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WHAT

MAKES A LOVELY WOMAN ?

Is It Form or Figure, Face or Feature, or Merely Character and True ‘Womanhocd
Shining Out From the Soul 2—A Question Most Difficult to Answer Partially
Solved at Least by tfie Views of Twenty Nolable People,

J——

The ‘‘woman question” has become one
of the questions of the day. The new gen-
eration of hysterical English novelists has
magnified it into an importance far beyond
ts deserts. Inm its crazes over the Trilbys
and the Tesses of contemporary fiction, the
old-fashioned woman seems to have gone
to the wall. It has been with the hope of
bringing her forward again that this query
has been put to a few famous people as to
what the charm of women is really due.

owever varied their answers may be, they
show one thing, that the old-fashioned
woman lives iu the hearts of every one to-
day, and that such as she is invariably
wanted for guide, counsellor, mother and
wife. It is a vindication of the ‘‘womanly
woman.”

Mrs. Kendal's Views.

We are all lovely in somebody’s eyes,
For instance, no matter how plaina child
may be, in its mother’s eyes it is a thing of

(heauty. Charles Dickens says #‘plain wo-
men always talk of their brains,” and quite
right that they should, if their brains are
worth talking about. He also says in one
of his works, ‘‘Eyes may fade, hair fall off,
cheeks wither, and wrinkles eome, but the
touch of a beautiful hand never dies.”
The power of brain and the touch ota
hand rise to my mind at this moment, when
I think of that never to be forgotten woman,
George Eliot. When people first saw  her
she struck them as being really plain, but
when she began to talk, that opinion
changed.

“‘Her voice was ever low and sweet, an
exquisite thing in woman.”

And George Eliot’s voice was low and
sweet—a most Gmp;igite’voice. Her words
were always well chosen, Whenever she
wished to impress you very much, she
would lay her hand on your arm or shoulder.
Plainness vanished, and she became in the
eyes of those who loved her, quite beautiful.

Itis not what we are, but the eyes of the
people that regard us that makes us either
beautiful or plain. If some one wishes to
take out and view us through a pait of crys-
tal spectacles, we shall appear precisely as
they see us.

If, on the contrary, they use a pair of
green spectacles, they shall see us from
their own point of view, most of our disa-
greeable traits appearing, even to an ex-
gggerated degree, befere them.

Every woman at some time or other in
her life has wished for a beautiful face, but
many have had to be content without it,
God has given us compensating measures
for everything. I have met many beautiful
women in my life, and I have only fault to
find with them. They do not cross ‘‘the
bridge of years” with proper equanimity.
They get a little irritable, to put it mildly,
when they first discover that the Gentleman
with the Wings is bidding them ‘‘good even-
ing” and that the Gentleman with the Scythe
is most anxious to make their acquaintance,
Now, the Gentleman with the Wings treats
us all more or less alike—in a light-hearted
and genial manner, touching us sometimes
with his golden arrow, lightly and pleasantiy
and is more or less by our side all the days
of our lives. But the Gentleman with the
Scythe is a very different person altogether.

He will make our acquaintance whether we
like it or not, and he 1s a most peculiar per-
son. Some women, when they know he is
coming to knock at their door, hide them-
selves in the cellar—placing cosmetics on
their faces and bangs on their heads—they
refuse to admit him, and tell their butler
they wi¢' out. The weight of the scythe the

entleman carries is heavy,and he considers
it his p:ivilege to knock at everybody’s door
when he chooses. But the clever, bright
woman, knowing he is coming, meets him
on the thresholg, saying, ‘*Come in, Mr.
Time ; I am very pleased to see you! How
do you do? Welcome! I was expecting
you ; pray come in and rest a little. Let
me relieve you from some of your difficult
duties!” This gentleman expands imme-
diately into a beautiful smile, and, seeing
before him a sensible-minded woman,
touches her forehead, her eyes and her hair
with a very gentle hand, and pays her only
a short visit.

These are the women who go over ‘‘the
bridge ot years” easily, and this is the com-

nsating measure that the Almighty Power
ﬁa meted out. In every country youth
and beauty is worshij p2d, but nowhere more
than in America.

Some women tell us they wish to be
beautiful for the sake of their own sex only.
I do not believe them. Beauty is given us
certainly to })lease all But, nowadays,
the young girl knows it will buy her title,
tion, or anything else she may most de-
sire. To those who possess it, I give my
hearty congratulations. Let them preserve
it in purity and nobility. But the plain,
homeg' women need not despair. They
can still fall back upon the intelligence ot
their brains, and the respect of mankind, if
they cannot gain their fervid admiration.

