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It was apleasant break fast parlor.

I llke to introduee my characters at | tereated was he in ar bonse ani |
the breakfast table. The worldbousckeeping, iu her not ouly ap-lindignantly.
| seems, avary morning so fresh aml

young, as if just made, every one is,
or should be, at their best, the room

:Ialml with tha besr and parest of
| motives she was n danger of bhe-
coming & mereé household drudge,

| Luey in ministering to the bodily
‘cnmfnn. of her husband, forgot to
| render berself a companion. 8o 1n-

petizing, but artistio enokery, in her
desire that her husband shonld nev.
er feol the need of aoything that

wonder |the most attractive, the meal the| ber loving forethought could supply,

| whether it adds to our efliciency “ most dainty and app=tizing of all. | that she did not remember that man
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Clerk at the perfume counter, :t-tli;!'.IIT_\ SO0, 000 men cost annu
hending cut 4 bottle—This, madem, | ally. It is therefore a burden of
: gl | considerable weight. even for
i8 the “Sweel |-'-‘-'-“"']'.Lj' produciive a country as this is
Lady, smelfing it—Unspb! Itmay | Jo.0kine persons  will
be sweet by-ands~by, but it’s awful
. H s Batar, ns a military power, whetlier i!J
£ s s [ daes not impair our ability to cap-
LG ke Sih, 1 oame o I\.\'.'i v o anv iture war, As wWe are
K1u I iere is !li.-' -'h-ut_ ~;1hb '.'lI-I] l"‘.' mne pensEion ol aceount
Bijenkine—l don’t want it. i | of (e  Revolutionary war that
O dlgh | elosed over a handred vears ago,
i bl ~al, You are & cow We Ay expect to L ]!itl\'ill_‘-’ for
rd : onrcival waraan TN One wonld
Binjunkins—I1 know it and so f gk Copgress would consider
wouldn't have |11 onteome of wild pension leg-
A s : —Sun RranciEeo | isaion, bt it doesn’t. It is intent
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yho ar Lurning corn for Im:lj Why not an Infidel ?
: r . 3 18 __I I‘l'I}f::‘r“ .:I'Il: *1 ance met a Thlrlil*_l"l”'ili schol-
| - i = h L | &k 1alill s ll.--]a \\ h]llillt‘._ .-\‘n']!ill
= ) .!"-.-“_Illlbl_l : II:I_‘e told me he had 1 aill everv book |
. e I'f‘| :Ikldj‘tl.h':;l-,;:,:-lf he could which assailed the re
' A s ey U Lgdon of Jesus Chrst, and he said

should have become an infidel
but tor three things; First, T am
a muan. I am going somewhere,
I'o mght I am a i|.i.\' nearer the
vrave than | was last night. 1
have read all sneh books can tell
1Inv Ihev shed not one Hl]l‘:—l!'_\'
| ray of hope or light upon the
|-L:f'Lnt:--:. I'hiev  shall not
AWy gitide and  leave me
stone  blind.,  Second, 1 had a
[mother. 1| suw her 2o down the
dark vallev where I am going, and
she leaned on an unseen arin as a

lie

tuke

the

| she

child zoes ta rli'!'].l on its mother’s
breast. [ knew that was not a
dream. Third, I have three moth

erless daughters. Ihey have no
protection but mvzelf. [ would
rather kill them than leave them
in this sinful world, if von blot
out from it all the teachings of the
'.rn.-]-l.-l,”
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And this wes a charming room.
The walls a pale, a delicate green,
with sprays of apple blossoms, here
and there strewn carelessly. o few

good pictures, not the stereotyped |

fruit and game pieces, bot bits of
cool forest and lake scenery. Win-
dows of a single pane of limpid
plstesglass, opened to 1he floor, into
& garden, fresk and briiliant and
fragrant with flowers, and sanshine
and dew.
wae not the least altractive bit of
warmth and light, apd oolor,

The imwaculately puie, EX(uinife.
Iy laundered damask linen, the
pesrly, gold=rimmed china—for it
was belore the days of colored chi-
ua, aud ugly square forms, tables
looked prettier, if not quite so ess
thetic—the glittening silver and
oot glasa, the brace of birds de-
licionsly browned, the crisp watilas,
the golden butter, and amber houay,
the raby-like jelly, the coffee in the
egg-shell en 8, were ahke atfracs
tive to the eve, and temptiog (o the
taste of the portly, bandsome, self~
sufficient man, who emsrged from
his dressing room, Iresh from bis
morning bath and toiler.

