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INFADLLIBIBITY.

Wo all of us count among our relations
and friends a number of good people who
neither have, nor claim to have, any spe-
cial infallibility or moral | superiority
over good people in eneral; who are not
conceited, mot arrogant, not even, per-
baps, self-reliant, but who are infalli-
ble. No matter who gave them their
opinions, or how their tastes came, their
own opinions and taeies are to them the
certainties of primary intuition, ¢ the
types of things in beaven;” they eamnot
conceive of them as only individual im-
pressions like their neighbers’, .and can-
not conceive of the individual impressions
of their neighbors as in any way equaily
important realities to the said neighbors.
Their faith is not in thewmselves, for they
will often make no difficulty of admit-
ting incompetence to judgo some question
they are ruling; and even the tempera-
ment of undue self depreciation is not
always “found incompatible with iufalli-
bility ; it is a faith in their faith, the
feeling is truly in them, and therefore it
must be true, that is the reasoning of it.
Under ‘this sort of conviction they can
never quite lose the impression that there
is something morally wrong in auy dis-
similarity from them. It is not that they
want to set themselveo vy as models, but,
since their likes and. dislikes, their Dbe-
liefs, their desires, their ways of doing
things, go by the absolute law of being
right, there cannot but be sowme blume
to any who depart from that law.

Infallible people do not usually frittes
Why
should ‘they, having so simple and finzl

away c¢cloquence in arguments.
& logic? Thero are only two s.des to any
question, the right and the wrong, and
their side is the right one; and on the
same good grounds they rarcly accepd
discussion of their views, even as sell-

defense from ono thoy may have arraigned; )

any attempt to change them is apt to be

»
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looked upon with a holy, and not always

patient lLorror. It docs not follow ‘that

their views never do change; though iov

accessible {o direct reasoning they are not
inaccessible to the edifying influence of
intercourse and surroundings, which, with
ordinary minds, do far more than any
consoious deliberation to shape the course
of thought, and they are, perbaps, rather
more than less likely than are the pcople
who Tor want of faith like theirs, test
their own opinions by questioning them,
to arrive at other than their carlier

phases. The opinion from which noth-

ing can mmke tiem swerve is, that the
other people, who are not of their mind,

arc astray.
o
ROMANGE OF A ROSE.

It was a tiny white rose which had
budded into life so suddenly that it had
not yet begun to comprehend the pure joy
of living. Its white, teuder heart opened
wider every minute, and its perfume grew
gtronger. Then, when like all young souls
it bad begun to think that the whole of
tifo consisted of beauty, perfume and warm
soft air, a lady purchased it aud carried
it out of doors. The first breath of icy
air chilled the poor youug rose-soul so
that it ccased to grow, but it bravely heid
on to life, and struggled for brenth. Aod
by and by it forgot its trouble and bzeane
interested in the world around it. Tue
first thing it noticed was the cheek of
the maiden upon whose busom it rested.
This was oval in form and piuk in color;
suck @ soft pink tha it raminded the voze
of ‘the bud whivk nad lain beside it on the
florist’s connter. And latey, as a certain
young man drew near, it turned the color
of ihe huge crimson * Jacks,”” which had
nodded 'to it from'the wi.ndow as the pret-
ty girl had carried it away. “QOh, hoe-
do you do?” the younz man exclaimed,
and then they talked so softly that the
vose could not hear what they snid, al
though it guessed that the subject of their
wkispered conversation was its twin-sis-
ter, Love. When the young man went
away the.rose wes pinned on his cogt

lapel, but alas for the muiden, in the
next hlock another girl wore'it. “ Thaunk
you, Jack,” murmured its new owner)
«“ How do you kaow just the flows it
like?"” And when she was alone again
she tenderly pressed the flower to her
lips. “Poor little bud, how cold }on
are,” sho snid, and opening her velvel
cepe, she taid the rose inside it, and drew
a fold of her soft craje mumer over fit.
The rose, which was ncarly withered by
tho young man’s falscuess, wus warmed
by her happy hearUand revived. But when

3

tho girl looscned her cape in the streot
car tho rose dropped ivto her lap, and
though, when sho left the car, still lost
in ler happy dream, it clung to her gown
with deeperate longing, it was shaken into
the mud and gever knew of the tear sho
~hed over its loss an hour later.

Nursed Back to Life.

Tho car conductor vicked it up and put
ft in his pocket, until ho reached home,
where his little girl nursed it so tenderly
that when next morning she dressed for
her music lesson, it looked so fresh and
lovely, that she could aot resist sticking
it into her buttonbole. Half an hour later
as ler teacher, & young German, fresh
jrom ‘the “ Vaterland,’”’ patiently tried to
pilot her through the mysteries of a
“picce” in “key of A natural, threa
sharps, 4-4 <time,” Lhis eyes fell on
the pretty flower and they filled -with
tears. Hig little pupil, who had the fine
instinct some women possess, noticed his
emotion, but said uwothing until the les-
son was over. Then she exclaimed, ¢ Oh,
Mr. Hememan, I wonder ‘if you'd mind
keeping this rose? 1It’s so cold out, I'm
afraid it will be dead before I get home,
and I:do hate %o see a flower die. May
I leave it?” “ Certninly, mecs, certain-
ty,””" was the ready answer, and after the
tactiul child had goae her merry way, the
loncly musician kissed the rose. Perbaps
ior & moment he fancied it was the face
of the blue eyed girl he thought of so
coustantly. At night be took it to his
boarding house, and sceing his landlady
casting wistiul glances toward it he gave
it to her. She carried it, a great whito
veauty by this time, {to her own little
room in the basement (whick the cook
had declined to occupy), and many times
that cvening, as she sat patiently turn-
ing sheets as a restful change from cater-
ing to the appetites of thirty people on
the lowest possible financial basis, her
eye~ turned lovingly to the snowy flower.
Next morning she took it with her on
her early trip to market, and in the butch-
ershop its stem gave way and again it
fell to the ground.

When thoe tired littie woman dressed for
dinner, she missed it. avd felt she had
lost a friend, but she hunted the house
through in vain. Long before this, how-
cver, the butcher's hoy in sweeping the
store, had found the poor rose fading in
the sav Just and pleced it in the icebox.
It woke a tender memory of his long dead
mother, and his language and behaviox
for the rest of the morning was so sub-
ducd that Lis employer rallied him about
being in love That night he wore the
rose, fresh and sweet again, though with
gome of its pedals gone, to 1 dance, and
it svon him several partners who would
never have danced with him, only tho
flower softened their hearts to the awk-
ward boy. One of them slyly hid ono
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of tho soft white leaves in her bosom,
becauso it looked &o ke the ono ber lover
had given ber when—well, he had been
dead o long timoe, and she bad another
gow, and another girl asked him where
W bad goi it. To this ho uunblushingly
poswered that ho had bought it, but de-
clined to surrender it to her, and ap-
peare dat kis work next morning stightly
the “worse for wear, but stiil decorated
witn the now drooping rose.

Tn a Rose Jar.

