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DEMOCRACY.

GHAPTEB L

Fob reasons ^wliich many persons ihoogbt

ridienlouB, Mrs. Ligbtfoot Lee decided to pass

the vmtor in Waebiiigton. She was in ezeel-

loiit liealtli, but bIio said that tho climate would

do ber good. In Now York sbe bad troops of

fi'ieuds, but ebe suddculy became eager to see

again the yery small number of tbose wbo lived

on the Potomac. It was only to her closest

intimates that she honestly acknowledged her*

self to bo tortured by ennicl. Since her hus-

band's death, livo years before, she had lost

her taste for New York society; ebe bad felt

uo iutcrest iu the price of stocks, and very little

in the men who dealt iu them ; sbe had become
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aerions. What was it all worth, this wildcmess

of men and women as monotonons as the brown

stone houses they lived in? In her despair

she had resorted to desperate measures. She

had read philosophy in tho original Gcrintm,

and the more she read, the more she was dis-

heartened that Ko much culture shouhl lead to

nothing—nothmg. After tiilliing of Ileihcrt

Spencer for an entire evening with a very

literary transcendental eomnussion-mmhant,

she oonld not see that her time had heen better

employed than when in former days she had

passed it in flirting with a very agreeable young

stock-hroker ;
indeed, there was an evident proof

to the contrary, for tlie flirtation might lead to

Bometliing—liad, in fact, led to marriage ; while

ilio philosophy could load to nothing, unless it

were perhaps to another eyening of tlio samo

kind, beeanse transcendental philosophers are

mostly elderly men, usually married, and, when

engaged in business, somowlmt apt to be sleepy

towards evening. NovertholesR ^fre. T^ee did her

bebt to turn her study to practical uhu. SIio

plunged into philanthropy, visited prisons

inspected hospitals, read the literature o
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pauperism nod erime, saturated herself irith

the BtatisticB of vice, until her mind had nearly

lost Fi{j;lit of viiliio. At hist it rose in rcltoUion

against her, and she came to the limit of her

strength. This path, too, seemed to lead no-

vhere. She declared that she had lost the sense

of duty, and that, so far as concerned her, all

the paupers and criminals in New York might

henceforward rise in their majesty and manage

every railway on the contiiunt. ^Vhy should

she care? What was tlie city to her? She

could iiud nothing in it that seemed to demand

salvation. What gave pecnliar sanctity to

uumUcrs ? Why were a million people, who all

resemhled each other, any way more mteresting

than one person? "What aspiration oonld she

help to put into the mind of this great million-

armed monster that would make it worth her

love or respect? Eehgion? A thousand

powerful cluu'chos were doing their best, and

she could see no chance for a new faith of which

she was to he the inspired prophet. Ambition ?

High popular ideals? Passion for whatever is

lofty and pure ? The very words irritated her.

\Yas she not herself devoured by ambition,^
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4 DBMOCRACY,

and was she .not now eating her heart out

because she oonld find no one object worth a

saerifice?

Was it ambition—real ambition—or was it

mere restlessness that mode Mrs. Lig]itfoot Lee

/ BO bitter against New York and Philadelphia,

Baltimore and Boston, Anu'rican life in general

and all life in particular ? What 4id she want ?

Not social position, for she herself was an

eminently respectable Phihidelphian by birth;

her father a lomons clergyman ; and her hus-

band had been equally irreproachable, a de-

. Bcendant of one branch of the Virginia Lees,

which had drifted to New York in search of

fortune, and had found it, or enough of it to

keep the young man there. Ilis widow had her

own place in society which no one disputed.

Though not brighter than her neighbours, the

I

world persisted in classing her among clever

women ; she had wealth, or at least enough of it

to give her all that money can give by way of

2)leaHiire to a sensible woman in an American

city; she had her house and lier cairiago; sho

dressed well ; her table was good, and her fur*

niturewasnew allowed to fall behind the latest
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DEMOCRACY, 5

stttndfird of deeorative aii. SLe had travelled in

Europe, and after several visits, covering some

years of time, had returned home, carrying in .

one hand, as it were, a grcen-grcy landscape, a

remarkably pleasing spocimcn of Corot, and in

the other some bales of Persian and Syrian rugs

and embroideries, Japanese bronses and porce-

lain* With this she doclarod Europo to be •

exhausted, and she frankly avowed that she ^

was Anicricfin to the tips of her fingors; she

neither knew nor greatly cared whetlicr America

or Europe were best to live in ; she had no

violent love for either, and she bad no objection

to abusing both ; but she meant to got aU.Uiat \

American life had to offer, good or bad, and to

drink it down to the dregs, fully determined
'

that whatever there was in it she would have,

and that whatever could bo made out of it she

would manufacture. "I know," said she, "that I

America produces petroleum and pigs ; I have I

Boou both on the steamers; and I am told it/

produces silver and gold. There is ehoioel

enough for any woman."

Yet, as has been already said, Mrs. Lee'a

first experience was not a sneeess. She soon
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declared that New York might rcj^rcscnt the

petroleum or the pigs, but the gold of life was

not to be diBoovered there by her eyes. Not but

that there was varioty enough; a vaiioty of

people, oeoupationB, aimfi, and tlionghts; but

that all these, after growing to a certain height,

stopped short. They found nothing to hold

them up. She knew, more or less intimately,

a dozen men whose fortunes ranged bet\veen

one million and forty millions. AVluit did they

do with their money ? What could they do

with it that was dilTcrcnt from what other men

did? After all, it is absurd to spend more

money than is enough to satisfy all one's

Lwants; it is vulgar to live in two houses in the

same street, and to drive six horses abreast.

Yet, after setting aside a certain income sufficient

for all one's wants, what was to ho done with

>• the rest? To let it accumnlate was to own

one's failure ; Mrs. Lee's great grievance was

that it did accumulate, without changing or

improving the quality of its owners. To spend

it in eluirity and imblio works was doubtless

praiseworthy, but was it wise ? Mrs. Lee had

lead enough political economy and pauper
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reports to be nearly convinced that public work

should be publio duty, and that great benefac-

tionR do harm as well as good. And even

aupiiosing ii spout on iheso objects, how ooutd

it do more than increase and perpetuate that

same kind of haman nature which was her great

grievanoe? Her New York friends could not

inoet this qiicKtion except by falling back upon

tlioir native commonplaces, which she recklessly

trampled npon, averring that, much as she

admired the genius of the famous traveller,

Mr. Gulliver, she never had been able, since she

became a widow, to accept the Brobdingnagian

doctrine that he who made two blades of grass

grow where only one grew before deserved better

of mankind than the whole race of politicians.

She would not find fault with the philosopher

Lad he required that the grass should be of

an improved quality; *' but," said she, "I can-

not honestly pretend that I should be pleased

to see two Now York men whoro I now see

ono ; iho idoa in too ritliculuus ; more than one

and a half would bo fatal to mo.'*

Then came her Boston friends, who suggested

that higher education was precisely what she
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wanted; she slioold throw herself into a omsade

for nniTersities and art-sohools. Mrs. Lee

turned npon them with a sweet smile; "Do
you know," said she, ''that we have in New

York already tlio richest univei*8ity in Aiiu iica,

and that its only troublo has always been that

it can get no scliolars even by paying for them ?

Do yoa wont me to go out into the streets and

waylay boys? If the heathen refuse to be

eonyerted, can yon give me power over the stake

and the sword to compel them to come in?

And suppose yon ean ? Suppose I march all tho

hoys in Fifth Avenue down to the university

and have them all properly taught Greek and

Latin, English literature, ethics, and German

philosophy. What tlicn ? You do it in Boston.

Now tell me honestly what comes of it. I

suppose you have there a brilliant society;

numbers of poets, scholars, philosophers, states-

men, all up and down Beacon Street. Tour

evenings must be sparkling. Tour press must

scintillate. How is it that we New Yorkers

never hear of it? Wo don't go much inta

your society ; but when we do, it doesn't seem

BO very muoh better than our own. You are
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Juat like the rest of us. Toa grow six IneliM

high, and then you stop, y^hy will not some-

Ixxly grow to bo a irco and cast a shadow ?
"

The average member of Now York Bocicty,

aUlioiifjli not unused to this contemptuous kind

of treatment from his leaders, retaliated in his

blindy common-sense way. ** What does tbo

woman want ? " he 8aid. " Is her head turned

with tho Tuilories and Marlborough House?

Does she thmk herself made for a throne ? Why
does she not lecture for women's eights ? Why
not go on the stage? If she cannot he con-

tented like other people, what need is there for

abusing us just because sho feels bersolf no

taller than we are? What does she expect to

get from her sharp tongue? What does she

know, any way ?
**

Mrs. Lee certainly knew ^ery little. She had

read voraciously and promiscnonsly one subject

after another. Buskin and Taine had danced

merrily through hor mind, baud in hand with

Darwin and Stuart Mill, Gustavo Droz and

Algernon Swinburne. She had even bibourcd

over the literature of her own country. She was

perhapSi the only woman in New York who knew
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Bomething of AmCTicim history. Certainly she

could not have repeated the liet of Presidents in

their order, bnt she knew that the Oonstitntton

divided the government into Executive, Legisla-

tive, and Judiciary ; she was aware that the

President, the Speaker, and the Chief Justice

were important personages, and instinctively

she wondered whether they might not solve

her problem; whether they wore the shade

trees which she saw in her dreams.

Here, then, was the explanation of her rest-

lessness, discontent, ambition,—call it what yon

"will. It was the feeling of a passenger on an

ocean stcnmcr whose mind will not give him rest

until he has heen in the en<^ine-room and talked

with the engineer, (she wanted to see with her

ovm eyes the action of primary forces ; to touch

with her own hand ^e massive machinery of

society; to measure with her own mind the

capacity of the motive power. She was bent

ypon getting to the heart of the 'great American

mastery of democracy and govenrmoiTtI^~Sho

c:iml little wliero her pursuil. niiglit Uiad hor, for

she put no extravagant value upon life, having

ahready, as she said, exhausted at least two Uves,
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and being fairly hardened to insensibility in the

process. " To lose a husband and a baby," said

she, " and keep one's coiuayo and reason, ono

must become yery bard or very soft. I am now

pure Bteel. You may beat my heart with a trip-

hammer and it will beat the trip-hammer back

again."

Perhaps after exhansting the politieal world

she might try again elRGwhere ; she did not

pretend to say where she might then go, or

what she should do; but at pjiesent she meant

to Bee what amusemenj^. tHere might be in

politics. Her friends asked what kind of amuse-

ment she expected to find among the ilUterate

swarm of ordinary people who in Washington

represented constituencies so dreary that in

coinparison New York was a New Jerusalem,

and Broad Street a grove of Academe. She

repHed that if Washington society were so bad

as this, she should have gained all she wouted,

for it would bo a plonsuro to rotiun,—^prooisoly

the feeling she longed for. In her own mind,

however, she frowned on the idea of seeking for

men. What she wished to see, she thought, was

the clash of interests, the interests of forty
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I
millionB of people and a whole continent,

^ centering at Washington
; guided, restrained,

oonirolied, or unreBirained and uncontrollable,

Vy men of ordiiuuy monld; the troinendotui

forces of goYcnunent, and the machinery of

Bodetji at work. What she wanted,wasPowKu .

// Perhaps the force of the engine was a little

confused in her mind with tliat of the engineer,

the power with the men who wielded it. Per-

haps the human interest of politics was after all

what really attracted her, and, however strongly

she might deny it, the passion for exorcising

power, for its own sake, might dazzle and mis-

lead a woman who had exhausted all the

ordinary feminine resources. But why specu-

late about her motives? The stage was before

her, the curtain was rising, the actors wcro

ready to enter; she had only to go quietly

on among the snpemnmeraries and see how
the play was acted and the stage effects were

produced; how the great tragedians mouthed,

and the stage-manager swore.
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GHAPIEB n.

On tlic first of December, Mrs. Leo took the

train for WcBhington, and before five o'clock

that eyening she was entering her newly hired

house on Lafayette Square. She shrugged her

shoulders with a mingled eipreasion of contempt

and gnef at the enrioiis barbarism of the omr*

tarns and the ^wall-papers, and her next two dajs

were ooeapied with a life-and-death struggle to

get the mastery oyer her surroundings. In this /
awful contest the interior of the doomed house

suffered as though a demon were in it ; not a .

cliair, not a mirror, not a carpet, was loft un-

touched, and in the midst of the worst confusion

the new mistress sat, calm as the statue of

Andrew Jackson in the sqnare muder her eyes,

and issued hex ofdeis with as mnofa decision
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as that hero had ever shown. Towards the

elofle of the seeond day, victory crowned her

forehead. A new era, a nobler conception of

duty and eiiBtence, liad dawned npon that be-

nighted and heathen resilience. The wealth

of Syria aiul Persia was poured out upon the

melancholy Wilton carpets; embroicUired comets

and woven gold from Japan and Teheran de-

pended from and covered over every sad stuff-

curtain ; a strange medley of sketches, paintings,

fans, embroideries, and porcelain was hung,

nailed, pinned, or stuck against the wall ; finally

the domestic altar-piece, the mystical Corot land-

scape, was hoisted to its place over the parlour

fire, and then all was over. The setting snn

streamed softly in at the windows, and peace

reigned in that redeemed house and in the heart

of its mistress.

«a think it wiU do now» SybU»*' said she,

snrreying the scene.

"It must," replied Sybfl. "Ton haven't a

plate or a Ian or eolonred scarf left. You must

send out and buy some of those old negro-

women's bandannas if yon are going to cover

anything else. What U the use ? Do you sup-
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pose any human being in Washington will like

it ? They will tliink you clemonted.''

"Tbcro Ib Bucb a iUing as eelf-resjpecty" re-

plied her sister, calmly.

Sjbil—Miss Sybil Boss—was Madeleine Lee's '

sister. The keenest psychologist conld not have

detected a single fcalnre or quality which they

had in common, aiul for that reason they were

devoted friends. Aladcleine was thirty, Sybil

twenty-four. Madeleine was indeseriliable

;

Sybil was transparent. Madeleine was of

medinm height with a graeefnl figure, a well-

set head, and enough golden-brown hair to

fnuno a face full of varying cxprcKflion. Ilcr

eyes were never for two consecutive hours of the

same shade, but were more often blue tlian grey.

People who envied her smile said that she culti-

vated a sense ol humour in order to show her

teeth. Perhaps they were right; but there was

no doubt that her habit of talking with gesticu-

lation would iiover liavo (*rowu upon her unless

she had liiiowii that her hands were not only

beautiful but expressive. She dressed as skil-

fully as New York women do, but in growing

older she began to show symptoms of dangerous



16 DEMOCRACY,

uneonineiitionality. She had been heard to ez«

press a low opinion of her eonntrywomen vho

blindly fell doA,vn before the golden calf of Mr.

Worth, and she had even fought a battle of

great severity, while it lasted, ^vith one of liei

best-dresaed friends Yi\\o had been mTited—

and had gone—to Mr. Worth's afternoon iea-

partiee* The eeeret vae that Mrs. Lee had

artisticjendendes, and nnleee they were ehecked

in time, there vae no knowing what might be

the consequence. Bat ae yet they had done no

liarm; indeed, they rather helped to give her that

sort of atmosphere which belongs only to certain

women ; as indescribable as the after-glow ; as

impalpable as an Indian summer mist; and

non-existent except to people who feel rather

than reason. Sybil had none of it. The imagi-

nation gave up all attempts to soar where she

came. A more straightforward, downright, gay,

sympathetic, shallow, warm-hearted, sternly

practical young woman has rarely touched this

planet, ller mind had room for neither grave-

stones nor guido-booliB ; olio could not have

lived in the past or the future if slie hod

spent her days in chnxohes and her nights in



DEMOCRACY. 17

tombs. ** She was not (derer, like Madeleine,

thank Heaycn." Madeleine was not an orthodox

member of tlio clmicli ; sennona bored licr, niul

clcrf^yiiicn never failocl to irritate every nerve in

her excitable system. Sybil was a simple and

devout worshipper at the ritualistic altar; Bhe

bent liumblj before the Paulist fathers. When

she went to a ball she always had the best

partner in the room, and took it as a matter

of coarse ; but then, she always prayed for one

;

somehow it strengthened her faith. Her sister

took caro never to laugh at her on this score, or

to shock her religious opinions. "Time enough,"

said slio, "for her to forget religion when re-

ligiou fails her." As for regular attendance at

church, Madeleine was able to reconcile their

habits without trouble. She herself had not

entered a ehuieh for years ; she said it gave her

unchristian feelings; but Sybil had a yoice of

excellent quality, well trained and oultiyated:

Madeleine insisted that she should sing in the

choir, and by this little mancBuvre, the diver-

gence of their paths was made less evident.

Madeleine did not sing, and therefore could not

go to church with SybiL Ihis outrageous fallacy
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Beamed perfectly to answer its purpose, and Sybil

aecepted it, in good feith, as a fair working

1 prineiple which explained itself.

Madeleine was sober in her tastes. She

wasted no money. Slio made no display. Slio

walked rather than drov \ and Nvore neither

j diaiuonds nor brocades. But the general im-

I

pression she made was nevertheless one of

V.luxury. On the other hand, her sister had her

dresses from Paris, and wore thorn and her

ornaments according to all the formulas; she

was good-natur«)dly correct, and bout her ronnd

white shoulders to whatever burden the Parisian

autocrat chose to put upon them. Madeleine

never interfered, and always paid the bills.

Before they had been ten days in Washington,

they fell gently into their place and were carried

along without an effort on the stream of social

life. Society was kind; there was no reason

for its being otherwise. Mrs. Lee and her sister

had no 'enemies, held no offices, and did their

best to make themselves popnlar. Sybil had

not passed summers at Newport and wintdH

in New York in vain ; and neither her face nor

i her figure, her voice nor her dancing, needed
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apology. Polities were not her strong point.

She was induced to go once to the Capitol and

to sit ten minutes in the gallory of the Senate.

No one ever knew what her impressions were;

iXtiih feminine tact ehe mtmaged not to betray

herself. But, in trulili, her notion of legislative
\

bodies was vague, floating between her* ex- /

perienoe at ehurch and at the opera, so that (

the idea of a performance of some kind was

never out of her head. To her mind the Senate

was a place where people went to recite speeches,

and she naively assumed that the speeches,

were useful and had a purpose, but as they did

not interest hor she never wont attain. This

is a veiy common conoeption of CSongress; J
many Cong^smen share it.

Her suter was more patient and bolder.

She went to the Capitol nearly every day for

at least two weeks. At the end of that time her

interest began to flag, and she thought it better

to read the debates every morning in the Com-

(ircssional Record. Finding this a laborious aud

not always an instructive task, she began to

skip the doll parts ; and in the absence of any

excitmg qnestion, she at last resigned herself to
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kipping the wliole. Nevcrtliclcss shefiiill bad

energy to Tisit the Senate gallt ry occasionally

when she was told that a epleudid orator was

aboat to speak on a question of deep interest to

lus country. Slio listened with a little disposi-

tion to admire, if she could ; and, whenever slie

could, Bhe did admii'e. Hliu huid ihjtliing, Lut

hlie hritciiijd Bharply, She wanted to leiini iiow

/ the luachiuery of guvtiuiiicut worked, and what

was Uie (|Ualiiy of Uio nu>u who couiiolled it.

One by one, she 'passed them through her

crucihluH, and tcHtod them hy acids and hy firo.

A few sanri?ed her tests and came out alive^

thoLif^h mure or less disfigured, where she had

fouiul iiiipuiitits. Of tlie whole nuraher, only

one retained under this process enough chai'actcr

to interest hur.

In those early visits to Congress, Mrs. Lee

sometimes had the company of John Carrington,

a Washington lawyer about forty years old, who,

by virtue of being a Virginian and a distant

connection of her husband, called himself a

cotihin, and took a tono of Henii-intiiuiii-y, wlii<:1i

Mrs. Leo accepted because Carriugtou was a

mm whom iha liked, and becauso he was one
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whom life bad treated hardly. He was of that

nufoi-tuiiate generation in the south which beg^
oxisfccnco with civil war, and ho was perhaps

the more unfortunate because, like most educated

VirginianB of the old Washington school, he

had seen from the first that, -whatever issue the

war took, Virginia and he must be ruined. Aft

twciitj-two he had gone into the rcbd army as

a private and carried his musket modestly

tbrough a campaign or two, after which ho

slowly rose to the rank of senior captain in his

regiment, and dosed his services on the stiilf

of a major-general, always doing scrupulously

enongli what lie concoivc«l to ho liis duty, and

never duuig it with enthusiasm. When the

rejel armies surrendered, he rode away to his

family plantation—^not a difficult thing to do,

for it was only a few miles from Appomatox—

and at once began to study law
;
then, leaving

his mother and sisters to do what they could

with the worn-out plautatiou, ho began tbo

practioe of law in Washington, hoping thus to

support himself and ihom. He had succeeded

after a fiwhion, and for the first time the future

seemed not absolutely dark. Mrs. Lee's house
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"WiiR an oasis to him, and he found himself, to

liifl Biu'itriBe, almost gay in her company. The

gaiety was of a Yeiy quiet kind, and Sybil, while

friendly inth him, averred thai he was certainly

doll; bat this dulness had a fascination for

Miadeleine, who, having tasted many more kinds

of the wine of life than Sybil, had learned to

value certain delicacies of aj^e and flavour that

were lost upon younger and coarser palates.

Ho talked rather slowly and almost with elTort,

ibnt be had something of the dignity—others

call it sliffiioss—of iho old Yirgiuia Kcho4>l, and

twenty years of constant responsibility and

deferred hope had added a tonch of care that

bordered closely on sadness. His great attraction

was that he never talked or seemed to think

of himself. Mrs. Lee trusted in him by instinct.

" He is a type 1 " said she ;
" he is my idea of

Qeorge Washington at thirty."

One morning in December, Garrington entered

Mrs. Lee's parlour towards noon, and aslced if

she cared to visit the Capitol.

** You will liavo a chance of hearin-x to-day

what may be the last great speech of our greatest

statesman/' s^ he; " you should come."
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A splendid sample ofour na-thre raw material,

sir ? ** asked she, fresh from a reading of Dickens,

and his famous picture of American statesman-

ship.

** Precisely so," said Carrington ;
** the Prairie

Giant of Peoiiia, the Favourite Son of Illinois

;

the man who came within three votes of getting

the party nomiuatiou for the Presidency last

spring, and was only defeated because ten small

iutrigners are sharper than one big one. The

Honourable Silas P. BatcUffe, Senator from

Illinois ; he will be run for the Presidency yet.**

" What does the P. stand for ? " asked Sybil.

*' I don't rcraemhor over to have heard hin

middle name," Hiiid Carrington. " Purhups it

is Peonia or Prairie ; I can't say.*'

" He is the man whose appearance struck me

80 much when we were in the Senate last week,

is ho not? A great, ponderous man, orer sii

feet high, Tory senatorial and dignified, with a

large head ond rather good features ? " inqnured

Krs. Lee.

"The same," replied Carrington. "By all

means hear him speak. He is the stumbling-

block of the new President, who is to be allowed
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no peace unless he makes tennB witli Batolifie

;

and so every one thinks that the PraJrie Giant of

Peonia will have the choice of the State or

Treasury Department. If he takes either it

will bo the Tnasiiry, for lio is a dispcrate

political manager, and will wan t the patronage

for the next national convention."

Hrs. Lee was"delighted to hear the debate,

and Garrington was delighted to sit tlnrough it

by her side, and to ozolmngo mnning comments

with her on the speeches and the speakers.

" Have you over inot the Bonator ? '* asked she.

"I have acted several times as counsel before

his committees. Ho is an excellent chairman,

always attentive and generally civil."

" Where was he born ?
'*

** The family is a New England one, and I

believe respectable. Ho came, I think, from

some place in the Ck>nnecticut Valley, but

whether Vermont, New Hampshire, or Ifassa-

ohnsetts, I don't know.*'

" Is he an educated man ? "

** Ho got a kind of classical education at one

of the country colleges there. I suspect ho has

as much education as is good for him. But he
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went West very soon after leaving college, and

being then young and fresh from that hot-bed
,

of abolition, he throw himself into tho nnti-^

daTety movement in IllinoiB, and after a long

straggle he rose with the wave. He would not

do the same thing now."

••my not?"

•*Ho is older, more experienced, and not so

wise. Besides, he has no longer the time to

wait. Can yuu see liis ejes from here ? I call

them Yankee eyes."

"Don't abuse the Yankees," said Mrs* Lee;

" I am half Yankee myself."

"Is tliat abuse 7 Do you mean to deny that

they have eyes?"

"I concede that there may be eyes among

them ; hut Virginians are not fair judges of their

expression."

" Cold eyes," he continued ; " steel grey,

rather small, not unpleasan^ in good-humour,

diabolic in a passion, but worst when a little

BUBpicious ; then they watch you as though you

were a young rattle-snake, to be killed when

couvenieiifc."

" Does he not look you in the face ?
*'
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" Tes ; bnt not as though he liked yon. His

eyes only eeem to ask the possible uses you

might bo put to. Ah, the vice-presiilent baa

given bim tbe floor ; now we shall have it.

Hard voice, is it uot? like bis eyes, lliird

manner, like his voice. Hard all through."

" What a pity he is so dreadfully senatorial
!

"

said Mrs. Lee ;
** otherwise I rather admire him.**

"Now he is settling down to his work/* eon-

tinucd Carringtuu. " See liow lie dodges all

the sliurp Ihsucs. AVhat a thing it is to be a

Vaiilae! Wiiut a niua tbo fulluw lias for

kading a party I Do you see bow well it is

all dune? The new President flattered and

ooneiliated, the party united and given a strong

lead. And now we shall see how the President

will deal with him. Ten to one on Ilateliffe.

Come, there is that stupid ass from Missouri

gutting up. Let us go."

As they passed down the steps and out into

the Avenue, Mrs. Lee turned to Carrington as

though she had been reflecting deeply and had

at length reached a decision.

"Mr. Carrington/' said she, want to know

Senator Hatcliffe."



DEMOCRACY* 27

trfll meet bim to-moROW emiing,"

ZepHed Cairington, " at your Bcnatorial dinner."

The Senator from New York, the Honourable

Schuyler CUntoii,was an old admirer of Mrs. Lee,

and his ^vife wan a cousin of here, more or less

diEtont. They had lost no time in honoming

Hie letter of credit she tbue had upon them, and

iiiTited her and her sister to a solemn dinner, as

imposing as political dignity eonld make it. Ifr.

Garringtou, as a connection of hers, was one of

the party, and almost the only one among the

twenty persons at table who bad neither an

office, nor a title, nor a constituency. Senator

Ciintou received Mrs. Leo and her sister with

tender enthusiasm, for they were attractive

specimens of his constituents. He pressed their

hands and evidently restrained himself only

by an effort from embracing them, for the

Senator had a marked regard for pretty women,

and had made love to every girl with any

protensioiis to beauty tliat bad appeared in

the State of Now York for fully half a century.

At the same time he whispered an apology in

her ear; he regretted so much that he was

obliged to forego the pleasure of taking her to
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dinner ; Wasliington was the only city in

America where this could have happened, but it

was a fact that ladiea here were very great

sticklers for etiquette ; on the other hand he Iiad

the sad consolation that she would be the gainer,

lor he had allotted to her Lord Skye, the British

HuiiBter, "a most agreeable man and net

married, as I have the misfortune to be ; " and

on the other side *'I have ventured to place

Senator lUtcIifTe, of Illinois, whose admirable

speech I saw you listening to with such rapt

attention yesterday. 1 thought you might like

to know him. Did T do right?" Madeleine

assnred him that he had divined her inmost

wishes, and he turned with even more warmth

of affection to her sister : " As for you, my dear

7-dear Sybil, what can I do to make your dinner

agreeable? If I give your sister a coronet, I

am only sorry not to have a diadem for you.

But I have done everything in my power. Tlie

first Secretary of the llussian Legation, Count

l*opoff, will take you in; a chai'ming young man,

my dear iSybil ; and on your other side I havo

placed the Assistant Secretary of State, whom
you know." And 8o« after the due delay, the
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party settled themselvefl at the dinner-table, and

Mrs. Lee found Senator Eatcliffe's grey eyes

resting on her face for a momeut as tiiey sat

down.

Lord Skye very agreeable, and, at almost

any other moment of her life, Mrs. Lee would

have liked nothing better than to talk with him

from the beginning to the end of her dinner.

Tall, slender, bald-licadcd, awkward, and stam-

mering \i\W\ his claborato liiitish stammer^

whenever it suited his convenience to do so

;

a sharp observer who had wit which he com-

monly c<nicealed; a humourist who was satisfied

to laugh silently at his own humour ; a diplo-

matist who used the mask of frankness with

great effect; Lord Skye was one of the most

popular men in Washington. Every one knew

that he was a rutliless critic of American
i

manners, but ho had the art to combine ridicule

with good-humour, and he was all the more

popular aecordiugly. He was an outspoken

admirer of American women in everything ezoept

their voices, and he did not even shrink from

oeeasionaliy quizzing a little the national pecu-

liarities of his own countrywomen; a sure piece



of ilattery to their American cousins. He wonld
Cl't^lt.v havo aevoied himself to Mrs. Lee, but

i ivihty required Umt he should pay some
atu utii ii to hii» hosteee, and he was too good a
tUi.iuumtiHt mi to be aUoniivo to a hostess who

the wife of » Senator, and that Senator
the chairman of lha oommittee oi lox^iaa
rulatiuua

'ri»o nmmt ut hia head was turned, Mrs. Lee
tl.ibhi.a at lier Toouia Giiuit. who was then
iUM. .iuuintr hia ilnh, and wishing he understood
why thu iiiitiMh Minister liad worn no gloves,
while ha himself had eaorifleed his eonvictions
l»y wiMuiug the largest and whitest pair of

l''»i«uoh kids that could be bought for money
KA\ I'lUUbvlvHuia Avenue. There was a little

loueh uf luoitiiiiuition in the idea that he was
Ui4 quito at homo among fashionable people,

and at thia iuutaut he felt that tnie happiness
wait (tiily tu be fomid among the simple and
hiiiiitHt sous and daughters of tofl. A certain

wuuiit joalousy of the BriUsh Minister is always

Imkiiig in the breast of every Ameiioau Sc imtoi
,

if ho ia ti uly ilemouratio; for democracyj_rjghtly
uuderiitood. is th^ flovarnment of the people.
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by the people, for the l)enerit..ol.SeTiatiOr8, and

^ere is always a danger that the British

Minister may not understand this political prin-

ciple 08 he should. Lord Bkye had run the

risk of making two blunders ; of offending tiie

Senator from New York by neglecting his wife,

and the Senator from Illinois by engrossing the

attention of Mrs. Loe. A young Englishman

would have done botli, b^t Lord: Skyff~bnd

studied the Americim .CQiistitution^ Hie wife of

tiie Senator from New York now thought him

most agreeable, and at the same moment the

Senator from Illinois awoke to the conviction

tliat after all, ovon in frivoloun and fasliionablo

f irclcH, ti'uo dit;niiy is in no danger of neglect

;

au AmcricAU Senator represents a sovereign

skate; the great state of Illinois is as big as

England—-with the convenient omission of

Wales, Scotland, Ireland, Canada, India, Auk-

tralia, and a few other continents and islands

;

and in short, it was perfectly clear that Lord

Skye "was not formidable to him, even in light

Boeicty ; had not Mrs. I^ee herself as good as

said that no position equalled that of an

Ameriean Senator?
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In ten murates Mrs. Lee had this devoted

etatesman at her feet. She had not stadied the

Senate without a purpose. She had read with

nnerring instinct^ne general characteristic of

all Seinitors, a biJUiuUcss ami guileless tliiist

for flattery, engendered by daily draughts from

political friends or dependents, then becoming

a necessity like a dram, and ewallowed with

a heavy smile of ineffable content. < A single

glance at Mr. Batoliffe's face showed Made-

leine that she need not be afraid of flatter-

ing too grossly; her own self-reBpcct, not his,

was the only restraint npon her use of this

feminine bait.

She opened upon him with an apparent sim-

plicity and gravity, a quiet repose of manner,

And an evident conBciousness of her own

^strength, which meant that she was most

dangerous.

" I heard yow speech yesterday, Mr. Batcliffe.

I am glad to ha?e a ehance of telling you how

much I was impressed by it. It seemed to me
niu.stc rly. Do you not iind that it has had a

great effect ?
'*

"I thank you, madam. I hope it will help
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to uuite the party, but as yet we have had no

time to mooBure its rosultH. That will require

Boverol days more." Tlie Senator spoke in bis

senatorial manner, elaborate, condeseending, and

a little on bis guard.

**IX) you know," said Mrs. Lee, taming to-

wards him as though he ^YCl•e a valued friend,

and looking deep into his eyes, " Do you know

that every one told me I should he shocked by

the falling oil in political ability at Washing-

ton? I did not belieTe them, and since hearing

yoor epeech I am sore they are mistaken. Do

yon yourself think there is less ability in CSon-

grcBs than tbore used to bo ?
*'

"Well, madam, it is difficult to answer tbat

question. Government is not so easy now as

it was formerly. There are dififerent customs.

There are many men of fair abilities in pubHo

life; many more than there used to be; and

there is sharper criticism and more of it."

"Was I right in thinking that you have a

strong resemblanee to Daniel Webster in your

way of speaking? Tou eome from ibe same

neigbbourbood, do you not ?
"

Mrs. Lee bere bit on BatoHffe'a weak pobt;
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Uie ontline of his bead had, in fact, a eertain

resemblance to that of Webster, and he prided

hiniKC'lf upon it, and on a di.stant i-el:itit)n.slii|t

to tlie Expounder of the Constitution ; he began

U) tliiak that Mrn. Im o wad a very iulclUguiit

person. His modest admission of the ro-

•emblanca gaye her the opportwiity to talk uf

Webster's oratory, and the eonversation soon

spread to a disenssion of the merits of Clay

and Oalhonn. The Senator found that his

nei<;lilM»ur—a fasliional>l(! New York woman, ex-

quisitely dreHKed, anil with a voice and niannir

seductively Boft and gentle— had read the

• speeches of Webster and Calhonn. She did

not think it necessary to tell him that she had

persnaded the honest Carrington to bring her

the Yulumos and to mark such passages as were

worth her reading ; but she took cure to lead

the conversation, and she criticised witli some

Hliill and more liumour the weak points in

Wubsioriau oratory, Baying with a Uttlo laugh

and a glance ini> his delighictl eyes

:

" My judgment may not bo worth much, Mr.

Senator, but it does seem to me that onr fathoi-s

iliuught too muoli of themselves, and till you



DEMOCRACY. 85

teach me better I shall oontuine to thmk that

the passage in your speech of yesterday whieh

licj^an witli, *()iir Hircn^lli li(>fl in tliitt twiHloil

and tangled mass of isolated principlcR, the hair

of the hoU-sIccping giant of Tarty,' is both for
^

langnage and imagery quite equal to anything

of WebsterV
The Senator from Illinois rose to this gaudy

fly like a huge, two-hundred-poond salmon; his

"white waistcoat gave out a mild silver reflection

as he slowly came to the surface and gorged the
|

hook. He made not even a plunge, not one
|

perceptible effort to tear out the barbed weapon,*^

but, floating gently to her fcet» aliowod himself

to be landed as though it were a pleasure.

Only miserable casuists will ask whether this

was fair play on Madeleine's part; whether,

flattery so gross cost her oonsdence no twinge,

'

and whether any woman can without self-

abasement be guilty of such shameless false-

hood. She, however, scorned tlio idea of

falsehood. She would have defended herself

by saying that she had not so much praised

Batcliffe as depreciated Webster, and that she

was honest in her opinion of the old-fashioned
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Americta ontory. But ahe eoold not deny

thai she bad wOfoUy allowed the Senator

to draw conclusions very different from any

she actually held. Slio could not deny that

ebe luul intended to ilatter him to the extent

necessary for her purpoBo, and that eho was

pleased at her success. Before they rose from

tabla the Senator had quite unbent himself;

be was talking natmally, shrewdly, and with

tome hnmoar ; be bad told ber Illinola atones;

spoken with extraordinary freedom about his

jjoliticiil Hitu.'ition; and expressed the wish to

call upon Mrs. Lee, if he could ever hope to find

her at home.

" I am always at home on Smiday evenings,"

•aid she.

To ber eyes be was the bigb-priest of American

politics; lie was ebarged with the meaning of

th(! iii)'Hti!ri(;H, the clue to political hieroglyphics.

Tljr(nij(h him sho hoped to sound the depths

of Htati^HmimKhip and to hring up from its oozy

l»ed that pearl of which she was in scareh ; the

tnystorioiM gem whioU must lie hidden some-

where in polities. She wanted to understand

this man ; to torn him mside out ; to experiment
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on liini and use him as young physblogiBtB nse

frogs and kittens. If there vas good or bad in

liiin, she meant to find its mcaiiiug.

And he was a western widower of fifty; his

qnarters in AVasliington were in gaunt boarding-

house rooms, furnished only with pubUe docu-

ments and euHvcned by western pohticians and

oflico-seekers. In the summer he retired to a

solitary, white framehouse with green hUnds,

surrounded by a few feet of nnoared-for grass

and a white fenee; its interior more dreary

still, with iron stoves, oil-cloth carpets, cold

white walls, and one large engraving of Abraham

liincoln in tbe parlour ; all in Peonia, Illinois

!

What equality was there between these two

eombatants? what hope for him? what risk

for her ? And yet Madeleine Lee had fnUy her

match in Mr. Silas F. BatdiSe.
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Mrs. Lee soon became popular. Her parlour

was a fdyourite haunt of certain men and

women who had ilio art of finding its mistress

at home ; an art which seemed not to be within

the powers of everybody. Garrington was apt

to be there more often than any one else, so

that he was looked on as almost a part of

the family, and if Madeleine wanted a book

from the library, or an extra man at her

dinncr-tablo, Carrington was pretty certain to

help her to the one or the other. Old Baron

Jaoobi, the Bulgarian minister, fell madly in

love with both sisters, as he oommonly did with

ovory pretty face and neat ilgiiitn IIo was a

witty, cynieal, broken-down Parisian nw^, kept

in Washington for years past by his debts and

his salary; always grumbling because there was
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no opera, and mysteriously disappearing on

visitB to New York ; a voracious devourer of

I'rcuch luid Gormou litoraturo, especially of

novels ; a man who scorned to liave met every

noted or notoriouB personage of tho oentary»

and whose mind was a magasine of amasing

mformation; an excellent musical critic, who

was not afraid to criticise Sybil's singing ; a

connoisseur in bric-a-brac, who laughed at

Madeleiuo's display of odds and ends, and

occasionally brought her a Persian plate or a

bit of embroidery, which he said was good and

would do her credit. This old sinner beUered

in everything that was perverse and wicked,

but he accepted the prejudices of Anglo-Saxon

society, and was too clever to obtrude his

opinions upon others, lie would have married

both sisters at once more willingly than either

alone, but as he feelingly said, ''If I were

forty years younger, mademoiselle, you should

not sing io mo so calmly.** His friend Fo^ioir,

an intelligent, vivacious Russian, with very

Galinuck features, snnccpiiblo as a girl, and

passionately fond of music, hung over Sybil's

piano by the hour i he brought Hussiau airs
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wbidi he tanglit lier to sing, and, if the traUi

irm knonn, he hored Madeleine deaperately,

for she undertook to aet the part of duenna

to her )rounger sister.

A Tery different yisitor was Mr. 0. C. Frcncli,

a young member of Congress from Connecticut,

who aspired to act the part of the educated

gentleman in politics, and to purify the publio

tone. He had reform principles and an tmfor-

tnnately eoneeited manner; he was rather

i wealthy, rather dever, rather weU-edncated,

' rather honest, and rather yalgar. Ilis allegi-

ance was divided between Mrs. Lee and her

Bister, whom he infuriated by addressing as

** Miss Sybil " with patronising familiarity. lie

,
was particularly strong in what he called

I

"badinaige," and his playful but ungainly

I

attempts at wit drove Mrs. Lee beyond the

bonnds of patienoe. "When in a solenm mood,

he talked as thoogh he were praetising for the

ear of a college debating sooiety, and with a
still worse effect on the patienoe ; bnt with all

this he was useful, always babbling with the

latest political gossip, and deeply interested in

the late of party stokes.
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Qciite another Bort of person Mr. Hart-

beest Schneidekoupon, a citizen of Philadelphia,

tliouf;h commonly rcflidcnt in Now York, where

he had fallen a victim to Sybil's charms, and

nmde efibrts to win her young affeotums by

inBtmoting her in the mysteries of oorrency

and inotection, to both whioh sabjeets he was

devoted. To forward these two interests and-

to watch over Miss Ross's welfare, he made

periodical visits to Washington, where ho

closeted himsell with oommittee-men and gave

expensive dinners to members of Congress.

Hr. ^^"**iiijii*Hf?1Fr^ was rieh, and about thirty

ycara old, tall and thin, with bright eyes and

smooth face, elaborate manners and mueh

loquacity. He had the reputation of turning

rapid intellectual somersaults, partly to amuse

himself and partly to startle society. At one

moment he was artistic, and discoursed scien^

tifioally about his own paintings; at another

he was literary, and wrote a book on "Noble

Living,*' with a humanitarian purpose; at

another he was devoted to sport, rode a steeple-

chase, played polo, and set up a four-iu-band

;

his last occupation was to establish in IPiiila-
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delpbia the PraUeliM Renew, a periodical in

ibe intereste of Ameriean iodiisby, which he

edited himself, as a stepping-stone to Congress,

the Cabinet, and the Ftosidency. At alioni the

same time he bought a yacht, and heavy bets

were pending among his sporting friends whether

he would manage to sink first his Keview or

his yacht. But lie was an amiable and excellent

fellow through all his eccentricities, and he

broaght to Mrs. Lee the simple ouiponrings of

ibe amateur politician.

A much higlior typo of eharactor was Mr.

Nathan Qore, of Massaefansetts, a handsome

man with a grey heard, a straight, sharplycnt

nose, and a fine, penetrating eye ; in liis youth

a succCBHfnl poet whose satires made a noise

in their day, and are still remembered for tlio

pungency and wit of a few versos; tlien a deep

student in Europe for many years, until his

famous " History of Spain in America " placed

him instantly at the head ofAmerican historians,

and made him minister at Madrid, where he

remained four years to his entire satisfaction,

this being the nearest approach to a patent of

nobility and a government pension which the
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American citizen can attain. A change of

admiuistration bad reduced bim to private life

tk{;iiin, and after bomo years of retirement bo

WAB now in Washington, willing to be restored

to liis old mission. Bvety President thinlra it

respectable to hare at least one literaty man
in bis pay, and Mr. Gore's prospects were fair

for obtaining his object, as be bad tbe active

support of a majority of the ^raRsacbusetts

delegation. Ho was abominably selbsb, coloB-

sally egoistic, and not a little vain ; but be was

shrewd; be knew how to hold his tongne; be

could flatter deztezonsly, and be bad learned to

oRcbow satire. Only in confldonco and among

friends bo woukl still talk freely, but Mrs. Lee

was not yet on those terms with bim.

These were all men, and there was no want

of women in Mrs. Lee's parlour
; but, after all,

they are able to describe tbemselTes better than

any poor noyeUst can describe them.

Generally two currents of conversation ran

on together—one round Sybil, tbe other about

MadeleiiiG.

" Mees Ross," said Count Popofif, leading in a

handsome young foreigner, ''I have your per-
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miflsioii to preaeni to yon my friend Count

Onini, Secretary of the Italian Legation. Are

you at home tluB afternoon ? Count Orsini singe

also."

"We ore cliarraod to see Count Orsiiii. It is

well yon came so late, for I have this moment

oome in from making Cabinet calls. They weio

BO qneer t I have been oiying with laughter for

an hour piv^t."

''Do yon find these calls amnsuig?'' asked

Popoff, gravely and diploniaticjilly.

"Indued I do ! I wunt with Julia ScluiL'idc-

koupon, you know* Madeleine ; the Schneide-

koupons are descended from all the lyings of

Israel, and aze prouder than Solomon in his

ifory. And when we got into the house of some

dreadful woman from Heayen knows where,

imagine my feelings at overhearing this con-

versation :
' What may bo your family name,

ma'am ?
'

* Schneidokoupon is my name,' replies

Julia, very tall and ntraight. 'Ilavo you any

friends whom I should likely know ?
' 'I thmk

not,* says Julia, sovorcly. ' Wal 1 I don't wsmx

to remember of ever having heerd the name.

But I s'pose it*B all right. I like to know who
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eallB.* I almoBl bad hysieries wImh iro got into

the street, bat Jalift eoald not eee tbe joke at all.**

Count Orsini was not qiiito snrc tlint he him-

self saw the joke, bo he only smiled becomingly

and showed his teeth. For simple, eluldlike

Tanity and self-conscioiisnefls nothing eqaals

an Italian Seeretaiy ol Legation at twen^-fivo.

Yet eooscioaa that the effect of hia personal

beauty wonld perhaps be diminished by perma-

nent silence, he ventiired to innrmnr presently

:

"Do you not iind it Tery strange, this society

in America ?
"

" Society I " laughed Sybil with gay contempt.

" TJicro aro no siiakos in Amerieay any moro

than in Norway."

"Snakes, mademoisellol'' xepeated Orsini,

with the donbtfol expression of one who is not

quite certain whether he shall risk walking on

thin ice, uiul decides to go softly: "Snakes!

Indeed thoy would rather be doves I would call

them."

A kind laugh from Sybil strengthened into

conviction his hope that he had made a joke in

this unknown tongae. His laoe brightened, his

oonfidenee xetomed; onoe or twioe he softly
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lepeated to himBolf s Not Bnakaa ; thoy wonlil

be doves I

"

But lira. Lee*8 sensitlTd ear had oauglit SybiFa

remark, and detected in it a eertain tone of oon-

deecension iriiieh was not to her taste. Tlie

impassive countenances of these bland young

Secretaries of Le[^'p.tion seemed to acquiesce far

too maoh as a matter of coarse in the idea that

there was no society except in the old world.

She broke into the convcrantion with an em-

phasis that flattered the doye-cote

:

" Society in America ? Indeed thoro is society

in America, andyery good society too ; bat it has

a code of its own, and new-comers seldom under-

stand it. I will tell you what it is, Mr. OiBini,

and you will never be in danger of making any

mistake. * Society ' in America means all the

honest, kindly mannered, pleasant-yoiced women,

and all the good, braye, unassuming men,

between the Atlantic and the Paoifio. Each of

these has a free pass in eyery city and village,

'good for this generation only,' and it depends

oil each to make use of this pass or not ns it

may happen to suit his or her fancy. To tliiti

rule there are no ex^ptions, and those who say
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' Abrfth&m is our fether * mil surely famish food

for that humour which is the staple piodact of

our conntry."

The alaimcd youths, who did not in the least

understand the meaning of this demonstration,

looked on with a feehle attempt at acciuiescence,

vhile Mrs. Loe broudislied her sugar-tongs ia

the act of traiisferring a lump of sugar to her

enp, quito unconscious of the slight absurdity

of the gesture, while Sybil stared in amasement,

for it was not often that her sister wayed the

stars and stripes so energetically. VThaterer

their silent eritieisms might be, however, Mrs.

Leo was too nmc.li in earnest to be conscious

of them, or, induinl, to euro for iiiiytliiii^ but

what she was saying. There was a moment's

pause when she came to the end of her speech,

and then the thread of talk was quietly taken

up again where Sybil's incipient sneer had

broken it.

Oamngton eame in.

"What hare you been doing at the Capitol ?
'*

asked Madeleine.

" Lobbying !

" was the reply, given in the

Bemi-seriooB tone of Carriugton's humour.
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" So Boon, and CongrcsB only two days old ?"

exclaimed Mrs. Lee.

"Madam," rejoined Carrington, with his

quietest malioe, "Congressmen are like birds

of the air^ whudi are oanglit only by tbe early

worau"
" Good afternoon, Mrs. Lee. Miss Sybil,

Low do you do again ? Which of these gentle-

men's hearts are you feeding upon now?"
This was the refined stylo of Mr. French, indulg-

ing in wbat be was pleased to term " badinaigo."

He, too, was on bis way from ibe Capitol,

and bad some bi for a enp of tea and a little

bnman society. Sybil made a &ee whicb

plainly exprrssed a longing to inflict on Mr.

French some grievous personal wrong, but

she pretended not to hear. He sat down by

Madeleine, and asked, "Did you see liatdiffe

yesterday ?
"

"Tes," said Madeleme; "be was bere last

erening witb llr* Canington and one of two

otbera."

"Did ho HJiy anything about politics?"

*' Not a word. We talked mostly about books."

" Books I Wbat does be know about books ?
'*
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Yon most ask him.*'

*'We]l» this is <he most ricfienlcnis sitimtion

wo aro all iu. No ouo kiiows aiiythiug about

the now Presidont. Yon could take your oath

that everybody is in the dark. Ratcliffe says ho

liiiows as lililc aa the rest of us, but it can't be

true ; he is too old a pohtician not to have wires

in bis hand ; and only to-day one of the pages

of the Senate told my colleague Gutter that a

lottor sent off by him yesterday was directed to

Sam Crimes, of North Bend, who, as every one

knows, belongs to the President's partienlar

erowd.—^Why, Mr. Bchneidekoupon I How do

you do ? When did you conic on ?
"

*' Thfink you ; tliis moiiiing," replied Mr.

Schncidokoupoii, jiiBfc entering tlio room. ** So

glad to see you again, Mrs. Lee. How do you

and your sister like Washington ? Do you know

I have brought Julia on for a Tisit ? I thought

I should find her here.*'

" Sho has just gone. Bhe has been all the

afternoon with Sybil, making calls. She says

you -want her here to lobby for you, Mr.

Bohneidckoupon. Is it true ?
"

"Bo I did," replied he, with a langh, "but
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she IB preoioTiB little nse. So I've eome to draft

you into the senrioe."

"Me!"
^

"Tee; yon faiowwe/an expect Senator Bat-

eliffe to be Soeretary of tlie Treasury, unit it is

very important for us to keep Iiim straij^ht on

the currency and the tariff. So I have conie on

toeBtablish more iniimaie relations with him, as

they say in diplomacy. I want to get liim to

dine with me at Welokley's, but as I know be

keeps Yory shy of polities I thought iny only

chanoe was to make it a ladies' dinnur» so I

brought on Julia. I shall try and get Mrs.

Schuyler GHnton, and I depend upon you aud

your sister to help Julia out.'*

** Me ! at a lobby dinner ! Is that proper ?
"

" Why not ? You shall choose the guests."

" I noTor heard of such a thing \ but it would

certainly be amusing. Sybil must not go, but I

mighi"
" Excuse me ; Julia depends upon Miss Boss,

and will not go to tii])lo without bur."

