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girl with money, about his mot dancing,
about his indifference to her daneing well,
his objection to going where girls go in
search of admiration, to paying vapid com-
pliments. And for each of these peculiari-
ties peculiar Janet Browne respects Mr. Lane
more than other men, but above all for his

devotion to “the damp ragamuffins” of the
Ragged School.”

At length she winds up her contemplation
with a glance of coming triumph in her eye
and a fixed resolve upon her lip.

“He shall admire me, though,” she says to
herself.

THE REPUBLICAN MOVEMENT IN EUROPE.
By EMILIO CASTELAR.
[@hivteenth Paper.]

IIL—THE GERMANIC PEOPLES.—(Continued.)
RELIGIOUS IDEAS.—IYV.
UT as the eighteenth century is a revo-
lutionary age, it necessarily has all the
passion and all the injustice of revolutions.
And its eriticism—revolutionary and not his-
torical, because the eighteenth eentury ig-
nores every thing outside of its aspiration
to emancipate intelligence, and with it man-
kind—its criticism is aimed prineipally at re-
ligions. In fhe opinion of a large majority
of its thinkers they are all impostures, and
more than all that one founded by Christ,
the nearest and most immediate oppressor
of reason. It is an age which neglects log-
ic, the dialectic of the development of the
idea and its sequence. It therefore detests
revelation. It ean not understand that the
conscience should ever have declared its in-
dependence of itself. And in fact it was
necessary to this end to break the harmony
between man and nature, which was so beau-
tifully manifested in the ancient Greeks and
their marvelous statues; to combat not
merely sensualism, but matter also, and the
vivid universe ; to ereate by pain, penitence,
and maceration, in a terrible struggle with
the senses, s human soul within itself, iso-
lated, separated from the world as a being
“entire, independent, infinite. The philoso-
phers of the past eenfury saw nothing in
Christianity but the present oppression, and
declared against it with a genuine revolu-
tionary fury which the nineteenth century,
essentially human, serene, impartial, the
century which has really created history,
and which has done justice to all the mani-
festations of the human spirit, can not com-
prehend. Bub these exclusive passions of
each age have been valuable to the eduea-
tion of the human race and the progressive
development of its luminons ideal; hecause
if these exaggerations have for a time been
tyrannieal, they have at the same time been
destructive of error, and society has con-
cluded by returning to its ealm impartiality,
and distributing in due proportion throngh
all its organism the eurrent of ideas, and en-
tering into its indispensable equilibrinm.
The eighteenth century was full of exalted
ideas and noisy contradictions in the ques-
tion of religion, Wolff, with great fidelity

to his philosophic ministry, opposed the su-
pernatural, and maintained that every thing
which is supposed to have come to us by the
way of miracle could have arrived as well
by means of natural reason. Philosophy
thus prepared the way for a religious trans-
formation, just as the religious transforma-
tion prepared the political. The writers
who bore the new rationalist idea into all
the spheres of practical life, into all the fu-
ries of controversy and all the passions of
the schools, were writers of scanty reading,
poor in science, passionate in their judg-
ments, of a style deplorable in its medioc-
rity, and in moments of excitement more de-
plorable still for its violence and vulgarity.
Edelman began as apologist for religion, and
ended as skeptic. His doubts were singular
in a Protestant so pious and a rationalist so
recent. He questioned if dumb animals
were nof happier than men or angels, not
having in their minds these religious proh-
lems filled with ideas, but swelled also with
griefs and froubles. He asked how man,
regenerated through Christ, could continue
sinning, and, if he continued to sin, how he
could have been regenerated. He asked if
baptism was efficacious when if did not ex-
tinguish sin. He next attacked all dogmas,
all beliefs, and declared that the whole of
the Old Testament was written in the time
of Esdras, and the New Testament in the
time of Constantine, the first having been
prepared in obedience to the prejudices of
race, and the second in obedience to the ne-
cessities of politics.

