
LABY ADELAIDE.
A S tu d y .

By h. B . W alford—A uthor of " C ousins” and "Mr 
Sm ith—A P art of H is L ife.”)

“  D ear ! D id you rea lly  ? How clever ?
“  I  cau p u t up  w ith  evory th in g  abou t her, 

b u t th a t  ‘ How  clever I’ cried E lizab e th , 
w hen th e  lady had  d eparted . 4 I t  always 
comes o u t in  th e  sam e tone , an d  w ith   ̂ the  
sam e em phasis . W h atever one does—if i t  be 
but th e  veriest trifle , som eth ing  th a t  even a 
L ad y  A delaide could accom plish  herself w ith 
out too  m uch  tro u b le—it is  su re  to obtain  
that a ll-em bracing  ep ith e t. I  do n o t believe 
her vocabulary  could eupply any  o th e r n o te  of 
ad m ira tio n . She never rises above i t ,  and  
never falls below. W hen she heard  th a t  C ap 
ta in  W ebb had  sw um  across the  C hannel, and  
that I  had  worked a crochet an ti-m acassar, 
she said of u s b o th ,4 How clever !’ ”

H e r friend laughed.
44 Is  it no t provoking, A nne ?”
4‘ Provoking ? P e rh ap s  ; if i t  were w orth 

being  provoked ab o u t.”
44 You tjiin k  i t  is n o t ? B u t you don’t know  

till  you  have been  tried . I  had ra th e r  endu re  
one good sw ord-cut an d  have done w ith  it ,  
th a n  be th e  victim  of a  thousand  lancet-pricks. 
H ow often did you h e a r  th a t  litt le  soft e ja cu 
la tio n  d u rin g  th e  la s t ha lf-hou r ? Be on  your 
h o n o r A nne.”

44 M ore th a n  once, I  confess.”
44 A nd you h ad  no ticed  i t  ?”
“  Yes, I  had .”
44 W ell, was it n o t, as  I  said, called fo rth  by 

^ rea t and  sm all, som eth ings and  no th ings , 
alike ? W as i t  n o t a  m ost ab su rd  com m ent, 
m ost prom iscuously  applied, by a m ost stup id  
w om an ? Come, A nne, jo in  m e ; i t  will do 
you good, o r if n o t, it will do m e good to hear 
i t .  Say w hat you th in k , you p ru d en t A nne ; 
confess, break  fo rth  you  foun ta in  of w isdom , 
and  overflow your banks  like Jo rd a n  ! You 
had noticed it ,  you had  fe lt i t  a ll th e  tim e, 
and y e t you shake y ou r head , you k n it  your 
brow s. O h I  fear you n o t ; I  shall say  m y 
eay, and  m oan  m y m oan, an d  none  shall 
stop  m e. See, I  am  th e  b e tte r  for it a lready !
I  have n o t—upon m y word, I  have no t fe lt so 
charitab ly  disposed to.vard th e  poor dear lady 
for a long  tim e .”

A nne, sm iling—44T h a t does you c red it,su re 
ly. T he prick of a  pin s tirs  up  th is  tem pest, 
an d  the  tem p est subsides w ith th e  sam e show 
of reason  w herew ith i t  arose. A sto rm  in  a
teacup . L izzie . M uch ado a b o u t ”

44 N ot n o th in g —n o t n o th in g , you tireeerae  
c reatu re  ! You will no t su re ly  p re ten d  to  d e 
c lare th a t  i t  is  no th in g  ?”

44 You will n o t su rely  ven tu re  to  affirm  th a t  
i t  is som ething  ?”

44 I  affirm  it, and  m a in ta in  it, A nne .”
“  T hen  you are a  little —foolish, d ear .”
44 And you are  a  very g rea t deal— exasper

a ting , d a rlin g .”
A nne sm iles, E lizab e th  laughs. T he  door 

opens, an d  a foo tm an , w ith  u n c erta in , be
w ildered 6teps, approaches th e  upper e n d  of 
th e  room .

"M y lady ’s gloves, m a ’am . U n d er tlie  
sofa, o r on th e  m antelp iece, or on th e  floor.” 

‘‘T h e  locality  being  so precisely described, 
he can n o t fa il to fiud them  im m ed ia te ly ,’’ob
served h is  m is tre ss. aside.

44Look on the  piano, W illiam .”
On tlie  p iano the  gloves are discovered, and 

carried  oil, doubled up  ou a salver.
“ Now it  w illb e , 4How clever 1’ to have 

found th em  so quickly  ! an d  w ith  m ore 
g rounds for say ing  so th a n  u s u a l,” con tinues 
M rs. T reslm m , w ith a  curled  lip . “ A nne, you 
m igh t have p ity  upon m e. W h at m ay be 
am using  in  a  friend  is  to rtu re  from  a re la 
tion . If  L ady  A delaide could on ly  be m e ta 
m orphosed in to  an o rd inary  acquain tance—a 
neighbor even ,though  n o t too neo# a t h an d — 
how joyfully  would I  engage her in conversa
tio n , no r dream  of a ttem p tin g  to c lear a  s in 
gle cobweb off h e r b ra in s  !”

t4You would sim ply despise h e r m ore  th a n  
ever.”

“ No, no , no  ; a t  least I  th in k  n o t.”
“ You would.”

“ And have you no com passion  ? Y et I 
would grieve from  m y h e a r t if you should 
ever have th e  m isfortune  to be tacked on  to  a 
—L ady  Adelaide. W h a t can  I  say  m ore ? 
Y et I  defy you, even you, m y m en to r, to 
tw ist any th in g  u n d u tifu l o r d isrespectfu l ou t 
of such  a tam e  conclusion , such  a  p a ltry  
c lim ax .”

A nne, gravely—“ She is a  very k ind-hearted  
w om an.”

“ So she is .”
“ A ud you  have no  fau lt to  find w ith he r, 

save th a t  she calls you cleyer ?”
441 levar, n o t clever. You m issed  th e  ac 

cen t, d e a r .”
4* Is  th a t  h e r  only fau lt ?” perseveres A nne. 
44 H um  ! I  did  n o t say so ; I  d id  n o t go so 

fa r as  th a t .  H er only  g rea t fau lt, perh ap s  ; 
h e r  only p e rpe tua l, ever-recurring  fa u lt.”

4‘She h a s  no  o th e r th a t  you canno t condone?” 
44 Is  n o t th a t  oue enough ? I  began years 

ago by being  called a  clever child , th en  I  was 
a  clever girl, an d  uow I  am  a  clever w om an. I 
was tired  of th e  word befuie I  had ever seen 
L ady A delaide; now 1 am  j erfectly  sick of i t .” 

“  A fter all, L izz ie , w hat a  baby you are  !” 
“ A baby, if you like. I  have no objection 

a t  all to  being called a  baby. Nice, little , soft, 
fluffy th ings, m ade to  be pe tted  an d  kissed. 
B u t th e  o th e r is a  te rm  of abuse, a  positive 
in s u lt.”

44 N onsense I”
44 I t  is ; so applied by such  lip s. Nay, A nne, 

■weet A nne, frown no t so seriously. I t  spoils 
th y  dim ples, A nne, c o n to rts  th e  brow and  d is
to r ts  th e  m o u th . I  say it again, again, again  ; 
I  will no t be called  a  ‘clever’ w om an.”

A nne— “ One m igh t be!called a  w orse th in g .” 
E lizx b e th , co n fiden tia lly—44 B ut, good 

A nne, one word. W ere you ever tired  of being 
called p re tty ? ”

never sa id  a n  u n k in d  word to anyone in  her 
life. S he is th e  m ost popu lar w om an in  th e  
neighborhood .”

44 T h en  J. sh a ll be tlie  m ost u n p o p u la r.”
“  V ery l ik d y .”
44 You won’t  ask m e winy ? l t  is  because we 

are th e  very antipodes of each  o th e r  in  every 
respec t.”

41 So you are . I  like  you b est, b u t you will 
find  th a t  m ine  is n o t th e  general o p in io n .”

44 M ost people will like  S ir  W alte r a g rea t 
deal b e tte r th a n  y o u .”

4 T h a t is a  fac t, a g a in .”
4 W ell ?”
4 W e ll? ”
4 I  d o n ’t  care  for th e  op in ion  of m ost 

people.”
4 N either do I . ”
4 And if everybody in  th e  w orld were to  say 

so, th ey  would never convince m e th a t  you 
were n o t w orth a  h u n d red  S ir W alte rs , and

th e  nam e.

L ad y  A delaide and  h e r  now niece were, as 
m ay have been ga thered  by  th e  foregoing d ia 
logue, perhaps as ill su ited  to each o th e r as  it 
was possible for any  tw o people to  be.

E lizab e th , a  gay, tr iu m p h a n t bride , in  the  
heydey of h e r charm s, little  disposed to to le r
a te  any th in g  contem ptib le  and  rid iculous, was 
seriously d istu rbed  by finding  in tho  relation  
who of all h e r new ly-acquired k ind red  stood 
n eares t to h e r , one who was a p e rp e tu a l source 
o f  m ortification .

Yet L ady Adelaide was all th a t  a fine lady 
had  any  need to  be.

She was cheerful, gentle an d  in d o le n t ; in 
clined  to  patron ize  bazaa rs  and  w ork-parties 
— h e r young  friends in  general, an d  E lizabe th  
in  particu lar.

H er nephew ’s wife was qu ite  ch arm in g —so 
lively, so clever.

I t  was only  a p ity  they  d id  n o t see m ore of 
each o ther. Jo h n  used to  be in  and  o u t con
tin u a lly —th e  P rio ry  had  been q u ite  h is  H om e; 
b u t th a t  could n o t be expected now. The 
young  people were sure  to  be so m uch sought 
a fte r, th ey  would be such  acquisitions in  any 
society, th a t  of course th e ir  engagem ents m ust 
be num erous.