"Well," assented Mrs. Leo, hesitatingly,

" perhaps if you get Mrs. CUnton, and if your

sister is there And who ebM ?
'*
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" Choose your own company."

" I know no one."

Oil yes ; koie is Frondi, not quite Bonnd on

the tariff, bat good for what we want just now.

Then we can get Mr. Gore; he^haa his little

hatchet to grind too, and. will- Le^-glad^to help

grind ours. Wc only want two or three more,

and I will have an extra man or so to fill up."

" Do ask the Speaker. I want to know him."

" I will, and Carrington, and my Pennsylvania

SenAior. That will do nobly. Bemember^ Weick-

ley's, Saturday at seven.*'

Meanwhile Sybil had been at the piano, and

when hIu) liad Hun^ for u time, OrHini was in-

duced to take her place, and show that it was

possible to sing without injury to ouc'b beauty.

Baron Jacobi came in and found laolt with them

both. Little Miss Dare—commonly known

among her male friends as little Daredevil—who

was always absorbed in some flirtation with a

Secretary of Legation, canio in, (|uile unaware

that^yppofT waa_preBCDt, and retircd_gitli hjtQ

into a corne r, while Orsini and Jacohi buUied

poor Sybil, and fought with each other at the

piano; everybody was talking with veiy little
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reference to any reply, wlien at last Mrs. Leo

drove them all out of the room: "We arc

quiet people," said she, " and we dine at half-

past six.".

Senator BatclifTe Lad not failed to mako his

Snnday OTening call upon Mra. Lee. Perhaps

it was not strictly correct to say that they had

talked hooks all the evening, hut whatever the

convcrHation was, it had only confirmed Mr.

liatcliile's admiration for ^frs. Lee, who, without

intonding to do so, ha<l acted a more dangorons

part than if she had heon the most aeeomplishod

of coquettes. Nothing ooold he more Isseinating

to the weary politieian in his solitude than the

repose of Mrs. Lee's parlour, and when Syhil sang

for him one or two Bimplo airs—she said tlioy

were foreign hymns, the Senator heing, or heing

considered, orthodox— Mr. BatclifTc'a heart

yearned toward the eharming gurl quite with

tlie sensations of * Cither, or even of an elder

brother.

Ilis hrother senators very soon began to re-

miu'k that the riaiiio (lijint had acciuirod a

trick of looking up to the ladies' gallery. One

day Mr. Jonathan Andrews, the speeial cone-
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Bpondeni of the New York Sider0ai System, a very

friendly organ, approached Senator Schuyler

Clinton with a puzzled look on his face.

'* Can you toll me," said he, " what has hap-

pened to Silas P. Eatcliffe? Only a moment

ago Imi talking with him at his seat on a Tery

important snbjeet, about whieh I must send his

opinions off to New York to-night, when, in the

middle of a sentenee, he stopped short, got up

without lookiug at me, and loft the Senate

Chamber, and now I see him in the gallery

talking with a lady whose face I don't know."

Senator Clinton slowly adjusted his gold eye-

Kliufwa and lookod up at the place indicated:

"Ah I lifrs. LightToot Lee 1 I tliink I will say a

word to her myself; " and turning his baek on

the special correspondent, he skipped away with

youthful agility after the Senator fi'om Illinois.

" Devil !
" muttered Mr. Andrews ;

** what has

got into the old fools ? " and in a still less

audible murmur as he looked up to Mrs. Lee,

then in dose oonversation with Batdiffe : " Had
I better make an item of that?"

When young Mr. Schneidekoupon called upon

Senator Batdiffe to invite him to the dinner at
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"Welcldey'fl, he found that gentleman over-

"whehneil with work, as he averred, and very

little difiposed to oonvcrHe. Nol he did not

now go out to dinner. In the present eondition

of tlio public biiHiuoBB lie found it iraposHiblo to

spare the time for such amusements. He re-

gretted to decline Mr. Sehneidekoupon's civility,

hut there were imperative reasons why he should

ahstain for the present from social entertain-

ments; he had made but one exception to his

rule, and only at the pressing request of his old

friend Senator Clinton, and on a very special

occasion.

Mr. Bchnddelconpon was deeply vexed—^tbe

more, he said, because he had meant to beg Mr.

and Mrs. Clinton to be of the party, as well as a

very charming lady who rarely went into society,

hut who had almost consented to come.

" Who is that ? " inquired the Senator.

" A Mrs. Lightfoot Lee, of New York. Pro-

bably you do not know her well enough to

admire her as I do ; but I think her quite the

most iutolliguut woman I over mot."

The Senator's cold eyes rested for a moment

on the young man's open face with a peculiar
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expression of distrust. Then he Boleumlj said,

in his deepest senatorial tones

:

" Uy jonng friend, at ray time of life men
liiivo otlior ibiugs to occupy Uiom tliau women,

liowover intelligent tlioy may bo. Who else is

to be of your party ?
"

Mr. Sclmeidekoupoii named his list.

" And for Saturday eveuiug at seven, did you

Bay?"
" Saturday at seven."

I fear there is little chance of my attendmg,

bat I mil not absolately decline. Perhaps when

the moment arriyes, I may find myself able to be

there. Bnt do not comit upon me—do not count

upuii 1110. Good day, Mr. Bclineidekoupon.**

Sclmeidekoupoii -was rather a simple-mincled

young man, who saw no deeper than his neigh-

bours into the secrets of the universe, and he

went off swearing roundly at " the infernal airs

these senators give themsdves.*' He told Mrs.

Loo all the oonTersation, as indeed he was com-

pelled to do under penalty of bringing her to his

party under false pretences.

"Just my kick," said he; "hero I am forced to

ask no end of people to meet a man, who at the
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same time Bays ho Bliall probably not oome.

Why, under the stars, couldn't he say, like other

people, whether ho was comuig or not? Tvo

known dozens of senators, Mrs. Lee, and they're

all liko that. They never tliiiik of any one but

thuniBelvcs."

Mrs. Lee smiled rather a forced smile, and

soothed his wounded feeUngs ; she had no doubt

the dinner would be very agreeable whether the

Senatorwore there or not ; at any rato she wonid

do all she could to carry it off well, and Sybil

should wear her nowost dross. Still sho was a

little grave, and Mr. Solineidckoupon eonld only

declare that she was a trump ; tluit hu had told

Ratcliffe she was the cleverest woman ho over

met, and ho might have added the most obliging,

andBatdiffe had only looked at him as though he

were a green ape« At all which Mrs. Lee laughed

good-naturedly, and sent him away as soon as

she could.

When he was gone, she walked up and down

tho room and thought. Sho saw tho moaning

of IhitclifTo'H HiiddcM chango in tono. Slio had

no more doubt of his coming to the dinner

than sho had of tho reason why ho came.
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And was it pOBsible that she was being drawn

into something yeiy near a flirtatioii with a man
twenty years her senior; a politician from

lUiuois; a huge, ponderous, grey-eyed, bald

senator, with a Websterian head, who lived in

Peonia? The idea was almost too absurd to be

credited ; but on the whole the tiling itself was

rather amusing. " I suppose senators can look

out for tliemselvcs like other men/' was her final

coneluBion. 8he thought only of his danger,

and she felt a sort of compassion for him as she

reflected on the possible consequences of a great,

absorhmg love at his time of life. Her con-

science was a little uncnAy ; bnt of herself bIio

never thought. Yet it is a historical fact that

elderly senators have had a cui'ious fascination

for young and handsome women. Had ikey

looked out for themselves too ? And which

parties most needed to be looked after ?

IVhon Madeleine and her sister arrived at

AVelckley's the next Saturday evening, they

found poor Schneidekoupou in a temper very

unbecoming a host.

** He won't come ! I told yon he wouldn't

come 1 " said he to Madeleine, as he handed her
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into the house. ** If I ever turn communist, it

will be for the fun of murdering a senator."

Madeleine consoled him gently, bat he ooii«

tinned to use, behind Mr. Clinton's back, Ian-

giwgo tho most oflousivo niid iniproiior towards

the Senate, and at last, ringing the bell, he

sharply ordered the head waiter to servo dinner.

At that very moment the door opened, and

Senator Eatdiffe's statfly figiuo appeared on the

thrcsliold. Ilis eye instantly caught Made-

leine's, and she almost laughed aloud, for she

saw that the Senator was dressed with very nn-

senatorial neatness; that he had actnally a

flower in his button-hole and no gloves 1

After the enthusiastic description which

Sehneidekoupon had given of Mrs. Lee's charms,

he could do no less than ask Senator Ratcliffe to

take her in to dinner, whicli he tlid without delay.

Either this, or tho champagne, or Bome occult

influence, had an extraordinary effect upon hini.

He appeared ton years younger than usual-; his

face was illuminated ; his eyes glowed ; he

souiiiud hunt uu xiruviiig his kinship to thu iiu*

mortal Websterby rivaUmg his conyivial powers.

He dashed into the oonTarsation; ]aa|^ed.
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jestecl, and ridienled ; told stories in Yanlrae and

Western dialect; gave sharp little sketcheB of

nniUHiii'; p()liti(!al oxporionccs.

" Never was inoio Biirprised in my life,"

wUispercd Senator Krcbs, of Pomisylvania,

aeroBB the table to Bchneidekonpon. "Hadn't

an idea that Batcliffe was so entertaining."

And Mr. Clinton, who sat by Madeleine on the

other side, whispered low into her ear: "I am
afraid, niy dear Mrs. Lcc, that you are rospon-

fiible for this. lie never talks so to the Senate."

Nay, he even rose to a higher flight, and told

the story of President Lincoln's death-bed with

ft degree of fooling that brought tears into their

eyes. The other guests made no figure at all.

The Speaker oonsumed his solitary duok and his

lonely ohainpagae in a eomer without giving a

sign. Even Mr. Gore, who was not wont to hide

his light under any kind of extinguisher, made

no attempt to claim tlie floor, and applauded

with enUiiUiiaBni tltc conversation of his opposite

neighbour, lil-uatured people might say that

Mr. Gore saw in Senator Batoliffe a possible

Secretaiy of State; be this as it may, he cer-

tainly said to Mrs. Glmton, in an aside that was
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perfootly audible to. every one at the table:

"How brilliant! what an original mind! what

a sensation ho would make abroad !
" And it

was quito true, apart from the mere momentary

offuci of (Unnor-tablo Ulk, thai there vras a cer-

tain bigneas about the man; a keen practical

Bagaeity ; a bold freedom of Bclf-assertion ; a

broad way of dealing with what he knew.

Garrington was the only person at table who

looked on witli a perfectly cool head, and who

'criticised in a hostile spirit. Carrington's im-

l)ro8Biou of Ratcliffo was pcnhaps beginning to

be warped by a shade of jealousy, for he was

in a peculiarly bad temper this eyening, and his

irritation was not wholly concealed.

"If one only liad any confidence in the man !"

he muttered to French, who sat by him.

This unlucky remark set French to thinking

how ho could draw iULtciilTe out| and accordingly,

with his usual happy manner, combining self-

oonooit and high principles, he bogon to attack

• the Senator with somo '*badinaige*' on the

dolicako Hubjuot of Civil Bcrvico lluform, a sub-

ject almost OS dangerous in political conyersa-

tiou at Washiu^tuu as slavery itself in old days
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before the war. French was a reformer, and

lost no occasion of impressing his views ; but

inihickily ho was a vory liglit wrij^'lit, and liia

monuor was a Utilu ridioulouB, so that eyeu Mrs.

Leo, wbo was liorsolf a warm reformer, eome-

iimes went over to the other side when he talked.

No sooner had he now shot his little arrow at the

Senator, than that astute man saw his oppor-

tnnity, and promised himself the pleasure of

administoiiiig to Mr. French punishment such

as he knew would dehght the company. Reformer

as Mrs. Lee was, and a little alarmed at the

roughness of BatclifTe's treatment, she could not

blaine the Prairie Oiant, as she ought, who, after

hnoeking poor Freneh down, roiled him OTer and

over in the mud.

"Are you financier enough, Mr. French, to

know what are the most famous products of

Connecticut ?
"

Mr. French modestly snggested that he

thought its statosmou best ausworod that do-

seription.

"No, ski civen there you're wrong. The

showmen heat yon on your own ground. Bui

every ehild In the union knows thai the most
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famous prodneis of Oonnectient ara Yankee

notions, nutmega made of wood and clocks tliat

won't go. Now, your Civil Service Reform is

just Bach another Yaukce notion ; it's a wooduu

nutmeg; it's a clock with a show case and sham

worbi. And yon know itl Yon are predBely

the old-school Gomieotient peddler. You have

gone about peddling your wooden nutmegs until

you have got yourself into Congress, and now

you pull tliom out of your pockets and not only

want U8 to take them at your own price, hut you

lecture us on our sins if we don't. Well ! we

don't mind your doing that at home. Ahuse us

as much as you like to your constituents. Get

as many Totes as yon can. But don't electioneer

here, because we know yon intimately, and we'ye

all been a little in the wooden nutmeg business

ouraelvcB."

Senator Clinton and Senator Krehs chuckled

high approval over this punishment of poor

,
French, which was on the level of tlieir idea of

\ wit. They were all in the nutmeg business, as

Batcliifo said. The victim tried to mako hotul

against them; he protested that his nutmegs

were genuine ; he sold no goods that he did not
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guarantee; and that this particular article was

actually guaranteed by the national conventions

of h(»tli poliLical pai'tioH.

"Tlion what you want, Mr. French, k a

common school education. Tou need a little

ftndy of the alphabet. .Or if yon won't believe

me» ask my brother senators here what chance

there is for your Beforms so long as the

Ajoterican citizen is what he^js." i

"You'll not get much comfort in my State/

Mr. French/' growled the senator £rom Pennsyl-

vania, with a sneer; "suppose you come and

try."

"^eO, well!*' said the benevolent Mr.

Schuyler Clinton, creaming benignantly through

his gold spectacles; "don't be too hard on

French. Ho means well, rerliaps lio'a not

very wise, but he does good. -I know more

about it than any of you, and I don't deny that

the thing is all bad. Only, as Mr. Eatcliffe

says, the diilicuUy is in the people, not in us.

Go to work on them, French, and let us alone."

French repented of his attack, and contented

himself by muttering to Garrington: "What a

set of damned old reprobates they are t

"
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"Tlieyare riglit, tliough, in one thing," was

Carriugton'e reply :
" their advice is good. Never

Qsk one of them to reform anything; if yoa do,

yon will be reformed yonrself.'*

Tlie dinner ended ob brilliantly as it began,

and SclineidelEonpon was deligbted with his

Bnccess. He hod made himeelf particularly

agreeable to Sybil by confiding in her all hia

hopcB and fears about the tariff and the finances.

When the ladies left the table, KatclifTe could

not stay for a cigar ; he must get back to bis

rooms, where he knew several men were waiting

for him ; be would take his leave of the ladies

and hnrry away. But when the gentlemen

came up nearly an hour afterwards they found

Ratcliffo still taking his leave of the ladies, who

wore delighted at his enteitaining conversation;

and when at liist ho really duxiartod, lie naid

to Mrs. Lee, as though, it were quite a matter

of oonrse: "Yon are at home as nsnal to-

morrow evening?" Madeleine smiled, bowed,

and he went his way.

As the two siHtcrs drove homo that night,

Madeleine was unuHually silent. Sybil yawned

convulsively and then apologized

:
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" Mr. Schneidekonpon is very nice and good-

natured, but ft whole eyening of him goes a long

way ; and that horrid Boualor Krobs would uoi

say a word, and drank a great doal too much

wine, though it couldn't make bim any more

stupid than he is. I don't think I care for

senators." Then, wearily, after a pause :

" Well, Maude, I do hope yoa'ye got 'what you

wanted. Vm sure yon must haye had politics

enough. Hayen't you got to the heart of your

great American mystery yet?"

"Pretty near it, I think," said Madeleine,

half to herself*



CHAPTER IV.

SuimAT eyeiimg was fltormy, ancl some entlra-

piasm was reijuired to make one face its perils

fur tlu; sake of society. Nevertliel(;s.s, a few

intimateB made their appearance as usual at

Mrs. Lee's. The faithful Popoft was there,

and MisB Dare also rau in to pass an honr

with her dear Sybil; but as she passed the

whole oveniiig in a curnor with Popoff, kIio

mnst have 1)ccn disajipninttHl in her uhjcct.

Carrington came, and liaron Jaeobi. Hchueido-

koupon and his sister dined with Mrs. Lee,

aud remained after ' dinner, while Sybil and

Julia Schneidckottpon oompared conclnsious

about Washington society. The hapi^y idea

also ooeurred to Mr. Gore that, inasmuch as

Mrs. Lee*B house was but a step from his hotel,

he might as well iaks the ehanee d amusement
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there as the certainty of solitude in his roomB.

Finally, Senator llatcliffe duly made his appear-

nuvo, and, having (>stal)liKli(Hl iiiiuRoif witii a cup

of tea by Madeleine's side, was soon left to

oMjoy a qiiiot talk with lior» the vest of tho party

by common oonseiit oocupying themselYes -with

each other. Under cover of the murmur of

convorsation in the room, Mr. Botdilfo quickly

became coiilidcntiiil.

" I came to Rugp;cRt that, if you want to hear

an interesting debate, yon should come up to

tlie Senate to-morrow. I am told that Garrard,

of Louisiana, means to attack my last speech,

and I shall probably in that case have to answer

him. With you for a critic I shall speak better."

"Am I such an amiable critie?" asked

Madeleine.

** I never heard that amiable critics were the

best," said he; "justice is the soul of good

criticism, and it is only justice that I ask and

expect fioni you."

"What good does this speaking do?** in-

quired she. " Are yon any nearer the end of

your difficulties by means of your speeches ?
*'

"X hardly know yet* Just now we are in
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dead water; but this can't last long. In fact.

I am not afraid to tell you, though of course

you will not repeat it to any human being, that

we have taken measnrcR to force an issue.

Certain gentlcroen, myBulf among the roat, have

vriitem letters meant lor the Preeident's eye,

though not addressed direetly to him, and in-

' tended to draw out an expression of some sort

that mil show us what to expect."

"Oh I" laughed Madeleine, "I knew about

that a week ago."

"About what?"
" About your letter to Sam Grimes, of North

Bend."

"What have yon heard about my letter to

Sam Grimes, of North Bend ? " ejaculated Bat-

oliffe, a little abruptly.

"Oh, you do not know how admirably I have

organised my secret service bureau," said she.

'* Reprosentativo Cutter cross-questioned one of

the Benato i)iigeB, and obliged him to confess

that ho had received from you a letter to be

posted, which letter was addressed to Mr.

Grunes, of North Bend."

" And, of oourse, he told thia to French, and
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French told you," said Katcliflfe; "I see. If I

hod known this I would not have let French off

no gently liint night, for I prcfor to tell yott my
own Btory without his cmbcllishmentB. Bat it

was my fault. I should not have trusted a

page. Nothing is a seeret here long. But one

thing tliat Mr. Cutter did not find out was that

several otiier gcntlcnu'ii wrote Icttc^rs at the

same time, for the same purpose. Your friend,

Mr. Clinton, wrote; Erebs wrote; and one or

two members.*'

I suppose I must not ask what you said 7
"

''Tou may. We agreed that it was best to

be very mild and conciliatory, and to urge the

President only to give us Rome indication of bis

intentions, in ord(>r that we mi<;ht not run

counter to them. 1 drew a strong pictiure of

the effect of the present situation on the party,

and hinted that I had no personal wishes to

gratify."

And what do you tliink will bo the result ?"

" I think we shall somehow manage to

lings out," said llatclilTe. " The

dilliculty is only that the new PrcHident has

Uttle experience, and is suspicious. He thinks
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we shall intrigaa to tie bis hands, and he means

to tie onra in advance. I don't know him per-

sonally, but those who do, and who iiio fair

judges, Bay that, thouj^h ratlier narrow and

obstinate, ho is hon(ist enough, and will como

round. I have no doubt I could settle it all

with him in an hoar's talk, but it is out of

the question I6r me to go to him nnless I am
asked, and to ask me to come would be itself a
settlement.*'

** What, then, is the danger yon fear?**

** That ho will olTend all the important party

leaders in order to conciliate unimportant ones,

perhaps sentimental ones, like your friend

Frenoh; that he will make foolish appointments

without takmg advioe. By the way, have you

seen French to-day ?
*'

"No," replied Madoloino; **I think he mnct

be sore at your treatment of hiui lust evcniug.

.

You were very rude to him.'*

** Not a bit," said llatcliilo ;
** these reformers

need it. His attiick on mo was meant for a

challenge. I saw it iu his nuuuiur."

"But is reform really so impossible as you

desoribe it ? Is it quite hopeless ? **
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" Befom saoh as he wants is utterly hopeless,

and not even desirable."

Ijoo, witli much oarncRtncss of manner,

hUU piTHKcd licr (]iu siii)n :
" Surely Bomcthiiig

cou be done to check corruption. Are ^Y0 for

ever to be at the mercy of thieyes and ruifians ?

Is a respectable goremment impossible in a

doDiocraoy ?
'*

Her warmth attracted Jaeobi's attention, and

he spoke across the room. " What is that you

Bay, Mrs. Lee ? AVhat is it about corruption ?
'*

All the gentlemen began to listen and gather

about them.

I am asMng Senator Batoliffe," said she,

what is to become of us if eoixnption is allowed

to go nnoheeked.'*

"And may I venture to ask permission to

hear Mr. Ratclifife's reply ? " asked the baron.

"My reply," said Ratcliffe, "is that n<5\'

renreaentative government can long be much
iMifctyf or much worse than the so^ety it re-

pTfifff***^" ^ l^urifv eocietv't and Yftll V the

qovcnimont. Bat trv to purify to n»w*"^wiA"^ .

"A very statesmanlike reply/' said Baron J

«
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.Tacobi, with a formal bow, but his tone had a

nhado of moclvory. Carrington, who had listened

with a darkening face, Buddcnly turned to the

baron and asked him what concluaion he drew

from (he reply.

Ah I " exolaimed the baron, with his wickedest

leer, " what for io mj eonelaaion good ? Yoa

Amerieana believe youraelTee to be excepted

from the operation of general laws. You care

not for experience. I have lived seventy-fivo

years, and all that time in the midst of cor«

riiption. I am oornipt mytiulf, only I do Imvo

courage to proclaim it, and yon others have it

not* Bome, Paris, Vienna, Petersburg, London, •

all are eorrapt ; only Washington is pore ! \

Well, I declare to yon that in all my experience

I have found no society which has had elements^

of corruption like the United States. The I

children in the street are corrupt, and know
how to cheat me. The cities are all corrupt,

and also the towns and the counties and the

States' legislatm'es and the judges. Every-

where men betray trusts both publio and

private, steal money, run away with publio

funds. Only in the Senate men take no money.
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And yon gentlemeii in ilie Sdiiaie wf well

declare that your great United States, which is

the head of the civihzcd woiKl, can never learn

anjihing from the example of corrupt Europe.

Ton are right—qtiite right 1 The great United

States needs not an example. I do mneh regret

that I have not yet one hundred years to Ihe.

If I eonld then come haek to this city, I shoald

find myself very content—much more than now.

I am always content wliero tliere ia nmch cor-

ruption, and ma parole d'hoinicur ! broke out

the old man with fue and gesture, " the United

.States will then he more corrupt than Home

under Caligula; more corrupt than theCbureh

under Loo X. ; moro corrupt than France under

titeBegentt**

As the baron closed his little harangue, "which

he delivered directly at the senator sitting under-

neath him, he had the satisfaction to see that

every one was silout aiid listening with deep

attention. He seemed to enjoy annoying the

senator, and he had the satisfaction of seeing

that the senator was risibly annoyed. Batdiffe

looked sternly at the boron and said, with some

eurtness, that be saw no reason to accept such
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ooncluRions. OouTersatiou flagged, and all

ezeept the baron were relieved when Sybil, at

Sehneidekonp<m*a request, sat down fit the

piano to aing what she oalled a hymn. So

soon as the song was over, Ratcliffe, who

seemed to have been curiously thrown off his

bahmce by Jacobi's harangue, pleaded urgent

duties at his rooms, and retired. The others

soon afterwards went off in a body, leaving only

Garrington and Gore, who hod seated himself

by Madeleine, and was at onoe dragged by her

into a diHenssion of the siibject whiob perpluxcd

her, and for the moment tlirew over her mind a

net of irresistible fascination.

" The baron discomlited the senator," said

Gore, with a certain hesitation. *' Why did

Batolifb let himself be tram|»led upon in that

manner ?
"

"I wish you would explam why,*' replied

Ifrs. Leo ;
" tell me, *Mr. Qtotb—^yon who re-

present cultivation and literary taste liereabouts

—please tell mo what to tiiink about Baron

Jiicobi's speech. Who and what is to bo

believed? Mr. Batcliffe seems honest and wise.

Is he ft oomiptioiiist? He believes in the
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people, or says lie does* Is he ieUing the

truth or not?"

Gore •will? too experienced in politics to be

caught iu buch a triip as this. He evaded the

(jitOHtioTi. " Wx. Ratcliffe has a practical piece

of work to do; his huBmesB is to make laws and

advise the President ; he does it extremely well.

Wo havo no other equally good practieal

politician ; it is nnfiiir to require him to be a

crusader besides."

"No!" interposed Carriugton, curtly; "but

he need not obstruct erusades. He need not

talk vu'tue and oppose the punishment of vice."

" He is a shrewd practical poUtioian," replied

Gore, " and he feels first the weak side of any

proposed political tactics.*'

With a sigh of despair Madeleine went on:

" Who, then, is right ? How can we all be

right ? Half of our wise men declare that the

world is going straight to perdition ; the other

half that it is fast becoming perfect. Both

ctmnot be right, There is only one thing in

life»" she went on, laughing, "that I must and

will have before I die. I must know whether

Amenoa is right or wrong. Just now this
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question \fk a wy practical one, for I really

want to know whether to believe in Mr. Batcliffe.

If I throw him overboanl, erozything must go,

for lie is only a specimen."

\ **Wliy not bolicvo in KatclilTo?" sai.l

\ Gore; "I believe in liim myaelf, and am not

\ afraid to say so."

\ Cairington, to whom Batcliffe now began to

\represent the spirit of evili interposed here, and

ebsenred that he imagined Hr. Gore had other

guides besides, and steadier ones than Batcliffe,

to bcliovo in ; while Aradelcino, witli a certain

' feminine perspicacity, struck at a much weaker

point in Mr. Gore's armour, and asked point-

blank whether he believed also in what Batcliffe

'represented :
'* Do you yourself think democracy

the best goTsnunent, and universal suffrage a

success?*'

Mr. Gore saw himself pinned to the wall, and

he turned at bay with almost the energy of

despair:

"These are matters about which I rarely

tiUk in society ; they arc like the doelrino of a

personal God; of .a future life; of revealed

religion; subjects whioh one naturaQy reserves
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for private reflection. But since you ask for

political creed, you shall have it. I only eon-

dittoii that it shall bo for you alone, never to be

repeated or quoted as mine. I believe in de-

mocracy. I accept it. I vill faithfully serve

and defend it. I believe in it because it appears

to me tho inevitable coiiRO(iuence of what lias

gone before it. Domocnicy Rsserts tho fact

that the mosses are_now^raised to a higher

intelligence than formeriyj All our civilisation

aims at this mark. We want to dp what we

can to help it. I myself/want to see the result.

I grant it is an experiment, but jit is the
*

only (lirorlion Bocicty Cnu take tlialj is "wortii

its taking ; the only conception of its ^duty large

enough to satisfy its instincts; the bnly result s

that is worth an effort or a risk. Every other

possible step is backward> and I do/not care to

repeat the past. I am to^ see society

giapplo with isBuoB in whictt no^e can afford

to bo nonlral."

"And supposing your experiment fails," said

Mrs. Lee ; " suppose society destroys itself

with universal sufirage, oonraption* and com*

mnnisin**'



78 DEMOCRACY.

** I mh, Ifn. Lee, yon would Tisit the Ob-

: aervatory with me some erening, and look at

Sirins. Did yon eyor make the acqnaintnnoe of

a fixed star? I believe astronomers reckon

about twenty millions of tlieni in Hij^lit, \\\\\ iin

infinite poBBibility of invisible miiiionB, each one

of which is a sun, like ours, and may have

eatellites like oar planet Sappoee yon see one

of these fixed stare snddenly increase in hright-

ness, and are teld that a satellite has fallen into

it and is hnming up, its career finished, its

capacities exhausted? Curious, is it not; but

what does it matter ? Just as much as the

burning up of a moth at your candle."

•Madeleine shuddered a little. "I cannot get

to the height of your philosophy," said she.

" Yon are wandering among the infinites, and I

am finite.*'

" Not at all ! Bnt I haye faith ; not perhaps '

in the old dogmas, but in the new ones ; faith in

human nature; faitli in science; faith in tlio

survival of the fittest. Let us be true to

our time, Mrs. Leo ! If our age is to hu

beaten, let us die in the ranks. If it is to be

victorious, let ns he first to lead tlie column.
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Anyway, let ub not be skulkers or grumblers.

There I have I repeated my catechism correctly?

Toil wcmhl liavo it I Now ()bli'^o mo by forpjottiiiR

ii. 1 fUioiihl loRO my chivrikcfeor at home if it got

out. Good night I

"

Mrs. Lee duly appeared at the Capitol the

next day, as ehe could not but do after Senator

Ratcliffe's pointed rccjucst. She went alone, for

Sybil had positively refused to go near the Capitol

again, and Madeleine thought that on the whole

this was not an occasion lor enrolling Oarrington

in her sendee. But Batoliffe did not speak.

The debate was unexpectedly postponed. He
joined MiTi. L(Hi in the ^ull( l y, howoycr, sat with

her as long ns sbe would allow, and became

biill more conridciiiial, telling her that ho had

.received the txpcctcd rcjtly from Grimes, of

North Bend, and that it had enclosed a letter

written by the President-elect to Mr. Grimes in

regard to the advances made by Mr. liatclilTe

and bis triouds.

" It is not a handsome letter," said be ; " in-

deed, a part of it is positively insulting. I would

like to read you one extract from it, and hear

your opinion as to how it should be treated.'*
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Taking the letter from his pocket, he sought out

the passage, and read as follows: "'I cannot

lose flight, too, of the coneidoratioii that thcso

three Senaton ' (li^ means Clinton, Krebe, and

mo) 'are popularly couBidoml to bo the most

influential members of that so-called senatorial

ring, which has acquired such general notoriety.

While I shall always receive their comniunica-

tions with all due respect, I must continue to

exercise completo freedom of action iu consulting

other political advisers as well as these, and I

must in all cases make it my first object to

/ follow the wishes of the people, not always most

truly represented by their nominal representa-

tiyes.* What say yon to that precious piece of

presidential manners ?
"

" At least I like his courage/' said Mrs. Loe.

** Courage is one thing ; common sense is

another. This letter is a studied insult. He
has knocked me off the track once. He means

to do it again. It is a declaration of war. What

ought I to do?*'

"Whatever is most for tho public good," said

Madeleine, gravely.

BatcUfte looked into her face with suoh uudiB-
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gnised delighi—there was bo Utile possibilify of /

mistaking or ignoring tbe expression of his eyw^
that she shrank back vriUi a certain shock. She

"was not prepared for so open a demonstration,

lie hardened bis features at once, and went on:

*' But what is most for the public good ?
"

" That 3'oii know better than I," said Made-

leine ;
** only one tiling is clear to me. If you

let yoiursolf bo ruled by your priTate feelings, yon

will make a greater mistake than ^e. Kow I

must go, for I have yisits to make. The next

time I come, Mr. ilatcliffe, you must keep your

word better.'*

When thov next met, luatchfTc read to her a

part of his reply to Mr. Grimes, which ran thus:

''It is the lot of eyeiy party leader to suffer

from attacks and to commit errors. It is true»

as the President says, that I haye been no

exception to this law. Believing as I do that

great results can only bo acoompliRlied by great

pjirties, 1 have uuiformly yielded my own

personal o})iiii()ns where they have failed to

obtain general assent. I shall continue to follow

this course, and the President may with perfect

eonfidenoe count upon my disinterested support

a
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of all party measures, even though I may not be

consulted in originating thera."

Mrs. lied listened attentively, and then said

:

"Have yoa never refnaed to go inth your

party?"

" Never 1 " was Baicliffe's firm reply.

Madeleine still
^

more thonglitfdlly inquired

. again :
** Th ^ftikui^^inrft p^^wferful tliaa party

allegiance ? " '

'

** Nothing, except national allegiance." replied

\7
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QHAFTEB Y.

To tie a prominout statesman to her train and

to lead him about like a tame bear, is for a
yoong and Tivacioiis woman a more certain

amusement than to tie herself to him and to

be draj;«*ud nbont like an Indian sqnaw. This

fact v/aH M.'iilt>l(uno ]j(!(''h iirst groat political

discovery in WaRhington, and it was worth to

her all the Gennan philoaophy she had ever

read, with even a complete edition of Herbert

Spencer's works into the bargain. There eould

be no doubt that the honours and dignities of a

pnblio career wore no fair consideration for its

pains. She made a litUo daily task for herself

of reading in succession the lives and letters

of the American PrcBidenls, and of their wivcB,

when she could find that there was a trace

of the latter's existence. What a melancho^



84 DEMOCRACY.

spectncle it was, from George Washington down

to the last ineumbent ; what vexations, what

diflappomtments, what grievoiis mistakes, what

ezy objectionable manners 1 Not one of them,

who had aimed at high purpose, but had been

thwarted, beaten, and habitually insulted I What

a gloom lay on the features of those famous

chieftains, Calhoun, Clay, and Webster ; what

varied expression of defeat and unsatislied

desire; what a sense of self-importance and

senatorial magntlo<|neneo ; what a craving for

flattery; what despair at the sentence of fate!

And what did they amount to, after all?

They were practical men, these ! they had no

great problems of thought to settle, no questions

that rose above the ordinary rulos of connnou

morals and homely duty; How they had

managed to befog the subject ! What elaborate

show-stmctores they had bnilt up, with no result

but to obscure the horizon! Would not the

oountiy have done bettor without thorn ? Could

it haye.done worse? What deeper abyss could

have opened under the nation's fuet, than that

to whose verge they brought it ?

Madeleine's mind wearied with the monotony
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of the story. She discussed the subject with

rkjitcliffe, who told her frankly that the pleasure

of politics lay in the poHacflsioli of powcr^, llo

agreed tliAt the oouutxy would do veiy well

;

without hhn. " But here I am," said he, " and
*

here I mean to stay.*' He had yery little'

sympathy for thin moralising, and a statesman-'

like contempt for philosophical politics. He;

loved power, and he meant to be President.

|

That was enough.

Sometimes the tragic and sometimes the

eomio side was uppermost in her mind, and

sometimes she did not herself know whether

to cry or to laugh. Washington more than any

other city in the world swarms with simple-

minded exhibitions of human nature ; men
and women ciu'iously out of place, whom it

would be cruel to ridicule and ridiculous to

weep over. Tho sadder exhibitions are for-

tunately seldom seen by respectable people;

only thu littlo social liccidcuts come undor thoir

eyes. One evening Mrs. Lee went to the

Ptosidcnt's iu*st evening reception. As Sybil

flatly refused to face the crowd, and Ganington

mildly said that he feared he was not sufficiently
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reooiiBtnieted to appear at home in that augoet

preeenee, Mrs. Lee accepted Mr. French for an

escort, and walked aciosa the Bquiiro with liim

to join the throng that was pouring into tho

doors of tho Whito IIouso. Thoy took thcii-

places in the line of oitizens and were at last

able to enter the reeeption-room. There

Hadeleme fonnd herself before two seemingly

meohanioal figores, which might be wood or

wax, lorImy 'sign they showed of life« These

two fignres were the President and his wife;

they stood stiii' and awkward by tho door, both

their faces stripped of every sign of intelligence,

while the right bands of both extended them-

Belves to the column of visitors with the

meohanioal action of toy dolls. Mrs. Lee for

a moment began to laugh, but the langh died

on her lips. To the President and his wife this

was clearly no laughing matter. There they

stood, automata, representatives of the society

wiiieh Btrciiiiiod past them. Madeleine seized

Mr. I'rench by the arm.

''Take niu somewhero at once," said she,

" where I oan look at it. Here 1 in the corner.

I had no oonception how shoeking it was 1

"
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Mr. French Btipposed she was thinldng of the

queer-looking men and women who were swarm-

in;; thioiif^li tho rooms, and lio iimdo, after liis

own delicate notion of liunioiir, some uncouth

jests on those who passed by. Mrs. Loo,

however, was in no hnmour to explam or even

io listen. Bhe stopped him short :

—

"There, Mr. Fronehl Now go away and

leave me. I want to he alone for half an hour.

Please eome for me then.*' And tbere she

stood, "with her eyes fixed on the President and

his wife, while the endless stream of humanity

passed them, shaking hands.

What a strange and solemn spectacle it was,

and how the deadly faeelnation of it hnmed the

image in upon her mind I What a horrid

warning to ambition! And in all that crowd

there was no one besides herself who felt the

mockery of this exhibition. To all the others

this task was a regular part of the President's

duty, and there wns nothing ridiculous al>out it.

They thought it a democratic institution, this

tlrnti ^jMiip of m6Mtr6hltfftl1orm8. To tiiem the

deadly dnlness of the show was as natural and

proper as ever to the courtiers of the Philips
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and GiarleBOB seemed the ceremonies of the

Escnrial. To her it hjid the effect of a night-

I
mare, or of an opinm-eater's yimon. She folt

a sudden conviction that tliie was to be the end

of American society ; its realisatiou uud di'caia

at once. She groaned in spirit.

" Yes 1 at last I have reached the end 1 We
shall grow to be wax images, and oar talk will

be like the squeaking of toy dolls. We shall all

wander round and round the earth and shake

hands. No one will have any object in this

world, and there will be no otlior. It is worso

than anything in the ** Inferno." What on

awful vision of eternity !

"

Suddenly, as through a mist» she saw the

melancholy face of Lord Skye approaching. He
came to her side, and his Toice recalled her to

reality.

"Does it amuse you, this sort of thing?" he

asked in a vague way.

"We take our amusement sadly, after the

manner of our people," she replied; " but it

certainly inti rcsts mo."

They stood for a time in silenoe, watching the

slowly eddying,j|U|££Lof]Dra^ until he re-

sumed: '
^

—
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""Wbom do you take ihal man to bo—the
long, lean one, mth a long womaxi on each

arm?"

"That man," bIio replied, ** I take to be a

Washington dcpjirtniont-clerk, or perhaps a

member of Congress from Iowa, mth a wife and

wife's sister. Do they shock yomr nobihty ?
**

He looked at lior mtli comical reaignation.

"You mean to tell me that they are qnite as

good as dowager-eountesseB. I grant it. My
aristocratic spirit is broken, Kre. Lee. I wiU

even ask them to dinner if yon bid me, and

if you will come to meet them. But the last

time I asked a member of Congress to dine,

lio scut mo back a note in pencil ou my own

envelope that he would bring two of his friends

with him, Tery respeetable oonstituents from

Tahoo city, or some such place; nature's noble-

men, he said.*'

"Ton should have welcomed them.**

*' I did. I wanted to see two of nature's

noblemen, and I know they would probably bo

])lcasantor company than tlieir representative.

They came ; very respectable persons, one with

a blue necktie, the other with a red one : both
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had diamond pins in their shirts, and were eaie-

folly hnished in respeet to iheur hair. They

said nothmg, ate little, drank less, and vere

mnch better behaved than I am. When they

went away, they unanimously asked me to sUky

"with them when I visited Yahoo city."

** Yon will not want guests if you always do

that."

I don't know. I think it was pure ignorance

on their part. They knew no better, and they

seemed modest enongh. My only oomplaint

was that I ooidd get nothing oat of thorn. I

wonder whether their wives would have been

more amusing."

" Would they be so in England, Lord Skye ?
"

He looked down at her with half-shut eyes,

and drawled : " Yon knowmyeomitrywomen ?
"

'•Hardly at all."

*• Then let us disenss some lees serioiis sub*

ject."

"WilHngly. I have waited for you to explain

to me why you have to-night an ei^ression of

Bucli meliiiicholy."

**l8 that quite friendly, Mrs. Lee? Do I

xeally look melanoholj f
"
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" Unutterably, as I feeL I am oonsiimedwith

corioeity to know the reason."

Tlio Britiidi minister coolly took a eomflote

survey of the whole room, ending with a pro-

longed Btore at the F^sident and his wife, who

were still mechanically shaking hands ; then he

looked back into her face, and said never a word.

She insisted: "I must have this riddle

answered. It suffocates me. I should not be

sad at seeing these same people at work or at^

phiy» if th^ ever do play; or in a church or a

lecture-room. Why do they weigh on me like a

horrid phantom here ?
*'

"I Bce no riddle, Mrs. Lee. Yon have an-

swered your own question ; they are neither at

work nor at play."

** Then please take me home at once. I shall

have hysterics. The sight of those two suffering

images at the door is too mournful to be borne.

I am dizzy with looking at these stalkmg figures.'

I don't believe tliey*ro real. I wish the house

would take fire. I want an earthquake. I wish

Kuine one would pinch the President, or pull his

wile's hair."

Mrs. Lee did not repeat the experiment of
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Tisiiing ih« White Honae, and indeed for aome

time afterwards she spoke with little enthusiasm

of the presidential office. To Senator Batclifle

she expressed her opinions BtroTi<:;1y. The

Senator tried in vain to arguo that the people

had a right to call upon their chief nia^nstrate,

and that he was bound to receive theiu; this

heing so, there was no less objectionable way of

proeeeding than the one which had been chosen.

" Who ga?e the people any snch right ? '* asked

Mrs. Lee. *• Where does it come from ? What

ilo tlioy want it for? You know hitter, Mr.

JtatclilTe ! Our chief magistrate is a citizen like

any one else. Wiiat puts it into his foolish

head to oease being a citizen and to ape royalty ?

Our goTomors never make thomselves ridicnlons.

Why eannot the wretched being content himself

with living like the rest of ns, and minding his

own business ? Does he know what a fignre of

fun ho is ? " And Mrs. Leo went so far as to

/ declare that she would like to ho the President's

^wife only to put an end to this folly; nothing

should ever induce /t«r to go through such a

performance ; and if the public did not approve

of this, Oongreas might impeaoh her, and re-
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move her from oflSce ; all she demanded was the

right to be heard before the Senate in her own

Nevertheless, there was a very general im-

• pression in Washington thai Mrs. Lee would

like nothing better than to be in the White

House. Known to oomparatively few people,

and rarely discussing even with t|^em the sub-

jects which deeply interested lier, Madeleine

passed for a clever, intriguing woman who had

her own objects to gain. True it is, beyond

peradventure, that all residents of Washington

may be assumed to be in oJlice or candidates

for olfioo; unless tlioj avow their object, they

are gnilfy of an attempt—and a stupid one—^to

deceive; yet there is a small class of apparent

exeeptions destined at last to fall within the rule.

Mrs. Lee was properly assumed to be a candi-

date for office. To the Washingtonians it was

a matter of course that Mrd. Lee should marry

Saas P. Batdiile. That he should be glad to get

a fashionable and intelligent wife, with twenty

or thirty thousand dollars a year, was not sur-

prising. That she should aooept the first publie

man of the day* with a flattering chance for the
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FreBidenoy—a man BtiU eomparatively young

and not without good looks—was perfectly

natural, and in her undertaking she had the

Bympathy of all well-regulated Washington

women who were not possible rivals ; for to

them the President's wife is of more consequence

than the President ; and, indeed, if Ameriea only

knew it» theg^are not veiy far from the troth.

Some there were, however, who did not assent

to this good-natured though worldly view of

the proposed match. These ladies were severe

in their comments upon Mrs. Ijcu'b coiuluct, uiid

did not hesitate to declare their opinion that

she was the calmest and most ambitious minx

who had ever come within their observation.

Unfortunately it happened that the respectable

and proper Mrs. Schuyler Clinton took this

view of the case, and made little attempt to

conceal her opinion. She was justly indignant

at her cousin's gross worldliness, and possible

promotion in rank.

"If Madeleine Itoss marries that coarse,

horrid old Illinois politician," said she to her

husband* "X never will lor^pve hec bo long as I

Uve.**
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Mr. Clinton tried to ezcnse Madeleine, and

even went bo for as to snggeet that tho differesnoe

of age was no greater than in their own case;

bat his wife trampled ruthlessly on his argu-

ment.

**At any rate," Baid she, "I never came to

Washington as a widow on purpose to set my
cap for the first candidate for the Presidency,

and I never made a public spectacle of my in-

decent eagerness in the rery galleries of the

Senate; and KrB« Lee ought to be ashamed of

herself. She is a cold-blooded, heartless, un-

feminine cat.*'

Little Victoria Dare, wlio habblcd like tlio

winds and streams, with utter indifference as to

what she said or whom she addressed, used to

bring choice bits of this gossip to Mrs. Lee.

She always affected a little stammer when she

said anything uncommonly impudent, and put

on a manner -of languid simplicity. She felt

keenly the satisfaction of seeing Madeleine

charged with her own besetting sins. For years

all Washington had agreed that Victoria was

little better than one of the wicked; she had

done notliiug but violate every rule of propriety
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and seandalise ©very wdl-regulated family in

the city, and there was no good in her. Yet it

oonld not be denied that Victoria was amusing,

and had a sort of irzegidar fascination; con-

sequently she was universally tolerated. To

Bee Mrs. Lee thrust down to her own level was

an unmixed pleasure to her, and she carefully

repeated to Madeleine the choice bits of dialogue

which she picked up in her wanderings.

"Your cousin, Mrs. Clinton, says yon are a

ea-oa-cat, Mrs. Lee.**

"I don't boHevo it, l^ctoria. Mrs. Clinton

never said anything of the sort.*'

"Mrs. Mareton says it is because you have

caught a ra-ra-rat, and Senator Clinton was

only a m-m-mouse !

"

Naturally all this unexpected publicity irritated

Mrs. Lee not a little, especially when short and

vague paragraphs, soon followed by longer

and more positive ones, in regard to Senator

BatelifFe's matrimonial prospects, began to ap-

pear in newspapers, along with descriptions of

herself from tlio pens of enterprising fenuilo

correspondents for the press, who had never so

much as seen her. At the first sight of one of
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those newFpaper articles, Madeleine fairly cried

mill mnrtiilcatioii and anger. She wanted to

leave WaBbiugiou the next day, and she hated

the very thought of Batdiffe. There was some-

thing m the newspaper style eo insemtably

vulgar, something bo inexplicably revolting to

the Kcnse of feminine decency, that she shrank

uudor it as though it were a poisonous spider.

But after the first acute ehame had passed, hor

temper was roused, and she vowed that she

would pursue her own path just as she had

begun, without regard to all the malignity and

vulgarity in the wide United States. She did

not caio to many 8rnator llaiclilTo ; she liked

Ilia society and \vas flattered by his confidence;

hIio rather ho])cd to prevent him from over

making a formal offer, and if not, she would at

least push it off to the last possible moment;

but she was not to be frightened from maiTymg

him by any amount of spitefnlncss or gossip,

and she did not mean to refuse him except for

stronger reasons than these. She even went so

far in her desperate courage as to laugh at her

cousin, Mrs. Clinton, whose venerable husband

she allowed and even encouraged to pay her
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8udh publio attention and to express sentimenta

of Bueh yonthfal ardonr as she well knew wonid

'

inflame and exasperate the excellent lady his

Avifo.

' Cai'riiigtou was the person moHt nnplcasunily

affected by the course which this atiuir hud

taken. He oonld np longer oonceal from him-

eelf the faet that he was as much in love as a

dignified Virginian could be. With him, at

all events, she had shown no coqucti'y, nor had

hIio ever eilluu- lliittmcd or enconnigcd liiin. But

(Jarrington, in his Holilnry Htni^i^ic against iwiv,

had found her a warm ii'ieud; always ready to

assist where assistanoe was needed, generous

with her money in any cause which he was

willing to Toueh for» full of sympathy whei-e

sympathy was more than money, and full of

resource and suggestion where money and

sympathy failed. Carrington know her l)citoi'

than she knew hers(;lf. llu selected her hooks
;

he brought the last speecli or the last report

from tho Capitol or the departments ; he knew

her doubts and her yagaiics, and as faur as ho

understood them at all, helped her to solvo

them* Ganington was toa modest, and perhaps
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too shy, to act the part of a declared lover, and

lie was too proud to let it be thought *hat bo

Availted to cxcbaiigo liis poverty for licr wealth.

Bat be was all the more axudous when he saw

the eyideni attraction which Batoliffe*8 strong

will and imscruxiiiloiia energy exercised over

her. He saw that Rateliffe was steadily push-

ing his advances ; that he flattered all Mrs.

Lee's weaknesses by the confidence and defer-

ence with which he treated her; and that in

a very short time, Madeleine must either marry

him or find herself looked upon as a heartless

coquette. He had his own reasons for thinking

ill t»f Boiiati»r IttitttliHb, and ho meant to provoiit

a marriage ; but he had an enemy to deal with

not caBily driven from the path, and quite

capable of routing any number of rivals.

liatcliflfe was afraid of no one. He had not

fought his own way in life for nolliing, and he

knew all the value of a cold head and dogged\//^

Bolf-assurance. Nothing but this robust Ameri-

canism and his strong will carried him safely

tlirough the snares and pitfalls of Mrs. Leo's

society, where rivals and enemies beset him

ou every hand. lie was little better than a

Digitized by GoQgle



100 DEMOCRACY,

Bohoolboy, when he ventured on their ground,

hut wlien lio could Jruw tliera over upon his

own territory of pruciicul lifo he rarely failed

to trample on his aHHailants. It was this

practical Bense and cool will that won oyor

Mn. Lee, who was woman enough to assume

that all the graces were well enough employed

in decorating her, and it was enough if the

other sex felt her Buperiority. Men were

valuahlo only in proportion to their etrenfith

and their appreciation of women. li the

senator had only boon strong ouoiigli always

to oontrol his temper, he would have done very

well, but hb temper was under a great strain

in these times, and his incessant effort to

oontrol it in politics made him less watchful

in private life. Mrs. Lee's tacit assumption of

superior refinement irritated him, and some-

times made him show his teeth like a bull-dog,

at the cost of receiving from Mrs. Lee a quick

stroke in return such as a woll-brod tortoise-

shell cat administers to eheck oyer-familiority i

innocent to tho eye, but dmwin*; l)l(M)d. Ono

evening when he was more than coinmouly out

of sorts, after sitting some time in moody
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silenee, he roused bimself, and, taking up a

book tluit lay on her table, he glanced at its

title and taijicd over tlio k-avcs. It liapiK'ncd

by ill luck to be a volume of Darwin that

Mrs. Lee had jiui bonrowe^ from the library

of Congress,

"Do you anderstotid this sort of thing?*'

asked the Senator abruptly, in a tone that

Buggcstcd a sneer.

