JuLy 3, 1870. |
T T [ MYSTERIOUS FACE.

1 ax nn old-fushioned old hoy, and when 1
wug o child, T was an old-fashioned young
by ; 8o of what fashion 1 rc-.u]ly wm it is hard
to conjecture, I have tried to read Mr,
Thackerny's works, but T do not think I quite
understund them, not being literary, and feal-
fug puzzled by sativieal remarks, l..‘-H]N!Ci{I”_\'
when | know beforehand that the nuthor is o
wit, and that I ought, therefore, ‘o find a hid-
den meaning in every line: yes from what |
have been able to make out, I should say that
1 was a foyy. 1 do not belong to any clab,
though —m_\' means are comforlable ;1 live jn
London, and have often been asked whether |
should like {o join the Polynices or Artaxerxes
Well, Lahould like; nnd yet, you see, T could
pever exactly make up my mind, beenuse ]
never hare helonged to aclub, No o there i3 n
tavern | frequent, where the cosking s most
excellent, and where [ dine daily at the sone
winute, in the same corner, Onee that corner
was usurped @ U tried to dine at another table,
in vain ! [was unwell the next day, and had
to take medicine : but the waiter. Charles,
s been very eareful ever sinee; and 1 Lo
Heve, that rather than allow me to bae «n.l\-
jeeted pgain Ao similar im:m!\'omr"nm-. the
proprictor would feed wsuveession of begears,
gratix, in that place for the entire afternoan,
o keep it for me, just as uehlewmen ;)-i;),
VORRZer §ony ot voll i presentl oeloe narians
to their livings. Why must 1 dine in that
particular corner 7 Hecause bonlways hase
done so. That unintelligible remnrk abhout
noblemen’s song and livings is not aeine, Lot
iy vephew Towds: Pom, whom T ohave o

ployed to wnte ont this aceanut, from my |

dictation, insists on putting in his remankes,

will “touch up’ my narmtive, as he ealls di, 1T k
l l ] very dang and plentiiul, bt still there was

amt [ do not quite fike it nonere do | ke

his slapping me so hard ou the Tack, and mii- y
; . it

. . . Cthiety:

huve heen stateiing for some time with 1oy : g )
Cout the sane idenc by chainee 71 LefL the roon

Seviseed ) hewildered o oaned thee wiater an

ving down the calves of iy trogsias when |

back to o Inrge tive; nml 1T do not kinow why
b oshonld Jet kim and everyhoaly play npen
me, but T always have,  There bs also a cigier
divan to whivh T go every morning at ten

o'clock, nod read the newspaper 8l Ladfopast .
twelve, smoking during that time two cignrs
Gne paper always Insts me the whole time, as

[ perase every column; and vet, sowmchow, i1 ) ! ot
! . : L s one of Balwer Tvtton™s boobos in his haned.

any one in the conrse of the afternoon asks
e abont the newe T ogind it hag all alipped
ont of my head, No, Tom, T oam not asleep

all the time; if T were, my cizar wonld go

out, which it dors not—aoften. I remernber
my childhood @ we always had roast-lesf and
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ankle!  Of course I cume to know lmt{ur
than that, but still T am not yot n first-rate
amuteur, '

Tt waw when T was about thivty that 1 was
very much struck one May-day by a face in
the exhiibition of the Royal Academy, Tt was
that of n full-sized Judith, who was standing
in wsteiling, if not steictly faninine atlitude,
with a Llondy sword in one hand, w deipping
hend in the other, and her oyes tuened ap to
henven, That face fascinated me s Jowaited
puticntly LIl w gent opposite the picture wis
vacant, and then plumped myaetf down, and,
hueedless of the connoisseurs, country-consins,
and flivting comples, wha trod on iy toes, and
hustled me on every wide, there T sal and
pitzed gny ———  (Na, Tom, that ix not so
elegant o serntelt it out)e—prazcd to saticty {that
is better), ’

Dwas fuscinated, Day after day did 1 pe-
turn to feast iy eyes npon that pictore ; aned
the U AL was maliing quite s niee 1ite com-
petens v out of e in shillings, when I began
to find inyself Iyving awake wt nivhit thinking
of these upturned vyes, and, horrible sympton,
my appetite shrewird sigas of £-ohlene Have

g no faney o become a second i, Pig
Pigmendyton, T ieft:
off my visits to Trafulgnr Square ; and nz Ovid |