Not so, the httle lady, who sat
at the head of the table. She was
Hoshed and heated, and a =slight
wrinkle of worriment and vexation
appeared between her eves. At-
tired in a plam brown gingham,
clean and smooth, bnt not a glimpse
of white ecollar, or thread ef lnce at
the throat, relieved the monotony,
or softened the outline, not a ring-
let or ripple in the smoothuess of
her hair, brushed plaiply back, and
counfined in a prim little knot at the
back of her head. And Lhis witn
all the capabilities of beauty, iu the
smooth clear cowmplexion, the long
lashes over the brilliaut eyes, the
small mouth and chiv, the regular
teeth, and lovely curves of the neck
aud throat which even the prim
ngl}" dreas could wot hide

‘] shall bave
cook,” said she. “She is getting too
care.ess and ioncapabie. She wonld
have burned the birds this worning
had 1 not been there, and the coffee
would not have been fit to drink, if
I bad not set it off assoon
came to a boil. She will persist in
Loiling it until all the favor is gone

-such incorngible inefficieney and
stapidity !”

“As you please, my dear,” sad
he, abseutly, as he carved the brids,
He wus accustomed to these com-
plaints, and was thinking ot some-
thing else. Not another word passed
between the two during the meal,
with all the sighis and soonds of
this lovely morping srouod thém.
“Dn not keep dinner waiting as you

to discharge my

as i

And the breakfast tablel

f conld wot live by biead slone, bat
 that be bas e social nature, 8 miud
apd beart and sffections to please
fand gratily

After accomplishing her morn-
|ings work to ber satisfaction, she
douned a brown sandown,—than
which nothing is more hideons and
nubecoming and started nptown on
some domestic errand. Three or
fonr blocks from home, as she was
passing & house, on the street ear, a
b stidsome and stiractive woman on
the front porch arrested her attene
fion,

Lney bhad just thought, with her
warm admiration for beanty of all
kinds, *“What a lovely woman!
What a graceful picture !’ when two
young men, with tbe egregioas folly
we 50 olten see displayed of men-
tioning nawmes in pablic places a-
meong strangers, said :

“Mrs. Harrison is a charming wid-
ow."

“But some other women better
look a little asut for iheir husbands.”

“Yes—Mr~. Rivers, for instance.”
Aud they both laughed.

Luaey, with blazing cheek, sig.
nalled the driver, aud gor out,

“Oan it be possible®’ thought
| she, a4 she proceeded in her walk
ap town, “that Heory does do so?
And so holdiy that it iz a sobject ol
pablic remark 1’

He was punctnal, bowever, at the
diuner hour, and everything was as
it always was on her part, in  per-
lect order.

She was rather rilent daving the
meal, but he did not notiee her pre.
occuapaiion, for he was thooghtful
too.

She noticed that he made a care-
fal, not to say an elaborate, toilet
before he went outr again and left
her alone.

She sat, for an bour or two after
be was goue, boit upright, under
the brilliant gaslight, engaged in
hor sewing; The color deepened on
her cheek, the hight becoming more
brilliant in her eve, as she drew the
|erimson silk  thread through her
embroidery, nntil lengith  she
conld endnore it no longer

She dropped bher work, thréew a
shawl over her bead—it wasa hright
moonlight night, and the house
where the widow boarded was on'y
a tew blocks away.

Yes,—there he was. As
paused in frour ot the bouse, she
saw the flonting lace curtains, a
werry group around the card table,
and her husband there, the gayest
of the gay

30, this was the manner in which
Le passed his time, while she sat at
bome slone ! She did not pause to
[reflect thut had he remained at home

at

she'
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Harrison
sha can’t hold a eandla to yon '
“Oh, yes, Mamwmy,” said Lucy,
determined to do her jnstice, and
remembering the pictare of s
!luﬂnlin[_', “she s a prerty woman”

(]

“No sueh thing !

|
man —that  widow -qinl

sl Mammy,
“I know ; Use seen her
(in the mornin’, before she gets her
paint and powder and frizzes on, in
(ealico wrapper, aud hasr in enrl pas
if

pers—sahe’s thirty-five, she's a
day."”
“She don’t look ir. She looks

vouuger than I do.”?