"Not very well," replied Mrs. Lee, rather

curtly.

" Why do you want to understand it ?

"

persisted the Senator, " What good will it do

you?"

^'Perhaps it will teaoh ns to be modest,*'

answered Madolemo, quite equal to the occasion.

** Because it says we descend from monkeys?"

rejoined the Senator, roughly. '* Do you think

you are descoiuled from monkeys ?
'*

" Why not ? " said Madeleine.

"Why not?" repeated Eatoliffo, laughing

harshly. "I don't like the eonneetion. Bo

yon mean to iutroduoe yonr distant relations

Sato society?"

" They would bring more amusement into it
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than most of its present members," rejoined

Mrs. Leej with a gentle smile that threatened

mischief.

But Bateliffe wonld not be warned; on the

eontrary, the only effect of Mrs. Leo*B d&iitiucu

was to exasperate his ill-temper, and whenever

he lost his temper he became senatorial and

Websterian. "Such books," he began, "dis-

grace our civilization
;
they degrade and stultify

our divine uatm'o; they are only suited for

Asiatic doKpotisms whore men are reduced to

the luvel ol brutes ; that thoy should ho aeoopted

by a man Eke Baron Jacobi, I can understand

;

he and his masters haye nothing to do in the

World but to trample on human rights. Mr.

Oarrington, of course, would approve those

ideas ; ho believes in tho divine doctrine of

Hogging negroes; but that you, who profess

philantliropy and free principles, should go with

them, is astonishing; it is incredible; it is

unworthy of you."

"You are very hard on the monlceys,"

replied Miuloleino, rather sternly, when the

Senator's oration was ended. "The monkeys

never did you any harm ; they are not in pubUc
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life; they are not even voters; if they were,

you \S'Ould be eutUiisiastic aboat their iutel-

ligouco and virtuo. Aftc>r oil, ought to bo

grateful to them, for what would men do in

this mdaneholy world if they hail not inherited

gaiety from the monkeyB—as well as oratory.*'

Ilatcliffe, to do him justice, took puniHhment

well, at least when it came from Mrs. Lee's

hauila, aud his occasional outbursts of iuBubordi«

nat'um were sure to be followed by improTed

discipline ; but if he allowed Mrs. Lee to correct

his faults, he had no notion of letting himsell

he instructed by lier friends, and he lost no

chaneo of tolling them ho. Dut to do this was

not always enoui^li. Whether it were that he

bad fow ideas outside of Iiis own exporionco, or

that he would not trust himself on doubtful

ground, he seemed compelled to bring every

discussion down to his own level. Madeleine

puasled herself in Tain to find out whether he

did this because ho know no bettor, or because

he meant to cover his own ignorance.

''The Daron has amused me very much with

luB account of Bucharest society," Mrs. Lee

would say : "X had uo idea it was so gay/'
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"1 would like to ehow liim our Bocioty In

Peoruft/' was Batdiffe'B reply ; " he would find

a vory brilliant circle there of uature'ti Uuu

lujljleiinn."

** Tlic liuron nays their politicians are precious

sharp chaps," added Mr. l<'rciich.

"Oh, there are pohticions in Bulgaria, are

there?" asked the Senator, whose ideas of the

lloumanmn and Bulgarian neighbourhood were

vagno, iiiid wliu had a goiioral uoiioii that all

such ptM»ph) lived in t«:iitH, wore Bhcepskins with

the wool iiibidu, and atu cintld :
*' Oh, thoy havo

poUticians there 1 I would like to see them try

theur sharpness in the west."

" Beally t " said Ifrs. Lee. " Thmk of Attila

and his hordes running an Indiana caucus ?
"

Anyhow," cried Frenoh with a loud laugh,

*' tho liaron Baid that a Bet of bigger political

HcouudrelH than his iriuuds coulUa't be iound

in all Illinois."

"Did ho say that?" exehiimed BatoUfie

angrily.

"Didn't ho, Mrs. Loo? hut I don't boliovo it;

do you ? What's your candid opinion, Hatcliffo?

What you duu't know about Illmoiti poliiicB isn't
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irorlh knowing; do you really think those

Biilgrascals couiilu't run au Illinois state con-

vention ?*'

liatciille did not like to be chailodi especially

on tliifl subject, but he could not resent Frenches

libeHj wliidi was only a moderate return for the

wooden nutmeg. To get the oonTersation away

from Europe, from literature, from art, was his

great object, and chaff was a way of escape.

Carrington was very well aware that the weak

side of the Senator lay in his blind ignorance

of morals. He flattered himself that Mrs. Xiee

must see this and be shocked by it sooner or

lator, no that nothing more was ncoosmiry tiian

to let BatcMe expose himself. Without talk-

ing very nuich, Carrington always aimed at

drawing him out. He soon found, however, that

Ihatchflo understood such tactics perfectly, and

instead of injuring, he rather improved his

position. At times the man's audacity was

startling, and ovon when Oarrhigton thought

him hopelessly entangled, he would sweep away

all the hunter's nets with a sheer effort of

strength, and walk oil bolder and more dangerous

than ever.
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When ^frs. Lee pressed him too clopely, he

franlvly ad 111 itted her charges. "What you say

is in great part true. There is much in pohtics

tliat disgusts aud dislieartons ; much that is

cofirso and bad. I gvant you thoro is dislioneBiy

and oonruption. We must try to make the

amount as small as possible.

** You should be able to tell Mrs. Lee how she

must go to worlv," said Carrington ;
** you have

bad Gxperieuce. I have heard, it seems to me,

that yon were once driven to very hard moasm'es

agauist comiption/'

Bateliffe looked ill-pleased at this eompliment,

and gave Oatzington one of his eold glanees that

meant misehief. But he took up the challenge

on the spot

" Yes, I was, and am very sorry for it. The

story is this, Mrs. Loo; and it is well-known

to every man, woman, aud child in tbo State

of Illinois, so that I have no reason for softening

it. In the worst days of the war there was

almost a certainty that my State would he

carried by tbo poaco parly, hy fraud, as wo

thought, although, fraud or not, we were bound

to save it. Had Illinois been lost then, we
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sliould oertamly bave loei the Presidential

election, and ^tli it probably the Union. At

any rato, 1 bcliuviMl lliu fato of the war to

dopeiid on the result. I was then Governor,

aud upuu mo tho rcBponsibility rested. We had

entire control of tlie northern counties and of

their retunis. We ordered the rettuning officers

in a certain number of counties to make no

returns until they heard from us, and when we

had received the Totes of all the soathem

counties and learned the precise number of

votes we needed to give us a majority, we

telegraphed to our northern returning officers

to make the vote of their districtB such aud

such, thereby ovorbahuiciug the adverse returns

and giving tho State to us. This was done, and

as I am now senator I have a right to suppose

that what I did was approved. I am not proud'

of the transaction, but I would do it again, and

worse than that, if I thought it would save j

tliis country from disunion, liut of coiu'so I--

did not expect Mr. Garrington to approve it.

I bidieve he was then carrying out his reform

pruudples by bearing arms against the govern*

meat.*'
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"Tea?" saM C^ir
-r".

n JH!j; "yoa ^\ tie

Xft-XUst of me, too. Like the ol i 5>CijtcLoiAn, joa

dwln't eare who made the people's ware pronJed

yoQ made tte haUota.**

Carriiij;^n had missed his point. The roan

who has committed a murder for his eonntry»

is a patriot and not an aa::;i.-- = in, evt-n whcu he

rcc^^ivcd a beat in tiie Senate as hii ahure of the

plnn'l< r. Women cannot he exi>ectcd to go

hehiud the motivcA of that patriot who saves liis

eonntiy and his election in times of zeYolution.

CiUTington's hoHtility to ItutelifTo was, how-

ever, mild, when compared with that felt by old

Haron Jocobi. Why the baron shotild have

takf n HO violent a prejudice it is not easy to

exph'iin, liui a diplomatist and a senator aroi

natural enemies, and Jacohi, as an avowed]

admirer of Mrs. Lee, found Itatcliffe in his way.

This prejudiced and immoral old diplomatist

despinod and loathed an American senator as

the type which, to bis bleiured European eyes,

combined the utmost prn^nmtioal eelf-assnraneo

and ov<!rb<Minii«; lunipoi* with ilio nurrowesl

education and tiio meanest personal experience

that ever existed in any considerable govern*
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nwni. As Baron Jaoobi*B country liad no speei*

relations ^ith that of the United States, and its

Ijoi^iLiiitii at WaBliin^'toii was a iiicro job ti)

create a place for Jticobi to fill, lie had no occa-

Bion to disguise his persouol antipathies, and he

considered himself in some degree as having n

mission to express that diplomatic contempt for

the Senate which his colleagnes, if they felt it,

were obliged to conceal. He performed bis

duties with conscientions precision. ' He never

missed an opportunity to thrust the sharp point

of his dialectic rapier through the joints of the .

clumsy and hide-bound senatorial Belf-estecm;

Ho dolightcd in skilfully exposing to Matloleiiui's

eyes some new side of Itatcliile's iguotance. , I lis

oonversatton at such times sparkled with histori-

cal allu8ions» quotations in half a dozen different

languages, references to well-known facts which

an old man*8 memory could not reca& with pre-

cision in all their details, but "with which the

llouourablc Senator was familiarly acquainted,

aud which he could readily supply. And his

Voltairian face leered politely as he listened to

Batdiffe's reply, which showed invariable igno-

rance of common literatnre, art, and history.
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^6 olimax of his triumph came one erening

when Bateliffe unluokily, tempted by some alhi-

Bion to Molicre which he thought he iindcrHtooil,

made reference to the unfortunate influence of

that grout man on the religious opiiiious of his

time. Jacobi, ])y a flash of inspiration, (livined

thiitt he had confused MoUere with Voltaire, and

asBummg a manner of ezbreme suavity, he put

his Tictim on the rack, and tortured him with

affected cxphiuntious and iutorrogations, until

Madeleine was in a manner forced to interrupt

and end Ihe Bcene. Ihil even wlicii the Hi iialor
•

was not to be lured into a trap, he could not

escape assauli The baron in such a case would

oros^the lines and attack him on his own ground,

as oii- one occasion, when Batcliffe was defending

his d^^trine of party allegiance, Jacobi «ilonced

him by 'sneering somowhat thus: **Yonr prin-

ciple is (jiHce coiruct, Mr. Senator. I, too, liku

yourBclf, was once a good party man : my party

was that of the Church ; I was ultramontane.

Your party sybtcm is one of your thefts from our

Churvth ; your National Couvuntiou is our (Kcii-

menic Council ; you abdicate reason, as we do,

before its decisions; and yon yourself, Mr,

I
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xRatclifTc, yoti are a Gardiiial. Th^ aro able

men, those cardinals; I have known many;

tli(\y wore oui* best fiii'uds, but tliey \\('xo. not

rcfi)rmcrs. Are you a reformer, Mr. Senator ?
"

llatcliiTe ^ruw to dread and liato tlio old luau,

btti ail bis ordinary tactics were powerless

against ibis impenetrable eigbteentb ceniurWL-

cyuic. If bo resorted to bis Congressional

practise of browbeating and dogmatism, tbe

13aron only sniilod and turned liis back, or made

Bome remark in French whicli galled his enemy
'

all the more, because, while ho did not under-

stand it, he knew well that Madeleine did, and

that sbe tried to repress her smile. Batcliffe's

grey eyes grew colder and stonier than ever as

be gradually perooived that Baron Jacobi was

carrying on a. sot scbcuio with malignant in*

genuity, to drive him out of ^Iadeleine*s bouse,

and be swore a terrible oath that he would not

be beaten by that nionkey-fnced foreigner. On

the other band Jacobi hud liitU) hope of success

:

"What can an old man do?" said be with

perfect sincerity to Carrington; " If I were forty

years younger, tbat great oaf sbould not bave

bie oini way. Ab 1 I wish I were young again
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t/and we were iu Vienna !
" From wliicli it was

rightly inferretl by Curiington tliiit tlie vciiemMe

cliijlumutiHt would, if such acts ^Yero still in

faaliion, have coolly insulted the Senator, and

put ft bullet through Iub heart
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GHAPTEB TL

fv Febrnaiy fhe weather became mrmer and

sammor-Iike. In Virginia tliere eomes often

at this season a deceptive gleam of sthnmery

Blip[)iiig iu between heavy storm-elonds of sleet

and enow; dnys mid sometimes wcekR when tlio

leinpemlmo in liko »lnno; wlicu ilio carlicat

plouta begin to bIiow their liardy flowers, and

when the bare branches of the forest trees

alone protest against the conduct of the seasons.

Then men and women are langnid ; life seems»

as in Italj^, sensaons and glowing with colour;

one is eonsofoTifl of walkinfr in an atmoFiphere

Ihjit is Av;irm, palpable, radiant with possibilities;

a delicate haze hangs over AiliiiL^ton, and softens

even the harsh wliitc glare of the Capitol; the

struggle {if existence seems to abate ; Lent

throws its calm shadow over society ; and youth-

I
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fill diplomatiBis, unconscious of their danj^er,

ftio lured into ftsUing foolish pirls to marry

them ; the hlootl thaws in the hciart and tlowa

out into the veins, like the rills of eporkliug

water that tricklo from every lump of ico or

8now, as though all the ioe and snow on earth,

and an the hardness of heart, all the heresy and

sohism, all the works of the devil, had yielded

to the force of love and to the fresh warmth of

\ innocent, lamh-like, confiding virtue. In such

a world there should ho no guile—hut there ia

groat deal of it notwilimtaiuUiig. Indeed, at

/ no other season is there so mneh. This is the

I moment when the two whited aeymlebreg at

either end of the Avenue reck with tlie thick

atmosphere of bnrpfain and sale. The old is

going; the new is coming. Wealth, oliieo,

\
power are at auction. Who hids higliest? who

hates witli most venom ? w])0 intrigues with

nost skill? who has done the dirtiest, the

neanost, the darkest, and the most, political

vork ? He shall have his reward.

\^ Senator BatclilTe was absorlivd and ill at caso.

A swarm of applicants for office dogged bis

steps and heleaguered his rooms in (|uutit oi his
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endorsement of their paper eharaoters. The

new President was to arrive on Monday* In-

trigues and combinations, of which the Senator

was the soul, were all alive, awaiting this

arrival. Ne^Y8pal)e^ correspoiulents pestered

liim with qiiGRtions. Brother senators called

him to conferences. His mind was prG-occupicd

with his u\vu interests. Ono might have sup*

posod that, at this instant, nothing eould have

drawnhim away from the political gaming-table,

and yet when Mrs. Lee remarked that she was

going to Mount Yemon on Saturday with a.little

party, including the British Minister and an

Irish geutlcmau staying as a guest at tho

British Legation, the Senator surprised her

by expressing a strong -wish to join them.

He explained that, as the poUtical lead was no

longer in his hands, the ohances were nine in

ten that if he stirred at all he should make a

blunder; that his friends expected him to do

Bomothing when, in fact, nothing could bo done;

that ever}' preparation had already been made,

and tliat for him to go on an excursion to Mount

Vernon, at this moment, with the British

Miuister, was, on the whole, about the best
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use be could make of his time, siuoe it would

hide him for one day at least.

Lord Skye had fallen into ihe habit of con-

salting Mrs. Lee when bis own social resources

weie low, and it was she who had snggostod this

party to Mount Vernon, with Cairington for a

guide and Mr. Gore for Tarioty, to occupy tho

time of the Irish friend whom Lord Skyo

WHS hraviily entertaining. This gentleman, who

bore the title of Dunbog, was a dilapidated peer,

neither wealthy nor famous. Lord Skyo brought

him to call on Mrs. Loo, and in some sort put

him under her care. He was young, not ill-

looldng, quite intelligent, rather too fond of

facts, and not qnieic at humour. He was given

to smiling in a deprecatory way, and when ho

talked, he was either absent or excited; he

made vague blunders, and then smiled in de-

precation of ofTence, or his words blocked their

own path in their rush. Perhaps his manner

was a little ridiculous, but he had a good heart,

a good head, and a title. He found favour in

tho oyos of Bybil and Victoria Daro, who

declined to admit other women to the party,

although they offered no objection to Mr.
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KatclifTe's admisBion. As for Lord Dunbeg,

he "was an eutliusiastic admirer of General

Washington, and, as ho privatdy iutimaicd,

eager io study phases of American Boeiety. He
was delighted to go with a small party» and

Miss Dare secretly promised herself that she

would show him a phase.

The morning was warm, the slcy ^aoft, the

little steamer hvy at the quiet wliaif with a few

negroes lazily watchmg her prepai'ations for

departure. Carrington, with Mrs. Tjco and the

young ladies, arrived hrst, and stood leaning

agiunst the raO, waiting the arrival of their

miiilHUiioiiR. Thou eaitio Mr. Ooro, iiontly

attired and gloved, with a light spring overcoat

;

for Mr. Gore wjis very careful of liis personal
'

appearance, and not a httlo vain of his good

looks. Then a pretty woman, with blue eyes

and blonde hair, dressed in black, and leading

a little girl by the hand, came on board, and

Ctu'riiigton wont to shake hands with her. On
his return to Mrs. Lee's side, she asked about

his new acquaintance, and he rejilied with a

half-laugh, as though he were not proud of her,

thai she was a diout, a pretty widow, well
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Imov^Ti in Waf^liington. "Any one at the

Capitol would tell you. all about her. She was

the wile of a noted lobbyist, who died about

two yean ago. Congressmen ean refuse nothing

to m prcttj laco» aud aho was Uicir idea of

feminine perfecti<m. Yet she is % siUy little

woman, too. Her hosband died after a ray
short illness, and, to my great surprise, made

me executor under his will. I think he had an

idea that he could trust me with his papers,

which were important and compromising, for

lie sooms to bavu hml tiiiio to {;o over thfui

and destroy what were best out of the way. t^,

yon see, I am left with his widow and child to

look after. Luckily, they are well provided

for."

*' Still you have not told me her name.**

** Ifor name is Baker—^frs. Sam r>a\er. But

they are casting off, and Mr. llattliffe will be

left behind. I'll ask the captain to wait.'*

About a dozen passengers had arrived, among

them the two Earls, with a footman eanying a

promising lunch-lmskct, and tlio planliB were

actually hauled in when a carriage dashed up

to the whai'f, and Mr. liatcMe leaped out aud
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Imrried on 1>oaTd. "0£f with you m quick as

you can I
*' said be to the negrO'liuiulR, and in

juiotlicr moiiKut the lillli; Ktcamt'i- h:id lii'guil

lier journey, pounding the muddy waters oL

the Potomac and sending up its Biuall column

of smoke as though it were a newly invented
^'

incense-burner approaching the temple of the

national deity* BatcIiHe explained in great glou

how he had barely managed to escape his

vimtors by tolling them that tlie Britiali

MiniHtcr was waiting for bini.and that he would

be back again presently. "If tliey bad known

.where I was goiug«" said he, "you would have

Rcon the boat Bwainpod with oflice-Hcckcrs.

Illinois tUouo would havo brought you to a

watery grave.*' He was in high spirits, bent

upon enjoying his holiday, and as they passed

the arsenal with its solitary sentry, and the

navy-yard, with its one unseaworthy wooden

war-steamer, he pointed out these evidences of

national grandeur to Lord Skye, threatening, as

the last terror of diplomacy, to send him homo

in an American frigate. They were thus in-

dulging in senatorial humour on one side of the

boat» while Sybil and Yiotoria, with the aid- of
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Mr. Tioro nml Carrington, were improving Lord

Dunlx^'s mind on the other.

Miss Dare, finding for herself at last a con-

venient Beat where she could xepose and be

mbtresB of the sitnaiion, put on a more tban

luroally demme expression and waited with

grayity nntil her noble neighbonr ahonld give

her an opportunity to show those powers which,

as she believed, would supply a phase in his

oxistonco. Mis-i Duro was one of those young

persons, sometimes to bo found in Anun ica, wlio

pccin to havo 110 object iu life, and whitu appa-

rently devoted to men, care nothing about them,

but find happiness only invi(dating rules; she

made no parade of whatever virtues she had,

\ and her ehief pleasure was to make fun of all

the workl and herself.

"What a nohle river!" remnrlccd Lord Dnn-

heg, as the boat passed out upon the wide

btream ; I suppose you often sail on it ?
'*

I never was here in my life till now," replied

the untruthful Miss Dare ; " we don't think mneh

of it; it's too small; we*io used to so much

larger rivers."

" I am afi'aid you would not like our English
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then; tliey aie mm brooka oompaied

mth this.*'

*'Ai*o tlicy indeed?" said Victoria, with an

appearance of vague surprise; "how curious!

I don't think I care to he an Englishwomaa

then* I could not live without big mers."

Lord Donbeg stared, and hinted that this

vas almost nnroasonable.

" Unless I were a Countess !
** continued

Victoria, meditatively, loolviiig at Alexandria,

and paying no attention to his lordship; "I
think I could manage if I were a C-o-couutess.

It is such a pretty title 1
**

"]>ucbcs8 is eouuuonly thought a prettier

one/' stammered Dunbeg, mueh embarrassed.

The young man mi not nsed to chaff from

women.

"I should be satisfied with Countess. It

sounds well. I am surprised that you don't

like it." Dmibeg looked about him uneasily for

some means of osoape but he was barred in.

''I should think you would feel an awful re-

sponsibility in selecting a Countess. How do

yon do it?"

Lord Dunbeg nervously joined in the general
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laughter as Sybil ejacnlatcd : "Oh, Victoria I"

but Mies Dare continued witbont a snulo or any

. elevation of her monotonous voice

:

"Now, Sybil, don't interrupt me, please. I

am deeply interested in Lord Dunbog's oonvor-

sation. He understands that my interest is

purely scientific, but my happiness requires that

I bhould know how Countesses are selected.

Lord Bunbeg, bow ^vould you recommend a

friend to chooso a Countess?"

Lord Dnnbeg began to be amused by bor im-

Xradenco, and ho oven irttid to biy down for

her satisfaction one or two rules for selecting

Countesses, but long before he hod invented his

first rule, Victoria had darted off to a new

subject.

** Whicli would you rather be, Lord Dunbeg ?

an Earl or George Washington ?
"

"George Waflbington, certainly," was the

Earl's courteous though rather bewildered reply.

''Beally?" she ashed with a languid affecta-

tion of surprise; "it is awfully kind of you to

say so, but of course you can't mean it."

*' Indeed I do mean it.**

" Is it possible ? I never should have thought

it."
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"Wliy not, MiBs Dare?"

"You have uot the air of \7ishi11g to be

Gcorgo Wasliiiigtoii.**

*' May I again ask, why not? **

" Certainly. Did yon erer see George Wash-

ington?"

''Of eonrse nol. He died fifty yeaxs hefore I

mis bom."
** I thought BO. You see you don't know him.

Now, will you give us an idea of what you

imagine General Wosliiugton to have looked

like?"

Dunbeg gaye accordingly a flattering descrip-

tion of Genonvl Washington, compounded of

Btuarrs portrait and Greenongh*B statue of

Olympian JoTO "with Washington's featnres, in

the Capitol S'luare. Miss Dare listened with

an expression of superiority not unmixed with

patience, and then ehe enUghtened him as

foUows:

"AU you have heen saying is perfect stuff-

excuse the Tulgarity of the expression. When
I am a Oountcss I will con-oct my language.

The truth is that General Washington was a

raw-boned country farmer, ?ery hard-featured,
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very awkwardi Tety illiteraie aiid yeiy dnU ; wy
- bad tempered, Tery profane, and generaUy iipsy

after dumer."

"Tou shock me, MisB Daret" ezelauned

Dunbeg.

" Oh ! I know all about General Washington.

My grandfather knew him intimately, and often

stayed at Momit Yemon for veekB together.

Yon most not belie!7e what you read, and not

a word of what Mr. Carrington will say. He is

a Virginian and wfll tell yon no end of fine

BtoriuB lind not a Bylhiblo of truth in one of

them. We are all i^iatiiotic about Washmgton

and like to hide his faults. If I weren't quite

sure you would never repeat it, I would not tell

you this. The truth is that even when George

Washington was a small boy, his temper was so

violent that no one eonld do anything with him.

He onoe cut down all his &ther^8 fruit-trees in a

fit of passion, and then, just because they wanted

to flog him, he threatened to brain hia father

with the hatchet. His aged wife suffered agonies

from liim. Afy grandfatiier often told mo how

he had seen the General pinch and swear at her

till the poor oreature left the room in tears; and
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how onoe at Mount Yemon he saw WaBhmgton,

when qnite an old man, suddenly rush at an

nnoiTonding visitor, and cliosc him off the place,

beating him all the tiiuo over tho head with a

great stick witli knots in it, and all just because

be heard the poor man stammer ; he never could

abide s-s-stammering/'

Carriugton and Gore burst into shouts of

laughter over this description of the Father of

his country, hut Victoria continnod in her gentle

drawl to enlighten Lord Bunbeg in regard to

other subjects with information equally men>

dacious, until ho decided that she was quite the

jnoRt eccentric pori^on he had ever met. Tho

boat arrived at Mount Yernon while she was

still engaged in a description of the society and

manners of America, and especially of the rules

whieh made an offer of marriage necessary.

According to her. Lord Dunbeg was in imminent

peril ;
gentlemen, and especially foreigners, were

expected, in all the StiiinH pouth of tlio Potomac,

to offer themselves to at least one young lady

in every city: "and I had only yesterday,"

said Yiotoria» "a letter from a lovely girl in

North Carolina, a dear friend of mine, who
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wrote me that slie was right put out because her

brothers had called on a young English visitor

witU shot guns, and she was afraid he wouldn't

recover, and, after all, she says she should have

refused him."

Meanwhile Madeleine, on the other side of

the hoat, undisturhed hy the laughter that sur-

rounded Miss Dare, chatted soberly and seriouely

with Lord Skyo and Senator raitcliffe. Lord

Skye, too, a little intoxicated by the brilliancy

of the nioruiiig, broke out into adininition of

the noble river, and acctiHcd Ainoricnus of

not appreciating the beauties of their own

eountiy.

" Tour national mind," said he, has no eye-

lids. It requires a broad glare and a boaton

road. It prefers shadows which you can cut

out with a knife. It doesn't know the beauty

of this Virginia winter softness."

Mrs. Lee resented the charge. America, she

maintained, had not worn her feelings thread-

bare like Europe. She had still her story to

tull ; slie was waithig for hor Burns and Scott,

her Wordsworth and Byron, her Hogarth and

Turner. "You want peaches in spring," said
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she. ** Give us our thousand years of summer,

and then complain, if you please, that our peach

is not as mellow as yours. Even our voices

may be soft then," she added, with a siguificaaft

look at Lord Skye.

**We are at a disadTaniage in arguing with

Mrs. Lee/' said he to Batcliffe; "when she

ends OS counsel, she begins as witness. The

famous Duchess of Devonshire's lips were not

half as coiiviiicincj as Mrs. Lee's voice.'*

liatcliOc listened carefully, assenting whenever

he saw that Mrs. Leo wished it. He wished he

understood precisely what tones and half-tones,

colours and liannoiiios, were.

They arrived and strolled np the sminy path.

At the tomb they halted, as all good Americans

do, and Mr. Gore, in a tone of subdued sorrow,

delivered a short address

—

"It might be much worse if they improved

it," he said, surveying its proportions with the

lOHtlioiio eye of a ottUurod iiosiouian. *'As it

stands, this tomb is a simple misfortune which

might befall any of us ; we should not grieve

over it too much. What would our feelings be

if a Congressional committee reconstructed it of
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white marble with Gothie pepper-pots, and

gilded it inside on machine-moulded atuceo I

"

Madeleine, however, insisted that the tomb,

as it stood, was the only rostless spot about tlie

quiot landscape, and that it contradicted all her

ideas about repose in the grave. BatcU£fe

wondered what Bho meant.

They passed on, wandering across the lawn,

and through the house. Tlieir eyes, weary of

the harsh oolonrs and forms of the city, took

pleasure in the worn wainscots and tho stained

walls. Ekiwo of the rooms were still occupied

;

fires were burning in the wide fire-places. All

were tolerably furnished, and there waa no un-

comfortable sense of repair or newness. They

mounted the stairs, and Mrs. Leo fairly laughed

when she was shown the room in which General

Washington slept, and wheia he died.

Canrington smiled too. "Our old '^^ginia

houses were mostly like this," siud he ; " suites

of great halls below, and these gaunt barracks

above. The Virginia bouse waa a sort of hotel.

When there was a race or a wedding, or a dance,

and the house was full, they thought nothing of

packing half a dosen people in one zoom, aod if
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tibie room was large, tliey stretehed a elieei across

to separate the men fioiu the wonieii. As for

toilet, thoRO wore not thd inorningR of cold hatlis.

^Vitll our ancestors a little wasUiug went a long

way."

"Do you bUU li?e ao in Virgmia?" aaked

Madeleine.

" Ob no, it is quite gone. We live now like

other country people, and try to pay our debts,

wliich that generation never did. They lived w "TV-*,

.

from hand to mouth. They kept a Rtnble-fuli

of liorses. The yoimg men were always riding

about the country, betting on horse-races, gam>

bling, drinking, fighting, and making love. No
one know exactly what he was worth until the

crash came about fifty years ago, and the whole

thing ran out."

** Just what happened in Ireland !
" said Lord

Dunbeg, much interested and full of his article

in the Quarterly; "the resemblance is perfect,

even down to the bouses."

Idrs. Lee asked Carrington bluntly whether he

regretted the destruction of this old social arr

rangemeni.
,

"One can't help regretting," said be, " what>

K
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ever it was that prodaeocl George WoBhingtoQ,

and a crowd of other men like him. But I think

we mi^ht proiUico the men still ii we had the

BJiine liekl for thum."

"And would you bring the old society haok

again if yon could ? " asked she.

"What for? It conld not hold itself np.

General Washington himself oonld not save it.

Before he died he had lost his hold on Virginia,

and his power was gone."

The party for a while soparated, and ^frs. Leo

found hcrhoir ulono in tlu^ ^mi at drawing-room.

Presently the blonde Mrs. Baker entered, with

her child, who ran about making more noise than

Mrs. Washington would have permitted. Made*

leine, who had the usual feminine love of

chihhon, called tlie ^\x\ to her and pointe d out

the hIk'I lii nlH and Kh('})herdesKeK carved on the

wiiito Italian niarhle of the lireplace ; she in-

vftnted a little story about them to amuse the

idiild, while the mother stood by and at the end

thanked tlie story-teller with more enthusiasm

than seemed ealled for. Mrs. Lee did not fancy

her effusive manner, or her complexion, and was

glad when Dunbeg appeared at the doorway.
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"How do yoa like General Wftshington at -

home ? " asked she*

"Beally, I assnre you I £Bel quiie at homo
luyBclf," replied Dunbog, with a more beaming

smile than ever. " I am sure General Washing-

ton was an Irishman. I know it from the look

of the place. I nioau to look it up and write an

article about it."

"Then if you have disposed of him/' said

Madeleine, " I think we will have Innoheon, and

I have taken the liberty to order it to be serred

outside.**

There a table had been improvised, and Miss

Daro was inspcctinf» the lunch, and makiug

coinjueiits upon Lonl Skyu's cuiaiuo and collar.

" I hope it is very dry champagne," said she,

" the toste for sweet champagne is quite awfully

shocking/'

The young womanknew no more about dry and

Rweet ehampagne than of the wine of Ulysses,

except tliat she drank both with equal satisfac-

tion, but she was mimickhig a Secretary of the

Britisli Legation who had provided her with

supper at her last evening party. Lord Skye

begged her to try it, which she did, and with
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great gravity remarked that it was about five

per cent, she presiimed. This, too, was caught

I from her Seeretary, though she knew no more

^what it meant than if she had been a parrot.

Tho hmclioon wiiB very lively and very good.

"When it was over, the gentlemen were allowed

to smoke, and conversation fell into a sober

strain, which at last threatened to become

serious.

*'Yon wont half-tones 1" said Madeleme to

Lord Skye: "are tliere not half-tones enough

to suit you ou tho waIIh of this houKo?**

Lord Skye suggested that this was probably

owing to the fact that Washington, belonging,

as he did, to the universe, was in his taste aa

eiception to local rules.

** Is not the stJnsflJif rest hero captivating ?
"

she continued. " Look at that quaint garden,

and this ragged lawn, and the great river in front,

and the superaniiuated fort beyond the river!

Everything is peaceful, even down to the poor

old General's little bed-room. One would like

to lie down in it and sleep a eentury or two.

And yet that dreadful Capitol and its oihce-

seekers are only ten miles ofl"
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" No ! that is more than I can bear I " broke

in Miss Victoria in a stage whisper, "that

dreadful Capitol t Wliy, not one of us would be

here without thai dreadful Capitol 1 except,

perhaps, myself."

" You would appear very well as Mrs. Wash-

ington, Victoria."

** Miss Dare has been so very obliging as to

give us her views of General Washington's cha-

ractor this morning/' said Dunbeg, " but I have

not yet had time to ask Mr. Carrington for his."

" Whatever Min Dare says is valuable," re-

plied Carrington, "but her stnmg point is

factB." .

"Never flatter! Mr. Carrington," drawled

Miss Dare; " I do not need it, and it does not

become your style. Tell me, Lord Dunbeg, is

not Mr. Carrington a little your idea of General

Washington restored to us in his prime ?
"

"After your account of General Washington,

Miss Dare, how can I agree with you ?
"

"After all," said Lord Skye, "I think we

must agree that Miss Dare is in the main riglit

about the charms of Mount Vernon. Even Mrs.

Iiee, i»Q the way up, agreed that the General^
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who is tlie only pemmnent resident here, has

the air of being confoundedly bored in his tomb.

I don't myself love your dreadful Capitol yonder,

but I prefer U to a buoolie life here. And I

occonnt in ibis way for my want of ontbnsiaHui

for your great General. He liked no kind of life

but this. He seems to have been j^oatcr in the

churrtcter of a home-sick Virginia planter than as

General or President. I forgive him his inordi-

nate duincss, for he was not a diplomatist and

it was not his bnsinesB to lie, bnt bo might onee

in a way have forgotten Mount Vernon."

Bnnbeg here burst in with an excited protest

;

all his words seemed to slioYtf each other aside

in their haste to escape first. "All our gi'eatest

lOnglishmen have been home-Kick country

squires. I am a home-sick country squire my-

self."

"How interesting r* said Miss Dace under

her breath.

Mr. (lore here joined in It is all very well

for you gentlemen to roensnre Geneml Wash-

ington according to your oAvn pii\iite twelvo-incli

carpenter's rule. But whit will you say to us

JMew Englanders who never were country gentle-
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men at all, and never had any liking for

Virginia? What did Washington ever do for

UB ? IIo never even pretended to like us. Ho

never was more than horely civil to us. I'm

not finding fault witk liim ; everybody knows that

he never eared for anything bat Meant Vernon.

For all that, we idolise him. To as he is /

Morality, Justice, Duty, Truth ; half a dosen ^
Boman gods with capital letters. He is austere,

solitary, grand ; he ought to be deified. I

hardly feel easy, eating, drinking, smoking here

on his portico witUout his permission, taking

liberties with his house, criticising his bedrooms

ill his almcnco. Biippoflo I hoard his liorao now

trotting ap on the other side, and he suddenly

appeared at this door and looked at us. I

should abandon you to his indignation. I

sliould run away and hide myself on the steamer.

The mere thouglit unni;ins me.'*

BatcMe seemed amused at Gore's half-serious

notions. "You recall to me," said he, "my
own feelings when I was a boy and was made

by my father to learn the Farewell Address by

heart. In those days General Washington was

a sort of American Jehovah. Bat the West is
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a poor Bchool for Reverence. Since coming to

Congress I have learned more about General

Washington, and haye been anirprised to find

what a narrow hase his reputation reste on.

A fair military ofiicer, who mado many blnndcrs,

and who never had more men than would make

a full army-corps under his command, he got

an enormous reputation in Europe because he did

not moke himself king, as though he ever had

a chance of doing it. A. respectable, painstaking

President, he was treated by the Opposition with

an amount of duforcuco that would have made

government easy to a baby, but it worried him

to death. His official papers are fairly done,

and contain good average sense such as a

hundred thousand men in the United States

would now write. I suspect that half of his

attachment to this spot rose from his conscious-

ness of inferior powers and his dread of re-

; sponsibility. This government can show to-day

' a dozen men of equal abilities, but we don't

deify them. What I most wonder at in him

not his miliiiiry or [)olitii:ul genius at all, for

doubt whether he bad much, but a curious

Yankee ahrewdness in money matters. ,He
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thought himself a very rich man, yet he never

spent a dollar fooUshly. He was almoBt the only

Yirginiiui I over heard of, in publie life, who
did not die inw^vent.'*

During this long speech, Carrington glanced

across at Madeleine, and caught her eye,

Eatcliffe's criticism was not to lier taste. Car-

rington could see that she thought it unworthy

of him» and he knew that it would irritate her*

''I will lay a Uttle trap for Mr. Batcliffe^"

thought he to himself; "we will see whether

he gets out of it.*' So Carrington began, and

all listened closely, for, as a Virginian, he was

BUppoBod to know much about tlio suhject, and

his family hod been deep iu the conhdeuce of

Washington himself.

"The neighbonra hereabout had for many
years, and may have stiU, some enrions stories

about General Wasinngton's doseness in mcmey

matters. They said he never bought anything

by uright but he had it weighed over again, nor

by tale but he had it counted, and if the weight

or number were not exact, he sent it back.

Onoe, during his absence, his steward had a

room plastered, and paid the plasterer's bill.
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On the General's return, he measured the room,

and found that the plasterer had charged iiftcen

Bhillings too much. Meanwhile the man liod

died, And the General made a elaim of fifteen

sbUlings on bis estate, wliiek was paid. Again,

one of his tenants brought him the rent. The

exact change of fourpence was required. The

man tendered a dollar, and asked tlie General

to credit him with the balance a<^'ainst tlio next
.

year's rent. The General refused and mode \

him ride nine miles to Alexandria and liaek for

the fouqieuce. On the other hiwd, he sent to

a shoemaker in Alexandria to oome and measnre

him for ehoes. The man returned word that he

did not go to any one's house to take measures,

and the General mounted his liorse and rode

the nine miles to him. One of his rules was to

pay at tavems the same snm for his servants*

meals as for his own. An inn-keeper brought

him a bill of three-and-ninepence for his own

breakfost, and three shillings for his servant.

He insisted upon adding the extm ninepence, as

lio did not doubt that Ihu servant li:ul eaten

as much as he. Wliat do you say to these

anecdotes? Was this meanness or not ?

"
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Bateliffe irfts amused. Tbe storiefl are new

to me," lie said. *' It is just as I thought.

These are si'^us of a man who thinks much of

iriHcs; one who fusses over BmoU matters.

We don't do things in that way now that we

no longer have to get erops from granite, as

they used to do in New Hampshire when I was

a boy.**

Cnrrington rcphcd that it was unlucky for

S^irginiaus that they had not done things in

that way then : if they had, they would' not

have gone to the dogs.

Gore shook his head seriomdy; ''Did I not

tf*U yon flo?" said ho. " Was not this man an

absiraet virtue? I give you my word I stand

in ji,\v(! Ix foie liini, and I feel ashamed to pry

into these details of his life. What is it to us

how he thought proper to apply his principles

to nightcaps and feather dusters ? We are not

his body servants, and we care nothing about

his inHnnitios. It is enough for us to know

that he carried his rules of virtue down to a
pin's point, an/ tliat ue ouglit, one and all, to

be on our knees before his tomb."

Dunbeg, pondering deeply, at length asked
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Canrington whether all this did not make rather

a eLmnsy poUtieian of the father of his oomitry.

" Mr. BatcUfie knows more about politios than

L Ask him," said Oarnngton.

" Waahington was no politician at all, aRwo

underBtand the word," replied Ratcliflfe abruptly.

"He stood outsido of politics. The thing

I

couldn't be done to-day. The people don't like

I that sort of royal airs."

I don't understand 1 " said Mrs. Lee* '* Why
oonld yon not do it now ? "

''Because I should make a fool of myself,*'

replied Bateliffe, pleased to think that Mrs. Lee

should put him on a level with Washington.

She had only meant to ask why the thing could

not be done, and this little touch of liatclifi'e's

. .
vanity was inimitable.

)
"Mr. Batcliffe means that Washington was

\ too respeotable for our time/' interposed Gar^

rtngton.

This was doliboratoly meant to irritate Bat-

* diffe, and it did so all the more because Mrs.

Loo turned to Curiington, und said, with sonio

bitterness: "Was he then the only honest

public man we ever had ?
"
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"Oil nol*' replied GaErington eheerfoUy;

" there have been one or two others."

** If tlio roflt of our Prcmtlottts hud been like

him," said Gore, " wo sliould have had fewer

ugly blots on our short history.**

Batcliffe was exasperated at Carrington's

hahit of drawing diBcoeuon to this point. He

felt the remark as a personal insult^ and he

knew it to be intended. "Pnblie men/* he

broke out, "eannot be dressing themselves

to-day in Washington's old clothes. If Wash-

ington were President now, he would have to

learn our ways or lose his next election. Only

fools and tlieorists imagine that oiu: society can

be handled with gloves or long poles. Que

luosljngu^kfiJ^neXssUja.parLol..^^ If virtue

won't answer our purpos4, we mnst use vice,

or our opponents will pat as dnt of office, and

this was as true in WashiHgttm's day as it is

now, and always will be.'*

"Come," said Lord Skyo, who was beginning

to fear an open quarrel ;
" the conversation

verges on treason, and I am accredited to this

government. Why not examine the grounds ?
*'

k, kind of natoral sympatliy led Lord Dunbeg
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to waiulor l)y the side of Miss Dare through the

quaint old garden, llis mind being mucli occu-

pied by the effort of stowing away the impressiotia

be bad just received, be was more tban usaally

abeeni in bis mannor, and tbie want of attention

irritated tbo young lady. Bbe made some

comments on flowers; she invented some new

species with startUng names; she asked wlicthor

these were known in Irehind ; but Lord Dunbeg

was for tbe moment bo vogue in bia answers tbat

she saw ber case was perilons.

" Hero is an obi sun-dial. Do yon bave snn-

dials in Ireland, Lord Dunbeg 9
"

" Yea ; ob, certainly t What t snn-diala 9 Ob,

yes ! I assore yon there are a great many
sun-dials in Ireland, Miss Dare."

" I am 80 glad. But I suppose they are only

for ornament. Here it is just the other way.

Look at tbia one! tbey all behave like tbat.

Tbe wear and tear of our snn ia too much for

tliem; they don't last My nncle, who has a

place ut Long Brunch, had live sau-diulu iu ton

years.'*

" How very odd ! But really now, Miss Dare,

I don't see bow a aun-dial could wear out."

.
- DigitiZoQ by Goo^iC
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Don't J0n t How strange 1 Don't yon see,

they get soaked with sunshine so that thej oan't

hold shtiiluw. It*s liko mo, you know. I have

Riich a good timo all tho iimo that I can't bo

unhappy. Do you over read the Burliiigton

Uawkeye, Lord Dunbeg ?
"

*'I don't remember; I think not. Is it an

Ameriean serial ? " gasped Dunbeg, trying hard

to keep pace with Miss Dare m her reckless

dashes across country.

" No, not serial at all
! " replied Virginia

;

" but I am afraid you would find it very hard

reading. I shouldn't try."

" Do you read it much, Mias Dare? "

"Oh, always 1 I ain not really as light as

I seem. But then I have an advantage over yon

because I know tlie language.*'

By this time Dunbeg was awake again, and

Miss Dare, satisfied with her success, allowed

herself to bcconio niore reasonablo, until a slight

sbiulo of suutimcnt bo<;au to iUckor about their

X>ath.

The scattered party, howeyer, soon had to unite

again. The boat rang its bell for return, they filed

down the paths and settled themselYes in theur
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old places. Ab Uiey eteamed away, Mn« Lee

watched the snnny hill-side and the peaoefol

hoase ftboYe, until ahe could see them no more,

and the longer Bbe looked, the less ehe was

pleased with herself. Was it tme, as Victoria

Dare Baid, that she could not live in so pure an

air? Did she really need tlie denser fumes of the

city? Was she, unknown to herself, gradually

hecoming tainted with the life about her? or

\ was liatoli£fe right in aooepting the good and

^ ; the bad together, and in being of his time since

ho wtis in it? Why was it, she said hittc-rly

. to herself, that OTerything Washington touched,

he purified, even down to the associations of

his house ? and why is it that everything we

touch seems soiled ? Why do • I feel unclean

when I look at Mount Vernon? In spite of

Mr. Bateliffe, is it not better to be a ehild and

to cry for the moon and stars ?

The little Baker girl came np to her where

she stood, and began playing with her parasol.

** Who is your little friend ? " asked liatcliffo.

Mrs. Loo ratlior vaguely roxdicd that sho waa

the daughter of that pretty woman in black; she

belieTCid her name was Baker.

J
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" Baker, did yoa my?** repeated Bateliffe.

*' Baker—Mrs. ' Sam Baker ; at least so Mr.

Ciiniiigtoii told me; ho eaid she was a client

of liis."

In fact Bateliffe soon saw Carrington go up to

her and remain by her side daring the rest of

the trip. Bateliffe watched them sharply and

grew more and more absorbed in his own

thoughts as the boat drew nearer and nearer

the shore.

Carriiii:;ton was in high spirits. He thought

he had played his cards with unusual success.

Bven Mies Dare deigned to acknowledge his

charms that day. She declared horself to bo

the moral image of Martha Washington, and

she started a disenssion whether Oarrington .or

Lord Dunbeg would best suit her in the rdle of

the General.

"Mr. Carrington is exemplary," she said,

"but oh, what joy to be Martha Woshiugton

and a Countess too 1
**
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CHAPTEB YIL

Wbxh he reaofaed his iooidb ibat afternoan.

Senator Batcliffe fonnd there, as he expected, a

ehoiee company of friends and admirers, who

liaJ l)OguiIoJ tlioir IciHuro Iiouih sinco noon by

cursing him in every variety of profane language

that experience could Buggest and impatience

stimulate. On his part, had he consulted his

own feelings only, he would then and there

have turned them out, and locked the doora

behmd them. So far as silent maledictions

were concerned, no profanity of theirs could hold

its own against the intensity and deliberation

with which, as he found himself approaching his

own door, he expressed between hia teeth hia

vi(!\\B iu respect to their eternal iiituvi'stH*

Nothing could be less suited to his present

hnmoiir than the society which awaited him ui

Diyilizua by GoOglc
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his rooms. He groaned in spirit as he sal doim

at his writing-table and looked about him.

Do/.ciiM t)f onH?o-H(H'lv(i*H ^vol•o Ix'sitT^iiijij tbo

house ; men whose patriotic services m the hist

election called loudly for recognition from a

grateful country. They brought their applica-

tions to the Senator with an entreaty that he

would endorse and take charge of them. 8eYeral

members and senators who felt that Batcliffe

had no reason for eiistenee except to fight their

battle for patronage, were lounging about his

room, reading newspapers, or beguiling their

time with tobacco iu various forms ; at long

intervals making dull romarks, as ilituigh thoy

yim more weary than their coustituents of the

atmosphere that surrounds the grandest gorem-^

ment the sun ever shone upon. Several news-

paper correspondents, eager to barter their news

for Batcliffe's hmts or suggestions, appeared

from time to time on the scene, and, dropping

into a chair by KatclifTo'a desk, whispered with

him in mysterious tones.

Thus the Senator worked on, hour after hour,

meehanicaUy doing what was required of him,

signing papers without reading them^ answer-
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ing remarks without hearing them, hardly

looking up from his desk, and appearing im-

mersed in labour. This was bis protection

against enrioBity and garrality. The pretence

of work was ihe eartain be drow between bimself

and tbe world. Behind this enrtain his mental

operations went on, nndistnrbed by what was

about him, while be beard all that was said, and

.said little or nothing himself. His followers

respected this privacy, and left him alone. Ho

was their prophet, and had a right to seclusion.

He was their chieftain, and while ho sat in his

monosyllabio solitude, his ragged tail reclined in

TarioQS attitudes about him, and occasionally

one man spoke, or another swore. Newspapers

and tobacco were their resource in periods of

absolute silence.

A shade of depression rested on the faces and

the voices of Clan liatcliffe that evening, as is

not unusual with forces on the eve of battle.

Their remarks came at longer intervals, and

wore more |)ointle8s and random than usual.

There was a wuiit of oliiKticity in Uicir botu'iug

and tone, partly coming from sympathy with

the evident depression of their chief, partly from
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the portents of the time. The President was to

arrive within forty -eight hours, and as yet there

ivttfl no Ri<;u that ho prti^Kirly aj)prcciatod their

semccs; there wero siguB only too unmiatake*

able that he was painfully mifllccl and deluded,

that his countenance was turned wholly in

another direction, and that all their sacrifices

were counted as worthless. There was reason

to helieve that he came with a deliberate purpose

of making war upon E-atcUffe and breaking him

down ; of refusing to bestow patronage on them,

and of bestowing it wherever it would injure

them most deeply. At the thought that their

Imijf^fitij fwirHTn*' l»ftrgftBt.ftf foroigii missions and
'

eonsnlates, department*bureaus, eustom-house

and revenue offices, postmasterships, Indian

agencies, and army and navy contracts, might

now be wrung from their grasp by the seliish

greed of a mere accidental intruder—a man

whom nobody wanted and every one ridiculed—

their natures rebelled, and they felt that such

things must not be ; that there could be no more t

hope for demgcBatift government if such things ^

were possible. At this point they invariably

became excited, lost their equanimity, and
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swore. Then they fell hack <m their faith fai

Batdiffe : if any man could pull them through,

he eonld ; after all, the President must lirst

reckon with him, and he woe an uncommon
tougli cuHtonior to tiicklo.

Perhaps, however, even their faith in Bat-

diffe might have been shaken, could they at

that moment have looked into hie mind and
understood what was passing there. Batdiffe

was a man vastly their buperior, and he knew it.