Nicolai was an associate of Edelman in the
criticism of historical religion. Dr. Strauss
complains, in one of his most profound works
on religious problems, of the contempt in
which the German conservatives hold the
eighteenth century, calling it the age of Nico-
lai, the worst of writers. Nevertheless this
worst of writers was known by all the great
geniuses of his time in a different way from
Tacitus, who boasted that he did not know
the emperors either throngh benefits or in-
Jjuries (nee bengficio nec injuria cogniti). Nico-
lai was either the enthusiastic friend or the
bitter enemy of all his literary or scientific
contemporaries. His reckless criticism, his
tone of huffoonery, his superficial acquire-
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ments, his brusque sallies, his brutal insults,
gained him a detestable reputation and in-
extinguishable enmities. He revenged him-
self noisily, elassifying all writers in three
categories—orthodox roundheads, msthetic
impostors, philosophic numskulls. He aft-
erward published a novel against the morals
of Protestant priests; and in his travels in
Switzerland rudely and coarsely attacked the
most illnstrious professors, preachers, and
poets of his time, aceusing them of belong-
ing to an immense Jesuitical society de-
voted to the subversion of character and
the vitiation of ideas. Naturally all these
men of genius, insulted and abused by a man
of such vulgar mind and commonplace style,
avenged themselves in phrases which, by
their energy and cleverness, were long re-
membered. His reputation, therefore, is un-
merited. It is frue he dealt in exaggera-
tion; but he fought with the same ardor as
the Encyclopedists, although without their
genius or their grace, a Protestant clergy in
reality as ignorant and infolerant as the
Catholic priesthood. - His work greatly re-
sembles that of the philosophers of the past
century, who, aveiding theologic ideas, and
placing above them common-sense, thought
to accomplish a philosophie revolution, and
in reality brought about a democratic one.

Bahrdt ecloses the eycle of these writers
midway between religion and philosophy.
Born in Protestantism, and destined to un-
dermine the Protestant Church; nervous,
impressionable, changeable, fickle ; more at-
tentive to his passions than to his studies; a
preacher from his seventeenth year, and, like
all precocious youths, without true develop-
ment or maturity ; a theologian by profes-
sion, philosopher by inelination, and, in ad-
dition, cook, barber, and tavern-keeper; al-
ways miserably poor, always in pursuit of
money ; the lover of one woman, the unhap-
py husband of another, the cudgeled suitor
of still another; servant and lord at once;
now surrounded by respect, and the next
hour abandoned to general scorn and insult
—his life, he said, appeared like one of those
picturesque novels, his character like one
of those odd types, which our writers copied
from nature, and which the faeile pen and
the brilliant imitative talent of Le Sage made
known to all Europe. Born and brought up
in Protestantism, a preacher who might al-
most be called pietist, he went from one ec-
centricity to another so far as to construct a
novel upon the life of Christ, and to say
that, as Confueius and Moses were extraor-
dinary men who preceded Christ, Christ was
merely another extraordinary man who had
learned his lesson in a secret society whose
followers were ancient Masons, and who was
destined by Providence to serve in turn as
the predecessor of Bahrdt.

In reality the man who founded liberty of
thought in Germany is Frederick II. In the

history of his race there is no character more
attractive, because there is none more hu-
man. Hisideaisnot that narrow one of Herr-
mann, nor is his passion the national passion
of Luther: it is the idea and the passion of
humanity. Those who survey history, with
its rudenesses and obliquities, as if they
were viewing the serene and tranquil re-
gion of philosophy, are in the habit of re-
proaching him with the fact that he wrote
an ardent hook against Machiavel, and made
use of Machiavelian practices ; that he sang
the advantages of peace like a Virgil, and
scattered war like a Ciwmsar; that he execra-
ted conquest like the Abhé St. Pierre, and
was a conqueror like Cyrus and Alexander,
But those who examine men and their acts,
having in view the difficulties which they
encounter, the obstacles they overcome, the
evils which they abolish, and the progress
they accomplish, will never sufficiently ad-
mire the erowned philosopher, who, alone in
the world, perseeuted by all sovereigns, wor-
ried by Russians, Tartars, Croats, Hungari-
ans, and French, abandoned by his friends
and allies, with his motley little army strong
only in its rigorons discipline, and without
other motive power than the great soul of
its general, impelled in turn by another
greater idea, creates in the centre of Ger-
many the power destined to be, in respeet to
the liberty of thought, what the house of
Orange and England were in respect to po-
litical liberty. No doubt the instrument
which he used was a bad one, the absolute
monarchy; the stains which disfigure his
reign are serious ones, like the dismember-
ment of Poland; his conscience ravely rises
to the ideal of justice; his lips utter epi-
grams which bring on wars ; his skepticism
degenerates into thoughtless sarcasm;j but
with all fthese defects, with others still
greater, it may De, there is no personality
of his time in which shines forth with such
strength and brillianey the immortal spirit
of his age, that essentially humanitarian
century. If he had no other glory, the king
who received a dominion of barely two thou-
sand square leagues and three millions of
inhabitants destroyed to its foundations the
formidable Holy Empire, the representative
of tradition, the Goliath of absolutism, the
jailer of nations, the enemy of William Tell,
the executioner of John Huss, the assassin
of Padilla, the poisoner of the Latin races,
which, if it had trinmphed, wonld have con-
sumed the very marrow of our bones, reduced
our consciences to ashes, and made of all Eu-
rope what, with its fatal aunthority and its
terrible policy, it made of our haughty Spain,
a desolate desert.

