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to make me see it in its true aspect of an innocent frolic,

fraught with as much pleasure to the cavalier as novelty

to the escorted.

" You will don your new suit," she said, merrily, " and

I shall meet you in the garden at half past nine."
'' And if the boj^s may miss me ? " I protested feebly.

'"The boys have missed you before!" she answered,

mocking my tone. "Were you not here last nighty

And for a whole hour, sir ?
"

I confessed with hot cheeks that I had been there;

humbly and tamely awaiting her pleasure.

''And did they tell then?" she asked scornfully.
" Or are they less afraid of the birch now ? But of course

—if yon don't care to come with me—or are afraid.

sir- .9"

" I am neither," I said warmly. " Only I do not quite

understand, sweet, what you wish."

"They lie at the Rose," she said. "And amongst
them, I am told, are the prettiest men and the most lovely

women in the world. And jewels, and laces, and such
dresses! Oh, I am mad to see them! And music and
gaming and dancing! And dishes and plates of gold!

And a Popish priest, which is a thing I have never seen,

though I have heard of it. And "

"And do you expect to see all these things through
the windows? " 1 cried in my superior knowledge.

She did not answer at once, but with her hands on mv
shoulders, swayed to and fro sideways as if she already

heard the music; while her gipsy face looked archly into

mine, first on this side and then on that, and her hair

swung to and fro on her shoulders in a beautiful abandon-
ment which I found it impossiblf> to resist. At last she

stopped, and, "Yes," she said demurely, "through the

windows. Master Kichard Longfacel Do you meet mo
here at half past nine—in your new suit, sir—and you
shall see them too—through the windows."
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