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must, at any price, and promptly, restore the brilliancy of
the gilded and proud escuteheon of the noble Counts of
Cumbres Azules, considerably deteriorated Ly the luxurious
and extravagant tastes of mother and son.  The sacrifice
was then inevitable, however painful it might he.

=

Marie arrived, and it cost the egotistical young man
no smmali humilintion to counfess he had been entirely mis-
taken in his preconceived ideas of his cousin, for like all
vain people Le was exceedingly tenacions of his opinicns.
Whether he liked it or not, he had to admit, and that with-
out reserve, that Marie was not the kind of girl he had
imagined ber to be. She was very heauntiful, tall, slight,
witty, courteous and aflable to all.  She dressed with ex-
quisite taste, and yet with great simplicity. She spuke
and wrote three or four lanzuages fluently ; played the piano
and sanyg like an angel. Of litersture and art, as well as
the fundamental principles of certain sciences, she had a
varied and wide knowledge.  Tu fine, she was a highly cul-
tured girl, with a calm, clear outlook on life. . )

And yet, strunge to say, this young girl, gifted with
so many exceplionally brilliunt qualities, was a devolee ! —
a funatic in the oxtreme.  She went to chureh and re-
ceived the Suernruents frequentiv, {irmly helieved all the
teachings of the Catholic faith—without even excluding its
most vulgar tenets, as Gustave designated them. Such
beliefs were for the iciorant or people of diseased minda.
Heow was this te be explained?  Gustave gave up trying to
solve thoe probleni.

On various occasions he tried to fathom the yvonng girl's
mind with respact to guestions on religions subjects, pro-
voking her to discussions in whieh e alwavs eame out only
second best. It conld not happen otherwise, for this vain
voung infidel had gaived all his knowledge from impious
books, and wuas absolutely ignorant of the {fundamental
truths of religoun. His cousin, on the contrary, was
thorouglily well instructed in the dogmas of Catholic teach-
ing, and was able to snpport her arguments with solid,
clear reasoning which redueed Gustave's a tions to dust.
But, theough diseconcerted, he would never vield, and gene-
rally hacked out of the disputes igumminiously, not, however,
without discharcing a few blank cartridges while retreating.

In discussions on ordinary subjeets Marie willingly
yielded to her ccusin, hat when there was a question of
religion she wus 1mplacuble. She knew  her adversary
thoroughly now and gave him no gquarter.  Yet so great wan
his vanity, coupled with blind ignorance, that he could not
see whon he was beaten. Marie's gifts, moral, physieal,
and intellectual, were as nothing to this cultured young
genius—bhut still they were not guite to be ignored.  Per-
Laps he would be able te endure her little peculiarities, it
might he worth the trouble. How audacious she was to
arciie with hho, and about such vulear trifles! However,
time was passing all too swiftly and he had not much more
ta lose.

And so our hero at last decided to honor his cousin hy

asking her to he his wife, He railed at fate for having
treated him so badly. but what was lie to do?  He folt
quite confident that his propasal would be accepted.  How

astonished Marie wonld he! e could almost pieture hee
surprise when he, the spoiled favorite of society, the ele-
gant, learned young Count, would agk her to marre him!

At last the moment arrived.  Marie listened to Gus-
tave's proposal smilinglv, without evincing the least sur-
prise,  He insisted on an immediate answer, hut the young
givl, still smiling, ouly made u jest of his proposal, Were
they not cousins?  How ecould she think that Gustave was
formally making her un offer of his hand®  Gustave was
pleased and flattered. It was just as he Tiad conjectured
his cousin had never even dreamt that he could think of
marrving her, a simple, shy girl. Tt spoke much for her
humility and modesty, and her appreciation of his merits
gave him entira satisfaction. But as Marie still  con-
tinued in the same ineredulons state of mind he resolved
to bring matters to a conelusion.

One evening he asked his mother to accompany him
to his eousin’s in order to make a formal proposal to ber
parents for her hand.  Dressed in the extreme of fashion,
and smiling with satisfaction, the heir of Cumbres Azules
arrived at his eonsin’s house.,  What a surprise the dear
little girl was about to experience!

fAre my aunt and uncle at home?’

¢ The master is out, sir, hut the mistress and the young
lady are in the hlne boudoir.  Shall I announce you, sir?’
asked the man, howing respectfnlly,

¢ Thanks, no, Luis; vou luow how much at home we are
in this house.” said the Countess, as she and ler son passed
through the hall and sent upstairs.  Gustave wallnd he-
sile his mother with that erect, self-confident, smiling air
of a man sure of sneeess and conquest.

As thev cutered the outer drawing-room, from which
the hlue houdar was enrtained off by a heavy portiere, thev
distinetly heard dlarie’s mother saying the following worils
to her daughter: ‘ Yon see, desrest, vou must give him a
decided answer.  The Marquis de Herminia is an excellent.
Catholie and a perfect gentloman—and. to he frank with
vou, neither vour father nor I objeet in the least to calling
him nur =on-in-law.’