The conquest of Silesia, which has been so
harshly eriticised, was a conquest of liberty
of conscience, for the inhabitants, being in
large majority Catholics, all received the
consecration of their rights from the hands
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of a king edueated in Protestantism and
nurtured in philesophy. After the battle
of Striegan, in 1749, two thousand peasants
wished to cut the throats of all the Catholics
of the border. The king was indignant.
The humane spirit of tolerance beat in his
Leart; the spirit of the age took possession
of his mind; the Eternal Divine Word rose
to his lips, and invoking the theme of “ Love
your enemies,” he pronounced a discourse, &
worthy echo of the Sermon on the Mount,
which caused the erazy fanatics to drop their
murderous weapons. With a great memory,
as befits a statesman; with scanty faney, like
his age; with ideas rather clear than pro-
found, a fine and delicate irony, more brain
than heart; a character sometimes served
and sometimes commanded by a great intel-
ligence ; haughty with the powerful, simple
with the humble; passionately devoted to
genius and science; unconditional admirer
of merit; commonplace in his verses, incor-
rect in his prose, vulgar in his philesophy,
but worthy of comparison with Casar when
narrating his own exploits, not only in the
sobriety of the narrative, but in its simple
and natural modesty; gay, like the antique
heroes; the most moral of administrators;
eminent as a lawyer; zealous that justice
should reach the lowest social classes ; toler-
ant of the opinion of his people, whom he al-
lowed to say what they pleased, reserving
for himself the right to do as he pleased;
firm in adversity, serene in danger, thought-
ful in Lis plans, tenacious in his purposes—
above all his qualities shines out that effu-
gion with which he opened the frontiers of
Lis kingdom, the gates of his palace, the
arms of his friendship, to all those who
thought, believed, or worked for any idea;
to the philosophers of the Encyclopedia, per
secuted by prejudice, and burned in effigy
by hangmen ; to the Moravian Brothers, with
their Utopias ; to the Freemasons, excommu-
nicated by the popes; to the Jesuits, cursed
by the kings; to all those who suffered for
any faith. His brow rises above all others
and shines, reflecting the light of the future,
the thought of ages to come, because his soul
embraced with ardent enthusiasm universal
tolerance.
¥

The two men who really personify in Ger-
many the elimax of the religious revolution
in the eighteenth century are Cimarus and
Lessing. The first rose above pious fradi-
tions and universal revelation to seek, not
in the skies which were deaf to his prayers,
but in the depths of conscience, the law of
the spirit, the natural religion derived from
onr inmost being, and in harmony with the
principles and the rights of reason. And it
is well to note this historic phenomenon ;
for from the moment when reason seeks ouf-
side of religious traditions the natural law

of conscience through a logical movement
superior to the individual will, through a
dialectic force self-imposed, it will seek also
outside of political traditions the natural
law of society. To-day the fundamental
prineiple of Cimarus has become an ordina-
ry principle of common-sense. Every man
of ordinary instruetion knows that religion
should be sought not so mueh in revelations
as in nature and conscience, just as every
man of ordinary intelligence seeks in furn
the basis of society not in traditions, but in
fundamental human rights. But in ages
different from ours, in times of obscurity, it
costs a superhuman effort to rise to a new
ideal, and grievous martyrdom to communi-
cate to the blind and obstinate the splendor
of that light.

