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It you want • Wf̂ .Fhy* tak? *% 

Herer let another fellow 
Steal a inarch en youtn thla; , 

lfeT«r lrtalWiKhlnK_f»f»«> ,. 
BeinavVuw '̂U11 ,: 

T^Vai^iTwaS of W«inf, , 
Ami the jolly ones who roake i 

Have a motto that ia winnlM- ._ , 
It you want a Idn* why, tito'iU • 

St'/ 
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iay fool may face a cannon, 
• Anybody wear a crown; -
Bit a nan moat win a woman 

K he'd have her for his own; - . 
Would yon have the golden appl-'. 

Yon muatjflnd the tree and shake it; 
II the thing Is worth the having  ̂ . . 

And yon want a kin, why, take it. 

Who would burn upon a desert 
Witha forest smiling by! 

>'or a blea£ and wintry sky f 
Oh! I tell you thereto magic, 

And you cannot, cannot break it;;' 
v? For the sweetest part of loving 

Ig to want a kiss and take it. , 

- - ASK ME NO MORE -••' 

" The September suh, straying through 
fiie vine-covered corner of a Newport 
piazza, flickered .over two figures—j 
man's and a girl's. A pretty enough 
picture they made. She • in her • filmy 
laces, in the wide arm-chair, and he in 
velvet jacket and knickerbockers, 
stretched lazily at her feet, 'while be­
yond lay the broad horizontal bands of 
white sand, purple ocean and turquois 
Ay. «v 1 < ,j 'i, .' i{ 

"/ The girl slowly, closed the blue .and 
fold volume of Tennyson from which 
she been' reading, and dreamily 
repeated, half aloud—: 

«• *Ask me no more; the moon may draw 
• • the sea, • 

:r The clouds may stoop from heaven, and 
take the shape, 

With fold to fold,of mountain or of cape. 
But O too fond t when ha ve I answered thee ? 

Ask me no morel 
"Do* you think he ought to have 

asked her again after thatP" she eon-
timed. 

The young man tossed a pebble out 
see the 
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friii the water, and waited to 
last ripple vanish before he replied. 
live no doubt that he did ask 
.fgaio. and I have no doubt that 
would have been awfully disappointed 
M he hadn't." 

Hilda. Grey looked down at the 
speaker with a smile, half-vexed, half-

- amused.-. She was a Boston girl, and 
cBustuee Payne was a New York man, 
and therefore, as she told herself, it 

-was a ease of imperfect sympathies. 
Hie old battle of realism versus ideal­
ism was perpetually waging between 

Payne ridiculed the Concord 
Philosophers, and burlesqued their phil­
osophy. He boldly declared, not that 

Ifce could not understand Harris, which 
would have been received as a tribute, 
feat that Harris did not know what he 
•seant himself, Emerson, he said, was 
saved by a sense of humor which made 
^im half a New Yorker. The mind 
t«vre he called Boston witchcraft, and 

ElesBed to think as dangerous as the 
em delusion of old. Yet the aggres-

•vfe campaign was not all on his side. 
When he maligned the mind cure, 

my lady retorted with contemptuous 
references to Irving Bishop; when he 
belittled Boston divinities, she chal­
lenged him to produce their peers in 
Manhattan; and when he sneered at 
'Concord she jeered at Chautauqua. The 
••Grove" she called 4 lucus a non lucendo. 

The Chautauquan method summed 
«p, so 6he said, the New Yorker idea of 
culture—prize questions in English 
literature. historical tableaux and scrip-
tore conundrums with black-black illus­
trations, the whole crowned by a di­
ploma certifying that the holder was able 
to compete with any. university giant, 
ltb> David with Goliath, armed simply 
Int sufficiently with the Chautauquan 
fling. So the warfof words had been 
carried on through the long summer 
days and the moonlight summer even­
ings, floating on the bay, driving on 
Ike avenue and strolling on the bluffs. 
Often, under flag of truce, other sub­
jects had been ' discussed on friendly 
terms, and yet each evening left Hilda 
with a sense of discontent in herself and 
her companion. Sometimes they seemed 
to draw Very near each other in spirit­
ual sympathy, and then all at once a 
discordant note would be struck which 
•et her oversensitive nerves quivering. 