A nd th e n  dear E lizab e th  was ao accom 
plished , had  so m any  resources—n o t an  idle 
body like h e r  tiresom e old au n t, who h ad  tim e 
to  ru n  abou t and  bore all her ne ighbors.

I t  will be seen th a t  b eh ind  backs L ady  
A delaide was as charitab le  as h e r  niece was 
m erciless

44 E lizab e th  th in k s  she’s a born  fool,” quo th  
Jo h n .

44 Jo h n  ! I  never used such a n  expression 
in  m y l i f e !”

* Do you no t th in k  so ?”
N >w E lizab e th  d id.
Jo lm , for h is  p a rt, was ra th e r  fond of h is  

au n t.
She was invariab ly  k ind  and  good-hum ored, 

and  m ore he did not expect from  h e r ;  in 
deed, h e r  foibles were so fa r from  being  an 
annoyance to h im , th a t  i t  m ay be ouestioned  
w he ther lie would n o t have m issed  som eth ing  
o u t of h is  life if L ad y  A delaide h ad  grown 
sensible.

W ith  E lizab e th , of course, i t  m ust bo d if
fe ren t.

N o softening influences of association could 
•deaden h e r feelings, no  early  im pressions of 
awe ho ld  her senses s till in  check. L ad y  A d
elaide broke upon h e r m a tu re  vision w ith all 
■the shock cf a novelty , an d  u n fo rtu n ate ly  th a t 
•vision was only too acute.

E lizab e th  could be m agnan im ous, she could 
i p a r d o n — bu t she could never fail to  see.

44 W h at would you have ?” cried Jo h n . 
t4J8he is good-looking and good-tempered, and

44 Go o n .”
44 T h a t I  am  n o t w orth  a  th o u san d  L ady  

A delaides.”
44 H a ! h a  1 so I  th in k . B u t, little  one, 

clever as you are , th e re  is oue th in g  you c an 
no t d o —an d  th a t  is, a rgue .”

How cam e Jo h n  a lw ays tohave  th e  best of 
i t  ? C h atte r as  she m ig h t, th is  quick-w itted 
and h igh -sp irited  girl w as as devotedly s u b 
jec t to h e r  sober-m inded h u sb an d  as an y  wife 
ever was in  th is  w oild before.

I t  was ev iden t th a t  she was a  happy  bride. 
C o n ten tm en t beam ed  in  h e r  lively dark  

eye ; and th e  r in g  of h e r qu ick  firm  footstep, 
th e  snatches  of songs w hich b roke  fo rth  a t 
in te rv a ls  th ro u g h  th e  little  house, th e  p leasure 
she took in  h e r p re tty  possessions, th e  glory 
in  h e r  sm all ach ievem ents, a ll spoke of the  
satisfac tion  of a  h e a r t a t rest.

S till, th e  dead fly in  th e  o in tm e n t was 
th e re , sm all though  i t  was ; and  th a t  fly— 
would any one have guessed i t ? —was Lady 
Adelaide.

On th e  day succeeding th a t  w hich w itnessed 
the  little  ebu llition  above n a rra te d , E lizab e th  
was busy  w ith  b*r hy ac in th s, w hen th e  b a 
rouche from  th e  P rio ry  sw ept up  th e  m odest 
drive, and  h e r au n t, in  F eb ru a ry  fu rs  and  ve l
vet bonnet, a lighted .

My dear, I  cam e early— I know  you will 
excuse i t ; how sweet, how  delicious th is  room 
s ! All irom  th e  h y ac in th s  ! Yes ? Y our 

uncle  and  I  hopo th a t  you an d  J o h n —so full 
of th e  sun  too—charm ing  qu ite  charm ing  ! 
W e m u st have som e people you know , my 
dear, to  m eet you ; an d  pe rh ap s  T hursday  
week—take  care, m y love, th e  new carpet ! 
w atering-pot d rippings m ay  have p a in t on 
th em . Oh, th e re  a re  drops on th e  velvet 
t.\ble, too 1 Y our handkerch ief ? Ah, yes 
qu ite  d ry—no h a rm  done. B u t, m y dear, 
will th a t  day su it you ? No o th e r engage
m en t ?”

44 W e have no engagem ents a t all, th an k  
you .”

44 N ot yet ? no  ? rea lly  ?”
E lizab e th  b ro u g h t one of h e r glasses in to  

th e  ray  of sun ligh t.
T h e  young couple had  n o t been  settled  in 

th e ir  new  hom e above a  fo r tn ig h t ; i t  was 
n a tu ra l to suppose th a t  th s ir  evenings m igh t 
be s till a t liberty .

N or indeed  d id  L ad y  Adelaide feel the  
sm alles t degree of a sto n ish m en t. I t  was she 
who o ugh t to in troduce h e r neice. I t  w as a t 
tho ir house  E lizab e th  m u s t m ake h e r  first 
appearance, and  had  been only w aiting for 
S ir W alter to recover from  h is  la s t a tta ck  of 
gou t to  issue h e r cards. She calculated  th a t  
by tho  day fixed on, he  would be well enough 
to receive h is  guests  ; and  though  E lizabe th  
had  been duly w aited upon by th e  principal 
n e ighboring  fam ilies, i t  was only  uow th a t 
sho m ;g h t begin to expect th e  inevitable  in 
vitations. T h u s ,a lthough  she  cried “ N ot y e t?  
no ?  re  illy ?” with all due fervor and  im press- 
siveness, her unm oved coun tenance betrayed 
th a t  she exclaim ed by rote.

‘•May we consider th a t  fixed, th e n , m y 
dear ?”

“ Oh, certa in ly ,A un t A delaide,—very  happy, 
J t h n   ”

“ You will ask  J o h n  ? Q uite rig h t, so right. 
Always co n su lt your h u sb an d ’s w ishes. And 
you will let us know  ? B u t you will accept 
no th ing  else for tb a t  even ing  ?”

“ I  beg you r pardon . I  am  su re—I  know  I  
m ay answ er for J o h n  ; he  is alw ays glad to 
go to  th e  P rio ry , so he  would certa in ly  wish 
m e to  say 4yes’ a t  once. I  was only going to 
say lie is ou t th is  m o rn in g .”

44So sorry to m iss lnm , b u t you w ere th e  
person I  chiefly cam e to  see. And you really  
say ‘Yes ?’ T h a t is charm ing  ! th en  I  can 
send T hom as round  a t  once. So though tfu l 
of you. m y love, it you a re  q u ite  sure  John  
will n o t m in d  for of course i t  m akes a  d iffer
ence to know . C ne ought to  try  to  get to 
ge th e r th e  rig h t people to  m eet each o ther. 
B u t how can one if you are unable  to fix th e  
d ay ?” reasoned th e  lady wisely.

“  Yes, certa in ly , you m ay depend upon u s .” 
44 Oh, and  Miss Chorley, th a t  charm ing , 

beau tifu l friend  of yours, of course we include 
h e r ;  o r m u s t I  —ought I  no t to w rite a sep a r
ate in v ita tio n  ? U ndoubted ly  I  ough t. You 
th in k  no t ? Really ?”

44 She left u s th is  m orn ing , th a n k  you .”
44 D ja r  I th is  m orn ing  ! I s  it possible ?” 
Now A nne had  arrived  on a week’s v isit, 

th e  week h ad  expired and  she had  d e p arted — 
w hat m ore could be said ? A nne had  herself 
inform ed L ady Adelaide of th e  dura tion  of 
her stay  ; and  E lizab e th , alive to  every th ing , 
rem em bered  having  heard  th e  sam e 4Is  it 
possible ?’ on th e  sub ject a  few days before.

44 T h en  I  need  n o t w rite ?”
P la in ly  not.
“ B u t we should h ave  been so g lad , so 

pleased to  have seen her, and  of course a 
special in v ita tio n —and, m y dear E lizabe th , 
you r w hite s a tin —you w on 't m ind , will you, 
ju s t  th is  once ? Sflr W alter does like to be 
old fashioned, you know ; aud  a bride ou t of
w hite s a tin  ”

“ W ould be a  queen w ithou t a crown ? Yery 
well, A unt Adelaide, while sa tin  i t  shall be ; 
w reath and veil too, I  su ppose?”

44 My dear! B u t you are  only in  je st. O r
ange-blossom , you know, is qu ite  inadm issib le 
except upon the  d ay —quite . Y our m aid m ust 
take i t  off th e  d ress even. You know  th a t  — 
yes?  A nd, m y love, y ou r m u s ic : you will 
bring  your m usic and  y ou r d raw ing—som e of 
those  foreign sketches you took la s t A utum n,
so b rig h t and  p re tty  ; a n d —a n d  ”

“ P ray , n o th in g  m ore th is  tim e . My m usic 
1 will bring, bu t th e  sketches are on such  a 
very sm all scale, su rely  th e re  will be som e one 
am ong th e  guests m ore fitted  to exh ib it than  
I ? ”

“  My dear, liow con you say so ! E very  one 
adm ires th em  exceedingly —so sp irited , so 
.'lever !”

E lizab e th  s ta r te d —th e  obnoxious ep ith e t 
settled  th e  question  ; no th in g  should induce 
he r to  be show n off to h e r  a u n t’s guests.

B u t w hen th e  tim e cam e L ady  Adelaide 
was n o t to be foiled. Tho portfolio, to  be 
su re , was no t a t  han d , b u t i t  existed, an d  eho 
could still whimper in audible asides. 
"‘Sketches too, charm ing ly—charm ing ly . H all 
absolu tely  am azed. L ord  G uelder, qu ite  the  
best am a teu r la st season, cam e on  purpose to 
see them . I a ssu re  you he  d id. Cam e all 
the  way to K ensing ton . So accom plished— 
so clever !”