He lived in a world of his own and had instincts

of rcniioniont. Whoiiover his ulTiiirs went un-

favourably, these instincts revived, and for the

time swept all his nature witii them. He was

I
now filled with disgust and cynical contempt lor

I every form of politics. Dm-ing long years he

had done his best for his party; he had sold

himsdf to the devil, coined his heart's blood,

toiled with a dogged persistence that no day-

labourer ever conceived ; and all for what '? To

ho rejected as its candidate; to be put under

the harrow of a small Indiana farmer who made

no secret of iliu iuluuiiun to corral " liini, and,

as he degantly expressed it, to ** take* his hide

ftnd tallow.*' Batdiffe had no great fear of
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losing his hide, but he felt aggrieved that ho

Bhonld be called upon to defend it, and that thifl

nhouUl bo Uio roRuIt of twculv mms' dcvolion.
a

Like most men ui the same place, lie did not

Rtop to east up both columns of his account with

the party, nor to ask himself the question that

lay at the heart of his grievance : How far had

he served his party and how far liiinsclf? lie

•was in no humour for self-analysis : this re-

quires more repose of mind than he could then

command. As for the President, from whom
he had not heard a whisper since the insolent

lettor to Grimes, which he had taken care not

to show, tho Senator folt only a strong impulso

to teach him hotter sense and better manners.

But as for political lifo, the ovcntH of tho last

six months were calculated to make any man
doubt its value. He was quite out of sympathy

with it. He hated the sight of his tobacco-

chewing, newspaper-reading satellites, with theur

hats tipped at every anglo except the right one,

and their ttet everywhere except on the floor.

Their conversation bored him and their prest^nce

was a nuiisaiice. He would not submit to this

slavery longer. He would have given nis
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Serifttorahip for a civilized house lilie Mrs.

Leo's, with a woman hke Afrs. Lee at ita heatl,

and twenty thousand a year for life. lie smiled

his only smile that evening when he thought

how rapidly she would rout evoiy man Jaek

of hie iioliiioal following out of her parlours,

and how mceldy they would submit to bnnisii-

ment into a back-oflice with an oil-cloth carpet

apd two cane chairs. Ho felt that Mrs. Lee

was more necessary to him than the l^residcncy

itself; he could not go on without her; he

needed human companionship; some Christian

comfort for his old age ; some avenue of com-

munication with that social world, which made

bis present surroundings look cold and foul;

some touch of that i\;iitiement of mind and

moraln beside which his own seemed coarse.

He felt unutterably lonely. He wished Mrs,

Lee had asked him home to dinner; but Mrs.

Lee had gone to bed with a headache. He
should not see her again for a week. Then his

mind turned buck wy^w their moniitig at Mount

Vernon, and hetliinking himself of Mrs. Sam

Baker, he took a sheet of note-paper, and wrote

a line to Wilson Keen, Esq., at Qeorgetown,
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requesting him to call, if possible, the next

morning towards one o'clock at the Senator's

noiiiH on a roiittor of bnsincBR. Wilson Keen

Tras chief of the Secret Service Bnreaa in the

Treasniy Department, and, as the depositary

of all secrets, was often caUed upon for assist-

ance which he was very good-natured in furnish-

ing to senators, especially if they were likely to

be Secretaries of the Treasury.

This note despatched, Mr. Batcliffe fell back

into his reflectiTe mood, which led him ap-

parently into still lower depths of discontent

until, with a muttered oath, he swore he could

"stand no more of this,** and, suddenly rising,

he iufoimcd his visitors tliat he was sorry to

leave tlicm, hut he felt ratlicr poorly and was

going to bed ; and to bed he went, while his

guests departed, each as his business or desires

might point him, some to drink whiskey and

some to repose.

Oil Snnday morning Mr. Batcliffe, as nsual,^

went to chnrch. He al\va3's attended morning

service—at the Methodist Episcopiil Church—not

wholly on the ground of religious conviction, but

because a large number of his constituents wore
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ehtireh-going people and fie iftnild not willingly

Bhock their principles ro long as he needed their

' voles. In church, lie kept his eyes closely fixed

upon the olerg}'m(in, and at the end of tho

Hcrmon ho could say with truth that lie had

not heard a word of it, although the respeot-

ahle mmieter was gratified hy the attention

his diseonrse had recMTed from the Senator

from niinois, an attention all the more praise*

woithy hecauee of the engrossing puhlic cares

wliicii iniibt at that moment have distracted the

Senator's miud. In this last idea, the miuister

was right. Mr. Ratdifiie's mind was greatly

distracted hy puhlic cares, and one of his

strongest reasons for going to church at all

was that he might get an hoar or two of

/ undisturhed reflection. Baring the entire service

he was ahsorhed in carrying on a series of

imaginary conversations with the new President.

He hrought up in succession every form of

proposition which the President might nuike to

iiim ; every trap which could be laid for him

;

leveiy sort of treatment he might expect, so that

/he could not be taken by surprise, and his frank,

simple nature could never be at a loss. One
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object, however, long escaped him. Sapposing,

what was more thnn probable, that the Presi-

(lciii'8 oppOBiiiou to UtttcMe'B declared friends

m&do it impossible io foiee any of them into

ollioo; it would then be neeessaiy to tfy some

new man, not obnoxious to the President, as

a candidate for the Cabinet. "Who should this

be ? Ratcliffe pondered long and deeply, search-

ing out a man who combined the most powerful

interests, with the fewest enmities. This subject

was still uppermost at the moment when service

ended. Bateliffe pondered over it as he walked

back to his rooms. Not until he reached his

own (If)or did lio como to a concluflion : CarKou

would do ; Carson of Pennsylvania ; the Presi-

dent Imd probably never hoard of him.

Mr. Wilson lUen was waiting the Senator's

return, a heavy man with a square face, and

good-natured, active blue eyes; a man of few

words and those well-considered. The interview

was briof. After aiiolo^'iKiiig for breaking in

upon Sunday with business, Mr. Ratcliflfe ex-

cused himself on the ground that so little time

was left before the close of the session. A bill

now before one of his Committees, on whioh a
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report must soon be made, involved matters to

'which it waa believed that the late Samuel Baker,

formerly a well-known lobby-agent in Wash-

ingtoD, held the only elne. He being dead.

Ifr. Baieliffe wished to Imow whether he had

left any papers hehmd hun, and hi whose

hands these papers were, or whether any

partner or associate of liis was acquainted with

his affaii s.

Mr. Keen made a note of the request, merely

remarking that he had been very well acquainted

with Baker, and also a little witli his wife, who

was supposed to know his affaus as well as he

knew them hhnself, and who was still in Wash-

ington. He thought he could bring the informa-

tion in a day or two. As he then rose to go,

Mr. Batclifife added that entire secrecy was

necessary, as the interests involved in obstract-

ing the search were considerable, and it was not

well to wake them up. Mr. Seen assented and

went his way.

All this was natural enough and enthrely

proper, at leant so far as appeared on the sur-

face. Had Mr. Keen been so curious in other

people's affairs as to. look for the partiouior
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le^Blative measure wbuh lay al the bottom of

Mr. Batcliffe'B uiqiurieB, he might have searehed

among tlie papers of OongresB a very long time

and found himself gieatly puszled at last. In

fact 11 101 0 was iio mcasuro of tlio kind. Tlio

whole story was a fiction. Mr. Ratcliffe bad

scarcely thought of Baker since his death,

until the day before, when he had seen his

widow on the Mount Yemon steamer and had

found her in idations with Garrington. Some-

thing in Ganrington's habitual attitude and

manner towards himself had long struck him

as pecuhar, and this connection with Mrs.

Baker had suggested to the Senator the idea

that it might be wuU to have an eye on both.

Mrs. Baker was a silly wonuui» as he knew, and

there were old transaetiona between Batoliffei

and Baker of whieh she might be informed, bot^i

which Batoliffe had no wish to see brought

within Mrs. Lee's ken. As for the fiction in-

vented to set Keen in motion, it was an innocent

one. It harmed nobody. UatcliiTo selected this

particular method of inquiry' because it was the

easiest, safest, and most eiTectual. If he were'

always to wait until-he eould afford to tell the
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pMcifle truth, basineBS would very soon be at a
standstill, and bis career at an end.

This little matter disposed of, the Senator from

Illinois passed liis afternoon in calling upon

Bomo of his brother senators, and the first of

those whom ho houonrcd with a yisii was Mr.

Krebs, of Pennsylvania. There were many
reasons whioh now made the eo-operation of

that high-minded statesmim essential to Ifr.

Bateliffe. The strongest of them was that the

Pennsylvania delegation m Oongress was well

disciplined and could bo used with peculiar ad-

vantage for purposes of ** pressure.** Ratcliffe'a

success in his contest with the new President

depended on the amount of " pressure " he could

employ. To keep himself in the background, and

to fling oyer the head of the raw Chief Magis-

trate a web of intertwined influences, any one of

which alone would be useless, but which taken

together were not to be broken though ; to revive

V »the lost art of the Roman rctiarius, who from a

safe distance threw his not over his adversary,

before attacking with the dagger ; this was Hat-

diffe's intention and towards this he had been

dureotmg all his manipulation for weeks past.
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How much bargaixiing and how many promiseB

he lotrnd it neeeBsary to make, was known to

himself alone. Abont this time Mrs. Lee was a

litUo surprised to find Mr. Gore speaking with

entire eonfidenoe of haTinp; Ratcliffo's support

in his application for tlio Spanish mission, for

she had rather imagined that Gore was not a

favourito wiih llatcIiiTe. Sho noticed too that

Bohneidekonpon had come back again and spoke

mysteriously of interviews with Bateliffe; of

attempts to nnite the interests of New York and

Pennsylvania; and his eonntenance took on a

dark and dramatic expression as he proclaimed

that no sacrifice of the principle of protection

should ho toU^ratdd. Scliucidokoupon diKappearcd

as suddenly as he came, and from Sybil's inno-

cent comphunts of his spirits and temper, Mrs.

Lee jmnped to the conclusion that Mr. Batdiffe,

Mr. Clinton, and Mr. Krebs had for the moment
combined to sit heavily upon poor Schneide-

koupoii, and to remove his di.sliirhinf^ innuciico

from tho hcouc, at least until other men sliould

get what tlicy wanted. These were merely the

trilling incidents that fell within Mrs. Lee's

obeervation. She felt an atmosphere of bargain
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and Intrigue, bnt she eonld only imagine how

tax it extended. Byen Ganington, when she

spoke to him abont it, only laughed and shook

his head :
** ThoRe matters are private, my dear

Mrs. Leo
; you and I ore not meant to know

such UiingB."

This Sunday afternoon Mr. BatcUffe's object

was to axrange the little maniram abont Gaxson

of PennsylTania, whieh had disturbed him in

ehnreh. His efforts were erowned with sueeess.

Erebs accepted Carson and promised to bring

liim forward at ten minutes' notice, should the

emergency arise.

itatclilTe was a great statesman. The smooth-

ness of his manipulation was marrellons. No

J

other man in polities, indeed no other man who

had ever been in polities in this country, eould

—his admirers said—^have brought top^ether so

many hostile interests and made so fantastic a

combination. Some men went bo far as to

maintain that he would ** rope in the President

himself before the ol^ man had time to swap

kniyes with him." / The beauty of his work con-

sisted in the ski^ with whieh he evaded qnes-

tiouB of principle.^^As he wisely said, the issue

Digitized by Google



DEMOCRACY, 161

now involved was not one of principle but of

power. The fate of that noble party to which

tlioy all belonged, and wliioh had a record that

could never be forgotten, depended on their

letting principle alone. Their principle^ must

be the want of principles. Tbeie were indeed

individuals who said in reply that Katchfte had

made promiseB which never could be carried

ont, and there were almost snperhnman elements

of discord in the combination, but fts Baidiffe

shrewdly rejoined, he only wanted ii to last a

week, and lie guessed his promises would hold it

up for that time.

Such wafi Iho Ritniiiion when on ^fonday after-

noon the President-elect arrived in Washington,

and tho comedy begun. The new President

was, almost as much as Abraham Lincoln or

Franklin Pierce, an unknown quantity in politi-

cal mathematics. In the national convention

of tiie party, nine months before, after Bomo

dozens of fruitless ballots in which llatciiilo

wanted but tlireo votes of a nu^ority, his oppo-

nents had done what he was now doing; they

had laid aside their pirinoiples and set op for

their candidate a plain Indiana farmer, whose
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political ezperienee was limited to stnmp-speak*

ing in his natiTe State, and to one term as

Governor. Tlioy had pitched upon him, not

because they thought hiui competent, hut be-

cause they Itopcd by doing so tu dctivcli liuliaua

from Batoliffe's following, and they were so

snocessfnl that within fifteen minutes Bateliffe*s

friends were rooted, and the Fresidencj had

fallen upon this new political Buddha.

He had begun his career as a stone-cutter in

\ a quarry, and was, not unreasonably, proud of

the fact. During the campaign this incident

had, of course, filled a large space in the public
"^ind. or. more exactly, in the public eve. **The

Btone-cutter of the Wabash," he was sometimes

called ; at others " the Hoosier Quarryman," but

his favourite appellation was "Old Granite,'*

although this last endearing name, owing to an

unfortunate similarity of sound, was seized upon

by his opponents, and distorted into "Old

Granny." He had boon paiuttNl on many

thousand yards of cotton sheeting, either with

a teiTifio sledge-hammer, smashing the skulls

(which figured as paving-stones) of his political

opponents, or splitting by gigantic blows a huge
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rook typical of the opposing party. His op-

ponentB in their torn had paraded iUnminaiions

ro|H'(tHciitiiifif the Qtinrrymnn in the garb of a

St-ate'R-primm convict breaking tlio heads of

llatcliiTe and other well-known pDliticul leaders

with a very feeble hammer, or as '* Old Granny"

in pauper's rags, liopelcssly repairing with the

same heads the unpossible roads which typified

the ill-couditioned and miry ways of his party.

Bat these viohitions of decency and good sense

were nniTersally reproved by the "virtnons ; and

it was remarked with satisfaction that the purest

and most highly cultivated newspaper editors

on Ilia side, without excepting those of Bostoii

itself, agreed with one Yoice that the Stone-

cntter was a ^ohle type of man, perhaps the

Tory noblest that had appeared to adorn this

conntry since the incomparable Washington.

That he was honest, all admitted ; that is to

say, all who voted for him. This is a general

cliaracteristic of all now presidents. Ih; himself

took groat pride in his home-spuu honesty,

which is a quality peculiar to nature's noble-

men. Owing nothing, as he conceived, to

politicians, bat sympathisuig through every
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fibre of his uneelfiBli natnre i?itb tlie iiiipulses

ftud aspirations of the people, he aftirmcd it

to hu his first duty to protect the people from

) those vultures, as he called them, those wolves

ill Blioop'H eloihiiig, tkoHo liiir|>i(iH, tluiitu liyviiiiK,

ike politicians; epitliets which, as goiiciiilly in-

terpreted, meant BatcMe and Itatcliffe's friends.

His cardinal principle in politics was hostility

to llatelifie, yet he was not vindictive. He came

to Washintrton deterniinud to be the Father of

hia conntry ; to gain a proud immortality

Upon this gentleman Batdiffe had let loose

all the forms of " pressure " which could be set

in motion either in or ont of Washington.

From the moment when he had left his humhle

Cijttiige in Southern Indiana, he had hein

caiptured hy llatclilTe's friends, and smothered

in demonstrations of afl'ection. They had never

allowed him to suggest the possibility of ill-

fueling. They had assumed as a matter of

cfmrso tliat the most cordial attaehmcut uxistiMl

between him mid bis party. On his arrival

in W'uBhiiij^tun they systematically cut him

oil from coutact with any influences but their



DEMOCRACY, 165

own. Tliis was not a very difiicult thing to

do, for great as lie was, he liked to be told of

IiIh {^iTaliioHH, and ilicy inmlu liim fnol liimself

a eoloBsus. Even the few personal friends in

his company were manipulated ivith the utmost

care, and their 'weaknesses put to use before

they had been in Washington a single day.

Not that liiitcliiTe had anything to do with

all this imderhaud and grovelling intrigue. Mr.

KatcHfTo was a man of dignity and self-reBpect,

who left details to his subordinates. He waited

calmly until the President, recovered from the

fatigues of his journey, should begin to feel the

effect of a Washinglon atnioftphoro. Then on

Wednesday morning, Mr. llatcliffe left his rooms

an hour carHer than usual on his way to the

Senate, and called at the President's Hotel : he

was ushered into a large apartment in which

the new Chief Magistrate was holding court,

although at sight of Batcliffe, the other visitors

(*dg(>d away or took their hats and loft tho room.

The I'lcsidcnt proved to bo a Iiiiid-ftiaturcd man
of sixty, with a hooked nose and thin, straight,

iron-gray hair. His voice was rougher than his

features and he received Batdilfe awkwardly.
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He had siifTered since his departure from Indiana.

Out there it had seemed a mere flea-hite, as he

expressed it, to brush Ilatclifife aside, but in

WashiDgion the thing was somehow different.

Even his own In<liaiia firioiiiU looked grave when

he talked of it, and shook their heads. They

advised him to he oantious and gain time; to

lead Batcliffe on, and if possible to throw on him

the responsibility of a (juarrel. He was, tliere-

fore, hlie a brown bear undergoing tlje process

of taming; very ill-tempered, very rongli, and at

the same time very much buwildcml and a liiUe

frightened. BatoHffe sat ten minutes with him,

and obtained infoimation in regard to pains

which the Plresident had suffered during the

previous night, in eonseqnence, as he believed,

of an over-indulgenco in fresh lobster, a hixury

in which he had found a diversion from the

cares of state. So soon as this matter was

explained and condoled upon, Batcliffe rose and

took leave.

Every doviee known to politicians was now hi

full play against tlio Uocmior (^uiu'rynian. State

delegations with contradictory requests were

poured in upon himi among which that of
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UasBaolrasetts ftreeeiited as its onlj prayer the

appointment of Mr. Qore to the Spanish mission.

DilTicnHicfl wore invented to cnibarraBs and

worry liim. FjiIro Iciulfl were flugj^cnted, and

falKO informalion carefully mingled with true.

A wild dance was kept up under his eyes from

daylight to midnight* until his brain reeled with

the effort to follow it. Means were also found

to oonvert one of his personal, confidential

friends, who had come with him from Indiana

and who had more brains or less principle than

the others ; horn, him every word of tlie Presi-

dent was brought directly to Batcliffe's ear.

Early on Friday morning, Mr. Thomas Lord,

a rival of the late Samuel llakor, and hour to his

triumphs, appeared in Batcliffe*s rooms while

the Senator was consuming his lonely egg and

chop. Mr. Lord had been chosen to take

general charge of the presidential party atid to

direct all matters connected witli Ratclifle's

iiiterests. Some people might consider this the

work of a spy ; he looked on it as a public duty.

He reported that "Old Granny" had at hist

shown signs of weakness. Late the previous

evening when, according to his custom, he was
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smoking bis pipe in company wiih his kitchen*

cabinet of followers, be bad again fallen upon

the subject of Ratdiffe, and with a volley o(

onths bad sworn that ho would show him hiR

phicu yol, uiid tliiit ho lucuiil to ulVcr him n

Bcat in the Cahinct that would inako him

"sicker than a stuck hog.*' From this remark

and some explanatory hints that followed, it

seemed that the Qnarryman bad abandoned his

scheme of puttuig llatcliffe to immediate political

death, and bad now undertaken to invito him

into a Ciibinot wliich was to ho Hpcciully con-

structed to thwart and humiliate him. Tho

President, it appeared, warmly applauded the

remark of one oounsellor, that KatcUffe was

safer In the Cabinet than in the Senate, and.

that it would be easy to kiek bim out when

the time came.

llatcliffo smiled grimly as Mr. Lord, with

much clever mimicry, descrihed tho President's

^leculiaritiua of Luigua^o and manm^r, hut ho

said nothing and waited ivx the event. Tho

same ovciihig came a n«itu from tho PrvHiditut*B

private secretary requesting his attendance, if

possible, to-moxrow, Saturday morning, al ten
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o'eloek. The note mA cart and eool. Bateliffe

merely sent back word that he would come, and

felt a liUli^ rofjn't ilin.t iho rroHidcnt hIiouM not

know enough eticiuotto to undorstand that this

verbal answer was intended as a hint to iuiprovo

his manners. He did come accordingly, and

found the President lookmg blacker than before.

This time there was no avoiding of tender

subjects. The President meant to show Bateliffe

by the decision of bia course, that bo \\'as master

of tbo situation. IIo broke at once into the

middle of the matter: "I sent for you," said

he, "to consult with yon about my Cabinet.

Here is a list of the gentlemen I intend to invite

into it. Yon will see that I have got yon down

for the Treasnry. Will you look at the list and

say what you think of it ?
"

Ratcliffe took tlie paper, but laid it at once on

tlie table without looking at it.
** I can have no

objection," said he, " to any Cabinet you may
appohit, provided I am not included in it. My
wish is to remain whore I am. There I can

serve your administration better than in the

Cabinet.**

•* Then you refuse ? " growled the Preaidunt.
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" By no means. I only decline to offer any

advice or even to hear the names of my proposed

colleaf^'ues nntil it is decided that my services

are necessary. If they are, I shall aecept

.witbont earing witli wliom I serve."

Tiie Vxemdeni glared al him with an uneasy

look. What was to be done nezi? He wanted

time to think, but Batcliffe was theie and most

be disposed of. He involnntarily became more

civil :
" Mr. llatcliffe, your refusal would knock

everything on the head. I thought that matter

was all fixed. What more can I do? "

But llatcliffe had no mind to let the President

oat of his elntehes so easily, and a long oon-

versation followed, during whieh he loreed his

antagonist into the position of nrging him to

take the Treasury in order to prevent some

undefined hut portentous mischief in the Senate.

All that could he agreed upon was that Ratcliffe

should give a positive answer within two days,

and on that agreement he took his leave.

As he passed through the corridor, a number

of gentlemen were waiting for interviews with

the President, and among them was the whole

PeDnsylvauia delegation, ''ready for biz." as
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Mr. Tom Lord remarked, wiih s imnk. Batoliffe

drew Krebs aside and tbej eiebanged a few

\\oi(1r jifl lio pjiHscd out. Ten niinutcB iiftcrwardfl

the delegation was admitted, and some of its

members were a little surprised to hear their

apokesman, Senator Krebs, press with extreme

earnestness and in their names, the appointment

of Joeiah B. Carson to a phice in the Cabinet,

when they had been giren to nnderstand that

they came to recommend Jared Caldwell as

postmaster of Philadelphia. Bat Pennsylvania

is a great and mtuous State, whose representa-

tives have entire eonfidence in their ohieL JKot^

ono of them so mnoh as winked.

The danoe of demooraey round the President

now began again with wilder energy. Batcliffe

launched his last bolts. His two-days' delay

\ IS a mere cover for bringing new influences to

bear. Ho needed no delay. He wanted no time

for reflection* The President bad undertaken

to put him on the horns of a dilemma; either

to force him into a hostile and treaeherons

Cabinet, or to throw on him the blame of a

refusal and a quarrel. He meant to embrace

one of the horns and to impale the President on
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it, and he felt perfect confidence in hia own

success. He meant to accept the Treasury aod

lie was ready to back himsalf with a heavy

wager to get the goTerament entirely into his

own bands within six weeks. His contempt for

the Hooeier Stone-eotter was nnbonnded, and his

eonfidenoe in himself more ahsolnte than ever.

Busy as he was, tlie Senator made his

appearance tlie next evening at ^frs. Lee's, and

finding her alone with Sybil, who was occupied

with her own little deviecs, RatcliiTo told Made-

leine the stoty of his wook*s ox|)ericnce. lie

did not dwell on his exploits. On the contrary

he quite ignored those elaborate arrangements

which had taken from the President his power

of volition. His picture presented himself,

solitary and unprotected, in tho character of

that honest beast who was invited to dino

with the lion and saw that all the footmarks

of his predecessors led into the lion's eave,

and none away from it. He described in

humorous detail his interviews with the Indiana

lion, and ilio particularn of the surft it of loljstcr

as given in the President's dialect ; he even re-

peated to her the story told him by Mr. Tom
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Lord, without omitting oaths or gestures; he

tokl her how matters Bt;)od at the moment,

and how the rrcsi(h nt luul hiid a trap for liiui

whicli bo ooultl uob e8ea|)e; he must either

enter a Oahuiet coiistruetod on pur|K>Bo to

thwart him and with the certainty of igno-

miniotis dismissal at the first opportunity, or

ho unist refuse an oITer of friendsliip which

wolild throw on liim the hhinio of a quarrol,

and enable tlie President to charge all future

difficulties to the account of BatclilTe's *'in«

satiable ambition." "And now, Mrs. Lee/* he

eontinued, with increasing seriousness of tone

;

" I want your advice ; wliat shall I do ? "

Even this half revohition of the meanness

which distorted poHtics ; this one-sided view of

human nature in its luilced deformity playing

pranks with the interests of forty million people,

disgusted and depressed Madeleine's mind.

Katcliffo spared her nothing except the exposure

of his own moral sores. ITo earefully eallcil lier

attention to every leprous taint upon his neip^li-

bours' persons, to every rag hi their foul clothing,

to every slimy and fetid pool that lay beside

their path. It was his way of bringmg his own
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qoalities Inio xeltet He meant that she ahoold

go hand in hand with him through the hrimstone

lakOi and the more repulsive it seemed to her,

the more overwhelming would hia snptrioiity

become. IIo meant to destroy those doubts of

his character which Corrington was bo carefully

fostering, to ronse her sympathy, to Btimulate

her feminine sense of self'sacrifiee.

When he asked this question she looked np

at him with an expression of indignant pride, as

she spoke

:

"I aay again, Mr. Eatcliffe, what I said once

before. Do whatever is most for the pubiio

good."

" And what m most for the puhlio good ?
"

Madeleine half opened her mouth to reply,

then hesitated, and stared silently into the fire

before her. What was indeed most for the

public good ? Where did the public good enter

at all into this maze of personal intrigue, this

wilderness of stunted natures where no straight

road was to be found, but only the tortuous and

aimless tracks of beasts and things that crawl ?

TOere waa she to look for a principle to guide.

an ideal to set up and to point at ?
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Bateliffe resumed bis appeal, and hfa manner

was more serious than ever.

" I am hard pressed, Mrs. Lee. My enemies

eiicomijass me about. They mean to ruin me.

I honestly wish to do my duty. You once said

that personal considerations should have no

weight. Very well ! throw them away 1 And

now tell me whal I should do."

For the first time, Mrs. Lee began to feel Ms
• •• •

power. Hewas simple, straightforward, earnest.

His words moved her. How should she imagine

that he was playing upon her sensitive nature

precisely as he played upon the President's

coarse one, and that tliis licavy woHtcrn politiciivii

had the instincts of a wild Indian in their sharp-

ness and quiekness of perception; that he

divined her character and read it as he read

the faces and tones of thonsands from day to

day? She was uneasy under his eye. Sho

began a sentence, hesitated in the middle,

aud broke down. Sho loat her command of

thought, and sat dumb-founded. He had to

draw her out of the confusion be bad himself

made.

" I see your meaning in yotur ItMse. Ton say
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that I slioulJ accept tlie duty and diaregard the

cunseqiuaices."

" 1 dun't know/' said ^fadeleine, hesitatingly;

** Yes, I think that would he my feeling."

"And when I ioll & sacririco io that man's

envy and intrigue, what will yon think then,

Mrs. Lee? Will you not join the rest of the

worhl and Bay th;it 1 oviirciichccl myself, and

walked into this trap with niy eyes open, and

for niy own ohjectn ? Do you think I shall over

l>o thought better of, for getting caught here ? I

don't panulo high miiral views like our fricii«l

French. I won't cant about virtue. But I do

"cliaim that in my public life I have tried to do

right. Will you do me the justice to think bo'?"

Madeleine still struggled to prevent herself

from being drawu into iudeiinite promises of

sympathy with this man. She would keep hiui

at arm's length whatever her sympathies might

be. She would not pledge herself to espouse his

cause. She turned upon him with an effort, and

said that licr thoughts, now or at any time, wcro

folly and nonsense, and that the consciuusnr.ss

of right-doing was the only reward any public

man had a right to expect*
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^'AndyetyoaaKeahard eritie, ICrB. Lee. If

your thoaglits are what you say, your words are

not. You judge with the judgment of abstract

principles, and you wield the Colts of divine

justice. You look on and condemn, but you

refuse to acquit. When I come to you on the

verge of what is likely to be the fatal plunge oi

my life, and aak yon only for some due to the

moral principle that ought to guide me, you

look on and say that virtue is its own reward. ^

And you do not even say where virtue hes."

** I confess my sins." said Madeleine, meel 'y

and despondently; ** life ifl more complicated

''I shall be guided by your advice/' said

Bateliffe; "I shall walk into that den of wild

beasts, since you think I ought. But I shall

hold you to your responsibility. You cannot

refuse to see me through dangers you have

helped to bring me into."

"No, no!" cried Madeleine, earnestly; "uo

responsibility. You ask more than I can give."

Bati^e looked at her a moment with a

troubled and oarewom face, ffis eyes seemed

deep sunk in their dark oiroles, and his voice
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was pathetic in its intensity. " Duty is duty,

for you as \vcll as for me. I have a right to

the help of all pore mmds. You have no right

I
to reliue it. How tan 700 rejeot your own

/ roBponsibility and hold me to mine ?

Almost as he spoke, he rose and took his

departure, leaving her no time to do more than

murmur again lier ineffectual protest. After

he was gone, Mrs. Lee eat long, with her eyes

fixed on the fire, rellecting upon what he had

said. Her mind was bewildered by the new

suggestions which liatelilTe had tlirown out.

What woman of thirty, with aspirations lor

the infinite, eould resist an attack like this?

What woman with a soul could see before her

the most powerful puhlic man of lier time, ap-

pealing—with a face furrowed by anxieties, and

a Toiee vibrating with only half-suppresscd

afieetion—^to her for counsel and sympathy,

without yieldmg some response? and what

woman eould ha?e helped bowing her head to

that rebuke of her over-conftdent judgment,

coming as it did from ono who in thu sanui

breath appealed to that judgment as final?

Batoliffe, too, had a ourious insiinoi for human
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weaknesses. No magnetic needle was ever truer

than his finger when be touched the vulner-

nblu R|K)t in au opponent's mind. Mrn. Leo

waR not to be reached by an appeal to religiouB

Rcntiiuont, to ambition, or to offoctioii. Any

Buoh appeal would have fallen flat on her

ears and destroyed its own hopes. Bat she

was a woman to the very last drop of her

blood. She could not be indncod to love Eat-

cliffe, but she might be deluded into sacrificing

herself for him. She atoned for want of

devotion to God, by devotion to man. She

had a woman's natural tendency towards

asceticism, sdf-oxtinction, solf-ohnegation* All

through life she had made painful efforts to

understand and follow out her duty. Hatciiilo

knew her weak point when he attacked her from

this side. Like all great orators and advocates,

he was au actor ; the more effective because of

a certain dignified air that forbade lamUiarity.

lie had appealed to her sympathy, h^r sense of

right and of duty, to her courage, her loyalty,

her whole higher nature; and while he made

this appeal he felt more than half convinced

that he was all he pretended to be, and that
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he really had a right io her deTotion. What
wonder that she in her turn was more than

half inclined to admit that right. She knew

him now better than Carrington or Jaeobi knew

him. Surely a man who spoke as he spoke,

had noble instincts and lofty aims? Was not

his career a thousand times more important

than hers? If he, in bis isolation and his

oares, needed her assistance, had she an excuse

for refusing it ? What was there in her aimless

and useless life which made it so predous

that she could not afford to fluig it into tho

gutter, if need be» on the bare cbanoe of en-

riching some fuller existence?
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CHAPTER VnL

Or an iifles ever assniiied bj prinee or potenlate,

the pioudest ie that of the Boman pontiffs:

''SenrtiB servonim Dei"—"Servant of the

seirvantB of God." In former days it was not

admitted that the devil's servants could by right

Imvo any slioro in government. Tliey wore to

be shut out, punished, exiled* maimed, and

bnmed. The de?U has no servants now; only

the people have servants. There may be some

mistake about a doctrine whieh makes the

wicked, when a majority, the mouthpiece of

God against the virtuous, but the hopes of

nmiikiiul aio Btakcd on it ; and if the weak in

faith sometimes quail when they see humanity

floating in a shoreless ocean, on this plank,

which experience and religion long since con-

demned as rotten, mistake or not, men have
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thus iax floated better by its aid, thao the popes

ever did irith their prettier principle; so that

it will be a long time yot boforo sooiety rcponts.

Whether tlio now Prositlent and liis chief

rival, Mr. Silas V. llatcliflo, wero or were not

Bervants of the servants of God, is not material

here. Servants they were to some one. No

doubt many of those who. call themselves

servants of the people are no better than

wolves in sheep's clothing, or asses in lions'

slrins. One may see scores of them any day

in the Capitol when CongrcKS is in BCKsion,

making noisy demonstrations, or more usefully

doing nothing. A wiser generation will employ

them in manual labour; as it is, they serve

only themselves. Bat there axe two officers,

at least, whose service is real—the President

and his Secretary of the Treasury. The Hoosier

Qnarryman had not been a week in Washington

before he was heartily home-sick for Indiana.

No maid-of-all-work in a clicap hoardiug-houRO

was ever more harassed. Everyone cunB])ircd

against him. His enemies gave him no pence.

All Washington was hiughing at his blunders,

and ribald sheets,, published on a Sunday, took
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delight in printing the new Chief Magistrate's

saymgB and doings, chronicled with outrageous

linmoiir, and plncod by mnlicioun liandn wlicro

tho Priwidoiit could not but bco tbom. Ho wtui

sensitive .to ridicule, and it mortified him to

the heart to find that remarks and acts, which

to him seemed sensible enough, should be

capable of such perversion. Thou lio was

overwhelmed with public business. It camo

upon him in a deluge, and he nbw, in his

despaur, no longer tried to control it. IIo

let it pass over him like a wave. His mind

was muddled by the innumerable visitors to

whom he had to listen. But his greatest

anxiety was the Inaugurtvl Address which,

distracted as he was, he could not finish, •

although in another week it must be delivered.

He was nervous about his Cabinet; it seemed

to him that ho could do nothing until he had

disposed of Bateliffe. Ahready, thanks to the

Prosidont's friends, Batcliffo had hocomo ui*

dispensable ; still an cuomy, of course, hut one

whose hands must be tied ; a sort of Sampson,

to be kept in bonds until the time came for

putting him out of the way, but in the mean-
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while, to be utilised. This point being settled,

the President had in imagination begun to lean

npon him ; for the la^t few »hiy3 he LuJ p' i.-t-

jK)iH (1 everytliing till iic\t wcck, *'wht u 1 get

my Ciihiiut arrungetl;" which ni« ant, \\h» n ho

got Hatcliffe's assistance; and he fell into a

panie whenever he thought ol the ehanee that

Batcliffe might refuse.

His was pacing his room impatiently on Hon-

day morning, an honr before the time fixed for

Ratcliffe's visit. His fechncrs still lluctuatcd

viou ntly, and if lie rtvo'^ni/i d the luc* ssity of

using Ilatcliffe, he was not the less determined

to tie BatclifTe's hands. He must be made to

some into % Cabinet where eTery other Toice

would be against him. He must be prevented

from having any patronage to dispose oL He
must be induced to accept these eonditions at

the start. IIow present this to him in such a

way as not to repel him at once ? All this was

needless, if the President had only known it, but

l|p . thoutiht himself a profound statosnuin, and

tbaLhtS J.iUUlL.Wil9 . ffltiding tho diNsiinioa of

Aftiarjit^^ lijg^wn yff^lft<*^i<^||. When at length,

<m the atroks of ten o*eloel[» Bateliffe entered the
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Toom, fhe P^ideni tnmefl to him wiib nerrotn

eagerness, and almost before offering his hand,

said that ho hoped Mr. Ratchffo had come pre-

pared to begin work at once. The Senator

replied that, if such was the Pre8iddnt*8 decided

inBh, he would offer no farther oppoeition. Then

the President drew himself up in the attitude of

an American Cato, and delivered a prepared

address, in which he said that he had chosen the

members of his Cab inot with a careful regard

to the public interests ; that Mr. Katclitfe was

eesential to the combination ; that he expected

no disagreement on prineiples, for thAre was hnt

one prindple which ho should consider funda-

mental, namely, that there should beno removals

from office except for cause; and that under

these cucumstances he counted upon Mr.

Katcliffe's ossiBtonce as a matter ol patriotic

duty.

Xo f4|l this BatcHiSe assented without a word

of objection, and the President, more eonvinced

than ever of his own masterly statesmanship^

breathed more freely than for a week post.

Within ten minutes they were actively at worlc

together, clearing away the mass of accumulated
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business. The relief of tlie Qiiarryman surprised

himself. Batcliffe lifted the weight of affairs

firom his shoulders with hardly an effort. Ho
knew oTeiybody and emything. He took most

of the ProBidout*B yiaitorB at onoo into his own

hands and dismiSBed them with great rapidity.

He knew what they wanted; he knew what

recommendations were strong and what were

weak ; who was to be treated with deference and

who was to be sent away abruptly; where a

blunt refusal was safe, and where a pledge was

allowable. The President even trusted him with

the unfinished manuscript of the Inaugural

Address, which Batcliffe returned to him the

next day with such notes and suggestions as left

nothing to be done beyond copying them out in

a fair hand. With all this, he proved himself a

very agreeable companion. He talked well and

enlivened the work; he was not a hard task-

master, and when he saw that the President was

tued, he boldly assorted that there was no more

business that oould not as well wait a day, and

80 took the weary Stono-cuttcr out to drivo for a

couple of hours, and let him go peacefully to

sleep in the oaniage. They dined together and
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Batoliffe took care to send for Tom Lord to

anrase ibem, for Tom was a wit and a hmnonristr

iiiid kept the Presidont in a langh. Mr* Lord

ordered the dinner and ehose the wines. He
oonid be coarse enough to suit even the Presi*

dent's palate, and Eatcliffe was not behindhand.

When the new Secretary went away at ten

o'clock that night, his chief, who was in high

good homonr with his dinner, his champagne^

and his conyersation, swore with some nnneees-

sary granite oaths, that Batoliffe was " a dIeTer

fellow anyhow/' and he was glad " that job was

fixed.*'

Tlio truth waa tliat RatclilTo had now precisely

ten days before the new Cabinet could be set in

motion, and in these ten days he must establish

his authority over the President so firmly that

nothing oould shake it. Hewas diligent in good

works. Yety soon the oonrt began to feel his

hand. If a business letter or a written memorial

camo in, the PrcRident found it easy to endorse :

" Referred to the Secretary of the TroaHury.**

If a visitor wanted anything for himself or

another, the invariable reply came to be :
** Just

mention it to Mr. Batoliffe;" or» "I gnef;8
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Bfttdiffe will see to Uieft." Before long he Ofen

made jokes in % Catoniaa nuoiner ; jokes thai

were not peculiarly witty, but Bomewluit gnilT

and boorish, yet Bignificant of a reHigued and

Bolf-contoiiicd mind. Ono uiorning ho urdurtMl

BaioUffe to take an inm-olad sliip of war and

attack the Sionz in Montana, seeing that he iras

in ehaige of tiie army and navy and Indians at

onoe, and Jack of all trades ; and again he told

a naval officer who wanted a court-martial that

he had better get Katciiffo to sit on him for he

was a whole court-martial by himself. That

Hatcliffid held his chief in no less contempt than

before, was probable bat not certain, for he kept

silenoe on the subjeot before the irorld, and

looked solemn whenerer the President was men-

tioned.

Before three days were over, the President,

with a little more than his usual abruptness,

suddenly asked him what lie knew about this

fellow Carson, whom the Pennsylvanians wore

bothering him to put in his Cabinet. Batcliffe

was guarded : he scareely knew the man ; Mr.

Carson was not in polities, he belioTed, but was

pretty respeetable—for a Pennsylvanian* The
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President retamed to the subject several times

;

goi out his list of Cabinet officexs and

fignrctl iuduRtriouRly U|)on it with a rather per-

plexed ftico ; called BatcMe to help him ; and

at last the "slate** was fairly broken, and

Kuiclifle^s eyes gleamed when the President

caused his list of nominations to be sent to

the Senate on the 5th March, and Josiah B.

Carson, of Pennsylvania, was promptly eon-

firmed as Secretary of the Interior.

Bat his eyes gleamed still more humorously

when, a few days afterwards, the President gave

him a long list of some two seore names, and

asked him to find places for tlicm. IIo assented

good-naturedly, with a remark that it might be

necessary to make a few removals to provide for

these cases.

"Oh, well," said the President, "I guess

there's just about as many as that had ought

to go out anyway. These are friends of mine

;

[^ot to bo looked after. Just BtuH 'em iu some-

where."

Even he felt a little awkward about it, and,

to do him justice, this was the last that was

heard about the fundamimtal rule of his ad-
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ministration. Removals were fast and furioiis,

until all Indiana became easy in eiremnetanees.

And it was not to be denied tbat, by one means

or another, Batcliffe*s friends did come into

their UAt share of the public money. Pcrliups

the President thought it hest to wink at such

use of tlib Treasury patrun;i«3'u for the present,

or was already a little overawed byiiis Secretary.

Katcliffe's work was done. The public had,

with the help of some dever intrigue, driven

its servants into the traces. Even an Indiana

stonoHSuttor could bo taught that his iiorsonal

prejudices mast 3rield to the public service..

What niisciacf the Bclfishnees, the ambition,

or the ignorance of these men might do, was

another matter. As the affair stood, the

President was the victim of his own schemes.

It remained to be seen whether, at some futuro

day, Mr. Batdiffe would think it worth his

while to strangle his chief by some quiet Eastern

intrigue, but the time had gone by when the

PreHiJcnt could make use of either the bow-

sti'ing or the axe upon him.

All this passed while Mrs. Lee was quietly

imuling poor litUe bnuu about her duty
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and liar fMpomdbQity to Bateliffe^ who, vmui-

whtte, rarely failed to find himself on Snnday

evenings hy lior eido in her parlour, -wliero bis

rights were now bo well estabUsliod tliat no one

presumed to contest his scat, unless it were old

Jacobi, who from time to time reminded him

thai he mi fallible and mortaL Oooasionally,

though not often, Kr* BateUffe oame at other

timee, aa when he persnaded Mm. Lee to be

present at the Inaugiu-ation, and to call on the

President's wife. Madeleine and Sybil went to

the Capitol and had the best places to see and

hear the Inauguration, as well as a cold March

wind would allow. Mrs. Lee found fault with

the ceremony ; it was of the earth, earthy, she

said. An elderly western farmer, with sUver

speetaelee, new and glossy evening clothes,

bony features, and stiflf, thin, gray hair, trying

to address a large crowd of people, under the

drawbacks of a piercing wind and a cold in his

head, was not a hero. Sybil's mind was lost

in wondering whether the President would not

soon die of pneumonia. Even this experience,

however, was happy when compared with that

of the call upon the Fresideut's wife, after which



193 DSMOCXACY,

Madeleine decided to leave the Baw dynasty

alone in faiure. The lady, who was somewhat

atoiit and coarse-featiired, and whom Mrs. Lee

deolared she wouldn't engage as a eook, showed

qualities wbicb, seen under that fierce light

"which beats upon a throno, eeemed ungracious.

Her antipathy to RatcUife was more violent

than her husband's, and was even more openly

eipressed, until the President was quite put out

0f countenance hy it. She extended her hostility

to every one who eould he supposed to he Bat-

diffe's friend, and the newspapers, as well as

private gossip, had marked out Mrs. Lee as

one who, by an alliance with RatclilTo, was

aiming at supplanting lier own rule over the

White House. Hence, when Mrs. Ligbtfoot Lee

was announced, and the two sisters were ushered

into the presidential parlour, she put on a coldly

patronising air, and in reply to Madeleine's

hope that she found Washington agreeable, she

intimated that there was much in Washington

which struck her as awful wicked, especially

the women ; and, looking at Sybil, she spoke

of the style of dress in this city which she said

she meant to do what she oould to put a stop
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to. She'd heard tell that people sent to Paris

for their gowns, just as though America \vasn't

good enough to iiiako 0110*8 dothoB 1 Jacob

rresidonts* wives speak of their husbands by

their iu-st names) had promised her to get a

law passed against it. In her town in Indiana,

a young woman wlio was scon on the street in

such clothes wouldn't bo spoken to. At these

remarks, made with an nir and in a temper

quite unmistakable, Madeleine beeame ex-

asperated beyond measure, and said that

"Washington would be pleased to see the

President do something in regard to dress-

reform—or any other rt fonu ;
" and with this

allusion to the President's aute-election reform

speeches, Mrs. Lee turned her back and left

the room, followed by Sybil in convulsions ol

suppressed laughter, whioh would not have been

suppressed had she seen the face of their hostess

as the door shut behind them, and the energy

with which she shook her head and said : " See

if I don't reform you yet, you—^jade I

*'

Mrs. Leo gave Ilatcliflo a lively account of

this uiterview, and he laughed nearly as con-

vulsively as Sybil over it, though ho tiiud to
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paeify her lyy saying that the Pre8ideni*8 mosi

intimate friends openly declared his wife to h«

insane, ami that he himself was the j>em>n

most afruiil of her. But Mi*8. Lee tUchueil that

the President was as had as his wife ; tliat an

equally good President and President's wife

oooid be picked np in any oomer-grooeiy between

the Lakes and the Ohio ; and that no induce*

ment should eyer make her go near thai coarse

washerwoman again.

PkatcHlTe did not attempt to cliange Mrs. Lee's

opinion. Indeed he knew l>etter tlian any man

how Presidents were made, and he had his own
opinions in regard to the process as well as the

fabric prodoced. Nothing Mrs. Lee could say

now affected him. He threw off his responsibility

and she found it suddenly resting on her own

shoulders. Wlien she spoko with indignation

of tlio wholesale removals from ollice with whicli

the new administration marked its advent to

power, he told her the story of the President's

fundamental principle, and asked her what she

would have him do. "Ho meant to tie my
hands," said Batdiffe, "and to leave his own

free^ and I accepted the condition. Can I resign
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now on croeli a ground as this ? '* And Madeleine

xs-as obIi<];('(l to amec tliitt he coiiKl not. She

liad IK) lilt aiiR of Knowing' liow many ioint>val8 ho

iiiiode iu liis own interest, or Uow ior lie hod out-

witted the President at his own game. He stood

befm her a ^tim and a patriot. fiTery step

he had taken had been taken with her approval.

He was uow In olEce to prevent what evil he

eonld, not to be resiionBible for the evil that was

done; and he lion(stly assnred her that much

worse men wouhl come in wlion he went out, as

tile President would certainly take good care

that he did go out when the moment arrived.

MiB. Loo had the chance now to carry ont hor

scheme in ooming to Washington, lor she was

abready deep in the mire of politics and oonld

see with every advantage how the great machine

floundered about, bespattering with mud even

her own pure garments. Ratcliffe hiniRelf, since

entering the Treasury, had begun to talk with a

snoor of the way in which laws were made, and

openly said that he wondered how government

got on at all. Yet ho declared still that this

partieular government was the highest expres-

eion of poUtical thought. Mrs. Lee sttuud at
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him and wondered whether lie knew what thonght

was. To her the government seemed to have

less thonght in it than one of Syhil's gowns, for

if they, like the goveniment, were monstrously

eosUy, tliey were at leasi adapted to their

poxpoee, the parts fitted together, and they were

neither awkward nor unwieldy.

There was nothing very eneonraging in all

this, but it was better than New York. At least

it gave her something to look at, and to think

about. Even Lord Dunheg preached practical

philanthropy to hur by tliu hour. liatclilTo,

too, was compelled to drag himself out of the

mt of maohine politics, and to justify his right

of admission to her honse. There Mr. French

diseonrsed at great length, until the fourth of

March sent him homo to Connecticut ; and he

bronglit more than one intrlh},'i'nt memhcr of

Congress to Mrs. Lee's parlour. Underneath

the scum floating on the surface of politics,

Madeleine felt that there was a sort of healthy

ocean current of honest purpose, which swept

the scum before it, and kept the mass pure.

This was enough to draw her on. 8he recon-

ciled herself to acceptiug the Katcliihau morals,
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for she could see no choice. She herself had

approved every step she had seen him take.

Blie could not deny that there must be some*

thing wnmg in a double standard of morality,

bat when was it ? Mr. Batoliffe seemed to heri

'

to be doiiig good work with as pore means as

had at hand. He ought to be eneooraged, not

reriled. What was she that she should stand

in judgment ?

Otlicrs TivatcliGd her progreBfl with lees satis-

faction. Mr. Nathan Gore was one of these, for

he same in one evening, looking mnch out of

temper, and, sitting down by her side he said

ho hail oomo to bid good-byo and to tliank her

for the kindness she had shown him; he was to

lesTO Wasliington the next morning. She too

expressed her warm regret, bnt added that she

hoped he was only going in order to take his

passage to Madrid.

He shook his head. " I am going to take my
paflRago," said he, " but not to Madrid. The

fates have cut tliat thread. The President does

not want -my services, and I can't bkune him,

for if our situations were reversed, I should

eertainly not want his. He has an Indiana
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fnen(l, who, I am told, wanted to be postmaster

lit IiidiauiipoliH, Lut as this did not suit tho

politiciiuiH, he was b()ii{j;lit off at the t'xoihitant

price of the Bpanish mis&iou. But I bIiouU

Lave no oliance even if ho wore out of the way.

The Presideiii does not approve of me. He
objeots to the oat of my overcoat which ia

unfortaiiately an English one. He also objects

to the cut of my hair. I am afraid that his wife

objects to ino because I uux bo Uap^jy uu to be

thought a friend of yours."

Madoloiuo could only ackuowlcdgo that Mr.

Gore's case was a bad one. " But after all,"

said shOf "why should politicians be expected

to love you Hteraiy gentlemen who write history.

Other eriii^ircTaBseirare not expected to love

their judges."

" No, but thoy liavo Bonso enough to fear

them," replied Goie vindictively; "not one

politician Uviug has the brains or the art to

defend his own cause. The ocean of history is

fool with the carcases of each statesmen, dead

and forgotten except when some historian fishes

one of them' up to gibbet it.*'

Mr. Gore waa so much out of temper that
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after this piece of extravagance he was forced

to pause a moment to recover himself. Then he

wont on

"Yoa are perfectly right, and so is the

Prosidont. I have no busiueBS to be meddling

in polities. It is not my place. The next time

you hear of me, I promise-it shall not be as an

oCQce-scekcr."

Then he rapidly changed the subject, saying

that he hoped Mrs. Leo was soon going north-

ward again, and that they might meet at

Newport.

"I don*t blow,** replied Madeleme; *'the

Mpiin*^ iH pItuiRniit horo, and wo shall stay till

the warm weather, I think."

Mr. Gore looked grave. '* And your politics I
'*

said he ; are you satisiled with what you have

seen ? ^

*' I have got so far as to lose the distmotiouj

between right and wrong. Isn^t that the firstj

stop in politics?"

Mr. Gore had no mind STsn for serions jesting.

