MHE STORY OF A HINE.

ghing Lut the business before ulin, he catmyy
awaited the intruder.
Sho came, and for an instant stood, hesitat-
dngly, (raming berself asa preturs in the door.
Mru. Hopkinson was right—she had “nostyle,”
anless an orlginnl and half foreign quatutness
could be callead so.  There was a desperate at-
Cetnpt visible to combine an Amurican shawl
writh the babits of a mantilia, and it was al-
ovays slipping from one shoulder, thut was so
supple and vivneious as to betray the deticien-
<les of an «lucation in stays. There was a
cluster of black carls around ber low fore.
thead, fitting her so closely as to ssem to be
@art of the sealskin cap she wore, Once, from
the force uf Labit, she attempted to put her
shawl over ber bead and talk through the
®olds guthered under her chin, but an aston-
fsbied Jouk from the senator cbecked ber,
Nevertheless be Lelt relieved, und, rising, mo-
_tioned ler to a chair with u beartiness he
would have scarcely shown to a Pavisian toil-
Ieta. Aud when, with two or three quick,
fong steps she reachied his side and showed o
frank, mnocent but strong and determined
little face, feminine only in its Nasb of eye
and beauty of lipaml chin curves, be put
down the pamphlet he had taken up some-
svhat ostentaticusiy and gently begped to
know Ler business,

"2tk 1 have onee Lefore spoken of her
woice=un orgau more often cultivated by my
falr countrywomen for singing than for

speaking, which, considering that much of
our practical relations  with  the sex
are carrled on witbout the aid ot
AN opern score, seems a mistaken no-
tion of theirs—and of its sweetnoess,
gentle infiexion, and musical empbasis.  She

had the advantage of baving been trained in
a musical language, and camo of a race with
whom catarrhs and sore throats were rare,
Bo that in a few brief phrases sho sang the
senator into acquiescence as she imparted
the plain libretto of ber business—namely, a
Sacaire to ade soiay of bos rare crggrovinae

Now the engravings In question were cer-
tain etchings of the early Great Apprentices
of the art. and were, I am happy to believe,
extremely rare,  From my unprofessional
view they were exceedingly bad—showing
the mere genesis of something since perfected,
but dear, of course, to the true collector’s
soul: I don't believe that Carmen really ad-
wired them either,  2ut the minx knew that
the senator prided  Limseif on having the
only ‘pot Linok~" of the zreat AL or the fivst av-
tistic eflorts ol
be filled in by the connoissenr,—and tho
senator interested. For the last
year, two or three of these abominations had
been banging in his study, utterly iznored hy
the casual visitor.  But here was apprecins |
tion! teledead, only
young artist, unable to purchiose
nures, but cqgually unable to resist the oppor-
tunity afforded her, even ot the visk of <o
bold, or of upon a L
privacy.”

This ilatts
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warmth, was
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So that in a few moments the black, curly
Tiead of the little artist and the white, flowing
Jocks of the senator were close together bend-
ing over the rack that contained the engrav-
ings. It was then that Carmen, listening to
a graphic description of the cavly rise of art
in the Netherlands, forgot herself and put her
shawl around her Lead, bolding its folds in
her little brown hawd.  1In this situation they
were, at different tites during the next two
hours, interrupted by five congressmen, three
senators, a cabinet oflicer and a judge of the
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poor girl from  California, that Lknow
not,”

“Pardon me, T know your country well.”
And indeed he could have told her the exact
number of bushels of wheat to tho acre in her
own county of Monterey, its voting popula-
tion, its political’bias.  Yet of the more im-
portant product before him. after the manner
of twok-rewd men, ho knew nothing.

Carmen was astonished, but respectful, It
transpived presently that she was not aware
of the raupid growth of tho silkworm in her
own district, knew nothing of the Chinese
question, and very little of the American
minng laws, Upon these questions the sen-
ator enlightened ber fully. *Your name is
bistoric, by the way," Le said pleasantly
“There was a Knight of Alcantara, a ‘de
Haro,' one of the emigrants with La Casas,”?

Carmen nodded her head quickly.,  “Yes;
my great-great-g-r--u-t grandfather!™

The senator stared.

“On, yes.  Tam the niece of \'in‘lor Castro,
who murried my father's sister

“The Victer Castro of th~ ‘Blue
aine?” asked the senator abraptly,

*Yes," she said quictly,

Had the scnator been of the Gashwiler type
he would have expressed himself, after the
average masculine fashion, by a long-drawn
whistle,  But his only perceptible apprecia-
ticn of a sudden astonishiment and sucpicion
in his mind was a lowering of the social
thermorneter ol the room so decided that poor
Carmen looked up innocently, chilled and
drew her shawl closer around her shoulders.

