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In antwmn the old Randolpl lion
stead Tookod ae if it were showered with

old, The gront eolm frees, transmuted
f\y the tomel of this Midas of the sensons,
stood in a vellow glory of mvrind legvis
which every hreath of the conl wesd
‘\I’I"a'?n eenttersd |!tur||4-|-|\ rasl ward
whers, with the still nnchanged e
thay formed u spangled carpet of groon
and guld. The apples  thronged the
erooked bonghaof the orehaed, some Tk
glowing rubiles, others Tike the famon
froit of the Hosperides, though tho
was o giaedian dmgon to glve ghem o
fictitions value,  The browd rodBT
howse tsell was  Httersd with  innn
merable little zolden sonles, of  wiork
mnnship fur  heyond the wkill
of wny human  goldsmith, yet  of
absolutely no moarket valoe, What s
the significance of this vearly phints

Uit i leg et Dt Loy N pyaied liviny Fuit lowni

mngorin of Nimitable rehes, worthle
becanse 11limitalle? Is it o matire orn
consolation? Does § wooek JHson

b to hiigw

man's indlgenee oFf chise
again for competence?® It comen as the

guendon of Noture, after her mights

tank s done: ot when sho s composed
horsolf to her wintry sloop it i trodiden
into the earth and forgotten, nnd (e
new yvear hegrins lis Inbors with new sap
and nnked Pode. Tt i only the haman
world that Lag to bear the burdoen of in

heritance; axd perhaps we shall never
mjoy true wealth i1l we have learncd
the lesson of the trees,

Poor Mr. Randolph certainly had lit-
tle else beside autumn leaves wherewith
to satisfy his creditors, and the winter
of his discontent was close upon him
There is a philosophy for the poor and
philosophy for the wealthy, but the

ilosophy t! s can oconsole the debtor

yet to be discoverad.

Born and *vought up in the custom of
sufficient rewurces, he had never con-
tomplated t'io possibility of want. There
bhad seemed to be something noble and
high minded in meeting without ques
tion all demands upon bhim, but when
the supply actually ran short things
wore a different aspect, Had he spent
his whole fertune simply in paying his
pon's drufts he wounld at beast have houd
the comfort of putting the whole bur-
den of the . sponsibility on his son's
shoulders. L'ut unfortunately the larger
part of tho lias was duo to private rash-
ness of his cwn, When he found that
Ed's rapacity was gotting serious the
devoted gentloman botook himself to
Wall street und speculated there, The
brokers trested him as Richard IU pro

to treat his wife—they had him,

t they did not keep him long, His
speculations aftar hoe returned hone

were probably more edifying than those
be induiged in on the street.

The revolting suspicion that he had
been a fool began te germinate in Mr.
Randolph's mind. This suspicion, which
is the salvation of some men, is the de-
straction of others. The integrity of
Mr. Raodolph’s meral diserimination
began to deteriorate from that hour,
Having enacted all his life the part of
his own golden calf in the wilderness,
kis overthrow left him destitute of any
eriterion of conduct, He talked violent-
ly and volubly abont his wrongs, and
discussed varions schemes, more or less
fmpracticable and improper, of evading
his liabilities. Deatrix was naturally
$he chief sufferer from this ungainly
development of her father's character,
and she was also obliged to bear
the brunt of most of the comcrete
unpleasantness of their situation. She
had to talk to the creditors, to extenuate
her father's side of the case, to hold out
fair hopes and to smooth over disap-
E::umenu. and when she had wearied

in parleying with the enemy she
had before her the yet harder task of
pacifying and encouraging her father,
whe had listened to the

dialogue from
the head of the stairs, and fell upon her
with a petty avalanche of complaints,
questions, soggestions, scoldings and
oumess. Beatrix loved her father
with all her heart, but she was of a pen-
etrating and well balanced mind, and
aften had diffienlty in not feeling
sshamed of him. Insensibly she began
to treat him as a fractions and super-
pensitive child, who must at all costa be
bumored and soothed, and when she felt
her own strength and patience almost
overtaxed sho would only say to herself,
“No wonder poor father has to give up
when I find it 50 hard."”
But her troubles did not end with her
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Pictnres like the above,

