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188 AMANDA MELBOURNE wns

BY FLORENCE V. ROGERS.

D forty—or professed to be, With a
Jady, verncity on that point is gencrally
good ; so we will chronicle as fonr times
ten, Forty summors lind left a wonderful
bloom on her cheek—or elso it wns a mab-
bit's paw lightly touched to a mysterious
pink powder, in an oval box with lid all
covered with gilt and French words, and
conveyed therefrom to the sallow cheek
of the youthiful Miss Amanda. Her teeth
looked splendidly. Bhe said it was natural
to the family ; her father's tecth were all
sound when he died at the advanced age of
seventy. Bo most of the people envied that
natural beauty of her family—a set of
splendid teeth, bot I learned sho paid
money for them ; and that they reposed in
a tumbler of cold water every night, on a
tablo near the bed. BShe was vory precan-
tious to place the stand near the bed, in
oase of fire 1 suppose, for 1 verily believe
she would have perished in ihe flames
sather than let the world know that her
strong, sound teeth decayed, and dropped
out in a singie night.

And then those tresses! black, glossy
and heavy., Bhe sported a waterfull, too,
Misa Amada did, voluminous as any girl at
seventeen ; but the waterfall with its bend-
ed net, decked the aforesaid stand, each
night also, and a front piece coiled tself
around the aforesaid tumbles,

There was another article that mingled
with the group of ““make ups,” on that
stand, in fact there was a pair of them.

I will tell you how I learned the above,
One morning I had risen early and stepped
from my window to the roof of the piazas,
and went around to her slecping room
window, It was very warm weathor and
Miss Amanda bad been so indisoreet s to
leave her window open and curtain up.
8o I opened the Dblinds to bid her good
morning, and O horror! there luy anold
Indy, white headed, tqothless, cheekless, I
might almost say, for there were two deep
holes where her cheeks usually were, The
sun shone full upon ber shallow face and
kissed hor white eyobrows, and 1 hastily
clased the blinds for fenr of wakening her,
and hurried back to my appartments. The
array of the stand had not escuped my
notice, and had I not seen them, 1 should
have been in great doubt whether that
great-grandmother looking woman was
Miss Melbourne, forty, or some ancient,
dilapidated relation of whose arrival I had
not yet learned. But I knew the teeth,
gradunted beads on that net, ete,, but what
in the name of art was that pair of things
beside them.

Curiosity was strong at sightoen, so Lak-
off my slippers I glided around to the win-
dow again and peeped through the blinds,

Misgs Melbourne was sitting on the edge
of the bed, trying to shake off “death’s
pownterfeit” by rubbing her eyes nnd
giving musioal little yawns—occasionally
varying the performance by stroking her
shoulder, as if coaxing off the rheumnatism.

At this junctore my handkerchief had
almost disappeared in my month, and both
hands were clapped to my sides, to prevent
explosion which might give waming to the
enemy that I was in ambush ; for I was
bound to discover whare that pair of pearl-
shaped gutta-perchia articles went, on Miss
Melbourne.

'While waiting for that denouncement, 1
boheld what surprised me still pore. As 1
live, Miss Melbonrnae reached down and
brought from under the bed an artificial
log | L always noticed a fault about her
wally, but I thought it wns an  attempt ut
the ** Grevian wiggle," o fashionabls now-
a-days.

At this junoture I was shaking visibly,
and thoe handkerchiof pecformed bot half
duty, for te-he was pudiblo soveral times,
Just then appesred my dear Frank in the
garden balow, and commonond pelting me
weith gravel stone,  Bauey  fellow to take
advantage of my powerless position.

' : * he shouted ; but 1

- ouly shook my head b Lim and placed my
@ngers upon my lips,

“What are you doing at the window ? | Bhowed signs of going over with the old [ * Plompors, by Jove !'" and Frank rolled
where are your slippers P were the ques- | maid, in opinion. And he even called my : over on the grass, and roared.
tions that followed whon I enjoined silence, | dear Frank, Mr. Thornton, on several occa- |

Tutrning around to give him u frown, and | siona,

show my displeasure in' the most efficient
and silent manner, 1 beheld
ing up the trellis saying—
“Ifthere's anything special to see, I'N
soe it."
“ Now, Frank,™

him clamber.

I whispered, "if you

don't get down immediateley, 1'll out your | stuck upon your head,

fingers and clip your moustache, And as he
was still rebellious, I suited the action to
the word and drew blood on that dear hand,
and olipped of the turning up haivs of the
extremity of his moustache,

“ By Jove!" he exclaimed, as he wiped
the wounded hand on my span clean whito
wrapper.