He broke out into a long lecture which souTided

like a chapter of some future history :
" But

Mrs. Lee, is it possible tliat you dou*t see what
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% wrong path you an on. If yoa want to know

wbat the world ia really doing to any good

purpose, pass a winter at Somarcnnd, at Tim-

boctoo, bat not at Washington. Be a bank-

dorl, or ft jounieyman printer, bnt not a

Coijgit .s.-iiKUi. Here you will fiud uuiUiug but

"Wtifitcd effort and clumsy intrigue."

" Do you think it a pity for me to learn

that?" asked Madeleine when hia long essay

was ended.

"No 1 " replied Gore, hesitating ; not if yon

do learn it. But many x>c oplu never get bo far,

or only when too late. I shall be glad to hear

that you are mistress of it and have given up

reforming politics. The Spaniards have ft

proverb that smellB of the stable, but applies

to people like yon and me: The man /who

washes his donkey's head, loses time and soap."

Gore took his leave before Madeleine had time

to grasp all the impudenee of tliis last speech.

Not nntil she was fairly in bed that night did

it suddenly Hash on her mind tlmt ^Tr. Gore had

dared to caricuiuro lur as Avastiiig time and

soap on Mr. Jiatcliffe. At first she was violently

angiy and then she laughed in spite of herself

;
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there was truth in the portrait. In secret, too,

she was the less offended because she half

ihout^ltt that it kiid d( pciulcd only on liorsclf to

make of Mr. Gore something more than a friend.

If she had overheard his parting words to

Oanuigton, she votild have had still more

reason to think that a little jealonsy of Batolifie*8

snceees sharpened the barb of Gore's enmity.

" Take caio of Eatcliffe !
" was his farewell

;

"he is a clover dog. lie has set his mark on

Mrs. Lee. Look out that he doesn't walk off

with her I

"

A little startled by this sadden oonfidenoe,

Oarrington could only ask what ho eould do to

prevent it.

" Cats that go ratting, don't wear gloves,"

replied Gore, who always carried a Spanish

proverb in his pocket. Garrington, after painful

reCleetion, ooold only gness that he wanted

Bateliffs's enemies to show their olaws. But

how?

Mrs. Lee not long afterwards spoke to Batdiffe

of her regret at Gore's tlisnppoiiitiiieut ami

hiuted at his disgust. Ratcliffe replied that

he had done what he could for Gore, and had
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introduced him to the Presideui, who, after

seeing him, had swoin bis usaal granitic oath

that he would sooner send his nigger fiann-hand

Jake to Spain than that man-milliner. "Tou
know how I stand;" added Rateliffo; "what
more could I do?" And Mrs. Lee's implied

reproach was silenct d.

If Gore was httle pleased with Ratcliflfe's

conduct, poor Schneidekoupon was still less so.

He turned np again at Washington not long

after the Inauguration and had a private inter-

view with the Secretary of tlie Truasury. What

passed at it was known only to themselves, but,

"whatever it was, Schncidekoiipon's temper was

none the hetter for it. From his conversations

with Sybil, it socmod that there was some

question about appointments iii which his

protectionist friends wore iutorosted, and ho

talked very openly about Batdiffe's want of

good faith, and how he had promised everything

to everybody and had failed to keep a single

pledge ; if Schneidekoupon's advic^ had been

taken, this wouldn't luivo happened, ^^^s. Leo

told Batoliffe that Schneidekoupon seemed out

of temper, and asked the reason. He only
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laughed and evaded the qnesiion, remarking

Miat eattle of this kind were always complaining

iiiilcflB they woiD allowed to run tlio wholo

;^>T0mment; 8chneldekon]K)n had nothing to

^;iumblc about; no one luid ever made any

promises to him. But nevertheless Sclinoide-

koupon confided to Sybil his antipiitliy to

ilatoliffe and solemnly begged her not to let

Mrs.. Lee fall into his bands, to which Sybil

answered tartly that she only wished Mr.

ijchneidekoiipoii would tell her how to help it.

The reformer French had also been one of

UatclifTe's ]):ickcrs in the fight over the Treasury.

Iln roinaiiuul iu WaHhiiigdon a fuw dayH uftur thu

Inauguration, and then disappeared, leaving

cards with p.p.o. iu tlio coruor, at Mrs. Lee's

door. Bumour said that he too was disappointed,

but he kept his own counsel, and, if he really

wanted the mission to Belgium, he contented

liimself with waiting for it. A respectable stage-

coaeli pi'opiietor from Oregon got the placo.

As for Jacobi, who was not disappointed, and

who had nothing to ask for, he was bitterest of

all. He formally ofTered his congratulations to

Ratcliffe on his appointment. This little scene
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ooenmd in Hn. Lee's parlour. The old Buron,

vith his moat suavo manner, and his most

Voltain-an leer, said that in all his experience,

and lie had seen a great many court iutrigueSt

ho liad iioYcr Bcon auyiliing better inanagoil

tban tliai aboiii the Treasury. Bateliffe was

ftirionsly angry, and told the Baron outright

that foreign ministers who insolted the govern-

ments to whioh they were aoeredited ran a risk

of being sent home.

** Co Horait toujours un pis aller," said Jacohi,

soutiiig biniHelf with caimDess in iiatoliilVa

favourite chair by Mrs. Lee's side.

Madeleine, alarmed as she was, oonld not help

interposing, and hastily asked whether that

remark was translatable.

''Ahl" said the Baron; ''I ean do nothing

witli your language. You would only say that

it WiiH a clioicu uf evils, to go, or to stay."

** W'u miglit translate it by saying : 'One may

go farther and fare worse,' " rejoined Madcleiuu;

and so tlie storm blew oyer for the time, and

llatcliITu sulkily lot the subjoet drop. Nevorlho-

less the two men neyer met in Mrs. Lee's parlour

withool her dreading a personal altereation.
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Little by little, what J&eoln's sarcaBms and

Batcliffe'R rouglmces, tlioy nearly ceased to speak,

and «^laiv.il at each otlier lik(^ (luarrclfiomo dogH.

Madeioino vas driTon to all kiuds of expcdiouts

to keep the peace, yet at the same time she

oonld not bat be greatly amused by theu: be-

ha7ioiir» and as their hatred of each other only

Btimulntcd tkoir dovotion to her, she was content

to hold an even balance between them.

Nor were these all the awkward consequences

of Batcliffe's attentions, l^ow that he was dis-

tinctly recognized as an intimate friend of Mrs.

Lee's, and possibly her fdtnre hnsband, no one

Tontored any longer to attack him in her pre-

sence, but nevertheless she was conscious in a

thouHand ways that the atmosphere became

more and more dense under the Bhadow of the

Secretary of the Treasury, In spite of herself

she sometimes felt uneasy, as though there were

conspiracy in tlie air. One March afternoon she

was sitting by her fire, with an English Bovicw

in her hand, trying to read the last Symposium

on the sympathies of Eternal Punishment, when

her servant brought in a card, and Mrs. Lee

had barely time to read the name of Mrs.
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Samuel Baker when thai lady followed the

servant into the room, forcing the conntenign

in 80 cfToctivo etylo that for onco ^riulolciuo wuh

fairly disconcerted. Her nuiniier when thus

iiilnided 14)011, WUH cool, liiil in thin cuh(\ uu

Carrington'8 account, Bhe tried to smile conr-

teouBly and asked her visitor to sit down, wliich

Mrs. Baker was doing without an invitation,

very soon putting her hoeteaa entirely at her

eaae. She was, when seen without her veil, a

showy woman ver^^ing on forty, decidedly lari^'o,

tall, over-drcHsed even in mourning, and with a

complexion rather fi eslier than nature had mado

it. There was a geniality in her address, savour-

ing of easy Washington ways, a fruitiness of

smile, and a rich southern accent, that explained

on the spot her success in the lobby. She looked

about her with fine self-possession, and approved

Mrs. Lee*8 surroundings with a oordiality so

different from the northern stinginess of praise,

that Madeleine was rather pleased than

offended. Yet wlien her eye rested on the

Coi'ut, Maileleiiio'a only priUo, she was uvidoiiily

perplexed, and resorted to eye-glasses, in order,

as it seemed, to gain time for xefleetion. But
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he fraa not to be dieconcerted evea by Goioi*8

masterpiece

;

" How pretty ! Japanese, iBii't it ? 8oa-wcetlfi

seen through a fog. 1 went to au auction

yesterday, and do you know I bought a tea-pot

with a picture just like that."

Madeleine inquired with extreme interest about

ihe auction, but after learning all that Mrs,

Baker had to tell, she was on ihe pouit of being

reduced io silence, when she bethought herself

to meution Carrington. Mrs. Baker hrightened

up at once, if she could he said to brighten

where there was no sign of dimness

:

"Dear Mr. Carrington I Isn't ho sweet? I

think he's a delicious man. I don't know what

I should do without him. Since poor Mr. Baker

left me, we have been together all the time.

You know my poor husband left directions that

all his papers should be burned, and though I

would not say so unless you were such a fiicnd

of Mr. Carriiigton's, 1 reckon it's just as well

for some people that he did. I never could tell

you what quantities of papers Mr. Carrington

and I have put in the fire; and we read them all

too."
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Modeleixie asked wLeiher Hub was not duU

work.

"Oh, dear, no! Yon see I knew all about

it, and told Mr. Garrington the atoiy of eyoiy

paper aa we went on. It was quite anraaing, I

asBore yon."

Mrs. Lee then boldly said she had got from

Mr. Garrington an idea that Mrs. Baker was a

very skilful diplomatist.

" Diplomatist !
" echoed the widow with her

genial laugh ; Well I it was as much that as

onythuig, but there's not many dipIonintiHts'

wives in this city ever did as much work as I

used to do. Why, I knew half the members of

Congress intimately, and all of them by sight.

I knew whore they came from and what tlu y

liked best. I could get round the groator part

of them, sooner or later."

Mrs. Lee asked what she did with all this

knowledge. Mrs. Baker shojk her pink-and-

white ooantenanee, and almost paralysed her

opposite neighbour by a sort of Grande Buohesse

wink

:

'* Oh, my dear ! you are new here. If you

had seen Washiugtou in war-times and for a few
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years afterwards, you wonldn't ask that. We
bad more oongressionol business tban all tbe

other agents put together. Every one came to

ns then, to get bis bill through, or bis appro-

priation watched. We were hard at work all

the time. Yon see, one Gan*t keep the run of

three hundred men without some trouble. My
Lusbaiul uRcd to make lists of them in books

with a liistory of each man and all ho could

learn about him, but I carried it all in my
head."

** Do yon mean that yon eonid get them all to

Tote as yon pleased? " asked Madeleme.

" Weill wo gut our bills through/* replied

lbs. Baker.

"But bow did you do it? did tbey take

bribes?"

"Some of them did. Some of tliem liked

suppers and cards and theatres and all sorts of

things. Some of them could be led, and some «

had to be driven like Poildy's pig wlio thought

he was going the other way. Some of them had

wives who could talk to them, and some—
hadn't," said Mrs. Baker, with a queer intona-

tion in her abrupt ending.

p
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" But surely/' aaid Mrs. Lee, many of tliem

miut bAYe been above— mean they mast bave

bad nothing to get hold o^ bo that you could

manugt' Ihera."

Mrs. Bakor liiuglicd clicerfully and roimirkcd

that tlioy were very much of a macbnesB.

"But I can't anderstand bow yon did it/'

urged Madeleine ; " now, bow would yoa ba^
gone to work to get a respectable senator's Toie

—a man like Mr. Ilateliffo, for instaneo t

"

" Ratcliffe !
** repeated Mrs. Baker with a

eiglit (lev;. lion of voico tliiit f^avo wny to a

patronising laugh. ** Oh, my dear ! don't men-

tion names. I should get into trouble. Senator

Batcliffe was a good friend of my husbaud's. I

gaesB Mr. Garrington conld have told yon that.

Bat yon see, wbat we generally wanted was all

right enough. We bad to know where our bills

were, and jog people's elbows to get them re-

ported in time. Sometimes we had to c(jiivincu

them that our bill was a proper one, and they

ought to vote for it. Only now and tlit n, when

there was a great deal of moni^ and the voio

was elose, we bad to find out wbat votes were

wortb. It was mostly dining and talking, callmg
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them out into the lobby or asking tbem to

Bupper. I vrish I could tell you things I haTO

Beou, but I don't dare. B wouldn't be safe.

I've told yon abready more tban I ever Baid to

any one else ; but then you are so intunate with

Mr. Corrington, that I always think of you as an

old friend."

Thus Mrs. Baker rippled on, while Mrs. Lee

listened with more and more doubt and disgust.

Tlie woman was showy, handsome in a coarse

style, and perfectly presentable. Mrs. Lee had

seen Duchesses as Tulgar. She know more

abont the practical working of goYcmmeni than

Mrs. Loe could oyer expect or hope to know.

"Why then draw back from this iiiterestiug

lobbyist witli such babyish repulsion ?

When, after a long, and, as she declared, a

most charming call, Mrs. Baker wended her way

elsewhere and Madeleine had giYcn the strictest

order thai she should never be admitted again,

Carrington entered, and Madeleine showed bim

Mrs. Baker*s card and gave a lively account of

the interview.

"What shall I do with the woman?" bIio

asked i
*' must I return her card ? " But Cor-
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rington deeUned to offer adviae on thii interest-

ing point. '*And the sayg that Mr. Ratdliffe

was a friend of her huBband'i and that jrou could

tell 1110 ftbout tliat."

*'Did ehe eay 80?" remarked Corrington

Taguely.

" Yes I and that she knew efvoy one's ireak

points and eonld get all their Totes.*'

Oarrington expressed no snrprise, and so

ovidontly preferred to change the Bubjecfc, that

Mrs. IjOo dosistod land said no more.

But Bhe determined to try the same experi-

ment on Mr. BatcUfTo, and ohose the very next

chanoe thai offered. In her most indifferent

manner she remarked thai Mrs. Sam Baker had

called npon her and had initiated her into the

mysteries of the lobby till she had beoome qtiite

ambitions to start on that earoef.

" She said you were a friend of her hus.

band's/' added Madeleine Boftly.

BatclifTe's face betrnyod no sign.

" If you believe what those pec^le tell yon/'

said he drily, "yon will bo wisor than tho Quoon

MBhobft."
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GHAPTEB IX.

Whenever a man reaches tlie top of the political

ladder, his enemies unite to pull hiin down.

His friends beoome critical and exacting. Among
the miuiy dangers of this sort which now

threatened Batdiffe, there was one that, had

ho known it, might liave made him more tmeasy

than any of those which were the work of sena-

torfl and confri-cRsmcu. Carrington entered into

an alliance, offfiusivo and defensive, with Sybil.

It came about in this wise. Sybil was fond of

riding, and occasionally, when Carrington could

spare the time, he went as her guide and

])rotoctor in those country excursions ; for every

Virginian, however ont at elbows, has a horse,

as he has shoes or a sliirt. In a tlioiiglitlesn

moment Carrington had been drawn into a

promise that he would take Sybil to Arlington.
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The promise was one that he did not hnny
to keep, for there were reasons which made a

Tisit to Arlington anything hut a pleasure to

hiro ; hnt Sybil wonld h'sten to no excnflos, and

BO it ciiiiio about that, oiu5 lovoly Miiicli iiioni-

ing, when the shrubs and the trees in the

square before the house were just beginning,

under the warmer sun, to show signs of their

ooming wantonness, Sybil stood at the open

window waiting for him, while her new Kentucky

horse before the door showed what he thoufrht

of the delay by curving his neck, tossing his

head, and pa^Ying the pavement. Carrington

was late and kept her waiting bo long, that the

mignonette and geraniums, which adorned the

window, suffered for his slowness, and the cm>

tain tassels showed signs of wilful damage.

Nevertheless he arrived at length, and they set

out together, choosing the streets least enlivened

by horse-cars and provision-carts, until they

had crept through the great metropolis of

Georgetown and come upon the bridge which

crosses tlio noble river jntit wluuo itH lH)hl haukti

open ont to clasp the city of Washington in

{hour ea^ embraoe. Then reaching the Virgmia
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side tlioy cantered gaily up the laurel-margined

road, with glimpses of woody defiles, each

carryiiii; itn trickling Bticaiu and rich iii proniiRO

of BUiuuicr ll(»w(>iH, while from point to point

they caught glorious gUmpses of the distiuit city

and river. They passed the small military

station on the heights, still dignified hy the

name of fort, though Sybil silently wondered

liow a fort was possible without fortiiications,

and complained that there was nothing more

warlike than a "nursery of telegraph poles."

The day was blue and gold ; everything smiled

and sparkled in the crisp freshness of the

morning. Sybil was in bounding spirits, and

not at all pleased to find that her companion

boeame moody and abstracted as they wont on.

"Toor Mr. Oarriiiglou 1" thought she to her-

self ;
** he is so nice ; hut wiien he puts on that

solemn air, one might as well go to sleep.

I am quite certain no nice woman will ever

marry him if he looks like that;'* and her

practical mind ran off among all the gbls of

her acquaintance, in Boaroh of one who would

put up with Carrington s melancholy face. She

knew his devotion to hex sister, but hod long
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ago rojectod tins as a liontlrss chance. There

was a simplicity about Sybil's way of dealing

with liXo, wkieh hod its own ekarm. Sliu never

troabled henelf about the impoaaible or the

unthinkable. She hail loo)iuj*B, and wan rather

qniek In faer sympathieB and aorrowB, bat she

was equally quick in getting over them, and she

expected other people to do likewise. Madeleine

^ dissected her own feelings and was always

wondering whether they were real or not; she

\ had a habit of taking off her mental elothing,

as she might take off a dress, and looking at

it as though it belonged to some one else, and

as though sensations were manufactured like

clothes. This seems to be one of the easier ways

of deadening Borrow, us though the mind could

teach itself to lop oflf its feelers. Sybil par-

ticuloi'ly disliked this eelf-inepection. In the

lirst place she did not understand it, and in

the second her mind was all -feelers, and ampu-

tation was death. She could no more analyse

/ a feeling than doubt its existence, both which

were liahitH of lier nlHter.

How was Sybil to know what was passing in

Carriugton's mind ? He was thinking of nothing
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in which she supposed henelf inierestdcL He
was troubled "with memories of civil war and

of aosociaiionfl Btill oarlior, l)cloiif:;iiif^ to an a^'o

already vanishing or Tanisbed ; but what couUl

bIio know AlM)ut civil war who had been almost

an infant at the time ? At this moment, she

happened to be interested in the battle of

Waterloo, for ehe was reading Vanity Fair/'

and hod cried as she ought for poor little

Emmy, whon her husband, George Osborne, lay

dead on the Held there, with a bullet through

his heart. But how was she to know that here,

only a few rods before her, lay eeorea and

hnndrodfi of George OBbornos, or his betton,

and in their graves the love and hope of many
Emmys, not creatures of the imagination, bat

flesh and blood, like herself ? To her, there was

no more in those associations which made

Carrington groan in the silence ol his thoughts,

than if he had been old Eaepar, and she the

lilUo 'WiUioliiiino. What was a skull more or

less to her? What oonoem had she in the

famons yietory?

Yet even Sybil was startled as she rode

through the gate and found herself suddenly
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met by the long white ranks of heftd-stonos,

stretching up and down the hill-sides by thou-

sands, in ordor of battle; as though Cadmus

had roTeiBed his myth, and had Bown living

mon, to como np dragous' tooth. She drow in

her hone ivith a ahiver and a sndden impnlse

to eiy* Here was something new to her. This

was war—wounds, disease, death. She dropped

her voice and with a look ahnost as serious as

Carrington's, asked what all these graves meant.

When Carrington told her, she began for the

first time to oatoh some dim notion why his

face was not qnite as gay as her own. Even

now this idea was not very precise, for he said

little about himself, hnt at least she giappled

witli the fact that he had actually, year after

year, carried arms against these men who lay at

her feet and who had given their lives for her

cause. It suddenly occurred to her as a new

thought that perhaps he himself might have

killed one of them with his own hand. There

was a strange shook in this idea. 8he felt that

Carrington was fni'ther from her. He gained

dignity in hia rebel ibohition. She wanted to

ask him how he could h~av^ been a traitor, and
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Bhe did Dot dare. Carrington a traitor! Car-

rington killiDg her friends ! The idea was too

large to groRp. She fell hack on the simpler

task of wndering kow he had looked in his

xebcl tniifbrm.

They rode slowly round to the door of the

hoiiRe and dismounted, after he had with some

difliculty found a man to hold their horses.

From the heavy brick porch they looked across

the snperb river to the raw and incoherent

ugliness of the eity. idealised into dreamy b^i^iity

by the atmosphere, and the soft background of

purple hills behind* Opposite them, with its

cnido "thus saith the law" stamped on white

dome and fortress-like walls, rose the Capitol.

Carrbigton stood with her a short time while

they looked at the view; then said he would

rather not go into the house himself, and sat

down on the steps while she strolled alone

through the rooms. These were hare and

flaunt, so that she, with her femmine sense of

fitness, of course considered what she would do

to make them halntable. She had a neat fancy

for furniture, and distributed her tones and half

tones and bits of colour freely about the walls
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and ceilingB, with a high-backed chair here,

a spindle-legged sofa there, and a daw-footed

table in the centre, until her eye was canght

by a very dirty deal desk, on which stood an

open book, with an inkstand and some pens.

On the leaf she read the last entry: "BU M.

Grow and lady, Thermopyle Centre." Not even

the graves outside had brought the horrors of

war so near. What a scourge it was 1 This

respectable family turned out of such a lovely

house, and all the pretty old furmture swept

away before a horde of coarse invaders "with

ladies.*' Did the hosts of AttUa write their

names on visiting books in the temple of Vesta

and the house of Salkist ? What a new terror

they would have added to the namo of the

Boonrge of God I Sybil returned to the portico

and sat down by Garrington on the stops.

''How awfully sad it is!" said she;

suppose the honse was prettily famished when

the Lees lived here? Did yon ever see it

then ?
"

Sybil was not very profound, but hIio hu d

sympathy, and at this moment v.««rrington felt

iorely in need of comfort. He wanted some
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ono to share his feclingR, and he turned towards

her Imngry for conipanionaliip.

" The Loes wcro old family friends of mine,"

Bald he. "I used to stay here when I was a

hoy, even as hiie as the spring of 18C1. The

last time I aat here, it iras mth them. We
were wild about disimion and talked of nothing

else. I have been trying to recall what was

Haid then. We never thought there would he

war, and as for coercion, it was nonsense.

Coercion, indeed I The idea was ridiculotis. I

thooght BO, too, though I was a Union man and

did not want the State to go ont. But though

I felt euro that Virginia must sufifer, I never

thought we could be beaten. Yet now I am
sitting here a pardoned rebel, and the poor Lees

are driven away and their place is a grave-

yard."

Syhil became at once absorbed in the Lees

and asked many questions, all which Garrington

gladly answered. He told her how he had

admired and followed General Lee through the

war. " We thought he was to be our Washing-

ton, you know; and perhaps he had some euch

idea himself; '* and then, when Sybil wanted
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to hdur about the battiee and tbe figbtingi be

drew a rough map on the graTol path to show

hor how the two lines luul run, only u few niilos

away ; then ho told her how ho had carried

hia musket day after day over all tliiK country,

and where he had seen his batilee. Sybil had

OTBrything to learn ; the stoty oame to her with

all the animation of teal life, lor here under her

ejes were the gnTBB of her own champions, and

by her side was a rebel who bad stood under

our fire at Malvern Hill and at South T^louutain,

and who waa telling her liow men looked and

what they thought in face of death. She

Ustened with breathless interest, and at last

summoned courage to ask in an awestruck tone

whether Garrington had ever killed any one

himself. She was relieved, although a little

disappointed, when he said that he helieved not;

he hoped not; though no private who has

discharged a musket in battle can he quite sure

where the bullet went. " I never tried to kill

any one," said he, ''though they tried to kill

mo uiocflsantly.*' Tlien Bybil 1>og{;;Qd to know

how they had tried to kill him, and he told her

one or two of those ezperienoes, such as most
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soldiers haye had, when he had been fired upon

nnd the balls had torn bis clotbcs or drawn

blood. l\K)r Sybil was qulLo oveicoiiio, and

fouiul a (loadly faBcinntion in the horror. As they

sat together on the steps with the glorious view

Bpirad before them, her ftttention was 8o elosely

fixed on his story that she saw neither the view

nor oven the carriages of tourists who drove up,

looked about, and departed, envying Carriiigton

bis occupation with the lovely girl. She was in

imagination rushing with him down the valley

of Virginia on the heels of our flying army, or

gloomily toiling back to the Potomae after the

bloody days at Gettysburg, or watehing the last

grand clebdcb on the road from Biehmond to

Appomattox. They would have sat there till

sunset if Carrington had not at length insisted

that they must go, and then she rose slowly

with a deep sigh and uudiBguised regret.

As they rode away, Carrmgton, whose thoughts

wero not devoted to his companion so eutiiely as

thoy should have been, ventured to say that he

wisliod her sister had come with them, but he

found that his hint was not well received.

Sybil emphatically rejected the idea: "I'm
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Teiy glad Bhe didn't oomd. If she had, yon

would have talked with her all the time, and I

should have been left to amuse myself. Tou

would have been disenssing things, and I hate

(liacussions. {jlio would liavo lucu hunliiig
for first principles, and you would have been

running about, trying to catch some for _ her.

Besides, she is coming herself some Sunday

with that tivesome Mr, Batoliffe. I don't see

what she finds in that man to amuse her.

Her taste is getting to he demoralised in

Washington. Do you know, Mr. Carringlon,

I'm not clever or serious, like Madeleine, and

I can't read laws, and hate politics, but I've

more common sense than she has, and she

makes me otobb with her* I understand now

why young widows are dangerous, and why

they're burned at their husband's funerals in

India. Not that I want to haTe Madeleine

burned, for she's a dear, good ereature, and I

love her better than anything in the world ; but

she will certainly do herself some dreadful

mischief one of these days ; she has the most

extravagant notions about self-sacrifice and

duty; if she hadn't luekily thought of takmg
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obarge of me, she would have done Bome awM
thing long ago, and if I could only be a little

mckcd, she would be quite happy all the rest

* of her Hie in reforming mc ; but now she has

' got hold of that Mr. Ratcliflfe, aud lie is trying

to maltc her tliiiik rIig can reform him, and if he

does, it's oil up with us. I^fadeleinc will just go

and break her heart over that odious, great,

coanie bnito, who only wants her money."

Sybil dcliTered this little oration with a degree

of energy that went to Carrington*B heart. She

did not often make each sustained efforts, and it

was clear that on this subject she had exhausted

hor whole mind. Carrinf];ton was doli^^lil( d, and

urged her on. " I dislike Mr. Batcliife as much

as you do;—more perhaps. So does every one

who knows much about him. But we shall only

make the matter worse if we interfere. What
can we do?"
" That is'just what I tell everybody," resumed

Sybil. *' There is Victoria Dare always telling

me I ought to do something ; and Mr. Schneide-

koupou too; just as though I could do any-

thing. Madeleine has dor.e nothing but get into

misoliief here. Half the people think her worldly



226 DRMOCRACY,

and ambitious. Only lust night that spiteful

old woman, ^frs. Clinton, said to mo :
' Your

sister is quite spoiled by Washington. She is

/more wild for power than any liuinan boing I

over saw.* I was tlrumlfully angry and told her

she was quite mistaken—^Madeleine was not the

least spoiled. But I couldn't say that she was

not fond of power, for she is; but not in tlie

way Mrs. Clinton meant. You nhould have seen

her the other evening when Mr. Ratcliffo said

about some matter of public business that ho

would do whatever uho thought riglit; bIio

spoke np quite sharply for her, with a seomfal

little laugh, and said that he had hetter do what

thought right. He looked Ibr a moment

ahnost angry, and muttered somethitig about

j^.i, wouuni's Ix'ing incomprihensible. lie is always

^t/ I
trying to tempt her with jiowcr. HIio miglit

-S^' have had long ago oil the power he could give

her, hut I can see, and he sees too, that she,

always keeps him at arm's length. Ho doesn't

like it, hut he expects one of these days to find a

brilM) that will answer. I wish wo htul iiovcr

come to Washington. New York is so much

nicer and the people there aie much more
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amusing ;
they dance ever so much better and

send one flowers all the time, and then they

uovor talk about iirst principles. Maudo had her

lioflpitals aud panpora mid tnuning school, and

got along Tory welL It was so sale. But when

I say 80 to her, she only smiles in a patronising

kind of way, and tells me that I shall have as

much of Newport us I want
;
just as thoagli I

were a child, and not a wouuin of twcuty-Hvo.

Poor ^fiiudi' ! I can't stay with her if she

marries Mr. liatdiffe, aud it would break my
heart to leave her with that man. Do you think

he would beat her? Does he drink? I would

almost rather be beaten a little, if I cared

for a man, than bo taken out to Peouia. Oh,

Mr. Carrington ! you are our only hope. Slic,

will listen to you. Don't let her marry that

dreadful politician."

To all tills pathetic appeal, some parts of

which were as little calculated to please Carring-

ton as Ratcliffe himself, Carrington answered

that he was ready to do all in his power but

that Sybil must tell him when aud how to

act.

*' Then, it's a bargain," said she ; "Vhenevcr
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I want you, I shall call on you for help, and

you Bhall prevent the marriage."

*' Alliance offensive and defensive," said lie,

langbing; "war to ibe knife on Ittitolitfo. Wu
Yrill have bis soalp if noeeiwiiry, but I vxWwc

think be will 80on oommlt hari-kari himself if

we leave him alone."

Madeleine will like him all the hotter if he

does anything Japanese," replied Syhil, with

great seriousness; "I wish there was more

Japanese bric-a-hrac here, or any kind of old

potB and pans to talk about. A little art would

be good for her. What a strange pUuse this is»

and how people do stand on their heads in it I

Nobody thinks like anyone else. Vietoria Dare

Bays she is trying on principle net to bo good,

because she wants to keep some new excitements

for the next world. I'm sure she practices as

she preaches. Did you see her at Mrs. Clinton's

last night. She behaved more outrageously

than ever. She sat on the stsiirs all tlurougb

supper, looking like a demure yellow oat with

two bouquets in bor paws—and I know Lord

Dunbeg sent one of them ;—and she actually let

Mr. f'renoh feed her with ioe-cream from a
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Bpoon. She says she was Bhowing Lord Dunbeg

a pbnse, and that he is going to put it into bis

article ou Aiuorictiu Maniiora and Custouis in

the QmrieHjf, but I don*t tbmk it*8 niee, do

you, Mr. Conrington ? I wish Madeleine had her

to take care of. She would have enough to do

then, I can toll her.'*

And BO, gently prattling, Miss Sybil returned
' to the city, her alliance with Carrington com-

, pleted ; and it was a singular fact that she

^ never again ealled bim dull. There was hence-

forward a look of more positive pleasure and

cordiality on her face when he made bis ap-

p( jirancc wherever bIio might be ; and the next

time he suggested a horseback excursion nhe

instantly agreed to go, allhjugli aware that

she had promised a younger gentleman of the

diplomatic body to be at home that same after-

noon, and the good fellow swore polyglot oaths

on being turned away from her door.

Mr. IhitcIilTo know nothing of this conspiracy

a'^nui.st his peace and prospects. Even if he

had known it, he niiglit only have laughed, and

pursued his own path without a second thought.

Yet it was certain that he did not think Corring-
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ton's onmity a thing to bo ovoilooked, and from

the moment of his obtoiuiug a clue to its cauRo,

he had begun to take i)rocautionB against it.

Even in the middle of tUe contost for tlie

Treasnxy, lie had found time to listen to Mr.

Wilson Keen's report on the affairs of the late

8amnel Baker. Mr. Keen came to him with a

copy of Baker's will ami with menioraiula of

remarks made by the unsuspi'cting ^Frs. Baker

;

" from which it appears," said he, " tliat Baker,

having no time to put his affairs in order, left

special dureotions that his executors should oare-

fully destroy all papers that might be likely to

oompromise individuals."

" What is the executor's name ? " interrupted

EatcliiTo.

**The executor's name is—John Carrington,"

said Keen, methodically referring to his copy of

the will.

Batdiffe's &ee was impassive, but the in-

evitable, "I knew it," almost sprang to his lips.

He was rather pleased at the instinct which had

led him ho directly to tlio right trail.

Keen went on to say that from Mrs. Baker's

conversation it was certain that the testator's
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directions had been carried out, and that the

great bulk of these papers had been burned.

" Tlicn it will be useless to press the inquiry

fiirtiier," said Jiatoliffe ; " I am mueh oblig^ io

yon fbr your aaaistanee,*' and he tamed the eon-

ersation to the condition of llr. Eeen*B bnzeaa

in the Treasnry department.

Tlio next time lliLlcliire eaw Mrs. Lee, after

his appointment to tlio Treasury was confinneii,

he asked her wlietlier she did not thiuk Carring-

ton Tory well suited for public service, and when

she warmly assouted, ho fiaid it had oeenrred to

him to offer the place of Sdioitor of the Tceaenxy

to Mr. Garruigton, for althongh ilio actual salary

might not he very mtioh more than he earned by

his private practice, the incidental advantat^es to

a Washington lawyer were considerable ; and to

the Secretary it was especially necessary to have

a solicitor in whom he conld place entire con-

fidence. Mrs. Lee was plei^ed by this motion of

IlatolilTo*a, the more becjji^o she had Biipposed

tliat liatcliffe had no liking for Oarringtun. Slio

doubted whether OiU'rington would accept the

place, but she hoped that it might modify his

dislike for liatcliile, and she agreed to sound
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bim on the Bubject. Tbere waa Bometbing a
little compromising in thus allowhig benelf to

«

appear as the ilispenHer of Wx. Ratcliffe'e

patronage, l)ut bIic dismissed tliis objection on

tiio ground tliut Carrington's inloicHta were iu-

Tolvcd, and that it was for lum to judge whether

be eboold take tbe plaee or oot* Perbaps tbe

world would not be bo ebaritable if ibe ap-

pointment were made. Wbai tben? ICrs. Lee

aslced berself tbe qneetioa and did noi foel

quite at ease.

So fur ua Caniugloii was concerned, eho

might have dismissed her doubts. There was

not a chance of his talking the place, aa yery

Boon appeared. When she spoke to him on tbe

subject, and repeated what Bateliffe bad said,

bis face flushed* and be sat for some moments

in silence. lie never thought yory rapidly, but

now the ideas Beeuied to conio bo fast as to

bewilder his mind. The situation Hashed before

his eyes like electric spaiks. His first impres-

sion was that Bateliffe wanted to buy him ; to

tie his tongue ; to make him run, like a histuned

dog, under tbe waggon of tbe Secretary of tbe

Treasniy. His second notion was that Batdiffe
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wanted to put Mrs. Lee under obligations, in

order to win her regard; and, again, that he

wanted to raise himself in her esteem by posing

as a friend ol honest administration and nn*

assisted virtue. Then suddenly it oeenzred to

him that the scheme was to make him appear

jealous and yindictiye ; to put him in an attitude

where any rcusou bo iiii{^ht give for declining

would boar a look of meanness, and tend to

Bcparato liiui from Mrs. Lee. Carrington was

SO absorbed by these thoughts, and his mind

worked so slowly, that he failed to hear one or

two remarks addressed to him l>y Mrs. Lee,

who hocame a little alarmed, under tlio impres-

sion that he was unexpeotedly paralyzed.

When at length he heard her and attempted

to frame an answer, his embarrassment in-

creased. He could only stammer that he was

sorry to be obliged to decline, but this office

was one he could not undertake.

If. Madeleine fdt a little reUeved by this

decision, she did not show it. From her

manner one might have supposed it to bo her

fondest wish that Carrington should be Solicitor

of the Treasury, ^ke croBS-questioned hiui
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with obstinacy. Was not the offer a good one ?

—^and he was obliged to oonfess that it was.

Were tiie dnties Bueh ab he could not perform ?

Not at all I there was nothing in the dnties

which alarmed him. Did he ohjeet to it heeauso

of his Bontbern prejudices against the adminis-

tration ? Oh, no ! he had no political feeling

to stand in his ^vay. What, then, could be his

reason for refusing ?

Corrington resorted again to silence, until

Mrs. Lee, a little impatiently, asked whether it

was xioHuiblo that his porsoiial dislike to ItatclilTc

could Uind him so far as to make him reject

so fair a proposal. Garrington, finding himself

more and more uncomfortable, rose restlessly

from his chair and paced the room. He felt

that liatclilfo had fairly out-gcncraled him, and

he was at his wits* end to know what card he

could play that would not lead directly into

Bateliffe's trump suit. To refuse such an offer

was hard enough at best, for a man who wanted

money and professional adyancement as he did,

but to iiijun! himHclf and help IkatcHfTe by tliis

refusal, was abominably hard. Nevertheless,

he was obliged to admit that he would rather
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not take a position bo directly under Batcliffe's

control. Madeleine Boid no more^ but he

iliougbt alio luokud amioyod, and lie ieli bim-

self in an intolerably painful sitnation* . He
was not certain tbat sbe berself might not

liaTe had some share in proposing the plan,

and that his refusal might not have some mor-

tifying consequences for her. What must she

ibiuk of liim, then? At this very moment

he would linvo given his right arm for a word

of real affection from Mrs. Lee. He adored

bor. He would willingly enough have damned

himself for her. There was no sacrifice he

would not have made to bring hor noaror to

him. In his upright, quiet, simple kind of way,

he immolated liimself before her. For months

his heart had ached with this hopeless passion.

He recognized that it was hopeless. He knew

that she would never love him, and, to do her

justice, she never had given him reason to

suppose that it was in her power to love him,

or any man. And here he stood, obliged to

appear ungrateful and prejudiced, mean and

vindictive, in her eyes. He took his seat again,

looking so unutterably dejected, his patient face
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BO irAgieally moiinifti]» that Madeleine, after a
while, began to see the abenrd side of tho

matter, and presently burst into a laugh.

**Plea80 do not look so frightfully iniserabler'

said alio; "I did not mean to make you un-

happy. After all, what does it matter? You
have a perfect right to refuse, and, for my part,

I have not the least wish to see yon accept."

On this, Oarrington brightened, and declared

that if she thonglit him right in declining, ho

cured for nothing else. It was only tho idea

of hinting her feelings that weighed on liiu

mind. But in saying this, he spoke in a tone

that implied a deeper feeling, and made Mrs.

Lee again look grave and sigh.

"Ah, Mr. Cacrington,** she said, "this world

will not ran as we want. Do yon suppose the

time will ever come when every one will bo

good and happy and do just wliat they ought?

I thought this offer miglit possibly take one

anxiety off your shoulders. I am sorry now

that I let myself be led into making it."

Garrlngtou could not aiiswor lior. Ifo diu'iul

not trust his voice. He rose to go, and as she

held out her hand, he suddenly raised it to his
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lips, and bo left her. She sat for a moment

mill teaiB iu iicr eyes after lie was goue. She

ihongUi she kucw all thai was in liis mind,

and with a woman's readiness to explain eyery

act of men by thor consuming passions for her

own sex, she took it as a matter of course that

jealousy was the whole cause of Carrington's

hostility to llatcliffe, and she pardoned it with

charming alacrity. "Ten years ago, I could

have loved him," she thought to herself, and

then, while she was half smiling at the idea,

suddenly another thought flashed upon her, and

she threw her hand up before her fiMse as

though fiomo ono ItiWI struek hor a blow. Gar-

riugton had reopened the old wound.

When UatchfTe came to sec her again, which

he did very shortly afterwards, glad of so good

an excuse, she told him of Carrington's refusal,

adding only that he seemed unwilling to accept

any position that had a political character.

Batdiife showed no sign of displeasure ; he only

said, in a benignant tone, that he was sorry

to be unable to do something for so good a

friend of hers ; thus establishing, at all events,

his claim on her gratitude. As for Carringtou^
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the offer which Batcliffe had made was not

intended to bo accepted, and Carrington could

not have m;)ro embarrassed the secretary tliau

by closing with it. BatcliiTe*8 object bad been

to Bcttiti for bis owu suiiHfautioii the qiiOBtioii

of Oarrington's hoatiUty, for he knew the man
well enough to feel ante thai in any event he

would aet a perfectly atraightforwaid part.

If he accepted, he would at least be true to

his cbief. If be refused, as lUtclitfo expected,

it would be a proof tliat uonio means must bo

found of gettiug him out of tlio way. Ju any

case the offer was a new thread in the net that

Mr. Batcliffe flattered himaelf he wae rapidly

winding about the affectiona and _ambitionB of

Mrs. Lee. Tet he bad reasons of his own for

thinking that Oarrington, more easily than any

other man, could cut the meshes of this net if

he cliose to do so, and tlierefoie that it would be

wiser to postpone action until Carrington woru

disposed of.

Without a moment's delay he made inquiries

as to all the vacant or cligiblu oIVicvm in tlii;

gift of the government outside his own depart-

ment. Very few of these would answer his
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purpose. He wanted Roino temporary law

biisiuoss tliat would for a time take its holder

away to n disl!iu(u\ sny to Aiistialia or (loutral

Ania, tho fiurUicr tbo boitci- ; it must be highly

Itaid, and i( must bo given in such a way ob

not to ezciie raspicion that Rateliffe was con-

cerned in the matter. Such an office was not

easily fouiul. There is little law business in

Central Asia, and at tliis moment there was not

euough to require a sp(>cial agent in Australia.

Canington could hardly induced to lead an

expedition to the eonrces the Nile in search of

business merely to please Mr. Batdifie, nor

(unild tho Btatii TK^partinoiit offor onoouragemont

to a hope that government would pay the cx-

prnscs of Hiich tin exp(;(Uii(Hi. Tho best that

KjitcUlTe could do was to S(lect the phico of

counsel to tlie Mexican claimR-comrnission

which was soon to meet in the city of Mexico,

and whioh would require about six moutlis'

absence. By a little management he could

contrive to get the counsel sent away in advance

of the commission, in order to work up a i)iirt

of the case on the spot. RatclilTo acknowledj^od

that Mexico was too near, but he drily reuuuked
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to himself that if (yuri ington couhl get back in

time to dislodge him after he had once got a

firm hold on Mra. Lee, he would norer iry to

run another eaueus.

Tho |Mtiut onoe Boltlwl in liis own mind.

Itatcliffe, with his qbuaI rapidity of action,

carried his Bchenio into illict. In this thcio was

little difticulty. He dropped in at llio ollice of

the Secretary of State within eiglit-and-forty

hours after his last conversation with Mrs. Lee.

Dnnng these early days of every new admini-

stration, tiie ahsorhhig husiness of government

relates prinoipally to appointments. The Secre-

tary of the Treasury was always ready to oblige

his colleagues in the Cabinet by taking care

of their frieiuls to any reasonable extent. The

Secretary of State was not less courteous. The

moment he understood that Mr. liatelilTo had

a strong wish to seeure tho api)ointmcnt of a

eertain person as ooonsel to the Mexiean claims-

commission, the Seerotaiy of Stato professed

readiness to gratify him, and when he heanl

who tiio propttsed person was, tlie sujjjgeHliou

was hailed with pleasure, for Carrington was

well known and much Uked at the Deport-
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ment, and was indeed an excellent man for

the place. EatclifTo hardly needed to promiBe

an 0(|niviUcut. Tbo busiuoBS was orraugod iii

tou miuutoB.

"I onlynood say/' added BateUffe, "ihttt if

my agency in the affiur is knoi?n, Mr. Garrington

will certainly refuse the place, for he is one

of your old-fashioned Virginia planters, proud

as Lucifer, and willing to accept nothing by way

of favour. I will epcak to your Assistant

Secretary about it, and the recommendation

shall appear to come from him."

The vary next day Oatrington reoeiTed a private

note from his old iriend, the Assistant Secretary

of Slttto, who was ovirjoyod to do him a khid-

nesB. The note asked him to call at tho

Department at his earliest convenience. He
went, and the Assistant Secretary announced

that be bad recommended Carrington's appoint*

ment as counsel to the Moiioau claims-com-

mission, and that tlio Secretary had approved

- tho recomuiondatiou. "Wo want a Southern

man, a lawyer with a little knowledge of

international law, one who can go at once,

and, above all, an bouest man. You ht the

A
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description to a hair; bo pack your trunk as

Boon as you like."

Ganington was Btortled. Coining as it did,

tliifl offor was not only imobjcctionaldo, but

tonipUiig. It uma liard for him ovon to innigino

a roRBon for liesitation. From tlio first ho felt

that ho must go, and yet to go was the very last

thing he wanted to do. That he shoukl suspect

Batcliffe to be the bottom of this Bcheme

of banishment was a matter of course, and

he instantly asked wliether any influence had

l)een luied in bis favour; bot tbo Assisttiut

Seeretary bo stoutly averred that the appoint-

ment was made on his recommendation alone,

as to block all further inquiry. Technically this

assertion was exact, and it made Carrington feel

that it would be base ingratitude on his part not

to accept a favour so handsomely offered.

Yet he oonld not make up his mind to

aooeptanoe. He begged four and twenty hours'

delay, in order, as he said, to sco whether he

could an-ange his affairs for a six months'

ahscnco, although ho know there would ho no

difficulty in his doing bo. He went away and

sat in his office alone, gloomily wondering what

i
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lie could do, although from the first he nw
that the futnation woe only too clear, and there

could iu>i Ik) Ihu loiwt dark comer of a doulit

to crawl hiio. Six moniliR lie would have

jumped at this Offer. Wliat bad bappeuod

"witbin six months to make it seem a disaHter ?

Mi'H. Leo ! Tbere was tbo wliole story. To

go away uow was to givo up Mrs. Lee, and

probably to give her up to Batoliffie. Oarniigtoii

gnashed his teeth when he thought how skilfully

Batdiffe was playing his cards. The longer he

reflected, the more certain he felt that Batcliffe

-was at the bottom of this scheme to get rid

of liim ; and yet, an b(! studied tbe situation, it

occurred to bim tbat after all it was possible for

BatGliHe to moke a blunder. Tbis Illiuois

politician was clever, and understood men ; but

a knowledge of men is a very different thing

from a knowledge of women. Garrington himself

had no groat ox|>orionco in the article of women,

but ho tbou<{lit ho knew moro than HalcHiro,

who was dvidontly relying most on bis usual

tbeory of political corruption as applied to

feminine weaknesses, and who was only puzzled

at finding how high a price Mrs. Iiee set on 1/
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liei-self. If Ratcliffe were really at the bottom

of the Bohemo for fleparating Carrington from

]icr, it could only be beeanse he tlionght that six

montliB, or even six weeks, would bo enough to

auBWcr his pur[K)80. Ami oii>rcachiii«^ this point

in his reflections, Carrington suddenly rose, lit

a cigar, and walked up and down his room

steadily for the next hour, with the air of a

general arranging a plan of campatgUi or a

lawyer anticipating his opponent's line of argu-

ment. On one point his mind was made up.

He would accept. If Batcliffe really had a hand

in this move, he should be gratified. If he had

laid a trap, he should be caught in it. And

when the evening came, Carrington took his hat

and walked off to call upon Mrs. Lee.

Ho found the sisters alone and quietly engaged

in theiroccupations. Madeleine was dramatically

mending an open-work silk stocking, a delicate

and dilBenlt task which required her whole

mind. Sybil was at tho piano as usual, and for

the Ihbt time since ho had knowii her, she rose

wiicn ho camo in, and, taking \wx \\()ik-ba«ki t,

eat down to share in the conversation. She

meant to take her phioe as a woman, hence-
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forward. She was tired of playing girl. Mr.-

Canington ahould see (Uat she was not a fool.

Oarriugtou pUuigocl at ouco iulo liis subject,

and announced the offer made to bim, at wliich

Mfldeleme expressed delight, and asked many

questions. Wliat was the pay ? How soon must

he go ? How long phonld lie be away ? Was

there danger from the climate? and finally she

added, witli a Rmilo, "What am I to say to

Mr. Batoliffe if you accept this offer after

refomng his?" As for Sybil, she made one

reproachful exclamation: "Oh, Mr. Carring-

ton !
** and sank back into silence and conster-

nation. ITor first cxixn-imont at taking a stand

of her own in the world was not eucouragiug.

Bhe felt betrayed.

Nor was Cacriugton gay. However modest a

man may be, only an idiot can forget himself

entirely in pursuing the moon and the stars.

In the bottom of his soul, he had a lingering

hoiH) that when ho told his story, Madclotno

might look up with a change of cxprcRsion, a

ghmco of unitionu'ditatod regard, a littlo suf-

fasion of the eyes, a little trembling of the voice.

To see himself relegated to Mexico mth such
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cheerful alacrity by the woman he loved was

not the experience he would have chosen. He
could not help feeling that hia hopes were dis-

posed of, and ho watched her with a painful

ainking of the heart, wliicli did nut lead to

lightness of oonyersation. Madeleine herself

felt that her expressions needed to he qualified,

and she tried to oorreot her mistake. What
should she do without a tutor? she said. He
must let her have a list of books to read while

he was away: they were thcnuHi'lves going

north in the middle of May, and Carrington

would be hack by the time they returned in

December. After all, they should see as little

of him during the summer if he were ui Yiiginia

as if he were in Mexico.

Carrington gloomily confesBed tliat he was

very unwilling to go ; that he wishctl the idea

liad never been suggested ; that hu should be

perfectly happy if for any reason the scheme

broke dovm; but ho gave no exphuiation of his

feeling, and Madeleine had too much taot to

press for one. Sho coutontod hoivolf by arguing

against it, and talking as yivaoiously as she

eould. Her heart really bled for him as she
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saw his face grow more and more pathetic in its

quiet ezpiesBion of diBappomimeni. But what

cimld bUo say or do? Uo sat till after ten

o*clod(; he oonld not tear himself away. He
felt that this was the end of his pleasnre in life

;

he dreaded the solitude of his thoughts. Mrs.

Lee's resources began to show Kigns of ex-

haustion. Long pauses intervened between her

remarks; and at length Carrington, with a

snperhnman eilort, apologised lor inflicting

himself npon her so mimereifally. If she knew,

he said, how he dreaded heing alone, she wonld

forgive him. Then he rose to go, and, in

taking Icavr, aflkcd Sybil if kIio was inclined
^

to ride the next day ; if bo, he was at her

service. Sybil's face brightened as she accepted

the invitation.

Mrs. Lee, a day or two afterwards, did mention

Gairington*s appomtment to Mr. Batdiffe, and

she told Oarrington that the Secretary certainly

l4N>kcd hurt and mortified, hut showed it only

by almost instantly changing the subject*
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CHAPTER X.

Ths next morning Garrington colled at the

Department and annoanced his acceptance of

the poBt. ITo WAS toM thnt Ih'r iiiBtmctionB

•would bo ready in about a fortnight, and that

lie would bo expected to start as soon as he

received them ; in the meanwhile, he muat

devote himself to the study of a mass of papers

in the Doptirtmont. There was no trittuig

allowable here. Corrington had to sot himself

vigorously to work.

