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| somebody else,” exclaimed Aunt Priscilla, all the difference betgvieno'ﬁwﬁ X o I
grimly. ‘And what 18 unpardonably Tiwe?dl?dum. I wonder v«
wrong when Tweedledum does it, is alto- Maria.” . <

gethe% right when Tweedledee does it. For P OOI"MI'S- Maxwell stood an 1;181133::3 (1)1116
myself I cannot uaderstand why two pre- easily 1n frolet of her old aunt, “4
| cisely similar actions should be judged summarily bidden before an unanswe
l% from two entirely different standpoints, ble judgment bar. She had no answecll'
f* according to whether they are done by ready, and cou]-d find none, af.ld SG ifuiI}e
;‘ Tweedldee or Tweedledum. Very likely away, contenting herself Wltl} t-hm ing
If this sounds like nonsense to you, my dear. how very, very queer :AI.mt .Pr1501}1a was 2
} but that is because Tweedledum says it. It growing to be, an opinion 1}1 which she :
i would be sense fast enough if said by knew that her husband, if consulted,
| Tweedledee. And that’s just what makes would not fail to coincide. o

Che J nbegmhmﬂ
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AN ENIGMA.

BY GRACE DENIO LITCHFIELD.

To have not, is to long for with desire.

To have, is but to lose.
To lose, is to remember and expire.

How may one rightly choose ?
Between a want, a loss, a lifelong pain,
What, saving death, hath any soul of gain ?

MENTONE, FRANCE.

The Independent,
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HOW IT REALLY WAS.
BY GRACE DENIO LITCHFIELD.

SCENE 1st.—MR. AND wa RS. CHANCELLOR
Mrs. Chancellor

pen). You don’t

L

utterly spoil

here,
Mr.Chancellor (pokin _
| - g the fire ¢ ;
i solately). Tknowit. I domt Wa?ht 1:122;

any more than you do 4 4 ﬁ 1 UheIr past-participle

> TLCBHO 67 She dl‘esseﬂ ]_ik :‘lﬁ must‘-?i 7 e W | - *'ﬂ 5
o8 like a par. Inartiet We've got to ask

rot and chatters like g magenpi

i Mr. Chancellor, Tt will Eg‘hk
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in with Harris for business reasons. You

know it as well as I do. They invited us
to their dinner, and we're bound to re-

turn it. |
Mrs. Chancellor. T wish they hadn’f,"1

didn’t want to go. ‘ |
Mr. Chancellor. Nor I. But wedid go.

‘We had to. ‘ |
Mrs. Chancellor. What a dinner it was !

I believe they bought everything they
could get at every market in town and

cooked it all at once.
Mr. Chancellor. And the wine was

like his dress-coat, dreadfully new and a
tight fit.

Mrs. Chancellor. Still, isn’t there any
way out of inviting them to our dinner?

Mr. Chancellor (lugubriously). If there
were I would follow it blindfold. But
there isn’t. It won’t do to cut them.

Mrs. Chancellor (catching at a straw).
Perhaps they won’t come.

Mr. Chancellor (removing the straw).
Won’t they? They’ll jump at the chance.

Mrs. Chancellor (reluctantly drawing
paper and ink toward her). 1 wish some-
thing would put it into their heads to de-
cline. Could I suggest that if she’s not
going to the opera, as I am afraid she
may be, the twentieth being Patti’s last
night—I should be delighted, etc. ?

Mr. Chancellor, Your suggestion would

- be worth more if you said it was the last

night of the Haverly Minstrels.

Mrs. Chancellor (reflecting). Could I

hint at our Nelly’s having been recently
exposed to the mumps? Really, Henry,
she ran into the Lancasters’ for a moment
the other day, and a child next door to the
Lancasters’ is just taken with them.
Might Isay if Mrs. Harris isn’t afraid to
come on account of her own children, I
should be most happy, ete.
Mr. Chancellor. Oh Lord, she’d never
stay away for the mumps. You couldn’t
make 1t measles, could you ? |
Mrs. Chancellor (severely). I really'
couldn’t lie about it you know, Henry
Besides if I said measles, nobody ‘would
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Mr. Chancellor (re 1 Hn P, (o ey
body asked whom 1 w Harrises e
dislike, and whom y ”
sure to be here, perhaps statin
ally that they shor uﬂf’i; 'fi‘? Jave t
pleasure of sitting n

table? 'ﬂr.:

Mr»s, Chancellor (r
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As if one wouldn’t 1;

- own murderer 1f
‘ Where would sc Ci
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Mr. Chancellor. True. A dress-coat is as
good as a steel corselet against undress
prejudices. How if you attacked them on
their superstitious side ? They are sure to
be superstitious, people of that stamp al-
ways are. Say that if they don’t mind
making thirteen at table, you’ll be
charmed, etc.