With that I gave him a gentel push
which cousiderably aceelerated his down
ward movement.

Once safe on the ground he looked up,
his face filled with alarm.

“ What nils you Kate ? gone crazy ? look-
ing in people’s windows, slashing off with-
out merey, a fellow’s whiskers, and chop-
ping up his hands ! what in time is ap 2"

“"Now Frank," 1 whispered, ““go awny,
be a good boy. 1 am making n discovery
1 will tell you all about it bye and bye,”
and back, T tripped to the blinds,

Miss Amanda was now adding the finish.
ing touch to her lead gear, nnd my heart
sank for fear those mysterious articles hid
done their duty. No, there they wore, on
the bureau, and Miss Amanda took them
both up and slipped them inte her mouth
—aone each side ! Then I beheld n sudden
plampless in her face and the mystery wis
out ; and I left just as the rabbit's paw
descended to the ovanl box.

“Humph I'"" 1 ¢jnculated, ns I entered
my own window, “she strotohes her choeks
over them, to paint them easily, just as an
artist stretches his canvas in a frame,”

But what a predicament I was in! My
wrapper must be changed. My hair all in
disorder where little slivers in the blinds
had caught it ; my pet handkerchicf, with
ita red stripe and fluted border, very much
resembled o disheloth ; but it was worth it
—the discovery 1 had made was of inesti-
mable value to me.

Frank was my love and a dear good one.
My uncle Henry was Miss Melbourne's
lover This was my uncle's house, and Miss
Melbourne was on a visit. Unele IHenry
had met her at some watering place, and
she hind captivated his bachelor heart, and
though he was fifty-flve years old he ap-
peared as foolish over her as Frank did
Over me,

She was very rich, and 1 sometimes
thought her estate on the banks of the
Hudson, whoeroe he had visited her several
times, weighed something in the balance,
with uncel's love ; but if so, he didn't be-
tray. They were soon to be marrled, and
sho had shown considerable authority in
the house whose mistress I had been so
long, aod moreover, lind turned up her nose
a littlo higher than nature made (b to turn
at my Franlk,

A gracoloss seamp,” 1 heard hoer say,
one evenlng, to Uncle Henry, * is that boy
who visitsa Kate." Explanation: Frank
covered her poodle with burs, and Miss
Molbourne's maid wns two days extracting
them from her fleooy covering—and she
kvew the culprit, * Yes,” ghe continued,
‘ia graceless scamp, and Harry dear, (my
dignified unele * Harry, dear!) if he isto
become s member of your family, I think 1
shall go back to Maple Hall (her home),
and resign my sweet hope.'”

A short argument bhore ensued, but un.
clé got the best of it. Beeing which way
the wind blew she finally sided around, and
concluded to look over Frank's misdemenn-
ors, with the final burst of, —

1 always did hate n West Point  popin-
Jay ! there were soveral at Baratoga last
summer; but 1I'll never leave one cent of
property to her if she marries him. 1
haven't & relation inthe world, but I'll
found n hospital before he shall wquander
my monsy after I'm gona."

A flood of tears would have followed if
ahe had not been afrald of the pnint ; as it
was sho carried her handkerchief o her
oyes, and gave i couple of hysterical sobs
thiat would Iygve done justios 1o a frst-class
actress on the wiage.

Hereupon my Uncle Henry stroleed the
wig—I wish it had dropped off—and said, —

1N soo about it."

80 wo were enemios, she and L from
that moment. If 1 could get her out of
the house and unele disenchanted,

Tht svening I unfolded our prospects to
Fravk, and we, liew, In words, mayy a
military plan to rout the enemy, and gain
our ol ground with uugle, for he certalnly

Now if thero was anything my uncle de-

| spised it wns deception,

|
|

“ Don't'" he exclaimed,once to me, when
he caught me crimping wy hair. " You
can't add to the beauty of those henvy
black braids by those frivolous crimps
Be vpatural, girl"

And he was going to marry s woman go
natural | what could he do, the flist maom
of the honeymoon, to find Miss Melbourne
so trasformed ! bald-headed, onelegged,
bleachod eye-winkers, and without those—
the—the-—that pair of things !

