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Wedding Eve;

Or, Married to a Fairy.
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CHAPTER I—(Continued).

Eiam o worldly point of wiew, it was
undoubtedly & magnificent match for me.
Lady Margaret Lorimer, only child and
heirees of the “Diamond Queen—as Lady
Carchester wes called, on account of the
encrmous amount of diamonds she habit-
vally wore in the evening stuck about ]1&;'
gmnll, wizened person—handsome, Dbril-
liant, witty, and accompliched, could have
mated far better than with the son of &
yvounger son, whose nllowance was but @&
thousand a year, and was never likely to
be more. It wss true that I had heen ex-
ceptionally suvecessful in my artiste car-
cer, but picturc-painting, except 1n very
rare irstances, is not a luerative profes-
gion, and for one person who would buy
a canvae representing seashore and wavea
there are flve hundred who would pur-
chasoe penre and figure studies.

But III wz@ happy in my art and jn my
dreams, drears through which, all un-
bidden, a certain fairy figure, quite unlike
Lady Madzo Lorimer, sometimes fiitted.
A voune man's vapue idea of frechness,
pimplicity, and girlish grace, a creature
all sunshine and sweetness, glad laughter
and @poutaneous careceed, unacquainted
with IFrench novels, ignorant of all ad-
vanced, and decadent, and pessimistle
{ﬂ{'ﬂﬂ, but reveling in youth, and life, and
AV,

This slender, golden-haired eylph of
myv day-dreamg, and often of my night
dreams as well, floated tantalizingly be-
fore my eyes under the park trees, and
wiahed, ag I had often wished before, that
1 had enflicient gkill as a figure painter
to commit my floating fancies adequately
to canvas. And yet of what use was it 10
dwell on such vigions, such yearnings af-
ter an impcesible ideal? My way in.life
lay neatly rolled and made smooth for
me. Sconer or later, my Cousin Madge,
the arbiter of my fate, would get tired
¢of being a “girl-bachelor,” and, falling
the man she could love, would signify to
mo her royal permission to buy the wed-
ding ring. We should in due course en-
dure a long and elsborate wedding in a
church erammed with most of the amart
gightseers of London, and ladies’ papers,
social weeklies, and Radical evening sheels
would alike chronicle the bride’s white
gatin, or “ivory bengaline,” ths brides-
malds' gowns, and the expensive presents
ghowered upon the happy pair, from the
diamond tinra, diamond sun, diamend
necklace, diamond bracelets, and rings of
the bride's mother, o the bound volumes

of Longfellow’'s poemes presented by
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the
Lride's old governess.
Well, it was a piecture many men would
lock forward to gladly. We chould live
in a big house, in a hig sguare. and give
big receptions, or ccstly little dinners, as
Madge's caprice prompt her. Weo should
keep a yacht, of course—a very large one,
instead of the tiny vecael go dear to my
heart—and we should nalways have it full
of people, nice people, “smart” people,
well-bred people, all singularly allke in
style, manner, and conversation, the only
ariginal persopality among them bheing
that of my wife herself, who, for all her
patronage of Bohemia, was at heart n
Philistine, and detested sesing too much
of ineipid genius with dirty nails. We
chould be everywhere at the right time—
that is to say, the fashiopable time. We
should he in Cowes for “the week,” in
Brighton for Goodwood, Staines for As-
cet, Ilome for the csraival, Algiers or
Cairo for the winter. Ecotland in the au-
tumn, Paris in the New Year, London in
early summer. I hzod done it all, and was
ro constituted that I preferred all these
places without the cackling crowd with
whom we ehoukl certainly rub ehoulders
and exchange inanities all the time.

And for home life—oh. that would
searcely exist! Madpe would e the firat
to laugh at the “amall ¢lerk and his wife’”
notion of sitting one on each side of the
fire in the winter,. and wardering together
in country Ilanea in the summer. Bhe
would still have ier troop of more or less
platonic admirers. and sooner or later I
ghould probhably he glad to relegate to
them the constant attendance at balls,
theatres, concartas. race-meetings, and re-
ceptions, which I already found so Iirk-
some. DLuckily, it is not the fashion for
hushands and wives to be-irgeparable in
society. ; o ;

And vet in my ideal life that ideal wife
and I would be irecparszhle indeed Eho
would imspire my art, and T should work
for her. Whrough my studio I conld see
her glim figure ﬂit-trm%'. falrylike, and
could hear her bright laughter cheering
me after a long day aof happy work. She
would know na little of the outside
faghionakle cbattering world fa I cared
for it: she would live with me, and for me,
and I for her. But here my meditations
ceared. re I found myeell opnposite the door
of Nicholra Wray's atudio, in a side atreet
off High Bireet, Kensington.

CHAPTER II.