Towards night bhe gave it to a little
tame boy for whom he cherished a sternly
repressed Jondness, and the cripple in turn
allowed his grandmother to teke it. She,
looking at it, forgot her poor health and
failiag spirits, and drcamed all evening
of the busband to whom she went (let us
hope) before the morning 4awned. When
the undertaker begon his work, he found
the flower dead in her hand, and ‘threw
it from the window. A little school-
girl passing by saw it fall, and rescued i¢,
for she said: “It will help Jeanio’s rose
jar.”’  And go, cre jong the poor rose lay
not only broken-hearted, but with every
petal torn apart and woumdled, covered
with salt and crushed under & heavy
weight.  “ What a weary thing life is”
it thouglt endly, forgetting in its pain
and sorrow, the hearts it had cheered by
its perfume and beauty, and the pleasant
scenes it bad witnessed, and remembering
only ‘the mournful part of its own cx-
istence. “*I ‘might as well die,” and so
it did. But when, some days after, the
fittle girl removed the weight and stirred
the leaves. she wondered ‘“‘why that one
ilittle rose should have such a strong per-
tume.”  “ Perhaps the person who wore
itt had 2 kind heart,’’ edid her sist'ef-',' who
was in  love and very romantie, * oy
perbaps,” she added, gently touching the
eweet, dead petals, *“perhaps ‘it loved
somebody.” “ Well, 1 don’t know any-
thing about that,” answered the practi-
cal little gicl, *““ but it smells very sweot.
Leot’s put it in the jor we're going to give
Mary.” And so it came to pnss that the
poor little rose which had seen so wuch,
only to dic at last hopeless and in the
dark, beeame part of a presert which
helped to make glad a sweet young gird
on the day she became a bride. And the
loving bhrart-rose koew it, all dead and
seattered though it was, and it quivered
so that the faint, tender odor filled the
room like a benediction or a whispered
prayer, and lingered long after the wed-
ding day was a thing of the distant past.

0o

LIABLE TO FORGET.
He~1 beg your psrdon.
self.
She—Thut's all right. People are lin-
ble to forget the trivial and unimport-
ant things of life.

I forgot mny-

+THE ERNTIDOTE®

Fed her YASTeY & MisTrest

Fifrp ANOTHER DCL

JANE'S REPARTEE.
Mistress  {angrily)-Sc,, Jane, I
write my name in the dust,
Bepvant (admiringly)~Oh, wmum, that’s
more than 1 can do. There's nothin’ like
edication, nfter nll, is there, mum ?

can

CHIPPER CHBESTNUTS.

Coming to time—the promissory notes.
The baldheaded man in the iront row is
the only one who likes to see stars. When
a thing is whispered it tiavels faster
then when shouted from the house-tope.
An eavesdropper—the convict who escapes
by way of the roof.

A NEW DEFINITION.

Signora Fringuelli's little boy wants his
mother to teil him ,all about the con-
slruction of the phonograph. “Bat how
is it made ? What is it 277 the little ur-
chin persists in o<king. Tired ULeyond
measure, to get rid of his importiusnity,
she impaticntly exclaimed: ‘ The phon-
ograph is —is nu clectric parroti”

MARRIAGE A FAILURE.

Kate—~The bride’s uncle gave her away.
Jessie—Counldn’t he get anything for

‘her ?

Kate—~No, nothing but a husband.

y



A New Version of “ K Man’s

a {Dwn for a’ That.”

‘“ A man’s o man,” suys Robert Burns,
“For &' that and o’ that,”’

But though tho song Lo clear and qtrong,
It la:ks a noto for &' that.

The lout who'd shirk his daily work,
Yet claim' his pay, and o’ that,

Or beg, when he might carn his bread,
Is not n man for a’ that.

If all who dino on homely fare,
Were true and brave and a’ that,

And none whose garb is * hodden gray,’”
Was fool and knave and «’ that,

The vice and crime that shame our time,
Would fade and {all and o’ that,

And ploughmen be as good as kings,
And churls as carls for a’ that.

You sce you brawny, blustering sot)
Who swaggers, swears and a’ that,
Anc 1hinks because his strong right arm

Might fell an ox and a’ that,
Tha: hs as nobje, man for man,
A3 duke or lord, aud a’ that;
He's but a brute, bxyond dispute,
Anl not & man “for a' that,

And man may own & large estate,
Have palace, park and a’ that,
And not for birth, but honest worth, b2
B thrice a man for a’ that,
An¢ Donald herding ou the muir,
Who bh.ats his wife, and a' that,
B: nothing but a rascal boor,
Nor hall o man for a’ that.

..

It comes to th's, dear Robert Barns—
The truth is old and g’ that—

“ The rank ig but the guinca's stamp,
The man’s the gold for a’ that;”

Aud %hough you'd put the minted mark
Oxn copper, brass and a' that,

Th> lie is gross, 1>e cheat is plain,
And will not pass for a’ that.

For a’ that and &’ that—
Tis soul and heartand a’that.
That makes the king a gentleman,
And not his crown and o' that;
And nan with man, if rich or poor,
The best is he for a’ that
Who stands erect in self-respect,
And acts the man for a’that

~Charles Mackay.
el
NO HARM DONE.
Chappie—I'd just like to know what you
wmean by being ongaged to both Cholly
and me at once?
Miss Pinkie--Why, bless me, there is no
barm done. You can’t either of you ai-
ford to marry me, you know.

WITH THANKS. .
Lord Chumpley—Do you return my

love ? L
- Mies Mlyons~Why, yes; I/haven’t the
slightest use for it.
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FASHION NOTES.

Spring fashions, it scems 'to me, are al-
ways far lovelier than those of any other
season. They are always so dainty and
airy and utterly fetehing, and eo like the
sunshine and flowers that come at that
time. They are always very much more
1novel than at any othsv season; fashion
makers’ brains scem to work better, and
thoy give us fresh ideas and unu.utl mod-s,
and this year th2y scem to have outdous
themselves, for everything is o beauntifully
novel to us at least, and we do not mind
at all the fact that our “new’ fashlons
are only very old oues trumped up to catch
our fancy.

The 1830 modes scem to be th~ favor-
ites, and the canvag lined skirts, the great
gigot sleeves and the wide-.preading re-
vers appear cverywhere. All the details,
too, of that ducado are crezping back-to
win their, way into fashionuble favor. The
fan:y for contrasting bodicrs also grows
apace.

There is an American lady here ;who
has very little of the world's goods, but
who, at {he same time, always manages
to dress well. Sho showed me a very ckic
made-over gown of black and tan that
deceived cven tac into believing that it
was quite new. The bodice was of black
surab, piped with tan cloth. It had &
flounze be-tha and very  pisturezque
gleoves & 4 was belted with a black silk
Delt, piped on cither edgo. The skirt was
of taa cloth, and had one crossway band
about the bottom of black surah. It was
a rich looking dress and very distingue,
and no one ever could have svspeceted that
it was the result b! patching together
two old gowns. “

Another combmatxon frock, which was
quite new, by the way, was of cloth and
silk crepon, in & very much wrinkled pat-
tern. The wool was. of a dull gray blue
in & pale tint, and formed the skirt, which
was gored in nine breadths, the seams
being . outlined- with narrow gold braids

The crepon was very soft and rich, and
shot in two. colora, blue and gold. The

From the * Strand.”

round bodice was fashioned ol it, and had
large gigot slenves, falling over the hands
in points. The bLody was seantless, ¢(X-
cept under the arms. neing fitted over a
lining ol silk.

Su:all capas, sometimes single, sowmetimes
double or triple, are scen ov many of the
new hodices. They are usually silk-lined
an dstand out stiffly over the shoulders,
reting on the tops of the large sleeves.
Most of the spring giughems and cam-
brics have these fetching little capes, the
top one often bLeing made of some coarse
wash lace.

D

SMILES.
Thoe present April is.o *“ Bull ' on wind.

*“ The doctor says Bingley is greatly
improved by his triz abroad.”

“ Well, I met him this morning, and he
wanted to borrow 80 cents, butf I couldn’.
disenaver any change.”