Their discords often came when as 
wow, she was led on to speak out her 

^liB^mprehension.^! '̂ 
woman's determination not to care 
you be an incentive to yon to strive to 
winher loveP I say you, meaning the-
iveiri^ma4;V'r','"':5 Vh 1 i- ,l)i ' 

Payne slowly dre^r himself up to his. 
full six feet of hight, and with his cap 
Whved a Mock salute 'ai' hie'answered:—' 

w "Tls am old maxim ot the schools '• 
That flatterr'stfcefood ot tools,' 

but if you rjrtjlyth^hk ro; competent to 
speak for the average m&h^ I should 
say. Yes, in a eertain way. I do noit 
cure for pigeon shooting; I pre|er shyer 
game; and I can undersfcana that plque1 

•that list infirmity of jnobjie. minjd/ 
might lend an nd^ed sest t» ofaraihip; 
but ftftcr all, the motive of her aversion 
in marrying me would make all thie 
difference in the world. Q, for W' 
stance, it were disparity of ritok and 
fortune, I confess I have no fancy for 
flaying Bertram to any Lady Coral­
line." :>->"• 

"Excellent! Here we havethe gauge 
>f the average man, and, behold, it is 
vanity. Affection may go to the wall, 
mt his precious selfesteem must not be 
wounded. So long as your pride would 
>e gratified by conquering her indiffer­
ence you would strive for herregardlike 
a politician for office, but if winning 
her acceptance of her fortune, yon pre­
fer to button up your coat, over your 
bursting heart; and, as you would mag­
nificently call it 'conqiuer your passion1 

is I should say, 'sacrifice yourself and 
•ler. on the altar of vanity.' " 

Payne unclasped the knee Which he 
:iad been holding as he leaned back 
against thie pillar, and he stretched 
himself out as if to make his position 
is comfortable as possible for a long 
irgument. His face -called to its aid 
the superior ^mile which Hilda always 
found specially aggravating, as he 
made the somewhat irrevelent reply:—: 

"Woman is generally brilliant, some-
limes inspired, seldom consecutive, and 
never logical." ; , / ;J' : 

"Sententious sag«tM 

"She blazes up and goes out like the 
electric lights on Fifth, Avenue, the 
flashes of her illustration pnly illum­
inating the darkness of her reasoning. 
Now that you have finished your sum­
mary the average man, let me. show 
you th$ flaws' in your argument,; though 
t is like pointing out; the holes in^ a 
mosquito netting; Let us go to the ^t-
uationof 'the poem, imagining me the 
hero,' and you as the ideal woman (mark 
my superior civility), the heroine." 

"In the first place, then, wanting 
not to love me is not indifference. The 
very resistance' implies that I have 
reached the strong hold of your heart, 
.wd your Only hope at best is to hold 
the citadel. It is a question of driving 
me out, not of preventing my Entrance. 

Now this indicates one of two states 
of mind. You think either that you 
are not worthy of me, or that I am 
not worthy of you. If it be the former,1 

[ will defend the case to the last appeal, 
with Cjipid as referee and Hymen as 
witness. If it be the latter, I would 
ask, <Why do you doubt me?' If my 
fortune is too small, •farewell!' My 
pride says it, and pride is the mortal' 
foe of vanity, though you seem to con­
fuse them. If you doubt my constancy, 
[ claim the right to prove it, If you 
scorn my intellect, I have at least 
enough to appreciate your merits. 
Yes, and your faults, too, by Jove!" 

"Sir, you forget that you are speak­
ing of the ideal woman, who presumably 
had no very glaring faults, even in the 
eyes of so intellectual a lover as a New 
Yorklawyer." 

"There comes in your provincial acer­
bity, as usual ; but you shall not draw 
me off from the main line of battle to 
any inter-civitic skirmishes. Suppose 
we faAA a fresh start, and let me turn 
inquisitor. I should like to have you 
interpret for me the heroine's state of 
mind. I confess I have always thought 
her an arrant coquette, who withdrew 
only to make the pursuit more eager. 

