THE NEW ZEALAXNY GRAPIIC

10113

FICTION QUTCLASSED.

THE BOMANCE OF THE LATE EDMUND SCHERMERHORN.

EpwtUsp H. SCHERMERHORY, who bas just died at New-
port, Rhode lsland, was n descendant of one of the oliesat,
richest, and moat highly-esteenied families in New York,
and was worth £5,000,000. His father was old Peter
Schermerhorn, ship-chandler and ship.owner, who for half
s century or so carried on a great money-making eatablish-
ment in Sooth-etreet.

When he died he left & vast fortone. Jost how many
miltions there were is forgotten, bat it was enongh to make
independently rich every member of his not very nnuerous
family. Ednund’s porrion amocunted to somethiny like
£1,000,000, and the inheritance more than doabled becanse
it consisted larpely of city real estate, Fimnund was not
much of a business man, nothing of a speculator, and cer-
tainly nothing of & spendihrife. .

His yonth waa without event of note notil he fell in love.
RBuos the girl whom he loved conldn't or wouldnt love him,
and she caat him and his millivns aside.  Eventnaliy she
became Mrs Maturin Livingston. It munat have been that
the young niillionaire was niore sensitive than New York
millionaires are, for instead of seeking & young woman who
would consent to ahare his riches, be divoreed bimeell from
society and became a cruasty, initable bachelor. No per-
suasion eould tempt bim to mingle in feminine sociery. No
face, no matter how lnvely, could Jure him from home. He
grew to be a recluse, shutting himself in his library apd
devoting almoet his entire attention to literature and
n:sie.

His homewas in a magnificent magsion of the Romanes ne
atyle of architecture, ocenpying two large city lots at 47,
West Twenty-third Street, adjoining the residence of his
brother William., The two houses are the only remnants of
the private residences which once lined Twenty-third Street
between Fifth and Sixth avenuves. That which was occa:
pied by Edmund Schermerborn is a mansion of brick and
brownstone, live atories high, with porricos and ealonnades,
and spacious rooms and corriders with vanlted ceilings,
lofty walls, tasselated tHoors, and massive friez=s and dadas.

The woodwork is of snlid rozewood and elaborately carved
mahogany. It iz one of the grandest and richest of the old-
fashioned homes of New York.

In this bon:e Edmund Scihermérhorn gave some most en-
tertainiag private musicales. He hiad no jundness for woinen
angd men of society, but for women and men of swng he
hungered. Jeony Liod eang there for bim, and after Lind
eame Nilsson, and then Scaichi and Patti and Campanini’s
voices thrilled thireagh the balls of the grimifronted home
nfl the eccentric plutoerat.  And too, he had come there for
him all the great players npon violin and piano who were of
ar visited that country. His nne delight was musie, and it
sgemed #e if that alone was what be lived for. His passion
bronght him bafore the public a little, and after a while he
was made president of tge Philbarmonic Society.

Bat thers camea & time when the nillivoaire bachelor for-
sook hia arist friends and retired more elowely into the
chell of his eccentricity. A milroad conpany obtaioed a
frapehise to lay a line of street-zar tracks throagh Tueoty-
third Street. Mr Schermerborn fought thew as vigoroosly
&3 he eould, but when the street cars, with their elanging
bells, began to race by his door he closed up the creat
house, left it in eharge of his honsekeeper and went to New-
port. That was ten years ago.  He lived there ever after.
His house was on Narragahzett Avenne, anidl in it he be-
came each year more of & hermit. The grounds are sur-
rounded with a tall stone wall, and the great iron gates are
always kept heavily padlocked.

Very few persons ever visited them. Sometimes he
would be alone with hia servants for weeks without even a
reiative calliog to see bhim. He seldom appeared in the
town and never attended any social parties.  Hia physician,
when ke called, was olliged to ret in through the back
gate, and even that entrance was guarded by & savage
watch-dog.