werionsness and o husky volee, “that
groeeries—or anyiing else I eonld gt
you—might I yours, permanently, if 1
cotfld —vou woold—that you might con
sent to unite yonr life to mine. My fa
thercoontemplates reliring from wetive
business, | Liawe never before spoken 1o
you.dl this, but in seasons of tronble
wo sy things —and 1 have ofton thouglit,
when we were singing in the chaoir to
gother—thnt—wo might be very huppy
—thut it was our destiny, 1 have beon
in New York and seen the great world,
but yon are the wife I woold choose
from asmong thean all,” He had & smooth,
round, fresh colored, inmocent faee, 2hnt
seemed made for dimpling siles, but
which never indulged in then,

Beatrix felt a sensation of  abwund
alarm, lilko the princessin the fairy tale,
under a spell of enchantment to mistate
horself  in  the wmost grolesque -
per conceivable, Mr.  Starcher was
g0 much in earnest, and so Indicronsly
sure, apparmmtly, that the success of his
suit was among the eternal eertaintivg,
that o vision of a long wedded life with
him, mmnid an atmosphere of meal tubs,
salt cod and pickles, interspersed with
paalm tunes and solemn walks to and
from charch on Sundays—this desperate
panoramna of iuanimate existence rose up
before her in such vivid fmoginative
vraisemblance that she was impelled to
protest agninst it with more than ade-
quate vehemence. She gasped for breath,
rose from Ler chair and said: “Mr
Starcher, it is terrible; 1 woull
rather die!" Then, perceiving, oom-
passionately, that he would (feel
cruelly wounded as soon as his
astonished senses enabled him  to
comprehend the significance of her
words, she added, “It would be wicked
for me ever to think of being married;
you must see that I"—  Hero she paused,
partly from emotion, and partly because
she wus unable at the moment to be-
think hLersolf of any conclusive nrgu-
ment in support of her nssertion that,
for her, marviage would ever be a crime.
Ome certainly would not have drawn
that inference from the superficial indi-
cations. A silence ensued, prickly with
spiritual discomfort. Mr, SBtarcher was
tho first to find his tongue, and he car.
ried off the honors of the encounter by
obeerving with learful gentleness that
he should claim the privilege, just the
same, of not presenting the little ac
count for settlement. This maguanim-
ity was none the less genuine becauce
the materials for it were slender, and
Beatrix long afterward found comfort
in recalling it to mind.

But there was yet another adversw y
for her to engage, and he was in some
respects more formidable than Mr
Btarcher, becsuse his position and edu-
cation rendered his pretensions less won-
strous—nay, there even secmed to be o
meaking disposition on  Mr. Randolph's
part to acconl him at least n negative
support. Mr, Vinul, the Unitarian cler-
gyman, was in fact, from un unworldy
point of view, s tolerably inoffensive
match, He was studious, decorous and
endowed with grave and unobtrusive
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was not o single book that Beatrix eonld
have bLrought hersel! to rend, and the
main object of his endeavors was, appar
ontly, to make all the rest of the world
think and live Tile himself. Morvover,
though he approved of music, he neither
knew nor eared snything abount it.

Mr. Vinal began hia operations by a
private interview with Mr. Randolph,
from which hecame forth with a conn-
tenance whose serenity made Bentrix's
heart sink. The dialogue which followed
waas of extrome intorest to both of them.

*"Have you nude any plans regarding
your immediate fotore?™ the minister
begin, in an unembarramed and busi-
nesslike tone. “'Wo cannot doubt, you
know, that previdenece, in bringing this
affliction upon you, has bad some wise
and mercifulend in view. Yon have
talents; perhaps but for this you might
have kept them folded in the napkin.
Adversity foroes us out of our uatural
tdlencss, and stimulates ns to use what
means we have to win our own way in
the world, Have you thought of any
thing to do?