This did not, however, prevent him from

keeping his appointment with Sybil, and at

four o'clock they staited together, pasKing out

into the quiet shadows of liock Greek, and

seeking still lanes through the woods whore

their horses walked side by side, and they them-

sehres eonld talk without the risk of critioism
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from enrioiiB eyes. It was the afternoon of one

of those sultry and lowering spring days when

life gormiuatoB rapidly, but as yet giyes no sign,

* except perhaps some new leaf or flower pushing

its soft head up against the dead leaves that

have sheltered it. The two riders had Bome-

thing of the same sensation, as though the

leaiicBS woods and tho laurel thickets, the warm,

moist air and the low eloudst were a protection

and a soft shelter. Somewhat to Garrington*s

surprise, he found that it was pleasant to have

Sybil's compiiny. He felt towards her as to a

sister—a favourite sister.

Siio at once attaclvcd liim for abandoniiif^ licr

and breaking his treaty so lately made, and he

tried to gain her 8ymx)atby by saying that if she

knew how much he was troubled, she would

fbrgive him. ' Then when Sybil asked whether

he really must go and leave her without any

friend whom she oould speak to, his feelings got

tho better of him : he could not resist llio

tcmptution to confide all his troubles in her,

since there was no one else in whom he could

confide. He told her plainly that he was in love

with her sistet.
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"You Bay that love is nonsense, Miss Boss.

I tell yoa it is no such thing. For weeks and

months it is a steady pliysiciil pain, an ache

ahout the heart, never leaving one, by night

or by (lay; a long strain on one's nerves like

ioothaohe or rheumatism, not intolerable at

any one instant* but exhausting by its steady

drain on the strength. It is a disease to be

borne vith patience, like any other nerrons

complaint, and to be treated with counter-

irritants. My trip to ^foxico will bo good for

it, but that is not tlie reason why i must go."

Then he told her all his private circumstances;

the ruin which the war had brought on him and
' his family ; how, of his two brothers, one had

survived the war only to die at home, a mere

wreck of disease, privation, and wounds; the

oUicr hail been shot by his side, and bled slowly

to death in his arms during the awful carnage

in the Wildeiness ; how his motlier and two

sisters wero struggling for a bare subsisteuce

on a wretched Virginian farm, and how all his

exertions barely kept them from beggary.

" You haye no oonception of the poverty to

which our southern women are leduoed sinoe
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the war," said lie ;
" they are many of them

literally without clothes or hread." The fee he

Bhoiild earn by goiiif; to ^loxico would douhlo his

income this year. Could he refuse ? Had he a

riglii to refuse? And poor Ciimngton added,

^th a groan, that if he alone were in question,

he would sooner he shot than go.

Sybil listened with tears in her eyes. Bbe

never hefore had seen a man show suffering.

The misery nhe had known in life had been

more or leas veiled to her and softened by falling

on older and friendly shoulders. She now got

for the first time a dear view of Caxrington,

apart from tlio quiet exterior in whieh tlio man
was hidden. She felt quite sure, by a sudden

flash of feminlno inspiration, that the curious

look of patient endurance on his face was

the work of a single night when he had held

his brother in his arms, and knew that the

blood was draining drop by drop from his side,

ill tbo douflo, tangled woods, beyond the reach

of help, hour after hour, till the voice failed and

the limbs grew stiff and cold. When he had

finished his story, she was afraid to speak. She

did not know how to show her sympathy, and
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she could not bear to seem unsympathetio. In

her embarrassment she fairly broke down and

conld only dry lier eyes in silence.

Having onoe got this weight of oonfidenoe o£f

hie mind, Garrington felt comparatively gay and

was ready to make the best of things. He
laughed at liiiiiHelf to drive away the tears of

his pretty companion, and obliged her to take

a solemn pledge never to betray him. " Of

course yonr sister knows it all/' he said; ''but

she most never know that I told yon, and I

uovor would toll any one but yon."

Sybil promised faithfully to keep his con-

fidence to herself, and she went on to defend

her sister.

** You must not blame Madeleine," said she

;

" if you knew as well as I do what she has been

through, yon would not think her cold. Yon do

know how suddenly her husband died, after only

one day's illness, and what a nice fellow he was.

She was yery fond of him, and his death seemed

to tjtun her. We hardly luiew what to mako of

it, sho was so (piict and natural. Then jnst

a week later her little child died of diphtheria,

suffering horribly, and she wild with despair
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because she oould not xeliero it. After that,

sbe was nlmost insane ; indeed, I have always

thought she was quito iiiHiiiio for a tiino. J

know Hho waH excessively violent and wanted

to kill hersolf, and X never heard any cue rave as

she did about religion and resignation and God.

After a few weeks she became quiet and stupid

and went about like a machine ; and at last she

got over it, but has never been what she was

before. You know she was a rather fast New
York girl before she married, and cared no more

about politics and phiiautiiropy than I do. It

was a very late thing, all this stufL But she is

not really hard, though she may seem so. It is

all on the surlaco. I always know when she is

thinking about her husband or child, because her

face gets rigid; she looks then as she used to

look after her child died, as though she didn't

care what btcaiiie of her and she would just

as lievo kill herself as not. I don't think she

will ever let herself lovo any cup again. _^liP

has a horror of it. bhe is much more likely

go in for ambition, or duty, or self-sacrifice."

They rode on for a while in silence, Garrington

perplexed by the problem how two harmless

Digitized by Google
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people Bueh as Madeleine and he oodld have

been made by a beneficent Providence the sport

of such cruel tortures ; and Sybil equally in-

terested in thiulving what sort of a brother-in-law

Cairin«^t()n would nuiko; ou tho Nvhulo, alio

thouglii she liked him better as he was. The

aUenoe was only broken by Carrington's bringing

the oonTersation back to its Biarting-point

:

" Something most be done to keep year sister

out of Ratoliffe's power. I have thought about

it till I am tired. Can you make no sugges-

tion?"

No 1 Sybil was helpless • and dreadfully

alarmed. Mr. Batclifie came to the house as

often as he oould, and seemed to tell Madeleme

eyerythmg that was going on in politics, and

ask her advice, and Madeleine did not dis-

courage him. "I do believe she likes it, and

thinks she can do some good by it. I don't

daro speak to her about it. She thinks me a

child still; and treats me as though I were

iiftoen. What can I do?*'

Oarrington said ho had thought of speaking

to Mrs. Lee hunself, but he did not know what

to say, and if he offended her, he might drive
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her directly into Ratcliffe's arms. But Sybil

thought Bhe would not be offended if he went

to work in the right way. " Siio will stand nioro

from you than from any one else. Tell licr

openly ibat you—^that you love her," said Sybil

^Ui a burst of desperate courage ;
'* she ean*t

take offence at that; and then you can say

almost anything."

Carrington looked at Sybil with more admira-

tion than he had ever expected to feel for her, and

b^fan to think that he might do worse than to

put himself under her orders. After all, she had

some practical sense, and, what was more to the

point, she was handsomer than over, as sho sat

erect on her horse, the rich colour rushing up

under the warm skin, at the impropriety of her

speech. "You aro certainly right," said he;

** after all, I have nothing to lose. Whether she

marries Batcliile or not, she will uevex marry

me, I suppose."

This speech was a cowardly attompt to hog

encouragement Irom Sybil, and met with the fate

it deserved, for Sybil, highly flattered at Gar-

rington's implied praise, and bold as a lioness

now that it was Garrington's fingers, and not
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her own, iliat were io go into the fire, gave liim

on the spot » femmine view of the sitttaiion that

did not enoonrage his hopes. She plainly

said that men seemed to take leave of tlieir

BciiBos uH Booii aH womcii woro conconuMl ; for

her part, she could not undorHlaiul what tlicro

was in any woman to make such a fuss about

;

she thought most women were horrid ; men were

ever so mnoh nicer; "and as for Madeleine,

whom all of yon are ready to cat eaeh other's

throats aboat, she's a dear, good sister, as good

as gold, atid I love her with all my heart, but

you wouldn't like her, any of you, if you married

her; she has always had lier own way, and she

could not help taking it ; she never could learn

to take yours ; both of you would bo unhappy

in a week ; and as for that old Mr. liateUIEe, she

would mako his life a hiurdon—and I hope slio

will," oonolnded Sybil with a spiteful little

explosion of hatred.

Carrington could not help being amused by

Sybil's way of dealing with alhiirs of the heart.

Emboldcnt'd by cncounigcniont, hIiu wuiit on to

attack him pitilessly for going down on his

knees before her sister, "just as though ypa
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were not as good as she is," and openly avowed

that, if she were a man, she wonld at least have

Fonio x>i*ii1c. Miui like Uub kind of x^uiiisliiiioiit.

Cnrringiou ilid not attempt to defend himself;

he even courted Sybil's attack. They both

enjoyed their ride through the bare woods, by

the rippling spring streams, nndcr the languid

breath of the moist south wind. It was a small

idyll, all the morn ])1(\'is!int because there was

gloom before and behind it. Sybil's irrepresBible

gaiety made Oarrington doubt whether, after all,

life need be so aerious a matter. She had

animal spirits in plenty, and it needed an effort

for her to keep them down, while Carrington's

spirits were nearly exhausted after twenty years

of strain, and Iks required a greater effort to hold

himself up. There was every reason why he

should be grateful to Sybil for lending to him

from her superfluity. He enjoyed being laughed

at by her. Suppose Madeleine Lee did refuse to

iniirry him ! What of it ? " Pooh !
" said Sybil

;

"you men arc all just alike, llow can you be

BO silly? Madeleine and you would be intoler-

able together. Do find some oue who won't be

solemn 1"

0
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They laid out tlieir little plot against Made-

k'iiio and elaborated it carefully, both as to what

Carrington sliould say aiul liow ho bIiouUI say it,

for Sybil asserted that iiu ii were too fitiii>id to bo

truetGd even in nialcinga dot laratiou of love, and

must be taught, like little children to say thehr

prayers. Carrington enjoyed being taaght how

to make a declaration of love. He did not ask

whrre 8ybil had learned so nraeh about men's

stupidity. Ife thought piihaps Schneiclukoupon

could have thrown on the subjec t. At all

tiveutH, ilioy wuro so busily occupied with tbcir

schemes and lessons, that they did not reach

home till Madeleine had beooiae anxious lest

they had met with some accident. The long

dusk had become darkness before she heard the

clatter of hoofs on the asphalt pavement, and she

went down to the door to scold them for their

delay. Sybil only laughed at her, and said it

was all Mr. Carrington's fault : he hud h^st his

way, and she had been forced to find it for him.

Ten days more passed before their plan was

carried into oiToct. April had come. Carring-

ton's work was completed and he was ready to

atsrt OB his journey. Then at last he appeared
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one mning ai Mrs. Lee's at the mmnent

vben Sybil, as chance votild have it, was going

out toj^B an hour or two with her friend Yietoria

Dare a few doors away. Carrington felt a little

ashamed as she \Yent. This kind of conspiracy

behind Mrs. Lee's back was not to his tasto.

He resolutely sat down, and plunged at once

into his subject. He was almost ready to go,

lie said ; he had nearly completed his work in

the Department, and he was assured that his

instructions and papers would he ready in two

days more ; he might not have another chance

to see Mrs. Lcc so quietly again, and he wanted

to tal<o liiH leave now, for tliis wan what lay

most heavily on his mind ; he should have gouo

willingly and gladly if it had not been for mi>

easiness about her; and yet he had till now

been afraid to speak openly on the suljeet. Here

he paused for a moment as though to invite some

reply.

Madeleine laid down her work with a look of

regret though not of annoyance, and said frankly

and instantly that he had been too good a friend

to allow of her taking offence at anything he'

could say ; she would not pretend to misunder-
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Stand bim. ««Hy affairs/' she added ^fh •

shade of bitteniess, *<8eem to have become

pablio property, and I wonld rather have some

voice in discussing tlicni niyself than to know

tlic^y lire discuuucd behind my biu-k."

This was a sharp thrust at the very outset,

but CamngtoD tumed ii astdo and went quietly

on:

"Ton aie frank and loyal, as yon always are.

I will be 80 too. I can't help being so. For

months I liave ha<l no other plcusuro than in

being near you. For the lirst time in my life I

have known what it is to forget my own affairs

in loving a woman who seems to me without a

fanlt, and for one solitary word from whom I

wonld give ftU I have in life, and perhaps life

itself."

Madeleine flushed and bent towards him with

an earnestness of manner that repeated itself

in her tone

:

''Mr. Carrington, I am the best friend yon

have on earth. One of these days you will

thank me with yoor whole soul for rvfushig to

listen to you now. Tou do not know how much

misery I am saving you. I have no heart to
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Ton want a young, fresli life to help

yours; a gay, lively temperament to enliyen

yonv (IcMpondoncy ; Bomo one sl ill yoiinj]j othmirU

to absorb licrBcU iu you «aiul muko all iicr cxint-

citco yoiii-fl. I could not do it. I oau give yon

notiiing. I have done my best to persuade my-

self that some day I might begin life again with

the old hopes and feelings, but it is no use.

The fire is burned out. If you married me, you

would destroy yourself. You would wake up

some day, and Md the universe dust and

ashes."

Oarrington listened in silence. He made no

attempt to interrupt or to eontradict her. Only

at the end he said with a little bitterness : " My
own life is worth so mueh to the world and to

me, that I suppose it would be wVong to risk it

on such a venture; but I would risk it, ncverthe-

loRR, if you pave luc tlio chance. Do you think

me wicked for tempting Providence? I do not

nu'au to annoy you with entreaties. I liavo a

little pride left, and a great deal of respeet for

yon. Yet I think, in spite of all yon have said

or ean say, that one disappointed life may be as

able to find happiness and repose in another, as
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io get tbem \tf Bnddng the joaog liliB-blood of a

freih fool.*'

To tins 8poceli,wliieli was nnnsnaDy fi^irativo

for CaningtoD, ^frs. Lee could liiul no ready

answer. She eouhl only \\ \^\y tliat Carringtoii'H

life was wortU quito us mu<iL an his neighbour's,

and that it was woHh so much to her, if not

to himaelf, that she would not let him wreck

it.

Garrington went on : " Forgive my talking in

this way. I do not mean to complain. I shall

always love you just as much, whether you caro

for me or not, because you are the only woman

I have ever met, or am ever likely to meet« who

seems to mo perfect."

If this was Sybil's teaching, she had made the

best of her time. Corrington's tone and words

pierced through all Mrs. Lee*s armour as though

they were pointed with the most ingenious

cruelty, and designed to torture her. She felt

hard and small before hini. Jjifc for life, his

had been, and was now, far less bright than

horSi yet ho wiis her supctrior. Ho sat tlioro,

a true man, carrying his burden calmly, quietly,

without comphunt, ready to lace the next
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hook of life mtii the same endurance he had

ehomi against the rest. And he ^bought her

perfect! She felt humiliated thai any braye

luaii slioulcl say to ber face that ho thought her

perfect ! She ! perfect ! In her contrition she

was half ready to go down at his feet and con-

fess her sins; her hysterical dread of sorrow

and suffering, her narrow sympathies, her fseble

faith, her miserable soUishness, her abject

cowanlico. IQvoiy uorre iu hor body tingled

with shame when she thought what a miserable

fraud she was ; wliat a mass of pretensions un-

foujided, of deceit ingrained. She was ready to

hide her face m her hands. She was disgusted,

outraged with her own image as she saw it, con-

trasted with Garriugton's single word : Perfect

!

Nor was this the worst Ganrington was not

the first man who had thought her perfect. To

hear this word suddenly used again, which had

never been uttered to her before except by Hps

now dead and gono, made licr brain reel. She

neemod to hear licr husband once more telling

lier that she wjih perfect. Yet against this

torture, she had a hotter defence. She had long

since hardened herself to bear these recollee-
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tionB, and tlioy steadied and strengthened her.

8he had bc^ii culled perfect before now, and

\vliat had come of it? Two graves, and a

broken life I She drew herself up \vith a face

now grown qnito pale and rigid. lu reply to

Canington, she said not a word, but only shook

her head slightly withont looking at him.

He went on :
** After all, ii is not my own

happiness I am thinking of, but yonrs. I never

was vain enough to think that I was worth your

love, or that I could ever win it. Your happiness

is another thing. I care so imu li for that as to

make me dread going away, for fear that yon

may yet find yonrself entangled in this wretched

political life here, when, perhaps if I stayed,

I might be of some nse.*'

" Do yon really think, then, that I am going

to fall a victim to Mr. Batohffe?" asked

^fadeleine, with a cold smile.

" Why not ? " replied Carrington, in a similar

tone. "He can put forward a strong claim to

yonr sympathy and help, if not to yonr love.

He can offer yon a great field of nsefulness

which yon want. He has been yery faithfnl to

you. Are you c^uite sure that even now you can
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refuse him without his complaiuing that you

have trifled with him ?
"

"Aiid aro you (luito sure/' added Mrs. Leo,

erasiTely, that you baye not been judging him

muoh too littEBhly ? I think I know him better

than yon. He has many good qualities, and

some high ones. What harm can he do me?
Supposing even that he did sneceed in per*

suading me that my life could be best used iu

helping his, why should I be afraid of it?"

** You and I," said Carrington, *' aro wide

apart in oar estimates of Mr. BateUffe. To

yon, of course, he shows his best side. He is

on his good bohavionr, and knows that any

false step will ruin him. * I see in him only a

coiiiBC, HclfiHli, unprincipled politician, who would

either drag you down to his own level, or, what

is more hkely, would very soon disgust you

and make your life a wretched self-immolation

before his vulgarlunbition, or compel yon to

leave him. In cither case yon would bo the

victim. Ton cannot afford to make another false

start in life. Beject me ! I have not a word to

say against it. But be on your guard against

fpLYing your existence up to him."
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*' Why do you think bo iil of Mr. Batcliffe ?
"

asked Madeleine ; " lie always speaks highly of

yon. . Do yon know anything against him that

the world does not ?
**

nis piihlic acts are enough to satisfy me,"

replied Oarriiigtou, evading u part ofthe question.

" You know that I have never had but one

opinion about liini."

Thore was a pause in the conversation. Both

partioH felt that aH yet no good had come of it.

At length Madeleine asked, " What would you

have me do ? Is it a pledge you want that I

will under no oireumstanoes many Mr. Bat-

cUffe ?
"

** Certainly not," was the answer; "you know

me better than to think I would ask that. I

only want you to take time and keep out of his

influenoe until your mind is faurly made up. A
year hence I feel certain that you will think of

him as I do."

<* Then you will allow me to marry him if I

find that you are niistaken," said Mrs. Lee,

with a niiiilxcd tone of suk asm.

CarringLon looked anii()3c'(l, but he answeietl

quietly, What I fear is his iniiuenoe here and
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now. Whai I would lilce to see yoa do is this

:

go north a mouth earlier than yoa intended,

mid witlwnit Riviiij; liim tiiiio t<> net. If I were

Huro you ^vcre safely iu Mowpurt, 1 should fctil

no anxiety."

"You seem to have as bad an opinion of

Washington as Mr. Gore," said Madeleine, with

a Gontemptnous smile. " He gave me the same

advice, though he was afraid to tell me why. I

am not a ohild. I am thirty years old, and

have seen Bometliing of the world. I am not

afraid, like Mr. Gore, of Wasliiugton malaria,

or, like you, of Mr. Eatclille'fl influence. If

I fall a yictim I shall deserfe my late, and

certainly I shall have no cause to complain of

my friends. They have c^yen me advice enough

for a lifetime.**

Oarrington's face darkened with a deeper shade

of regret. The turn which the conversation had

taken was precisely what he had expected, and

hoth Sybil and lio had agrocnl tiiat Miulolciiio

would probably answer just iu this way. Never-

theloss, he could not but feci acutely the harm

ho was doing to his own interests, and it was

only by a sheer effort of the will that he forced

LiiiiBcif to a last aud more earnest attack.
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"I know it is an impertinenee,** lie mid;

''I wish it were in my power to show how much
it costs mo to offend yon. Tins is tiie first timo

you ever had occiiHion to bo olTenducl. If I were

to yield to tlio fear of yoiir anger and were to

hold my tongue now, and by any chance you

were to wreck your life on this rock, I shoukl

nerer forgive myself the eowardiee. I should

always think I might have done something to

prevent it. This is probahly the last time I

shall have the chance to talk openly with you,

and I implore you to listen to me. I want

nothing for myself. If I knew I should never

see you again, I would still say the same thing.

Leave Washington 1 Leave it now 1—at once

!

—^without giving more than twenty-fonr hours'

notice! Leave it without lottmg Mr. Batoliife

see yon again in private! Oome back next

winter if you please, and then accept him if you

think proper. I only pray you to think long

about it and decide when you arc not hero.'*

Madeleine's eyes Hashed, and she threw aside

her embroidery with an impatient goHturo : " No I

Mr. Garrington I I will not he dictated to ! £

will carry out my own plans I I do not mean to
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marry Mr. RatcliiTe. If I bad meant it, I slioulil

liavo douo U before now. But I will not run

aivny from liim or from inyRoif. It would bo

unladyliko, uudigiiilied, cowardly.*'

Carrington could say no more. He Iiad como

to the end of his lesson. A long silenoe ensued

and then be rose to go. Are you angry witb

me?** said slio in a softer tone.

** I ought to ask that question,** said be. " Can

you forgive me? I am afraid not. No man
can Bay to a woman what I have said to you,

and he quite forgiyen. You will never think of

me again as you would have done if I had not

spolcon. I know that before I did it. As for

me, I can only go on with my old life. It is not

gay, and will not be tbo gayer for our talk to-

night."

Madeleine relented a little : " Friendships like

ours are not so easily broken," she said. " Do

not do me another ixjustice. You will see me
again iKtforo you go ?

*'

He assented and bade good-night. Mrs. Lee,

"wcuiy and disturbed in mind, hastened to her

room. *'"When Miss Sybil comes in, tell her

that I am not very well, and have gone to bed,**
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ivm her isBtnieUoiii to her maid, and 8ybii

thought Bhe knew the cause of tliis headache.

liut heforo Carrin^toii's ih luirturo he liad one

more ride with S^bil, and reported to her tbe

zatuli uf tho interview, nt which Imth of them eou-

feraed ihemseWes moeh depressed. Canington

expressed some hope that Madeleine meant, after

a sort, to give a kind of pledge by saying that

she had no intention of marrying Mr. Batcliffe,

but Sybil shook her head emphatically: "How
can a woman tell whether she is going to accept

a man until Bhe is asked '? " suid Bhe with entire

eouiidence, as though she were stating the

simplest £aet in the world. Carringtou looked

pnssled, and Yentnred to ask whether women did

not generally make np their minds beforehand on

sneh an interesting point ; but Sybil overwhelmed

him with contempt :
" What good will they do

by makiii<^' up their minds, I bIiouUI like to know?

of course they would go and do the opposite.

Sensihle women don't pretend to maku up thuir

minds, Mr. Carringtou. But you men are so

stupid, aud you eau*t uudemtaud in the letuit.*'

Garrington gave it np, and went back to his

stale question: Could Sybil suggest any other
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resonree? and Sybil sadly eonfemed tbat she

could not. So far as she could see. they must

trust to luck, find Fhe thouj:;lit it wan cruol for

Mr. Carringlon to go aw^y oud leave her alone

>viihoni help. He had pxomifled (o prevent the

marriage.

One ihmg more I mean to do/' said Gar«

rinp^ : and here everything will do|)end on

your couvM^u' ;uul n< rvc. You luiiy depend upon

it that Mr. KatclilTe will oiler himself before vou

go north. He does not suspect you of making

trouble, and he will not think about you in any

way if you let him alone and keep quiet. When
he does offer himself you will know it; at least

your sister will tell you if she has accepted

him. If she refuses him point blank, you will

have nothing to do but to keep ber steady. If

you see her hesitatinfr, you must break in at any

cost, and use all your inllucuce to stop her. 13e

bold, then, and do your best. If everything fails

' and she still clings to him, I must play my last

card, or rather you must phiy it for me. I shall

leave with you a sealed letter which you are to

give her if everything'else fails. Do it before

she sees BatchJOfe a second time. Boe that she
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reftdfl It and, if neeesBary, make her read it, no

matter when or where. No one else must know

tliat it exists, and you must take as much caro

of it as though it were a diamond. You are not

to know what is in it; it must ho a oomxilofco

seeret. Bo yon nnderstaad ?
"

Sybil thought she did, hut her heart sank.

"When shall yon give me this letter she

asked.

*' The evening heforo I start, when I come to

hid good-hye; prohahly next Sunday. This

letter is our last hope. If, after reading tliut,

she does not give him up, you will have to pack

your trunk,my dear Sybil, and find a new home,

for yon can never live with them."

He had never before called her by her first

name, and it pleased her to hear it now, tliough

she generally had a strong ohjection to such

familiarities. " Oh, I wish you were not going! "

she exclaimed tearfully* " What shall I do when

you are gone ?
"

At tliis pitiful appeal, Carringkon felt a sudden

pung. lie found that ho was not so old as ho

had thought. Certainly he had grown to like

her frauk honesty and sound common sense, and
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ho had at lengtli discovered that she was hand-

some, with a Tery pretty figure. Was it not

Koiiiothiug like a ilirtatiou lie had bocu carrying

on with tiuB yonng person for the last month?

A glimmering of snspicion oroesed his mind,

though he got rid of it as qaickly as possible.

For a man of his age and sobriety to be in love

with two BiRtors at once "was impossible ; still

more impossible that Sybil should caro for him.

As for her, however, there was no doubt

about the matter. She had grown to depend

upon him, and she did it with all the blind oon-

Mence of yonth. To lose him was a serious

disaster. She had never before felt the sensa-

tion, and she thought it most disagreeable. Her

youthful diplomatiRts and adniircrs could not at

all fill Ciuringtoii'8 place. Tlicy danced and

chirruped cheerfully on the hollow crust of

soeioty, hut they were wholly useless when one

suddenly fell through and found oneselfstruggling

iu the divrkiicHH and dangers bouoath. Yonng

women, too, are apt to be flattered by the con-

iidenoes of older men
;
they have a keen palate

for\Yhatever Bavours of experience and adventure.

For the first time iu her hie, Sybil had found a

T
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man who gave some play to her imagination

;

one who had been a rebel, and bad grown need to

the shocks of fate, so as to walk with cahnncss into

the face of death, and to command or ol)ey with

oquttl indilTorcnco. She folt tlnit lie would tell

hef what to do when the earthquake came, and

would be at band to oooBult, whioh is in a

woman's ^es the great object of men's existence,

when trouble comes. She suddenly conceived

that Washington would be intolerable without

him, and that she should never get the courage

to fight Mr. lintcliiTo alone, or, if sho did, bIio

should make some fatal mistake. They fmished

their ride very soberly. She began to show a

new interest in all that concerned him, and

asked many questions about his sisters and their

plantation. Shewanted to ask him whether sho

could not do something to help tlicro, but this

Heenied too awkward. On his part he made her

promise to write him faithfully all that took

place, and this request pleased her, though she

knew his interest was all on her sister's account.

The following Sunday evening when ho camo

to bid good-bye, it was still worse. Thure was

no chance for private talk. Batdifie was there.
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and smral diplomatists, including old Jaoobi»

who had eyes like a oat and saw eviiry motion

of ouo*8 iaoe. Victoria Dare was on. the sofa,

chattering' with Lord ]>iinbog; Syhil woidd

rather have had any ordinary ilhicBs, even to

tlie extent of a light case of scarlet fever or

small-pox than let her know what was the

matter. Oorrington iound means to get Sybil

into another room for a moment and to give her

the letter he had promised. Then he bade her

good-bye, and in doing so he reminded her of

her promise to write, pressing her hand and

looking into her eyes with an earnestness that

mndo li(ir lioart boat faster, althouj^li she said

to herself that his interest was all about her

sister; as it was—^mostly. The thought did

not raise her spirits, but she went through with

her performance like a heroine. Perhaps she

was a little pleased to see that he parted from

jfadeleine with much less apparent feeling.

One would have Raid that tlioy were two good

friends who had no trouhlesouio sontiment to

worry thcin. But then every eye in the room

was watching ibis farewell, and speculating

about it. Batclifte looked on with particular
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Intonfl and was » liille perpleied to aaooiml for

fhiB too frftternal cordiality. Oonld he have

made a miscalculation '? or was there something

behind? Ho himself insisted upon shaking

bands genially with Carhngton and wifiUod liiiu

a pleasant journey and a successful one.

That night, lor the first time since she %

ehild, Sybil aotaally eried a tittle after she went

to bed, although it is true that her sentiment

did not keep her awake. She felt lonely and

weighed down by a groat responsibility. For a

day or two afterwards she was nervous and

restless. She would not ride, or make calls, or

see goests. She tried to sing a little, and found

it tiresome. She went ont and sat for hoars in

the Sqnare, where the spring snn was shining

warm and bright on the prancing horse of tlie

great Andrew Jackson. Bhe was a little cross,

too, and absent, and spoko so often about

Ciirriugton tliat at last Madeleine was struck

by sudden suspicion, and began to watcli her

with anxious care.

Tuesday night, after this had gone on for two

days, Sybil was in Madeleine's room, where she

often stayed to talk while her sister was at her
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toilet. This evening she threw herself listlesBly

on the coaoh, and within five minatee agidn

qnotod Onrrington. Madeleine turned from the

glass heforo which she was sitting, and looked

ha steadily in the faoe.

"Sybil," said she, "this is the twenty-fourth

time you have mentioned Mr. Carrinj^ton since

we sat down to dinner. I have waited for the

loond number to decide whether I should take

any notioe of it or not ? what does it mean« my
ehild? Do yoa oaie for Mr. Oairington ?

"

** Oh, Maude I
*' excUumed Sybil zeproadhfnUy,

flushing so violently that, OTen by that dim

light, her sister could not but see it.

Mrs. Leo roso and, crossing the room, sat

down by Sybil who was lying on the' couch and

turned lior face away. Madeleine put her arms

round her neck and kissed her.

"My poor—poor ehildl " said she pitymf^y.

** I never dreamed of this I "What a fool I have

been f How eould I have been so thoo^Uess

!

Tell mc !
" she added, with a little hesitation;

*' has he—docs he care for you ?
**

" No I no !
" cried Sybil, fairly breaking down

into a burst of tears; "no! he loves youl
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nobody but you ! bo never gave a tbon^^bt to

me. I don't care for him so very much," she

continued, drying her tears ; " only it Beems bo

lonely now he is gone."

lin. Lee lemiuned on the eoneh, mih her

arm round her BiBt6r*B neek, sileni, gasing into

vacancy, the picture of perplexity and consterna-

tion. The Bituation was getting beyond her

contioU
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GHAPIEB XL

Br {h0 middle of A|»Eil a sudden Boeial exeitement

started the iudoleut eity of Waskiogton to its

feet. The Grand-Duke and Duchess of Saxe-

Baden-Hombourg arrived in America on a tour

of pleasure, and in duo course ciime on to pay

their respects to the Oiicf Magistrate of the

Union. Tho nowHpapc'iH hiiHtenod to inform

their readers that the Grand-Duchess was a

royal prinoess of Bughind, and, in the want

of any other soeial event, every one who had any

sense of what was due to his or her own dignity,

hastened to show this august couple the respect

^vllich all republicans -who have a large income

derived from business, feel for English royalty.

Mew York gave a dinner, at which the most

insignificant person laesent was worth at least

a million dollars, and where the gentlemen who
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sat by the rrincess entertained her for an hour

or two by a calcuhition of the aggregate capital

represented. New York also gave a ball at

which thd Prinoess appeared in an ill-fitting

bliiuk Hilk (IroBS with mock laco and jot orna-

ments, ai iitjii^ L , l ul hundred toilets that

proclaimed the refined republican simplicity of

their dwners at a cost of varioiis hundred

thousand dollars . After tlicse hospitalities the

Grand-duoal pair oamo on to Washington, whore

they became guests of Iiord Skje, or, more

properly, Lord 8kye became their guest, for lio

seemed to consider that he handed the Legation

oyer to ihem, and he told Ito. Lee, with true

British bluntness of speech, that they were a

great bore and he wished thoy had stayed in

Saxe-Baden-Honil)ourg, or "wherever thoy be-

longed, but as thoy were here, he must be their

lackey. Mrs. Lee was amused and a little

astonished at the eandonr with which he talked

about them, and she was instmctlid and im-

proved by his dry account of the Princcfls, who,

it seemed, made herself disagrceal>l<i liy lier airs

of royalty; who had suffered dreadfully from

the voyage; and who detested America and
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everything American ; but who was, not without

some show of reason, jealous of her husband,

and (Mulurofl omlloHR sulTcriiigR, tliongh with a

very btul gmeo, ratiior ikaii loao sigUt of him.

Not only was Lord Skye obliged to turn the

Legation into an hotel, but in the fall enthuBiasm

of his loyalty he felt himself called upon to give

a ball. It was, he said, the easiest way of paying

off all his debts at once, and if the Princess was

good for nothing else, she could be utilized as

a show by way of " promoting the harmony of

the two great nations.*' In other words, Lord

Skye meant to exhibit the Princess for his own
diplomatie benefit, and he did so. One would

Lave thought that at tins season, when Congress

had adjourned, Wasliington would hardly have

afforded society enough to fill a ball-room, but

this, instead of being a drawback, was an

advantage. It permitted the British Minister

to issue invitations without limit. He asked

not only the Frosidont and his Oabinot, and the

judges, and the army, and the navy, and all

the residents of Washington who had any claim

to consideration, but also all the senators, all

the representatives in OougresB, all the governors
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of States irith their itaffe, if they had uiy» all

eminent dtisens and their families thxooghont

the Union and Canada, and finally every privuto I

individual, from the North Pole to the Isthmus

of Piiniuntv, who had ever nhown hiiu a civility

or was able to control interest enough to ask for

a card. The result was that Baltimore promised ^

to come in a body, and Philadelphia was equally

well-dispbsed; New York provided several scores

of guests, and Boston sent the governor and a

delegation; even the well-known millionaire

who represented California in tho United States

Senate was irritated becauKc, liis invitation

having been timed to arrive just one day too

late, he was prevented from bringing his family

across the continent with a choice party in a

director's car, to enjoy the smiles of royalty in

the halls of the British lion. It is astonishing

what efforts freemen will make in a just cause.

Lord Skye hiuiHelf treated the whole aflfair ^vith

easy contempt. One afternoon ho strolled into

Mrs. Leo's parlour and begged her to give him

a cap of tea. lie stud liu bad got rid of his

menagerie for a few hours by shunting it off

upon the German Legation, and he was 1^ way
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of 5vanttng a little human sodefy. Sylnl, who

was a great fovourite with him, entreated to

bo toM all about tlio ball, but he ioBisted tbat

ho knew no more than she did. A man from

New York had taken poRFCBsion of the Legation,

but what he would do with it was not within the

foresight of the wisest; from the talk of the

young members of his Legation, Lord Skye

gathered that the entire city was to be loo&d

in and forty millions of people expected, but his

own concern in the affair was limited to the

flowers he hoped to receive.

"All young and beautiful women," said he

to Sybil, *• are to send me flowers. I prefer

Jacqueminot roses, but will accept any hand*

some yariefy, provided they are not wired. It

is diplomatic etiquette that each lady who sends

me flowers shall reserve at least one dance for

me. Tou will please inscribe this at once upon

your tablets, Miss lloss."

To Madeleine tliis ball was a godsend, for

it came just in tiino to divert Sybil's mind from

its troubles. A week had now passed since tbat

revelation of Sybil's heart which had come like

an earthquake upon Mrs. Lee. Smce then
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Sybil \aA lieeii nervous and irritable, all the

more because she was conscious of It/cini^

watched. She was in secret ashamed of lur

own conduct, and inclined to be augry with

Carrington, as though ho wore ro8i)on8ihlo for

her fooliabneas; but ahe oould not talk with

Madeleine on the aabjeot withont diacnsaing

Mr. Bateliffe, and Canington had expressly

forbidden her to attaeh Mr. Bateliflb nntil it

was clear that Ratcliffe had laid himsolf open

to attack. This reticence deceived poor Afrs.

Lee, who saw in hor sister's moods only that

unrequited attachment for which ahe held her-

self solely to blame. Her groea negligenee in

allowing Sybil to be improperly exposed to snofa

a risk weighed heaYfly on her mind. With a

saint's eapaoity for self-torment, Madeleine

wielded the scourgo over her own back until

the blood came. She saw the roses rapidly

fading from Sybil's cheeks, and by the help of

an aoti?e imagination ahe diseoyered a heotio

look and symptoms of a oongh* She became

fairly morbid on the subject, and frottod herself

into a fever, upon which Sylnl sent, on her own

zesponsibiliiy, for the medioal man, and Made*
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leine was obliged to dose herself with quinine.

In fact, there was much more reason for anxiety

about kor ibau for iicr anxiety about Sybil, who,

barring a little youthful nerYousDess in the face

of mponsibility, was as healthy and comfortaUe

a young woman ae oould be shown in America,

and whoso sentiment never eost her five minutes'

sleep, although her nppotitc may have become

a shade more exacting than before. Madeleine

was quick to notice this, and surprised her cook

by making daily and almost hourly demands for

new and impossible dishes, which she exhausted

a library of eookery-books to disoorer.

Lord 8kyo*s ball and Sybil's interest in it

were a great relief to Madeleine's mind, and

she now turned her whole soul to frivolity.

Never, since she was seventeen, hod she thought

or talked so much about a ball, as now about

this ball to the Grand-Duohess. She wore out

her own brain in the effort to amuse Sybil.

Sbo took hor to eall on tho Princoss ; she would

have taken her to call on the Grand Lama had

ho conic to Washington. She instigated her to

order and send to Lord Skye a mass of the

handsomest roses New York could afford. She
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set her at work on her dress several days before

tliere was any occasion for it, and this famons

costume had to ho taken out, examined, criti-

cised, and discnssed with unending interest. Slie

talked about the dross, and the Princess, and

the ball, till her tongoe dove to the roof of her

month, and her brain xefnsed to aot. From

morning till night, for one entire week, she ate,

drank, breathed, and dreamt of the ball. Every-

thing that love could suggest or labour carry

^out, she did, to amuse and occupy her sister.

* Bho know that all this was only tom|K)rary

and palliatiYe, and that more radical measores

must be taken to seeure Sybil's happiness. On
this snbjeot she thought in seoret until both

head and heart ached. One thing and one

thing only was clear : if Sybil loved Carrington,

she should have him. How Mad<;lGine expected

to bring about this change of heart in Carring-

ton, was known only to herself. She regarded

men as creatures made for women to dispose of,

and capable of being transferred like checks, or

baggage-labels, from one woman to another, as

desired. The only condition was that he should

first be completely disabused of the notioii that
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he could dispose of himself. Mrs. Lee never

doubied that she could make Carrington fall in

love with Sybil provided she could place herself

beyond his xeaeh. At all events, come what

mighty even though ehe had to acoept the

deeperate alternative offexed by Mr. Batdifie,

nothing should be aUowed to interfere with

Sybil's happiness. And thus it was, that, for

the first time, Mrs. Leo began to ask herself

whether it was not better to fmd the Boiutioii

of her perplexities in marriage.

Would Bhe ever have been brought to this /

p(Mnt without the violent pressure of her sister's I

Buppoiiod ititorostn? This is ono of thiiso

ipiostious which wise men will not ask, because

it is one which ilie wisest man or woman cannot

answer. Upon this theme, an army of ingenious

authors have exhausted their ingenuity in enter-

taining the public, and their works are to bo

found at eveiy book-stall. They have decided

that any woman will, under the right conditions,

many any man at any time, provided her

"higher nature*' is properly appealed to. Only

with regret can a writer forbear to moralize on

this subject. "Beauty and the Beast," "Blue-
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beard," "Auld Robin Gray," have the double

obarm to authors of being very pleasant to read,

and still easier to dilute with sentiment. But

at least ten thousand modem mters, mtk

Lord Maoanlay at ilieir head, liavo bo ravaged

and despoiled the region of fury-stories and

fables, that an allusion even to the "Arabian

Nights" is no longer decent. The capacity of

women to malte unsuitable marriages jgaugt^be

considered as the corner-stono of Bociejy.

Moanwliilo the ball had, in truth, yeiy nearly

driven all thought of Carringtou out of Sybil's

mind. The city fiUed agpun. The streets

swarmed with fiishionable young men and

women from the provinoes of New York, Phila-

delphia, and Boston, who gave Sybil abundance

of occupation. She received bullctiiiB of the

progress of affairs. The ProBident and his wife

had consented to be present, out of theur high

respect for Her Mi^es|y the Queen and their

desire to see and to be seen. All tlie Cabinet

would accompany the Chief Magistrate. The

diplomatic corps would api>oar in uuifonn
;

ko,

too, the officers of the army and navy ; the

Govenior-General of Canada was coming, with
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a 8taiT. Lord Skyo remarked that the Governor-

General was a flat.

The (lay oi the ball was a day of nnxioty to

Sybil, although not on aocomit of Mr. Uatclillo

or of Mr. Gaxrington, who were of trifling con-

Beqneneo compared with the seriouB problem

now before her. The responBibility of dressing

both her Rister and herself fell upon Sybil, who

wan the real author of all Mrs. Leo's millinery

triumphs when they now occurred, except that

Madeleine managed to put character into what-

ever she wore, which Sybil repudiated on her

own account. On this day Sybil had reasons for

sjKicial excitement. AJl whiter two now droRBos,

one especially a triumph of ^[r. Worth's art, had

lain hi state upstairs, and Sybil liad waited in

vain for an occaHion that should worroiit the

Bpleudour of these garments.

One afternoon in early Juno of the preceding

summer, Mr. Worth had received a letter on the

part of the reigning ftwourite of the King of

Dahomey, durecting him to create for her a ball-

dress that should annihilate and utterly destroy

with jealousy and despair the hearts of her

sevcuty-iive rivals ; she was young oud beautiful

;

u
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expense was not a consideration. Such were

the words of her ohamherluin. All that night,

the great goniiis of the nineteenth century

ioBBOil wakefuUy on his hod revolving the |irobltim

in his muid. Visions of flesh-coloured tints

shot with blood-red perturbed his brain, but he

fought iif^'iiinst and dismisBcd them; that com-

bination wouKl be commonplace in Dahomey.

When the first rays of sunlight sliowed him the

reflection of his careworn face in the plate-glass

mirrored coiling, ho rose and, with an impulso

of despair, Hong open the casements. There

before his blood-shot eyes lay the pure, still,

new-bom, radiant June morning. With a cry

of inspiration the great man leaned out of the

cascnunt and rapidly caught the details of his

new conception. Before ten o'clock he was

again at his bureau in Paris. An imperious

order brought to his private room every silk,

satin, and gaoze within the range of pale pink,

pale croons, pale green, silver and azure. Then

came chromatic scales of colour ; combinations

monufc to vulgarise tho rahtbow; sinfonioa and

fugues; the twittering of birds and the great

peace of dewy nature; maidenhood iu hor
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awakening innocence; ''The Dawn in June."

Ilie Master rested content.

A week later cauio an ortlor from Sybil,

induding "an entirely original ball-dress,

—

nnlike any other sent to Ameriea." Mr. Worth

pondered, hesitated ; recalled Sybil's figure

;

the original pose of her head; ghuiced anxiously

at the map, and speculated whether the 'New

York UcraUl had a Rpccial correspondent at

Dahomey ; and at last, with a generosity pecu-

liar to great souls, he duplicated for "Miss

8. Boss, New Tork, U.S. America^" the order

for "L*Anbe, Mois de Juin.*'

The Schneidokoupons and Mr. French, who

had reappeared in Washington, came to dine

with Mrs. Lee on the evening of the hall, and

Julia Schncidckoupon sought in vain to discover

what Sybil was going to wear. " Bo happy, my
dear, in your ignorance!" said Sybil; '*the

pangs of envy will rankle soon enough.'* An
hour later her room, oxcopt the firo-pltvce, wlioro

a wood fu-e was gently smouldering, became an

altar of sacrilicc to the Deity of Da\^n in June.

Her bed, her low couch, her little tables, her

chiuiz arm-chairs, were covered with portions
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of the divinity, down to slippers and hnndker-

cliief, gloves and bimclies of ficsli roKes. ^VlR•n

at Icngtli, after a lonp; effort, the work was

cutnplete, ^frs. TiCO took a laBt critical look at

the vesult, aud eujoyod a glow oi Stttiiiraciitm.

Yoimg, happy, eparkling with oonsoioneness of

youth and heauty, Sybil stood, Hebe Anadyo-

mene, ziaing from the foam of soft erepliBse

which flwept baek beneath the long train of pale,

tender, pink silk, fainting into breadths of

d(!licato primrose, relieved hero and there by

facings of Jane green—or was it the blue of

early rooming?—or both? suggesting unutter-

able freshnefis. A modest hint from her maid

that "the girls/' as women-servants eall each

other in American honseholds, would like to

offer tlioir shore of incense nt the slirino, was

amiably met, and they were allowcMl a glimpse

of the divinity before she was enveloped in

wraps. An admiring group, huddled in the

doorway, murmurod approval, from the leading

** girl,*' who was the cook, a coloured widow

of some sixty wintom, whoso luliiimUiou was

irrepressible, down to a New England spunster

irtiose Anabaptist conscience wrdiBtled with her
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inBtinetB, and vho, althoagh disapproTing of

"French folks," paid in her heart thai secret

honui^o to their [^owiih and bonnets wliicli hor

Bti'iiier lips refused. Tlio upplauRo of this

audieuce iios, from gcueratiou to generation,

eheored the hearts of myriads of young women

starting out on their little adYentoroB, while

the domcRtie launds floiiriBh green and fresh

for one half hour, until they wither at the

threshold of the ball-room.

Mrs. Lee toiled long and earnestly over her

sister's toilet, for bad not she herself in her own

day been the best-dressed girl in New York ?—

•

at least, she held thai opinion, and her old

insiineis eame to life again whenever Sybil

was to be prepared for any great occasion.

Madeleine kissed her sister affectionately, and

gave her unusual praise when the "Dawn in

June " was complete. Sybil was at this moment

the ideal of blooming yonth, and Mrs. Lee

almost dared to hope that her heart Avas not

permanently broken, and that she might yet

BurviTO until Garrington could be brought back.

Her own toilet was a much shorter affair, but

Sybil was impatient long before ii was oon<-
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daded ; the oarriage was wailing, and she waa

oMiged to disappoint her boueebold by ooming

down enveloped in ber bog q|»m-doak, and

bnnrying away.

Wlion at longtli tlio Bistors entered the rocep-

tion-roora at the British Legation, Lord Skye

rehuked them for not having^ come /early to

receive with him. Hia Lordsliip, with a huge

riband aeross hie breast, and a star >6n his ooat,

eondesoended to express bimself/vigorously on

tlie snbject of the ''Dawn ui June." Sobneide-

lcuiixK>n, wbo was prond of bis easy nso of tlie

latesi artistic jargon, lool^ed with respect at

Mrs. Leo's silver-gray satin and its Venetian

lace, the arrangement of which had heen con-

scientiously stolen from\a picture in the Louvre,

and he murmured audihly, " Nootnme in silver-

gray I
*'—^Uien, turning to Sybil— and you ? Of

course I I see I A song without words ! '* Mr.

Frenob oame up and, in bis most faseinating

tones, exelaunod, "Why, Mrs. Lee, you look

real handsome to-night !
" Jacol)!, after a close

Bcrutuiy, said tliat he took tlio lihoi ty of au old

man in teUing them that they were hoth dressed

absolutely without fault. Even the Gxand-Duka
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was straok by Sybil, and made Lozd Skye

introduce bim, after whioh ceremony be terrified

her by asking tho pleaettre of a waits. 8be

diKappeared from Waclclciue's view, not to be

brought back again until Dawn met dawn.

The bail was» as the newspapers declared, a

brilliant success. Every one who knows the

city of Wiiahiugton will recollect that, among

Bome scores of magnificent residences which

oar own and foreign governments have built

for tho comfort of cabinet officers, judges,

diplomalists, vice-presidents, RpealvcrH, and sena-

tors, the British Legation is by far the most

impressive. Combining in one harmonious

whole the proportions of the Pitti Pahice,

with the decoration of the Casa d'Oro and the

dome of an Eastern mosque, this architectural

triumph ofiiers extraordinary resources for society.

Fm-ther description is unnecessary, since any-

one may easily refer back to the New York

ncwapapoi'fl of tho following morning, whero

accurate plans of the house on tiio ground lluor,

will be foimd ; while the illustrated newspapers

of the same week contaui excellent sketches of

the most pleadng scenic effects, as well as of the
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ba]l*room and of tho Princess smiling graciously

from her throne. The lady just behind the

rriuccea on hor left, ia Mra. Loo, a poor likcncBs,

but easily distingiiisliAble from the fact that the

artist, for Ins own oIijccIh, iins made her nithor

shorter, and tho rriiicesa rather taller, than

was strictly correct, just as he haa given the

Princess a gracious eniile, which was quite

different from her actual expresKion. In short,

tho artist 18 eompelled to exhibit the world

rather as we would wish it to be, than as it

WOB, or is, or, indeed, is lilco shortly to become.

The strangest part of his pictnre ia, however,

the foot that he actually did see Mrs. Leo >vhcro

he has put her, at the Princess's elhow, which

was almost the last place in the room where

any one who know Mrs. Leo would havo looked

for 1 er. Tiio explanation of this cilrioiis acci-

dent shall be giyen immediately, since the facts

are not mentioned in the public reports of the

ban, which only said that, "close behind her

Royal Highness the Gi'and-Diichess, stood our

charming and aristocratic countrywonuin, Mrs.

Lightfoot Loe, who luis made bo great a sensa-

tion in Washington this winter, and whose
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name public rumour has connected with that

of the Secretary of the Treasury. To her the

PruiccBS appeared to address most of licr

conversation."

The Bhow was a vexy pretty one, and on a

pleasant April evening there were many plaoes

less agreeable to be in than this. Much ground

ontside hod bcm roofed over, to make a ball-

room, large as an opciii-house, with a dais and

a sofa in the centre of one k)ng side, and another

dais with a second sofa immediately opposite to

it iu the centre of the other long side. Each

dais had a canopy of red ydvet, one bearing the

Lion and the Unicom, tlio otlicr tlio American

Eagle. The l^oyal Standard was displayed above

the Unicom ; tlie Stars-and-Stripes, not quite so

elleetively, waved above the Eagle. The Princess,

being no longer quite a child, found gas trying

to her complexion, and compelled Lord Skye to

illuminate hor beauty by one hundred thousand

wax candles, more or less, which wore nrrangGd

to be becoming about the Grand-ducal throne,

and to be showy and unbecoming about the

opposite institution across the way.

