
As if he bad nover owned any land.

But Brown he askod him in, and he sot
Him down to his vicinals smoking hos,
And whon he fitlod himself aad the floor,
Brown lookod at him 3barp and rose and swore
That « whether men's land was rich or poor,
There was morain the man than thers was
{nthe land.,”

COLOR.

An the .,rolcal countries are thoss in which
the ardent powar of the sun calis forth tho most
briliiant colors both in the vagetable and in tho
apimal world; and &s the amoant of land near
tho Equator s proporiionately so much larges
ip the 014 thad {n the new hemisplerc, 20 it 1a
chiafly to the former that we ars accasiomned Lo
look for examples of brilliancy of oulor. In
Brazil and the Weat Indles, and no doubt iu
many a deathly awaropuaatroaldsn by the whita
man'z fool, bumming-birds and battorflies may
vie with the suonboam In lustre. Bul tho 2ni.

American Indians gro of a real copper hue, But
wo aro not roferrlng to the oolor of the skin, set
ofrasit isby lustrous bair, ard by eyes that re~
snmble stary, to ho met with 1o Eastern travel,
Wo aro referring to tho raro subtloly tith
which the textures of Eastorn frbries ave
wrought as concerns thelr color, Qualnt forms
of pine, or shiell, or pyram!id, so couventionalised,
agos ago, as to oconvoy no meaning in them-
selvos, are mndo tho vehlele for such harmo-
nlos and contrasis of color, now full and bright,
now subducd into magical semi-tones, os to
leave tho Europeat colorist absolutely nowhoro,
It {s tho samo in tho porooluln of Porslan or
Moorlst origin, It 1s thosame in the glorlous
stainod windows through wh'ch the daylight
has to strugglo before it can kiss the most
sacred spot in tho worlu,—tho mystic SBzkhrah
Rook, under the shadowing dome of the mosque
of Omar. Wheraver Oriontal taste deals with
color, the rosult Is llko that of Natuce hersell
Gno cxcoption, alas! we noticed in tho Indlan
display at tho Koasiogton Exhibition of 1872,
The cheap anllino dyoa bavo reached tho Indlan
markoet. Theroisa quast metallle lustre in thelr
oolors, that 1, after a littlo time, extromely
wearying to tho eye. The vulgarisation of the
Oriental wark that results from thelr introduc.
tion 1nto Indian {issues is Indeseribable.

The beauty and vitality with which the
palator clothes his work, whon ho s & master
of color, cau bo only very faintly echoed by the
engraver, although he makes a technical uso of
the word, and tranalates the hues of thecanvas,
to somo oxtent, by his wonderful monochrome.
But itis very striking toobserve the utter fallure
of phiotography to produce anything like a good
ongraving, whon tho camera is appliod dircctly
toa polychromanticobject, such asu highly color-
ed picture. This difijculty Is Hot to be overcome
by akill,~It {s an inherent chomlical condition.
The only rays that chemically affact tho negn.
tivonre thoso of the bluo end of the spectrnm.
Red light and yellow light are invisidle in pho-
tograpby, except in 80 far as thoy may contain
a small portion of bluslight, Ifa richiy-colored
painting, 1o which thase three colors are boldly
futroduced, is oxposed to the camers, tho dark
blues will look whito in tho image, and the yel-
iow will be tarned to black. Thus, while pho.
tography may bo a great aid to the engraver, it
can nevor bo & rival—never other than a ser-
vant, when monochromo is left bekind. The
raagnificcat pletare by Gustave Doré, rapresents
ing Christ leaving the Protorium, which at.
tracts 80 lango and so hushed, almost awed, an
fitendancs to the Gallery In Bond.strest, is thus
betng reproduced torthoeagraver, Tha picture
bas been photogrzphod, and tho photographen-
larged, to tho 31z of the inicnded engraving,
On thig photograph, printed of course but Jight
1y, an artist {8 eogaged to color after tho origine
ul. From this the opgraver will work, employ=
ing tho ald of photography to give absolute
accuracy to his forms, and then using the in.
stines of his art 0 transiato the color. This W
the true mothod. A mechanical procoss may
bo cxlled in to ald the living ariist, but it can
never rival nor suporsede, his genius-~when,

{1Indeod, gonlus is prosent.