Mrs. Chancellor (gloomily). There are
two of them. They’ll make fourteen.

Mr. Chancellor. Stretch a point. As
man and wife they count one.

Mrs. Chancellor. Ye-es.© Butaccording
to that way of reckoning—

Mr. Chancellor. Come, come, you’ve too
much conscience. You'll never get on in
the world if you know only one form of
the multiplication table.

Mrs. Chancellors But they're smart
enough to see that if they accepted, we
could easily add some one to even the
number They would chance it.

Mr. Chancellor. So far as I can see, we
must chance it too, then. One has to take
risks in all business ventures. Just write
them then in proper style, and pray to
Heaven that something may prevent their
coming. Theirchildren may runin at the

Lancasters’ too and take the mumps from

the child next door. =

Mrs. Chancellor. Mercy, 1 hope not!
Nellie goes to the same school. She would
catch them suve, as fate. How thought-
less you are, Henry!

Mr. Chancellor. Then leave the method

~of their detention with Heaven, and con-
fine your energies to praying for the re-
ﬁult There ought to be a clause added
‘to the Litany—‘‘From all wundesirable
. guests,Good Lord deliver us.” Isyour note
- written?

Mrs. Chancellor (with dejection). Yes.

Mr. Chancellor. Say, we couldn’t mail
it without a st,amp, could we? Such acci-
dents do happen frequently. That would
send it to the dead-letter office first,and ten
to one they would get it too late to come.
(contemptously).
> can’t mail it at all. Of course

Ohancellor

Mrs.

11-: 100111 lly)
14 e worst.
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along in tow, too, no matter how many
eminently respectable and safe parties get
left behind.

Mrs. Chancellor. And to think how
delighted the Harrises will be with the in-
vitation when it is such a misery to have
to send it! Oh, dear me! They’ll spoil the
whole dinner! 1Is there no chance they
won’'t come?

Mr. Chancellor. No, my dear. None
whatever. Not the very least.

Mrs. Chancellor. 1 do wish-they were
dead!

SCENE II.—MR. AND MRS. HARRIS.

Mr. Harris. You must write it, Nan.

Mrs. Harris. You know I can’t. Ido
write such a scrawl. Now go ahead and
let’s get it done with.

Mr. Harris. ’'Tisn’t done with if
we're to go. It's only begun with, the
deuce take it! What did they invite us
for? .

Mrs. Harris. I wish to goodness they
hadn’t. But, poor things, it’'s awfully un-
kind of us to take it so, and they that set
on having us. The fact is I never could
abide those Chancellors. They’re not our
style one bit. They’re too airified. She
has a way of making you feel as if you'd

| got an extra thumb to each hand and
ought to hide it, and he listens to you as
if he was a short-hand reporter, and was
‘thinking all the time how he could best
manage to squeeze all your talk into two
lines for to-morrow’s paper. If it hadn’t
been for the good of your business, I'd
never have had either of them to set foot
in my house, I can tell you that.

Mr. Harris. They were mighty quick
to come, though, when once we asked ‘em.
I guess Chancellor ain’t one as is going to
let a good dinner go by him when he’s
give a chance to put a fork in. He knows
where good wines is to be got and he’ll be
on hand every time, see if he ain’t.

Mrs. Harris. Well, we’re not that
sort; and while I'm perfectly willing
they should eat at our table once in a way,

if it’s to help on your business (thougli
I can’t for the life of me see how it’s to
improve the pork trade), I'm not that
hungry that I care to eat at theirs, and
I’d not stir astep to go if I wasn’t afraid
of hurting their feelings by refusing,
which I wouldn’t like to do not to my

greatest enemy if I had one, and I don’t

know-as 1 have.
Mr. Harris. Supposing you drop a

friendly line to Mrs. Chancellor and just

tell her confidentially you'd be most
‘happy to come, and you wouldn't
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‘must excuse you. Any lady would take

“scription on the spot, sure as fate. It’s a

”
1 "'1."_ T

that as an excuse, wouldn’t she?