So I thought, as I donned a fresh dress
smoothed my hair, and opened my drawer
fora clean handkerchief, Then 1 went
down stairs,

Thoere was no one about, save the servant
letting thoe sunlight iuto the drawing room
and dusting the Murniture ; so I stepped out
to find Frank, and disclose,

I caught the glitter of brass Dbuttons
through the shrubbery, and ran yound a
turn in the walk to meet him,

“0 Frank "' 1 began, but suddenly stop-
ped, for that was not my Frank,

“Beg pardon,” he said; bowing low,
“hut is Mr. Thornton in

Then he grabbed me, and kissed me.,

1wis on the point of sereaming for
Frank, Uncle Harry Miss Melbourne, and
the whole houseliold, as visions of murder
abduction, ote., flitted through my brain,
when Frank's old musical laugh rang out,
and he exclaimed,—

“ How do youlike a kiss without a mous-
tacho "'

“Merey I T exclaimed, ‘aro you really
Frank Thornton ? Such a homely man,
my dear Frank? Oh, dear ! how you look
without a moustache; I've invited my cousin
Madeline from New York, to visit us, and
she will see you, nnd I've told her lLow
much you look like TLouis Napoleon! Oh,
dear, what made you do it?""

“1 only cut off half,’”” he smilingly an-
swored—it was o real swoet smile lio hod;
I had never seon the whole of it before—
“this side,” and he pointed to the left side
of his upper lip. * You out the other your-
sell. Do you suppose thas 1 was going
about one-sided ?"

““ Now I got used to it, and 1 stopped wo
take a oriticizing view, * I don't mind it so
much; but let it grow as  soon as  possible,
for it was your moustache I fell in love
with."

Ho knew I liked if, and ecut it off to
plague me I know; for 1 shall always de-
clare 1 only elipped the ends; why didn't ho
trim the other side to mateh ®

S Never mind, now; I've got something
to tell you,” I said, as 1 sat down on the
grass,

Frank sat down opposite, and commenced
to rock to and fro puiting out his tongue,
and exclaiming, * and-er, and-er,”” in the
imitation of the way young Indies tell a
confldential story to each other,

““Well, you tell the story,” T sald,

“ Dear Kate, I am all attention,” and ho
leaned back nonchalantly; and stroked his
~—upper lip !

“RBless me, Kate!” he exclaimod, “1
wish that I had a moustnchie; T shan't know
what to do with my hands,”

HWell, Miss Melbourne is not Miss Mel.-
bourne,” 1 sald.

HWWho in the deunce is sho then ¢ Mrs.
Henry Wayland ?"' And Frank started up
in alarm,

“ No, nor ever will be,” I answered, and
Frank fell back on his elbow, *““Bho Isan
old woman of sixty, and the paints—""

“1 always knew that,"* he interrupted.—
1 aaked hor to smell the new, dellelous
perfume on my handkerchief, and pressing
it againsther cheek, toses what was what."

* No wonder, she hates you, you saugy |
fellow, and,”" T resumed, *she woars  Talso | 1 aulcod.

toeth, upper and lower set, and—""

“1know that too," he interrupted.— | 4

The uppar ket dropped down the other day,
at tho talile, and clicked on her tea cup
while drinking."

“And 1 again commonced, * she wears
false hair—""

“ I knew that too,"” he exclaimed, That
sort of Bandalstte she wears got moved a
little, and the wig slipped, and I saw »
patch of abaved hoad herey' and he point-
ed to that portion of his hesd where the
parting, commencod. .

“ And," 1 sald, holding my patience, for
o woman always getd vexed, whenuho flnds

,out that sbo cannot gstonish in such an in-

stance, “'ghe wears two things in her
ml‘"_ 7
1 paused to witness the effect of such an

anvouncem ent,

Well, if you know so much sbout Miss
Melbourne, you may tell the rest,” I ex-
claimed thoroughly vexed. I

“Dear Knte, go on. False lair, teoth,
paint and whitewasl, I koew she had; bat
tho plumpers; and he burst into another
roar until I warned him to be eapeful, and
not burst off any of those brass buttons,

‘T was entively ignorant of the plumpers, |
and any thing further,"” lio auswered sobor- |

Iy
! “Well, T said rising, “T shall wot tell
you the rest.

Then I just walked off into the house,
and Frank, rather crest-fullen, eame aftor,

Breakfast was ready, and Uncle Wayland
had already escorted Miss Melbourue to the
breakfast room, A etisp good morning wis
all ho deigned Frank and I.