“0ld Nick™ himself, ns we used to eall
him in Paris, opened the door. _

He looked pale, and ill, and very dirty;
but his were the Remhbrandtesque atyle of
good looks, to which dirt lends a mellow-
nees and a despening of the shadows by
0 means unpicturecque in effect.

He was very tall, and thin, and gaunt.

long, drooping brown moustache hung
| ever the cornere of a heavy, eensual

mouth, and his hair, worn preposterously
long, so that he lookad something be-
tween an artist’s model and a dancing
master, wad %lemifully etreaked  with
gray. His forehead was biroad and full of
intelligence, and the keen. analytical gaze
of his gray eyes contradicted thes more
animal tendency shown in his over-full
red lips and pretruding iaw.

‘At the studio we had admired him im-
menrsely, and had eketched that fine head
of hia from every ssible point of view.
With all hisg slovenlineass, Wray was im-
mensely vain. particularly of his long,
glender white hands, which ho even some-
times was induced to waeh, so highly did
he value their beauty. But on this par-
ticnlar <day they had not received this
attention, and pe he stood peering surlily
st me from Dbehind the half-open studio
door he looked like nothing in the world
but a big. sinewy. handsome gipsy tramp,
overlear from lack of pence and long fast-
ing.

I could eee from where I stood that the
studio was almost destitute of furniture.
The tapestry hanginga, the _big brass
bowls, the old oak chairs, which had de.
corated it a few monthe back, were gone.
Even the sgquare of carpet and the rugs
before the fireplace had vanished from
the bare, unswept boards. ]

Wray =aw my glance, and grinned sar-
donieally.

“We can’'t be all Associates at seven-
and-twentv.” he observed, with mock de-
ference. “Some of us succeed, and somoe
go to the wall. Youn belong to the former
catogory. I to the latter.”

On the table gtood an cmpty tumbler by
an empty bottle. Wray's breath smelled
of spirite, althcueh he wee sober. Again
he seemed to divine my thoughts, and
again he laughed. :

“Seems odd to n well-fed hird like you
{hat a man shonld drink to forget that h
is'a hungry failvre, doesn't it?"” :

“Wray,” I said. “don’t talk like a cheap
melodrama, and let me come in."”

“No rood. The chairs are gone.”

“I don't want a chnir! I want to know
what in the world you are up to? How
have you got into this conditlon?”

“My dear boy, wonderful as it may seem
to wou, it'e the maost natural thing in the
world. I ecame to London, took a_etudio
on hopea. had a few gocd notices, thought
the world was at my feet, launched out
a bit, treated a few preitty girls to little
dinrers and little supperse—result the brok-
ers. I got laid up with influenza, and
couldn't work on the top of it all—finally,
I am one more aspiring arlist who went
up like a rocket and camo down like a
etick: we are not all born like you, *lr.r.i\t.'!ir
gilver gpoons in our mouths, }-uu”k]mw!

“RBut why don’'t you work now?

“Haven't the heart, or the nerve. IIand
ehnkes, too."

I looked at him hard.

effect of drink. The
starving.
“My Cousin Modge was asking after yon
to-day,” I said. “8he was much disappoint-
€d because you wouldn't ecome to lunch to
discuss a cominiesion €he wants you to
undertake.”

He flushed angrily. ;

“She's heard I'm in low water,” he said,
“I am not used to heing pitied by women,
and I don't relieh it." P _
“Nonzense, Wray. Your work is ";*H.Iuv
able to any one who understands art.

He ghook his head. i
“Not now,” he eaid, with something like
a groan. “I seem to have lost heart. And
how conld I lunch in my shirt-sleeves with
Lady Margaret? My coat went to buy that
last Dbottle of brandy vesterday.”

I went up to him and laid my hand on
his arm.

“Look hiere,” I said, "I am not going to
put un with any more of your ridiculaus

It was not the
man was actually

minutes---and you will
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catehing, so I wae left alone,
my doors on the lot of them, and gave
out that I had emallpox. I didnt want
them to spy about and gloat over my
poverty. Somehow something about it haa
leaked out. To-day I had grown reckless,
and comehow I didn't mind you 80 mudch.
You are an_c¢stablished success, and have
1o meanwpiritedncss about you; but we
part here, llervey. You go up and I g0
down. I'm five-and-thirty, and sick of
striving. Good-by.” :
He held hie long, thin hand out toward
me, but I would not tako it. :

“You will stop here,” I said, pulling
out my wateh and considering the time,
just while I go out and buy you a coal.
Then you will come with me to my place,
and my man Wrenshaw will fix you up
with everything you want. I have to be
out all this evening and to-morrow. 1
ehall be out of town for a day or two; I
am longing for a breath of the een. While
I nm away make my place your head-
quartera, and you will then have time to
look about you. Leaving this place won't

do vep any harm, if that's your true
?pfni{}% of the get you are surrounded bF
1ere,"”

“Do_you think I will accept your char-
ity? _Become your pengioner——-

“No: I don't., But you are going to bor-
row some money of me, and pay me when
you are on wour fest again. Meantime,
wait here while I Fn out for the coat.”’