(What's hik name, Tom 7,
tedl us the Lest remvedy for Jove is (o mnltiply
the ubiecteaf aur andmiation—proving theerehiy
that TTabinemann was not the tirst homoo-
pathist—I patranised the exbibition in Pall
Mall, devermined o find a rival for Jodiih.
P thie fieet vovoan there was uothinge partienine
toarrest my attention ;
teved the cmcemdl T owas strnck )l of a b by
a Niren, Tlye

Nol—yvern it wos ! nthitnde

was differ nt, the expression was different, the |
dress was very ditheront

indecd, the present
Fody ondv wore her hinie, whicly waes fortunatcly

the identical pose, tine very chuvtaing chin,
sate bewits bing mouth 11 awas a fate,
for ow cnttbd two artists have striack

foalvs
that vy noked
Iowas roady for the Siven s nor was Lis cmprise
aritient-d when I oopdered o ping of Jadith.
I new no fonger attempred o resict iy dees
tiny. Yt eave mayself up o mpi seraphic enn-
templation of the iWdeal pAb v abbage! Unele

astoni: hed when |

— T, visiting vne o oth o o the eahibi-
tions every (ht'\' nntil t!:\'_\' [RTES 1'_ and then 1
et a void in wy existenne | had never known
biefire 1 owrew ebicholy and dvepeptie,

sand consaltelb womeedical an, who preseribed

Yorkshire pudiding on Satardays, cold meat -

and fruit-pir on Sundays, T can

also oadl tu L rak
. N D tahe
mind my boyhood and school-days, for never

i
have I in afier-life Lecen able to discover socl !
toffy ag that sold at the dime's round the (or- . .

iy s ! t swanls of two fearful honrs, amd jroceed 1o

ner, or such open tarts ax appertained to the
pastry-cook’s? highsr up the street. |
about eightecn when 1 first diseovered that
earth possessed a charm, not indeed eiqual to
cating awd drinking, but only secondary to

WS -

contplete changs of seenes 1o obitain which 1
il npomy mind 1o quit my native land, and

ap oy peshlenee, for a fortnight, =t
oulogne. 1 opass over the horrors, the perils,
the i erivs of the vovage, which lasted up-
clironiele

my extreie coodifortane in dise

cenvering a bearding-howse where the hosteess

Sweas Hnclishothe gwests FacBish and Trich, the i
eervapts Kuclich, and, ob? the cookery Ene- !

those pleasures : the pame of posan began to
stir my heart ;1 oindulged in reveries and |

poctical fancies @ and often in the midst of the
Jovs of some unusually piguant dish, have ]
thought hiow sweet it wonlid e to xee o fair
form gracing the oppasites seat, enbancing the

lavonr by her sempathy and, when theee was

etongh for bath, participation,

When in the presence of Indics, however, 1
wns hashiul, cmbarraseed, awkward 3 T tvod on
their dresses, spilt sealding cotfee down their
backs, pulled all their music off the piano,
split their fane, dropped and broke their
smelling-bottles, nnd made myself jenerally
disngreenble ; o that T retired early from the
ficld, and made up my mind to die an old
bachelor,

Tish. Jiere 1 otaok wp my abede, and sonehit

enee mare the distractions of sovietyv—that i |
[ played Pope Jdoan with the old Iadies for

ceonnters st on penny the dozins | owalked on

“packety come in

Faltissem dee fadme, and gat in a corner en | distressing lawsait at that time depending, it !
dthe lallnightss Plunged in this vortex of ¢ was not convenient for Leonora to return to
cdigsipation,  the fwe which had so lang ngland just then; and as T had ecertain af- |

mthing, nud the

subiseribed to the

the pier, and saw the peapde
oand ]

haunted e hegan o Sule frim iy remem- |
Lrance, when ene day, the third after my arri- |

fval,as 1 stowl on the pier and watched the

Still, T could not atitle a vearning |

towards beanty, which, after nowhite, took the !