Gustave and his moether exchanged frightened glanees
when they heard these words.  Thoy hardly dared breathe,
and fortunately their footsteps were unheard on the rich,
thick carpet.  The voice continued: ’

‘Well, Marie, what do you think of this proposal?’

“l—ike tiuth is, dear mamma, [ have nu objection;
that 1s, it you and papa think well of iy, Marie answered
mow swoeet, wrenmbling volce. .

“Phanks be to God, my daughter!” exclaimed her
mother, “What o weight your words have taken from
my heart!  Aly fatlier and I feared you loved your ceusin,

‘ I'er heaver’s sake, mammal I love a man ot that
type!l  No, not even if 1 were mad !

“But, dear, you would uot give him a decided answer
when e proposed to you!

fo he says, manuma, hecause his consummate vanity
will not allow hint to sec that | took it all as a jest. Do
you think that 1 would for a momens dream of giving a
serivly answer to oue wha, like him, considers marriage
a wmserable specuiation, a matter of business?  Why, he
thinks he is conferring on me an extraordinary faver in
asking nie 1o warry him! He looks on me as a silly
funatie, while ke belloves himself to be a very enlightened
person indeed.  But, dearest mamma, he is uothing of the
kind,  Like oll men of his stamp, he is really ignorant
and vulgar—yes, vuluar—in his allectation of elegance, in

| srhicind knowledge, aud even in his impiety.  When

I met hin first he wished to impress on me that he was
an infidel to be fenred-- but I soon found Lim to be com-
pictely harmless—lor no one with even a very limited under-
stunding wud culy o httle education could fail to see through
his false reasoning and ignorance of the topies on which
e spoke with so much confldence,  His is just the style
for a club orator er gratuiteus contributor to an irreligious
periodical.’

The coneentrated pride and indignation of seven gene-
rativns of Cumbres Avules revolted in Gustave’s hreast when
these words reachod his ears. They were the only true ones
he had ever heard respecting his personal character during
his lite.  ‘The blood rushed to his face, his head recled, and
s great was the shock his self-conceit received that he
would have tallen had he not clutehed at the back of a
chair fur suppoert.

At that woment the servant man appeared at the
door and said: Why has not your ladyship passed in?
The ladies are in the blue room. But whatever is the
mult;‘l') witlt the Count® he added, drawing nearer. ‘s
he tily

On hearing the man's cxelamation, Marie and her
mother exchanged vlanees which plainly said: * The Countess
and Gustave have leard allV and then hurried out to meet
thelr visitors.

‘1t is nothing, absolutely nothing, he is only a little
nervous,” explained the Countess, endeavoring, like Gustave,
o smile,

Murie hastened to the outer door of the reom, and,
calling 1o her mud, said in a veice of delicately veiled
SATrCAsm

“Juana, malke nogood strong restorative and bring it
up quickty; the Count Gustave does not feel very well —
Daonahoe’s Mupasine,

A MATTER OF NATIONALITY

Lafe and T began persecuting the Norwegian almost as
sooy as he seitled on the oppusite side of the creek—only we
did not call it perseccution in those days.

Nearly all ¢children are provincials at heart, and neither
of us was Lekiug in our fair share of prejudice.  When
distant ohservation showed us that the newcomer was un-
mistakably Scandinavian in type, we turned to lock into
each othoer's face  disgust too deep for words.

S Well-if that isn't the limit !’ Lafe burst ferih at last.
1 we had to have neighbors, we needn't have had a
forcignerv.  1f father just had taken np that bottom the way
he meant to —

. A brilliant idea broke off tle speech, and he clapped
his hand suddenly upon Lis horse's necle, ‘I tell you, Jim
let's run him off ' ’

. I was Lafe’s guest that summer, and a year or two
his junior, and 1 was aching for excitement. .

‘Let's! T apreed without a second thought, and we
rode slowly lome, planning our ways and menans.

Naturally we said nothing to the rest of the houscheld
rogarding onr intentions. Mr. Bradley, Lafe's father,
secned, after a single onthurst of disappointment, to for-
it the very existence of the newcomer; and as for Mrs.
Bradley, & woman who objected even to such innocenb
amuscments as the riding of calves and the roping of chic-
kens, could not possibly have sound views on the subject
of neighbors. Tndeed, we had a shrewd suspicion that I
and not the Norweginn would he banished if pur project;
came to Hoht,

We needed no outside help, however, in devising means
of anmevance,  The Norwegian’s gates came open and the
wires eame down {rom his fences with surprising frequency ;
the water ot the head of his ditel was continmally chokod
by driftwoed, and his cows, turned out to graze in the
morning, by night were miles away.

IFor a long time the wvictim of theke outrages seemed
tn lay them entirely to natural canses. en he must
have observed that the days we rode through the kills sur-
rounding his elaim were alwavs the davs of accident, for
he aceused us heatedly anee or twiee of interference v.‘itil his
cattle, and the interlference continuing, complained to Mr,