Smiles ’

When it comes to having the toothache,
You will geuerally ohsarve

That a man may bs a coward

And yet have & 1ot of nerve,

Father—I am not annoyed because you
asked my daoghrer for o kiss, bu't I cer-
tainly expect that you will now-ask.me—

Young Man—A kiss!

Father—No, sir; but:for my daughter's
band.—Flicgende Blactter..

Gracer—Ab, good morning, Judge ! Tried
them eggs I sent you yesterday worning,
I suppose. How did you find them?

Judge Rascible—How’d I find them ?
Guilty, sir, guilty, every blamed ome of
them.

“ How’s old Blobbs ? " asked Slobbs, who
bad just returned to the city.
- ¢ Why, Blobbs is ia real estate now."”
“Ys he, indeed ?”
¢ Yes, he's dead.”
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RECIPES.

Angel Cake~The whites of 11 eggs are
first beaten to a stiff froth and 11.2
cupfuls of powdered or fine grauulated
sugar stirred into it. Adl then a tea-
epooala! of vanilla and ouc cup of flour
into which has been wixed oue teaspoon-
ful of cream of tartar. The flouc and
eream of tartar should be sifted four times
and beaten lightly into the other mix-
ture. DBake 40 minutes in an ungreased
pan with o tube in fhe ceutre. Invert
the pan aad allow o current of air to
pass under the cake us it cools. A turk’s
head pnn, (one with & tube), should al-
ways be used.

Tapioca Jelly—Cover oue cup of granu-
lated tapioca with a pint of water, soak
it over night. Next day drain into o
farina boiler, ~nd if ‘Whe water has been
gearly dissolved add another hall-pint of
boiling water, cook until the tapioca is
perfectly clear. Add one-half cup of sugar,
then stir ip hastily the wellcbeaten whites
of two eggs. drain‘into a motd and stand
it in o cold place to harden. Ii perfectly
made this will turn out kecping the shape
of tho mold, it must be as delicate as yel-
atine, not firm and stiff. Put a pint of
milk into a double boiler, beat the yolks
of two eggs with four tablespoonfuls of
sugar, moisten & tablespoonful of corn-
starch in a little «cold milk, add td’the
hot milk, covl: & moment; add the eggsd
and sugar, conk another moment; take
from ‘the fire, add a tablespoonful of
vanilla, apd turn out to cwol; serve the
jelly with this custard poured around it.

Steamed Batter Pudding—Beat two eggs
broken without separating, until light.
Add ono cup of milk, and when thoroughly
mixed, two cups of flour, and beat until
cmooth and light; then add one teaspoon-
ful of melted butter, half a teaspoonful
of sait, and beat again. Lastly add oue
heaping teaspooniul of baking powder,
and one’quarier of a pound of candied
cherries, cut in half and floured; stir quick-
1y inta the pudding azd turn into a
greased welon dish. Boil or steam con-
tinuously for two lours and serve with
foamy sauce.

——— T
A DREAM.

“ Well, it beats Sam Hill to see tbat
tien  a-sittin on that lump o’ coal iu that
flower pot. I've druv her off eight or
‘ten times, but she allers manages to git
back ag'in. By Gesh! Supposin’ ¢he
should hatch a ton o’ coal!”

GOOD.

“Wbat did you think of that photo-
graph of myself I sent you, Maud?” asked
Borely.

It wae splendid. It was so like you
I yawned cvery time I looked at it,” said
Maude.

*THE ANTIDOTE®

MARRIRGE BY EXPRESS.

(Imdovic Halevy in the Illustrated Figaro.)

“\When your name is Luynes or La Tro-
moille I can easily understand that thero
is eomo satisfaction in becoming the father
of & raco of Luyncsas or La Tremoilles.
But upon my woxd if you aro caiin
Chamblard, what possible interast, I should
1ike to know, can a fellow tako in thp
Lusinoss.”

So spoke young Raoul Chamblard, loung- '

ing comfortably in his ceat of red velvet,
on the 26th of March. 1892, in a drawing-
room cor on the Marseilles express, which
had started from Paris at 8.60 a.m. Young
Chamblard was talking to bis friend, Mau-
rice Revoille, who was returning after o
six months’ furlough to his regiment in
Algiem.’

The licutenant of the Chasseurs d’Alrique
answered his friend’s question with a non-
comm.tting shrug, and Raoul went on:

“ A1l the eame, that is my father’s fixed
idea—there_must o Chamb 'vds to follow
us! Anpd asthe governor v but one son,
it devolves on ‘me to be the happy instru-
ment,"”

“Well, then, bo the happy iustrument.”

¢ But, my dear fellow, I'm only 24. It is
hard lnes to have to marry at 24,and it
scems to me that I am entitled to alittle
more amusiment—and in fact to a good
deal more.”

“YVell, thep, amuse yourself.”

*I'vo certainly done it so far. T have
amused myselt, and no mistake. DBut my
tastes run to somewhac expensive pleasures
I cap't enjoy life without money, and I've
come to my last half-penny. Think of that
—my last half-penny !”

“Got. out! You're as rich as Croesus!”

“That’s just where you make a mistake.
When 1came of age, three years ago, I had
what my mother left me. She was not
very rich, poor mother—only 600,000
francs! It was pretty well a iove-match
for the governor. I soon ran through the
600,000 frarcs—and in common decency
could 1 spend less than that, with such a
futher a8 I have? The governor is tre-
mendously rich.”

“ 8o everybody eays.”

« And they say right. He bas 12,000,-
000, well tied up, that nothing can touch,
and his bank brings him in, one year with
another, 200,000 or 400,000 francs, in ad-
dition to the interest on the 12,000,000.
You couldn't name a sounder house than
the Chamblard’s—steady going, honestand
more than respectable. The governor
doesn’t do 'me justice, but upon my souw) I
can be just to him. The governor hes only
one vice. Every day at his club, irom 5 to
7, ho plays piquet for 10-sou points. He
keeps an account of his games as scrupu-
lously as he does everything else, and the

other day he was telling me that his
piquot had brought him in a clear £260 in
the past twelve months. Ile has o stall at
the opera—only for the music, not the
ballob—and nover sote foot bohind tho
sccnes,  Anyhow, my father is what you
may call o model of all the virtues,and he
is nover tired of putting something by for
mo. But to epeak frankly, I confess hiois
just now putting by a little too much. He
has cut off the supplies. 1f I won't marry
he won't givo me any money—ho has raid
it in so many words. That i{s his pro-
gramme, and he has picked out a wife Tor
me, three wives in fact.”

* Thréo wives !”

“That’s c0. Ho came to my room one
morn ug and said: ¢ Wo must come to the
point, Hero, look at this list I’ He had #et
down the names, tho families, the dowries
—it was drawn up in descoending order of
the dowries, 1 had to give in—I agreed to
an interview wi h Number One. They man-
aged it in tho Cbamps-Elyeces, at the
Salon there. Ugh! Number One was dried
up, stale, bony, pimple-faced 1

**Then why did your father——=2"

*“Why? Because she was a daughter—
only daughter—to a Roubaix manufactur-
er in & large way of business. It wag
magnificent! We werce to start with
100,000 francs a year on each side, and
eventually, if the thing answered their ex-
pectations, there was to be a ehower of
millions. The governor was in ecstasies
over the idea that all his millions in Paris
would one day grow into an enormous pile
with all those millions from Roubaix. You
may be sure the millions would not
frighten me, if only they could accompany
& lovely, & very lovely wife, with good
style—any amount of style. And that
is my programme, don’t you know. I must
beable to take my wife to the frout boxes
at ‘the theatre without having to blush
for her before the attendants.”