MapGe KeNDAL.

One ‘“Loveliest Woman,* —

A lovely woman is always a beautiful
woman. She may not be a beautifnl
woman outside ; but inside—oh, my! isn't
she an angel! No? Some think-of call-

A

blue ?
suits

ing her beautiful. Eyes black o1
Nobody ever noticed them. She
us,” they say; *‘She is just right.”

My lovely woman is merry-hearted and
fun-loving. She is bewitching, without
a spark of envy or malice in her whole
composition. She has always a kind
word and a pleasant smile for the oldest
man or woman. She isa perpetual sun-
beam. Everybody loves her, from rich
old Bunsby, who lives in the big house
on the hill, to the negro hack driver.
““She’s just the right sort of a girl,” they
all say. *‘She’ll do to tie to.” The beaux
of the town vie with each other in show-
ing her attention. She does not flirt,
but she is honest and loving to all.
So the young men just adore her.

“Do girls love her, too ?”

Why, yes. She never says spiteful
things behind their backs. She gives
pleasure only. The girls all come to her
for help and advice. When Jennie comes
to her with her eyes all red and says,
“I hate Willie Peters,” my lovely girl
says, ‘“Tut, tut, Jenny, don’t cry any
more,” and she manages to meet Willie
and talks so sweetly about Jennic that
Willie's eyes are all vears too. Then
when Jennie and Willie meet, the trouble
is settled, and Willie squeezes Jennie’s
hand, and the old love is all on fire again.

Old ladies say : *“‘She is simply delight-
ful!” My lovely girl knows just how to
manage them. She listens to their tales

of rheumatism and neuralgia untill they
feel cured, and when they meet tne doc-
tor they forget their sickness, and exclaim
only, *Isn't Mamie Gardner sweet

But bye-and-bye my lovely girl gets
married. The young and elegant clergy-
man from the neighboring town hears
about her and falls in love with her char-
acter before he meets her. But he mar-
ries my lovely girl, and then the vil-
lagers crowd around and tell him what a
prize he has won. The handsome preach-
er's parsonage is a haven of love. Ma-
mie’s music and embroidery are every-
where. The young christians come to
her with their love troubles. and the
deacons with their doctrinal disputes. She
settles them all, and even the tenor and
the alto in the choir kiss and make up.
Clasping Mamie round the neck, they say:

“You are the loveliest creature in this
world.” Evr PErkINs.

Cleverly Defin ed.

A lovely woman? How shall we de-
fine her? IsIshe not beyond definition,
a being not “‘too wise and good for hu-
man nature’s daily food,” a person tran-
quil, self-poised, piquante, beautiful,
amiable, firm, gentle, willful perhaps, yet
reasonable, strong yet tender, with wide
sympathies, with loyal home loves, from
youth to age responsive to all high in-
fluencees in her intercourse with others
essentially and always a lady, and al-
ways interesting ?

MARGARET E. SANGSTER.
“Beauty Without Grace.”

1t Emerson may be quoted, every spirit
makes its house. Comeliness of form
and of face is not uncommon; but
‘‘beauty without grace is the hook with-
out the bait.” As a man thinketh in his
heart, so is he. The inner pattern must
express itself outwardly. All high beauty
has a moral element in it, which assures
attractiveness and endurance. ‘‘Char-
acter gives splendor to youth, and awe to
wrinkled skin and grey hairs.” It is re-

lated that an actress of high renown in

early youth was too plain in her own
estimation for success on the stage. So
she determined to become beautiful; sur-
rounded herself with beautitul things, read
beautiful books, compelled her. thoughts
towards the beautiful, until in the lapse

of time, the miracle was wrought, and she,|

became noted for persoq&}; beauty as well
as for histrionic ability. , Beauty is a de-
velopment; a progréssion. To again
quote Emerson: ‘A woman' may speak,
vote, argue cases, legislave; drive a. coach,
if it only comes by degrees.”, *‘The Com-
ing Woman” may, therefore, take heart
of hope; and every woman may be beau-
tiful in the degree that she plans for it, as
the reflex of character rather than of a
mirror ; a thing of the spirit, rather fhan
of paste and powder.