“Becansa shie dresses gayer, with
her enrls and white dressges. You
dress like she does, aud carl vonr
hair 18 vou did when you was a
girl, and I’} bat you is the pretijest,”

“Aud after I bad tried to be snch
a good wife to Henry,” resumed La.
ey, after a pause, her eves filling
with tarra again. “Staved at home
and did my daty."

“Men ia such broke in
Mammy, “they're always talking
thout a woman stayin' ut home and
tendisg to their business, but that's
not the kind they like after all
They’ll leave their wives ar home
for a flirtin’, painted gadabouat not
half 5o good.

“And to think,’ after & pause,
“what a belle yon nsed to be, Miss
Luecy! How Colonel Milligan and
Judge Bland, with their shining
carriages aod blooded horses, used
to coma to see you, and the ground
wasn't good enough for you to walk
on, and yoea had the pick of the
aountry ; and to think yon wmurrled
Mars Henry and came way off West
here and settled down to stay  at
bomne while he flirts around with
other women !

“But I was young and gay and
bhandsome then,” =aid Luey, smiling
at the memory of girlish
amphs

“No prettier than vou are now,”
8aid the old woman, deeidedly. “And
you're not 80 yery old yvet—not
twenty-five. I nussed you, and 1
kvow. Nothin' 1o hinder you from
dressing gay like you &id then, in
your pretty silks, white mnslins and
light lawns. Yon're vich enongh 1o
have all the dresses yon want,
Now with your ngly brown ging-
ham aod blue ealico, avd with yom
hair combed smooth, no wonder,
Mars Heory—he's like all the men
—he likes livaly, well dressed wom.
en! I'd show him if T was you!
And I'd show hLer, too, that
not the only wioman that can pat on
style. Give them a taste of it—see
how they hike 1t}

“I will think of it, Mawmy,” re-
plied Luey, npon whom the energets
fe words of Ler old nurse at length
made some impressioun.

IT.

The next morning after breaktfast
Loey opened ner long neglected pi-
{ano, and as she sang some of her
voulhful songs, aund her fingers,
which had not lost their cunning.
rippled over the cool ivory keys, the
memories of her girlhood, when she
was the belle of her cirele, roused
{all ber youtbfal enthusiasm.

After spending an hour or two in
this wmanver sbhe ordered her ecar-

fﬂuhi,"

Lier tri-

shig'a

did yesterday,” sald she, as be stood (she would, probubly, not have ad- |riage and drove to her dreasmaker’s.

drawing on his gloves, for the
street. “Everything spoils so, by
walting.”

He thought, with slight compune-
tion of a certaiu charwing widow,
wllh‘j_i‘hmn he had lingered to chat
on his way from uptown yesterday,

dressed a word to him during the
whole evening.
She rnshed home, her feet had

wings a8 she flew opstairs to her
room, and partially undressing,
threw herself on the bed, in a flood
lof tears. Her sobs attracted the

At the honsa where Mra. l{arrison
boarded there was, every few weeks,
'a kind of informal reception, where
leards and conversation, music and
{daneing formed the order of the
evening; Luoey bad often been

urged to attend, bat notil now she

and promised to then Lry to belattention of herold colored nurse, |had felt that she had neither time

more punctual.

“What a fortunate thiug that| the South, who sat in the adjoining |

wives do not kwow everything!”
thonght he, as he left the house.

As soon as he was gone, Lucy
Rivers bosied herself in baving the
bouse, already neat and clean as a
pin, thoroughly swept from tlop to
bottom, aud theu with soft ~1tken
cloth 1n ove baud, and feather dus-
ter in the other, she went all over
itand removed every speck and
particle af dust. For she was a
model housekeeper, and took a
great deal of pride in her house,
with its elegant furnishings. and
complete conveniences.

She slso loved her husband, her
whole heart was eoplisted in his
comfort and happiness, never yet
bhad be 1o eomplain of a missing
shirtbutton, or an ill-cooked meal,

{that she bad brought with ber from

| room.

“What's the matter, Miss Luey,
| honey " said she, coming in, “Is
| you sick 7"’

“No, Mammy,” replied she, sit-
ting apright, and putting the damp,

' 4Only sick at bheart.”

The old woman sat down on the
side of the bed, drew her head on
| her lap, and began to brush her
{ buir, with a soothing, earessing mo.
tion.