Or h e r niece would catch  “ A sweet place, tbe  
cottage, is it not ? And she h a s  m ade it so 
p re tty , so fresh  an d  b righ t. Nice new  fu rn i
tu re , birds, flowers—qu ite  a genius for a rrang 
ing  flow ers—and  all th e  little  e legan t knick- 
knacks p u t about. Shows such  ta ste  in  every- 
th in g .’-

Or -4 Are you a w orker, m y d ear?  You m ust 
get m y niece to show you h e r  em bro idery— 
th a t new kind  of work, you know , in  wools. 
All done from  n a tu re , I assure  you, every 
stitch  in it. W h at can th e  nam e be ? E l iz a 
beth , m y lovo, w hat is th e  nam e of th a t  b eau 
tifu l wool work you do, a ll from  n a tu re ?  M iss 
de B ury  is longing to see i t . ”

E lizab e th  could no t forgive her,
44 I  am  help less w hatever sho chooses to 

say, Jo h n . I  canno t con trad ict, because it is 
bad m anners.- I  canno t help  hearing  ; and  if 
I  a tte m p t to tu rn  i t  aside, L ady  A delaide is 
su re  to m ake herself only th e  m ore ridiculous , 
an d  m e, too, th a t  is th e  w orst of it. People 
will suppose th a t  I  am enjoying  i t ! T h a t new 
k ind  of wool work ! W hy, every c reatu re  does

of

it. and  M iss do B ury  worked som e a  year and  
a -ha lf ago.”

44 W h at is i t  ?’*
44 Oh, crewels. You know  th e  th in g

though  you don’t know  
H oneysuckle I  did for tho  little  black chair, 
th a t was it. And th e n  abou t ou r flowers, she 
is really very k ind , you know , in  b ringing  
th e m , and  th e n  she is  quite  am azed  because 
I p u t th em  in  w ater. How  people will laugh  
a t u s .”

44 No, th ey  w on’t. T hey  kaow  h e r  too 
well !”

44 W hy does she fix upon  m e ? You are  h er 
re la tion , ye t she never annoys you in  th e  
sam e w ay.”

44 You are  m istaken . I  h eard  h e r  exalting  
m y know ledge of ho rses  to  M r. F o ste r, a t th e  
o th e r end  of th e  d in n e r-tab le .”

Y our knowledge of horses 1”
A nd advising h im  to  apply  to  m e for th e  

n ex t h u n te rs  he  w an ted .”
To M r. F o res t ! T h e  M aster of F o x 

hounds I”
•4 E v en  so .”
44 Jo h n  I P oor J o h n  1”
44 Ay, poor Jo h n  1 I  do n ’t  th in k  an y  of 

your experiences wiil beat th a t ,  m y little  
E liz a b e th .”

44 No indeed. B u t how  did you b ear i t  ? 
D id you no t suffocate ?”

44 O h dear, no 1 I  took a  m ou th fu l 
sh erry , and  bore up  very w ell.”

44 B u t is i t  n o t dreadful ?;1 
J o h n  shrugged h is  shoulders.
44 I t  is h e r  way, L izz ie  ; everybody has 

som e p ecu liarity .”
44 A peculiarity  need no t be offensive.”
44 Yery tru e . Do n o t be offended by i t .”
44 Jo h n , I  shall take a  lesson from  you. You 

are  th e  best Jo h n , th e  m ost p a tie n t Jo h n , 
th e  m ost w onderful J o h n  th a t  ever was m ade. 
I f  I  had  heard  th a t  said to  M r. F oste r, I  
should have jum ped  up  and  scream ed. Oh 1 
you know w hat I  m ean . Of course you never 
set up  for being a judge, and  to  a m an  who 
does 1 W h at do you suppose he  th o u g h t ?” 

E lizab e th  was so m uch  tak en  up  w ith her 
h u sb an d ’s wrongs th a t  she a lm u st forgot h e r 
own.

So m a tte rs  w ent on.
L ady  Adelaide, having  no  ch ild ren  of her 

own, took a m a te rn a l in te res t h e r  nephew  and  
all who belonged to h im .

A t least four days in  th e  week th e  bay 
horses tro tted  th rough  th e  Cottage gate, and 
th e  k in d  soul, full of sm iles and  p resents, 
sailed in to  th e  draw ing room . T he excite 
m en t did her all th e  good in  th e  w orld ; bu t 
un fo rtu n a te ly , as i t  ra ised  h e r  sp irits , and  
s tirred  up  h e r  gen tle  sluggish  n a tu re , i t  
served also m ore p ro m in en tly  to  d isp lay  its  
defects.

44 My dear, do tell m e all abou t y ou r ser* 
v an ts . Are th ey  com forts to  you ? I  do n ’t 
m ean i»  th e  way of understand ing  th e ir  dutios 
and  keeping th in g s  properly, th a t  we can all 
we can all see, is satisfactory  ; b u t a re  they  
com forts ? So m uch depends upon th a t  in  a 
household  ; indeed i t  does. So I  to ld  John  
w hen we set abou t engaging th em . W e did 
o u r best, to  be sure  ; b u t i t  is  such  a lo ttery . 
Old a ttached  servan ts  a re  th e  on ly  ones of 
any  value.”

“ Yery tru e , A unt A delaide,” gravely.
44 Aiid you are really  p re tty  well off ? You 

will excuse m y a*kiug, I  know, m y dear ; for 
i t  was such  a responsib ility . And so little  
experience as you have had , i t  would have 
been cruel to  have inflicted  bad servan ts  upon 
you .”

44 T hey  prom ise very well, th a n k  you. I 
know ,” continued E lizab e th , w ith a  tw inge of 
conscience, 4-tha t you took a g rea t deal of 
tro u b le .”

“ No troub le  in  th e  world, m y love. I  would 
gladly be of any  use. And as to th e  house 
a n e w  house, you know, qu ite  u n te s te d ; no 
sm oky ch im neys ? Bells ring ing  properly ? 
T h a t’s w ell; S ir W alte r and  1 were talk ing  
about th e  ch im neys la s t n ig h t. I  told him  
J o h n  would be su re  to le t him  know  ; for of 
course i t  would be S ir W alter’s place to  p u t 
th em  in  o rder. So m ind  you te ll u s ; no re 
serves, my d ear.”

** And thon  y ou r calls ?” proceeded L ady 
Adelaide, starting  afresh. 44 You keep a  book? 
you are  re tu rn in g  them  all in o rd e r? ”

*4 N ot a book. Indeed, I  can get on  w ithout 
th a t .”

44 Ah, you are so though tfu l, so clever. B u t 
s till I  can  assu re  you th a t  a  book is  a  g rea t 
help, an absolute necessity . W hen I  was a 
bride I  could never have got on a t  a ll w ithou t 
m y v isiting  book.”

“ You lived in L ondon, A un t A delaide?”
44 Yes, m y dear, for m any  years. S ir W alter 

was in  th e  G uards, you know’. Wo had  au  
im m ense  circle of acquain tances .”

44 A nd  we,” said  E lizab e th , 44 have h a lf  a 
dozen .”

44 H alf a d o z e n ! Moro th a n  th a t ,  surely. 
C erta in ly , wo m anage to do w ithout a book, 
som ehow, a t  th e  P riory. I  did n o t th in k  of 
th a t. I  only recollected m y own experience 
w hen I  was first m arried .”

By and  oy i t  was, 44Y our tradespeople are 
a tte n tiv e ?  Send proper jo in ts  ? N ever have 
loins of m u tto n , m y dear, -  th e  m ost w asteful 
d ish  th e re  is. And as for ribs of beef, my 
housekeeper te lls  m e th a t th e re  is no u n d er
cu t in  them . Positively , no  under-cut. 
L ittlo  h in ts  of th a t  k ind  are invaluable  to  r e 
ceive. I  nover order ribs of beef now .”

T h is passed. E lizab e th , n e ith e r  know ing 
u o r caring  any th in g  abou t th e  m erits  of 
u nder-cu ts , was s till rum in atin g  m ischievous
ly on th e  droll idea of e stab lish ing  a visiting- 
book w herein  to detail in  order th e  nam es of 
th e  residen ts  in  a  sm all aud  rem aikab ly  qu ie t 
neighborhood, w hen h e r  m on itress departed.

44 W e are  to  keep a book, Jo h n , of all our 
engagem ents, and  I  am  to  en te r i t  in  m y v is
ito rs  as they  cal*!, in succession. F ir s t of ali 
cam e Mr. and  M rs. F o s te r, th e n  th e  R ector 
and M rs. Beeves, L ord  B urchell, and  Mrs. 
an d  M iss Page-G ore. I  am  afraid i t  will be 
M r. and  M rs. F o ste r, M r. and  M rs. Beeves. 
L ord  B urchell, an d  M rs. and  M iss Page-Gore 
over and  over again, un less I  am  to in sert 
Lady A delaide herself here  and  there , by way 
of varie ty . A nd, Jo h n , be sure  you only e n 
gage old and  valued servan ts , i t  is so im por
ta n t they  should be a ttached  to  you  ”

*4 L izz ie  1 ”
E lizab e th  hu n g  h e r  head.
T he  n ex t day she had  a coid.
Down cam e L ady  Adelaide, k in d e r th a n  

ever. B lack c u rran t te a —lozenges— th e  best 
were th e  pates de gu im auves , qu ite  invaluable, 
had cured  S ir WTa lte r repeated ly—and  jelly , 
a  little  c u rran t jelly , so soothing and  re fre sh 
in g —were a ll by tu rn s  prescribed, T he  jelly 
should  be sen t down from  th e  P rio ry  a t once 
and th e  lozenges ehe would order on her way 
back th ro u g h  the  villago. Oh, it was a  m ere 
n o th in g , a m ile o r two ro u n d —the  drive would 
do h e r good. W as E liza b e th ’s th ro a t b listered  ? 
Had she a  headache ? F everish  ?

Yes, a ll t h r e e ; and she would have given 
th e  world to  be le t alone besides.