“llervey,” he called out after me, as I
was leaving, “if I am in for becoming in-
debted to you., I may a&s well do the thing
thoroughiy. I haven't had a emoke for
days. For Heaven's sake, give me a ¢lgar,
or a c¢igaratte, or something!”’

I left him my case, and returned in a
very short space of time with a ready-
made coat, bought in High Btreet, Ien-
sington. This I persuaded him to put on,
amd then we bowled off together in
hanrgom to my studio and roome, in the
neighborhood of Chelsea. I wasa sorry I
had to leave him so much to himself, for
I really thought he was in a very bad
way. Truth to tell, in spite of my per-
gonal liking for Wray as o man and ad-
miration for kim ne an artist, I did not
much relish putting him up at my place.
I was a bit of an old bachelor about meth-
od, and boesides, I Lknew well that Wren-
ghaw wss a marbloet in such matters, and
that Wray's habits would be very little
to his liking.

But Madge's word wae law, and I ghould
not have bean fleeh and blood if I had not
raiged a hand to eave a man of geniue
from going under. Bo I left him installed
on a cofa-bedsiead in my dressing-roomn,
with the run of the studio, and at three
o'cleck in the morning, when 1 let myself
into my place after secing Maodge and
Aunt Louise home, I found all the lamps
lit in the studio, and Wray in a big arm-
c¢hair, puffing sway 2t a long Indian pipe,
which I kept as a curiosity, and looking
gingularly picturesque and handegome in
my {avorite old brown velveteen smoking-
caat.

He greeted me with what, for him, was
almast effusion, and explained that he
could not slecp if he went to bed belore

four.

“'This coat of yours is far too shabby
for n gilded worldling like you,” he con-
tinued, “jret as the glorifled garment you
purchzsed to-day is far too fine for me,
Wrenehaw objected to my appropriation
of this coat and this pipe, and was very
anxious to explain that the latter was an
ornament. I pointed out to him that its
value would be doubled if it were made
ucseful ae well ag ornamental, and when

he didn't see it I sent him to bed.”

“You sent Wrenchaw to bed!” I repeated
fn surprise. ‘““Why, that's a lzhm:-t{ 1
ghould never have ventured upon. How
did you manage it?” ) )

“I 4o'd him,” gaid Wray, with a twinkle
in his gray cyes, "that I had just got
over brain fever, and was liable to at-
tacks of mania if T wne thwarted. Wren-
shaw promptly said good night, and went
off like a lamb. Aren’t you going to have
a ‘nightcap’ of some eort befors turning
in? I am dying for a whigky-and-soda.’
On this hint I unlocked the spirit-case,
I was tired out, as these social functiona
alwaye weary me, but Wray was in the
hiechest epirite, z2ud as I could not enub
a man I had just saved from starvation,
I had to yawningly inveat myself in dreas.
ing-gown and elippers and =it up for a
chat and smoke. :

“First,”” he said, “tell me what your
cousin wore this evening.’

“She wore a very beautiful drees,” I an-
wwered, “smothered with erystal hreada,
g0 that sghe looked like o glistening fount-
ain. Then she had her usual diamond
necklace and line of diamond etars at the
back of her head. As to Lady Carchester,
she looked for all the world like an ir-
ridescent beetle.”

“Never mind Lady Carchegter. Was
cousin's dress cut low? With
sleaves " ‘
“"Very low, and no eleeves at ahmnn'!'y;
ctrings of diamonds over her shoulders,
I replied, in tones of cmphatie diexp-
proval.

“How delightinl
That beautiful cream-cclored neck
those satin smooth shoulders——" |
“Pleage {rop the subject. I object to
hear any man allude to my relations as
though they were burlesque actrees2s. And
I strongly dmu{mmva of a fasghion In
dress which malkes such remarks pos
sible.” )

“How intengely priggich and ingular
vou are!” obecrved Wray, looking acrces
at me in evident surprise, “Why should
vou be so selfich as to wish to deny to
yvour friends, who ean appreciate what 13
beautifcl, the pleasurable seusation of ad-
miring your cousin? You arzs going 1o
marry her; for another men to compli-
ment you on her attractions l& no more
than if he prafeed a fine picture In your
posseasion. You ought to feel flattered
and pleaszed."”

our
ghortk

she must have looked!
and

Then I shub |

'is to attend to his wants, to follow and
' obey his commands, to beautify hersecl!
 that she may be agreeable to hie eyes, to
hear childrén to perpetuate his name and
family, and to amuse his leisure moments
with her songe, her dances, and her ig-
norant and amusing chatter.