settled form of a funcy for painting nnd seulp-
ture; nt least as fur as those arts took the
female face and form for their stidy. I never
bought, but I pottered nbout sales nnd exhibi-
bitions, and speni hours daily in staring in at
shop-windows, and furning over second-hand
prints, The sociely of women's pictures is
certainly not so thrilling as direct communi-
cation with the real article; but then il is
more comfurtable——the bewitching smile in a
painting never turnk {o n frown : the expres-
sion of the features fudes not into bored
apathy immediately you are left alone iwith
it You have nunt ot to tickle its vanity—

you feel no jealousy when others gnze on'it;

on the contrary, the admiration of fricnds
enhances  your pleasure 3 and if vou nre
hoetically gifted, what charming scenes, ten-

der und'(lonmstic-—-oh, how far above n,-l{lil_\' Vi

—may the imagination conjure up,
who hate poetry—that is, I ean't read it, can't
make ont what the writer is driving nt—ceven
I can fancy il sorts of things, nnd encounter
all gorts of adventures white gazing at o good
picture of & heautiful woman. 1 never came
to understand anything abont the art us an
art, and it was some time before 1 picked up-
Peturesslang,  For instance, one day o fricnd
came up to me ab o sale; and intecrupted my
musings over n painting, by whispering: tAre
you thinking of bidding ? Be warned, my doear
fellow, and do not go high—quite a take in!
hot o Titiant by no meuns a Pitian ! ¢ Per-
haps not,' 1 replied, ' but very pretty : 1 donbt
whether Titinn herself bad a better leg and

Lven 1, |

It

debarkation from the London packet, I saw n

Iady advancinge alone, ajong the plank Loading

from the vessel to the shore. Hor veil was
her features, swl auy heart throbibed
cmotion, With a stately step, she pursoed
her way to the custam-house door, and then,
ere she entercdl tnred, and to see more clearly
where her hugenge was being carried to, rised
the envieus veill Tt was she! the Judith!
the Riren! the ideal of two artisis, and mine.
I put the burning end of my cigar to the bhack
of my hand to see whether T was awake or
not, and an instantancous blister proved the
fact indisputably.  Who shall describe my be-
wilderment 7 1 felt Jike the he-dancer in s
hallet when the principal she-daneer buarsts at
unexpected moments ont of cupboards, linen-
presses, Tnnrel-bushes, flower-beds, aml tomiw-
gtones,  Was it angelic?  Was it dinbolic ?
Weas it o coincidencee?

Iwent home with an oppressive presenti-
ment that sumething was going to happen to
somcebhody somewhere, and mused (il dinner,

We sat at meals in the order of our nrrival,
nand got promotion when those above us de-
parted; and as 1 had hitherto been the last, |

powas surprired to seca clean napkin Inid next

1

to mine below me, We did not have clean
napkins daily, bat folded up our dirty ones,
and stuck them throngh a ring with a number
on it, which we invariably forget : the
clenn uapkin attracted attention, aud Mrs,
Jones, our hostess, explained that we were to
have an addition to eur circle, a Mrs. Plan-
tagrencet, widow, My heart gave o bound in
my Luosom—what it it should he her! Tooh,
nonsense ; it was most probably some dumpy
old woman with o red nose, who took snutt,
and noxt to whom it would be very unpleasant
to sit, Be she whom she might, the stranger

Su

bt the moment 1 epe !

talt him ¢

with |

oo e st e 4

was late ; the soup, the fish passed away, the
entremets were handed round beforo the door
opened, and—it wos sue! T thought T should
lmve swooned, collapsed, died of apoplexy, of
rush of blood to the heart, and Lelieve that
some or all of thewe calumities would have
huppened to me, had net w heaven-directed
mouthful of oyster-paté gone down the wrong
wiy,

' Have nglasg of water? said she in the most
natural way in the world, as if we had known
cach other for months,

Could she have seen pictures of me ? Was 1
her idead, as she war mine ?