Jo h n  cam e to  th e  rescue.
44 She is  no t to  ta lk , and  th is  room  is too 

w arm  for you, A un t Adelaide ; come and  take 
a tu rn  round  th e  g a rden .”

44 And is poor dear E lizab e th  to be le ft by 
herself ?”

E ven  so. H ard  h earted  Jo h n  kep t h is  visitor 
ou t of doors du ring  the  whole of h e r stay , and 
saw h e r  safely off in  th e  barouche ere ho  re 
tu rned  to h is  wife’s room  for th e  rem ainder 
of th e  day.

44 My lady’s com plim ents, m a ’am  to  know 
how you is th is  m orn ing  ?”

Before 9 o ’clock E liza b e th ’s abigail b rough t 
th is m essage, as she arranged  h e r m is tre ss’s 
tea tray  by th e  bedside.

E liza b e th  was no  better.
“  My lady’s com plim ents, m a ’am , to  know 

how you is th is  afternoon ?”
W orse.
A groom rode over in  th e  evening. H is 

m a s te r  and  m istress  were going to  B righ ton  
on th e  following day, b u t would p u t off 
th e ir  departu re  if M rs. T resham  were no 
be tte r.

By no m eans. M r. T resham  would no t hear 
of such a  th in g . T he  doctor had  ju s t  left, 
and  th e re  was no th in g  to be in  th e  least 
a larm ed  about.

A ecordingly a  d a in ty  note  was le ft a t th e  
C ottage on the  following m orn ing , when th e  
carriage  re tu rn ed  from  th e  sta tion .

44 My dear, do take  care of yourself. I  feel 
qu ite  cruel, q u ite  wicked, ru n n in g  off in  th is  
way. B u t S ir W alter th in k s  we m ust ; and  
dear Jo h n , too, so like h im self, to in s ist upon
it. A few lines, a  post card, sen t to  B  -
Square  will le t us know how you are . P ray  
m y dear E lizab e th , do n o t th in k  of w riting 
yourself. Jo lm , or yonr m aid , will, I  know,

T h a t ; kindly  tak e  th e  tro u b le—In  h a ste , your affec
tio n a te

Aunt Adelaide.”
44 P . S .— So m uch  to  do.
“ P . S .— H ave you tried  a  P orous P la s te r 

on  th e  ch est ?”
Sick as she was, E liza b e th  laughed  aloud.
44 Jo h n , your a u n t is perfect. S he is unique. 

W here  d id  you get such  an  a u n t ? P ray , 
Jo h n , get m e a  Porous P ias te r to p u t on m y 
chest, because m y th ro a t is  sore. And Jo h n , 
g o a t  once to th e  post-office a r d  » r t  a  post
card , o r, b e tte r still, send  a  tf4’ •.-m . Oh, 
d e ar ! I  am  very n au g h ty  . v.-a/ w retched. 
E ven  m y ears  seem  to  a .  an d  m y head, 
eyes, everyth ing . W hen  will th e  doctor 
com e 1”

T he  doctor gave very  little  com fort w hen 
h e  did come.

I t  was a sore th ro a t, a  very sore th o a t. I t  
h u r t  very m uch  w hen she swallowed ? 
H um p h  1 Could she gargle ? H e prescribed 
a gargle aiid  w ent away. B u t a t n ig h t he 
cam e again . H e happened to  be passing , and 
th o u g h t perhaps they  m igh t like h im  to  look 
in . Could M rs. T resham  le t h im  have 
peep ?

J o h n  he ld  th e  candle, and  th e re  i t  w as, the  
dreaded  w hite b a r a ll down one side of th e  
th ro a t.

44 T h a t will do ,” said  D r. B irch , carelessly . 
44 W e m u st ge t th a t  th ro a t p u t rig h t som e
how, M rs. T resh am , a n d  you m ust havo some 
sleep. I t  is too sor« ? A h ! yes sore th ro a ts  
are very uncom fortable th ings. T here  a re  a 
g rea t m any of them  going abou t j u 9 t  now. I 
won’t  troub le  you longer a t p resen t. Suppose 
I  go down sta irs  to  w rite  th e  p rescrip tion .” 

T h en  I- • gave J o h n  a  look, and  they  left th e  
room  to. t uer.

44 W hy, th is  is b randy  ! ”  cried E lizab e th . 
Ah ! how it  b u m s  ! ”
44 Yes, dear, i t  is  th o u g h t good fo r y ou.”
44 Jo h n  1 w hat is th e  m a tte r w ith m e ? ”
44 T he m a tte r 1 ”
44 Yes, you look so s trange. I  c an ’t take  

any  m ore, indeed I  can’t. D o n ’t  ask  m e. 
Only le t m e lie still. Oh, I  d o n 't w an t g ru e l ; 
I  h a te  g ru e l.” T h e  la s t sentences broken, and 
u tte red  w ith difficulty.

D on’t  go—away Jo h n . ”
Only for a  few m inu tes, dear. I  am  

going to s it up  w ith you to -n igh t. ”
A slip of th e  tongue th is , b u t i t  passed  u n - ' 

heeded.
44 How long D r. B irch  h as  stayed 1” said  she, 

presen tly .
H e was silen t.
44 Is  he  only gone now !”
Now a t th a t  m om ent th e  good doctor was 

com fortably ensconced in  J o h n ’s own easy- 
chair by th e  fireside in  th e  lib rary , w ith a  pa ir 
of J o h n ’s own slippers on h is  feet. H e had  
expected th is  in th e  m orn ing , an d  m ade his 
a rrangem en ts  accordingly. M rs. T resh am  was 
dangerously ill.

T h e  fever did n o t increase rap id ly  ; it ra th e r  
appeared  to gain g rouud  w ith insid ious, u n 
seen footsteps.

S he was no t exactly worse ; sho was certa in 
ly n o t b e tte r.

T h e  w hite bar cam e a little  fu r th e r  in to  tb e  
m outh .

D r. B irch  breathed  m ore freely. “ I f  we can 
b u t keep i t  th e re ,” he said. 44 I t  we can pre 
vent its  going down th e  th ro a t agaiu, we shrill 
do .”

Alas ! i t  crept round  to  th e  o th e r  side.

our s ta tio n  a t  hom e. W e have only to  get | rival could havo beeii concoaled from  th o  sick I
th e re , and  th e  carriage will m ee t u s .”

B u t in dependen tly  of th e  fact th a t  
sm all a dw elling i t  was difficult to conceal 
any  even t th a t  took place, J o h n  fe lt th a t  he  
owed i t  to h is  a u n t to  le t h e r  jo u rn ey  and  its  
object *be know n 

T rue, had  he  suggested  secrecy, she  would 
n o t only  have acquiesced w ithou t a  m u rm u r 
b u t would have in s ta n tly  fe lt th a t  she had  
been im p ru d en t in  expecting  a n y th in g  else ; 
b u t i t  would have been  a  d isappo in tm en t 
w hich h e  could n o t have borne  to  inflict. 
M ore, i t  would have been  a n  in ju s tic e . E l iz a 
b e th  m u s t know , o ugh t to  know , th e  tru e  
w orth c f one w hom  she valued so slightly .

A lthough weak, th e  invalid  w as now on th e  
way to  re c o v e r; an d  he fe lt he m ig h t ventur* 
on  th e  an n o u n cem en t w ith o u t d anger of 
h a rm in g  her.

L ike h is  own, h e r  firs t em otion  was one of 
ex trem e surp rise  

44 J o h n  1 A unt A delaide 1 W h a t for? 
H ow  did  she come ? How long has she been 
here

W’hen I  wrote yeste rday , d ear, you were 
very  ill. D r. B irch  was anx ious abou t you. I 
could n6 t d isgu ise  i t  in  m y le tte r, and  i t  they  
on ly  received th is  m orn ing . T h e  b e tte r  re 
p o rt I  sen t to-day  will n o t a rrive  th e re  t i l l  to 
m orrow .”

A nd you m oan th a t  S ir  W alte r and  L ady  
Adelaide set off on th e  s tren g th  of th a t  le t 
te r  ?”

N ot S ir  W alter. H e  is safe a t  B rig h 
to n .”

Jo h n , did she com e by h e rse lf  ?”
By herself ; b ring ing  th a t  F ren c h  girl 

w ith h e r .”
44 On th is  d readfu l day 1”
44 D rove up  from  tho  s ta tio n  in  th a t  old 

jang ling  fly w ith its  broken window, an d  was 
p reparing  to  sleep to -n ig h t a t th e  public- 
h o u se .”

You will n o t let h e r  ?”
No, dear, no . I t  is  all se ttled . And now, 

E lizab e th ,w h a t do you th in k  of th e  poor au n t 
now ?

E liza b e th ’s pale  face flushed.
44 I  should like to  see h e r .”
O n tiptoe L ady  A delaide cam e, h e r 

silk  dress ru s tlin g  beh ind  h e r  all th e  
u p s ta irs , and  g e ttin g  itse lf sh u t 
to  th e  doerw ay as she approached  the 
side.

N one of th em  once th o u g h t of th e  
tion .

L ad y  Adelaide stooped to  k iss  h e r neice, 
aud  E lizab e th  th rew  h e r  a rm s  a round  h e r 
neck.

She m ay csftl m e clever every day of m y 
life from  th is  tim e henceforth , b u t I  will 
never th in k  of h e r as a fool ag a in .” — B laek- 
wood.

“  Poor dear Jo h n  ! poor dear fellow ! D ear ! 
D ear ! D ear ! D ear 1 Oh, how sad , how sad  ! 
I m u s t and will go to h im  directly . Snowing ? 
W hat if i t  is  ? I  canno t ge t wet in a railw ay 
carriage ; and w hat if I  did, e ith e r?  D ear me, 
if th e  line  should  be b locked! B u t i t  only 
cam e on an  h o u r ago. B ing th e  bell, dear, 
please. ,0 h , M arshall, poor M rs. T resham  is 
so m uch  worse, so a larm ing ly  worse ! I t  is 
dreadful ! qu ite  d re a d fu l! and  I am  going off 
io h e r  a t  once.”