“What s it * Is it Mars Henry's
t(Imngﬁ m

was the gossip of the servants.
“Why, his running after that wo-

“What do you mean., Mammy ! |ing she liked well enough
said she. startled to find that of |with & married man, yet she had an
whiich she was ignorant ontil now |eye to the msin chance, and war on

Inor iuclination
The vext oceasion of the kind the
lrooms were nnusuvally througed at
{an early hour, and it promised to
|be & very lively, erjoyable affair.
Mrs. Harrison was 1o high feath-
er, if one may be allowed the expres-
gion. She felt that she was looking

disbevelled hair out of her eyes.iher best, in dress of garnet silk,

with cream lace, garnet drops spark:
led in her ears, and a feathery ors
'nament of the same glittered with
every movement of her bead in the
waves of ber dark bhair.

She was feeeling well, too, for she
|had a new admirer, a wealthy and
lunmsrried man, and notwithstands
flixt

Lo

the lookont for an eligible, on whom
to bestow her hand and her warmed

over affections, Seated in the cors
ner ol the fefesasrele, with Mr. Mont-
calin at her sida and Mr. Rivars on
the window seat near, sha prepared
to enter upon an avening of unal-
In_\ ad lah‘aﬂllv‘.

But in the midst of
chat Mr. Montealm
clalmed ;

“By George! What a lovely
girl " and looking up they behald
Luecy Rivers entering the toomn  a«
wid a group of young people, her
arm linked in that of a laoghin
gul, whose dark pigraut beanty was
an exeellent foil to her own-

Attired in dress of white crepe,
with trimmiogs of pale greeuribbon,
ber beaufifal arms and smooth
rounded shoulders bare, a spray of
white lilies and bods at her breast,
she looked as fair, as pure, as [n~
dine rising from the waves.

Hhe saw har hasbaud at the first
glanes, Lot she seamed not to see
him, and the sight lent perve and
oonrage and strength, while indig.
nation called a dash ot color to her
cheek, the only thing needed to add
to her hesaty

There was something very inters
efting going on in that cirele, to

thair livaly
snddenly  ex-

judge from the animated talk aund

oursts of langhter, bhat at
one of them egid :

“Play for us, Mrs, Rivers, will yon
pot ¥ Giiye ns some musie.”

Lucy did not like to play fora
large circle, althongh a finished
pertormer, for she was too nervons
and self-consecions, but this evening
#he seemed possessed by a spirit
not ber own, a apirit of recklessness
and bravado, the sight of her hna-
band devoted to Mrs. Harrisn fired
bher blood, She went forward to
the piano.  Dashing off into a bril.
biant  instrurental plece that she
bad at ber finger's end until she had
subidued ber nervousness and slight
embarrassment, then ehe sang.

She had not a very strong voice ;
it was a sweet, low, mellow mezzo
soprano, with a sympatbetic qoality
in it that went to the heart. She
sang that aria from the Bolemian
Girl:

When other lips and other hearts,

Their tales of love shall tell,
iu langnags whose excess imparts,

The power they leel a0 well,
There may, perhaps, in such & scens

Soms regollection be

length

Of davs that have as happy beeu,

Aod yon'll ramember me.

The erowded room was hushed to
silence, but resisting all  enireaties
to sing agamn, she arose

At that moment the sweet witeh-
ing tones of the violin came from
the diningsroom, which was cleared

for dancing, and Mr. Montealm
SpPraug up, saying :
“I wnst bave an introdoetion,

and went across 1he room,

“Whatever biought your wite
here to-night #"* said Mrs Harrison
crossly

“I'm snre I don't
Rivers, the pleasure
was spotled tor the eveuing.

M1
tion, eagerly clanmed
hand for the tiret
enterad apon an evening of unwont
ed gayely.  She was young aud in
her higheat spirits, unusoally ex-
eited by her surronndings, the bril-
liant scens, the thrilling musie, the
presence of ber hurband, and ber
rival, aud ber new admirer, all toy
gether conspired to make it an  oes
cavion of intense excitewent,

know,"” said

and of bhoth

Montealm, after bis introduc-
Mrs, River's
duner, aud she

Onee, during the coarse of the
evening, the two rivals clasped
bhands the ladies chain in the
(uadrille 1o the centre of the room.
The contrast was striking. Lucy’s
fresh girlish beaaty contrasted no
less with the other’s face, faded by
years of dissipalion, with the scowl
of Il hamor on it—for nothing an~
gers a complete woman of the world
like a soceessful rival—there did
the garish, brilliant colors of her
dress, which looked almost tawdry
in comparison with the cool subdued
nentral tints of the other.

