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band to her. Probably in the half-light
Gretchen did not see it, for she mnade no
responding movement.

IlStili," she continued gently, -it is a pity
sucli a lovely woman as ?dirs. Travers
should always go out without hier busband,
alone-or with other men.>

IlDo flot lecture me, Gretchen; I camne
here to be consoled, and flot scolded. I
amn so fortunate in finding you at home, too. "

IlI shall fot be able to stop long, I arn
afraid. 1 shail have to go and dress very
soon. I arn going out to a musical party.
Is it nine o'clock yet ? "

IlTwventy minutes to-there's lots of
time; don't be running away just yet. M~y
life is very lonety, and it does me good to
talk.to.you. Juliet bas hier friends and her
parties ; she does flot care a farthing what
becomes of me. She neyer did care in the
least about me.-never ftom the first,»- added
Gis, witb irritation.

Gretchen made no0 answer; the fingers
of hier left hand ran lighitly over the keys of
the piano, and hier lip quivered, unseen, in
the darkening twilight. It was very sad to
hier to hiear Gis talk like that. Although she
had alwvays loved this man, ivith ail his weak-
nesses and follies, to -which she wvas by no
means blind, it gave hier no pleasure to hear
that hie was flot happy, and that the love hie
bad once felt for his beautiful wife was turned
into bitterness and peevish discontent.

Gretchen had one of those pure and un-
selfish natures that love goodness for its
own sake. She would far rather have heard
that Cis was perfectly happy in his domes-
tic relations than have »had to listen to all
the miserable compiaints which testified to
such'fiattering confidence in herseif.

"lDo you rernember," continued Gis pres.
ently, "ldo you remember the old days when
I used to rneet you in1 Wigmnore Street, and
we walked togetber-to BloornsburySquare ?"

IlI remember very well," answered
Gretchen, to whom every one of those in-
terviews ivas as distinctly present as if tbey
had happened only yesterday.

IlI think 1 was a fool ini those days 1" said
Gis witli a sigh; " I irnagined myseif violent-
ly in love with a wornan who bas done no-
thing but scorn me all my life, anid all.the
ivhile there was an affectionate littie heart
close by which 1 might 'have had for the
asking, I believe-eh, Gretchen ?"

IlWhat rubbish you are talking 1" cried

Gretchen, jumping up so hurriedly that she
gpset the music-stooi, and shutting up the
piano with a slam. It was a rnercy that
there ivas too little light to, see bow scarlet
bier cheeks bad turned.

Gis wvas accustomed to, give way to, these
littlefiigbts of sentirnentalisrn at times ; and
Gretchen, wbo knew howv little hie had really
cared about her in those Ilold days," of
whicb be was wont now to make so mucb,
found sncb speecbes particuiarly trying to&
bear.

CcI must go and dress," she said, striking
a match and lighting the candies, lest Gis
shouid relapse into the Iltwilight mood."

IlWait one minute; I bave really some-
thing to ask of you," said Gis, sitting up-
right on the sofa.

"lWell, make baste," said Gretcben, in
the most practical voice ; adding imme-
diately, lest hie should think bier unkind,
I shail be so glad to do anytbing for you,

as you know well."
"lMy wife is going to give a musical party

.- will you corne and play at it ?" said Gis.
"lOh, no, no ! " cried Gretchen in sudden

dismay, while ber blue eyes looked at him
with a sort of horror; for wbat woman can
bear the thought of meeting face to face
that cther more successful wonan, wbo finls
the place sbe bas wished to, occupy herself?

IC cannot do that-pray don't asic me."'
IlWby not? Itis flot Iwbvo ask you--

sbe -vil1. She wvas talking of whom sbe
should get to, perform at this party to-night
at dinner, and some one recommended you-.
I tbink it -was Lady Garoline Skinflint."

"lLady Caroline is a very kind friend to
me, but do flot ask me to go to your wife's
bouse. I-I should flot like it,> she said,
besitatingly.

"lBut I sbould likeit so rnucb, Gretchen,-»
pleaded Gis, -whose vanity, always a wveak
point witb hirn, was fiattered by bier evident
distress. "lDo go, to please me."

I will think it over, but 1 had rnuch
rather not. [ do flot see -wby you -want me
to go-you can always corne and see me
here ; and uow I must go-good night."
Sbe beld out bier baud to bim for an in-
stant, and Ieft bim, and Gis sauntered down
idly to bis club.

He was flot exactly ini love with Gret-
chen, but it pleased hirn to, think that she
was very fond of him. And just as in old
times, from sheer idleness and insouciance,