*“What! bafore the attendants '

“ Why, certainly. I am known. I have
a reputation to lose. Those box ppeners,
my dear boy, are always the eame, and you
bet that they know me! For five orasix
years they have scen me coming with the
best known and the best dressed people in
Paris. So. don't you see, I could mever
have dared to show up before them with
that Roubaix stick, 1 tried to make the
governor see that, as decidedly as Icould;
but ther? is no arguing with him. T'ere
are some things he doesn’t understand and
can’t understond. I don’t blame hinr for
that—he belongs to another generatio : - nd
I belong to %he present ome. So I wt
my foot down and declared I would nrer
marry Number Oue. Mind you, I spoks to
thoe governor iz the most sensible manner.
I eaid to him: ¢You want me to have a
home of my own’—an interior as be put
it—*but when I have furnished 3his home
vith a scarccrow to frighten the spatrows



away, it will fill me with disgust, this
juterior of yours, and I shall Le compel-
led,irresistibly compelled,to fixup for my-
self a lttlo exterior. “Thus, I shall have
an cstablithment within and an establish-
ment without—and won't the money fly
then!” But the governor refuses to lis-
ten to anything. Ho docsn't seo that 1
can't do wi hout a pietiy little wife.pretty
a1d mico in the Parisiap etyle; that is
to say, origil, “bright, a trifle mis-
chiovous, with a epico uf deviltry in her,
a wife that would be looked at in tho
strects and would have opera glasses level-
ed al her in {the theatre, one who would
do me credit and give me a certain dis-
tinetion. I must be able to carry on =
bachelor lifa with Ler a8 long as possible.
And then there is eomething else which I
can't eay to ‘the governor. Mo is called
Chamblard—not higs fault; only the con-
sequence i3 that I am called Chamblacd
too.and it is not altogetber easy to push
yourself in cociety with such » name. A
lovely, thoroughly lovily wife is the best
passport you can have. Look at Robincau
He has just been elected at the little club
.in the Rue Royale., It is not exactly the
Union nor the Jockey, but pll the same you
can't get into it for the asking. And why
did Robineau get in?”

“ The Lord knows.”

“ Because he has married a delightful
wife, and this delightful wife is a fivst-
class skater. All the papers had some
gossip about the exquisite, the charming
the ideal dme. Robineau. She camse to the
front all t once, and then Robineau came
to the fi.at as well. He was elected at
the club six weeks after. Now, the gov-
ernor does not understand the importance
ol these things. It is all Hebrew tohim
But still, a3 he hod abeolutely cut off
the supplies, I was obliged to knock under
and consert to an interview with Number
Two.” -~

“And what was Number Two like 2"

* What was ghe like, my dear fellow!
She is the daaghter of & merchant at Ant-
werp—made in Belgium! We had rried
the provinces, and now we went abroad.
Evidently the governor does not like Par-
isians, My mother came from Chatteller-
ault, and Bhe was a saint if there ever
was ope, Well, at the Opera Comiqub
lost might, in Paris, they showed me Num-
ber T'wo—a great blonde, stupid, mascu-
Y'me Flemish creature—A Rubens! A regu-
lar Rubens! Imag'ne & giontess, a colos-
val 'woman, taller by a head than T am.
It would be physically impossible to get
her into a clage box, and they are the
only ones I care about. When we came
out of the theatre I told the governor
that I liked Number Two no betteer than
Number One, I said I had had cnough
and would not even sce Number Three. We
had some words over it. When the gov-
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crnor loft me hie banged the door, shout-
ing: ‘Not another. sou shall you got
from me. And I knew he meant it, too.
1 want to bed, though not to sleep. Try
as I might, I could &co no escapo from the
big claws of the Antwgrp woman—when
all of a sudden, about three in the morn-
ing, there came a sudden flash of light. I
con~eived an idea whi:h I ventured to call
o stroke of genlus.” )

1 haven't o doubt ot it.”

¢ A stroke of genfus! I knew that you
were lcaving to-day for Marseilles, early in
the morn'ng; so 1 bolted in English fash?
jon. and without taking the governor into
my confidence. T7 and by at the first
stop, at Larocho—1've bzen looking in the
time-table—I mean to send my father this
tolvgram.”

With an air of triumph Raoul drew o
paper from his pocket.

= It's all ready—listen’ ‘To M. Ciam-
blard, 8. Rue de Rougemont, Paris: La-
roche Station.—I bave left with Mauricu by
tue Marseilles express. 1 am going to
moke a journcy round the world. It won't
teke me more ‘than siX months. I have
engaged a berth in the Irawaddy by tele-
gram. Leave to-morrow for Singapore.
Anyth'ng rather than the Flomish alliance.
Good-by. Your affectionate son—awfully
sorry to leave you—Raoul Chamblard’.
There, now, isn’t that a capital dispatch?”

“Not so bad; but you don’t mean it
periously ?”

«1 do, though! I shall start if I don’t
get an answer from the governor belors
I reach Marseilles. But I shall get one;
and that for two good reasons. My gov-
ernor i8 logical and will say: ‘ What good
am I doing myself by thia? instead of
getting into mischief with the white
peauties of Paris, he will be doing it with
the yellow ones at Singapore, The second
and the last yecson is that .he worships
me and ean't do without me,and the little
bt of sentiment at the end of my tele-
gram will go strajght to his heart. I'll
tell you how all this will come about. My
message leaves Laroche at 12.20, and the
governor will get it at 12.30. I betyon
10 louis thet I shall find at Dij>n or at
Macon, in the station telegraph office, o
mesenge addressed to me, saying ¢ Come
back, Antwerp match dropped.” It will
be in nigger phrase will the governor'a
telegram, because he is methodical, -and
leaves ‘out useless wowrds. Is it ¢ bet?”

“No, I should lose.”

“That you would.
papers ?”

" Y&.ﬂ

They read three ov four dailies. It took
them a quarter of an hour, and as they
read they exchanged & word now and then
ebout the new ministry, the races at Auleuil,
fvette Guilbert—especially about TYvette
Gujlbert. Young Chamblard had been to

Have you any

4
hear her the evening boford last, and he
hummed the teg.

Un fiacro allait trottinant
Cahin, caha
Hu dial Hop ia!
Un liacro sllait trottinant
Jaune avee un cocher blanc,

The Chasseur «’Afrique had to couiesa
that ho had never heard Yvette Guilbert
sng “Le Fiacre,” and young Chambdlard
roised his arms in astonishment.

“Never heard ‘Le Fiacro? And you hava
been threec ‘months on Ieave. What did you
como to Paris for? I know it by heart.”

Ho began to hum it again. As he hum-
med, his voico became gradually slower
and (veaker, he sank back in his seaw’
aml avas goon peacefully asleep, like the
overgrown baby tnat ho was.

Suddenly ho mwoke with a start The
train had fpulled up at Laroche. “Young
Chamblard ran fto ‘the telegraph, and the
clerk stolidly coubted the words. “Tako
your seats, going on!” Chsmblard had only
just time to spring on the foot-board of
his carriage.

“Whew! That’s done” he said to the
Chasseur d’ Afrique, “What do you say to
breakfast 7"

“By all means breskinst "

They went toge*ber to the dining car,
It was p regular journey, for there weres
two firawing-room cars between them and
the restaurant, and these two cars were
both crammed.

The express wos dashing along at full
speed, pitching as it went, and one needed
to have on®s sea legg on. Then a vehement
gust ol avind caught the train, buried it
in clouds of dust and made the gangways
anything but easy to pass.

