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LADY SWEETAPPLE; OR, THREE TO ONE.

[Jory 27,

residences and some homes of great beauty
and cost. On the Campus Martius stands the
Opera-House Block and also the new City
Hall, one of the finest buildings in the West,
often compared with the Court-House in New
York, to the disadvantage of the latter costly
and now notorious structure. Ornamental
drinking - fountains for man and beast are
scattered through the streets, which are well
" kept, the barbarous old cobble-stone pave-
ments being rapidly replaced by various new
road-floors, over which we ride at ease, and
wonder how the citizens of the past could
endure to “rattle their bones over the stones,”
like the pauper of melodious memory whom
" “nobody owns.”

On the 9th of April, 1872, the Michigan
Soldiers’ Monument on Campus Martius was
unveiled to the public gaze. This memorial
was raised by an association formed from the
entire State, Charles C. Trowbridge, presi-
dent. Itis of granite and bronze, fifty-six feet
high, by a diameter of about twenty feet at
the base. Upon granite pedestals stand four
figures in golden bronze, representing Infantry,
Cavalry, Artillery, and Navy, posed in the at-
titude of attention. Between these statues
are eagles with outspread wings, and above
are bronze tablets with busts of Lincoln,
Grant, Farragut, and Sherman, in basso-ri-
lievo. Poised on the summit of the monu-
ment is the bronze figure of Michigan rush-
ing to the defence of the Union, and for spir-
ited grace this statue deserves a place with
the best in the country. The figure represents
an Indian girl, her dress denoting partial
civilization ; she bears a sword in one hand,
in the other a shield, and the expression of
the face and attitude is earnest aund enthu-
siastic. The bronze statues were all made at
the Royal Foundery in Munich, Bavaria, from
the designs of Randolph Rogers, and the cost
of the whole, when completed, will be seven-
ty-four thousand dollars.

CoxsTANCE FENIMORE WOOLSON.

LADY SWEETAPPLE; OR,
THREE TO ONE.

CHAPTER -XLIIL
LORD PENNYROYAL ON DEBTS AND-:WASHING.

“You know, of course,” said Harry to
Edward, * we can't give any explanation of
this matter. It would look like puffing our-
sclves, if we said we supported this poor fam-
ily.”

d “Of course we can't,” said Edward.
“ Besides, there is no knowing what Mrs. Mar-
joram would make out of the story. She
would only remember half of it, forgetting all
the good. We should never hear the last of
it.”

“ All right, then,” said Harry. * Recol-
lect, if any one asks you about E. P., you
know nothing about what E. P. means.”

So the two friends made their appearance
in the drawing-room.

“Tam so very sorry that you are both
going to leave us so soon,” said Lady Carl.
ton, remembering that conversation with Sir

fore, when she had settled 8o much. * But I
suppose it cannot be helped.”

“I am sorry to say it cannot,” said Harry
Fortescue.

“Couldn’t one of you stay?” said Lady
Carlton. * Why shouldn’t you stay, Mr. Ver-
non; some of us will miss you so very
much ?”

“I am afraid I must go with Harry,” said
Edward Vernon.

“ And when shall we see you again?”
asked Lady Carlton.

“I am sure I don’t know,” said Harry.
“All I know of our movements is, that we
are going to Ascot, to Lady Charity’s, for the
races.”

‘“ After that,” said Edward, * there is a
queen’s ball, to which we are both invited.”

““Are you both going to Ascot?” asked
Alice, who listened in trepidation.

“As for that,’ said Harry, “my mind is
made up. Isha'n't go to Ascot unless Ed-
ward is asked too. Here he is, standing by
me, like a good fellow, and going up to town
with me, because he sees ] am annoyed, and I
sha'n’t leave him in London alone while I go
to the races.”

©1 dare say,” said Lady Sweetapple, who
sat there listening as mute as a mouse, * that
I can persuade Lady Charity to ask Mr.
Vernon as well. If you will call on me on
Tuesday morning, you will find it all ar-
ranged.”

“Y am 80 sorry you are annoyed by that
advertisement, Mr. Fortescue,’ said Lady Carl-
ton. “This E. P. seems a very troublesome
person.”