44 W h at is the  use of your going off a t 
once ? Indeed  I  c an ’t  see any  good in  your

it  can 
casting  
round- 
ou t the

going a t all. If  you m u s t go w ait till to m or
row ,” pronounced S ir W alter, in  h is  sleepy 
seltisli way, ch ipp ing  off th e  shell of h is  etr«» 
as he spoke, an d  exam in ing  it with the eye of 
a connoisseur. “ W hat good will your going 
do to anybody ? Aud in  such  atrocious 
w eather to 1”

*• My dear ! b u t you do no t consider w hat 
you are  Baying. I t  is tru e  I  m ig h t be b u t ot 
little  use, bu t a t least I  could e n te rta in  the
doctor, a n d  ”

44 H a  J ha  J” laughed  h e r h u s b a n d .“ So you 
go to  e n te rta in  th e  doctor !”

“  I t  would release dear Jo h n , would allow
him  to devote h im self eutire ly  to h is  oh,
I  canno t bear to th in k  of it 1” cried th e  k ind 
c reatu re . “ W ho knows w hat m ay be h ap p en 
ing , w hat m ay have actually  taken  place by 
th is  tim e ? How could I  n o t go ? How 
could I  answ er i t  to m y own consci
ence if th a t  poor dear ch ild  were to  d ie  ”

‘ N onsense I W ho ta lk s  of dying  ? You 
have p u t yourself in to  an a ltoge ther unneces
sary  fe rm en t, Adelaide. T here  is n o t a worn 
of dying  in th e  le tte r. B esides, if th ey  were 
as bad as th a t,y o u  would be m ost certa in in y  dr 
trop , and  would w ish yourself back here 
ag a in .”

“  I  m igh t be a little  com fort to  h im . And 
Jo h n  never m akes mo feel de trop.”

44 W ell, well, I  daresay  no t. B u t don’t le t 
us have any  m ore fuss. D rink  your tea , m y 
dear, and  th in k  i t  over ; th e re  is an  a b u n d 
ance of tim e .”

T he  tea  was d ru n k , b u t soarcely was the 
la st drop tasted , ere she broke fo rth  again.

44 Such a  perfect m arriage ! E v ery th in g  so 
su itab le  ! A charm ing  c reatu re , so handsom e, 
so lively, p,o clever 1 Poor Jo h n  ! P oor dear 
John  ! W ho could ever have foreseen au  e n d 
ing liko th is  1”

“  Adelaide, do, for p ity ’s sake, n o t set up  
th a t doleful cry ag a in .” S ir W alte r grew 
q u ite  testy . “ How can I  en joy  m y chop, or 
toast, or an y th in g  w hilst you are  m aking  such 
a din ? I  like m y b reakfast to be a p leasan t 
m e a l ; it ough t n o t to be d istu rbed  by d is
agreeables.”

“ B ur, m y lovo  ” L ady Adelaide, a  p a t
te rn  wife, was perplexed how to  express h e r 
self.

The door was opened, and  a  h o t d ish  was 
b ro u g h t to  S ir W alte r’s elbow.

“  Muffin ? Ah ! Nice and  brown too. T he 
sort of day to  e a t m uffins on , as som ebody 
says som ewhere. H ave som e m uffin, m y dear, 
while i t i s  ho t, an d  le t us h ear no  m ore of 
th is  ju s t  now. T hero will be an o th e r le tte r 
to-m orrow , and  a  b e tte r account, we will 
hope .”

“  As if I  could w ait ti l l  to-m orrow  ! I t  is 
d ip h th e ria , my dear, d iph theria  ! T he  m ost 
shockingly fa ta l oom plaint. Ah ! how little
we th o u g h t-----*— ”

“ W ell, th is  is m ost provoking 1 I  th o u g h t 
we hau  done w ith  i t  a t  la s t, and  now  you 
begin i t  all over again . How can you set 
yourself to be so un p leasan t, Adelaide ? One 
would th in k  you did i t  on purpose. H ere  is 
every th ing  n ice and  com fortable, ju s t  as it 
o ugh t to be, and  I ’m  no t to  be allowed to 
enjoy it. If  I  canno t have peace and  q u ie t a t 
my m eals I  \ ^ u ld  ra th e r  go w ithou t food a l 
together.

441 assu re  you I  am  rea lly  very sorry, my 
dear. P ray  take  an o th e r cup, such good tea, 
and th e  pot is qu ite  full. And M arshall, be 
so good as to look up B radshaw  a t  once, and 
le t m e know which is th e  very first tra in  th a t  
I  can catch  to Stoke F e rr in g to n .”

44 You are  really  going ?” S ir  W alter ra ised  
h is eyebrows.

T here  was no  doub t abou t h e r  going.
B ells rang , m aids hu rried  h ith e r  and th ith e r. 

M arshall received a  sum m ons every five m in 
utes ; aud  m y lady, d is trac ted  betw ixt her 
d u ty  to h e r husband , h e r  orders to  h e r  h ouse
keeper, th e  claim s of h e r engagem ents, the  
bark ing  of her dogs and  th e  ch a tte rin g  of her 
parro t, grew every m inu te  m oro an d  m oro be 
wildered and  incoheren t.

“  Jea n n e tte  goes w ith m e, of course. Did I  
n o t say so ? And M arshall. No, M arshall 
m ust stay  to a ttend  on h is  m aster. S ir W alter 
m u s t n o t be inconvenienced. I  had b e tte r 
no t take  T hom as e ither, i t  would d is tu rb  S ir 
W alter to drive ou t w ithou t h im . W h at did 
you say, good Jea n n e tte  ? Oh, we shall g 1 
on very well—adm irably . I  am  n o t a t  l a
afra id .”

44 M iladi know s th e  s ta irs lio n ?” suggested 
Jea n n e tte , doubtfully .

44 Stoke Ferrington, my good girl. Stoke 
Ferrfngton is our own station * yon know—

T ho carriage, m ila d i!
Oh, well, good R obinson will send tis up  

in  h is  com fortable fly. O r, M r. T resham  will 
drive down in  th e  dogcart. P oor dear ! of 
oourse he  w ill be thero  to  m eet u s —th a t  is, if 
he know s we are com ing.’.

44 M iladi h a s  sen t th e  m essage ?”
44 H ave I  sen t i t  ? Y es—n o —I  really  fo r

get, and  i t  does n o t signify. I  daresay  he  
would never get i t  if I  did, o r read  i t  if he 
got it. No, M arshall, no  ; th a n k  you fo r re  
m ind ing  m e, b u t I  p refer n o t to  send  one . I 
w«uld n o t have th e m  troub led  on  an y  ac
coun t a t  such a tim e. M r. T resh am  will have 
qu ite  enough  to  th in k  of, an d  it m ig h t be 
inconven ien t to send. No, no — w$ shall get 
on  very  well. Je a n n e tte , th e re  is no  need 
for m ore. L e t u s take  th e  le a s t possible lug 
gage we can. W hy take  any  ? W ould  n o t a 
carp e t bag be su ffic ien t—a carp e t bag which 
you could h an g  on  your a rm  ? W ell, well, 
b u t le t th e re  be as little  as  possible. No even
ing  dresses, no  o th e r b o nne t. Aud now, J e a n 
n e tte , m y m an tle . W h a t com forts these  
fu r-lined  m an tles  a: c. t j  be su re  1 A h !  if 
dear E lizab e th  h ad  o w orn oue of theso  ; 
b u t i t  is too la te  to reg ' ot i t  now. H as  M ar
shall ordered  th e  cab ? R u n  and  see, J e a n 
n e tte —quick  ! T he  tim e is flying, and  Gabs 

; go so slowly. Y et I  could n o t take  o u r own 
poor ho rses o u t on such  a day. W h a t, no t
com e ? M arshall m u s t send  i t  is  come ?
T h en  le t u s be off, a t  once, a t  once.”

In  vain  S ir  W alter m u rm u red  h is  d isap 
proval— less u rgen tly , indeed, now  th a t  his 
personal com fort was no longer in terfered  
w ith, b u t s till in uncom prom ising  accents. 
T he  fron t door opened, a n d  ou t she  sailed — 
h e r long dress, a lthough  on one side held up 
h igh  enough to  do d u ty  fo r both , tra ilin g  far 
behind h e r on th e  o ther, h e r h an d s  en cu m 
bered w ith  muff, pu rse  and  satchel.

Now, m y good m an , I  will give you 
double fare if you take u s in  tim e for th e  
tw elve o’clock tra in . T h e  tw elve o’clock tra in  
to  Stoke F err in g to n , m ind  n o t th e  London 
tw elve o’clock express tra in .”

44 All rig h t, m a’am . I ’ll do it ,  if 
be do n e ,” said th e  m a n  resolu te ly  
about in  h is  m ind  fo r some 
about s tre e ts  in  w hich he  could sp in  
tim e.

44 Is  i t  a  block, J e a n n e tte  ?” Look ou t and  
see. W h a t shall we do if i t  is  a  blbck !”

T h e  s ta tio n , in  sp ite  of a ll stra tegy , was 
reached so soon, th a t  L ady  Adelaide, forget
tin g  th a t  B righ ton  is n o t L o ndon , could 
hard ly  be persuaded  to  believe o therw ise 
th a n  th a t  a  m ass of vehicles o b s tru c t
ed h e r p a th , w hen th e  h a lt was m ade at 
la st.

T he cabm an, how ever got h is  double fare, 
and  sh e  had now th e  difficulties of th e  tieket- 
office to  encounter.

B u t these  difficulties had  loom ed so gigan
tically before th e  eyefe of th e  househo ld  in
B  Square, th a t  M arshall h im se lf—th e
m agnificent M arsh a ll—had  ru n  round  th ro u g h  
the snowy slushy s tree ts , to  save h is  poor 
foolish, k ind  m istress  from  a hopeless tang le  
and  confusion.