Mrs. Harris. That won’t do. She
knows I've my green satin with the yel-
low brocade. I wore it at our own dinner
and I saw she admired it particular from
the way she took it in as she shook hands,
though even then she made me feel some-
how that it was short-waisted and that
the sleeves were put 1n wrong.

Mr. Harris (meditating). There’s none
of the children sick,is there, as 1t wouldn't
do for us to go and leave 'em alone of
an evening?

Mrs. Harris (energetically). Bless
their hearts, no! And they are going to a
tea-party the next afternoon after this
dinner, and I couldn’t give out as they

were took down with anything just the
night before which they wouldn’t have

time to recover from. Nor I couldn’
reconcile it to my conscience anyhow to
write a lie down. There’s many a word
slips out in talking which mayn’t be as
straightforward as it should be, but it’s
not set a seal to, like it is when it’s down
in black and white, and it will doubtless
get let off easier in the Day of Judgment,
just as in the courts 1t makes a sight
of difference whether a murder is pre-
meditated or done all of a moment with
whatever is handiest and no idea of no
damage following. But there’s a church
meeting fixed for the 20th, Tom. Couldn’t
you settle it in your own mind that it
was your duty to attend it instead of the
dinner?

Mpr. Harris. It’'s my most religious duty
not to attend it. It’s a meeting to pay off
the church’s.debt, and they’ll stick every
fellow there for a hundred dollar sub-
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deal cheaper to goto thedinner. Anyhow,

‘we're bound to go. They came to our din- __
ner, and to my notion of what's what, if
2 man eats of my bread when Iask him,
I'm bound to hen he asks
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were changing cooks just now, and so we
couldn’t gor

Mrs. Harris. La, stupid! any one would
know that was just a reason the more for
dining out. There’s no time hke it, un-
less when you're settled with a bad one.
I really don’t see but we've got to go, un-
less Providence mercifully clears the way,
somehovs, and the unlikeliest things do
happen sometimes; though that’s not to
say that I am wishing the Chancellors any
harm, to be sure. S0 just send off the
note, Tom, to ease their minds, and say
how pleased we shall be to comeé, and
we're much obliged and all, and then we
hall feel we've done our duty by them,
and if Providenceafterward should lend a
hand to our staying away, there’ll be

nothing on our consciences, and no harm
done.

Mr. Harris. And you don’t mind say-
ing we're pleased to accept, when we're
just as blamed sorry as wecan be ? That’s
a lie on paper if ever anything was.

Mrs. Harris. Indeed, and it’s not. It's
a conventionality, that’s all, and cenven-
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tionalities never are what they lo

on the face of them, you kn{)w,ogntlon%%
body ever thinks of holding them to ac-
count. I wouldn’t tell a lie for all the
world, and you know it. But a conven-
tionality is no more of a lie than what we
say every Sunday in church when we de-
clare we're miserable sinners because it’s
set in our Prayer-books for us to say so
on Sunday mornings, though we know
we've done our duty the week through
like Christians, and ought to be hand-
somely commended forit. And so I don’t
mind your writing what it's only decently
civil you should, though 1shall pray steady
till the day dawns that something may
prevent our going. |

Mr. Harris. Confound it all! It was
just our luck to get invited.

Mrs. Harris. Well, we must forget our-
selves in thinking of the pleasure we're
oiving them. It won't do to get selfish,
Tom. We must think of others some-
times, especially when there’s no way to
think of ourselves first. '

Mr. Harris. Right enough, Nan. But
if there is a way out of going—

Mrs. Harris. Never you fear. If there
is, we'll take it and no time lost. But, poor
things, it would come awful hard on them

Tom, to lose us!
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THE GRACE OF LOVE.
RY GRACE DENIO LITCHFIELD.

A GREAT while ago, there once lived a
very beautiful and very rich little Prin-
cess. So beautiful and so rich she Wwas,
that suitors from all parts of the world
came flocking in shoals to her palace,
wearing out pantaloons by the million in
protracted and agonizing kneeling at her
tiny feet. -

Notwithstanding the glory of it, how-
ever, the little Princess did not much en-

making delightful slippers and comforta-
bles for their friends, this poor little thing
had to employ all hers in knitting ever-
lasting mittens (which are very awkward,
- disagreeable things to make, besides being
- atime did she wish s
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joy this sort of thing; for whereas other
young ladies could spend their time In
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as was, of course, all extren ely r
and proper; only, though all kinds -

2 . e
somehow or

to succeed 1IN °
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never would marry until she had found e
one who was In every way her super iOI', ii e 1o %
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