The exact facts were these. It had happened
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thai the Grand-Duohess, ha^iiig been neoessarily

brought intd contaet irith the Preeident, and

partienliiHy with his wife, dnring the past week,

had conceived for the latter an antipathy hardly

to ho expix'Hsed in words. Ihtr fixed dotorniijia-

tion was at any cost to keep the Presidential

party at a distance, and it was only after a

stormy scene that the Grand-Dolce and Lord

Skye BQceeeded in extorting her consent that the

President should take her to snpper. Further

than this she wonld not go. She wonld not

Bpoak to " that woman," aB she called tho

President's wife, nor he in her neighhourhood,

Bhe would rather stay in her own room all the

evening, and she did not care in the leas^ what

. the Queen would think of it, for she was no

subject of the Queen's. The ease was a bard

one for Lord Skyo, who was perplexed to know,

from thin point of view, why ho was entertaining

the Princcas at all
; hut, with the help of the

Grand-Duke and Lord Dunheg, who was very

active and smiled deprecation with some success,

he found a way out of it; and this was the

reason why there were two thrones in the ball-

room, and why the British throne was lighted
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with saoh caxefol reference to the Prineess's

complezion. Lord Skye immolated himself in

tlieiiHtial effort ofBritieh and Americnn Ministers,

to keep the two gi'eat powers apart. He and

tlie Giand-Duke and Lord Dunbeg acted as

buffers with watchful diligence, dexterity, and

Buccess. As one resource, Lord Skye had

hetbouglit himBclf of Mrs. Leo, and be told the

PrincoBB the story of Mrs. Lee*B relations with

tlio Fro8ident*B wife, a story which was no secret

in Washington, for, apart from Madeleine's own

account, society was left in no doubt of the light

in which Mrs. Lee was regarded by the mistress

of tlio White House, whom Washington ladies

were now in the habit of drawing out on the

subject of Mrs. Xjee, and who always rose to

the bait with fresh vivacity, to the amusement

and delight of Victoria Dare and other mischief-

makers*

*' She will not trouble you so long as you can

1 eop Mrs. Lee in your neighbourhood," said

Lord Rkyc, and the Princess accordingly seized

upon JMxB. Lee and brandished her, as though

she were a charm against the evil eye, in the

face of the President's party. 8he made Mrs.
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Lee take a place just behind her as tliongli she

were a lady-in-waiting. She even graciously

permitted her to sit down, so near that their

chairs touched. Whenever ** that woman " was

within sight, which was most of the timo, tho

Princess directed her conTersation entirely to

Mrs. Lee and took care to make it evident.

Even before the Presidential party had arrived,

Madeleine had fallen into the Princess's grasp,

and when tho rrincoss went forward to receive

the President and his wife, which slie did with

a Ikvw of stately and distant dignity, she dragged

Madeleine dosely hy her side. Mrs. Lee bowed

too; she oonld not well help it; bat was cut

dead for her pains, with a glare of contempt and

hatred. Lord Skye, who was acting as cavalier

to the President's wife, was panic-stricken, and

hastened to march his democratic potentate

away, under pretence of showing her the decO'

rations. He placed her at last on her own

throne, where he and tho Grand-Duke relieved

each other in standing guard at uitervnls

throughout the evening. Wlien the PrinocHS

followed with the President, she compelled her

husband to take Mrs. Lee on his arm and cou-
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duct lier to the British throne, with no other

object than to exasperate the President's wife,

wlio, Iirom Lor elevated platform, looked dowu

upon ike cort6go with a boowL

In all this affair Hn. Leo the principal

sufferer. No one could relieve her, and she was

literally penned in as she sat. The Princess

kept up an incessant fire of small conversation,

principally complaint and fault-finding, which

no one dared to interrupt. Mrs. Lee was pain-

lolly bored, and after a time even the absurdity

of the thing ceased to amuse her. 8he hod,

too, the ill-luck to make one or two remarks

which appealed to some liiddon sonso of hmnonr

In the Princess, who laughed and, in the style

of royal pcrBonap;e8, gave her to understand

that she would like more amusement of the

same sort. Of all things in life, Mrs. Loo

held this kind of court-servioe in coutciupt,

for she was something more than republicatt

—a littlo ooinmunistic at heart, and her
j
only

serious comphiint of the President and his wife -

was that they undertook to hare a court and

to ape monarchy. She had no notion of ad-

,

roitting social superiority in any one, President
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or Prince, and to be suddenly oonTorted into

a lady-m-waiiing to a BnuUl German Grand-

Dnehees, was a terrible blow. Bni what was

to be done? Lord Skje had drafted her into

the service and she could not decently refuso

to help him when he came to her side and told

her, with his usual calm directness, what his

difficulties were, and how he counted upon her

to help him out.

The same play went on at supper, where there

was a royal-presidential table, whioh held abont

two dosea guests, and the two great ladies

presiding, as far apart as they oould be placed.

The Grand-Buke and Lord Skye, on either side

of the President's wife, did their duty like men,

and were rewarded by receiving from her much

information about the domestic arrangemeuts

of the White House. Tho President, however,

who sat next the Princess at the opposite end,

was evidently depressed, owing partly to the

fact that the Princess, in deliauoe of all uti«pitilto,

had compelled Lord Dunbcg to take Mrs. Loe

to suppur and to place her directly next tho

Pr<!Hidciit. Madoloiiie tried to escape, hut was

BtupiJtid by the Priuoess, who addressed her
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across (he President and in a decided tone asked

lier to sit preeisely tlieie. Km. Lee looked

timidly at lior uoigbbour, who made no sign, but

ato his Biippor in silonee only hrokon by an

occasional reply to a rare remark. Mrs. Lee

pitied him, and wondered what his wife would

Ray when thoy reached liome. Slie caught llat-

cliile's eye down the table, watching her with a

smile; she tried to talk fluently with Dunbeg;

but not until supper was long over and two

o'olodk was at hand ; not until the Presidential

party, under all the proper formalities, had taken

their leave of the Graiid-ducal party ; not until

Lord Skyo iuid esci>rtcd them to their carriafi;o

and returned to say that they were gone, did the

Princess loose her hold upon Mrs. Lee and allow

her to slip away into obscurity.

Meanwhile the ball had gone on after the

manner of balls. As Madeleine sat in her

enforced grandeur Bhe oould watch all that

pasHcd. She liad kccu Sybil whirling al)out wit i

one man after another, amid a swarm of daiicHii s,

ui\joyiug horself to the utmost and occoBionully

gplving a nod and a smile to her sister as their

eyes met* Theie, too, was Victoria Dare, who
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never appeared flurried even when waltzing with

Lord Dunbeg, whose education as a dancer had

been neglected. The fact was now fally recog-

nized that Victoria was carrying on a systematic

flirtation with Danbeg, and had undertaken as

her latest duty the task of teaching him to waits.

Ilia Btruggles and her calmness in a8Bi8tin<]j

them commanded respect. On the opposite Bide

of the room, by tlio republican throne, Mrs.

Lee liad watched Mr. Batchffe standing by

the President, who appeared nnwiUiug to let

him out of arm's length and who seemed to

malce to him most of his fewremarks. Schneide-

koupon and his sister were mixed in the throng,

dancing as though England had never counte-

naneod the heresy of free-trado. On the whole,

Mrs. Lee was satisiied. If her own ButTeringB

were great, thoy wore not without reward. She

studied all the women in the ball-room, and if

there was one prettier than Sybil, Madeleine's

eyes could not discover her. If there was a

more perfect dress, Madeleine knew notlting of

dressing. On those points she felt the conli-

dence of conviction. Her calm would have

been complete, had she felt quite sure that none
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of Sybil's gaiety was superficial and that it

\70uld not be followed by reaction. She watched

nervously to soo whether her faeo changed its gay

expression, and once she thought it became de-

pressed, but this was when the drand-Duke

came up to claim his waltz, and the look rapidly

paRRod away when tlioy got upon the floor and

his lliglnicBS began to wheel round the room

with a precision and momentum tliat would

have done honour to a regiment of Life Guards,

lie Boomed pleased with his experiment, for he

was seen again and again careering over the

floor with Sybil until Mrs. Lee herself became

nervous, for the PrinccBs frowned.

After her release Madeleine lingered awhile in

the ball-room to speak with her sister and to

receive congratulations. For half on hour she

was a greater belle than Sybil. A crowd of men

dustered about her, amused at the part she had

played in the evening's entertainment and full

of complimmits upon her promotion at Goiurt.

Lord Skyo himself found time to offer her his

thanks in a more serious tone than he generally

affected. " You have suffered much," said he,

''and I am gratoluL*' Modoloiue laughed aa
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she answered that her enfferinga had seemed

nothing to her while she watched his. Bnt at

last she became weary of the noise and glare of

tho ball-room, and, aoccptinj,^ the arm of lutr

excellent friend Count Topoll, she strolled with

him back to the house. There at lost she sat

down <m a sofa in a qniet window-recess where

the light was less strong and where a convenient

lanzel spread its leaves in front so as to make

a bower through which she could see the

passerB-by without being seen by them except

with an clTort. Had kIic been a younger woiuaii,

this would have been the spot for a flirtation,

but Mrs. Lee never flirted, and the idea of her

flirting with Popoft would have seemed ludicrous

to all tnitnlcin*!-

He did not sit down, bnt was leaning against

tlie angle of the wall, talking with her, when

suddenly Mr. Batcliffe appeared and took tho

seat by her side with such deliberation and

apparent sense of property that Popotf inconti-

nently turned and tied. No one knew where the

Secretary come from, or how lio Iciuned that

she was there. He made no exphuiation auU

she took oare to ask for none. 8he gave him a
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higlilj-oolonred aoeouni of her evening's service

as lady-in-waiting, which ho matched by that

of luH own trials as gcntleinaii-UHhcr to tho

President, who, it seemed, had clung desperately

to his old enemy in the absence of any other

rock to dutch at*

Batelifie looked the character of Prime Minister

sufficiently well at this moment. He iroiild

have held liis own, at a pinch, in any Court, not

merely in Eiuopc but in India or China, where

dignity is still expected of gentlemen. Except-

ing for a certain coarse and animal expression

about the mouth, and an indefinable coldness in

tho oye, ho was a hanilsomo man and still in his

prime. Evefy one remarkod how much he was

improved since entering the Cabinet. He had

dropped his senatorial manner. His clothes

were no longer congressional, but those of a

respectable man, neat and decent. His shirts

no longer protruded in the wrong places, nor

were his shirt-collars frayed or soiled. His haur

did not stray over his eyes, ears, and coat, like

that of a Scotch terrier, but had got itself cut.

Having overheard ]£rs. Lee express on one occa-

sion her opinion of people who did not take a
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cold batli every morning, lie liad thought it best

to adopt this reform, although he would not

have had it generally knowD, for it sayonred of

easte. He made an eff<»rfc not to be dictatorial

and to forget that he had been the Prairie Giant,

the bully of the Senate. In short, what with

I^IiB. Lee's influence and what with his emanci-

^

pation fruni the Senate chamber with ita code of

/ 1
bad manners and worse morals, Mr. liaicliiTo

was fast becoming a respectable member of

society whom a man who had never been in

prison or in politics might safely acknowledge

as a friend.

Mr. Batcliffe was now evidently bent npon

being heard. After chatting for a time with

some humour on the President's Buccenses as a

man of fashion, lie changed the suhjcet to the

merits of the President as a statosman, and little

by Uttle as lie spoke be became serious and liis

voice sank into low and confidential tones. He i

plainly said that the Fresident*s incapacity had

now become notonons among his followers ; that;

it was only with (liiltcuHy Iiih Oabitictnml frii^ndi^

could prevent him from making a fool of him-^

self fifty times a day ; that all the party leaders
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who had occasion to deal with him "were so

thoroughly disgusted that the Cabmet had to

pass its time in trying to x>acify them ; whilo this

state of things lasted, Batoliffe's own influence

must be paramonnt; he had good reason to

know that if the Presidential election were to

take place this year, nothing could prevent his

nomination and election ; even at tluree years'

distance the chances in his favour were at least

two to one ; and after this exordium he went on

in a low tone with increasing eamestnessj while

Mrs. Lee sat motionless as the statue of Agrip-

pina, her eyes fixed on the ground

:

"I am not ouo of thoso who are happy in

political life. I am a politician because I cannot

help myself ; it is the trade I am fittest for, and

ambition is my resource to make it tolerable.

In poUticB we cannot keep our hands clean. I

have done many things in my political career

that are not defensible. To act with entire

honesty and self-respect, one should always live

in a pure atmosphere, and the atmosphere of

politics is impure. Domestic life is the salvation

of many public men, but I have for many years

been deprived of it. I have now come to that
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point where inereaslDg reeponsiLilities and

temptations make me require help. I must

have it. You alone con give it to me. You: ore

kind, thoughtful, conscientious, liigb'iniDded,

cultivated, fitted better than any woman I ever

saw, for pnblio duties. Your plaee is ibere.

You beloDg among tbose wbo exeroiso an in-

flnenoe beyond tbeir time. I only ask yon to

take the place which is yours."

Tliifl desperate appeal to l^frs. Lee's ambition

was a calculated part of ItatdilTo's schonte. JTo

was well aware tbai be bad marked bigb game,

and ibat in proportion to tbis beigbi must be

the power of bis lure. Nor was be embarrassed

because Mrs. Lee sat still and pale with her eyes

fixed on the ground and her hands twisted

together in her lap. The eagle that Boars

highest must he longer in descending to the

ground thou the sparrow or the partridge.

Mrs. Lee had a thousand things to think about

in this brief time, and yet she found that she

could not think at all; a succession of mere

images and fragments of thought passed rai)idly

over her mind, and her will exercised no control

upon their order or their nature. One of these
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fleeting refleoliomi was that in all the offen of

marriage she had ever heaid, this was the meet

iiURCiitimental waA bnmnARfilike. As for his

appeal to liur {uiihiiion, it foil quite (k;ul upon

lier car, but a ^v()lllan must be iiioro than a

heroine who con listen to Hattery so evideutljr

Bincere, from a man who is pro-emiiicnt among

men, without being affected by it. To her,

however, the great and oyerpowering loot was

that she found herself unable to retreat or

escape ; her tactics were diseoncerted, her tem-

porary barriers beaten down. Tiie oiler was

made. What should she do with it?

She had thought for montlis on this Bubject

without being able to form a decision; what

hope was there that she should be able to decide

now, m a ball-room, at a minute's notice?

"When, as occasionally happens, the oonflioting

sentiments, prejudices, and passions of a lifetime

are compressed into a single instant, they some-

times ovcrcliai <;o the mind and it refuses to work.

Mrs. Lee sat still and lot things take tlicii courKo

;

a dangerous cxpc<liout, as thousands ol women

have learned, for it leaves them at the mercy of

the strong will, bent upon mastery.
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The muBio from the Imll-ifMini did not Btop.

GrowdB of persons passed by their retreat.

Some glanced in, and not one of theeo folt

a doubt what was going on there. An nn-

mistalvcahle atmosphere of mystery and in-

tensity Burrounded the pair. Ilatclifife's eyes

were fixed upon Mrs. Lee, and hers on the

ground. Neither seemed to speak or to stir.

Old Baron Jaeobi, who never failed to see every-

thing, saw this as he went by, and ejaoulated

a foreign oath of frightfiil import. Victoria

Bare saw it and was devonred by enriosity to

Buch a point ae to he hardly capable of con-

taining lierself.

After a silence which seemed interminable,

Ratclifife went on :
" I do not speak of my own

foelingB because I know that nnless oompollod

by a strong sense of duty, yon will not be

decided by any devotion of mine. But I honestly

say that I have learned to depend on ycm to

a degree I can hardly express; and when I

think of w'hat I should he without you, life

Boems to me so intolei!i])ly duilc that I am
ready to make any sacrifice, to accept any con-

ditions that will keep yon by my side."
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Meanwhile Viefoim Daxe» although deeply

interested in what Dirnbeg was telling her, had

inct Sybil and had stopped a single second to

whisper in her oar :
" You had better look after

your sister, in the window, behind the laurel

with Mr. Batcliffe !
" Sybil was on Lord Skye's

arm, enjoying hersell amasmgly, thoogfa the

night was lur gone, but when she eaught

Yietoria's words, the expression of her face

wholly changed. All the anxieties and terrors

of the last fortnight, came back upon it. She

dragged Lord Skye across the hall and looked

in upon her sister. One glance was enough.

DoBporatoly iriglitened but afraid to hesitate,

she went dkeetly up to Madeleine who was still

sitting like a statue, listening to Bateliffe's last

words. As she hurriedly entered, Mrs. Lee,

looking up, caught eight of her pale face, and

Btaiiied from her seat.

"Are you ill, Sybil?" she exclaimed; "is

anytliing the matter ?
"

" AUttle—fatigued," gasped Sybil ; " I thought

you might be ready to go homb.'*

" I am," cried Madeleine ; " I am quite ready.

Good evening, Mr. Batdiffe. I will see you to*
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moRow. Lord 8kye, ehaQ I take leave of the

Princess ?
"

"The Princess retired half an hour ago,"

replied Lord Skye, who saw the situation and

was quite ready to help Sybil; "let me take

yon to the dieasmg-room and order your

earriage."

Ifo. Batolifie found himself cniddenly left

al(me, while Mrs, Lee hurried away, torn

by fresh anxieties. They had reached the

tli<'HHi)i{^-i()()iii and wore lujiirly rfudy to go

iioiuo, when Victora J)iU'o Hiuldoiily dashi'd in

upon them, with an animation of manner very

unusual in her, and, seizing Sybil by the

hand, drew her into an adjoimng room and

shut the door.

*' Can yon keep a seeret said she abruptly.

<«matr" said Sybil, looking at her with

open-mouthed interest ;
" you don't mean—ore

you really—tell me, quick !

'*

" Yds !
" said Victoria relapsing into oom-

jiosuro ;
*• I am engaged !

"

" To Lord DuuUsg ?
"

Yiotona nodded, and Sybil, whose nerree were

strung to the highest pitch by exoitement.
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flattery, fatigue, perplexity, and terror, buret into

a paroxysm of laughter, that startled even the

caliu Mies Dare.

" Poor Lord Diinbeg t don't be hard on him,

Yieioiial" she gasped when at last she fonnd

bieafh; do yon reaJlj mean to pass the rest of

your life in Irehuid? Oh, how mocfa yon will

teach them !

"

** You forget, my dear," said Victoria, who had

placidly enthroned herself on the foot of a bed,

"that I am not a pauper. I am told that

Dtmbeg Castle is a romantic summer residonee,

and in the doll season we shall of course go to

Loudon or soiuowliore. I shall ho civil to yon

when you come ow. Don't you think a coronet

will look well on me ?
'*

Sybil burst again into laughter bo irrepressible

and prolonged that it puzzled even poor Duubeg,

who was impatiently pacing the corridor outside.

It alarmed Madeleine, who suddenly opened the

door. Sybil recovered herself, and, her eyes

streaming with tears, presented Yiotona to her

sister:

Madeleine, allow me to introduce yon to

the Countess Dunbeg 1

"
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But Mrs. Lee mw muoh too anxiouB to feel

any interest in Lady Dunbeg. L sudden fear

stmck her that Sybil was going into hysteries

beeimse Yietcma's engagement recalled her own

disappointment. She hurried her sister away to

the carriage.

\
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casuLPTEB xin.

Tbbt droye home in silence, Mrs. Lee clistnrbed

with anxieties iiiul doubts, partly caused by her

sister, partly by Mr. BatcIiiTe; Sybil divided

between amusement at Yictona's conquest, and

alann at her own boldness in meddling with her

fiisier'B affairs. Desperation, however, was

stronger than fear. She made up hor mind that

farther suspense was not to be endured; she

would fight her battle now before another hour

was lost ; surely no time could be better. A few

moments brought them to their door. Mrs. Lee

had told her maid not to wait for them, and they

wore alone. The fire was still aUve on Made-

leine*B hearth, and she threw more wood upon

it. Then she Insisted thai Sybil must go io

bed at once. But Sybil refused ; she felt quite

well, she said, and not in the least sleepy;
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she had a great deal to talk about, and wanted

to get it off her miud. Nevertheless, her feminine

regard for the " Dawn in Juno" led her lo post-

pone what she had to say until with Madeleine's

liolp she had laid tho triumph of the ball carefully

aside; then, putting on her dressing-gown, and
hastily plunging Ganington's letter into her

hreast, like a conoealed weapon, she harried

haek to tfadeleine'e room and established herself

in a ehair before the iiro. There, after a

moment's pause, the two women began their

long-dcforrod trial of strength, in which the

match was so nearly equal as to make the result

doubtful; for, if Madeleine were much the

eleverer, Sybil in this case knew mneh better

what she wanted, and had a dear idea how she

meant to gain it, while Hiideleine, uuniBpieious

of attack, bad no plan of defence at all.

** Madeleine," began Sybil, solemnly, and with

a violent palpitation of the heart, " I want you to

tell me something."

"What is it, my child?" said Mrs. Lee,

puzzled, and yet half ready to seo that there

must be some oonnection between her sister'a

ooming qaeation and iha suddtiii illnesB at tha
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ball, which had disappeared as suddenly as it

came.

" Do you moan to many Mr. Batcliffe ?
"

Poor MrsL Lee was qiiite disconcerted by the

directness of the attack. This fatal qnestion

met her at every turn. Hardly had she suc-

ceeded in escaping from it at the ball scarcely

an hour ago, by a stroke of good fortimo for

which 8ho now began to see Bhe was indebted to

bybil, and here it \vau again presented to her

face like a pistol. The whole town, then, was

asking it. JiatcUffe's offer must have been seen

by half Washington, and her reply was awaited

by an immense audience, as though she were a

IMilitical returniug-board. Her disgust was
• intense, and her first answer to Sybil was a

quick inquiry

:

** Why do you ask such a question ? have you

heard anything,—^has anyone talked about it to

you?"

No 1
*' replied Sybil ; " but I must know ; I

can see for myself without being told, that Mr.

llatoU£fe is trying to make you marry him. I

don*t ask out of curiosity ; this is something that

concerns me nearly as much as it does you your-
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self. Please tell me I don't treat me lilre a diild

any longer! let me know what you arc tliinking

about ! I am so tired of being loft in the dark

!

You have no idea how ranch this thing weighs

on me. Oli, Maudoi I bIuiII never bo liai)py

again until yon trust me about this."

Mrs. Lee lelt a little pang of eonsdence, and

seemed suddenly to beeome eonseious of a new

coil, tightening about her, in this wretched com-

plication. Unable to see her way, ignorant of

her Bister's motives, urged on by the idea that

Sybil's happiness was involved, she was now

charged with want of feeling, and called upon for

a direct answer to a plain question. How could

she aver that she did not mean to many Mr.

Batcliffe ? to say this would be to shut the door

on all the objects she had at heart. If a direct

answer must be given, it was better to say

** Yes !
•* and have it over ; better to leap bhndly

and see what came of it. Mrs. Lee, therefore,

with an internal gasp, but with no visible sign

of excitement, said, as though sho w^re iu a

dream:

"WeU, Sybil, I fotO tell yon. I would hdTC

told you long ago if I had known myself. Yes t
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I liaTe made up my mind io many Mr. Kat-

ciiHe !

"

Ryl)il Ri>ran{]; to lior fret with a cry: ''Aud

liavo you told liim so ? " she askod.

No I you came aud iuierrupted us just as we

were speaking. I was glad you did come, for it

gives me a litQe time to think. But I am decided

now. I shall toll him to-morrow."

This was not said with the air of one wliose

heart heat warmly at the thought of confeBsinf];

her love. Mrs. Lee spoke mechanically, and

almost with an effort. Sybil flung herself with

all her energy upon her sister ; violently excited,

and eager to make hersolf heard, without waitmg

for arguments, she broke out into a torrent oi

entreaties

:

" Oh, don't, don't, don't ! Oh, please, please,

don't, my dearest, dearest Maude ! unless you

want to break my heart, don't marry that man !

You can't love him ! You con never bo happy

with him ! he will take you away to Teonia,

and you will die there I I shall never see you

again ! lie will make you unhappy ; he will

beat you, I know he will ! Oh, if you care for

me at all| don't marry him ! Send him away

!
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don't Bee liirn again ! let us go ourselves, now,

in the morning train, before ho comes back.

I'm all ready; Til pack evcrythiug for you;

we'll go to Newport; to Earope—anywhere,

to be out of his reach I

"

With this passionate appeal, Sybil threw

herself on her kneea by her sister's side, and,

clasping her arms round Madeleino'B waist,

sobbed as though her heart were already brolvun.

Had Carringtou seen her then he must have

admiitoil that hIiu had carried out Iuh iuRtruc-

tions to the lettorj- She was quite honest, too,

in it oJl. She meant what she said, and her

tears were real tears diat had been pent np for

weeks. Unluckily, her logic was feeble. Her

idea of Mr. RatclifTo's character was vague, and

biased by mere theories of what a Trairio Giant

of Poonia should be in his domentic relations.

Her idea of Peonia, too, was indistinct. She

was haunted by a vision of her sister, sittuig

on a horse-hair sofa before an air-tight iron

stove in a small room with high, bare white

walls, a ohromo-lithograph on each, and at her

side a marble-topped table surmounted by a

glass vase containing funereal dried grasses;
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the only literature, Frank Leslie's periodical

and the iVc/r York Lcclrjcr, with a strong smell

of cookiug everywhere pre valent. Hero she saw

Madeleine receiving visitors, the mves of neigh*

boors and oonstitnents, who told her the Peonia

news.

Notwithstanding her ignorant and nnreason-

ahle prejudice against western men and women,

wostcni towiiH and prairies, and, in sliort, every-

thing western, down to western politics and

western politicians, whom she perversely asserted

to be the lowest of all western products, there

was still some common sense in Sybil's idea.

Wlion that inovltiUilo hour struck for Mr.

liatcltffe, which strikes sooner or later for all

politicians, and an nngratoful country permitted

liim to pine among his friends in Illinois, wliat

did he propose to do with his wife ? Did he

seriously suppose that she, who was bored to

death by New York, and bad been able to find

no permanent pleasure in Europe, would live

quietly in the romantic village of Feonia ? If

not, did Mr. Batclifle imagine that they could

find happiness in the enjoyment of each other's

society, and of Mrs. Lee*s income, in the excite-
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ments of Washington? In the ardour of his

pursuit, Mr. BatcUffe had accepted in advance

any oonditione whieh Mrs. Lee might impose,

but if lie really imagined that happiness and

content lay on the purple rim of this sunset,

he had more confidence in women and in money

than a wider experienoe waa ever likely to

justify.

Whatever might be Mr. Batcli£Fe*8 schemes for

dealing with these obstacles they oould hardly

bo such us would siitisry Syhil, who, if iniiciinmtti

in her theories about Prairie Giants, yet under-

stood women, and especially her sister, much

better tlian Air. EatclifTe ever could do. Hero

she was safe, and it would have been better had

she said no more, for Mrs. Lee, though staggered

for a moment by her sister^s vehemence, was

reassured by what seemed the absurdity of her

fears. Madeleine rebelled against this hysterical

violence of opposition, and became more fixed in

her decision. She scolded her sister in good,

set ternis

—

" Sybil, Sybil ! you must not he so violent.

Behave like a woman, and not like a spoiled

childl"

Diyilizua by GoOglc



DEMOCRACY, 825

Mrs. L«e, like most petsoiw ^ho haye to deal

with spoiled or unspoiled children, resorted

to severity, not so nmoh beeause it was the

proper way of dealing with thcin, as because

she knew not what else to do. She wae

thoroughly uncomfortable and weary. She waa

not satisfied with herself or with her own

motives. Doubt encompassed her on all sides,

and her worst opponent was that sister whose

happiness had turned the scale i^^ainst her own
judgment*

Nevertheless her tactics answered their object

of checking Sybil's vehemence. Her sobs came

to an end, and she presently rose with a (quieter

ttir.

" Madeleine/' said she, " do yon really want

to mon-y Mr. llatclifie ?
"

"What else can I do, my dear Sybil? I

want to do whatever is for the best. I thought

you might be pleased.**

**You thought I might be pleased?" cried

Sybil in astonishmont. "Wluifc a strange ideal

If you had ever spoken to me about it I should

have told you that I hate him, and can't under-

stand how yon can abide hinu But I would
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valher many him myself than see yon many
him. I know that yoa will kill yourself with

mihappinofla when you have done it. Oh,

Mande, please tell mo thnt you wont I'* And

Sybil began gt^tlly Bubbiii*^ a^ikiu, wbilu bliu

caressed ber Hister.

Mrs. Lee was infinitely distressed. To act

against the wishes of her nearest friends was

hard enough, hnt to appear harsh and unfeeling

to the one heing whose happiness sho had at

heart, was intolerable. Yet no sensible woman,

after saying that she mount to marry a man

like Mr. Katcliffe, could tlirow him over merely

because another woman choso to behave like

a spoiled child. Sybil was more childish than

Madeleine herself had supposed. She conld not

even see where her own mtorost lay. She knew

no more about Mr. Batcliffe and the West than

if he were the giant of a fairy-story, and llyed

at the top of a bean-stalk. She must be treated

as a child; witli goiitlc iicsr, ulTtietion, forbear-

ance, but with firiuncBS and deciHion. Sho

must be refused what sho askcd» for hor own

good.

Ihna it came about that at last Mn, Lee
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spoke, with an appearaaee of dednon lar from

roprcsenting her internal tremor.

** Syl)il, dear, I liavo inado up ni}' mind to

marry Mr. liatcliffe because there is no other

wa^ of making every one happy. You need not

be afraid of him. He is kind and generous,

fiesidesy I can take eare of myself ; and I will take

care of you too. Now let ns not discasB it any

more. It is l)ro(id daylight, and we axe both

tired out."

Sybil grew at once perfectly calm, and stand-

ing before her sister, as though their roie« were

Lcuceforward to be reversed, said

:

" Yon liaTe really made up yonr mindi then ?

Nothing I ean say will change it ?
'*

Ifrs. Lee» looking at her with more surprise

than ever, eould not force herself to speak ; but

she shook her head slowly and decidedly.

"Then," said Sybil, '* there is only one thing

more I can do. You must road this !

'* and slie

drew out ("arrin^lxni's IcUur, whioli she held

before Madeleine's face.

** Not now, Sybil 1
'* remonstrated Mrs. Lee,

dreading another long struggle. " I will read it

after we have had some rest. Qo to bed now !
**
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I do not leave this room, nor will I ever go

to bed until you have read that letter," nnswcn d

Sybil, seating herself n.qain before the fire with

ilio reflolntion of Qaeon Klizabotli ; "not if I sit

hero till you aro married. I |*romiBcd &fr. Oar-

rington that you should read it instantly; it*8

all I can do now."

With a sigh, Mrs. Lee drew up the window-

curtftin, and in the gray morning light sat down

to break the seal and read the following

letter.^

«Waibtoglon, find ApriL

'* Mt dbab Ifos. Ln,
" This letter inSL only oome into your

hands in case there should be a necessity for

your ](nowing its contents. Nothin<T short of

necessity would excuBO my writin<,' it, 1 liave to

ask your pnrdon for intruding again upon your

private affair^. Tn this ease, if I did not

iiitnuUi, yon wonld have oanso for sorimis ooiu*

pUkint against me.

" You asked mo tho other day whether I biow

anything against Mr. Bateliffe which the world

did not know, to account for my low opiuiou of
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bis charaetor. I evaded your qnfistioii then. I

was bound by profeBsional rules not to dlsdoae

fticts that came to me under a pledge of oon-

luleiico. 1 am going to viuliito these rules now,

only bccrtUBo I owe 3011 a duty wiiicli Bcems to

ine to override all others.

" I do know facts in regard to Mr. Batoliffe,

wkieli have seemed to me to warrant a very low

opinion of bis ebaractor, and to mark bim as

unfit to be, I will not say your bnsband, bnt even

your acquaintance.

"You know that I am executor to Samuel

Baker's will. You know wlio Samuel Baker

was. You have seen his wife. She has told

you herself that I assisted her in the examina-

tion and destruction of all her bueband's prjiraie

papers according to bis special doatb-bcd request.

Ouo of tbe first facts I learned from ihfok papers

and ber explanations, was the C^^l^ ing.

•*'/.v.st,.Ci'glit years ago, the groat ' Intcr-Oceanio

Mail SIcaniRhi]) (-onijiany,' wisliod to extend its

service round the world, and, .in order to do so,

it applictl to Congress for a beavy subsidy. Tbe

management of tbis afiair was put into tbe bands

of Mr. Baker, and all bis private letters to tbe
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President of the Company, in press copies, as

well as tlie President's replies, came into my
possession. Baker's letters were, of course,

written in a sort of cypher, several kinds of

which bo was in the habit of using. He left

among his papers a kej to this cjpher, but Mrs.

Bsker oonld have explained it without that help.

Itappeared from this eonespondence that the

bill was earned snceessfully throngh the House,

and, on reaching the Senate, was referred to the

appropriate Committee. Its ultimate passapjo

was very doubtful ; the end of the session was

close at band ; the Senate was very evenly

divided, and the Chairman of the Committee was

decidedly hostile.

'^liu rhfurman of that Committeewas Ronator

Batct'ifiv always nioiit!niio<1 by lifr. Balccr iu

cypher, iAjd with evcrv jjrri-aution. If you care,

Jiowcvcr, to VI -if'; tin- i i.t and to trace thu

history of the Suhsidy iJill lurou^^h all its stages,

together with Mr. liuteliUc a rep«u-t, renuirks, and

votes upon it, yon have only to look into the

journals and dubatvs for that year.

" At Isst Mr. Baker wrote that Senator Bat-

difiSB had put the bill in his pockety and nnlera
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some meanfl oould be found of OTerooming hie

opposition, there wonld be no report^ and the

bill would never oome to a vote. All ordinftrj

kinds of argument and inflaence bad been em-

ployed upon him, and were exhausted. In this

exigency Baker suggested that the Company

should give him authority to see "what money

would do, but he added that it would be worse

than useless to deal with small sums. Unless

at least one hundred thousand dollars oould be

employed, it was better to leave the thing alone.

" The next mail authorised him to use any

required amount of money not exceeding one

liunched and fifty thousand dollars. Two days

later ho wrote that the bill was reported, and

would pass the Senate within forty-eight hours

;

and he congratulated the Company on the fact

that he had used only one hundred thousand

dollars out of its last credit.

*' The bill was actually reported, passedi and

became law as he foretold, and the Company has

rnjoyed its subsidy ever since. Mrs. IJakcr also

informed me that to her knowledge her husband

gave the sum mentioned, in United States

Coupon Bonds, to Senator BatoMe.
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"This traneaction, taken in connection with

the tortuousness of his public course, explains

the distrust I have always expressed for him.

Yoa 'will, boweyer, understand that oU theso

papers have been destroyed. Mrs. Baker oookl

never be mdueed to basard ber own comfort by

rerealing the foots to the pnblie. The offioers of

the Company in tbeir own intereetB would never

betray the transaction, and their books were un-

doubtedly BO kept as to show no trace of it. If

T made this cbargo against Mr. liatcliife, I

sliouUl bo the only suUbrer. lie would duiiy and

laoghatit. I oould prove notbmg. lamtbere-

fore more directly interested tbat be is In keep-

ing silence*

" In trusting this secret to you, I rely firmly

upon your mentioning it to no one else—not

even to your sister. You are at liberty, if you

wish, to show this letter to one person only—to

Mr. liatcliffe himself. That done, you will, I

beg, burn it immediately.

'* With tbe warmest good wishes, I am»

««Ever most truly yours,

JOHH GABBUfOTQII.'*
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When Mrs. Lee had finished readiog this

letter, bIic remained for some time quite silent,

looking out into tlie square UcIdw, Tlic moniing

had come, and the sky was bright with the fresh

April Bnnlight. She threw open her wuidow,

and drew in the soft spring air. She needed

all the purify and quiet that nature could give,

for her whole soul was in revolt, wounded,

mortifiod, oxaflperated. Against the sentiment

of all her friends slio had insisted upon be-

lieving in this man; she had wrought herself

up to the point of acceptmg him for her

husband; a man who, if law were the same

thing as justice, ought to be in a felon's

cell; a man who could take money to betray

his trust. Her anger at first swept away all

hounds. Bhe was impatient for the moment

when she should see him again, and tear off

his mask. For once she would express all the

loathing she felt for the whole pack of poUtical

hounds. She would see whether the animal

was made like other beings; whether he had

a sense of honour ; single dean spot in his

mind.

Then it occurred to her that after all there
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might be % mistake; perbape Ur. Batdiffe

eoald ezpUun the charge away. But this

thought only laid bare another smarting wound

in her pride. Not only did nhe believe ilio

charge, but bIio believed that Mr. liutclillo

would dt ft'iid Ilia act. She had been willing to

i

marry a man whom she thought capable of

Buch a crime, and now she shuddered at the

idea that this charge might have been brought

agamst her husband, and that she eould not

dismiss it with instant inercdnlity, with indiji;*

nant contempt. 1 low hod this hapiMMicd ? how

had she got into so fi)ul a complication ? When
I she left New York, she had meant to be a mere

V spectator in Washington. Had it entered her

head tliat she could ho drawn into any project

of a second marriage, she never would have

eomo at all, for she was proud of her loyalty to

her husband's memory, and second marriages

were her abljorrence. In her restlessnesB and

solitude, she had forgotten this ; bIic had only

asked whether any life was worth living for a

woman who hud neither husband nor children.

Was the family all that life hod to offer ? could

she find no interest outside the household?
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And 80s led by ibis will-of*the-iri8p, she

with her eyes open, walked into the qua

of politicR, in spile of temoustitiuce, in spite of

eonscienee.

She rose and pacod tlie room, while Sybil lay
'

on the couch, watching her with eyes h.ilf shut.

She grew more and more anf!;ry with herself,

and as her Rclf-reproach increased, her anger

against Batclille faded away. She had no right

to be angiy mth lUtehffe. He had never

deceived her. He had always openly enough

avowed that he knew no code of morals in

politics ; that if yirtue did not answer his

puipoKc ho used vice. IIow could hIic hlamo

him lor acts which ho had repeatedly defended

in hor presence and with her tacit assent, on

principles that warranted this or any other

villainy?

The worst was that this discovery had come

on her as a blow, not as a reprieve from execu-

tion. At this thought sho became furious witli

herself. She had not known the recesscB of her

own heart. Sho had honestly supposed that

Sybil's interests and Sybil's happiness were

forcing her to an act of self-sacrifice ; and now
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she flaw that in the depths of her sonl very

I

different motives had been at work : ambition

»

: thirst for power, restless eagerness to niedille in

1 what did not concern her, blind longing to

/ escape from the torture of watching other

'i women with lull lives and satisfied instincts,

while her own life was hungry and sad. For

a time she had aetually, unoonseions as she was

of the delusion, hugged a hope that a new field

of nsefnlnoss was open to her ; that great oppor-

tunities for doing good were to Kupply tlio

aching emptiness of that good wliicii had buen

taken away ; and that here at last was au object

for which there would be almost a pleasure iu

squandering the rest of existence even if she

knew ui advance that the experiment would fail.

Life was emptier than ever now that this dream

was over. Tet the worst was not in that disap-

poir.tment, but in the discovery of her own

wealiness and self-deception.

Worn out by long-continued anxiety, excite-

ment and sleeplessness, she was unfit to struggle

witli the creatures of her own iuiagiuutiuu.

Bnoh a strain could only end in a nervous eiisis,

and at length it came:
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Oh, what a Tile thing hfe is 1 " she cried,

throwing np her arms with a gesture of helpless

mgo and dcHpair. "Oh, how I wish I wore

dead! how I wish the aniTerse were annihi-

lated 1 " and she flung herself down by Sybil*B

side in a frensy of tears.

Sybil, who btwl watched all this exhibition in

Bilcnce, waited quietly for the excitement to

pass. There was little to say. She could only

Bootho. After the paroxysm hod exhausted

itself, Madeleine lay quiet for a time, until

other thoughts began to disturb her. From
xeproaehing herself about Bateliffe she went on

to rcproiich horsolf about Sybil, who really

looked worn and pale, us tiiou<^li almost over*

Como by fatigue.

" Sybil," said she, " you must go to bed at

onee. You are tired out. It was Tery wrong

in me to let you sit up so late. Go now, and

get some sleep."

" I am not going to bed till you do, Maude !

"

replied Sybil, with quiet obstinaoy.

** Go, dear ! it is all settled. I shall not

mairy Mr. liatcliiTe. You need not be anxious

about it any more."
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*'Are you very unliappy ?"

''Only very angry with myself* I ought to

liave taken Mr. Carrmgtou*s advice sooner."

''Oh, Mando!" exdaimod Sybil, with a

sadden explosion of energy ; I wish you Lad

talvtiii him !
'*

This ituiuirk louseil Mrs. Leo to now interest

:

*' Why, Sybil/' said she, '* surely you are not in

oanicHt ?"

" Indeed, I am," replied Sybil, very decidedly.

"I know yon think I am in love with l^rr. (W-
rington myself; but I'm not. I would a great

deal rather have him for a brother-in-law, and

he is BO much the niccbt man you know, and

you could help his sisters."

Mrs. Lee hesitated a moment, for she was not

quite certain whether it was wise to probe a

healing wound, but she was anxious to dear

this last weight from her mind, and she dashed

recklessly forward

:

"Are yon sore yon are telling the truth,

Sybil ? Why, then, did you say that you cared

for him ? and why have you been so miaorabie

ever since he went away ?
"

" Why ? I should think it was plain enough
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why I Because I thought, as every one else did,

that yoa were going to marry Mr. Batcliffe

;

mid bccatiso if you married Mr. llatoMe, I must

go and live alone ; and because yon treated me
like a child, and never took me into yonr con-

fidence at all ; and because Mr. Carrington was

the only person I had to advise me, and after he

went away, I was left all alone to fight Mr.

RatclilTo anil you both together, without a human

soul to help me in case I made a mistake. You

would have been a great deal more miserable

than I if you had been in my place."

Madeleine looked at her for a moment in

doubt. Would this lant ? did Sybil liorHolf know

iho depth of her own wound ? But what could

Mrs. Loo do now ? Perhaps Sybil did deceive

herself a little. When this excitement had

passed away, perhaps Carrington's iTiijige might

recur to her mind a little too often for her own
comfort. The future must take care of itself.

Mm. Ijoo drew her sister closer to her, and

saidT:

" Sybil, I have made a horrible mistake^ and

you must forgive me,"
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Not until afternoon did Ifrs. Led leappear.

How mnoh she had slept she did not say, and

slio liardly looked like one wltose sliimliora had

been long or sweet ; but if she Lad slept little,

she had made up for the loss by thinking much,

and, while she thought, the storm which had

jragcd so fiercely in her breast, more and more

subsided into oalm. If there was not sunshine

yet, there was at least stiUnefS. As she lay,

hour after hour, waiting for the sleep that did

not oome, she had at first the keen mortification

of reflecting how easily she had been led hy mere

. vanity into imagining that she could be of use in

tlie world. Slie even smiK il in her solitude at

the picture she drew of herself, reforming ilat-

elifie, and Krebs, and Schuyler Clinton. The

ease with whieh Bateliffe alone had twisted her
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about his finger, now that she saw it, mnde her

writhe, and the tliought of what he might have

doiio, hud Hho nuurW him, and of tho ( lullcart

snccesBion of moral somersaults she would have

liad to turn, clTiUed ber witk mortal terror. She

had barely eeeaped being dra^d under the

vheele of the machine, and so commg to an

untimely end. When she thought of this, she

felt a mad passion to revenge herself on the

whole race of poUticians, with llatcliffe at their

head ; she passed hours m framing bitter

speeches to bo made to his face. Then as she

grew calmer, BatcliiTe's sins took on a milder

hue; life, after aU, had not keen entirely

blackened by his arts; there vas oven some

good in her exporienoe, sharp though it wore.

Had she not come to Washington in search of

men who cast a shadow, and was not llatcHlTo's

shadow strong enough to satisfy her ? ilad sho

not penetrated the deepest recesses of politics,

and lemncd how easily the mere possession of .^-.fi'

power could convert the shadow of a hobby-horse ^ '

existing only in the brain of a foolish country tr>.

farmer, into a lurid nightmare that conyulsed

the sleep of nations ? The antics of Presidents
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and Senators had been amnsing—so amnsing

f that bIic h;ul nearly been persuaded to take part

in them. She had saved herself in time. She

fhad got to the bottom of tliis business of demo-

cratic gOTCrnmcut, oud fuuud out that it was

^
;
nothing more than gOTcmmeni of any other

](ind.j She might have known it by her own

common sense, bat now that experience had

proTed it, she was glad to qnit the masqnerade

;

Ito
return to the true democracy of life, her

paupers and lier prisons, lier Bcliools and her

hospitals. As for Mr. Jlatclille, sho felt no difli-

- culty in dealing with him. Let Mr. Batcliffe,

and his brother giants, wander on th(»ir own

political prairiCi and hunt for offices, or other

profitable game, as they would. Their objects

were not her objects, and to join their company

was not her ambition. She was no longer yery

angry with Mr. Ratchfife. She had no wish to

insult him, or to quarrel with him. "What he

liad done as a politician, he had done according

to his own moral code, and it was not her busi-

ness to judge him ; to protect herself was the

only right she claimed. She thought she could

easily hold him at arm's length, and although,

4
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U Garrmgton had mitten the truth* thoy could

neyer again be friends, there need be no difBcnlty

ill tiioir reinainiii^ (UiquaiiilaiiccR. If ih'iH view

of lior duty wiiR narrow, it was at least proof

that sho bad learned Bomctliiiig fi-i)iu Mr. Jlat-

cliffe; perhaps it was also proof that she had

yet to learn Mr. Batdiffe himself.

Two o'doek had struck before Mrs. Lee came

down from her chamber, and Sybil had not yet

made her appearance. Madeleine rang her bell

and gave orders that, if Mr. Bateliffe called she

would see him, but she was at homo to no one

else. Then she sat down to write letters and

to prepare for lior journey to New York, for rIio

must now hnstou her departure in order to

escape the gossip and criticism which she saw

haugmg like on avalanche over her head. When
Sybil at length came down, looking much fresher

than her sister, they passed an hour together

arranginf^ this and other small matters, so that

botli of them were again in tlio Ix^nt of spiritH,

oud Sybirs face was wieuiUed in smiles.

A number of visitors came to the door that

day, some of them prompted by friendliness

and some by sheer curiosity, for Mrs. Lee's
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abrupt disappearance from the ball had excited

remark. Against all these her door was firmly

closed. Ou the other hand, as the afternoon

went on, she sent Sybil away, bo that she might

have tbe field entirely to herself; und Sybil,

rdiered of all her alarms, Ballied out to iutorrupl

Bimbeg'B latest interview with his Gonntess,

and to amnse herself with Yietoria*s last " phase."

Towar<la four o'clock the tall form of Mr.

BatclilTe was seen to issue from tlie Treasury

Department and to descend the broad steps of

its western front. Imming deliberately towards

the Square, the Secretary of the Treasnry

erossed the Avenne and stopping at Mrs. Lee's

door, rang the bell. He was immediately

admitted. MifB. Lee was alone in her parloor

and rose rather gravely as he entered, but

"woleomcd liini as cordially as bIio could. SIio

wanted to put an end to his hopes at once and

to do it decisively, but without hurting his

feelings.

"Mr. Batcliffe,*' said she, when he was

seated; "I am sure yon will ho hottur ploamxl

by my speaking instantly and frankly. I could

not reply to you last night. I will do so now
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'wiiboat delay. Whsi yon 'wisli is impossible.

I woxild rather not even discuss it. Let us leave

it lioro and return to our old relations."

Blie could not force lierself to express any

sense of gratitude for his ailection, or of regret

at being obliged to meet it mtb so liiUe return.

To treat him ivith tolerable civility mi all she

thought required of her. Bateliffe felt the

change of manner. He had been prepared^for

a struggle, but not to be met with so blunt a

rebuff at the start. His look became serious

and he hesitated a moment before speaking, but

ivbeii he spoke at last, it was with a manner as

firm and decided as that of Mrs. Lee herself.

" I oamiot accept such an answer. I will not

say that I have a right to explanation,— haTO

no rights which you are bound to respect,—^bnt

from you I conceive that I may at least ask the

favour of one, and that you will not refuse it.

Are you willing to tell me your reasons for this

abrupt and harsh decision ?
"

" I do not dispute your right of explanation,

Mr. Batdiffe. Ton have the right, if you choose

to use it, and I am ready to give you every expla-

nation in my power ; but I hope you will not insist
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on my doing bo. If 1 seemed to speak abruptly

and liarshly, it was merely to spare you the

greater annoyance of doubt. Since I am forced

to give you pain, was it not fairer and moro

rospoctful to you to apoak at onco? Wo Imvo

been friends. I am very soon going away. I

Bineoroly want to avoid saying or doing anything

thai would change our relations.**

Batcliffe, however, paid no attention to these

"words, and gave them no an8^Yer. He was

much too old a debater to he misled hy such

triiies, when he needed all his faculties to piu his

opponent to the wall. He asked :

—

" Is your decision a new one ?
"

"It is a very old one, Mr. Batcliffo, which I

I had let myself lose sight of, for a time. A
night's reflection has hrought me back to it.'*

"May I ask why you liave returned to it?

Burely you would not have hesitated without

strong reasons.**

" I will toll you frankly. If, by appearing to

hesitate, I have misled yon, I am honestly sorry

lor it. I did not moan to do it. lily hesitation

was owing to the doubt whether my life might

not really he best used in aiding you. My
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deeiflioii waa owing to the eertidnty that we are

not fitted for each other. Our lives nin in

Kopni-fito grooves. We ore both too old to change

them."

llatoMe shook his head with an air of relief.

" Your zeaaoDB, Mrs. Lee, are not somid. There

18 no saoh divergenoe in our liyes. On the

contrary I can i^ve to yours the field it needs,

and that it can get in no other way ; while you

can give to mine everything it now wants. If

these are your only reasons I am sure of being

able to remove them."

Madcloiiie looked as though she were not

altogether pleased at this idea, and became a

little dogmatic "It is no uso our arguuig

on this subject, Mr. Batdiffe. You and I take

very different views of life. I cannot accept

yours, and you could not practise on mine."

" Show me," Raid Liitcliffe, " a single example

of such a divergence, and I will accept your

docision without anotlicr word."

Mrs. Lee hesitated and looked at him for an

instant as though to be quite sure that he was

in earnest. There was an efironteiy about this

challenge which surprised her, and if she did
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not check it on the spot, there was no saying

Low much troiihle it might give her. Then

unlocking the drawer of the writing-desk at her

elbow, she took out Carrington's letter and

handed it io Mr. lUtcUffe.