But Cimarns did not restriet himself to
the expression of new ideas; he attacked as
well the old traditions. In his exaltation
he showed little respect to ancient beliefs,
and attracted implacable enmities. He un-
derstood as soon as he had begun to raise
the veil from his thought that a great tu-
mult was imminent. Therefore, affer hav-
ing written whole reams to interpret the
Bible and the Gospel, he guarded with rest-
less jealousy the product of his ideas, as a
robber guards his spoils. The rigid educa-
tion of the Lutheran schools, their narrow
historie spirit, their fanatical dogmatism on
the subjects of sin and pardon, their invinei-
ble repugnance to all the inspirations of hu-
man reason, had made of the philosopher
who breathed all the vital air of his eentury
a most ardent, intense, and at times reckless
enemy of the ancient religious faith. Thus
in his fragments he maintains that baptism
imposed by foree upon children was a usur-
pation of human rights and of Divine au-
thority and of the ministry of reason; thab
the Trinity and its dogmas the more they
are investigated appear mnot superior but
contrary to human reason; that eternal pun-
ishments inflicted upon finite, weal, and ig-
norant beings are devoid of moral sense,
mercy, and justice; that Christ and John
the Baptist were two mere Jews, devoted to
the Jewish ideal, worshipers of a material
and tangible kingdom of their race, rebell-
ious to the Roman yoke, conspirators against
the authority of the Cemsars, enemies of a
priestly aristocracy more polific and wiser
than they, and whose privileges, preserved
through the tolerance of the prators, our
Saviour attacked on the day of His triumph-
al entry into Jerusalem, thus bringing Him-
self under the law and rendering Himself
legally liable to death by crucifixion. All
that Christianity has of more ample, more
spiritual, more human, the kingdom of God
as opposed to that narrow kingdom of the
worldly Jews, its exaltation over the fragile
crowns and the low ambitions of the world,
was due principally to after-times, to the ac-
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quisition of more philosophic ideas, and the
natural progress of conscience.

Ag it is seen, the criticism of Cimarus was
in the sense of irreconcilable opposition to
Christianity, that is to say, the sentiment of
his age. The dialectic development of ideas
in history islike this. The generation which
Thas to realize a certain term in the series of
human progress is unjust, passionate, and
even cruel toward preceding generations.
When we gaze with rapture upon the per-
feet beauty of the Venus of Milo, and bless
the benefactors who have saved from the
wrath of men and the deluge of ages this
rare prodigy of loveliness, the incarnation
of the human ideal in marble, we can scarce-
1y comprehend that the early Christians saw
clearly in that grace, that serenity, that har-
mony in the incomparable beanty of the
goddess, the deformed face of the devil and
his angels. But perhaps there was need of
this horror of nature, of the taste and of the
art of the ancients, to create, with a formi-
dable reaction of the human conscience, the
saving Christian spiritualism. And as the
Dbusiness of the eighteenth century was to
create the free man in the plenitude of his
right, every boud which attached the spirit
to the past, if it was not unfastened, was
broken—was cut with fury and violence.
How many beliefs, sweeti and consolatory,
fell like dry leaves! how many sources of
consolation were dried up, after having sat-
isfied for ages the devouring thirst of the
infinite! how many cheering images, shining
lilee stars in the night of the soul, were blof-
ted out, and vanished from the horizon of
our hopes! how many orphaned spirits lay
naked, hungry, and cold at the feet of the
altars, withont God, in the midst of a soci-
ety without faith! But the human spirié
Dburst ifs fetters, overleaped its barriers, and
plunged boldly among the tempests into the
conquest, which was often a bloody one, of
its impreseriptible rights.