Miss Melbourne could afford to smile n
little, a8 uncle wns gradually being won
over to her side, 0 she looked over her
shoulder as she passed through the door
and said, —

“ A beautiful morning, Mr. Thormton."

‘“But not more lovely than yourself,
Miss Melbourne,” he answered, gallanily
bowing low to keep from Isughing, for 1
pinched his elbow, and asked him if he
koew how muoh the plumpers were a set.

A compliment told on Miss Melbourne, it
almost counter-balanced the poodls burs,
ete,, and when he invited her and uncle to
join us in a sail that afterncon, she exclaim-
ed, that she should be very happy.

During breakfast I could not keep my
oyes from her, wondering how she engineer-
ull those things. Bless me ! how could 1
eat toast, talk and langh, at thesame time,
with thirty-two bought tecth, and those
other things; all to be kept straight! 1
think I should sit still and decline food on
the plea of sickness, and try the power of
suction to ite uttermost. She began to
look like & woman of gentus to me.

As we arose from the table I saw by wva-
rious signs such as pointing your thumb
ovor your shoulder, and jerking your head
in o cortain direction, that Frank wanted
me to step out into the garden again in-
stend of joining Miss Melbourne, as I usn-
ally did for an hour or so0 every morning,

H# Now," said Frank, as we stooped
down ostensibly to examine a cortain flower
within the border, for Uncle Henry and
Miss Melbourno eame ont immaediately be-
hind us, the morning was so tempting.
“T've got o splendid plan, and we'll make
it work to n charm,”

Then he hurriedly told me the part T was
to perform. T clapped my hands and ex-
claimed, —

“Good ! good 1"

HWhat is it that pleases you so, Miss
Kate?" simpered Miss Melbonine, as she
swept by on uncle's arm.

# Oh, nothing,'" I answered, “only Frank
says you look younger than 1 dojand I
know I am twenty-two years your junior,

Frank, sotto vooe,

HIE not fifty."

Miss Melbourno smiled swostly on Franlk,
but unele frowned. He knew Frank thought
anything but that, and did not relish the
“ponk."

But the plan! let it unfold iteelf.

We had dined; and 1 was in my chamber
proparing for the sail.

I should have worn my pretty laced boots
and made Frank carry me over the wet
places, usually, but now I put on my rubber
ones, 1 ahould have worn my gipsy hat
with its vine of groen leaves, usunlly, but
now I wore Iast summer's ancient affuir,
and took off my empire head dress, rings
and wateh, for I had a part to perform that
afternoon.

I met Miss Malbowrne In tlfe drawing-
room, radiant with fresh paint, a rieh Indi-
a shawl, wrapped about her. My con-
sclence smote me,

“Why do you wear thatshawl madam 2
“ You way soil it."!

Frank got behind her and shook Lis head
sapprovingly st me,

‘' Bhe Is rich enough to get another,'’ he
whispered, as Miss Melbourne took a part-
ing survey ot hersell before the mirvor;
‘““and If yon say anything more like  that
you will explode the whole concern,'’

“You don't look near as pretty in that
hat,' sald Miss Melbourne to me, drawing
of hore lavandar kids,

“1 don't eare,’” I replied, “if Frank
don't, 1 was afeald if wa lingered till night.
fall the dampoess might tke the stiffuoss
out'of the other,"

Bo we crossed the flelds and cama in

tof the river,  Miss Melbourne and

_ Waylaud were ahead and we  onl-

18 brought up-the rear soyeral paces be.

- Kate," #ald “you oan Al with
the most innocent

. any ane (L
s L el

“My courage in all right, but it is kind
of too bad 1sn’t it ?" and 1 looked rathor
waveringly np in his face,

‘“Now Kate," sald he gravely, “wo've
Innned and we must exooute, We both
iate her; she hates us. If we ean hurry
her back to Maple Hill let's do it, Onco
\rl'm}tl her in a_ridiculous light before Mr.
Wayland, and his love will go down to
zero, if not lower,

“Well," T assented, *‘go ahead, 1 will bo
prepared.'”

We were now at the boat. Miss Mel-
bourne was banded in nnd séated, and I
sat down demurely by her gide. Frank
and uncle uded all their strength to push
off, and soon we glided down the stream,
and sailed till the pile of clonds in the west
were crimson tinted by the setting san,

Miss Melbourns hinted at return, as al-
ready the early dew began to tell on her
bounet strings, so we turned about.

We were then within a half-mile of land-
ding, The wind seemed suddenly to get
fresh and flap our sail, which was propi-
tious for our plan.

