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CHAPTER XVII.—(Continged.}

Mignon bluehed deeply s Coont Cyprisn
bowed before ber, and with the most
gullent worde, offered her his arm. She
sceopted it with an expression of solemn
gravity, na it esemed to him, and nooe too
willingly, for Mignon hstad anything
noticeable. Why had the count made auch
so onosual request? Waa it true, ss they
said, that he occaribonlly madp & joke of
taking young girlz into dinner, and afrer-
wards ridicnting their simplicity and lack
ot axperience 1

Two of her young friznde had, in con-
fidence, poured cut their heaita about
Count Cyprian to her, and, straogely
enough, ooe told exactly the same story as
the other. Mignon was ho averags gicl.

She romembered othar strikingiy similar
conversations, and draw her own conclu-
i Erpecially as, i

n secret, the mamory
ill youny despile his
grey hair. whosa hand had held one of her
braide, who had handed her a red rose wikh
such w fnacinating glance, waa «till fresh in
her heark.

Mignon was neither shy nor guist, and
would chat very animustedly ; but ro-nigak
na she aat beeide the captsin, she waa
rilent, and only her large, brilliant eyes
planced at him occazionally, guestioningly,
a4 though ready for the expected conflict.
Aha, now he turas teward her ; now it will
be dacided.

* Tell me, Mie# Mignon, you ara probably
fond of skating *'

A change comes aver the girl’s madonpa-
like face, and her eyes flash.

* Not at all? ray she, drviy.
atic over pretly,

*I am for
harmlesa

listens in esmazement.
Is he decoived, or did the girl'a
Still ba remains aa-

count

Etrange !
voice roond irooical ?
suepecting.

* Anecdotes? Delightful! I have several
fina onss. Which wiil you hear* The ooe
about the much-tormented lieatenant orthe
ptern boarding -house keeper?  Of the ever-
thirsty student—’

Val'saral roddenly paosea in enrprise at
the undsafinable look oo the rosy face.

* Ifjt suire you, Couat Lankwitz, } would
rather hear your opinion ot the paster who
confirmed me,” rays she, calmly ; but her
delicate nosirile guiver with anpprssred
laughter, and though =he tries to make her
voice enoond indiHerent, «very word is moek-
ing.

The ecales suddenly fall from his eyes ;
for & moment he ia 2peechless, pgreatly
embarrassed, for almoset the firet time in
hia lile

Then he lesns back in hiz cheir and
laughe., leogghe more heartily than he has
for yenrse Whather Mignon likes it or the
raversa, ha esizes her soft little hand ani
draws it ta his lips.

* I have not had euch & #oab in years,' he
cries, delightedly, * and I have nuver before

bowed my hendl o remoreefully. ‘Tha
denca! That was = lioa wstroke, Mins
Mignon. You have stretched e half-

fainting &t your feet ; now be a generous
conguerer and tell me frankly who betrayed
to you m¥ plan of war by whirh usoaily I
conguer.’

She abrags her shouldera and joine in his
laughter.

* Even among girla thera is an " Alliance
chiffon d enfant rociale," says aha, jokingly.
‘A deiensive and offensive slliance in ac-
cordance with the demands of modern
women. snd which sxecie equal rights for
its youngeat us well as its oldest sintor. In
this case, eozial equality,’

*Good gracions !'

Cyprian leaned forward, his handacma
face fluehad with intereat and amusemeont-

* Do you read tha papers, Mies Mignon 1

* OF coarae,’

* Aod yoo swear by the flag of those fair
malcontente who, 28 long ae the world
existe, can rale the hearts of men, snd thus
the worlid, and yet ars not satistied with
their power.'

*This power in of too problamatical a
natura.  In this cace woman is like the
fetish of the Alricuns, before which the men
bow and do homage until they think it well
1o thrash it for a change.”

Cyprian Isughed.

You rater to barbaric affaira  Cudgels
are soknown in Germany, thank iartuna,'

" Actual oner, vem; bub there ars moral
ones hors as in every land.’

* Mention ona.'