“I have something more to ask,” said
Carmen, banging her Lead—-it is a great, oh,
a very great favor.”

I’ senator had retreated behind his bas-
tion of buoks again, and was visibly prepar-
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ing for an assault, He saw it all now. He
Yad Leen, in some vague way, deludvd. He

Lad given confidential audience to the nieco
of one of the Great Claimants before con-
gress. The inevitable ax had cowe to the
grindstone. What might not this woman
dare ask of him¢ He was the more tnplaca-
Ule that he felt he had already been prepos-
sessed—and  honestly  prepossessed—in  her
favor. He was angry with her for having
pleased bhirn,  Under the icy polish of his
manner there were certain Yuritan callosities
caused by early straight lacing,  Ile
yet quite free from
cthics

was not

bis ancestor’s cheerful

| pulse,
{

|
|

*B'—I1 leave the real namesto |

minge '
|
|

supreme bench—each of whom was quickly
but courteously
ment, however,
“Well, I'm Lk
Epealicr was o
*AT i
tures i

disuissed,  Popular senti-

cut in the hall

ol

' (The

SIS ottt fope 'l
during the sessions,” (A

~erious
L1om the senator’s own ~tatas)
“Oh, blauk it a1l
Four went honie to
are few things more
snonial compact than the
swith which cach coufides to cach th

(Onmimes,)
tell their wives,

There

touching in the matri-

superb frankness
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these sacred confidences that the firm founda-
tions of marriaze rest unshaken,

Of course the objects of this comment, at
Jeast one of them, were quite oblivious, “I
trust,” said Carmen, timidly, when they had
for the fourth time regarded in rapt admira-
tion an abominable something by some Dutch
woadchopper, “I trust I am not keeping you
from your great friends"—her pretty eyclids
were cast down iu tremulous distress—*]
should never forgive myself. Perhaps it is
fmportant business of the state?”

“Oh, dear, no! ey will come again—it's
their business,”

The senator meant it kindly. It was as near
‘Ehe perilous edge of & compliment as your
average cultivated Boston man ever ventures,
and Carmen picked it up, femininely, by its
sentimental end. “And I suppose J shall net
Srouble you again?

“I shall always be proud to place the port-
Polio at your disposal. Command me at any
Dime,” satd the senator, with dignity,

“Youars kiud ¥ou are good.”sald Car

that Nature, as represented by an Iin-
was as much to be restiaanced as Order
represented by a Quaker,

Vithoot apparently noiicing his manner,
Carmen went on, with a certain potential

Ireedom of style, sesture and mwannoer scarcely

W by andicuted in ber nere words, *Yuou
rnow, then, I'am of Spani-h Llood, and
that, what was iy adopted country, our

motto was “Gol and Liberry,!
sir—the

It was of you,
great Emancipator—the anostic of

| that Libersy—the friend of the down-trodden
Siteh treis- ’

and oppressed—that 1, as a child, fivst
In the histories of this great country

Lknew,
I have

s men, and i—1 am but—look you—only a

your selection of acquaintances, and still
more so in your ideas of the derivations of
the English tongue, The—er—the—er—ex-
pressions you have quoted are not common
to Boston, but emanate, I believe, from the
west,™

Carmen De Haro contritely buried every-
thing but her black eves in her shawl.

“No one,” ho continued, more gently, sit-
ting down again, “*has tho right to forecast
from my past what I intend to do in the fu-
ture, or designate the means I may choose to
serve the principles I hold or the party I rep-
resent. Those are my functions, At the
same time should occasion or opportunity —
for we are within a day or two of the close
of the session—"

*Yeos," interrupted Carmen sadly, “I soe—
it will be some business, some claim, sonie-
thing for omebody—ah! Madre de Dios—
you will not speak, and I——"

“When do you think of returning?* asked
the senator, with grave politeness; “when are

{ wo to losc yous”

I shall stay to the last—to the end of tho
session,” sail Carmen. “And now [ shall
go.”  She got up and pulled her shawl
viciously over her shoulders, with a pretty
pettishuess, perhaps the most feminine thing
she had done that evening. Possibly, tho
most Senuine.

The sonator smiled affably: “You do not
deserve to be disappointed in either case: hut
it is later than you imagine; let ine help you
on the shorter distance in my carriage; it is
at the door.”

He accompanied her gravely to the car-
riage. As it rolled away she buried ber little
figure in its ample cushions and chuckled to
hersclf, albeit a little bysterically. . When
she had reached her destination she found
herself’ erying, and hastily, and somewhat
angrily, dried her eyes as she drew up at the
door of her lodgings.