“I should like a'dgy Madge to leal
you!" I exelaimed. I gr_c-u believed what
ou say, I might be diegusted. But 1
now your tricke of talking for aeffect.

“I am entirely in earnest,” Wray de
clared. “This recent deification of woeman
iz the ereatest possible mistake. Women
recognize that themeelves, for who &Te
the men they love best? Invariably those
who treat ihem and think of them from
the lowest pcesible point of view as pret
ty, engaging, epiteful, and untrustworthy
little animals. Does a woman ever valu®
a husband who adores her? Never! Bhe
will allude to him among her friends in
terms of pitying contempt as ‘Poor, dear
old thing. He is really never happy with-
out me.! In her heart she knows that her
superior s voluntarily abasing himeelf,
and-she deapises him accordingly, As to
Lady Madge, she is a product of the age,
and an example of the overdevelopment
of the female brain at the expense of
gualities far more necessary to a womal
than intellect, If she had less wit and
more feminity she would be irresistible.
Ae it ie, she can't even make you fall in
love with her.” N
“You haven't the least idea,” I &ald,
“how you annoy me by discuseing her,
“If you were in love with her,” pursuad
Wray dogzedly, “you would hs delighted
to diecues her. A man can't help leading
the converzalion onto the creature he hap:
pena to be in love with.” _

“Yet you don't admit the ex:
love—as I conceive 1t

“On the contrary, it le a_ necessary
evil, o temporary madness, which clouds
our mental vision and makes us put an
undue and altegether disproportionate
value on some commonplace woman, whom
in our saner moments we should know to
be no mors desirable than any other fe-
minine thing. I don't underestimate the
value of love; I simply dﬂchna’t-n ace the
value of ite temporary subject.’

“You have no ideals,” I began, when he
interrupted me. ) .,
“And what is your idea of womanhood?
he asked triumphantly. “I have found
thig evening any amount of stray sketcheg
in which you have tried to_embedy her,
and have never quite eucceeded But
you have got near enough for me to Beo
that, for all your lofty talk, your ideal
is the eweet and sllly seventeen-year-old
gpirl, the yellow-haired, blue-eyed, small
mouthed, emall-boned,  small-featured,
rmall-souled type, who pinech thelr waiste,
read French novela on the gly, and fall in

stence of

1

love with their father's grooms., Thel is
the sort of woman you will fall in love
with when you do fall in love; and, as
you are bound to take the affair too seri-
#usly, I don't envy you the disillusionment
that falling out will mean.” a~

I arewered with @ yawn and a laugh.!
I was_ secretly annoyed at what I con-
sidered Wray's ill-bred inquicitiveness in'
routing out my private sketohes and notes,
and thero was much in his talk which|
jarred upon me moset dizagreeably. .

Before, however, I left him for the n.irht-,’
he cama over to me and wrung my hand.!

“To toll the honest truth, Hervey,” he
eaid, “I meant to have made away with’
myself by this time, and your kind ac-
tion saved me. I don't suppose I have -
been spared to do much geood in the world:
and the worst of it is that I am almost
cortain to_ bring ill-lluek upon you. For
avery fatalist knowsa that saviunge 2 man's
life i the best way to turn him ivto a
dangerous enemy.”

(To be cﬁutiuum}l.}

KANIGHTLY ELEPIIANTS.
When Contending for Female Give
a Display of Sirength.

The Due de Montpensier, of the
royal House of Dourbon, who 13 a
hunter of note, recently returned to
France from a hunting trip in gouth-
eastern Asia. When an attache of
the French legation at Washington,
who was on a visit to Paris, told him
the anecdote abeut the Burmese
elephants who refused to work on
Sunday, the duke said that he had
obeervad in the elephant many simi-
lar evidences of a high order or in-

tellect. _

Alrmeost all male animals, he said,
when contending for a female, settle
the question by battle, usually to
the death . The Burmese elephants
resort to no such savage method.
When two of them desire the same
mate, the rivals stand a few feet
apart, while the female takes. her
place some distance away, and pla-
cidly awaits results.

First, one of the elephants, trum-
peting his pride, tears off a branch
from the nearest tree with his
trunk, and dashes it on the ground
in front of him. Upon this, the other
elephant replies to the challenge by
seizing a limb and wrenching it off,
—or perhaps by uprooting a small
tree,—and flinging it proudly down
before him., .

Thereupen the first elephant
tears off a larger bough, and flings
it down, to which his rival replies
by tearing off a still larger one. _

This test of strength coatinues
until one of them is unable to match
his opponent in strength; where-
upon the defeated one calmly turns
his back upon the victor and his
prize, and, accepting defeat like a
philosopher, goes his way into the
jungle. The successful one there-
upon joins his lately won mate, who
always meekly abides by the result.
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