*The injusiice and inconslstency with
which women are treated,”

_"How calmly you utter such long wards.
Can you ilustrata your view with an
szampls ¥

‘Certainly. Mignon pashed barck &
wolden curi from her temple, and emiled.
She srgued without becominyg the Teas: sx-
cized er arbitrary. - What inconsistency
toward women is displayed by placing
them on an equal footing with men in one
Tespect, whepn it ie advantagecun for the
men—]1 mean in the matter of tares—and
yat denying them ull other righta? Every
poor workiog woman who supooerta her
children by her own hand must pay tazea
without hepe of pity, for man geoeraualy
admite & woman can work as industrianaly
as a man. But when any matter affecting
thia welfare of Lhe whole peopls ia to be
decided, she is denied any voice. That is
tuconsisient. 1! it iv admitted that n
waman is capable of supporting a family,
and if she pays tazea like a man, sha
chould have the same right that s man has
to vote.'

' You forger, Mis Migoon, that we dis-
tinguish betwsen vary diflerent kindas of
work. A woman, may, perhaps, hos
potatoes, wash and iron nnd saw excellently,
withoot baviog Lhe slightest ides of cocial
matterd, politice and the borniny topica of
the day. A clever hand does not alwaye
nocessitats braina,’

‘And ia m penspnt who has grown up in
the rane atmosphers aa his wife cleverer
and mors enlightened than she ¥'

*In this caee, yon. In every village
thera in a tavern, and in this tavern palitica
are discussed. Urivers, traveilers, peddlers
bring news from the cotside world, and
the pessant vite and haars them diecuseed,
while lis wife ie home, cooking and logk-
ing aftar the childran, within the narrow
bounde thar nature hae determined for her
for centories.

*Very well, I odmit that. Beeides, I
atn convinced that every troe wnman
would urefer euch activity to a fight with
public opinion. Bul then cne should leave
woman to her quiet, unpretentiona work,
aod not overburden her, or, il this mugt. be,
then decree: ** Whoever paye taxes ia on-
titled ro vote. Thoss who pay none are
not.” That would he joat.’

Cyprian smilingly shrugged his ehouldera,

*Women pay laxes for the civii com-
fortes they enjay, fer protection, order and
law. Whoever is s member of & com-
mupity musr. pay his or Ler sbare. The
hend of the family is the man.”

Involuntarily Mignon glanced at her im-
poging mcrher, behind whtm Baroo Ohly
waa campletely eclipred.

*You ara eilent, Aliza Mignon, but yon
look e thoopghtfol as though my worda
had not fully convinced you,” eaid Cyprisn,
his eyes rosting with ever increasing en-
oyment upon the bent head of his neigh-
bour, whose tace at this momaent was as ex-
pressive asa a eong without words,

Ahe smilingly shook her hesad.

* No, I am not yet convinced.'

‘ Then let ue continue the discoavion.'

*Not now.*

* And why not?

She emiled mischievounsly.

* Becausa the present couras, il it is to
be anjoyed, must be saten whils it is hot*

Again he laughsd more animatediy than
in a long time. How charmingly thin iittle
thing underetood the mrt of remaining ey
and neutral, despite the prave, forbidden
theme. He ata the delicacies bafare him,
but very abeent mindediy At this moment
he would hare eaten birds' neete without
the alightest notice.

‘S0, thea, an**_fliance chiffon d'enfant "'
he lnughed, returmiog to the beginning of
their canveren'ion. *And this aims at the
equality of girls with grown women. De-
lightful ! Decidedly the beat fin de ncele
arrangement I bave mes with. Pray ex-
pluin it to me. What do the young iadies
demand? Eight hoars a day of society ¥

How well that teasing manner bscams
him. Mignon Qushed again slightly.

* Eight hours of ruch wurk would pro-
bably become unendurabla in = short time.
No, we debutaatcs fight against n pesition
in society which makes avery ventleman
think ha has & right to ridicale ue.”

*You cannot possibly make soch ao as-
sertion from sxperionce ¥

* My own experisncea bagin to-day. with
this, my lirst sppesrance.’

*Indeed. Then yon wars regaled with
fairy tales ¥

*Ah? Are yon fond of skating?! Do
vou Jike to hesr mpecdotes? Who con-
tirmmed you! Thoss are thrae quentjons
which one ie slways porlectly justitied in
puttiog to m strange young ladyg. Tell ma,
truly, did you ask my mother them when
you met her again at the conrt ball ¥

Ha laughed ngaln,

‘Ne, Miss Mignon, thera guostions would

be insulting to & Isdy of your mothar's in-
teilectanl ability.”