H o should have been on th e  box-seat of the  
cab of course, b u t m y lady h ad  actually  driven  
off w hilst he was filling for h e r  th e  flask of 
her trave lling  bag, w hich she had  only  p ro
duced a t th e  la st m om ent. He was a t th e  
s tation  before h e r, flask in  han d . My lady 
was qu ite  touched ; and  i t  never occurred to  
h er to wonder th a t  M arshall should , on  his 
feet, have preceded th a t  indom itab le  driver 
w ith h is cub.

She was safely seen in to  a disengaged ca r
riage, p resen ted  w ith  h e r  tick e ts , w hich M ar
shall kep t his eye upon , u n til th ey  were safely 
stowed away in th e  s a tc h e l; and  th en , he 
th ough t, w ith  Jea n n e tte  by h e r side, she 
m ight be b ro u g h t th rough  ; though  i t  was not 
w ithout a  qua lm  th a t  th a t  the  w orthy m ajor- 
dome saw  th e  tra in  depart.

F a s te r  and  faster fell the  snow.
Ridges lorm ed upon th e  windows of th e  ra il 

way carriages ; and  betw een th e  flakes w hich 
settled  on th e  panes, and  slowly m elting  
trickled dow n outside, and  th e  steam  arising  
from th e  w arm er a tm osphere  w ith in , th e  coun 
trv  th rough  w hich th e  trave lle rs  passed  was 
a lm ost invisible to  them .

T h e  hot-w ater pans  rap id ly  cooled. E very  
tim e a  door was opened, cam e in a b last of a ir 
so chill, so w ithering , th a t  th e  passengers 
wrapped in th e ir  thickly-folded rugs shuddered  
from head to  foot. G uards and  porters , w ith 
snow-tipped h a ts  an d  shou lders, blue facos, 
red noses, w atery eyes and  palsied  han d s, 
s trugg led  w ith th e ir  du ties . T ravellers, e ith e r 
muffled to th e  ears in  U lster coats and  com 
forters, o r equally  well sh rouded  in  seal-skin 
and  S hetland  veils, sough t th e  sh e lte r as 
haven of refuge.

How dism al, how  cross they  looked ! T here  
was th e  burly  middle-r.ged m an  with snow on 
h is  w hiskers, th e  so’d i' r  w ith  ice on h is  m ous
tache, th e  schoolg ' w ith th in  kid gloves, 
the  schoolboy w ith no gloves a t  a l l—each one 
m ore w retched, m ore unaccom m odating  th a n  
th e  o ther.

44 H orrib le  1 ” escaped from  J e a n n e t te ; b u t 
no syllable of com plain t crossed tb e  lips of 
h e r mistresB.

S trange  to  tell, yet tru e , L ady  A delaide and 
h e r w aiting-w om au reached S tone F e rr in g to n  
in safety, an d  th e  only m istake  th ey  m ade 
was in going a  littlo  beyond it.

44 W hy, th is  is Becksley ! Beckf-ley is on 
tlie  o th e r side of Stoke F e rr in g to n  ! G u ard  ! 
guard ! are we in  th e  r ig h t tra in  ?

44 D epends upon w here you are going to, 
m a’a m .”

“  Going ? To Stoke F e rr in g to n , to  be 
sure  ! I  know  we have passed it, for th is  
th e  way we go to  L ondon . W h at sh a ll we 
do  ? ”

S he bad  to  get ou t an d  w ait in  th e  b?tter 
cold a t a i -le side sta tion  for nearly  an  hour. 
Yet she never faltered.

44 T h is  fire m ig h t be a little  la rger, b u t 
w hat th e re  is of i t  is  qu ite  ho t. Come nearer. 
J e a n n e tte —come, m y  good girl, w arm  your 
feet as I  do. Oh, th e re  is  p len ty  of room  
p lenty . You are coid as well as I. Ah ! I 
w onder how  poor M rs. T resham  is now ? B ut 
we m u st n o t expect to h e a r  till we are  th e re .’ 

I t  was la te  in  tho a fte rnoon  ere th e  travel 
lers arrived  a t  th e  C ottage.

44 A un t A delaide ! ”
F o r once in  h e r life, L ady Adelaide had  no 

words. M utely she gazed in to  her nephew ’s 
face to read  tho  verdict th e re  ; and  it was 
w ith  a lm ost an  hysterical g rasp  of relief th a t 
she sank  down on a  *eat afterw ards.

44 A unt Adel ride !
44 My dear boy ! ”
44 You have com e from  B righ ton  on a day 

like th is  ? “
44 My poor Jo h n , to  be su re  I  have. How 

is she ?”
44 B e tte r—decidedly be tte r. Q uite a  change 

since la s t n igh t. B u t, m y dear au n t 
J o h n  looked perfectly  confounded.
44 You shall n o t be troub led  w ith  us, ray 

dear. I  have th o u g h t i t  all over. W e will go 
down to  th a t  good little  in n , w here I  know 
they  will do every th ing  to m ake u s com fort
able. J ea n n e tte  is to te ll th e  d river—it is all 
arranged . B u t I  could no t help  ooming 
though  S ir W alte r said it was foolish.’

“ F oolish  !” cried Jo h n , seiz ing  bo th  her 
hands  and  choking down a g rea t sob in  h is 
th ro a t—“ foolish ! I t  was th e  best and  the  
k indest, an d —a u d —th ere  is n ’t  one wom an in 
a  th o u san d  would have done it. God bless 
you, a u n t. N e ith e r she n o r I  will ever forget 
th is .”

44 Oh, m y dear 1”
S he was quite overcom e. Two large, w arm  

tears  rolled down h e r cheeks, an d  settled  on 
th e  velvet s trings of h e r bonnet.

“  To th in k  of your com ing h ere  all by y o u r
self, and  fighting  y on r way am ong porte rs  
and  cabm en 1”  con tinued  Jo h n , aw are of th e  
m iseries th is  involved to h is  help less relative. 
“ You, who never travelled  alone in  y o u r life! 
And th e  Priory  closed ! A nd n o t a  c reatu re  
to m eet you ! B u t go to  th e  in n  votf shall 
not. H ere you have come, h e re  you m u st 
stay . I  w ish i t  were a  palaoe for your sake .” 

44 D ear, kind  boy,” m urm ured  she. <4I t  was 
no th ing , a  m ere  n o th in g —so g la d —so th an k -

I fu l— such a  happy  end ing  ”
John  had  hu rried  o u t of th e  room . “  Coals 

of fire 1 Yes, indeed, m y littlo  wife, a  perfect 
furnace is abou t to  descend on your head  
now .”

I t  w o u ld  d o u b tle s s  h a v e  b ee n  m o re  p r u 
d e n t  if  th e  k n o w led g e  o f Lady A d e la id e ’s  a r-  i
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PRED1CT1NG HIS OWN DEATH.
W h e n  Ih e  P r e d ic t io n  h a d  b e e n  Sru lf ll le d

h i*  Mon P r e a c h e d  l l i e  F u n e r a l  S e r m o n

L ackaw axen, P a ., M arch  5 .—D r. Isaac  B. 
C raft, a  p ro m in en t physic ian  of Pike C ounty . 
P a., d ied a  few days ago a t  h is  hom e n ear 
M ilford, aged 72 years. He w as born  in  New 
Y ork c ity  in  1808, a n d  he stud ied  m edicine 
under D r. V alen tine  M ott. H e cam e to  Pike 
C ounty  in  1864, an d  soon estab lished  a  large 
practice.

A few weeks • before h is  d ea th  he m ade a 
p rofessional v isit to  M ilford, driv ing  in  a 
w agon. A frien d  said  : 44 D octor, you seem
to  be g e ttin g  p ro u d  in  y ou r old days.”

l h e  physician  replied  : 44 N ot a t a ll ; th a t
w agon is fo r m y son. I  expect to  live b u t a  
sh o rt tim e  longer.”  H e th e n  sa id  th a t  he 
w ould die on a  ce r ta in  day.

N oth ing  w as th o u g h t ab o u t w h a t he  said, 
and  th e  physic ian  drove on. A few days la te r 
he w as taken  sick w hile on  h is  w ay to  a tte n d  
a  p a tien t. H e re tu rn e d  hom e, an d  to ld  h is  
fam ily  th a t  he h a d  m ade h is  la s t p rofessional 
call, an d  repeated  w h a t he  had  said  w hile a t 
M ilford concerning  h is  dying  on  a  certa in  
day. He grew worse, an d  died a t  th e  predicted 
tim e.

I t  w as h is  request th a t  h is  fune ra l serm on 
be preached by  an  Episcopal c lergym an, as 
h e  h a d  been a  m em ber of th e  E p iscopal 
C hurch  fo r fo rty  years. T he  m in is te r w as 
asked to  be p resen t, an d  h ad  m ade every a r 
ran g em en t to  a tten d . On th e  day  preceding 
th a t  fixed for ho ld ing  th e  funeral, th e  de 
ceased p h y sic ian ’s e ldest son , who is s tudy ing  
fo r th e  p riesthood  in  B altim ore, a rrived  hom e. 
He inqu ired  as to  th e  a rran g em en ts  fo r the  
funeral. W hen inform ed w h a t th ey  were, he 
scfid th a t  he  w ould h im self officiate. T h is  
m e t th e  approval of som e m em bers of the  
fam ily , an d  o th e rs  were b itte rly  opposed ; 
b u t th e  m a jo rity  wore in  favor of th e  son 
officiating, a n d  th e  E p iscopal c lergym an was 
to ld  n o t to  come.

G I K 1 .S  IIV A  W 1 I \E  V A T .