“Not at all,” said Harry, shortly. “I
can understand the advertisement very well.”

“ I do not understand why he cannot wait
for his money till you return to town.”

This was a good stroke of Lady Carlton to
suppose that E. P. stood for a man. It wasa
draw, in fact, to find out if E. P. were a man
or a woman. But Harry was equal to the oc-
casion.

*The person who inserted that advertise-
ment,” he said, * would not have put it into
the papers unless it had been absolutely ne-
cessary.”

“ Why can’t you stay here and send him
the check ? ¥ said Florry, who did not wish
Harry Fortescue to escape.

¢ Perhaps he can’t wait,” said Amicia.

“I have already said I must go up to
town. I ought to have gone away by the
first train, ouly it secemed hardly polite to
rush off with our breakfast in our throats
from a house where we have been so kindly
treated. But after luncheon go we must, and
so there is no use discussing the matter any
more." :

With these words Harry Fortescue rose
and went out with Edward to have a smoke
on the terrace. Like the ancient Persians,
who first discussed matters sober, and then
when they were intoxicated, Harry and Edward
thought the safest counsel was that taken
after & pipe, when it had been preceded by a
smokeless deliberation.

“They are very curious about E. P.,” said
Harry, after he had puffed a little.

‘It looks like it,” said Edward. “I can't

Thomas in his somnolent state the night be-

Google

help thinking these girls have got somcthing

in their heads about Edith Price, and have
told their mother.”

 Lady Sweetapple thinks E. P. is a man,”
said Harry. ‘“You heard what she said
about Edward Price at breakfast—though
even then the ‘Price’ gave me a turn—and
what she said just now about his not wait
ing.” .
“I don’t care so much about what Lady
Sweetapple thinks,” said Edward, sadly, “as
what Alice thinks. I am afraid I have lost
all chance with her now."”

in the world should you lose your chance with
a girl because E.P. puts an advertisement
into the Z¥mes which I have acknowledged is
intended for me ? " )

“Women are strange things, you know,
Harry,” said Edward. “I am as gure as I
stand here that Alice Carlton thinks E. P. is
a woman, and that I am in some way or other
mixed up with her.”

“Let her think, then,” said Harry. “I
don’t like girls who think; they ought to
love and trust, and never to think; for
thought means doubt, and a doubting girl,
what good is she to any one? Marry her,
and you'll find her another Mrs. Marjoram.
You ought to be glad, Edward, instead of
moping. This absurd mess about poor Edith
is what the same Mrs. Marjoram, or Mother
Marjoram, as I should call her, would say was
a trial or a cross, wisely ordained in order
that you may see whether Alice Carlton is
worth having. Come away with me, like a
man, and offer no explanations. When we
meet them at Ascot they will have forgotten
all about Edith Price, and you can renew
your attentions.” .

‘“But do you think they will come to As-
cot ? " asked Edward, doubtingly.

““Come ? of course they will,” said Har-
ry. “I'm not very rich, Edward, as you
know ; but I will bet you a new hat—not one
of old Pennyroyal’s cheap bargains, but a
brand-new Lincoln and Bennet, or Pretiou's,
whichever you please—that we see Florry and
Alice Carlton at Ascot.”

“ I only hope we may,” said Edward, “but
I feel as if I were seeing Alice for the last
time.”

“Stuff and nonsense!” said Harry. “And
now let us look after the men; we bave had
enough of the ladies for the present. I dare
say we shall find them in the lime-avenue, in
the shade.”

To the avenue they went, and there, they
met all the men, even down to Mr. Marjoram,
who had escaped, for that morning at least,
from Mrs. Marjoram, the * Whole Duty of
Man,” and the * Homilies.”

“We thought you were lost,” said Sir
Thomas, looking pleasantly at the young men
whom he had settled overnight should be his
sons-in-law, if they only had courage to ask
for his daughters. *“Are you both really
going? I hope not.”

“ We must go,” said Harry; “it can't be
helped—"

“I¢’s just what I said,” whispered Lord
Pennyroyal to Sir Thomas ; “it's all debt—8

joint bill which they have both accepted:
“That's why they are obliged to run away (o

town to meet it.”

‘‘Idon’t see it atall,” said Harry. “ Why "