The young man looked up with a 
triumph of delight in his brown eyes as 
he saw that the last shot' had told, and 
by the interlaced fingers and rising to 
the discussion in dead earnest. He 
often wondered at his own perpetual 
disposition to quarrel with Miss Grey, 
and yet he told himself that she was 
never so charming as when she was 
downright angry, and .descended from 
her transcendental hobby to fight on 
foot. Slowly and somewhat disdainfully 
she replied to his sally 

"If you choose to put so flippant 
construction upon such a subtle and 
beautiful revelation of a woman's heart, 
you are of course at liberty to do so, just 
as you would beat liberty to lithograph 
the Sistine Madonna, or parody 'Para­
dise Lost,' but you must excuse your 
friends from sharing your enjoyment of 

For myself I do not 

growing thin* and 8he.:not hollowed 
cheek not;. faded eye, and altogether 
did not'like (he prospect of mirtî g ] tf«yi"thr ttdit frighten*! nrttt tn ten 
him through a long siege of consuni£- I tĵ ^ries lak  ̂fc&Mday; sa^hW 'tomb-. 
tk>n; so she preferred to go into  ̂̂  'Was>U: 
decline herself." 

'"Flippant again, Md too literal. 
His |ral6r wtf the result of Iris emotion, 
sicklied b'er .with1 the pale oast '-'ol 

'«h V-jtwi awu*.'.iii.'«1 ><.t >^0 'r 
BmHunton/ofBuntorHiUlMrtrict, 

ttdit frisrhtetfed nrttttnten 

rail 
thoujglii"'i but'. seriously * think' tik. 
was one of those cases, of subtle mind-
readingwhichTennyson so.oftenflashed 
out bfSore he vM osvertaken. with his 
Mission for the peerage' and footlights, 
le makes this girls ' forsee 'that incom-
pAtabiHty1 of mind1 • and temperament 
which, generally discovered after mitr-
riage, inakes grist for the divorce mills; 
aildth though she feels the magnetic pow­
er 6f 'her lover, and is drawn to him by 
for6e strotiger than hter own will,' whe 
appeals to him to save her from herself, 
not to ftllow h^r to ' act from this 
mistaken though inevitable impulse 
against thie judgment of 'her seiner 
hours. She says to him in 'substance: 
""I love you, but you are not my 

ideal. Our aims and purposes, our 
whole theories of life are at Odds, and 
though we do not feel the clashing now, 
or feel it only as the stimulus to keenei 
thoughts we should feel. it. more and 
more when we were joined togethet 
in the unyielding bonds of matrimony. 
Oxen that want to browse in different 
corners of the meadow feel the fret, of 
the. yoke.1.' 

Hilda Grey paused to take breathy 
and bringing back: her gaze from: the 
vague stretch of ocean, let it fall on 
her companion. Startled at isomething 
she saw rising in his ej'es she suddenly. 
realized with a. sense of dismay that she 
had .drifted out from the safe, footing of 
abstract ideas, and that the undertow 
was fast caixying her beyond her depth 
into a sea which she dreaded for her­
self, and had still less mind to b< 
followed into by her comrade. 

But it was too late. Before she couW 
open her lips he had plunged in. 
"May I tell you what his answer woulc 
be? He would tell her that life wast 
question not of browsing, but of plow-. 
ing, and that in spite of the fretting o! 
the yoke, the oxien could' do bettei 
work together than alone; that' hi 
would be accomadoting enough t< 
browse in her corner in off hours; tha 
she was his ideal if he was not hers 
and that perhaps (pardon the averagi 
man's vanity)—-perhapsher ideals wen 
drawn from poetry, fiction, anc 
trancendental philosophy rather thai 
from real life, and that he might dc 
as well as another for a> lay figure tc 
be dressed up into a hero by her im­
agination ; that though he had' hitherto 
wasted his valuable talents by keeping 
them hidden in a napkin—" 

Interruption: "That ia a waste, whei 
doily would cover them." 
"I scorn to notice the impertinenoe 

As I was saying, he would plead tha1 

though he had idled away his oppor 
tunities, he was not yet like Portia, sc 
old but he might learn if he had somi 
motive for ambition to lay hold upon, 
clear and practical not vague and 
illusory. In short, suppose that I, tht 
average man, should ask yon, the ideal 
woman, to many me, what would yoi 
sayP" 

The amused twinkle this time lay in 
the girl's eyes, though she kept themi 
demurely lowered as she answered, "I 
never reply to hypothetical offers." 