CAnything going on here 7 she asked, whin
I hal somewhat recovercd, ¢ What's at the
theatre 77

1 veplicd that T bad not been there, not
understanding the language,

O, you must learn it she saied; ¢t is sonn
done if you are plucky enongh to talk, und
don’t mind heing luughed at when vou make
mistakes.” :

fThere s the Etablissement, where they
ioddanee !

i That i< all right.

von

I adore dancing ; don’t

CYex,adittle s that i< T own rather climsy
it it
| fOh,Foon learn—practice in the evening,
“ake bessons in the morning, Is the champagne
proond hiere

I hastened to order a hottle, and offer her a
clase,  § had never wot on so well with o lady
before, T was like the simple Siinon (Query,
Cymon —"T'mn) of antiquity, Love had polished
v When I songht iy pillow that evening,
ftwo thines astonished me : one was, the man-
ner in which my destiny had taken my educa-

Ploreband o bat donbuess that was a foreed
muteh, an ill-assorted union. Bashfal and
Hhenterprising as I naturally was with the fair

fRex, my present advintages might bave been
tlost fram the mere want of heing followed up,
Phed not aseries of minar events—Ilacking in-
dividnally the same startling and supernatural
f chiracter which distingnished those employed !
the
Petammp of destiny when considered as a whole .

Cto loing ws together, but still bearing

t—omnbined to draw Mrs

Plantagenet and
itz after herarvival, 1 was smoking my after-
breakinst cigar in the paved couri at the back
of the house, when the Venetinn shntters of a
iwindaow on the ground-tlnor were opened, and
=he appeared, clad in a delichtful tresh morn-
ing-dress. She started, smiled, and bowed. ]
apnlogised for the ¢cigar. 1t was the seent of

s il others she most preferred, which  em-
Choldenecd me to remain near the window,

What a beantiful day it was! how she would
enjor & walk, if <he only had a companion, 1

P and <aw no harm—we were not known, In a
Pgunrter of an honr we woere guite familiar,
i Hiod 1 had a dancing-lesson yer? Not!  She
herself would teach me a few steps.. In two
! hours we were walking arm-in-arm up to the
i Napoleon column ; in two days we were dane-
ing together at the Etablissement: in a woeek

Pten deys, T owas an eogaged man,
H In consuviiicnee,

fairs fo arrange, and certain relations (a word
rhyming with expectations) whose advice it

{eided with my own views follow, it was de-

peided that T should cross the Channel, settle

and occupied hers It in looking ¢ut for com-

i
!
i remained at the boarding-house at Boulogne,
{ fortable lodgings in the upper town

It cer-

a widow,

Boulogne to London, for though the voyage

bed and sleep all the time, or at least you can
try to do so; so 1 took & berth on board the
Stumakpocmp, and, in order to secure it, un-
dressed and turned in before the vessel left the
quay.
sueeessful, for though the motion eaused me
to feel yriddy, bowildered, and helpless. T was
spared that horrible sensation of appreaching
dissolution, nccompaniced with tickling in the

ever the packet shot mpidly down the side of
some unusually big wave, and indeed escaped
oll the worst symptoms of the mlady.

the cabin whom, from their long hair, heards,

nrtists,

invalids drinking brandy-and-water, 1 sup-

Al vight; here goes? and the taller of the
two swung himself up into the berth imme-

that underneath him .
sdack ¥
Yes?

ton in hund ; the othier that, as a widow, she |
fmust have been some one else’s desting he- !

offered to attend her: she demurred a little,

we called each other Leonors nnd Edward © in

as she informed me, of a

¥
bowas desirmble to ask, and, so fur as it enin- |
{

he _ ) i everylhing and return to Bliss: while Bliss
down, vet I could distinguish the ontiine of
tainly suves one a good deal of troubde to marry

By Leonora's advice 1T went straight from ;

that way iz of longer dumition, you can go to :
The experiment was to some extent |

sides, which [ had before experienced, when- !

After I had Inin quicscent on my back for |
about three hours, two gentlemen came into

and general cut, T rightly conjectured to be:

CWell, Jack, as it is mining eats and dogs
on deck, nnd the saloon is full of temporary .

pose this is abuut the cosiest nook in the
whole ship,© Upper or lower ?
You have the longest lege Lower,!

diately opposite mine, the otber volling into

tCan one smoke?

‘Nol : . .