*And not to me ™

*No, sithough now that I have tha
pleasure of your acquaindance, I should aot
address thetu to you.

*And you would sak them of Miss vor
Thuorn and Lrete Lisbach, just ws before ™

* Without tha slightest prick of my con-
srience.”

¢ Ah!
exidtence,

* Do you requira me to eatertain yoar
frienits with seiontific and palitical topics ™

*Yee, did you not me?! And isit moch
of a request that my sizters should enjoy
the ssme recognition as others T

*Wa sre comingz back to the Alliance
socinte,' maid Cyprian, smiling. * Asin the
ereat woman guestion of the time, cnly s
few of the clavarest women are at the head
ol & grumbling crowd, en you, a» an un-
geeally gifted and intelligent young Iady,
have undertaken the leaderabip of your pirk
frienda. 1}a you really beliove that erery
woman is capable of etudy, and occupying
a parition in the world* A thoueand limes
no. Naturehae placed a barrier in woman's
delicate physigne, which can never be re-
movad. Thoussnds of women would roin
their health by etady and the practice of »
profeseion, and cur poar, nervans, miserable
generation would be complately enfeebled.
But tha lew women whore bodies can
keep pace with their minde are #0 rare that
an agitation for their sakes is not worth
whila. They will accamplieh their purpose
withocut it, even under present circum-
stances, And now we will draw a parallel.
You just mentioned Mies voen Thurn and
Creta Lisbach. 1 will boldly assart that it
would be impossible to hold ao interesting
conversation with (hese ehy and superficial
littla things.’

“Try it.'

“No."

€ And vet you makc an aseertion ¥

“Yoe. And for the reseoo that it was
not possible ta talk with there ladias on the
simplest one of my three topics.’

* impoasible. They wers rurely piqued
by your manper, and punithed you with
silence.”

*Certainly. And just by that praved
their incapacity, and that they had no rigzht
ta demand anvthing bettar. Arrogance is
alwaye a sign of tooliahneas.  No one will
carry on an intellectual conversation with
thoee ladies, even if thay live to become
groat-grandmuthers, But when one is in-
tereating wod amusing, even o: a mere girl,
ahe witl be abla to parry these inzigniticant
questions cleverly *  Cyprisn raiced hie
champagre plass, giving Migdnon a very
speakiny glance. * And win the respect of
avery man by her charming convereation.
Here's to the d/iance chiffon, Mins Mignon,
You do pot need ic. tor you have conyuered
even befora war was declared.’

The glarees clinked, and Mignon’s cheeke
glowed, like crim+on roses

CHAYTER XVIIL

Frixcess RararLs was dreseing her litthe
son’a Christmas-troe hersslf.

She stood on & staol under the rpicy
branches, and raised her slender, rounded
arma to fasten on all the gile and cilver
oroaments that Count Cyril preeentad to
her on a tray.

The elender Ggure was clad in black
valvet, and on her curly hair rested n littla
widow'a cap of white crepe.  Her only orna-
ment wae & elring of rare pearls aroand
her white 1hroat, which rose gracelully
from the broud black gauze hertha.

She wuined her roey face touwaril
youang chamberlain.

“Doeas this angel look well here, or »hall
it hang higher, count ¥

Cyril drew back & step and inspected

There ia the scorn ol our girlish

the

it

L Will your highnees ton for youresll?
In my opinion the pretty little thing is too
much hidden by the ereen.’

¢ Let ma decide,'

Involuntarily she held out her hsnd to
be belped down lrom the atool. Cyril
astood at her eide, her soft, little right hand
restedt in hie, and for & second their eyes
met, and each thought of the sanme moment
—that unhappy minment when Lhe ioveliest
ol princesses, a bride, tore her court traio
from her cavaller's hand.

A deep Hush rora 1o the young widow's
cheeks, she glanced ap hastily.

*Yes, the angel hange too low, the wings
are entirely hidden. |'lears Iry how ic
lookn on the upper beanell,’

And then she watched Cyril's hands as

they sxscuted har commands. [3id they
tremble gor was it ouly the unurual work
which made the coont awkward? He bad
trouble in accomplishing his task, Rafasla
stola & glaoce st his lace. Each day she
marvelied afresh at the chanwe in it.

