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divans of red maroces, and four spirited oil
paintings of the horses “Tricolor,” "'Black”
and "Musty,” and of & lsp-dog that has madoc
his bed ingide a man’s white hoat. The noble
owner adoreg horses, probablr by right of
birth, for her father let them out to hire. We
muy now puss up staira, across tho rugs of
lion, tiger and bear skin eoverinpg tho hall,
Here, on the flrst floor and at the haek of the
hounsa, wa find curselvos jn the dlning-room.
It is roomy, for pairs; and, in its rich brown-
oak paneling surmounted by a wall coverlng
Jeather erabesgumed in hlack and gold, its
thick carpet, its heavy eurtains of rep and its
indescribable nir of massive luxury was very
ploasent to the eya. Plato is on the preat oale
sidehonrd, chinawara on the dining-tablo, the
latter faience de Rouven el de Nevers—bluo on o
white ground ; faience Ttalienne and plateaux
in the styta of Louis XIIT. end of hia Hlustri-
ous surcossor. On the same table, too, are
large eases eonteining some of the choleest
of Mademoiselle’s personal belongings—sun-
shades coverad with black orwhite laee and
with handles of carvad ivory or jasper, fang
by the half dozen in English poinf, tortoiss
gholl and _mothar of paerl.

One object of groater intersst must not be
over-looked, Madoemoiselle’s baautifully jl-
luminated book of devotions in the French
tongne—a praying virgin on the eover, and o
great stora of anpela on avery brgadly-imer-
gined page. Itstands opon at the words, “Let
me goon heat the volee of thy mercy, for in
thee is my bope. Thy spicit of goodnoss
will laad me in the straight path, Make me
live after the law of thy justice, Lord, for the
glory of thy noma.”

A cartaln stuffyness which seams to porvade
the room after tho readlng of the passame will
maks a move into the franr uimosphere of the
landing o ralief. This place, too, ia tostefully
furnished ; its chairs are incrusted with ivory,
it is draped with Orienta! tapestry, and it
kas a status of the classical Paris of the size
of lifa, 2nd dating from the tima of Lounia TV,
Anothor step and wo sra in the larger draw-
ing-room, crimson and gold—the lattor in the
cornicoe and woodwork, the formerin tho cur-
taing and coverings of conches eod chalre,
Hare are two chandolisra in Algerian anyx
and gilded bronze; an elegant jardinieve in
richiy decorated obhony, with crnaments finsly

¢hased (the winner of the modgl of honor in
its class at the exhibition of 185%),with groups
in marble, in metal and in poreelaln—Psyche
and Love, Horcules snd somaobody whom we
will call an acquaintance, and—T have no Hime
to s0e what clse, Here isa Chinose contriv-
ance for burning perfumcs, and a flower
stand in Homan mosale, reprossoting &
monument In roins® Multiply thesan oz
tracts by o counple of dozen, and you will have
some idea of the number of objeets, rich end.
rare, in this humble aboda,

The smallor drawing-room shows the lika
diversity and profusion, Here the furmitura
iz in the style-of Louis XVI, the wood-work
black and gold, the coverings of sea-green
setin with flowered ormaments in white.
There ars two hocks in the room, the only
ones besides the work of devotion already
meationed to ba scen in the house—Tora™s
"“Don Quixote,” and “The Holy Bibls * illus-
trated by the szme hand. Oneo fancies it
would be o gracefal thing to buyall three in.
on the part of a friend, and gend them on to
the new establishment in the Chemps Klysess
~they wonld not take np mueh room,

But stay, we wore nearly leaving the saloen
without looking at a very flne oll palnting of
modern date, of excellont workmanship apd
most irroproachable “moral” Tt illustrates
Lafontaine’s fine fable of “The Ant and the
Grasshopper.” You know the touching little
story—the thoughiless gresshoppoer chirped
through the glorlous summer time without
thinking of the had serson to come ; the tune-
1953 buf prudent ent expended sl her snergy
in laying by for 4 rainy day. Then came the
fall of the Jeat and the biting blast, and the
singer, who had done nothing but see life,
found herself nnder the necessity of tryipe
to horrow a grain or two to sustain it from her
friend’s store.

Bignificant that suck an apologue should
heve commended itself to the notiee of the
mistreas of thia house.

Another flight of stairs and wo are atthe
door of the bordeir, having just pessed through
an ante-chambor which, from s position on
the threshold of o lady's bower, eontains the
most extraordinary piece of furnitura in the
rlace—z hugo stand  of dumb-bolls of varlous
&lzes, the largest of them hardiy to be lifted
by any one but an athlete. Ts it adelicate at.