A res iden t in  I ta ly  vouches for th e  follow 
i n g :

In  th e  v ineyards n ear u s th e  g irls m o u n t 
ladders a n d  clip th e  r ich  bunches, dropp ing  
th em  in to  th e  baskets. W ith  th e  industrious  
one day  is enough  to  c lear a n  average v ine
yard . W hen  th e  grapes a re  a ll ga thered  in 
th ey  a re  carefully  picked from  th e  stem s for 
th e  pressing . T h is  la s t process is th e  sam e 
p rim itive , sim ple opera tion  th a t  was p e r
form ed by th e  p a tria rc h  N oah. T he  grapes 
a re  th row n  in to  an  enorm ous va t, w here the  
ju ice is tram p ed  o u t of th em  by  th e  bare  feet. 
At th is  stage  of th e  v in tage  you m ay  see h u n 
dreds of young ladies of th e  c ity  of P erug ia  
com ing fo rth  in  g roups in  th e  m orn ing , beam  
ing  w ith  p leasan t m ystery  an d  excitem ent.

Y our o rd in a ry  to u ris t, whose on ly  in te llec
tu a l an d  in struc tive  pabu lum  is ga thered  from  
th e  guide books, h a s  n o t th e  rem o test concep
tio n  of th e ir  object. H e m ay  th in k  th e y  are 
ou t for an  early  co n stitu tio n a l. Mut early  
co n stitu tio n a ls  a re  n o t th e  rage w ith  I ta lia n  
ladies. Sha ll I  te ll you th e  secret of a ll th a t  
m ystery  an d  excitem ent ? T hey  are  off to  the  
co u n try  to  tre ad  in  th c  w ine presses. I t  is a 
novel ho liday  for them , besides being a  m ost 
sa lu ta ry  exercise. E 'e n  p rim  old dowagers 
a re  know n to  44 wade in ” a nd  b an ish  th e  rheu  
m atism  by a  h a lf  day ’s exercise in  th e  w ine 
press. A part from  th e  h ea lth fu l exercise of 
tram p in g , th e  new  m ash  acts  as  a  b a th  to  the  
lim bs, w hile th e  uprising  fum es a re  considered 
em inen tly  stom achic . A fter th e  tread in g  p e r
form ance these  ladies w ash them selves in  ho t 
w ine, tak in g  a  m oderate  decoction in te rn a lly  
for th e  s to m ach ’s sake. T he effect is p leasan t 
and  re juvenating , and  is especially noticeable 
in  th e  vim  w ith  w hich  th ey  pa rtic ip a te  in  the  
dance, w hich  is th e  u sual sequel to  tread ing  
in  th e  w ine press.

T H E  ft. Y . D O G  S H O W .

T h e  F o u r th  A n n u a l  E x h ib i t io n  o f  Ih e  
W eN tm fn stfr  K e n n e l  C lu b .

M r. C harles L incoln , su p erin ten d en t of the  
fo u rth  an n u al dog show of th e  W estm inster 
K ennel C lub, w hich is to  be held  a t th e  
M adison Square  G arden, New York, on April 
27, 28 an d  29, is receiv ing  en trie s . A con- 
siderable nu m b er have already been m ade. 
H eretofore exh ib ito rs  w aited u n til n e ar th e  
opening before m ak ing  application  for space. 
T here  will be an  u n u su al n u m b er of foreign 
dogs cn  exhib ition  th is  year, and  th e  W estern  
breeders, who la s t year kep t o u t of the  E a s t 
e rn  exh ib itions, will be on h au d  in strong  
force. One reason for th is  m ore th a u  usual 
in te re s t is th e  fact th a t  th is  show will prob 
ably be th e  only one of an y  m agn itude  held 
iu  th e  U n ited  S ta tes  th is  year. M r. L incoln 
says th a t  they  will expect to  have 1,500 dogs 
on exh ib ition . T he la rgest show ever held 
heretofore  was th a t  a t  th e  C rystal Palace, 
S ydenham , E n g lan d , la s t sp rin g ; 1,300 dogs 
were th en  on exh ib ition . T he  e n trie s  a t the  
la s t New York exhibition  wero 965. M r. 
H u g h T a ly ie l, kennel ed ito r of th e  London 
F ie ld , h as  been inv ited  to  act as one of the  
judges, and  i t  is understood th a t he will oon- 
sen t to  act. P rin ce  A lbert Solm s and Rev. 
Mr. M acdona. two of th e  m ost experienced 
E uropean  judges, have signified th e ir  in te n 
tion  of m aking  en tries, and  will n o  doubt be 
p resen t. T he  en trie s  will close on A pril 12.

O U K - S P IK D IA li

M r. L eland . b e tte r know n as H a n s  Breit.- 
m an , was a  p riva te  in  th e  N o rth e rn  a rm y  in  
th e  la te  civil war.

I t  seem s th a t  M iss B raddon  h i t  u p o n  a 
n am e  for h e r la te st novel w hich h ad  been 
chosen  by an o th e r au th o r in  advance of h e r. 
I t  was changed to  ‘‘Splendid M isery.”

A M iss H a rd y  has given h e r experience of 
ra ilw ay trave lling  in  Am erica in  an  a rtic le  
w ritten  fo r th e  c u rren t num ber of R eusing  - 
ton

K ing Cetywayo h a s  w ritten  an  accoun t of 
th e  w ar in  Z u lu land , o r ra th e r  it was tak en  
down from  h is  lip s  by th e  officer who took  
h im  to  Cape Tow n, an d  is pub lished  in  M ac
m illan 's  M agazine.

A con troversy  h a s  been  going on in  E n g 
lan d  abou t th e  o rig in  of trousers. Among 
o th e r th in g s  it is said th a t  som e six ty  years 
ago a Q uakeress preach ing  in  a country  
Q uaker m eeting  adm onished  h e r hearers  
a g a in st van ity  in  ra im en t, and  added th a t  i t  
was d istressing  to see so m any  of th e  younger 
m em bers ru n n in g  dow n in to  lo n g s ; b u t, 
th a n k  th e  L o rd , th e re  was s till a  precious 
re m n a n t left in  sh o rts  !

K inglake, th e  h is to rian  of th e  C rim ean  w ar, 
is a  law yer. H e  rode beside L ord  R ag lan  in  
the  w ar, an d  th u s  gained  h is  know ledge of it. 
All h is  life long  h e  h a s  s tu d ied  p lan s  of 
ba ttle s .

M iss S u san n a  B lam ire  wa3 born  a t  T hack- 
wood, C um berland , E n g lan d , in  1747, and  
died a t  C arlisle  in  1795. She w rote “ W h at 
Ails th is  H e art o ’ M ine ; T ho N abob’s R e 
tu rn  ; T h e  C helsea P en sien e rs  ; An Ye Shall 
W alk in Silk A ttire ,” w ith  o th e r  well know n 
songs. “ T h e  L oss of th e  R oebuck” was one. 
W e give it he re  e n tire  :

H o w  o f t  b y  t h e  l a m p  o f  t h e  p a l e  w a n i n g  
m o o n ,

W o u l d  K i t ; y  s t e a l  o u t  f r o m  t h e  e y e  o f  t b e  t o w n  ; 
O n  t h e  b e a c h  a s  s h e  s t o o d ,  w h e n  t h e  w i l d  w a r e s  

w o u l d  r o l l ,
H e r  e y e  s h e d  a  t o r r e n t  j u s t  f r e s h  f r o m  t h e  soul ; 
A n d ,  a s  o ' e r t h *  o c e a n  t h e  b i l l o w s  w o u l d  s t r a y ,  
H e r  s i g h s  f o l l o w  a f t e r  a s  m o a n i n g  a s  t h e y .

I  s a w  a s  t h e  s h i p  t o  t h e  h a r b o r  d r e w  n e a r .
H o p e  r e d d e n  h e r  c h e c k ,  t h e n  i t  b l a n c h ’d  w i t h  

c h i l l  f e a r  ;
S h e  w i s h e d  t o  e n q u i r e  o f  t h e  w h i s p e r i n g  c r e w ,
I f  t h e y ' d  s p o k e  w i t h  t h e  R o e b u c k ,  o r  a u g h t  o f  

h e r  m e w  ;
F o r  l o u g  i l l  c o n j e c t u r e  h e r  f a t e  h a d  b e e n  t o s t ,
N o r  k n e w  w e  f o r  c e r t a i n  t h e  R o e b u c k  w a s  l o s t .

I  p i t i e d  h e r  f e e l i n g s ,  a n d  s a w  w h a t  s h e ’d  a s k ,
( F o r  i n n o c e n c e  o v e r  l o o k s  t h r o u g h  a  t h i n  m a s k  
I  s t e p t t o  J a c k  O a k u m  ; h i s  s a d  h e a d  h e  s h o o k ,  
A n d  c a s t  o n  s w e e t  K i t t y  a  s i d e  g l a n c i n g  l o o k  ;

T h e  R o e b u c k  h a s  f o u n d e r e d ,  t h e  c r e w  a r e  d o  
m o r e ,

N o r  a g a i n  s h a l l  J a c k  B o w l i n g  b e  w e l c o m ’d  o n  
s h o r e . '

S w e e t  K i t t y ,  s u s p e c t i n g , - l a i d  h o l d  o f  m y  arm :
4 O ,  t e l l  m e , ’ s h e  c r i e d ,  ‘ f o r  m y  s o u l ’s  i n  a l a r m  ;
I s  s h e  l o s t  ?' I  s a i d  n o t h i n g  ; w h i l e  J a c k  g a v e  a  

s i g h ,
T h e n  d o w n  d r o p t  t h e  c u r t a i n  t h a t  h u n g  o ' e r  h e r

e y e  ;
F l e e t i n g  l i f e  f o r  a  m o m e n t  s e e m o d  w i l l i n g  t o  

s t a y ,
J u s t  f l u t t e r ' d ,  a n d  t h e n  f l e d  f o r  e v e r  a w a y .