Evwan W. HALFORD.
From New England.
You are quite right in considering
that sweetness and strength of charac-

ter constitute the truest loveliness of
woman. Mary E. WiLkiINs.

Says Mrs. Dahlgren.
The Joveliest woman is she whose large-
heartedness makes her forget herself.
She is magnetic because she is unsel-
fish.
She is refined because’ she considers

others.
She has a pleasing expression because

she is good. .
When in addition she is intelligent
she _becomes a leading force without

knowing it.

If God has given her talant, if she is
an oriqind inker, she is a factor in
the world’s progress, without being as-

Thus men lean upon her for sym})a-
thetic aid, where they might refuse her
leadership if she claimed it.

The inner soul alone can give that
grace and sweetness and indefinable charm
that make wom:n womanly.

MapeLEINE VINTON DAHLGREN.

A Volce ¥From The Church,

A Jovely woman isa woman who without
artifice wins the love of those who know
her best ; the woman who has strength and
symmetry of personal character: who fol-
lows a true and lofty ideal with a firm will,
and who adjusts herself with grace to the
sphere which becomes her. She may be
required to do what we call outside work
for her living and for the support of those

dependent upon her, but the womanly
quality is so manifest in all her movement
and spirit that the demands of business and
ot society never mar the gentleness, the
firmness, the purity which are always as-
sociated in the mind of wise men with the
true ideal of womanhood.
Joux H. Vincexr, Bi:hop.

Mrs, Lease’s ILdeal,

That rare unselfishness, which, leaving
no thought for effect or result, prompts the
thoroughly natural bestowal of gracious acts
kind words and pleasant looks, which sweet-
en the giver and strengthen the receiver.
Such a character brightens and blesses tte
world, and all who come within the radius
of her presence exclaim involuntarily, ‘*She
is a lovely woman!”

Mary Evizasera Lease.
They are Angels.

When I was a boy I thought that women
were angels. Now that 1 have been mar-
ried nineteen years, I know they are. That
is the sum of my life’s experience, and I
ask of my h ys no better assurance that
they will neve. go far astray than that they
shall enter upon life with that conviction.
Strong and beautiful angels they are to
me, better, gentler, wiser in all their inno-
cence of business and business ways than
the rest of us. A woman wrote the story
book I love best of all I ever read —which
I read yet whenever I can lay my hands
Women undo with their hearts
nine-tenths of the wrongs done in this
world with their head. Woman knows
how to comfort without a word where men
waste—worse than waste—long sermons.
A woman wasmy mother, is my sister, my

upon it.

wife. And two little women, as yet with
baby bangl's, are winding themselves

about my heart-roots closer every day.
What have [ got to do with the ‘‘new
woman,” the woman of the newspapers?
She don't exist.  She is masquerading there
Put her in the home and see how she looks.
Ten to one—yes, a hundred to one—she
turns out what she ever is to the man who
believes in her—and woe to the one who
does not!—his good and guardian angel,
truly and always his better half.
JacoB A. Ris.
Lovely Women,

A lovely woman is womanly in all things,
gelf-sacrificing, gentle, tender, true, full of
sympathy, ready to listen, and to do little
acts of kindness, as well as great, brave
and dec.ded in the right, yet yielding in
matters of slight importance. ‘‘Home-
maker” could be applied to such a woman,
for a sense of home comes with her presence,
little children are attracted to her, old
people love her, and even the animals feel
her magnetism. Sisterhood in its broad
sense is understood by her, and she ap-
preciates and understands the girls and
women with whom she comes in touch,
even it they are in different social circles.
Hearty, sympathetic, loving smiles are
visible signs of the lovely or loveable

woman, and what strength, cheer and
encouragement these smile sunbeams
develop!

With the above in mind it is delightful
to realize that lovely women are found
everywhere, in hospital wards, in dreary
tenement house surroundings, in crowded
school rooms, in the busy rush of store life
in dressmjaking establishments, in the
noisy din of factory life, in the wayside
country cottages, in the large city homes.
Dress and surroundings make little differ-
ence, and age does not count: sweetness,
sympathy, love, with tactful common sense
can be common property, and when they

“are fotmd a lovely woman or her influence

has been found. Above all, homes reveal
them, for the loveliest of women are the
truesmothers, tender, charmini. self-sacri-
ficing. They should be honored and
revered, for so many follow out in their
lives these beautitully expressed lines:

¢ A partnership with God is motherhood ;
What strength, what purity, what self-control,
What love, what wisdom, should belong to her
Who helps God fashion an immortal soull”

Grace H. DobGe.
In A Nutshell,

«“What constitutes a lovely woman?”
you ask. Why charm, surely. What is

charm? Who knows? Can you analyze

the perfume of a flower?
Lovurse CaaNpLER MoOULTON.