Nearer nud nearer we came to the shore,
anid 1 knew that the momeut was fast
approaching by the stern look that settled
on Frank's face,  Another flaw of wind, a
mismanagement of the sail known only to
Frank, nod over went the boat.

A seream from Miss Melbourne, nnd she
was splashing in the water, I was an ex-
pert swimmer, and grasped Miss Melbourne
about her waist with one hand while Frank
righted the boat and clambered in. Uncle
came upon Miss Melbourne’s other side.
His sole anxiety was for her, knowing 1
was & perfect duck in the water.

Frank grabbed Miss Melbourne first by
her waterfall, but alas! her one hundred
and ten avoirdupois conld not be held by &
dozen hairping ; but there  Frank stood in
the boat, with a waterfall in his hand, mi-
nus a head. Quick as thought he throw it
ovarboard, and grabbed Miss Melbourne's
front hair. Alas loffthat came, and Frank,
standing in the boat, looked like an Indian
chief fresh from a sealping expedition ; and
Miss Melbonrne, looking like anything but
a watersprite, threw'her head baok on the
bosom of uncle's white cont which wus al-
ready pink with the fastly disapppearing
bloom of Miss Melbourne's cheeks, and
fainted.

Her mouth opened, and Frank, in his
frantic endeavors to save her, sonichow or
the other got his fingers into her mouth,
and extracted both sets of her teeth; and
Miss Melbourne, incapable of longer suc-
tion, let the plumpers roll out upon Uncle
Waynard's breast,

I guess the spark of uncle's love went
qu;I with the plumpers, for he smiled and
sald :

“Frank, if you canfind a place that
will hold, pull her in.”

“* Better let hor drop,"" ventured the sau-
oy Frank, pausing a moment as if for con-
sent, and then he took her in bis arms and
Inid her at the bottom of the bout.

Uncle and I were in inn jiffy with the
helping hand of Frank, There lay Miss
Mo]lmlmm. shorn of all her glory, and 1
was just thinking T wonld tell uncle about
the other arttficinl article when  Frank ex-

claimed :

“For lieaven's sako what is that 9"

There was Miss Melbourne's artificial leg
lying two feet away from her, on the bot-
tom of the boat andonder uncle's feet.
In the rush it had become nnfastened.

“Good Heaven's!" exclaimed uncle,
“will this woman come all to piecos be-
fore we cian get her home

" ST run home and brivg  down a bush-
ol basket to convey her in,"” said the oruel
Frank. I guess thore is about two pecks
of her when wo come to gather up the frag-
menta."’

We landed before Miss Melbourne came
to hersell. Uncle had gone tor the earriage.
1 guess he did not care to be present when
she revived. She partially opened her syes
and said :

“Where am 19"

4 Cnlm yourself, my dear madam,” sald
Frank, soothingly, ** A partof you ishere
a part drowned, and "

But she heard no more, for clapping her
handa on bher head, aud gnushing her gums,
she collapsed agnin.

Uncle came back in o fow moments and
wo ontered our carringe, and were driven
rapidly homeward.

e revived, coming up the avenue, but
“phanoy her phelinks,"’ as uncle lifted her
to the house, to see Frank, coming nlong
with the leg on his shoulder and saying;

‘T nm sorry, my dear madam, tf;in noeei-
dent peourred,  That flaw of wind took me
unawares, But, thank Heaven, younre
sale,"

It is needloss to add that Miss Melbourne
departed ns soon s recuperated energlos
came, oand refusked to see uncle at all, of
which he was heartily glad; and I don'
think he has scarcely lookedat n woman
sinoe,

A few days alter, Frank came in and
threw somothing on my lap. Ttook itup
dllnkln;{mi: was o pretty shell, und lo!it
wils i ove,

 Where did this come from?" 1 ex-
olaimed, dropping it.

“Why, I waa balling out’'the boat, and
found & Inthe bottom, I guess she
folgued Mminting . 1o bide the hols this fit-
mﬁ" #id be, plaoing it amopg the ghells
on the whatnot. » *

o Annwork of avt T 'ndimbrd thut woman,''
he snid, aftor: a pause, *“bod as ono of na-
ture’s beauties 1 admire my ‘lin‘h." And
he dropped on his knees at my aﬂa, ,

_ av pame and A ‘woddlng. We
would  hive boun’ married ‘befove, but 1
wealted for b husband | with &' monstache.
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