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Introduction

To the perverse nll eouriships prob-
ably arc quaint: but if cver human na-
ture may be allowed the full range of
originality; 1t may very well be in the
exciting and very personal moments of
making love. Our own peeuliar socisl
structure, in which the scxes bave so
much innocent freedom, and youth 14
left almoet entirely to ite ocwn deviees
in the arrangemeont; of double happiness,
iz so Tuvorable io the czpression of
eharacter at these supreme moments, that
it iz wonderfuol there is se little which
1z idissyneratic in our wooings., They
tend rather te o iype, very simple, very
normal, and most people get married for
the reason that they are in love, as if it
were the moet inaliet-ef-conrze affair of
life, They find the fact of being in love
a0 entirely satisfying to the ideal, that
they seek nothing adventitions fromr eir-
camstanee to heighten their tremendous
CONSCI0NRNRE,



vi Introduction

Yet, here and there peaple, even Ameri-
ecan people, are so placed that they take
from the sitwation a eolor of ecceniricity,
if they impart mone to if, and the old,
old story, which we all wish to have end
well, zigzage to a Ffortunate close past
jutes and angles of mdividuality which
the herocs and hereines have not willing-
I¥ or wittingly theown out.  They wonld
have chozen to arrive smaoothly and un-
eventfully at the pgoal, as by far the
greater majority do; and probably if
they are oware of looking gquainl to
others in their progvess, they do not like
it. But it iz this peenliar Jilference
which Tendera them  interesting and
charming to the speetator. If we all
love a lover, as Emerson says, it iz not
because of his selfish heppincss, but e
ecanze of the odd and uncxpected ehances
which for the time czalt him above our
experience, and endesr him te our
eager evmpathies. In life one eannot
perhaps have too little romance in af-
fairs of the heart, or in literature too
much: and i either one may he a3
quaint as one pleases in such affairs
without benng Tidioulous,

W. D. 1.



An Encore

LY BABRGATRET JHLLANLE

romantie wos just one shade less

reprebensible than to put on airs.
Captain Alfred Price, in all hie seventy
wears, had never heen gnilty of airs. but
certainly he had something to auswer for
in the wav of romance.

Ilowever, in the days when we children
used to see him pounding op the street
from the posl-office, reading, as he walked,
a newspaper beld at arm’s length in froni
of him, hs was far cnovgh from romance.
He was seventy vears old, he weighed
aover two hundred pounds, his bizg head
was covered with a shock of griszled red
hair; his pleasures consisted in pelishing
hiz old sexiant and playing on a small
month-harmonicon, A3 ko hig viees, it
was no seeret that he kept a fat black
bottle in the chimney-closet in hiz own
room; added to this, he swore strange

cruilza. ';rlil:uuut hiz grandmoiher’s nighteap.
e

ﬂ CQOORDING to 0ld Chester, to be



3 Hatper's Novelettes

“He used to blaspheme® his daughter-
m-law said, “bot I said, *Not in my
presence, if yon please!® 2o now he
just says this foolish thing about a night-
cap.” Mrs. Dravton =eid that this reform
would be one of the jewels in Mre. (Cvrus
I'rice’s crown; and added that she prayed
that some day the Captain would give up
tobaceo and rum. 1 am 8 poer, focble
creature,” said Mre, Dravton: 1 esnnot
do much for my fellow men in active
misgion-work. But I give my prayers.”
However, noither Mrs, Trraylon’s prayers
not Mrs. Chrrus’s active mission-work had
done mare than toitigale the blasphemy:
the ®emm ™ (which was good Mononga-
hela whiskey} was atill on hand; and a=
for tobacco, cxecpt when slenping, eating,
plaring om his harmonicon, or dozZing
through one of Dr. Lovendar’z scrmons,
the Captpin smoked cevery moment, the
ashes of his pipe or ciger falling un-
heeded on A vast and wrinkled expanse
of waisteoat,

No; he was not a8 romantic olject.
But we girls, watching him stump past
the schoolroom window to the post-office,
used to whisper to cach other, " Just
think! e eloped™

There was romance for youl

To be sure, the elopement had not guite
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come off, but, except for the very ond, it
was all as perfeet as a story. Indeed,
the failure ai the end made it all the
better: angry parents, broken hearts,—
only, the worst of it was, the hearts did
not stay broken! He went and married
somebody else: and eo did she. You
wonld have supposed she wonld have died.
I am sure, in her place, any one of us
would have died. And yet, as Lydia
Weight said, * How could a young lady
die for a young gontleman with ashes all
over his waisteost?™

However, when Alfred DPrice fell in
love with Miss Letty Mormz, he was not
indifferent to his watateoat, nor Jdid he
weigh two bundred pounds. He was
glender and ruddy—cheeked, with tossing
red-brown curls. If he swore, it was not
by hiz graopdmother nor her nightesps
if he drank, it was hurd cider (which ecan
cften accomplish as muoch as “ruom V),
if he smoked, 1t was in secret, behind the
stablae. He wore a stock, and {on Sunday)
a ruffled shirt; a high-waisted coat with
two breass butions behind, and very tight
panialoons, At that time he sttended
the Seminary for Youths in Upper Ches-
ter. TUpper Chester was then, as in our
time, the geat of learning in the township,
the Female Academy being there, too.