They 'pressed through the first car, the
first gangway and the first gquall of wind
w.th considerable difficulty. They managed
the second car, and Chamblard, who was
leading the way, found i as much as he
could do to open the door of the seconds
gongway. It resisted his ciforts under the
pressure of the wind, but yielded at last;
and then ‘Raoul received simultancously a
blinding whirl of dust in his eyes and in
bis arms o golden-haired yourg damsel,
who cried: “Oh, I beg your pardon!” Ha
also cried: “Oh, I beg your pardon!” while
at the same moment he wag run into by
the Chasseur d’Afrique, who, blinded like
his friend by the dust, exclaimed: “Get
on, Raoull Get on!”

Ths two gangway doors were closed,
and the Trio were shut up in the little
corridor at the merey of the wind,—~young
Raoul, young Maurice, and the young
damsel, with the golden hair. “Her “Beg
sour pardon!” wes followed by “M. Mau-
ricel” which elicited a ‘“Mdile. Marthe!”
The young damsel with the golden hair
knew the chasseur, and, perceiving that
she +was almost in the arms of an ung
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known wman, she drow back and made o
masterly retreat to the edgo of the car.

“I did not know that you were in tho
train” ehe said to Maurice. “Are you
go'ng away1”

““Yes, to Algiors.”

“Wo are going to Marscilles. I was just
fetching o shawl for mamma, who felt
tho cold. Sho will be so pleased to eco
you. You will find ler in the resteurant.
I shall Do back directly.”

“Iet md be your cscort.”

*“You are very kind.”

She disappeared with a slight inclination
of the head for young Chamblard, who
stood as f hie had bLeen turned to stone,
gnzng at Mdlle. Marthe with cyes full
of admiration.

She had just had time to obwrve that
h: was a very good looking youth, dressed
tricproachably, and that he was gazing
at her avith large and sowmewhat stupid
ever, DBut she could divine in these ecyes
¢ thought which was naturally not diss
plea mg toher: “Ahk! mademoi-clle, how
Jjovely you are:”

As for Raoul. he was eaying to himself.
“Ths is mmy ideal, distinctly my ideal
That silnple traveling dress is the best
poadble form! And the cap. a trifle on
one vide, just over the ear—that cap was
perivetion' That is a girl who knows how
to diess' She would mak: a hit in a stage-
box: That spice of English accent, too!”

She had, in fact, a little English ac-
cont. For years past she had taken o vast
amount of trouble to catch that slight
ac.cnt. She would say to her Englih
tea.lier. “Oh! yes, Miss Butler, I do want
to k.ow Englsh but still more do I want
to Ralk French with an Euglish accent.”
She had given most of her time to that;
an! fortunately she had been rewarded for
her perseverance, and her little Anglo-
Pari i brogue was at times quite original.

Whiist Maurice was retracing his steps
with Mdlle. Marthe, Raoul took his seat
at n table in the restaurant car. Presently
ke zaw tbem return together 1ith ler
mother's shayvl. Anurice remained for a
few m putes by the table where the ladies
were at breakfast with the brother of the
golden-haired ‘dnmsel, and then he camd
back to Raoul. As soon as he came up
Raoul broke out:

“Who s that? Tell me quick who it
is! Now I'll marry that girl if they like,
straight away, the moment we leave tha
train. In my very arms--1 held ner in my
arms! Talk about figures—why, she’s w
tiream! There mre very different sorts of
slender figures, don’t you know! You can
have slender figures which are bard, rough,
stiff, bony, vamped up by those ha’zful
stays—and I have devoted e good deal of
study fto the ‘theory of the comset—it is
one of great importance. Then again there
is th> genuine sort o slendernzss, easy, nat-
ural and melting. No, melting dres not
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como up to the idea of what has just flit-
ted by me—glided Letween my hands, Une-

tuous! Yes, that is tho word to suit it!
unctuous! That is my {mpression to o
nicoty. Unctuous is tho word.”

Raoul was frapkly delighted with his
own talk.

““ ALy, yos ! ho went on, * she Is anctuous.
And that little noso in the airl Utterly
Clunese ! Every bit of her, in short—ajl
jn the air! WWho is it? Toll me, who
is it

“8ho is the daughter of ope of
mother's friends.”

“ Rich

[13 "cm.'"

“1 was thukmg ol the governor when
I asked that, for I declare I would marry
her withou! a poony. It is the first time
[ have said such o thing about any girl.
And what is hor name ?

* Mademoiselle Marthe Derame.”

* Derame! You sajd Derame ?”

I did.”

“You down « mean to say that her father
is a ‘merchant, trading with Japan and
Ch'na 2

*“ That is the man.”

*“My dear boy, I can't believe it. This
is the sort of thing you only meet with
in the vaudevilles of the smaller theatres.”

“ What is the matter wi.h you now 7

“ The matter with me! Why, that is
the governor’s Numb:r Three—yes, Number
Three! The father of this little wondor
is one of the governor's piquet friends at
the Oid Club—and I wouldn't see this
Number Three. And there it comes tumb-
ling into my arms on a gangway between
Paris and Lyons! After breakfast you
must introduce me, and I ehall tell the
mother everything.”

“Not everything !”

“Yes. every word—that her daughter is
my fnthcr’s.Number Three—that I would
kave noth'ng ‘to say to Numbers One and
Two, but that I am quite ready for Number
Three. Oh, my dear boy, how lovely sha
w! That no:we especially, so, beautifully
tilted! She was looking at me then. And
in a psculiar way—I'm sure she doesn't
dislike me. Did you talk about me? Did
you mention my name?”’

“No."

“Why didn't you? But you will after
breakiast. Do you know, it is my belief
that this affair will simply run as if it
was on waeels. The first thing to do is
to telegraph to the governor, and then to-
aorrow—0h, by Jove! I wonder if thero
is a delephonoc between Paris and Mar-
seillast”

He stopped short and called the waijter.

“I3 theroe & telephone between Paris and
Marsejlles?”

“Yes, sr.”

my

" “Good busimess—thanke. Think of that,

Maurice—there is the telephone! The gov-
ernor will make the proposal to-morrow

by telephone.  That will be capital, Mar-
ringe by cxpress—electric, telephonic and
romantic all at the same time. Botween
a little face of that sort and a journey
rounl the world, don’t you sce. I have not
the slighest hesitation. But how is it you
never thought of marrying her?”

“Oh, that is too biz a mateh for me.
And 'then—then you see—che is not ex-
acftly the sort to go and bury bherwelf
fn an Algerian garrison town. She is a
Parisian. an out-and-out Parisian, .wlo
wants to be amused, and mecans to be
amused.”

“That just suits mo—suits mo down to
the ground. That’s me all over! I want
to Le amused, she means to be amused, 1
mean to be amused, we both mean to be
amused.”

Young Raoul was besido himsel! with
joy: and as goon as he had finished breake
fast he indited a new message for his
father. Even as be wrote he continued to
talk in great excitement.

*“I shall rend my telegram from Dijon—
and I shall address it to the club—th~
governor will by there about & o'clock,
and so will the father of the little phen-
omenon. They will be able to talk the
th'nzs ovoy straight away. Can 1 ask for
an answer to Lyons? Where is the timeo
table? Just hand me that time tabio.
Lyous, 5:26—no, that would be too quick.

L ghall get the an.wer at Marseilles. Are
they stoppng at Marseilles? Yes. Tor
a uay? ‘Capital—so shall I. ‘Send an-

swer to Hotel Noailles.” My telegram is
first rato—you shall sce in & minute, It's
as gool as the other—nay, batter. I ha-e
a regular knack for telegrams to-day. Yes
it is first rute.”