¢ What a horal' And they plunged info
general talk, They discussed politics, cookery,
operas, preachers, everything ; Lut their prine
cipnl conversation swis of paintings and pains
ters; to all of which T listened in a dreamy
way, passively, not paying attention, when
suddenly o word canght my car which startled
me like an clectrie shock—¢ Judith :

It was the end of something said by the
under man, and the npper dircetly answered s

PO yer, I remember now ;) she sat also for
Blowser's Siren, didn't < ?

“That’s her.  Pity she ix so extravagant,
Over head and cars in deht  Can't pnt her
footin Fogland, they suy. [ saw her yoster-
day on the pier)

tSpeak to her ? o

CNot 1 she hd the prive in tow ;i ight
bave spoiled sport.  Besides, she tipped me a
litthe fiown!

CARY andd vou sayv he is well off

Very they say He won't be long so, poor
Yuegrgar !

CAnd he is really going to marey hor?

N HY O

CWhat o consummnte ass ! It i rather s
bore thotgh : perhaps he wow't let her sic)!

P Not while his mwoney dusts, perhaps ; bat
that cannot be lone, in her hands: and then
he vannat be a very particular sort of chap to
Droarry her at all;

i Only Dante conld sdeseribe my foclings: <ut-
fice it that on arrivine in London 1 meute
scarching iuguirt = into the antecedents of
Mues. Pluntagenct, the result of which was to
Pdetermine me to break off the matoh,

Vo TS pleseant (o b ve awife whe is a model
of virtue, sobricty. industry, cood-hnmour; bur
not one wha is a moded of © Vepus risinges from
{the sea? .

An enlightened British jury, however,
the matter from a different point of viesw,
when the

NiLW

und

action was bronght avainst e,
bronezht in a vordict for the slaintit——damaen s
1 &
Lohtia,

Missonri hows ave <o fit that in order
ind ent where their heads are it s wes seary
o muke them squeal and then judae by e
=onied,

H

mys=elf into rloser intimaecy, Thus, the morn-
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The ew neiseloss W HEELLE & W ILSON GOLD
i MEDAL SEWING MACHINE

N WS NOTRE DAME STREET.

I A mostiwmportant mprovement has boea wade in
i thizs Machine by which its stiength is vastly greater
; thna before. It uow runx with the greaivnst eaxe
stitching six ply of weallen eloth. lro works
nearly twice as frst ax the Shuttle machines and less
liable to derangament. ' .

The Grey Nuns ad other institntions of thizs kind.
Pwrite us as tellows recanding theve excellent M-
chines. and it iz a «iyws cons soer thnt nove of these
names are to be lound iy festimony of the vilie of
Conyaind but the WHEELER & WIL3ON. :
To Messrs, 8. B, Scorr & Co.: .

Siks—we. the undersigned. Sisters of Chariey.
cortily with ploassope thar attor a wialwt ten poqre we
have found WHEELER & WIL~ON'R Sewing Ma-
chines superior i every rospect to all ethers used in
our establishmeunt.
i Their mechanism is strone and perfeet.
T little carve never get ot of onder.

. SISTER COUTLER.

SISTER BAYEUN.

freavral Huospatol,

aud with

tra

i .
Poswms~—Wa are very iy to be able to recommond
PWHEELER & WILIOQXN'S Sewing Mnchives tor
P whivh you are Acent=. to all persons who may be
Swanting an article so osetn! ns o ~ewicg Ma-hive.
After an expertence of ton s we are pot ouly at le
to spenk with con dernve ot their useftliess hog also
ol their creot au: eed coover bl oclier. Machines
that we liave tried in onr extw lshoest,
These Fewing Machines have three advan
- gront itportance —racidity off i tion: sdaptation o

caereat variety of work and mateciat : and little or
1o exponse for repaics. e .
SISTER MARY,
Providence Nuunery. CNixter of Charite.
Agents wantod everynbers to seil the impraved

WHELLER & WILSON GOLD MEDAL SEW] Nii
S MACHINE to whun excecdicgly liberal tevms wilt

 be givoen, e )
: 8. B. RCOTT & CO.
i Sltr R34, Norrs Dase Strekr, Aunraral.