The advantage which Lucy gained
that evening she followsd up. She
went eagerly into society, 1ovited
puests to her house, and easily drew
aronnd her a circle of young and

gay.

Lt could pot be otherwise, she bad
the advantage of youth aund wealth
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h
and assured position, and she wreat-
ed the scaptre of bellehood 8o easily
from the hands of her rival that it
was bardly worth while,

“Mra. Rivera is an amiable little
thing,” Mrs. Harrison wonld say
careleasly.  “But domestio affairs
ave her fale. Pity that she is trying
to bé a gay society batterfly.”

Luey made no reniark  when sbe
heard this, appsrently ignoring her
exiatence,

But to wo one was ber sadden
bloomirg out into & beaoty and a
belle, and a leader in society wore
of & surprise than to her husbard

He did not know how to take it,
and whben he saw how much she
was admired and ber society courtr
ed, he began to awske to a realiza-
tion of her value and appreciate ber
sociaty., Luecy gave him no encour-
agement, io tact treated him ratbher
cavalierly when sometimes he show:
ed a disposition to enjoy bher com—
panionship himself.

“What a tool 1 have been!" fuwed
be to himself on snch occasions as
hea contrasted the two wowen, aud
begau to feel that the position of
husband to one whose society was
80 much sought was not the wost
enviable in the world:

IFor Mr. Monteals aade no secret
of s open admiration, avd a little
conacionsness on the part of Mr.
tivers kept him silent, he dared not
remonstrate for ie did nor know
what retort Loey wight be capable
of

As for Mra. Harrison, the open
desertion of her only eligible suiter,
added to the coolness and neglect
of Rivers waa almost 102 bhitter to
endure.

“Never mind, my lady,"’ said abe,
watching Luoey with darkening eyes.
“The position of a successfal war-
rienl belle is a dangaroas one, difli-
calt to fill with assured safety by
one as inexperienced as you are
Especially with & lover as ardeut
and devoted as Montealm. Myevis
are on you, and dare to makes ocne
false—oue nmprodent step and wy
revenge will come:”

“Lauey, stay with me this eveniuyp,
can yon pot ™ aaid Mr. Rivers, ouve
avaning, after dinner, as ha lay on
the wsofa, while his wile moved
aronnd preparatory to
goine ont, “my head I adly,
and it bas been ro long sines we
have hal a goiet evening at bowme.”

Luney amilad &t his sndden fond-
pess for gnist evenings,

] very econveniently,”
sald she, disentangling the liuks of &
gold chain, I bave an encaz m2ut.”

“\Where are yon going ? lsitnt
something that can le postponed ¥

“1 do not choose to postpone it,”’
sald she, carelessly, her bearr, that
had been  mowmentarily vielding,
growing hard agaio at the thoughbt
of 4 atrtain evening that she had
apent alone, while Le hovered at
the side of Mrs, Harrison

“I am going to the theatre with
Mr. Montealm '™

“*Ah!” said be. He could nct
rrust himeelf to say more, but 1ain
e his faeato the wall, whils she
went on dressing

“1 am going, Henry,” said she, at
length, “how do you like my upe
pearance

He tarned on his ¢lbow and sar-
vevedld ner trom bead to foor.

"ressing,

auas

CRInNE

In sweeping robe of pale blossom
colored silk, with opera cloak cf
white eashmere, lined with satin of
the same hue, a bunch of La Fraoce
roses in her corsage, a fan of white
ostrich feathers in her band, sbe
confronted bim with sparkling eyes.

“Mr. Montealm is to be congratu-
iated,” said he, a tone of bitterness
i his admiring words,

“Thank you,” gathering up her
gloves and handkerchief, and Jeavs
ing the room.

Rivers turved again to the wall,
with & smothered curse, as be heard
her light steps tripping down sla'rs,

Not long did be lie there, howev~
ar, after the street door closed upon
the pair,

His head was throbbing, his blood
boiling, the indoor air reemed to

suffoeate him.

He started up and weot ouf,
where he banlly koew, for he was
blind with rage and jealousy.

“Henry,” whispered the voiee of
Mrs. Harrisou, as be passed—sbe

| Continued to Fourth Page.|