A Famous New York Doctor.

Woman’s loveliness is effected through,
first, her body; second, her mind, and
third, her heart. When any of these three
are beautiful, she is lovely. When all are
beautiful, she is near perfection as anything
on earth can be. Mere beauty of body,
however, constitutes theleast ot her attrac-
tions. Though its power to attract is very
great, it is short-lived, soon fades, and
man’s love forit scarcely outlasts the hour

sertive.

of possession. Beauty of mind—intellec-
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B EXTREME NOVELTIES IN OUR

Cloak Department.
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The Liatest Idea in Fashionable Shoulder Capes,

2215 inches, 25 inches and 27 inches deep, made very full, with great Circular sweep.

Black and Fawn Cloth Capes, Perforated,

showing the Silk Lining through the perforations. at

£14.50,

$£17.50

and $21.75.

Black Broadc¢'oth and Camel’s Hair Capes.
lined througbout with Silk and beautifully trimmed in scroll designs with Soutacbe braid,
at £11.75, $17.75 and £19.50.

Fawn and Tan Broadcloth Capes=s,
Strapped and Appliqued, in scroll designs, etc., at $£5.25, $7.50, $9.00, $11.75 and

£17.50.

Caadinal and Mvyrtle Green Broadcloth Capes,
trimmed solid Applique Design in Black at £15.25 and $19 00,
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tual brilliancy—in time proves tiresome, its
charms pasess away ; then, too, the very
seeds of discord lie ready sown, and the
spring into life and choke the flowers of
friendship and love as soon as a man dis-
covers her mental superiority.

Beauty ot heart “*endureth forever.” It
has been aptly said the most beautiful thing
in the wdrld is Charity—charity in its broad
sense. Sympathy, tenderness and love in
the heart of woman illumice every line of
her tace with their halo of beauty. They
shine in her eyes and are reflected in the
sweet tones of her voice. More than this.
The woman who is beautiful in heart is
geneaally healthy and is always gifted with
a well-balanced mind, The calming effect
of such temperament on the bodily func-
tions of its possessor results in healthful-
ness, and good health underlies real cor-
poral beauty. The well-balanced mind
recognizes and avoids excesses and dangers
that threaten the body, and adopts a ra-
tional, wholesome mode of living.

Those loveliest women are those who are
tender, sympathetic, unselfish, noble and
good. Thank God for it. The world and
especially America, with many sucha one
is blest, or life would not be worth the
living.

Cyrus Epsox.
Marie Jansen Very Serious.

Lovableness is the test of loveliness.
Qualities of nature and elements of char-
acter are its essential components.

“‘Heart on her lips, and soul within hereyes,
Soft as her clime and sunny ss her skies.”

I think Byron’s couplet suggests three
prime attributes : Sincerity, gentleness and
good-nature.

Sincerity is essently to loveableness, for
it is necessary to love . Itis the bulwark
of all true friendship. This noblest of
virtues find the limit of its worth when in-
carnate/in woman, and lifts her high towards
the summit of human lovelines. The many
absurd limitations of ¢‘polite society” may
account for the silly affectations and petty
deceits peculiar to our sex. Naturalness
is the highest art on the stage—in the real
life of woman a quality of peculiar and re-

freshing fascination.

At atime when ‘‘womans rights” have
come to mean man’s as well, and also the
assumpton of his occupations and attire,
it may be well to remember that gentleness
is woman’s inborn "and distinctive charm,
Its absence weakness and unsexes her: its

resence is essential to her power and
oveliness. Gentleness and modesty seem
ten forgotten or despised by the shrill-
tongued clamorers for woman’s ‘‘Emancipa-
tion"—accent on the *‘man”—who appeal
to man’s chivalry in one breath and deny
ts existence iu the next. The age of [chiv-
alary is past—for them. No chevalier of
old would break a lanceto win- the trou-
sered independence of that twentieth cen-
tury freak ‘“The New Woman”; but for
his “‘pentil ladye” (not even yet, absolute)
there are knights to-day as brave and
ready to enter the lists as were their
armored ancestors.