The publisher of Cimarns’s eriticisms npon
Christianity was to attain an immortal name
in science, in the arts, in literature, in criti-
cism and religious philesophy, as precursor
of the great geniuses of Germany. His name
was Lessing. We may call him the eritic
par excellence, as we may call his age the
critical age of history. The thought which
Fredericle I1. realized in politics Lessing sus-
tained with enormous foree in letters—uni-
versal tolerance; the human spirit rising
purely above the discords of men; the eter-
nal revelation of God by means of the vari-
ous religions; the right of every consecience,
of every being, to communicate freely and
intimately with its religious ideal, whiely, in
whatever form, always embodies the infi-
nite. These ideas gained him bitter oppo-
nents, proceeding principally from the ho-
som of the Protestant orthodoxy. And his
opponents, like all those who assume to pos-

sess absolute truth with their religious faith,
far from consenting merely to refute theideas
contrary to their own, insulf, defame, and
persecute those who maintain such ideas,
seeing a crime where perhaps there may be
an error, in the case of beliefs, almost al-
ways independent of the human will, and
imposed upon the understanding by forces
guperior to our own. To spread his ideas
among the masses, to enlighten consciences
and persuade minds, Lessing chose the sphere
intermediate between the real and theideal,
the sphere of Art; and in art thaf manifes-
tation which is most nearly related to life,
which partalkes most of its emotions and its
incidents, the Theatre. Drawing his inspi-
ration, like the great English dramatist, from
the luminous narratives of Italian litera-
ture, from which dramatic subjects have
Deen drawn, like the fine marbles from the
rich quarries of Italy, Lessing ook the foun-
dation of his drama, a genuine defense of tol-
eration, from the famous tales of the Decain-
eron of Boecaccio, It is the time of the
Crusaders. Jews, Christians, and Mussul-
mans meet about Jerusalem, the Holy City,
where all have imbibed the idea of the uni-
ty of God, and whenee all have departed from
rivalries of race more than from motives of
dogma and belief. And nevertheless that
close communication between races, though
it be made by means of so destructive and
inhuman an element as war, teaches a truth
which it is hard to hide from natural reason
—that all those enemies, rivals, warriors, who
hate, persecute, and kill each other, have the
same affections and needs; live in common
griefs and hopes; are all weak or strong in
the same conditions; all hungering for the
ideal, and needing the light and air of na-
ture; subject to death; forced to join in
mother earth these morfal frames which in
life have kept apart their hostile creeds and
religions ; to walke perhaps in another life,
and to discover there that one God illumi-
nates and vivifies and nourishes with his
uncreated light not only all worlds and
suns, but all souls and consciences.

The Patriarch of Jerusalem is the type of
the intolerant ecelesiastic materialist—ava-
ricions, sensual ; loaded with jewels and dia-
monds, dressed in costly brocades; more care-
ful that the faithful should fear, venerate,
and maintain himself than his God. Saladin
is the Sultan, who has risen above the infol-
erance of his religion to a more intimate and
profound worship of humanify and ifs vights.
The young Templar, born in the feudal cas-
tles of Germany, a child of royal blood, who
has sought beneath the palm-trees of Jeru-
salem the sepulchre of his God, represents
the middle term between the intolerance of
the Patriarch and the humane and generous
spirit of Saladin. He is, without knowing
it, the son of an Arab prince, the brother of
the Sultan, and of a German genflewoman
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belonging to a noble family. The hero of the
drama is the wise and prudent Jew named
Nathan. Religious hatreds, intolerant fa-
naticism, have led the Christians to burn
his home, and with it his children. He is at
first filled with implacable horror of Chris-
tianity ; but he afterward sees that these
passions should give way to pure and intel-
ligent tolerance, and receives in his home as
his own child a daughter of his persecutors,
the fair and pious Rachel, educated by her
protector in sentiments more humane than
those of selfish sectarianism. Saladin being
in want of money, intends to extort it from
this Jew by proposing to him a delicate
question—which of the three monotheistic
religions he prefers. The Jew tells this
story: A certain lord possessed a beautiful
ring, to which were attached all the advan-
tages of life and fortune, and he ordained
that the one of his sons who should receive
the ring should be his sole heir, with the
right to transmit it to his successors. It
was traditional in the family that the best
among the sons of these heirs should inherit
the ring; but in the course of time it hap-
pened to one of these lords that his three
sons were equally good and worthy, and he
ordered to be made two rings identical with
the ring of marvelous prestige, and gave
them to his sons. The father having died,
each one of them Dbelieved he had the true
ring, and demanded the inheritance. A suit
was begun, and when all the three rings were
brought to the tribunal they were so iden-
tical that no distinetion eould be made; and
the judge decided that he whose life should
be most blameless should be held the possess-
or of the true ring. Saladin, who believed
that he had left the Jew no esecape, because
if he declared in favor of Judaism or Chris-
tianity he would have to give up all his
treasures as a blasphemer, and if he declared
in favor of Mohammedanism he would have
to give them up as a convert, was astounded
with this dexterity and prudence. Such
considerations persuaded him more and more
toward tolerance; and it is afterward seen
that the Jew’s daughter Rachel and the
Templar were niece and nephew of the Sul-
tan, children of his brother, who, captivated
by the beauty of a noble Christian woman,
had listened to the voice of his affections
more than to that of his creed : showing how