“How have you prospered ™ asked Mr. Har-
lowe, of counsel for Royal Thatcher, as he
gallantly assisted her from the carriage., “I
have been waiting here for two hours: your
intervicw must have been prolonged—that
was i good sign.”

“Don’t ask me now,"
savagely, “I'm worn out and tired.”

*“Mr. Harlowe howed, I trust you will he
better to-morrow, for we expect our friend,
M. Thatcher,”

Carmen’s hrown  cheek
“He shonld have been here
he? VWhat was he doing 7
“TIe was snowed up on the plains,

said Carmen, a little

flushed slizhtly,
betore,  Where is

He is
coming as fast as steam can carry him; but
be may be too late ™

Carmen did not reply.

The lawyer lingered.  “How did you find
the grcat ew England senator?” he asked,
with a slight professional levity,

Camnien was tived, Carmen was worried,
Carmon was a little self-reproachful, and she
kindled ensily.  Consequendly she said, icily:
oI forad him a gentleman !™
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“Iu Iu'nr yor, of 1ymu~vlr, speale.”
Decoming more and more dindectical as she
want on, she said suddenly, “1I have yon of
my=¢lf cifendesl, You ave mad ol ineas a
lyol(i bad child? It isso?
s senior, as visibly beeoming ling
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CIIAPT XV.
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There were frauds rushed throughy

people in any private interest
trolud.
there were long-suftering, rizhteous demands
shelved: there were honest, unpaid debts dis-
honored by scant appropriations; there were
closing scenes which only the saving sense of
American humor kept from being utterly
vile, The actors, the legislators themselves,
knew it, and laughed at it; the commentators,
the press, knew it and laughed at it: the
audience, the great American pecuie, knew it
and luughed at it. And nobody for an in-
stant conceived that it ever, under auy cir-
cumstaneces, might be
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If wecannot all have Christmas Trees, we
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ip fact was convinesi—ilnt s daiy dauri o |
this session was required more at his desk, in
the committee work, than in spoaking, ete,
ote,
AL, said Carmen sadly, “it is trae, then,
| all this that L have heayrd. 3t is true that
| what they have told me—that you have given
| up the great party—that your voice is not

longer heard in the old—what you call this—
ehi—the old issues?”

“If any one has told you that, Miss De
Haro,” responded the senator sharply, “‘he
has spoken foolisbly. You have been misine
formed. May I ask who=—"

“Ah!" said Carmen, “I know not! Itisin
the air! I smastranger. Perhaps I am de-
ceived. Butitisof all. I say tothem, When
shall I hear him speak? Igo day after day
to the Capitol, I watch him—the great eman-
cipator—but it i of business, eh?—it is the
claim of that one, it is the tax, eh! it is the
impost, it is the postoffice, but it is the greas
speech of human rights—never, never. Isay,
‘How arrives all thisf’ And some say, and
shake their heads, ‘Never again he speaks.’
He is . what you call ‘played—yes, it is o, ohi
—played out.’ Iknow it not—it is & word
from Bos-ton, perhaps! They say he has—
oh, I speak not the English well-the party
be has shaken, ‘shook’—yes—he has the party
‘shaken,’ et Itis right—it is the language
of Bos-tou, ehi”
| “Permiit me %0 eay, Mis De Hno."n-
tarned the senator, rising with some asperity,

ol bLueiness, retty Hopiine

her hus

the uulivish
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son, prudently escorted by
imprudently ozled by admiring congressien,
lent the charm of her presence to the finishing
of nufinished business, One or two cditor
who had dreams of « finished financial busi-
ness, arising out of unfinished business, were
there also, like ancient bards, to record with
peean or threnedy the completion of unfin-
ished business.  Various unclean birds, scent-
ing carrion in unfinished husiness, hovered in
the halls or roosted in the lobby.

The lower house, under the tutelage of the
gifted Gashwiler, drank deeply of Roscom-
mon and his intoxicating claim, and passed
the half-empty bottle to the senate as unfin-
ished business. But, alas! in the very rush,
and storm, and tempest of the unfinishing
business, an unlooked-for interruption arose
in the person of a great senator whose power
none could oppose, whose right to free and
extended utterance at all times none could
gainsay. A olaim for poultry, violently
wmized by the army of Sterman during his
march through Georgia, from tbe hencoop of
on alleged loyal Irishman, epened a comtitu-
tional question, and with it the lips of the
great senator.

For seven hours ho spoke eloquently, earn-

@:ls, wobiscingly, Bosseven Luiwss tho uld
{To becontinued.]
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