Good nature creates loveliness and
compels love. Itis a source of song and
sunlight, joy and laughter. More potent
and enduring than physical charms or in-
tellectual attainments, it can transform
ugliness into beauty and make dullness
impossible. At some time and to some
extent it is found in every one. We may
cultivate, neglect or kill it. Some have
even come to command it. These aae
they who have come tomake life worth
the living and who have learned the secret
of its happiness.

Without disparaging any of the attri-
butes that compose the fnfinite charms of
feminine loveliness, it is my motion that
the sufficient possessions of the qualities
mentioned bestows it upon every woman.
My ideas are not original, perhaps, not
even ‘‘up to date”—but is feminine loveli-
ness really fin de siecle?

MaRr1e JANsSEN.

Said My Fanny Davenport.

I am almost distrait with work, and
responsibility, and if asked what ‘‘woman”
really was at this moment, I shuold say
something nigh a dray horse, but a truce
to badinage.

““Woman,” real, true, sweet woman, is
one who lives tor others, who lives to make
her dear ones happy, not altogether by be-
stowing, but in a thousand little kind and
thoughttul acts: who lives to find the
sensitive points, and not wound them, to
find the weak ones, and consider them.
1 know two women who are my ideals of
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womanhood. One has long since passed

to the bright beyond, a gentle and child-
like soul, who was so beautiful in spirit that
when she was brought into contact with the
world its roughness rolled off like wa'er,
who was as pure as the new fallen snow,

whose character asa wife was an example
to all—my mother. Her children could,
indeed, rise up and call her blest.

Some women are made for homelife,
some for workers in the busy world, and
the latter in braving its bustle and temp-
tations long for but never reach the restful
goal.

But ever in the world there are a thou-
sand opportunities for the impress of
woman’s gentleness, and woman'’s proud est
gifts—content and the giving of pleasure
to her sisters who are less blessed in
worldly possessions, though rich in God’s.
That constitutes a Lovely yWoman.

So let us accept our lot—whatscever it
be—Ilet us try to be content, to contrast
our lives with the lives of others, and see
how much we have that they have not.
This will make womanliness, and raise us
to that height all women aim for—loveli-
ness,” and to be the respected, honored,
worshiped companion of man.

FaANNY DAVENPORT.

A Question of the Soul.

I have seen numberless women of un-
classical form, irregular features, and com-
plexion other than that of the milkwhite
do.,” who were beautiful, charming and
lovely. I have known such women, whose
physical appearance entered not the mind
of any one in their presence.

Again, I have seen women with the
ficure and the face of the Milonian Venus,
who were unlovely or even repellant by
reason of their vanity, selfishness, flip-
pancy, venality, or other vile traits.

The soul ! the soul! the visiole soul, is
beauty and divinity.

How few of the supreme women of the
searth have borne any resemblance, at any
time of their life, to the feminine models
in Greek sculpture! JOHN SWINTON.

A Famous Reformer,

The auld lang syne “lady-woman” is
comparatively extinct with the present
generation. Earnest, thoughtful, pre-
possessing womanhood has been in fact
much the same from beginning, as
it will be to the end, yet we can truth-
fully assert that the Sister is not a step
behind her Brother in making truly val-
uable progress for the human family.
“Lovely woman” is in truth not alone,
by any means, to be found in the ‘““New
Woman,” or in the *‘Past Woman.”
Lovely womanhood has been lovely in
all conditions of the past, present, and
will be in the future. I am sure no
greater perfection of loveliness was at-
tained in the sweet, chaste girlhood of
our own New England, or any other spot
on earth, than can be found among the
average sweet girlhood that is carnestly
studying along the various lines in our
collages of to-day. These girls are truly
lovely in character and mind. There is
a frankness of manner, a self poise, a
beauty of personality that affects every

man and woman. God never cre-
ated more companionable woman for
wives, mothers, and wise counselors

with men, than these very girls give
promise of becoming. There are exam-

les of foolish weakness, desplayed by
gippant irls of this generation, but even
they will compare favorably with the
New England Seminary girls, who laced
themselves to the bed-posts, and slept
in their corsets in our mother’s or grand-
mothers’ time.

