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OLIVE: A REMINISOENOE,

1 o |
it weire 1o writs lnto fetion the trie story of the wan Of WOman yon
el |l::ltﬁ'. It woald be scouted m tos wildly unreal, T, W Higpinson,

Y customary vacation bad been postponed s few
1\ wooks by unforeseen events, and I was propar. |

ing, about the middle of Beptember, to visit the moun-
tains in Colorosdo, when my intentions were sudden-
ly thwarted by the receipt of the following letter:

My Dran Covmn:

I have recently met with an axperience which is worthy of
being told In the most glowing terma; but afver vainly trying to
begin in & way suitable t0 %0 lolty & theme, 1 have thrown my
anxletien behind me and procesd pall miell to “ pluck out the
haart of my mystery,"

Know then, my dear Arthur, that | am in the same little
waynlde country village whom we were sccidontally detained a
year ago, whare you sall, you may remember, that the railrosd
had shied away from the unprepossensing Apot and made u de-
tour for the beneflt of mmorssless hackmen. Here in this old
lowi too commonplace and monstonous to he romantle, and too
qualnt too breed snnul, hinve | heen lingering for mvers] weeks,
staying at & semi-pablic house, whiere several bourders wre bo-
dides mysell, The house Is an ancient, half-docayed, compos-
Ie structure, some parts of which | hazan nothing in saying
will never see the starms of thelr fiftioth year if they sland a
hundred more.  Hot all this has no more 1o do with my subject
than the preliminary dash tefore the wwimtmer plunges nto
the cold stream,

How can | wrile the word* Wit will my phlogmatic cous-
in say when be loarns (hat |, his imperturbahle, nomadic rels-
tive, am saffering the most exquisite lormenta from a palr of
eyon thal look down Into mine evory day at meal time? In
love® Periali (e thooght '  Puassion ? Ah, no, my good Ap

thur, & bundrod ties no! A week g0 | would have laughed
10 soorm the barest (ntimation th there was & woman in the
workd who could aoqiite » particle of Influence over me. To
duy-do not langh at we whey | cotifoms 11— | am uy abjoct
slave 1o one pair of eyes, and aevandng aa they begy relulgont.
ty, or shed scorm of ind(ferance Upon e, | am in hiaven or
hell. No, truly, | wonld noi have balbeved it possibile; and yet.
the istant ber eyes and mine wel, & wpark of love's firw leaper]
forth and went & thril] throngh all my frame, Wo were 1) the
dining room, It was my At mes!, and Ok
you excialm) she was waiting on the tables | wex looking
about the large room wilh e Fanosity, when my attention
was drawn 1o & fulry-like orealume moving soross (e floot, hor
head turned 9 one sids, while her oyes worn Ul itie
Far an Instant our ayes semed 1

heavena! | hear

draw s 1oy wril vacly oty
by invinible bonde, and when the infanpoy Pased il | awokg
& werw, from s brane L was isaning wennds hior wnd

my boart boat viokently as if 1 had ot saddinly dr,
& disny belght. 1 think (he strange offoct of 1)
mulual, for she nearly Slways comes 1o tale

we imake the sconsbon for & Little wilent "
way of eye toams | oben entols bor oY faslon, ettt
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fully to look into my face, and I looked up into hers s

ously near; and while she repeated the cali I lost mysell in thy
depthe of meh wonderful eyes as I had never imagined, |
conld not remember & word she said, and stammersd and hog.
tated in trying to ask her to repeat it. What an eXpatience
that brief look was! No, it was too brief for an ex

but it was long enongh for & memory, and it went degp

to stir up all the slumbering fires of love and passion, Adgn,
tion shone from my eyes, for my soul and body were daliripn
with impassionad love, and the color mounted to her cheeks
and & solf-surrender beamed from her large eyes which
intoxicated me with bliss, From that moment I hiave been
that woman's slave, following her with hungry eyes, joalony of
the slightest glance or word bestowed upon her by another, Ly
tening for her step, plunged into trepidation and DETVOusa
when she approaches, tongue-tied in her presence, and unahle
10 utter & word ont of the most impassioned ntteranoces thet
tremble on the end of my tongue,

You will say this is the fancy of & moment, that I am be
witched by my prelty waitress. Bat you must wait till I hawe
done, for I have not said anything yet about the ByIph that has
worked this charm. And it is out of the very confldence [ ful
in the extrome beauty of the subject that I have parposely
made such slow progress toward this part of my confession,
and wlso becuuse if my pen in incapable of describing what
witchery aho has caused in my old, stony heart, how conld |
but hesitate to try o paint the foatures of her in whose siniles
I baak ?

As my oyea follow the point of my pen along the page, I e
tiot but wish that it was iris-hued, and guided by the hands ol
& cherubim. Nay, my cousin, she is beautiful, I do not think
I could by snared so easily, if ut ull, by commonplacenos.
Her eyos aro large like o gazelle's; 1 can not tell what thair
Wost constant color i, but I belleve they are of & dark brown,
with the gift of changing in hue and intensity at the diotate of
the owner's heart, They are deep, pure eyes, apparently with-
out guile; and yet, ah! I can not exprees that evaneseent
gleam which now and then darkens over their depths; but itls
womething like that faint, fugitive shimmer ol lightning ona
starlight night when there are no clouds, Long lashes shade
their wild light, and seem to serve the two-fold purpose of pre
tecting them from the common gaze and of heightening thelt
ravishing beanty as they languish underneath, They are nut
intelligent eyes, such as highly endowed women have; butss
Lread their weaning in their limpid wells they indicate the un
¥on of all the slements which are necossary to the fall perfee
Hon of pliysical beanty and the endowment of the passion of
‘ove n all ita intensity, To pet off such a pair of eyes, Olive—
for T woon found that was her name—has & face to which thel
lustre |8 crown, as il & pair of priceless kohinoors were sel
AN aralesge of Etrascan gold. Her cheeks, when she
oaond fown o take my orders, I saw were of peachy toxtam,
Withi the firmt nuroral tint Upon llloll!. and as ahot the Rm
2y v s powertully a1 eonld — almost rudely 1 com
i wanld have been it it had not indicated absolute ad
nirntiot=-intg lern, mo u“'nlmlnll! open, ‘h.m ol u
A e (0% 8 rosy red and ran down bee anowy etk

[ 0 e areh of ber brow, where it mingled with the wealth
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