"Well, then, for heaven's sake, an­
swer a direct one! You have virtually 
refused me a dozen times in the last 
fortnight by choking me off when you 
saw that I wanted to speak. You have 
*q.tr«n pains to mention as your ideals 
the men you thought most unlike me. 
You have dosed me with Concord and 
bullied me with Boston. Now, to crown 
all, you try to persuade me that it it 
dishonorable in me to try to make yoc 
care for me. Yet hear me yon shall 
I love you, and I ask jou now, once foi 
all, will you marry meP" 
"No more, dear love, tor at a touoh I yield-

Ask me no morel" 

Epitipli* 
t . £ft%, had,-; .liem,, <?ff N^ewhcf* 

Pllld hfB^ nojUiiiig of onijbrefik. On 
aniving sA Ashley's camp and finding 
W deserted he was saBprised, .an4 on 
going to the oOrral he Was more tii&n 
surprised to find a dead mhle, which he 
thought rate- first; had broken its neck, 
bnt qd examination .tadj discovering 
that it had been shot, heinade vx ex­
clamation. .''Indiana, by '̂' . ;He im-
medi|itely '' started tor $canl*n. and 
Dield^s camp,' thfeie ' iiiittes distiht, to 
wArn' tl^enet.!' ^ ApprdMliinS' bautioiisly 
to the house, he found that deserted 
and a genetal state of confusion exist­
ing around. On looking up hedis-

: covered several saddled horses of cow­
boys hitched to a tree near by, but did 
pot observe the cowboys, who at that 
moment were digging, the grave for. 
poor Diehl,. about a block off. He didn't 
stop on the order of going, hi juiBt 
simply Started as if the wholev' Apache 
nation was after him. He lit on that 
horse of his in a twinkling. The rowels 
of his spurs dug deep furrows in the 
ribs of his steed, whose blood was hot 
of the pride of the Baldwin stables, and 
whose speed wast no more than the 
honest oart horse',but still he flew as 
best he could. . Trails had no charms for 
him; he broke into the brush. A cow­
boy, just observing him at this time, : 
shouted to him. The sound was 
as unmusical as a war whoop of 
the entire Indian nation, and he' flew. 
The cowboy, apprehending the situation i 
mounted a fleet horse and started in 
pursuit. It then became a race for life. ' 

where an Irish stew is called a ragout 
de mootoni <aAd Bespee Ckmkling ia 
fond of diving down an old lane called 
Tbaiipes rtreet ^nd ea^ing in a dining-
room that'has not alterea a j jt or oue 
sinciei it WW^pened next door to the 
Sign of the Crooked Stoop ®y a gentle- w , 
man in smalls, silk stockings anil hpgei -
silver shoe-buckles a i'ttle more than 
eighty-seven years ago. The bill of fare 
is distributed on some white eart'ien-
ware plates an a tableat the open street y 
door in the shape' Of raw; steaks, outlets ^ 
and kidneys and uncooxed vegetables. 
The great lawyer looks the laraer over, 
sits down at a pine kitchen table on a , 
painted chair and waito while his meal 
is oooked. • - — 
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Elizabeth Cady Stanton is sitting in 
Paris for a portrait and a bust.. But 
both paintier and Sculptor are Amerioan 
artists who have achieved distinction in 
Paris. Mi's. Stanton believes in her 
own countrymen on either side of the 
sea. 

Hunton never looked back, but 
could hear, and on he sped. The race 
was now a go-as-you-please for two 
miles and a half, when the cowboy over­
took him and shouted, his name just as 
he was about to dismount and make a 
fight for life. 

qqiclcly ttan ajit ot . ear: Kheum»f; litral 
Scald* Cui4, (.vmba-en. Plccrlcr, Sores. Irmt-Mteit, Ba^ka^bc, C-siasrtSora'ilaMU Sf'.ktjcn. Wounr% Bcadich*, aootaatT.e.Bg^go. 
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Oar fashionable ladies wen talking a 

Sreat deal last season about "The Eleph mt 
rey." Thatit was the "prettiest color," 

"the handsomest tint," "ttie very best 
style," fto. Now they say, that lor a 6old, 
the best cure is oiw bottle of Dr. Bull's 
Cough Syrup—and the ladies know. : 

Rfchological questionings.. In Eustace I the productions. 
yne's mind, to produce one's serious I care to discuss the subject further, for 
—i. j j -i! 1 will not hear it handled like a second-

i>« V 

thoughts and deep convictions in ordi-
asrj conversation was like a woman's 
wearing diamond ear-rings to market, 
Justifying suspicion that they were 
fMte, and branding the owner as to 
the world of culture. To Hilda Grey, 
ob the other hand, it seemed that all 
talk, to be good for anything, must dig 
,4own into the verities^ and it was with 
t shade of impatience in her tone that 
ike took up tike thread of the conversa­
tion. , 

*4 am not discussing the heroine's 
•ftriTftp The question is, should you 
think • man would care to many a 
woman who wanted not to love him?" 

