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one suit of cloth iiic^ the checks of which
were fully half an iiK'h in diaincter. This

costume apjjcared to he a favorite of his,

as he wore it upon every possihle occa-

sion when not in unifonn. It was no-

ticeahle, to say the least; hut, hein^ who
he was, Lord Castlewing's cousin—did

1 tell }ou?—of course, it passed. I

speak of it particularly, as it tifrured

rather conspicuously in what followed:

Aviiich you will o])ser\'e.

The most important fact ahout Cap-
tain Tu^well was that he was unmarried.

And. of course, every mother in our set

had his marrying—and man-ying right

— very nuich at heart! This good office

my dear patroness had taken upon her-

self; and, though, of course, such a suh-

ject was left unspoken of, T am morally

certain she had decided that INIiss Mar-
jorie DeW^Tit would make him a suit-

able wife. And, as :Mrs. DeWynt's de-

cision on a matter is usually the final

word, we regarded Miss ^Nlarjorie as

good as engaged to the captain, a view
which that yoimg lady seemed not
«*»«-x3«^ nj oxiai lug.
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