She did oot uaderstand how she could
ever have disliked him or thoughi bim
eccentric. Tha repsilent, misapthropical
Took of the paet bhad given way to a
plensant gravity, snd he ssemed charm-
ingly just to aud coneiderate of his tellow-
mern, It was evan said thak the count's
Iatest hobby wan to make himes!f the
realaus defendant of all whom society con-
demned.

How did it happen that her child had
such & tender, passioaate liking for this
grave, quist men! He is the only oneof
whom Halaela is not jealoma, mnd with
whowm she ia williog 1o ehare Garl Henry's
love.

*Itis well that wa hsve so many little
angeis to ndern the tree,” said LCyril, bary
festening the little winged dolle, *The
prince is especinlly fond of them, and wiil
be much pleased.”

*You hare made nim love the Christmas
angel by your pretty stories, the anyal and
his mother in one percon,’ replied the
princess, yoentiy, ‘and ao one apprecisles
that better than I. Oh, Count Lankwite,'
she continued, warmly, ‘ how much I have
to thank vou for. Itis the first tree I have
ever dressed for my child.  Often it eeama
like a dream to me that the little ons
really Toves me so tenderly. Hear him
now calling at the door: * Mammas,
mamma!” Tha lirtls fellow is curioue,
and ob, it is mo hard for me not tu bring
him in. HRat I must take him a faw bun-
bors,”  And happy as a child heres!f, the
princess rushed out of tha room, and oo the
ather side of the door, Uyril heard her
laughing and patting the little prince.

He drew a deep breath. How inde.
acribably eweet it would be to be a spoctator
of rach happiness! Rafaela roturned. Har
cheeks glawed, ier eyes shon= with happi-
TYsA,

€Oh, he i» po bapny, count ¥ she cried.
* And he persiata that mamma muet he tha
Chriatmaa angel te-night and bring him all
his pretty thinge from the Uhrist-child.’

The yecung chnmberlain draw s atep
nearer.

*Your highnees, I too. have » grest
Christmas wiab on my heart.'

She tistened delightadiy,

*Anything, anything!
dear count,’

*In the senae of the little prince, I would
fuin beg you to be this evenioy, in tha
child's eyee, the bright form he looks for.
Do net prove the talal told bim fales. \Wear
a white gown to-night, and lst him atill
imagine his moether is the angal which looks
and worle ro vften prove her.’

Hafaela had bowed her head.

" leowve off mourning for the tirat time.
VWear a white gown for the first tima,' she
whispered. * That ie a eurprising sugger-
tion, and yet—yet, you are right, count.
For the child's pake. He must not lose kis
balief in your kind worde.’

She glanced at the tall tigure almost
hezitatingly, and cootinued a%ill more
sotily :

* Henry ia #0 fund of you. And nothing
must shaks his fove. Tha child has so very
much to atona for his mather, Forgive me
for his sake,” she added, holding oot her
hand.

Cyri! etarted, and for 8 moment his face
was desdly pale. Hafaela did not see it.
He stonped and kisred her hand. VWhen
he raiced hia heaidl again his face wore a
tartured look.

*Forgive! \Wheat have I ta forgive, your
highneee * he pu-pad. " I[n all humility. 1
have to keg y »u 1o forgive whatever in my
mad delusion -’

*Count Cyril, we were both foolish
children. VW& obatingtely clutched the
thorns, and trod tha reses under our fest.’

e ehook hia head in Lis old gloomy
WaY.

'l was & poor wesk creature, mentally
and phyeically ill, blind and deal, wander-
ing on a flas path.  Thia is Christmar eve,
n least of kindoeee and charity, yvoor high-
ng*s.  {Jo not !et me go away emply-
handed, atnong oll those who ura bidden
peuce un eatth. ler me be certuin that vou
will largive and lorget all that I have sver
daone,’

Her large, w&stonished ewvea rested
anxiausly upon his tiurhed, excitad face.

* Liood heavens, how stranpely vou rpeak,
count. Wha' has happencd ? What bavra
you done to mo thut [ have not done to
you? Wo mutually vexsd euch other, nnd

Pray speak, my
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