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LOVERS AND THINKERS.

CHAPTER 1.

NEW YORRK, our Commercial Metropolis. That
is, the centre of activity, wealth, amusement, —
of sloth, indigence, misery,—the great symbol of the
country’s daily life.  Doston may bo its Athens, the seat
of intelligence and culture ; this is its Rome, the vast
arena of concentrated effort and practical skill. The
aim of the average American, but especially of the
New-Yorker, is riches, material suceess. Pick out any
one, of a morning, from its thousands rushing down
town, and ask him why he thus tears along; his
answer, if he shall stop long enongh to give it faith-
fully, will be, * Money, money : what do wa live for 7"

Stelln Maign was a child of this city, thongh not of
its spirit and circumstances. Her father was, perhaps,
one of its * representative men.”  He was a merchant,
doing an extensive and prosperous business, when she,

hiz only daughter, was born. He was a man of the
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6 LOVERS AND THINKERS.

world, — still more, 2 man of New York. He was
active and enterprising, and believed in precisely the
qualities which he limself possessed. All others he
undervalued. He had accomulated considerable prop-—
erty, and was called rich. Respecting and applanding
business qualifications, these, combined with wealth,
made, in his eyes, a man of men, — one to be sought
and honored. Thinkers, scholars, men of ideas, held
but a corner of his esteem, They were well enongh,
ke thought ; they contributed aliment to the leisure of
the rich ; they nfforded him amusement: but they were
always poor fellows, of little account in the world.
Here we have his estimate of the world: he meant
Wall strect, Broadway, and the fine houses up town,
of which his own was one of the best, and in the midst
of the best.

Mrs. Maign, his wife, had been, when young, a some-
what aspiring and superior maiden ; but, without de-
cided force of character, she had settled down, soon after
her marriage, guite to the level of the cirele around her.
Now she presided over her husband's mansion as he
thought a woman of means and fashion should do.
Costly pictures were hung on its walls; statues digni-
fied the appropriate niches. The parties given in it
were among the gayest of the season. And outside,
was the lady’s carriage, with driver and footman in
wniting, whenever she desired to take the air. DMr,
and Mrs, Maign seanned their establishment with proud
satisfaction.  *1 have come to think with you, Mr.
M.J" she said, *that it would be quite impossible for
one who really iz angbody, to do without the like.”

This mutual thought very natarally entered into their
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plan of education for their danghter, and into their de-
termination regarding her future career. At fourteen
years of age, after fitting studies near home, she was
sent away to be placed in the well-known seminary of
Madam de Villier, at Ironton. Here it was supposed
ghe could receive as thorough and accomplished an edu-
cation as any voung lady of wealth and superior pros-
pects wonld requive.  Graduated from such an institu-
tion, her father deemed she wonld be fitted to adomn
any man’s drawing-room as well az the good Mrs,
Maign had herself done, and in exactly the same way.

Stella’s eonduet, doring the three yvears she was in
charge of Madam de Villier, was satistactory to parents
and teachers, She was a keen, appreciative schiolar, a
healthiul, chearful, digiliﬁud person, with whom but lit-
tle fault of any kind was found. Though spirited, and
oceasionally wilful if opposed when she regarded hierself
i the right, she seldom broke over, or evaded, the pre-
seribed limitz of resteaiut, which, at a school like Mad-
ame de Villier's, were necessarily rather striet.  She
was allowed to leave the seminary only onee a week, to
visit some friend known to her parents, or for shopping,
unless, indeed, when in company with forty or fifty
others, she took o morning or cvening walk for exer-
cise. The latter practice she did not at first wlholly
enjoy. It seemed very strange seavcely ever to appear
i the street except as one of 2 long double file of
young ladies — maiden soldiers of calture.

And the line was not always viewed by spectators as
martial and imposing. Now and then an imaginative
urchin was evidently reminded by it of a flock of sheep,
and would apostrophize it with the bleating ery by
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which those innocent and pretty creatures seem wont to
express their ordinary emotions.

On one oceasion, largely in sport, though with much
pretended vexation, Stelln caught hold of a child who
was thus shouting near her, and shook him completely
beyond any further display of his wit or wits,—a feat
which was a palpable breach of decornm, but which
caused monch merriment in the street. She looked
up and saw the eyes of a handsome, stately youth fixed
upon hers, and fairly dancing with mirth. She broke
mto a ringing laugh, blushied to her temples, and hast-
ened back to her place in the ranks, without locking
back., The stripling regarded her admiringly for a
moment, and murmuring, © What a dear Amazon to
be sure,” he too passed on.

The incident was simple enough to have heen unre-
membered and vnvecorded.  But it appears they were
to meet azain, and to one of them it was to be rather
singularly recalled.

Stella's education was, at the end of the appointed
time, called finished. She left Madame de Villim’s
seminary, one of the most accomplished of its scholars,
as well as one of the fairest and most attractive. She
had been placed there to study; and though extraordi-
nary application was not the most prominent of her
good qualities, she had attended faithfully to all her
allotted tasks.

She had, at this period, a passion for the beautiful,
which distinguished her in all matters of taste, and was
remarked by every one about her. But it penetrated
deeper than their glances, unconseionsly, even to her-
self, underlying her success in particular studics, She
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did not know, for instance, why she learned French
without effort — almoeat intuitively. It was much more
difficult to many of her classmates, whe in other
branches were hier equals. It was the same with musie,
in which she at last excelled both scholars and teachers.
But French is the high-bred languago of courtly ele-
gance, Init, if one cannot ery, itis said: “of »'dtoit
plug le maitre de verser des larmes” * 1t is the mother
tongne of formal tasto, as Italian is that of harmonious
witchery, Music again, as far as it goes—and that
certainly is far — i¢ the most beauntiful of all vehicles of
expression. Roses and the cheicest Howers, may in
their way and sphere compare with it. What else
can ?

When Stella returned home to New Yorlk, it was —
to be married.  Yes, that was the goal of her youthful
destiny, as lier father had settled it.  She must be mar-
ried and loeated. It must be well done too.  This he
had figured, 1t was a most important business trans-
action, in which he must not tail to do himself credit.

Did he not love his only danghter? Certainly he
did. e wounld have affirmed it as strenuonsly as any
man. Ounly he supposed that e knew her best interests
a great deal better than she did.  He did not believe in
“ gvermuch sentiment;” in any “undone weight of
love.” Taste shonld have its proper inflnenee, to be
sure, Dot affection had never taken an all-engrossing

hold vpon him: why should other people go crazy

about it ? o

# Madame de Sta€l’s dubions hero “ Oswald " (in * Corinne ) will
be remembered o ' no longer the master of shedding tenss."