" Here is raoh an example which has oome io

my knowledge Tery lately. I meant to ahow it

to yon in any case, bat I would rather haye

waited."

Ratcliffe took the letter which she handed to

him, opened it delibtrately, looked at the signa-

ture, and read. He showed no sign of surprifle

or disturbance. No one would have imagined

that he had, ^om the moment he saw Car-

rington's name, as preeiae a knowledge of what

was in this letter aa though he had written it

himself. His first sensation was only one of

anger that his projects had misearried. How
this had happened he could not at once under-

stand, for the idea that Sybil could have a hand

iu it did not occur to him. lie had nnuio np liia

mind that Sybil was a silly, frivolous girl, who

I countod for uotluiig in her aiBtcr's actions. 1 To

Hhad laUen into the usual maseoline blunder of

mixing np smartness of intelligenee with strength
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of eharaetor. Sybil, mihoni b«ng a meta«

physician, willed anything which she willed at

all with more energy than her flister did, wlio

was woin out with the effort of life. Mr. liat-

clifTe missed this point, and was left to wonder

who it was that had erossed his path, and how

Garrington had mmiafffli^ ^ be praBftTif. 9x\A

absent, to got a Rood oni c o in MlxIco and to

baulk his schemes in Washington, at the same

thue. lie had not given Garringtou credit for

so much cleverness.

He was violently irritated at the check.

Another day, he thought, woold have made him

safo on this side; and possibly he was right.

Had he once snocecded in getting ever so slight

a hold on Mrs. Lee he would have told her this

story with his own eolonring, and from his own

point of view, and he fully helieved he could do

this in Buch a way as to rouse her sympathy.

Now that her mind was prejudiced, the task

would bo much more difficult; yet he did not

despair, for it was his theory that Mrs. Lee, in

the deptlis of her soul, wanted to bo at the head

of the White House as much as he wanted to

be there himself, tnd tiiat her apparent coyness
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was mere feminine indecision in the face of

temptation. His thoughta now turned upon the

best means of giving again the upper hand to

ber ambition. He wftuted to drive CaErington a

Beoond time from the field.

Thus it was that, having read the letter oooe

in order to learn what inie in it, he tamed back,

and slowly read it again in order to gain time.

Then he replaced it in its envelope, and re-

turned it to Mrs. Lee, who, with equal calmness,

as though her interest in it were at an end,

tossed it negligently into the lire, where it was

reduced to ashes under BatcUffe's eyes.

He watched it bum for a moment, and then

turning to her, said, with his usual composure,

" I meant to have told you of that affair myself.

I am sorry that Mr. Oarrington has thought

proper to forestall me. No douht he has his

own motives for taking m^^ character in charge."

" Then it is true
!

" said Mrs. Lee, a little

more quickly than she had meant to speak.

"True in its leaduig likots; untrue in some

of its details, and in the impression it creates.

Pm-ing the Presidential election which took

place eight years ago last autumn, there was, as
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joa may remember, a yiolent contest and a Teiry

eloBe Tote. We believed (though I was not bo

l>rominent in the party then as now), that the

resolt of that election would be almost as im-

l)ortant to the nation aB the result of the ^var

itself. Our doftat meant that tlie governnieiit

must pasK into the hlood-Rlained liands of rehels,

men whoso designs were moro than doubtful,

and who could not, eycn if their designs had

boon good, restrain the Tiolenoe of thoir fol-

lowers. In consequence we strained every nerve.

Honey was freely spent, even to an amount much

in excess of our resources. How it was em-

ployed, I will not say. I do not even know, for

1 held inyBclf aloof from tlicsc details, which fell

to the National Central Committee of which I

was not a member. The great point was that

a very large sum had been borrowed on pledged

securities, and must be repaid. The members

of the National Committee and certain senators

hold diseuBBions on the subject, in which I

shared. The cud was that towards the close

of the session the head of the cuannitteo, accom-

panied by two senators, came to me and told

me that I must abandon my opposition to the
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Steamsliip Subsidy. They made no open

avowal of their reasons, and I did not press for

one. Their dochiration, as the responsible heads

of the organization, that certain action on my
port was esBential to the interests of the party,

satisfied me. I did not consider myself at

libertj to persist in a mere private opinion in

regard to a measnre about which I recognized

the extreme likelihood of my being in error.

I accordingly reported the bill, and voted for

it, as did a large majority of tlio party. Mrs.

Baker is mistaken in Baying that tliu iiionoy

was paid to me. If it was paid at all, of which

I have no knowledge except from this letter,

\ it was paid to the representatiye of the National

Committee. I received no money. I had

nothing to do with the money ifnrther than as

1 might draw my own conclusions in regard

to the Bubsequent payment of the campaign

• debt."

Mrs. Lee listened to all this with intense

interest. Not until this moment had she really

I
felt as though she had got to the heart of

f politics, BO that she could, like a physician with

his stethoscope, measure the organic disease*
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Now at last she knew why the pulse beat with

such unhealthy irregularity,, and why men felt

jui aiixicty which they could not or would not

explain. Her interest in the disease overcame

her disgust at the foulness of the revelation.

To say that the disooreiy gave her actual

pleasure would be douig her uyustioe; but the

oxcitemeni of the moment swept away eveiy

other sensation. She did not eTen think of

herself. Not until afterwards did she fahly

grasp the absui'dity of Katcliffo's wish that in

the face of suoh a story as this, she should still

have vanity enough to undertake the reform of

IMilities. And with his aid too I TIio audadty

of the man would , have seemed sublimo if she

hod felt sure that he knewtlie differenoe between

good and evil, between a lie and the tiiith ; but

the more she saw of him, the surer she was

that his courage was mere moral paralysis, and,/

that he talked about vktue and vice as a man
who is oolour-blind talks about red and green;

he did not see them as she saw them; if left

to ohoose for himself he would have nothing to

guide him. Was it polities that had caused this*,

atrophy of the moral senses by disuse ? Mean-l

2
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while, here she eat face to face with a moral

lunatio, who had. not even enough Bonse of

humour (o see the abanrdity of his own zequest,

that flhe should go oat to the shore of this ocean

of eormption, and repeat the anoiont r&U of

King Canute, or Dame Partington with her mop
and bcr pail. Wiiat was tu be done with Buch

an animal ?

The bystander who loolced on at this scene

with a wider knowledge of facts, might have

found entortainmont in another Tiew of the

snbjeot, that is to say, in the guilelessuess of

Madeleine Lee. With all her warnings she was

yet a mere baby-in-arms in the faee of the great

politician. She accepted his story as true, and

bIio thought it as hn^_aBj)2??j^^®
J ^^^^ ^r.

Katcliffe's associates now been present to hear

his version of it, they would have looked at each

other with a smile of professional pride, and

would have roundly sworn that he was, beyond a

doubt, the ablest man this oountry had ever pro-

duced, and next to certain of being President.

They would not, however, liaye told their own

side of the story if they could have helped it, but

in talking it over among themselves they might
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Inm wsnmed the facta to have been nearly as

follows : that Batcliffe had dragged them into an

CMoiniouH cxpoiuUturo to carry hin own State,

and with it liiw own ro-elcutioii to the Senate
;

that they had tried to hold him responsihlc, aud

he had tried to ehirk the responsibility; that

there had been warm discussions on the subject

;

that he himself had privately suggested recourse

to Baker, had shaped his conduct accordingly,

and had compelled them, in order to save their

own credit, to receive the money.

Even if Mrs. Lee had heard this part of the

story, though it might have sharpened her indig-

nation against Mr. .lltttclilTo, it would not liavo

altered her opinions. As it was, she had heard

enongli, and with a groat effort to control her

expression of disgust, she sank back in her chair

as Batcliile concluded. Jfiudiug that she did

not speak, he went on :

" I do not undertake to defend this affair. It

is the act of my public life which I most regret

—not the doing, but the necessi^ of doing. I

do not differ from you in opinion on that point.

I cannot acknowledge that there is here any real

divergence between us."
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**1 am afraid," said Ifoi. Le^ **ihal I eannol

agree ^th yon."

This brief remark, the very brevity of whicli

carried a barb of Barcasm, escaped from Made-

loino'B lips before eho had fairly intended ifc.

BatclifTe felt the sting, and it started him from

his studied calmness of manner. Bismg from

his ohair he stood on the hearthrug hefbro Mrs.

Lee, and broke out upon her mth an oration in

that old senatorial Toiee and style irhidi was

least calculated to enlist her sympathies :

** Mrs. Lee," said ho, with harsh emphaBis

and dogmatic tone, ** there are conflicting duties

in all the transactions of life, except the simplest.

However we may act, do what we may, we must

violate some moral obligation. All that can be

asked of ns is that we should guide ourselves by

what we tiiink the highest. At the time this

affair ooeuired, I was a Senator of the United

States. I was also a trubted mftmber of a great

political party which I loolaul upon us identical

with the nation. In botli capacities I owed

duties to my Gonstitucnts, to the govurnmcnt, to

the people. I might interpret these duties

nancowly or broadly. I might say : Perish the
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gownmenl, perish the Union, periah this people,

ratlier than thai t should soil my hands 1 Or I

mi^jht say, as I did, iiud as I would say again

:

Bo my fato what it may, this glorious Union, the

last Lope of suilei'iDg iiumauity, Bholl be pre-

senred."

Here he paused, and seeing that Mrs. Lee,

after looking lor a time at him, was now regard-

ing the fire, lost in meditation oyer ttie strange

vagaries of the senatorial mind, he resumed, in

another line of argument. He rightly judged

that there must be some moral defect in his last

remarks, although he could not see it, whieh

made persistonee in that direction useless.

" You ought not to blame me—you cannot

blame me justly. It is to your sense of justice 1

appeaL Have I ever concealed from you my
opinions on this subject? Have I not on the

contrary always avowed them ? Did 1 not here,V^

on tliis very spot, when challenged once before

by ibis saiuo Oarrington, take credit lor an act

less defensible than this ? Did £ not tell you

then that I had oven violated the sanctity of a

great popular election and reversed its result?

That was my sole act! In comparison with it.
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this is a trifle ! Who is injured by a steamship

company subscribing one or ten hundred thou-

sand dollars to a campaign fund ? Whose righttj

ore affoctod by it? PerhapK its stock hohlors

leoeive one dollar a abare in dividoiids loss tbiui

thej otherwise woidd. If they do not oomplaln,

who else can do eo? But in that election I

deprived a million people of rights which be*

longed to them as absolntely as their honses f

You could not say that I had done wrong. Not

I a word of blauio or criticism have you ever

I uttered to mo on tliat account. If there was an

offence, you condoned it 1 You certainly led me
to suppose that you saw none. Why are you

' now 80 Berere upon the smaller crime ?
"

This shot struck hard. Mrs. Lee ^ibly

I
shrank under it, and lost her composure. This

iwas the same rcproneli she had made againut

herself, and to which she had been able to find

no rex)ly. With some agitation she exclaimed :

" Mr. Ratcliffe, pray do me justice ! I have

tried not to be severe. I have said nothing in

the way of attack or blame. I acknowledge that

it is not my place to stand in judgment over

your acts. I have more reason to hhune myself
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ibftn yoQ, and God knows I have blamed myself

bitterly."

Tlio toftifl stood in her eyes as she said these

last words, and her voice trembled, liatdiile

saw that lie had gained an advantage, and,

sittmg down nearer to her, he dropped his voice

and urged his soii still more energetically

:

"Yon did mo justice then; why not do it

now? Yon were convinced then that I did the

best I could. I have alwavs done ro. On the

other hand I have never pretended that all my
acts could be justified by abstract morality.

Where, then, is the divergence between ns ?
'*

Mrs. Lee did not undertake to answer this last

argument : she only returned to her old ground.

"Mr. BatdifFe," she said, " I do not wont to

argne this question. I have no doubt that yon

can overcome me in argument. Perhaps on my
side this is a matter of feeling rather than of|

reason, but the truth is only too evident to me

tltat X am not ilUcd for politics. I should bo a

drag upon you. Let mo bo the judge of my own

weakness 1 Do not insist upon pressing mei

further 1"

Ettie woe ashamed of herself for this appesl
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to a man whom Bhe could not respect, as though

she were a suppliant at his niurcy, hut slie

feared the reproach of liaYing deceived him, aud

she tried pitiably to escape it* Batolifie was

only eneonraged by her weakness.

"I muMt insbt upon pressing it» Mrs. Lee/'

replied he, and he became yet more earnest as

he went on ;
" my future is too deeply involved

in your decision to allow of my accepting your

answer as final. I need your aid. There is

nothing I will not do to obtain it. Do yoa

require affection ? mine for you is boundless. I

am ready to proTe it by a life of devotion. Do
yon donbt my sincerity? test it in whatever way

yon please. Do you fear being dragged down

to the level of ordinary politicians ? so far as

concerns myself, my great wish is to have your

help in purifying politics. What higher am-

bition can there be than to serve one's country

for such an end ? Your sense of duty is too

keen not to feel that the noblest objects which

can inspire any woman, combine to pouit oat

your course.**

lirs. Lee was excessively uncomfortable, al-

though not in the least shaken. She began to



DEMOCRACY. 861

see that she must take a stronger tone if she

meant to bring this importuaitjr to an end, and

she answered :

—

"I do noi donbi your aCEeetion or your

smcetity, Mr. Batoliffe. It is myself I doubt.

Yoa haye been land enough to give me mucli

of your eonfidenoe this printer, and if I do not

yet know aboat politics nil that is to be Imown,

I have learned enough to prove that I could do

nothing silUer than to suppose myself competent

to reform anj^thing. If I pretended to think so,

X should be a mere worldly, amhitious woman,

Bueh as people think me.'^ The idea of my
purifying polities is absurd. I am sorry to

speak so strongly, but I mean it. I do not ding

yory elosoly to life, and do not yaluo my own

very highly, but I will not tangle it in such a

way; I will not share the profits of vice; I am
not willing to bo made a receiver of stolen

goods, or to be put in a position where I am
perpetually obliged to maintain that immorality

isayirtuel"

As she went on she beoame more and more

animated and her words took a sharper edge

than she had intended. BatoMe felt it, and
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ehowcd Ilia annoyance. His face grew dark nnd

bis eyes looked out at her with their ugUcBt

expieaaion. lie even opened his mouth for an

angry retort, bat oontrolled himself with an

effort, and presently nxrnmed his argnmoni.

"I had hoped/' he began more solemnly than

ever, ** that I shoold find in you a lofty eonrage

which would disregard snch risks. If all tine

men and women were to take the tone you have

taken, our government would soon perish. If

yon consent to share my career, I do not deny

that you may fmd less satisfaction than I hope,

but yon will lead a mere doath in life if yon

place yourself lijce.a saint on a solitary oolumn.

I plead what I belieye to be your own eanse in

plea<ling mine. Bo not saerifice yonr life t

"

Mrs. Lee was in despair. She could not reply

what was on her lipa, that to marry a murderer

or a th^ef was not a sure way of diminishing

erime. She had already said something so

muoh like this that she shrank from speaking

more plainly* 80 she fell baek on her old

theme.

*' We must at all erents, Mr. Bateliffe, use

our judgmeuts according to uui own consciences*
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I can only repeat now what I eaid at first. I

am sorry to seem insensible to your expreBBions

towards mo, but I cannot do what you wisli.

Let us mftintain our old relations if you will, but

do not pveas me further on this subjeot."

BatcUffe grew more and more somlire aa he

became aware that defeat was staring hhn in

the fooe. He was tenacious of purpose, and he .

had never in his life abandoned an object which
J

he had so much at heart as this. He would not

abandon it. For the moment, so completely

had the fascination of Mrs. Lee got the control

of him, he would rather have abandoned the ^
rrosideiicy itself than hor. He really loved her /

as earnestly as it was in his nature to love I

anything. To hor obstinacy he would oppose

an obstinacy greater still ; but in the meanwhile

his attack was disconcerted, and he was at a

loss what next to do. "Was it not possible to

change his ground; to oiOfer inducements that

would appeal even more strongly to feminine

ambition and love ofdisplay than the F^denqy
itself? He began again

"Is there no form of pledge I can give

you? no sacrifice I can make? You dislike
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politics. Shall I leave political life? I will do
anything rather than lose you. I can pro-

bably control tlio uppoiutment of MiuiBter to
England. The Presiduut would rather hayo me
tiioro than here. Supiioflo I wore to abaudou
poUiioe and take the EngUsh miasion. Would
that eaoriliee not affect yon? Yon might pass
.fonr yean in London where there would be no
polities, and where your social position would
be the best in the world; and this would
lead to the Presidency almost as surely as the
other." Then suddenly, seeing that he waa
making no headway, he threw off hia

fftml?^^

cilmOSfil and broke out in an appeal of almn«t

eonallv efaidifld viftlAti«^ "Mrs. Lee! Made-
leinel I eannot live without you. The sound
of your Toioe—the touch of your hand—even the
rustle of your dress—are like wino to mo. For
God's sake, do not throw me over !

"

lie meant to crush opposition by force. More
and more vehement as he spoke he actually bent
over and tried to seize her hand. She drew it

buck as though he were a reptile. She was
exasperated by this obstinate disregard of her
forbearance, this gross attempt to bribe her with



DEMOCRACY. 865

offiee, this flagrant abandonmenl of

pretence of public yirtne ; the mere thought of

hia touch on her person was more repulsiye than

a loathsome discasu. 13ont upon teaching liim a

IcHSoii lie would never forget, she spoke out

abruptly, atul with evident signs of contempt in

her voice and manner

;

''Mr. Batcliffe, T ^ j^t^^ \̂ ^ bpufLhi. No
rank, no dignity, no consideration, no conceiv-

able expedient would induce me to change my
mind. Let us haye no more of this I

"

BatclifTe hod ahready been more than once,

during this conversation, on the verge of losing

In's temper. Naturally dictatorial and violent,

only long training and severe experience hod

taught him self-control, and when he gave way

to passion his bursts of fury were still tre-

mendous. Mrs. Lee*s evident personal disgust,

even more than her last sharp rebuke, passed the

bounds of his patience. As he stood before her,

even bIio, high-Bpiritod as she wafl, and not in a

calm frame of mind, felt a nionicntary shock at

seeing how his face flushed, his eyoB gleamed,

and his bands trembled with rage*

" Ah 1" exclaimed he, turning upon her with a
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harshness, almost a savagonesB, of manner that

startled her still more ;
" I might have known

what to expect t Mrs. Clinton warned me early.

She said then that I should find yon a heartless

eoqaettel"

'* Mr. Batdiffe
! " exdaimed ICadaleme, rising

from her ehair, and speaking in a warning Toioe

almost as passionate as his own.

** A ht'iirtlcsa coquette !
" he repeated, still

more harshly than before ;
" she said you would

do just this! that you meant to deooiTO me!

that yon lived on Hattery I that yon oould never

be anything bat a ooqnette, and that if yon

married me, I should repent it all my life. I

believe her now 1**

Mrs. Log's temper, too, was naturally a high

one. At tliis moment slio, too, was ilaniing with

anger, and wild with a passionate impulse to

annihilate this man. Conscious that the mastery

was in her own hands, she oould the more easily

control her voice, and with an expression of un-

utterable contempt she spoke her last words to

him, words whioli had been ringing all day in

her ears:

" Mr. Batclife ! I have hstened to you with a
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great deal more paUenoe and roBpeet than you

deserve. For one long how I have degraded

invsclf by disciissiug witli yon the qiiCHtion

whether I should marry a Tiian who by his own

confession has betrayed the highest truBts thai

could be placed in him, who has taken money for

his votes as a Senator, and who is now in publio

office by means of a saocessfnl fraud of his own,

when in justice he should be in a State*s prison.

I win have no more of this. Understand, onoe

for all, that there is an impassable gull" between

your life and mine. I do not doubt that you

will make yourself President, but whatever or

wherever yon arc, uovor speak to me or recog-

nize mo again 1

"

He glared a moment into her Ieioo with a sort

of blind rage, and seemed abont to say more,

when she swept past him, and before he realized

it, he was alone.

Overmastered by passion, but conscious that

ho was powerless, llatclilTo, after a moment's

hesitation, left the room and the house. He let

himself out, shuttiug the front door behind him,

and as he stood on the pavement old Baron

Jaoobiy who had special reasons for wishing to
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know how Mrs. Lee had reoo7er6d from the

fatigue and excitements of the ball, came up to

the spot. A single glance at Eatclilfu showed

him that something had gone wrong in the

career of that great man, whose fortunes he

always followed wiih so bitter a sneer of oon-

iempt. Impelled by the spurit of evil always at

his elbowt the Baron seized this moment to

Bomtd the depth of bis friend's wound. Thoy

met at the door so closely that recognition was

inovitahlo, aud Jacohi, witli his wonst Binilo, hold

out his hand, saying at the same moment with

diabolic malignity:

" I hope I may offer my felioitationB to your

Exoelleney I

"

Batoliffe was gUid to find some Tietim on

whom he eoald vent his rage. He had a long

score of hnmiUations to repay this man, whose

lust insult was beyond all endurance. With an

oath ho dashed Jacobi's hand aside, and, grasp-

ing his shoulder, thrust him out of the path.

The Baron, among whose weaknesses tlie want

of high temper aud personal counigo was not

reeorded, had no mind to tolerate snob an insult

from eueh a man. Even while Batdliffe'a hand
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was stOl on his shoulder he had raised his oane,

and before the Seoretaiy saw whai was eoming,

the old man had struck him mth all his force '

lull ill the fiico. a moment llatcliirc Htiig-

^'(•rctl back and grow pale, but tbo sbock Hobered

him. lie hesitated a single instant whctiicr to

crush his assailant with a blow, but he felt that

for one of his youth and strength, to attack an|

uiiizm dijilomatist in a public street vould be v
fatal blunder, and while Jaoobi stood, violently

excited, with his cane raised ready to strike

another blow, Mr. Katcliffe suddenly turned his

back and witbout a word, hastened away.

When Sybil returned, not long afterwards, she

found no ouu in tbo parlour. Ou going to hor

sister's room she discovered Madeleine lying on

the couch, looking worn and pale, but with a

slight smile and a peaceful expression on her

face, as though she had done some act which

her conscience approved. She called Sybil to

her side, and, takinj:; her hand, Raid

:

" Sybil, doare»t, will you go abroad with me
again ?

"

"Of course I will," said Sybil; "X will go to

the end of the world with you."

2b
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"I irant to go to^gjptj' fluid Madeleine, etill

Bmiling faintly; "democracy has shaken my
nerves to pieces. Oh, what rest it wouhl ho to

Hye in the Great Pyramid and look out for ever

at the polar star j
**
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CONCLUSION.

sybil to oariunoton.

" Mt deab Mb. Gabbinoton,

" I promiBed to write yon, and so, to

keep my promise, and also because my sister

ivisbos mo to toll you about our plans, I send

this letter. We have V ii \V:u.liiu-iL;ii--for ever.

I am afraid—and are go'nv^ to Europe next

month . You must know that a fortnight ago,

Lord Skye gave a great hall to the Grand-

Daciiess of sometbiiig-or-othcr quite unspcllablo.

I never can describe tbings, but it was all yery

fuio. I woro a lovely now dross, and was a

great snecoss, I assure you. So was Madeleine,

tbougb she bad to sit most of the evening by

the Princess—such a dowdy I The Duke danced

with me Bcveral times; he can't reveree, but
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that doesn't seem to matter in a Grancl-Duke.

Well ! things came to a crisis at tlio end of tlie

evening. I followed your diioctionfl, and after

we got homo gave your letter to Madoloino, She

says she has burned it. I don't know what

happened afterwards—a tremendous scene, I

suspect, but Victoria Dare writes me fxom

Washington that eyery one is talking about

M.'b refusal of Mr. R., and a dreadful thing

that took place on our vory dooiKtip Itetwoou

Mr. R. and iiaron Jacobi, the day after the ball,

bho says there was a regular pitciuMl butlK?,

and the Baron struck him over the face with his

cane. You know how afraid Madeleine was

that they would do something of the sort in our

parlour. Vm glad they waited till they wora

in tho street. But isn't it shocking! They

say tliu lUiion ia to be sent away, or recalled, or

sometliiiig.' I like the old geiitloinun, and for

his sake am glad duelling is gone out of fashion,

though I don'.t much believe Mr. Silas P. Bat-

cliffe could hit anything. The Baron passed

through here three days ago on his suinniur trip

to Europe. He left his card on us, but we were

out, and did not see him. We are going over
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in July with the Schncidekoupons, and Mr.

Schucidekoupoii has promised to send his yacht

tu the ]\Icditcmincan, bo that we shall sail about

there after finiahing the Kile, and see Jerusalem

find Gibraltar and Constantinople. I think it

Trill be perfeetly lovely. I hate ruins, but 1

fancy yon can bay delicious things in CSonstonti-

nople. Of courso, after wliat has happened, we

cjin never go hack to Washington. I sliall miss

our rides dreadfully. I read Mr. Browning's

' Last Hide Together,' as you told me ; I think

it's beautiful and perfectly easy, all but a little.

I never could understand a word of him before

—no I never trio<l. Wlio do you think is on-

gaged ? Victoria Dare, to a coronet and a peat-

hog, with Lord Dunbeg attached. Victoria says-

she is happier than she ever was before in any

of her other engagements, and she is sure this

is the real one. She says she has thirty

thousand a year derived from the poor of

America, which may just as well go to relieve

one of the poor in Irehind. You know her

father was a claim agent, or some such thing,

and is said to have made his money by cheat-

ing his clients out of their claims. She is
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perfectly wild to be a countess, and means to

make Castle Dunbeg lovely by-and-by, and

entertain ns all there* Maddeme says Rhe is

just the kind to be a great BaceeBB in London.

Madeleine is yery well, and sends Lor kind

regards. I belieye she is going to add a post-

Boript. I haTO promised to let her read this,

but I don*t think a chaperoned letter is much

fun to write or receive. Hoping to hear from

you soon^

Sincerely yours,

BxsilIIosb."

Enclosed was a thin strip of paper containing

another message from Sybil, privately inserted

at the last moment unknown to Ifrs. Lee^
"HI were in your place I would iiy agiiln

after she eomes home."

Mrs. Lee's P.S. was very short

—

** The bitterest part of all this horrid story is

that nine out of ten of our countrymen would

say I had mode a mistake,'*
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Lilc auti CntiitHn*. ifiut-j. {lA.'isiirc Hour Scriist.) |(i.oo.

"He lias a Imght, easy styk, a'sJ, indeed, nut^t ofliis adventures arc so exlra-

Crdinaiv as almost to vergr <mi the brink of the iiicrediUe. We can recommend
Iheboofc as agubrly nadable from dw fint dniiter tio die }aax!*—Smtmrda9

BBBRBOBBF8 (JtrLIUS) WANUBHIUQB 111 PATA-
QONIA, or T.ife Amon^ tlie Osli ich Hunters. l6lBOy with IB^
aud Uliisiraiiuns. (Lubuic liuur baici>.) ;^i.cx>.

_ " Mr. Hcerliolun is a thunuich otostcr of llic art of icKinR a •Mtyt aad the sinipli-

city and dirccUMSM wiUi whidi Iw uarratcs hi« advcrUircs carry a convicikm uf
Inith to (he rc.idcf's niiHl that tm^x well excite the envy of many a fatrdcned
wraer of fiction. . . . RcmarknUy intere sting."--A'«/*;«.

PUMPELiy'3 (R.) ACROSS AMERICA AND AfTIA.
Notes of a I'ive ears' Jimniey AroumI llic WoiUI, aiul of Kesi-

dence in Arizona. Ja|>an, and China. With mapa, woodcuts, and
lilliograpliic fac similes of Ja|).iuc>ic ci>lor-priiiting. 8vo. $2.50.

" One ofllic lll<1^t intc-icsiiin; U>iil,.s »)l tr.ivcl we li.nvc ever rc.ul. . . . Wi;
have >:rc:il atlinir iii'iii uf ilie iHink, aa>l fi.t:l ^rv.il rcN|>ci.'l for lliu :inllHir for lli^

inlcllicctice, huiii.niity, ni.iiiln cnn und |iliilo>ii|iliic h|*irit, wlii> li nrc ctMi.->|iii:uoii»

liiruiii;lii)iit lii^i willing;). '— Suttjn.

MORELET'S (ARTHUR) TRAVELS IN CENTRAL
AMERICA. Iiictudiiii; Aaoiuiia uf Ktniic Ke|;i«>iiii Uiicx|ilorct|

since the Conquest. Introduction and Notca by £. GKa SuuiBR.
Post 8vo. lllus. $2.00.

''OMoflheinostinleresluighooksaf tiUvclweliavereadforalongtinM. . • *

H» daaciipiwM ate widaaijy uutb64 aa be tccaw peactnuod wMi tnia aciMMttg
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PUBLTSFTRD BY HF.HRY HOLT «• CO,

ESCOTT S (T. H. 8.) BNOIiAXIZ). Her People, FoUty, and
Pursuits. 8vo. fl4.oo.

" A l.irgc :inil cxhnnslivc frcr\fi<c on KnRl.incI. . . . A mnst useful wr>rk. . . .

A iMiissivc ni'liicvcineiii, and one winch is likely to do excellent ncrvkc."

—

Satur-

** U in n w^irk <>( rciil vnlitc :tnd TiiIikss imi l'.nt;lnn<l a* a people and a nalim^
Mini ctviw itifiM-nMiion iiUmii ( •Mitniy uliirli it in im|MimMl« to llml cfaewhera
Mlm ranvcniait mhI inlvrcNliiii' dinn."— 1'. 'J'rU>m>ie»

" Un« <if ihMM: KlLtltn}; tliiMich ini|irclcttlMMHi fmoldi «llMie mine M pwwaiieiiL
. . . KcniH Ml :i jilnkMi|ili)r m mnhhI* ami mtwca williiit MmuMion ai»nucimNv
ikit lamiy urneniimnK in cumc wii have In Icani fram him how KitglaiMl UvtMl anil

fck ami aeieil in iMoii • < . ^ To Aincric (n't ii k nothing iatu mam a Kyeialkm>
« * . ThcnoM perfect and liifiKtory study ia pncfkil lariBldgy omr ki eriM*
cnoe.**—JtwiM Adtfriittr.

WALLACB'S (B. BCAOKBIIZIB) RUSSIA. WUh two
maps. 8vo. $t.oo.
" One of the siotitcst and mmi honest piece* of work produced in our time, and

the ninn who h:i5 prn<hiccil it, . . . even if he nwr dPM anylfaiag BMUBt wiH
not h.»vc lived iti vain."

—

Fortnightly Kn'ifv.
" Kxcellent and interesting, . . . worihy <>f tlic l)i-:lic"it pmi^c. . . . Wa

commend his book as a v«ry vahiaUe auooiint of a very uitcre»iing people."—

BAKER'S (JABIE8) TURKBT. Svo^ with two maps. $4.00.
" Hm work, like Mr. Widtaci.-'^ is in many parts a icvclaiion, as !t hat had ao

IMcdeocsvir, which v as so founded upon |>ersonal ol>scrvation, and at the aaaia
time sn full nf ili.it sort of dvi.iilcd informalimi ahoat the habiUt the aistoms, <he
rhar.K ii r, .iml (In liic of ihu |ic«>|il<' who lainii iM Mtli|l!Cl, wiridi otnslhulc iis ix st

|iN»»il4c cx|iLui:itiini of lii»liir^- uiul mT t-iiftviil cvcnta. . . . Invaliialitc to liw
MiMlenti pnifaand or Mipeificnl, «fIWhUi alGiiim."—M V. KvtHii^ /W.

MeOOAlTS (J. C.) BOYPT AS IT IS. Witli a nm]> laktm
rruitt the most recent snrvcy. 8vo. $j 75.

'* We can recommend Rcypl as It In to onr readers as sitpplyiqg a want which
is moat felt : a detailed and a trntlifiil and iiMc account of the country as it iam
iM hmnuI amlerial and eoaiwiical a^ad."—Z^4Ami Athttunm,

ORBASY'S fSIR EDWAED S.) HISTORY OP TH7T
OITOMAN TURKS. I' ruiii tlic ltc<;iiiiiiii|; uf their JCiiipirc to

the l*rc«nl Time; LArt«e i2mo. $2.50.
" li i<reM-ni«;n vi\id :iii.t «< ll 1 niini < 1. .1 of ihe i entnries of Tiirlii^b

Clou lit. iioiHpi«*<|. :iiii| ili-i lni •. iiili rwov .-n « illi ' imiiii.ii y views of 'tislitutloilv, na.
ll>ni;il chamctcrisli<:s •iikI c.'illscs of -.mii-.s .nml f.ulnrc. Il ciiiIhuII-s a'" lliv

rcMiIlN of the stmliesof a larRC nunilicr of c.irlier and later writers, ;ind thruiighuut
cvinws reseaKli, indcpciidciMe ofJudgment, and csndor."—AW/an*.

JONES' fO. H.) AFRICA : The History of Exploration and
Adventure as given in the leading .authorities from 1 lerodotun to
Livin-^stonc. Wilh map and illustrations. 8vo. $5.00.

".\ cyclnp.Tdia of Afri<-nn exploration, and a useful substitute in the lihrary fti

the wIh<Ic list iif vusdy ori|;inal works on lliat subiect."—itw/«n Advtrtittr,



PUBLISBED BY ffBNRY HOLT A» CO.

RBMBTiB'S(FRANOBSANN)HBOQRD8 OF A GIRL-
BOOD. Laiceiamo. With Portrait. 98.5a

"'I'hift book is so charming, so eiiieruinmg, so sunip«(l w!ih ihe impress of a
||ran|[, rrniartcable, various nature, lliat wc feci almost titrmenicd in bciiiB Ireatcd

toa View oiilv of live yuntliful |>lia>cs of chanuricr. l.ikc iiiuht uf ihc novels ilial

WenKUl, or tloti't rcail, this voliiiiie it lite Iiisi4iry uf a )'4)iiii|{ Luly'n viilraiici: iiiio

lifea Mrai. KciiiMc'h younc kidy i» a very iMrilli ml aiut cliarniiii^ oitui ami our
Mly COaiplaint is that wc part o»uipaiiy with her too mmii. . . . What wc Itavc

Iwre, buwcvcr, m cxiiellcnt ruatliiis. . . . She is iiatiir.illy a writerj ilic has a
slyle of her vmu whidi is (iill li lltoac felicities uf ek)treai.sMMi tli.it indicate tl»c

UliKury aiae.*'—A'm/mw.

ALBEMARLE'S (GEORGE THOMAS, EARL OF)
FIFTT TEARS OF MT UFS. With a Portrait by JKBNS.
Large i2nio. 12.5a

" I.ord Alljcmarlc has done wisely to publish his Recollections for there arc few
inc'ii wli I li.ivi- h:id the opportunities of S'.'ciiiy «-o ni\i>.h of life and character u« he
has, aiul suU icwcr who at an advanced age nmKl write an aiituhiogr.iphy in

wtiich wc have u^itiions «riihuitt twaddle, gossap wiiliuui lualicu, and Muries Mut
aamd in the idling;'*—^Mhi^ Aaiuttmf*

OOX'S (G. W.) POPULAR ROMANOBB OF THE
MIDDLE AGES. Ily Sir ('.KOKt.F. W. Cox and KusTACK HlN-
TON JONliii. Large 121110. ;J;2.25.

"Th* mMI important laics of the mcdisval kfcndary lore. . . . In m.-iny

ease* tliey are found only in Utoks that are not easily aixessililc. Or have taken
monotonous or wearisome sliapcs. 'l*hc version now offered to the puUic caanot
^1 to be neeived with curiosity and interett.**—.V. K. TriAutu.

*' A book ofthe lamt mtamt fo all loven of Ktefature.*'->M Y. Eve, Aw/.
" In no one English book has so rich a store of great legends ever befim been

collected. 'I'o prattie this wonderfully dulitihtfid vuluiuc is a lucre wa»ie of words."

G:AUTIBR'8 (TBBOFBIIiS) WORKS.
A Winter in Rvwla. Tranabted 1>y M. M. Rii*i.ky. lamow

$1.75.

"As little like the ordinary book of travel as a slender antique vase filed with
the perfumed wine uf Horatian banqiieu is like the fiit coMfumUe tettpCUp oC a
modern breakfattt-table.**

—

tf. V. Tribune.
'

i li> bunk is A charniini; uiic, an<l nothing approacliinj; it in merit has In < u

wi iiiuii >>n ilic out wan) face of things in Russia. . . . lie sees picliires ulxic
ino^t l)i:ii|ilc t'uul ni' ic ilcad surfaces : and whcr'.- coniinuu fiiul the lint llf tl

picture, he cunbtructs a complete work uf art."

—

NutittH.

Oonatantinople. Traiialattsd tiy Rolwrt TTowc fiOiittI, ftf.A.

121U0. $1.75.
** It is Mwer loo laie la the day lo lepiodiice the qxtildim deacnntion and

Bcnte leaectiBM of ao briHuuit a laaatcr of atyk as the praent authiir.*—iV. 1'.

Tribune.

Oapitaioa Fraoaaae. Translated by M. M. Kipley. i2ma
(/ii>r«r/.)
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PUBUSHED BY MENRY HOLT 6* CO,

TAINII*8(HIPFOI.TTBAX>OmE) WORKS. UNiFOftif
Library Edition. 14 vols., large ismo. $3.50 per vol

"Hie papct print, and bindini; of ihis aeriM iMvcnodimg 10 b«d«tindinpoiBi
•ta mhI atiraeiivcaew.">>Mi/ib<(.

The French Revolntloa. Vol I. Tnadated byJobm Durand.
Larpe i2mo. $2.50.
The Ancient Begime. Translated hy John Durond. $2. 5a
Histonr of BnglMh Xiitenturcb Translated by H. Van Laqn.

3 vols, ^7.50.
On Intelligence. Translated by T. I). Hayk. 2 vols. $5.oa
Italy. (Rome and Naples.) Tr. by John Durand. $2.50.
Italy. (Florence and Venice.) Tr. by John Durand. |2.sa
NotM on Parifl. Tr. by John Austin Stevens. $2.50.
NotaR on Bngland. Tr. by W. F. Kae. With portrait. $2.50.
A Tour Through the Pyreneea. Tr. by J. S rafford Fiskr.

$2. 50.

Xiecturea on Art. Translated by John Durand. First Series.

(Contaming the Pliilosophy of Art ; The Ideal in Art.) $2 50.
Lectures on Art. Translated by John Durand. Second Sfries.

(Containine the Philusophy of Art in Italy; The Philosophy of Art
u the Netherlands ; The FhUoaophy of Art in Greece.) $2.50.

SEPARATE EDITIONS.

A Tour through the Fjrrenees. Tr. by J. StofTord Kiske.

Ilkw. 1>fGujiTAVR DoRi. Sq. 8vo, gilt, $ia Levant mor., |2a
"A marvel oflKrauty."

—

Dotton TraHtcript.

Hiatory of English Literature. Translated by H. Van
Laun. stoK 8vo, $7.50; the same in i toI, $4.00; the same,
large i2mo, $1.25.

The OlaSB-room Taine. History of English Literature hy II

A. Taine. Abridged from the translation of 11. Van X«aun, ami
edited with chronological taUe, notes, and index, by John Fiske.
Large i2mo. $2.00.

STMONDS' (JOHN ADDINQTON) BBNAISSANOa
IN ITALY. The Fine Arts. 8vo. I3.50.

**Mnc1i iiironii.ilii«n otiicrwisc wiilcly KsiUered, niid lobe tntight for widiiii tlie

cnvrrx of ntnny Intuks oltl and new, is here |nit Inccther in rcndabic shape. 'I'lw

rcsnlis nf (lie laic .ircli;colr|pcn1 rcfcnrrh »nH of rccctit critical cxnininatiunA into
lii»i<iricil anll»i<ritic» .niul niimiimciilN of .-irt, rtrc here civcti willi milKcicnt ihomiisti-
iicAit. i*he wluilc IkmiIc, iii<)cc«l. is cnin|N>s(.Hl in tlic light nf the iiMMt modem kimw^
c<1kc nnd opinion, mid i<( <|uite free from tlie legendary story-tcllinB tone."—

•

Hit tion.
*'A noit delightful book, brimful of interest and inibmution."—i9«rl^ Advert

"A dear and syauBetriGal narrative ia a my pleasiag «:tWJ*—AtUMtii$
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rUULISHED B Y IIENR Y HOL T ^ CO.

BOSWCLL'S (J.) LIPB OP JOHNSON, indmling a Tour
to the Hebrides. The Ori|jUial Text relicvcU from pabsaijes of ob>
lolete interest. $9,aa
**WedoBDtaM«hy dm AaaM not bceom the generally acequed cdkioa of

llMi»tir«irark. . . . For thoMwlw wwhw merciy knuw Jolinana apd his fncndit,

IMt t* cenai'nty niflScicnt. Notliinc of that ommi wholoMMue and htimau prcsciu e
ia pempaUy ntl, nor is any figure lading in tiiat gfaat and dnmaini; coni|iaiiy

of whidi it was ihe ooam."—wCMms/^ MS^tUktf.

JOHNSON'S OHUSP lives of THTl POFTS : Milton,

Dmicn, Swift, Addison, Pq|)c, (*ray, and Macaulay's ** Life uf
Johnson." Selected aiid prefaced by Matthew Arnokl, to wMcli
are appended Mncnulny*s and Cnrlyle^a Eltays OB BoswclPs "Life
of Jolinson." Large i2ino. j|2.oo.

"TbecwnpsnaioMi rtory ofa wiwle iw^iartant la SadKili Bloiaiuiv laid liy

a great aMU«, aad in a pcrCmnanoe which is iueira piece oTKafKsh liiaauire uf
tlie first chia. ... I know of no stich firsi-nite pieee of lilciature fiw supply-
iag iu ihia way die wanU of ihe Klef««y aiudiail."—J/<«//iMi> ArmM.

MARTIMBAirB (H.) BIOORAPBIOAZ. 8KBTOHB8.
Svo. fi.50.

'Itlfrc ;irc tucr fifty ciiiiiiciit jh-Tsoiis " skcli litvt " 111 ilu> vnliiiiic.

" Miss M.irtiiic. Ill's larilJC lilcr.iry jHnvrr, .ui>l licr line ink Mi-i tiial Ci.>iilin|{, nuikc
these little skcichcit more mslnicuvc. and coitMiiuic ihcin more ecncrully works of

artb dian anny «mm anfaiiioua aad diffnae yktvv^itimm.'-FtrtmgMIr knUw,

OBBBNim (O. O.) mUTART BtOORAJPflnr. Laige
I2mo. $2. 50.

" Very aUe."—Ar«/iw».

"Full of inlcfett^not ookf lo (he ptofcttiaBal Mldiar, but to dwgeBeial leader.**

HOUOHTON'S (LORD) MONOGRAPHS, PERSONAL
AND SOCIAL. Witli Portraits of Walter Savack Lanixjk,

Charlbs Dullrr, Ifarrikt Lady Asuburton, and Suleiman
Pasha. t2mo. fa.co.
" He ha< something new to tell of every one of his subjects. His book is a choice

oKo of fine fimka.**—2«MiAm Smtmr^ay K*vuw.

8AINTB-BB1IVB*8 (O. A.) BNaU»H PORTRAm. Sc.
lcclc<l and Translated from tl>c " Causcrics dii I.imdi." Willi an

lutKKliictory Ch.i|>ter on Sainte-Uctivc's Life and Writing^i. I2imt.

$a.co.

CoNTKNTs :—Sainic Uciivc** l.ifc

—

\\\* Writings—^^«lc^^l Gimiucnis—Mnrjr,
Queen uf S<x>tii— Lord C'licbicrticid— ltciij:imin Kninkltn—Kdward Gibtmn—Wil-
liam Cowpcr— Eii^^iisli Liicraiurc by 11. 'I'ainc— Po|>c as Poet.

"A charniing volume, and tme that uiay lie made a cuuipaiiiou, in tite ooiifidcut

atiurance that the better «e ioww it* the better wo aaalt ei^egr it.**—



UISiOKY OK AMK.KICAN POl.l 1 ICS. My Ai.kwmm.u
JuiiNHTitN, A.M. litiim. 7rittt>i.

'*ln miMiy, ilif U\Mty*it KuntirMi |«illiiriil |i«tifa fnHnilH- l«iuM«l:ai»ii«f llw
|ri»%i*niHUiti ibiwii In lln' fr-tt^^itMi iif nr. llM)f>. . . U w<Hihl U- t«i

nl lh«' (<t<'l • wlii**!! nn* Iw4>' u>'«*iuitulnii'<l. Hrr4ii"«Nl hi (lu* l ••nk •!> M.<iiiHr,

In * trt-ry vk-ar Willi nlMilnlrty «'i«kxk*fi ii.iriMlit«- iu u mhmII tin Hki-iiiit>. miiIimuI

turtiliiit *>\vT Ml k'i*<4 n iltxii-n lan:<*r »i»il.\ . . . Wi- i-Mitii<H oiiiiitu i..l Mr.
JuhtiHlon'it liith* lMh>k Iimi htplily.*'—

CORY'S (WILLIAM) GUIDE TO MODERN ENGLISH
HISTORY, rail, 1., iHin IS:U). H\o. fi.«H).

"'I'll i>' i> li liUi.n y ill «'(>i'4i iiii-> mhiiIiI »»-« iii .it hi ti ..i :)*! .1 iIiIIm mU iiiMU'ilaLiiij, il

|ir.ii Ik ilj<: .11 .ill. 'I'll I ihiiImiic ill III II It'.K lliti^ llic l<l iIIi.iim < >•! i-p«i'jl.<l>i, wi|l< lliC

^••lul iMivvti itf :i vi>:w ^••iiii; Ih.-I'>w iIk- >iiiI,i-<' nl' a-wil - .iikI |n<Iiii> iiiin llu-tcii

iliit->iiM>t vM i< i> l>v mIii> Il I t.'iii . .11. It <|>< u •oil I ' III li"|<' I II. I> ' Vt t ilii«

i> wli.il Ml. ( •••> li.i-> .1 '.i<Mi I \ii III iii|ili Kill. \"iliiii^ Ill Im k* . lit •*

llic coii\ciiii'>iial .>i>lc uf ».i '>ii>l I 'III. Ill - i<-i i.iii'> III iii"i f 111 I i .1 I" Il ~. ili>. ii'.i'lt'i ' iiiiinl

mid iUuL« him lliiiik uiit i|iiv>ii<mi> I'ui Iiiiii>-.-Ii."-' I.,>nj,-s /'</.' .)/•<'/ <..t;<'.'/ir.

BSCOTT'S ENGLAND: HER PEOPLE, POLITY AND
PURSUITS. Ky T. M. S. KhtuIL Svo. (UuiUm

a woik of rc.il v.iliiu :i!i>I ith-.*f(itiics< «m KiieLiiul as a |>ci>|ilc nitil a iiAtt<tii,

IUl>l |;ivc» iiii' i ix.iK'iii .lUiiii ili:i| loiiiitry wliii li il i^ iiii|Hissil.lc |o limi cU.'mIi'.-ic ill

•U CMII^cilii III I 1. 1 ml. luxliii^ fiitiii." .V. I '. ,'//.' u'ji-.

" Oiic <>l ll>"'.< ^li rliii^ lli'iii ;li iii)(>i\ Il iiii'tii - l''i'ik> mIi.iv t .iliir |
ci iii.iiiriil. '!'•>

.\iuciii'.iii-> 11 i 1 iii>lli>ii4 !•.->> ill. Ill .1 ivv lI •m, I III I lliL .iiii'iiiiit 'il 'il'-v 1 1 .ilii'ii^ I'linii.lii

••„>.-ili< r 1:1 ;iliiii>-<l )h.»iI>1> liii.; . . • I'l ili ii.' ilu -.li- i.^. .1 pui ..I il.t |..k.|, i- in ii*

rcill,lll>!» (Ml .ill MH.I.ll |l>| 111 .." -/•'.<.'."/ I l' -/.M. /.

TiiK YOUNG FOLKS' CYCI.OP/ICDI A Ol*' COMMON
THINGS. I!> JmIiii I». CI. ii.i|-Iiii, Jr., l.iivj .\vM..i,.tc

t>r llic AiiK-iii .iii ( 'yclii|i.< ai.i. Coianu ly lllllsli.<lf<l. laiii'c

I2IIUI, ^?.oti; Sliccp, ^).o<i; 1 l.ilf .Miiii>> i •>, !i^v.!5.

**ll i^ a llini 'iiii;liiv rXicllcDl lliiiic lli.ii iiii.;lilv v i II iIliii.', hi. I iltiic i .ill I" Uii

du'il t ttli.ic vi r ill. II ill i.-\ciy liuu ImIiI iiii.i rtlii. li il •|i.i|| i oiu. i!i.- : I. viH ll^r

\<) I'.la ..Ic I till Ircii III lli il -^kiKitl aiiil |ii-..lnii.|> ii~i .•! ji.i iLs .vl l^ I. .\i~iiii. u:^' . ^

kcli 'laiU U">U > uii< i> li.iiii iIiii-.o tiliii .III. mil Iii.l ii>. . . . A i\i'. . .n..

CNjiic^ K l"i ill II I'l ul.il li . II, Il -li 1. (hi ; II-. lull > i > limit,-. lU.iil ulii.li • lul.li. u
.If III t U Iu 1.1. I III I.. II >, III. I |ii iiliii.: llii' iiiliii nil II ill' -K-'l III .1 . . I. .11 .

.i'i.|.|,

.III. I |.l nil I III mill I .1 . ji.i il.li', .ii.li.ii'. ill' 1 till. I s I iiiii|ii< Il I. I' Il ti nil iliii iiMii.ii-

W C I • ; II .1 111.
I
111 111. 111. II. 1.1 llil , " \ ..111.

; r ..Il < \ . I .| . .Ill "
.1 . Ill

(K.'i .1 .i.iii III ii'j "I- III ami iii lln: iiiU i> l ul cilm .liu.ii, • i iiiiik iuI iI .«iiIi .ill

|ni .>ilili; caiii<'^lii<:-<.'> III i;vti\ |>.iu:iit."-- .V. I". /.. *//.»/, l\'tt.

" TIh: |ir.ii III c »i i:.<iiMiliiii;{ a work ttl llii-> kiml vvoiilil i;ically U-iiil In >|iiii I.1-11

the |>u\vcr ul .illciiliiHi, tu »liiiiuLa« iiiwiulc ciiiio>iiy, ;iiiJ Iu bticii^llicii iIk lial it

of carcliil ami .11. tii.iic ic.nliii^, as well a> In i-uriili llic iiit:iii>iiy niili a rlmi; <•!

{lltlrilClivc uiiil v.ilii.ililc f.i(.'l>. 'I'lic )-rc>oiil vkIiiiuc .1 111. ..h i ul r<>ii»liii<'lii>ii
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