Ke wrote and wrote, glowing with in-
spiration and rapture, after he had read
bi's ‘me sage over again, with vast satisfac-
tion. he showed it to Maurice. The Chas-
seur founl the whole thing very entertain-
ing. ihough he tried not to laugh. When
Raoul had counted the words in his tele-
gram, he said {0 the waiter: “I want you
to cend off this message at Dijon. Here
are 10 francs and there will be two or
threo left over for yoursell.”

Thew, turning suddenly around on Maur-
ice, b2 sail: ““ Are you lraving to-morrow
\What o’'clock ?”

“AL 27

*“Oh! then there will bo time. Every-
th'nz will be settled by 2 o'clock.”

“Settled 7 You must be mad!”

¢ Not at all; it is already in good train,
secinz that she was the governor’s Num-
ber Three. There is only one thing Iwant
you to do, and that is to introduce me to
the 1other at once. Alter that you can
leave me alone. I will answer for all the
rest. But we must change cars at any
cost, and eecyre 1wo places near my
mother-in-law 1%

“ Your mother-in-law 2"



“I said my mother-in-law. Once find
tho two places, and T am master of the sit-
uation. Youdon'v.nowime. I Lave made
~p wmy mind what to say to tho mother,
what to say to the young brother-in-law,
he id quite a nice looking fellow, and what
to say to my fiancco, I shall have won
them all over before we are at Lyons.
Woll, Lyons; no, that is rather rapid; say
Valence orf Montelimar. Just hand moe the
time ‘table. Let us lLave everything cub
oand dried, we must leave nothing to
chance. Oh, do look at her! She has
been cracking nuts for the last quarter of
an hour, and how she cracks them ! Just
a little enap with her teeth and, crackt
What darling littlo teetd they aro! She
is as pretty as over when sho eats; that
is & great point. Women who are pretty
whilst fthey cat or slecp are rare. But
this dear creature, sho cats like an angel |
Crack ! there gocs another nut! And she’s
looking at mo under her oyes; J can seo
she's looking' at mol Oh, the whole thing
is going splendid.”

And in fact, cverything did go splen-

.didly. At Montbard, where they were due
at 12:82, the introduction of Raoul to
Mme. Derame took place. As soon as she
heard the« name of Chamblard she
gave o start—tho start of a mother with
n marriageable davghter, as she thinks:
“ 0Oh, what an excollent matchi” The
fact was that her husband had often
spoken to her of young Chamblard. *‘Ho
would make a capital husband for Marthe.
Chamblard and I talk of it now and then
over our piquet, but the young fellow is
restive and will not settle down. It
would be first rato. Chamblard is richer
than we are, twice or three times as rich.
And Marthe sets herself against marrying.
She bas already refused Tive or six thor-
oughly suitable matches, under one pre-
text or another. They did not take her
fancy; one was too old, another had no
style, another lived in an unfushionablo
quartor—she would not marry into sugar,
nor yot into cotton, mor into wine, nor
into anything else, for that matter. Noth-
ing will suit hertbut a very young husband
and he must not be too grave. She in-
sists on having somebody who is very
rich, with nothing to dv, and fond of
pleasure.” . .

How cxactly the younger Chamblard
tallied wwith this sketch. If it came to
doing nothing, Raoul showed talent of
the firsb order. No soouner did the conver-
sation turn on horaes, "dogs, carriages,
hats, bonnets, dresses, jewels, races, fenc-
ing, skating, cookery and the like, than
ho gave evidence of the rarest and highest
ability.

Then thoy foll into general conversa-
tion. Raoul was very brilliant as they
nearéd Chalons-sur-Suone at 8:10, relat-
ing how ho had devised a wonderful lit-
tle brougbam, though he .did not men-
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tion that this brougham wwas presented
by him to Mlilo. Julictte Lorphelm, of the
corps do ballet at the Folies-Bergere. l‘t
was a marvel of a brougham. It was
small, as a Dbrougham ought always to
be, but a great deal was compressed into
o little space. There was the indispensable
toilet drawer, a secrot/money-box and jew-
cl-caso, a clock, a thermometqr, a barcm-
oter, a slide for writing—but all this was
nothing.

Ho grew animated and excited as be
spoke of his achicvement. Marthe was lis.
tening to him intently.
© % When you raised tke four panecls of
the brougham you ware naturally in the
dark, but the four pazcels were lined with
looking-glasses. Then you had only to
press a knob concealed in the cushion on
your right, and six crystal drops, ingen-
iously arranged in the blue satin lining
of the Dbrougham irstantly became go
inany electric globules, and your boudoir
was lighted up. Not for five minutes,
mind, but for an hour, or [ar two hours,
if you liked. There was an accumulator
under the seat. When i gave this idea to
my carriage builder, he was overcome with
envy and admiration.”

Marthe also was overcome.

“ What a charming man!” she said to
hersolf. “T1 only wish I had such
broughom ! Not blue, though—~I don't
care for'blue.”

Then ‘they went on to epeak of jewels,
bonnets, dress, and Raoul distinguished
himself more than before, if that were
possible, on all these quest’.ns. He had
paid ever so many long accounts from
fashionable dressmakers, millivers and
jewellers! He had Dbeen present at
many consultations. on the designs of
some particular dress, or the arrangement
of some particular costume, and at ever
0 many trying-ons and attirings! As
ne could draw very fairly, he used, as he
{finely put it. to throw his ideas on paper
avithout being asked. He had even de-
signed the costumes of & little piece for
the stage, which was played at some little
Theatre devoted to the interpretaion ol
revolutionary, anarcnistic, symbolic ideas
—ideas of decacence and deliqueseznee, fin
de siecle, fin du monde.

He ‘took out his notebook and pencil,
and lightly ekotched a few of his crea-
tions., in spite of the shaking of the train.
He bad plenty of tact and thought of
everything; ¢

“ 1t wasg for a set of charades,” he said,
¢« played to very nice people at the house
of my friend, Baron So-and-So.” He in-
vented tho baron on the spot, and gave
him & fino name which was highly efifec-
tive. vy
®* Marthe was carried away. Never had
anybody struck her as being such an orig-
inn! and attractive talker.

“ No't so long ago,” snid Baoul, a con-

sin of mine, who has & way of coming to
me for advico, consulted mo about a ball
dreus for the carnival ot Nice. Lot me tell
you what I rccommended to her. Here—
T'll draw it as I go nlong. Look Madem-
oiselle!” You may be sure that she was
looking. I will try to make myself un-
derstood. A clinging dress of Llue satin—
I am awfully fond of blue.” She fely
sorry; she hated blue. “A cliagiug dress,
1 said—closc-fitting—my consiu has a
splendid figure and can afford to do thet.”
He glanced at Martho, and his glanco im-
plied, “s0 could you.” She understood and
blushed slightly at the delicata flattery.
Racul went on:

“Pale bluo satin, of ithe palest blue;
and over the satin skirt a robo of pomp-
adour lace with very soft shades of green,
pink, mauve, cream and deep blue. Then
wide double sleeves of blue velvot, with
Venot.an lace cuffs. Do you seo what I
mean 2’ .

 Thoroughly.”

And with a sympathetic voice, she ye-
peated :

‘¢ Double sleeves' of blue velvet, with Ve-
nctian lace cuffs.”

Suddenly the train stupped with a jork,
and the porters wero erylng, * Macont
Macer1” N

“ Mucon—so soon ?** said Marthe.