Beatrix's spirits rose ngain; ho was not
thinking of marrying herafterall, *I'yve
been thinking I might give lessons on
the plano,” she said. She happened to
Do seated at that instrument, and as she

ke she let hier white fingers driftdown
keyboard from basa to treble, from
depression to hope, from gloom to light,
winding up with a sort of interrogative
accent, as much ns to say," ' Why shouldn't
I be good for something?*

“Very right,” said Mr, Vinal; “I have
nothing to object to in that; indesd 1
bhad intended to propose it. You could
also; unless the instructions of the late
E-'-m Dorimar were wholly value-

“What!' interrupted Beatrix, in
voice which, supported as it was by u
chord sharply struck, made the ministor
start in his chair. After a moment'.
mm #he said, her eyea still bright with

gnation: “‘Professor Dorimar, whoin
now in heaven, taught me more an'
better things than you have ever dreame
of! He showed mo that I have asoul!”

‘*Sarely I have done as much as that!”
faltered Mr, Vinal, who was confused
by this sudden ontburst.

*“No, for you know nothing about it,™
enid Beatrix loftily. “You have only
been told that it is so—you have read i
in books—and youn repeat what you have
been told, and no doubt you think you
believe it. But you can never know it!"
continued the young lady, with a fleiv

emphasis on the verb, ‘‘because you
oan't understand music,”
“I intended nothing Profeasor

to kindle in her lovely face. It was
porhaps the first time he had occasion

ginia Rundolphs—the descendants of the
cavaliers—was aa haughty and untamed
in this tender hearted American girl as
in that terrible ancestor of hers who
rode with Prince Rupert,

Beatrix made no , but eat with
ber head erect and cheeks, and
one band still on the as if

otherwise does not deserve to learn!
And there uro other places in the world
besides this miserable little village, and
people who are wiser and better!”

“You surely do not mean to intimate
that yon contemplate going anywhers
else? demanded the minister in some
consternation,

The foct was that such as idea had
never until that moment definitely pre-
sonted itself o Miss Randolph's mind;
but in her present aroused condition she
conld see and entertain many possibili-
ties that would have seemed nudacious
or impracticable an honr before,

“Why pot:” she said: =1 was not born
to pnss my life here!”

“Bat I—it has never been my inten-
tion to leave here!" exclaimed Mr, Vinul
saxiously.

“What siiisfies yon does not satisfy
me," answerad the yeung Indy.

“‘But sour father, in o conversation 1
have jost hud with him, has informed
me that ho will not oppose my address-
g yor with a view to marriage,” said
the clergyman, in asolemn tone

“He would not have done so if he had
been hbmself,” replied Deatrix warmly.

*He is broken down by tronble and sor-
tow,dlse you would not have wenturel
to nsk him! Buot I will tell wou, since
he coubd not, that 1 win not & piece of
land er furniture to be sold for the suc-
isfaction of credidors! I will not be o
burder upon wmy father or any one:
but i1 have a wight to wmyself — to
my wwn selff Do you think 1
am +o much afraid of being
poor, er of sturvimg, that I would marry
anybody to escape it? [domot love you!
I do wot love yeu, Mr. Vinal, and so 1
will never warry you. [ will have love
and music or mothing! ¥ou do not
knowane, sir; uene of yon here seom te
knowane, laman Ameriean girl, and
I will mot be bargnined away or burisd
alive by auy ope! You shall see,” sho
added, rising and walking te the veranda
window, ‘“‘that i can muke my own way,
and take care of myself! You shall geo
that Profess,: Dorimar taught me some-
thing worth «aowing!"

Mr. Vinal was unable 30 stand wp
agninat a succession of blows like this,
delivered by one whom he had hereto-
fore mapposed to be the type of genmtle-
ness and docility., His mind was nar-
row and slow to adapt iteelf to new im-

and itewonld havetaken him a

time to frame a suitable reply to

Miss Randolph'smmexpected attack. But
the oppartunity weas not allowed him.