nature brings together beings divided by the
discords of men and their religions.

Lessing was not contented with defending |
toleration in the theatre; he raised it to a |
creed in his theory of the education of the
human race. In the opinion of the great
thinker, the glory of humanity does not lie
in the quiet possession of truth, but in the
contests and struggles which the truth has
cost. He says that if God should call him |
and say, “In this hand I hold the truth, and
in this other the rough and painful road

which leads to the truth—choose ! he would
choose the road, although at the risk of
moistening it with his sweat and his blood.
Yes, sanctifying virtue of struggle, of labor,
of pain, thou appearest to destroy, and thou
createst! thou appearest to abase, and thou
exalfest! thou appearest to be the sign of
our inferiority, and thou art the splendid
proof of our greatness and glory!

Lessing accepted the struggle for the truth
to strengthen his spirit, as the ancient ath-
lete entered the gymnasium to strengthen
his body. Andin these exercises of thonght
he found the truth that all religions are dif-
ferent grades, scattered fragments, varied
shades, of one religion, which has progress-
ively educated the human race. The relig-
ious ideal is not found contained in a single
boolk, but in all the books which have sus-
tained and consoled humanity on its rough
and sorrowful road toward the realization
of its ideal. As the labor of the BEast was
not lost, nor the lahor of Greece and its phi-
losophers, nor of Rome and its lawyers, so
also the work of the different churches will
serve to clear and enlighten the human con-
science. From the peaks of the Himalayas,
to which the fathers of the earliest gods
raised their supplicating arms; from the
summit of Sinai, from which the Jehovah
of Moses still speaks in lightning and thun-
der; from the sombre hill-of Calvary, where
flows the blood of the Son of Man; from
Hybla, which saw the cradle of the Greelk
gods and heard the dialogues of the divine
Plato; from the Coliseum, over whose arch-
es shone the protecting genius of Rome, and
in whose centre to-day the cross spreads out
its arms; appearing to be nourished by the
ashes of martyrs, as a tree by the sap of the
soil; from the domes of St. Peter of Rome
and of St. Paul of London ; from the towers
of the church of Worms which heard the
protest of the monk Lmiher, and the tow-
ers of the Cathedral of Cologne, which still
shelters the Catholic reaction—there comes
no final discovery of the ultimate limits or
signs of revelation. We can not see in the
past the beginnings of religious tradition,
nor in the future the limits of religious
hopes. TFor as the book of the Vedas has
been the book of nature, the book of the
Persians the boolk of light, the book of the
Old Testament that of God the Father, the
New Testament of God the Son, and the Ref-
ormation that of the Holy Spirit; as the
human understanding can never count the
stars nor measure the infinite, so it can nev-
er know how many religions books full of
disclosure and light may come hereafter in
progressive ascension to continue the work
which the others have begun, to embellish
and sanctify the human spirit, for which are
reserved in the depths of the heavens eter-
nal and incessant revelations.

The fundamental idea of Lessing is that
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all religions have powerfully contributed,
although in different degrees, to the totality
of human education. The spirit of progress
entered, therefore, evenin those secluded and
sacred spots which appeared to be excepted
from the movement and the renovation of
all beings and ideas. The saints saw the
fluttering of the leaves of their inert books
of stone before the breath of the wind of
their age; they saw the germs of new ideas
taking life in progressive transformations in
the very warmth of their sanctuaries. These
agitations of conscience gave birth to high
conceptions of human dignity; and when-
ever knowledge gives prominence to human
dignity there follows of necessity an out-
burst of the conscience, freighted with ideas,
and with this outburst comes perforee anoth-
er victory of liberty.