Rat thoe point wheroe the command over color
is loat by the palnter is what wo call its play.
In all the magnificencs of natare, fn all casos
where color, either of a splondid or of a gloomy
tono, produccs tho most poworfal imprassion on
tho mind, it does 80 by the aid of nzture. The
most glorious sunriso would lose the greater
part of its charm i the evanocsocsnos of iig hues
conld be arrested. Nothing can make up, to
the human Imsagination, for tho abzenioe of lifa,
When oolor is avowodly absent, a3 in pare
sculpture, an onder of cmotion 1s excited wblch
is not altogether sonsaous. The imapination
glves iifo to tho statue, If {t be oo on whichthe
potootiality of lifo hax besn impressod by the
scalpior. Tho soated figure on the Medicitomb
13 not regerded by any cultured observer as a
ploos 6f marble. Tho grand Idea of Michsel
Angelo scowls from under that shadowy carque;
and 1t necds bus it {e o0t 00 the part of the
AWS-3trickon SpOCIALOT Lo Attributo a ghoatiy life
to the Agure. Withr & painting this is allogetber
dliferent. Wo ars not speaking now of haman
expreasion, or evenof the expression of animal
1ife given by such maglo penclls as those of
Lamliseer aud Ross Bonheur. tWoare speaking
of tho harmoany of color. With reference %o this,
rothing oan mako up for the want of that con-
stant intorchango which isthe result of motion.
Tho very consiitution c2 the optical powers of
man lavolvea this law, Thus we may parly
account (ur the intoxioating Influonod excited

over the minds of many, If not of all, by spec-
tacle. Il we can mako absirzetion, of that
common sympathy which is 50 remarkablo an

| incideat of all groat assambiages of poople, add

mals of the 01d WorlQ, for the most part, cocupy  1f wa soloct instanses whers the intallectoalin.

& higher place than thoso of the New.
Afrtcad birds, the simple combdination of red

Among | tevost is low, Oor i3 fictitony, as in tho case of &

| well-knowa pizy, thoro yai remalns a powerfal
'md black, agin thé cuse of tho Batelour eagle ; 3ffect on the imaginalion which is due Lo color,

and the Barbary pigoos, forms obe of the most ; —to bright Light, sumpiuous dresses, faming

groat book of natare,

! portect lesaons 1u ocoloring 1 be found in tho  Jewcls, And all the exicrnal movoment and
 Slitter of a siately asscmbly of well-drossed

The sun has not ooly clothed his favorite | crowd~—Bwilder.
oblldren, the nattves of the equatorial reglons, -

with speclal glory of coloring, bat has fmparted |

to the buoman rades thal can beas his beams, aa

]

Woods 204 saues, and pAst the Dieasant fleids, |ifin recomponse for the bronzing or blackeaing ,

The following nullco was secently foand
posted o the Goors of tho Arkansaa Senate

of thalr akina, 2 spedial 1nstinot in the applion. chamber: ¥ Job work sxecnted with economy

ton of ocolor.

Bluck, Indned, is not tho actaal

and dispateh,”

hos with which hetinta the Afrlcan. Tas negro A speaker beforo & temperance soclety one

infaat, &' Sirth, is of & doll cherTy-red, and this
oolor, dacxened to the axtreme, is that which
be boats “hroogh iife. In the north of Afrioa

8anday svenlog expresved the broad convictlon
st “next 1o Beelzedud himself, Bacthos, 1n-

imwr of spiritoons beverapes, brought more

oxIsta axpdendid Tace, with aquliine noses, and | ain and miseTy OR the humin race than sny
tros halr, the youthfal mombers of whith fe. osher individual of whom Beriplare gives ua
semble Greek aalves in brouse, The Nocth | any axodunt,