For a= Beatrix stood by the windew,
with flushed cheeks and glowing eyes,
and her heart beating harder than usual
with indignant emotion, her glance fell
mpon twe figures advancing arm in ann
mp the avenus. One of them she recog-
nized, the other was unknown. But a

ary ont, but only smiled with an air of-
besatiful trimmph, whon Hamilton Joce-
lym, relinquishing the arm of his cowm-
, ran up the steps of the veranda,
both her handsin his, and said us
t toward her:

g’m girl, I brimg you fame and
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NErwise MAAe & partaker ol the general s
acquaintanes, The latter appeared in
guite a different light from thatin wh'=h
wo first encountered him,  He had aot
only been mssiduously instructed by
Jocelyn as to the behavior he shonld pnt
on, but the fresh country air and scenery
and the tendency which all persons who
live in some measure by luck have 10
bhope for a fortunate turn in their nffaim
bad combined to put Lim in a genial
and optimistic frame of mind., As a con-
trast to the gloom in which they had
lived of late this sunny mood of the gen-
eral's seemed even more paradisineal
than would havebesn the case nt n more
cheerful time. His jokes and comicali-
ties hud an arch charm to the ears and
eyes of Mr, Randolph and his daugh-
ter that woulil have perplexed the manu-
facturer of them.

A feeling of security and plessant
promiso diffused itself in the air, though
as yet thers was no known foundation
for it, It wuns 4 o'clock in the after-
noon and dinner was over, but in con-
giderntion of the city habits of the guests
preparations were made for one of those
high tens which combine the best feat
ures of all meals. [n the meantime the
ald ex-Virginian rummaged out o bottle
of claret (which the general secretly
wished had been whisky), and procesded
o dispense it with something of the
eourtly air that had belonged to him b--
Hore misfortune and misanthropy had
muarked him for their own. But his
hospitality was tempered by n haunting
suspense, What was the general, anid
what did he intend? Evidently he must
bave had a purpose of no ordinary
urgency to bring him all the way from
New York city hither. His smiling
bearing forbade the supposition that the
purpose could be u hostile one, but why
and in what way shonld it be friendly?
It wans only by an bervic effort that Mr,
Randolph subduned the evidence of his
curiosity, and perhaps did not sneceed
in disguising it so completely but that
his guests could amuse themselves by
detecting it.

At length, when the bottle was near-
ing its last glass, Jocelyn turned to the
young hostess with his most fasci
manner and said: “My dear Beatrix,
wonder whether your piano is in tune!
The general and I are pining for some
music. The fall season haan't begun yet,
you know, and positively I don’t believe
either he or I have heard any singing
worthy of the name for four months—
eh, general®

*“Four months! I should think not, by
Jupiter!” returned the general, rubbing
his nose pleasantly. “*One doesn't hear
f:;ud singing as often as that, my dear

y. “I'll just tell you," he continued,
turning to Beatrix, s thing my dear old
friend Dorimar said to me once”—

“Was Professor Dorimar a friend of
youns?” exclaimed Beatrix, with sun-
shine streaming from her eyes.

“Well, I guess it was » good while be-
fore you was born that 1 knew him
first," said the general gallantly; “and
there was nobody had much to say about
music after him{"

moe, 1 might Hke to have her for opern
bouflo, nnyhow,™
WWere vou on the southern side dor

Ing the war, general?” inguired Mr. Ran-
dalph, as they sat down,

SHumph! my commlesion wis an En-
ghish one,” the genoral replied, with
military pressnce of mind ‘Hadn't the
luck toxeo your country till alter the
racket was over.,”  Hore ho endinvored
to eatch Jocelyn's oye, in order to relisve
his own feelings by o wink, bnt st that
moment Beatrix's fingers tonchisd  the

koys, nnd theneeforward noithing was
pl.‘-r\ih!-‘ but to listen

It noed not be asked whst she sang on
this momentons occasian Hor wietheud
and qunlity wonld have been appirent
in nlmost nny peloction, Dot the plinses
of emotion throngh which she bl pe
oontly prssod wers sarging townrd that
exprossion which omly n i witomd
antl with deep denwn breath and ex-
ultant bhoart sho Isanehod teton < e
from ome of these grined ke of the
Inst contury which all 1l il
brillinnes and riml 0 \ 1}
the modern gospel of T
plant nor ontweligh