"Certainly not. unless her unwilling* 
••as could be overcome.** 

•* Isarvor'i niUhhla. Lat ma If 

class flirtation.* A man's touch on the 
strings of sentiment is always heavy 
and makes one cringe like a childr 

crash on the piano." 
••On the contrary, 'the hand of little 

employment hath the daintier sense,* 
ana a woman's on the keys is too pro­
fessional; but proceed, priestess, with 
the sacred rites of interpretation, and 
will bow to the East like a dervish till 
the service is ended." 

"To tell the truth, a somewhat more 
reverential attitude of mind toward 
things intellectual as well as moral 
would do you no harm. Perhaps that 
wasjnst the lack which the heroine 
felt in her lover." 
jHqI aha! 8he saw that be 

• • •' How Soma New YorkertXofieli. »>>-!' 
The only oOnspicuous New Yorker 

who liven near enough to bis work to 
go home to his luncheon if he wants to 
is Chaunoey M. Depew, presiding genius 
Of the Vandetbilt roads. Jay Gould 
has his modest luncheons, brought in 
from a restaurant and served in his 
office. Erastus Wiman eats at the 
Merchants' Club—ra combination res­
taurant and day club, of which there 
are two in this city. The editors of the 
Sim, Tribune and Times are often to be 
seen at a famous old restaurant opposite 
the Postoffice in Printing House Square. 
Henry George uncovers his bald head 
n a French restaurant in Fulton stfeet, 

DR. BOLL'S CCUGH STOP 

sumption, and for the relief of < 
•umptive persona in advanced atagea 
of the Disaaae. For Sale by all Diig* 
gists. Price, 25 cents. 

Tutt's Pills 
After Mtlas, persona 6f s Mlleaa 

habit will derive rrcai benefit bjrtak-
lnffoneortbesepilla. ir 70U ba ve been 

DSDtEINOTOOMUCH, 
they will promptly relieve the nasits, 

SICE HEADACHE 
•ad •erveaaneaa which follows, m» 
•tore tbe appetite and remove «l«oaj 
feelinre. fclegantly «t»r coatod. 

MT.li EVERY WMRE. 
Office, 44 Murray St., New York. 
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The latest Parisian Colors. 
Indigo—Indigo bine. 
Leman—Gobelin blue. 11 

Mousse—A moss green. ^ 
Bronze—A bronze green. 
Suez—Light water green. 
Dante—Yellowish brown. •: > s -
Vieux bleu—Grayish blue. 
Santal—Sandalwood brown. . 
Bois de Rose—Light rosewood. , 
Busse—A darkish yellow green.' 
Acajou—Deep mahogan^ brown. 
Marine and Amiral—N*avy blues. 
Eucalyptus—Light bronzy green. 
Amandier—Light pea or apple green 
Bresil—Red ash or chip logwoot 

color. ,, , . 
Modore—Londres and Loutre, shadei 

of brown, 
Ezable and Florentine—Golden-Yel­

low browns. ^ t 
Boa—Herculaneum and Carthage 

of ashen grays. ^ ' 

Mr. Parnell has chosen O'Gormai 
Mahon as his candidate for the repr* 
sentation of Carlow County, Ireland, 
vacant by the death of the late member, 
Mr. Blake. The new candidate served 
under Mr. Parnell from 1880 to 1885 ii 
the Houso of Commons. He also serv­
ed under 0,Connell. He was an Ad 
miral of the Argentina Bepublio onm 
upon a time, andhas won fame as « 

He embodies in himself man] 
of the characteristics of several oi I 
Lever's Irish adventurers 
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for Infants and Children. 
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I rseonunead it as superior te any presoriptioa 
taMntoM." H.A.Aaona.lLlX, 

1 -•>•?? HItokOadaeAMk,BraoUfa,H. 
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_ rwh, _ 
Sour Stomach, Diarrhoea, Braetatioa, 
Kills Worms, gtvsa sleep, ana promo 

MasdlosHm. 
i Omtacti Oohmxt, 181 IWteB «tnet.K.T. 

I... 

"* C1-

N̂.hy did 

f' 

W this country use ovec thirUtn million cakes of 
Procter & Gamble's Lenox Soap in 1886 ? 
Bar a cake of Lenox and you will toon understand win* 
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