That “so soon ™ had a delightful sound
in Raoul’s cars. Tt meant a good deal,
that ‘“s0 soon?” Raoul occupied the &
minutes of the stoppage in completing and
touching up his little sketch, which was
somewhat disjointed; and he did not ob-
serve that his young brother-in-law had
gone to the tlegraph offico with a mes-
sage. It had becu privotely written out
by Mme. Gerame, and 4his also was dis-
patched to the Old Club.

The train departed at 4.11, and Raoul
had not even thought of getting out to
see if there was o telegram for him in the
office window. And there was one, too,
which was permitted to lie at Macon for-
ever. It was a message of five words
only—*Come back, Antwerp schemeo
dropped.”

On and on roshed tle train. Another
dress was under discussion now, a peau de
woje o delicate.pink with Lows of guipure
lace running down the front. Raoul lit-
crally dnzgled Marthe by his inexhausti-
ble wealth and learned technicnl expres-
sions.

As the express wus dashing through ths
station of Romaneche at 4.32 Chumblard
the clder walked into the card room at
the Old Club and met his friend Derame.

‘“Shall we have a game of piquet?”

“ Delighted.”

‘they sot to work at omce. The firsk
piquet cnded in & defeat for old Derame,
and the second was jusv beginnizg when
& footman came up with a telugram.for
M. Chamblard. ) o
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** Excuse we,"” he said.

* By all means.”’

As he read lus fude flushed; ho read it
aguiu and grew crunson. Lo wus Raouls
brithaat dispateh feowm Dijou: My dear
lacher, 1 bave abandoued my journcy.
Most extraordinury mecting.  Your num-
ber three—actually your number three in
the train with ber mother—and 1 bad re-
fosed to see her! Oh, if ! bhad ouly
known ) Let us strike winlst the iton s
hoo—t m striking, and you must strke.
AMonsieur D. is suro to be at the club—
speak to lum stra:ght off. Tell hum 1 kan
away 80 us not to murry an ugly woman
—Juat 1 would only murry- ter love—
thai' 1 am madly iu love with his daugh-
ter. Thus evemnyg we shail be at Mar-
seilles, Hoiel de Noalimes. Let Mousicr
D. advise Madame D, by telegraph. 1wl
ask for you ou the telephone tO-mOrrow.
Av this mowent sho is cracking nuts.  Bx-
qusite!  She 1s exquistte! She fell in
my arms on the gangway. Tetephoue to-
wmorrow at 9."” '

The excitement of M. Chquhlurd could
not cscape the notice oi M. Derawe.

.- Soméﬁxing serious 2" he asked.

. ch." . . .

¢ We will stop the play, if you like.

“ Yes. But tell, tell e, did Mme. and
Mlle. Derame leave this morning by express
or Marseilles? "

! * Yes, at 8.50. Why do you ask ? There
basn’t been an accident 27

- Ok, no—no ascident. You f:ould hard-
1y eall it an accident—more hko—.; But
come along into the other room.

Then he told him everythg, showed
him the despatch, und gave him the neces-
sary cxplunation as to ** Number Three.
Tho fathers of the two younyg pcople were
both convulsed with mirth, and in eeste-
ciee of delight over the providential mect-
ing)’ .

lx?'Wh_w,', you said your son did not waunt
to marry.”

“ No more he did; but be has scen your
daughter,and now he is quite willing.Come
pow, scnd & telegrum at once to Mme-
Derame.’ N

« Won't she be tbonderstruck at being
introduced to a son-in-law by tclegmph}"

Here the footman came back agaio
This time it was a telegram for M.
Derame. S

« This ia from my wife,” he eaid, “at
Macon, 2.15.”

¢ Capital "' s2id M. Cbamblard, *“the
aifair makes progress.”

“ Am quch distarbed,” the message ran.
“ Have come across the son of M. C. Rue
Rougemont, your club friend, in the train.
Introduced by Maunrice. You have often
spokez of o possible alliance in that
quarter. He is evidently charmed by her.
Just now he is talking to her, nnd look-
ing~you know how. What is to bhe
done? Check, or ict things take their
course ? Large forwuns, { Lelieve”

The clder Derame shows his telegram in
his turn to the clder Chamblard, and they
go on talking in the best possible humor
and agreement. Then they start their
piquet agnin, after sending off two tele-
grams to the Botel de Noxilnes.

The first message, to Mme. Dorame, ran
thus:  “If you iike, il she likes, ¥es.
Epormous fortune.” .

And the sccond, to Ruonl:
to D. Is telegraphing to Mme. D.
proves: so do I.”

A footman takes both messages to the
office in the Palace de la Bourse. And
whilst they sped aloag the wires and over-
took the cxpress about 6:80 o'clock, in

“ Spoken
He ap-
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the uvcighborhood ol Su.nt Rawbert, the
Dorames, wot Ruomr wud Mauace, were
Gty wogedier ac the sutie twie an the
Lest va spurics, a3 fuiuarly as poss.ble.
Murthe wis gazitg ae Rnoul und Raoul
wWus guzing a¢ Marchy, ana Mme. Derames
wWits sayIng (0 lersell

© Mardie s tading 1 love—i know she
18 laslityg 1 love. She did 1t lase year-at
t badl, wih 2 very handsome youug mun,
but be bad noc a sou. {hus ok, suchady,
Edovara toid me there s plenty ot mon-
¢y ; su, 01 course, it Marthe 1s withing, a0
apre we.

The train rushed on and on, and Raoul

uever cetse talking. He even passed away
trom avunlities and soared wto the re-
gion 0. general sdeus, vigorousty expouud-
ing the theory that the nirst duty of a
4 woman to display retned elegence n
all thoags.  With endless detail, he ex-
plaived whav a periectly correct lhife wm
she so.al sphere implied aad what & par-
fect elegant woman ought to be. And
in imagiwagion be took his elegaut woman
from Paris to Treuville, from Treuville
to Lake Como, from Como to Mute Carl.
and he drew a picture ot the elegunt wo-
man's travelling trupks—a wonderiul set
of trunks. Besides, he was also the in-
ventor of & trunk, for he had invented
beaven kuows what !

Yery daintily, then, he put the young
Martlie through & sort o1 examinution,
which bore no resciblance to the examin-
ation of the Sorbounne or Hotel de Ville.
Did she skate 7 That was what he waunted
to know first of all. He was himself @
distinguished skater, and wanted to wcet

with & woman devoted to sport. He had
no sooncr mentioved shating than her
young Dbrother—how invaluable young

brothers can be at times—oxclaimed: ,

* My sister just can skate, and no mis-
take! You should see her doing cights.
And she can swim, 00, liko a fish 1"’

She skated{ She swam! She was fond
of sport- With quiet cathusiasm Raoul
said to the girl:

¢ 1 congratulate you, Mademoisele! A
womanrn who does not swim is no
woman !”’

And with rising vebemence, he added:

A woman who docs not shate is no
womaal”

When a forcible idea occurred to him he
had & way of going back to it concisely
and strikingly.

Marthe was glowiag with delight. She
was n thorough woman! Nover had a
more pleasant speech been addressed to
her.

Night was coming on and it was ncces-
eary for the time to mterrupt his delicious
conversation aud rotarn to the drawing
room car. Yoang D.rame was aiready
asleep. Raoul's expositions were on too
high & plane for him. <

Oa their return journey they cime to
the gangway where they had first jmet
i the morming. She was walking in frond
of him, and he said *o her in a low voice:

“ It was here thss morning~" .

And she turned around with a smile.