As the mighty strau eomtrol of
the listeners’ sepses gl 1 1
to underzo a0 tiubl '
Theto wins o fecting of enli 1 sl
exaltation, wint b
faded ant of sight, or » bt L) "
the provailing  harmony i T i
benuty, Passion goainod o jesty feom
restraiut Surrow Ll il th
delight of joy. mml joy sl t

dignity ol The mwvsl
of art, which grasps t clonimts of
things, and gives them speech amd mean-
ing; the ntternnce of the divine rewson,
which transcenids the bondage of words,
the langnage that belongs (o no man,
but to mankind—this magic and mys-
tery of song, flowing forth in its grand-
enr and enchantment from n simple
girl's throat, cast over all a spell of won-
der and delight, and but for the pro-
fonnd warrant of its beaunty wonld have
seemed mirnculons,

The room in which the anditors sat

appeared to assume finer proportions;
the very chiirs and tables were endowed
with elegance, and the persons them-
selves wore conscious of A certain state-
liness in their attitndes und movements,
and of being uplifted to a higher sphora
of thonght and feeling than was native
to them. And the singer was transfig-
ured; for the musie which tonched the
others as it were from withont wis made
the very form and fiber of her sonl. 1t
magnified and strengthened her: it an-
nulled the merely individoal and ncei-
dental limitations of her being. nnd
bronght her into that large, iimpersonal
state which marks the artist in sensons
of inspiration. 8o was it with the py-
thoness of old, who, in such measure ns
her private peraonality wassnbdoed and
obliterated by the god, tookon the god's
own superhnman guise of majesty
Beatrix, when she sang nbove
Beatrix, and became the fearless and
self nnconscions instrament of her art's
expression. Whatever reverence and
dignity belonged to music lwelongsd in
such moments to the musician, nnd ahe
bestowed the faculty of reversnve upon
those who were before fncapable of i1

The general had at first put on astriot-
ly eritical air, a8 of one to whom plens-
ures and social amenities are one thiug,
and very well in their place, but busi-
ness quite another. After two or three
minutes, however, he had forgotten ull
about everything except the rise and fall
the swell and resonance, the airy goam-
bolings and the strong, melodious polse
and movement of this mutchless votee.
There is a point in the enjoyment of arg
where we coase to draw comparisons,
and only feel that we are following the
artist's chnrmed footsteps into hitherto
unexplored regions of beanty and fasci-
nation. Our burden of responsibility
falls from our shoulders becanse we are
conecious that what we now see or hear
is better than anything we huve horeto-
fore known. This recognition of trug
mastery, wherever and whenever et
with, is among the surest signs of knowl-
edge and experiemce. A fool will find
fanlt with Raphael, and chat through a
symphony by Beethoven.

Gen, Inigo wasnota fool. He wae a
vulgar Jew, of uncertain nationality,
whose past history and private life wonld
not bear examination, but he knew what
musiec and mnsical genius are, and he
could estimate accurntely the rarity aud
value of the discovery which Jocelyn
bad led him to make. Accidents aside,
this unknown and uansuspecting gird
would be one of the great prime donne
of the world. It wus not & matter of
opinion, but of certainty. Indeed the
genernl flatterad himself that no one be-
gide himself and Dorimar wonld be able
to understand how great she really was,

[TO BE CONTINUED |
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About the Bame,

"By the way, where is the major
nowadays?’ nsked the wutual friend,

**He i8 in an institation for the treas-
ment of the feeble minded,' suid the
colonel, with a traoe of acrimony in hig
voice,

*"You don't say!"

*Well, sab, they dou's call the place
by that name, sab. But you can see for
yo'self that i¢ mmounts to the mame
thing. It is a water cure estublishment,
sah. "'—Oinciunadi Euquirer.

When n.l-i;g medicine droppers, the
ordinary glass tnbe with o rubber bulb
fisted ou, it in well to remember that 60
drops make one teaspuonful.

Balt is »

barometer. When i6 i
damp, nlntdm