S o  d r o p 3  t h e  p a l e  l i l y ,  s u r c h a r g ’d  w i t h  t h e  s h o w 
e r .

S u n k  d o w n  a s  w i t h  s o r r o w ,  s o  d i e s  the a  weet 
f l o w e r ;

N o  s u n b e a m  r e t u r n i n g ,  n o r  s p r i u g  e v e r  g a y ,
C a n  g i v e  b u c k  t h e  s o f t  b r e a t h  o n c e  w a f t e d  a w a y ;  
T h e  e y e - s t a r ,  w h e n  s e t ,  n e v e r  r i s e s  a g a i n .
N o r  p i l o t s  o n o  v e s s e l  m o r e  o v e r  t h e  m a i n  !”

T h e  negroes in  th e  S o u th e rn  S ta te s  are in 
tensely  R epublican , even tho  wom en u rg ing  
tho  m en  to vote th a t  ticke t in  sp ite  of a ll 
obstacles. To show how stro n g  th e  R ep u b li
can  sen tim en t is in som e p a rts , th e  s to ry  is 
to ld  of a  coast p reacher who m akes h is  con
gregation  believe th a t  th e  pub licans in  th e  
B ible w ith whom  Je su s  C h ris t associated  are 
th e  llepub licans of to-day  ; an d  h e  te lls  them  
th a t  th e  D em ocrats a re  now here  m en tioned  
in th a t  holy book.

I t  m ay n o t be generally  know n th a t  W ade 
H am pton , G overnor of S ou th  C aro lina , was 
th e  fii^ t to suggest tho  em ancipa tion  of th e  
slaves in th e  sou th . H is p lan  was to  en lis t 
th e m  in  th e  C onfederate a rm y  u n d er th a  
p rom ise  of g radual em ancipation .

G overnor G ilp in , of Colorado, a t th e  tim e  
of th e  S o u th e rn  rebellion , offered th e  chap 
la incy of a  reg im en t to  Jo h n  M. C hiv in^ton , 
p resid ing  e lder of th e  M ethodist chu rch  in 
D enver, b u t th e  m in is te r said th a t  if he  w ent 
w ith th e  reg im en t he w anted  to  fight, and  h e  
was m ade a m ajor. T h a t he proved a ^fcrave 
officer is clear from  th e  language of M. V alle, 
who saw h im  in  a  lively sk irm ish . 44 Z at 
C hiv ing ton ,” he said , “ he  p o o th is  head  down 
aud foiglit loike m ah d  B ull.” B u t th ey  had  
a g rea te r b a ttle  th a n  th a t .  M. Yalle th u s  
speaks of i t :—*4 G ooverm ent m ah n s  vas a t 
m y ranch  r>nd fill ’is can teen  v iz ray  viskey, 
and  Texas m ah n s  coom oop and  soorprise  zem  
an d  zey fo igh t six  h o u r by m y va tch  and  m y 
▼atch vas slow .”

Speaking  of w ar, w hen the  p rize-m oney was 
w ithheld  d u rin g  th e  m u tin y  in  In d ia , a  p riva te  
wrote on th e  w alls of D e lh i : —

“  W h e n  w a r  i s  r i f e  a m i  d a n g e r ’s  n i g h  
G o d  a n d  t h e  s o l d i e r ’s  a l l  t h e  c r y .
W h e n  w a r  i s  o ’e r  a n d  d a n g e r  r i g h t e d ,
G o d  i s  f o r g o t ,  t h e  s o l d i e r  s l i g h t e d . ”

H ere  is a p re tty  conceit. I t  is  by M ary F . 
R obinson, a  co n trib u to r to  th e  E n g lish  m a g a 
zines, and  is e n titled  44 Two L overs.”

I.
L o v e  m y  l f t v e r  ; o n  t h e  h e i g h t s  a b o v e  m e  

H e  m o c k s  m y  p o o r  a t t a i n m e n t  w i t h  a  f r o w n ;
I ,  l o o k i n g  u p  a s  h e  i s  l o o k i n g  d o w n .

B y  h i s  d i s p l e a s u r e  g u e s s  h e  s t i l l  d o t h  l o v e  me ; 
F o r  h i s  a m b i t i o u s  l o v e  w o u l d  e v e r  p r o v e  me 

M o r e  e x c e l l e n t  t h a n  I  a s  y e t  a m  s h o w n ,
S o  s t r a i n i n g  f o r  s o m e  g o o d ,  u n g r a s p e d ,  u n 

k n o w n ,
I  v a i n l y  w o u l d  b e c o m e  h i s  i m a g e  o f  m e .

A n d ,  r e a c h i n g  t h r o u g h  t h e  d r e a d f u l  g u l f s  t h a t
s e v e r

O u r  soivs, I  s t r i v e  w i t h  d a r k n e s 3  n i g h t s  a n d
d \> ys

T i l l  n i y  p e  X e e te d  w o r k  t o w a r d  h i m  I  r a i s e .  
W h o  l a u g h s  t h e r e a t  a n d  s c o r n s  m e  m o r e  t h a n

e v e r ;
Y e t  h i s  u p b r a i d i n g  i s  b e y o n d  a l l  p r a i s e ,

T h i s  l o v e r  t h a t  I  l o v e  I  c a l l  E n d e a v o r .
I I .

I  h a v e  a n n t h e r  l o v e r  l o v i n g  m e .
H i m s e l f  b e l o v e d  o f  a l l  m e n ,  f a i r  a n d  t r u e .
H e  w o u l d  n o t  h a v e  m e  c h a n g e ,  a l t h o u g h  I

grew
P e r f e c t  a s  l i g h t ,  b e c a u s e  m o r e  t e n d e r l y  
H e  l o v e s  m y s e l f  t h a n  l o v e s  w h a t  I  m i g h t  b e .

L o w  a t  m y  f e e t  h e  s i n  a  t h e  w i n t e r  t h r o u g h ,  
A n d  n e v e r  w o n  I  l o v e  t o  h e a r  h i m  w o o .

F o r  i n  m y  h e a v e n  r  o t h  s u n  a n d  m o o n  i s  n o ,
T o  m y  b a r e  l i f e  a  f r u i t f u l - f l o o d i n g  N i l e ,
H i s  v o i c e  l i k e  A p r i l  a i r s  t h a t  i n  o u r  i s l e  

W a k e  s a p  i n  t i e  s  t l i a t  s l e p t  s r i c e  A u t u m n  w e n t ;
H i s  w o r d s  a r o  a l l  c a r e s s e s ,  a n d  h i s  s m i l e  

T h  r e l i c  o f  s o m e  E d e n  r a v i s h m e n t ;
A n d  h e  t h a t  l o v e s  m u  s o  I  c a . l l  C o n t e n t .

F o r  Ind igestion , D yspepsia an d  Costive- 
uess use E d ison ’s E lec tric  A bsorbent B elts.

For R heum atism  aud  N ervousness use 
E d iso n ’s E lec tric  B elts. T hey act upon  th e  
nervous system.

TB1K N E W  C .1I7IK .

T he  dead-beat p e rm its  no th in g  to get ahead 
of h im  except a  funera l procession. Y ester
day a  seedy genteel, who seem ed to  be greatly  
excited, rushed  in to  a  place on  W oodward 
avenue and  wildly inqu ired  if they  had a  tele? 
phono th e re . B eing answ ered in  th e  affirm 
ative, he  ru shed  to  th e  in s tru m e n t, th rew  hia 
h a t on th e  floor and  called ou t::

44 Hello ! C en tra l office— for H eaven ’s sake 
hello  1 hello  ! hello  !”

44 Is  th e re  a  fire?” asked the  m erchan t.
44 F ire  ! keep s till—w ait—oh ! H eaven ’s \ 

why do n ’t th ey  answ er m e ’ H ello  ! C en tra l 
office ! Ah ! I  have th em  1 C onnect m e w ith  
8ub-office on  Duffield s tree t - qu ick—life de
pends J”

“  Som ebody dying ?” asked th e  m erchan t. 
“  Keep s till—for y our life keep s t i l l ! A h ! 

sub-office ! C onnect m e w ith No. — Cass 
avenue as soon as you can  1 H ello  ! hello  ! 
M ary? Ah ! it is her ! M ary, you r m o th e r h a s  
been ru n  over by a  s tree t car on  Jefferson  
avenue and  will die ! I ’ll bring  h e r up  in  a 
carriage ! G et every th ing  ready ! Send  Jam es  
for th e  doctor— good bye !”

“  Som ebody h u r t  ?” asked tho  m erch an t.
44 Somebody h u r t?  N o ! Y es! I 'm  half 

crazy ! I  m ust get a  carriage. Ah ! left m y 
wallet a t th e  office dow n th e  riv e r 1 I ’ll te ll 
M ary—no, I ’ll ask  you for $‘2 u n ti l  I  come 
down afte r d in n e r !”

T he  m erchan t looked a t th e  fellow for a 
few seconds aud  th e n  w alked to th e  telephone. 
T he sub-office was saying :

“  W ho was g e tting  off th a t  rigm aro le  io 
M ary, and  who was M ary?  W e d o n ’t connect 
with No. — C ass avenue ! I f  you d o n ’t stop 
your nonsense we’ll c u t you off !”

T he m erch an t tu rn e d  to  overhau l his cus
tom er, b u t shabby  gen teel h ad  slid. Perhaps 
ho took his poor m o th er up  on a  w heelbarrow . 
— D etroit Free Pres*.

— A F ren c h m a n  has inv en ted  a new d ish  
and  P a ris  h a s  gone crazy  over it. T ake  a 
head  of celery and boil th e  h e a r t in v inegar 
w ater for a  q u a rte r  of au  hou r, wipe i t  dry , 
and  place i t  in  a jsauce  m ade of sugar flavored  
w ith lem on ju ice. S e r v e i t c o l d a t d e s e i t . l t  
is  called crys ized  celery.