Let any one give a glance at the organ-
izations and representatige women which
have just formed the Convention held by
the National Council of Women in Wash
ington. The grand, eloquent, intellectual
women who made their mark, and possibly
lasting impression, did well, for which the
whole nation has reason to be proud; but
what of the earnest, plodding, aggressive
workers who compose these organizations,
and wield miﬁf)v power in work and prayer
behind the throne of the leaders! ’f'he
women who render the grandest public ser
vice to the race, generally represent the
most attractive, companionable home-
makers, wives and mothers. A diversity
of gifts is usually preferable in women, as
in men, to having one quality amount to
genius to the exclusion of most others.

We cannot have too much of a good
thil;g in mother-love, but we can hear too
mu

upon any special gospel truth to the

exclusion of others of equal importance.

The attractions of the sweet, chaste virgin,
sung by the roue, coupled with a trumpet-
ing of the importance of increased mother-
love and home training, have become
wearisome. It is time for women to dilate
upon the duties and privileges of father-
love toward their own offspring, as fathers
and bachelors have assumed for so long a
period the privileges of teaching and
preaching at length concerning the duties
and privileges of womanhood.

The time is fully ripe for women to cease
their humiliations of man, by assigning to
him his general mission of money-earner
and financial provider for himself and
family.

We want the inalienable right of every
child satisfied with a reasonable amount ot
companionship with the father.

Woman’s {ovcliness of character, and
development in personality is just as de-
pendent upon the wisest and best develop-
ment of man, as man is for the most per-
fect development upon womanhood:

Evrizasern B. GrRanNis.

From Bill Nye,

It is not possible for me to describe ex-
actly in cold type what constitutes a lovely
woman, but I have no difficulty whatever
in detecting the same, and if any of your
readers are so helpless that they need
printed instructions to aid them in discov-
ering a lovely woman the Fool Killer is not
earning his salary. B Nye.

Lovable and Lovely,

I think the loveliest quality that a woman
can have is sympathy. One who is honestly
interested in other people, and who has
dainty ways and looks, however plain the
Lord may have made her face, will please
those who meet her; and make those who
know her love her; and she is surely a
lovable woman if not a lovely one. The
loveliest charm that a woman can have 1is,
not beauty, but grace. I think I should
say that a woman who had grace and sym-
pathy was a lovely woman.

Ocrave TaANET,
A War Horse's Thoughts,

As this question must be answered ac-
cording to each one's tastes, it must result
in anything but exact definition.

As woman must be loved for some lead-
ing and many minor qualities, as her physi-
cal beauty, her itellectual powers and her
character, or sentiment, it would be enough
to say that the most beautiful, the most in-
tellectual and best cultured woman, would

be the ‘‘most lovable woman.”

But as your correspondence muast result
in individual preferences,—**Chacun a son
gout”—I can only speak for myself. I draw
a distinction between love and passion.

I speak of the love between the sexes.
Love is of the soul, passion of the body.
Love elevates and is immortal, passion
may degrade and dies. &

Nature forbids us to love a monster, a
marked departure from the genus or
species—but I think love depends more
on the sentimental qualities than physical
beauty. Therefore beau'y is not the prime
force in a *‘lovely woman.” Hence the
apothegem—*¢ Pretty is she who prettily
does.” Having said this much of pos:tive
constituents of a *‘ lovely woman,” I con-
clude that she must follow Nature’s laws,
must be §passive, not aggressive, nct the
leader, but the supplement to the man;
filling separate but equally glorious and
necessary spheres. She is the angel sent
by God from the unknown past and future,
the first and last of spiritual creation,
crowning his works of a beneflcent and
everlasting Cosmos,

Cassius MarceLLUS Cray.

Daniel Frohman'’s Epigram.

The most delightful traits ot character
in women are in my mind epitomized in
the word character. DanierL Frouman.

Blackie as a Magician,

Many years ago, says the London Daily
News. y“yl:he V:’glzard ’(')f the North” avg
some performances in Ebinburgh. and Pro-
fessor Blackie was one of the crowd who
went to see them. As he was making his
way in he felt eomething at his coat-tail,
and putting his band in his pocket, he found
an egg. This he took out,and most adriotly
transferred it to the pocket of a young man
just in front of him—a person as unlike

imself as can well be imagined. Arrived
in the hall, he remarked where this young
man placed himself, and chose his own
seat in a corner as remote as Ponible.
When the time came for ** Wizard” Ander-
son to ‘“‘trouble” him for the egg, he arose.
and explained that he had notning of the
sort in his pocket, but that he believed
“‘that gentleman” could produce it, pointing
to the astonished young man, whose sur-
prise, however, by nomeans equaled that of
the **Wizard.”
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