** Yes, here, this morping 1

There was still the same slight English
accent which she never dispensed with,
even under the infinence of a strong emo-
tion. 3

** Here this morning ! That was all
and it said cverything.

\What an cxquisite night it was! Ther
rain was over. the wind had fallen. They
had swept into the atmasphere, the charm
the sweetness of the Sonth.  The moon
chased overy vestige of mist from this

It was everywhere spring—
their

idyllic scene.
spring in the world—spring in
hearty bl

;‘ She loves me!"” he murmured to him-
solf.

“ He adores me!' she thought.

Aud they were justified in_thus giving
themselves up, without strife or resist-
ance to the attraction which drew them
naturally together, From the first word
they exchanged, there had been a2 closo
and complete identity of tastes, ideas and
sentiments-between them. Our little Jack
and Gill were thoroughly suited to glide
through the world together, performing
all the funstions of fashionable life, all
tho rites and cercmonies of social worship,
with the regularity of a machine or an
automaton, at the fitting moment, 1n
tho assigned dress, wherever it was tho
correct thing to amuse oneself.

They reached the drawing room car.
curtains wero drawn over the lamps, and
Lhe travellers sank back, drowsy or asleep
in the big, red arm chair.

“Let us change places,” said Raoul to
Maurice in a whisper. You come by her,
and I will go and sit next to her mother,
‘fon 1 must speak to her.” .

Maurice took his part in the manoecuvre
in the most accommodating manner.
Marthe didn’t understand it. Why was
he leaving her? Why was he talking to
her mother, and in such low tones that
she could not hear him? What on earth
was he saving ?

This is what ho contrived fo say be-
tween Montelimar, 8.35, and Pierrelatte,
8.05. .

“I beg you to listen to me, Madame,
I am au hounorable man, and I want—I¢
is my duty—to tell you exactly how mat-
ters stand. Lst us Legin with a very im-
portant part. My father knows M. De-
rame.”” {

“¥es, 1 know he does.”

‘“ Another still more important point,
My father is very rich.”’

‘“Yes, T know he is.”

“That is capital, thep, capitall Now,
1 can zo on. I left Paris this morning,
and in my pozket I have a ticket for cabin
No. 27 in the Irrwaddy.avhich snils at 4 to-
morrow for Suvz, Aden. Colombo and Sin-
zapore. 1shall go on board to-morrow at
4 o'clocit unless you allow me to hope
that I may hecome your sor-in-law.”

*“ Monsicur !

“Don't move, Madame, don’t move.
Mdlle. Marthe pretends to he asleep, but
she is not. She is watrhing us, and I
have not iinished yet. I have hardly bea
gun. You will tell me—I am sure of it—
you don't know me—that Adlle. Marthe
do2sn’t know me. Allow me to inform you
that mademoiselle and 1knew onch other
better than three-fourths of the betrother
conp.cs on the morning of their marriages.
You know how these things gencrally
come ahout. A hasty glance at the thea-
tre, 8 long way off—good glegses have bemn
pnt in requicition. and they inspect omo
another. * What do you think of him?
* Oh, not so Lad." Then some days later,
at a ball batween two sets of gnadrilles.
a few hreathless, gasping phrases. Next,
a meeting in the muscum, botween dha
four walls of a gallory. That is what
happened to me with a young lady from
the provinses. I fagged at it in the mormn-
ing with tha guide Joanne. 50 as to pre-
pare something %o sny in f{ront of tho
Raphacls and Murillof. After a fow inter-
views of this sort cverything has been
dons. They know cach otber, they come
to terms and tho marriego is agreed spon
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But as for Mdlle. Marthe and me, we are
old comrades already. To begin with, at
11.80 this morning she fell into'my arms.”

“ My daughter in your arms!”

“ Do not start, Madame. Mdlle. Madrtbo
will see that you are startled.”

And in fact Marthe was tloscly following
this scene with her eyes, between her hali-
shut cyelids, and she said to herself :

“ What is he telling Mamma ? Sho has
to hold on to his arms to prevent ber-
seli from jumpin up.”

“ ¥Yes, Madame, in my arms! By tho
greatest picco of good luck—~the most for-
tunate of chances—wo ran against cach
other on onc of the gangways. And since
thea 1 have scen her, not in the deceptive
light of the theatre or musenm, but in the
bright sunchine, at lunch, cracking nuts
with the pretticst teeth imaginable, and
I have scen hier jnst now in the moonliyht
and I koow that she skates, and I know
that sh¢ can swim, and I kndow that she
would liko & broogham! of pearl gray—and
have it she shall! And now I am admir-
fag her in ¢his subdued Iight. Ravishing!
Is sho not ‘favishing 1"

¢t Monsicur, & motaer was never yot in
such—"" .

* In such & situation! I recognizo tho
fact, Madom, ond that is just why wo
must get out ol tho :situation as guickly
as possible, as it is clear it ‘can-not o
prolonged.”’ . -
¢« *“ That is very troe.”

“Hero is. what I propose. TYou will

stay at the Hotel de Noailles; so shall I,
of course. You will have all to-morrow
morning for & talk with Mdlle. Marthe,
and tho telephone for a talk with M. De-
rame. Xou know who I am, you have
scen me, too, in the daylight. I have
spoken—1 bave spoken & great deal—yon
and Mdlle. Derame havo been able to form
o good iden of what I was aud what 1
thought. Now, at what o’clock do you
breakfast to-morrow 7™

*“But I can not tell—I assure you mon-
sjear,that I am stifled—upset—prostrated!”

““§till, let ©s name an hour. Eleven?
Will eloven suit you 77

“ I you wish it.”

“Yery well then, At 11 o'clock Ishall
bo in the dining room of the hotel. Ii
you %ell moe to:go, I will go—if you hid
wo remain I shall remain.  Give me no
apswer now ; take time for convidoration—~
it is just o8 well to do that. I shall hope
to eco you to“morrow at 11,

In the moring there were somo very in-
teresting communications by -telephono be-
tween Paris and Marseillos.

When Mme. Derame enteréd the’ dining
room of the hotel-at 11 o'clock, Raoul
camo up %to her ot once. The chnmveur;
ever precise in his  manetrvres, -had taken
Mdlle. “Wartho “under his 0. Thers

“wa8-n briel interchange of conversation be-

twe:er‘x] Raonl and adamwo, who-was 'mtch
moved. -
V'ET mar oM, monmieur, that theze axe

steamers every fortnight ‘botween Inda-
China gnd Marseilles, You might perbaps
put off your departure—say until the next
steamer 1"

* Oh, thanks, madame ! Thank ya I?

At 2 o’clock the Deramws and Raout ac-
companicd Maurice to the etecamer. On
tho bridge Raoul 8aid to his friend:

*Now you quitc understand, you are to
be my best man! As econ as you have
reported yourself, ask your colonel at once
for leave of absence. I think it will be
in about Bix W A

‘Raoul “was “mistaken. -It-was-certainly,
a marriage by express—~five weeke sufficed.

as they wero ascending the steps of tho
Madeleipe, Raoul said to Marthe:

44 Noon l"

“What are you thinking of 2”

“Nay; what are you thinking of 77 .

¢ Noon ?—that was about the ‘time in the-
‘gangway, was it not ?”

*You have guossed it.”

They broke into a laugh, but soon Jook--
od Berious again, and entered the chureh.in-
an irreproaghable manner.

They wero scanned with nruch ‘etrioeity,.
axd in diffcrent paris of the church the
spoctators were making their commenta,

1t is o lovomntich, yod know I * Yes;
it soems they met in & railway train?” |
“Quick as"a " flash ol lightning.””" * Quite

- o ‘charming affair.” ‘Apd so uscommon,
“Yes—so uncommonl” “A love .

match—-p megular lovs matchl”
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