WOOED BY AN ATTACHE.
T,

R. BRENTON entered the bali-room at

ten o'clock, with his wife on his arm,

and followed by his four daughters, who re-
sembled a flock of doves.

It was their first ball. The daughters
were in a flutter of anticipation ; Mr. Bren-
ton found his cravat stiff'; and Mvs. Brenton
gave her rich gown a stealthy adjustment
as she prepared to confront one thousand
pairs of eyes.  All this agony came of being
sent to Congress by appreciative fellow-
townsmen. The entertainment was given
in honor of an Oriental prince, who sat in a
stage-box. He carried a fan in one slender
Dbrown hand, with the pointed nails ; and he
wore an embroidered petticoat.

% He looks just like the figures on grand-
mother’s best china tea-pot,” whispered Fan-
uy Brenton.

“0Or an Eastern idol,” added Kitty, sau-
cily. b A

May Brenton scareely heard these com-
ments ; she seemed to have entered an en-
chanted realm. DMusic floated down from
some concealed height; the atmosphere was
sweet with the breath of flowers; light glit-
tered from gilded chandeliers; the eye was
dazzled by a moving sea of color.

Ah, lovely, delicate May Brenton! soft
violet eyes looking out shyly yet eagerly
on this new life, yourself a gracious vision
in cloudy white, with ivory shoulders and
slender throat upholding a small head erown-
ed with golden hair! Better to perish like
one of those tropical insects which serve as
the living gem of a night than never to have
sipped the cup of revelry at all.

Every one was at the ball—foreigners of
many classes, and free-born citizens innu-
merable; all with nuts fo crack beneath the
great central hammer. The city was a
Christmas-tree hung with golden favors by

capricious fortune, and the flocking crowds
hoped to find their individual names in-
seribed thereon. Along the stream of pil-
grims ambition had hurried the Brenton
family. It can mot be said that they ex-
pected to find the fathers of their country
draped in classical mantles while making
laws; but still less were they prepared to
discover them in easy lounging attitudes,
bandying words and probing each other’s
weaknesses unmercifully.

Adelaide Brenton, a young woman whose
aundacity filled her relatives with pride af
this eritical juncture, coolly scanned the
multitnde with her fine black eyes, and re-
ceived baclk the coin of masculine admira-
tion. Mademoiselle, in shimmering raiment
like the sunset, veiled in black lace, made
an appearance not to be despised.

“I intend to set my cap for the minister
from Patagonia,” she remarked. *And, pa,
mind that you getus presented to the French
minister's wife : a vicomte has just joined the
embassy.” :

“I don’t see how it is to he managed, my
dear,” pleaded Mr. Brenton, with a furrowed
brow.

Then little Mrs. Bird, who knew every
body, and liked to consider her tiny self a
female diplomatist, infroduced a grave gen-
tleman to May, who led her away for the
Lancers. May was pleased with her part-
ner, and with every one. Was it not her
first ball? Mr. Cobb was a gentleman from
New Jersey, proverbially supposed to carry
specimen cranberries and oyster-shellsin his
pocket ; but he made no allusion fo these
articles while dancing with May.

The next lady in the set rustled and spar-
kled ; her diamonds would have graced a
princess. She said, I

“There's going to be a right smart of peo-
ple at supper, I reckon.”

Why was it that May became abstracted,
confused, replying to her partner’s remarks
at random? Because her glance had met
that of her vis-d-vis, a thrill has passed from
one to the other, communicated by the con-
tact of finger-tips ; and although May curved
her neck like a swan in assumed uncon-
seiousness, she was aware, with a delicious
sense of undefinable happiness, that his eyes
continually reverted to her face. This vis-
A-vis was Captain Charles Frederick Cheve-
nix, attaché. He was a man in the prime
of a grand type of beanty, superb physical
development unifed with younthful grace, and
regular features redeemed from effeminacy
by a massive chin. He wore a diplomatic
uniform, and evinced military training in
every movement.

“A new girl from Yankeedom,” said Miss
Longford, in reply to a question of the cap-
tain’s,  “Do you think her pretty

But Captain Chevenix was far too wily a
bird to be caught in any such feminine net.