And thos lived in solitade the millionaire, whom an un-
loving wonian and ratiling street-cars drove trom the com-
munity of life. More than three score years had placed
their weight on him before he left Lis Twenty-third-street
horie and erdered itz shutters elosed—asyon have seen them,
that forbidding [acade near the gay, bill-boarded frunt of
the Eden Musee—and so it is not strange that sickness
came to him a few years after he shut himzelf np in New-
port. He became atlicted with kidoey trouble and grew
weak, Last winter he was proatrated for several weeka
with the grip, and about a month ago he canght cold and
had to take to his room. He ruffered alone in his bed,
unless the attendance of a servant can be considered com-
pany., Butdid Fdmund S:bermerhorn care? Perbaps he
did.” Perbaps there came to him inore viridly than bafore
visiona of the fair face of that girl whom in hia rich yourh
be bad lnved, or he dreamt ot the castles he bad built upon
her love for him. And then, perhaps, he heard again the
crash of that dream castle of noreturned lave, and with the
echoes of its roining fall there mingled the clatter of the
hated Twenty-third-street cars, And he lingered, no one
there, at least none of kin, to comfort or care, and lingering
he died,

Althongh  Mr Schermerhorn was 74 vears old, and
althinugh he had been guite daagerously ill for some weeks,
bis desth was a surprise to bis relatives. Whether his
physician thought it best not to inform thewm is not known.
The doctor, however, was there and so were some of the
sarvants,

A neat bit of provertial philosophy, eaid ta be of Japane<e
arigin, is—* Bz like the tree which covers with owers the
bhand that shakes it.”

HE Book of the Season: *FRANK MELTON'S LUCK.
Price. One Shilling. All Booksellers.

KOW TO BE POPULAR,

To Le popular une must be azreeable. When with others,
therefare, alwayn talk of the subject which yon fiad moax
entertainiog—yoursell. Make yuur accomplishuients, your
hopes, your achievements, a constant theme. [n order ta
presecrve that amiability which rendersa’you a desirable com-
pacion, eonsalt your uwn convenieace in everything. It is
no matter who is inconvenienced, if yuu are only satishiel.
Do oot pat goarsell out to consiler other people's feelings.
Yon cannot be expected to know what pleases them or what
does not. If you want to say anything say it, no matter
whom it hite. If Miss Junes is inclined to be plump, tell
her that you adore slender wonien. When Fieddy Brown,
who has an impediment in kis speech is in your vivinity, re-
late that exquisitely funny stury of the two stammerers
who after a brief interview simultaneously exclaimed, '3 sir,
¥ou are m-m-ioocking m me ! Jests which depend upon & per-
sonal blemish or peculiarity for their point invariably pro-
duce an etfeet, and should always be told in general com:
paay.  Icis nut your tault whea the ¢ap fita. Talk con-
cinually. Fill all the panses. It is wicked tosutfer valuable
time to run to waste. Interrupt slways when you think
best. It teaches people to avoid prosibess,  Why should
they persist 1o talking of their stupid selves when yon want
to chut abont the must interestipy per=on in the world ? 1§
& man is telling an entertainiug stovy, smile koowingly all
through, and just a3 be has reached the deann-mrnf, ex.
claini s * Uh, 1 heard that years agoe ™ 1t will prevent tlie
narrator from feeling tov importact, and it is your duty tu
always cultivate 8 spitit of nunility in—your neighbouars
If auyone nartates anything particolarly atriking, tell a
better atory, if you bappea to remember ome.  Yuu can-
not affurd to be vutdone.  Always vontradict an as=ertion
and talk loudly in support of vour own bLelief. No
matter if you are proved to be wrong, sach a discussion
cannot fail to amuse and instruer ali who hear it.  Toss
over the bouks on the shelves und tahles and laugh at yonr
host's favourite actbora : the remark that yon seldom tead
trash is particularly southing w0 bhis feelings, Never 1alk
gomsip 1 bul when woy individoal whom yon do not guite
like 13 weationed —heave a sigh, and smile faintly. sighs
in such a case speak volumes! We woald rather anvbuody
should preach vur degeneracy fromy the house-tops than tu
zigh over us. When people begin to sigh over you, you are
pretty pearly undune ! Fulluw faiihfufly these few simple
suggestions, snd if yon fail of being pupular, one of two
things is certain—you were either born ton early or too late,
and the world ia oot in & condition 1o appreciate the charms
of your mind and character. [t is impossble that the
blame should rest with you.

DR.

Soap which so closely realises my ideal of perfection.
perfect confidence upon the tenderest and most sensitive skin—even that of a new born babe.”

Rt

MELBOURNE

or suwer,
conlition of the Skin, vl

Speciully prepared for the Delicate Skin of Ladies,
Children, and others sensitive to the weather, winter
Imparts and maintains a soft, velvety
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PHILADELPHIA,
ETC.

ED'NBURGH,

Prevents Redness, Roughness, and Gnapping.

REDWOOD, Ph.D., F.C.S., F.I.C.—* 1 have never come across snother Toilet

Its purity is such that it may be used with



