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brutes who abuse us, and we fly to the refuge of the divorce-court, we are
notorious. If we go on the stage, no matter how well we nîay guard our
honest womanhood there, we are notorions. If we turn ministers, doctors,
lecturers, phiilanthriopis.,ts,, political agitators, it is ail the saine ; we are
observed, discused, criticised ; hence we are notorious. Now, I've nover
rebollod against this fineiy just system, thougli like nearly ail other yoked
human boings, I have indulged certain private views upon rny ewn bondage.
And iniinîy case it was hardly a bondage. .. Except for certain yoars
where discontent was in a large measure remorso, I have been iifted by
exceptional. circurnstance above those pangs and torments which I have
feit certain must bave beset niany another wornan through no act of ber
own. But now an occasion suddenly dawns when I find myseif demanding
a man's full justice. To tell me that I can't get it becauso I amn a woman,
is no answor whatever. I want it, al] the saine."

Kindelon gazed at lier with a sort of woebegone arnazement. "I don't
tell you that yen can't get it, as far as it is to be had," ho alrnost groaned.
"lJ merely remnind you that thjs is the nîneteentli century, and ngither the
twentietli nor the twenty-first."

Pauline gave a tierce littie motion of her shapely head1 Ill arn
reminded of tlîat nearly every day that I live," she retorted. IlYou fail
back, of course, upon public opinion. Ail of you always do, where a
woman is concerned, whenever you are cornered. And it is s0 easy to
corner you-to make you swing at us this cudgel of ' domestic retirement'
and ' feniinine niodesty.' I once talked for two hours in Paris with one of
the strengest Frenchi radical thinkers of modern times. For the first hour
and a-half he delighted nie ;hli spoke of the imnmense things that modemn
scientifie iloveiopiiients were doing for the burnan race. For the last liaif-
hour hoe disgusted nie. Ai-d why ? I (liscevered that his ' humnan race'
meant a race eîîtirely masculine, lie left womnan ont of the question
altogethier. Sie miglit gct aIong the best way she conld. When lie spoke
of bis own sex lie was superbly broad; wlien ho spoke of ours ho was
narrower than any Mohiainmedani with a harem full of wivos and a pro-
spective Paradise full of sul>servient hiouris."

Kindelon. got up and began. to pace the floor, witli lis hands clasped
helîind himi. ci \Vll," he said, in a tane of mild distraction, " Vini very
sorry for your famous Frenchi thuikor. I hope you don't want mie to tell
you tliat I syiilpathîze witli luii.

'I'îVn liadf incliined to believe it 1 " sped Pauline. Il If nîy cousin,
Courtlanidt, lîad spokeni as you bave donc, I sliould have accepted such
ideas as perfectly natural. (Jourtlandit is the incarnationl of convention-
alismn. 11e is part of the rush in our social wheelwork, thiat mnakes it move
so slowly. lie ceul(l no more pull up bis window shiades and lot in fresh
sunshine tîman you coui(i close your shîutters and livo in luis decorous demi-
jour 1"'

Kindelon stili continued his imîpatient pacing. I'Vn very glad of your
favourable ceîîîparison," lie said, witlî more sadness than satire. île
abruptly paused, thon, facing Pauline. "IWhat is it, in lieaven's naine,
that you want îîie to de '"

IlYou should not ask ; you should know !"she exclaimed. lier clear-
glistening eyes, lier flushed checks, and the assertive, alrnost imperious
posture cf lier dolicate figure miade ber seern to himn a rarely beautiful vision
as ho nowv watched lier. "R4lect, pray reflect," she quickly proceeded,

cupoil the position iii which 1 now stand! I atternpted to do what if I
had been a much botter wonian than I ani it would not at ail have been a
blanieorthy tliig to do. T11e rt-sult was failure ; it was failure throu gh
ne fanit cf ny owîî. I found îîîyself in a clique of xvrangling egotists, and
not in a body of sensible ce-operativo supporters. Chief among these was
Miss Cragge, wliose mepulsive traits 1 foresaw--or ratlier you aided me to
foresceethein. I oînitted lier fromi my banquet (very naturally and properly,
1 maintain) and this is the apple of discord that she lias thrown." He
Pauline pointed te the fateful newspaper, which lay not far off. "0 f
course," she went on, with a vemy searching look at Kindelon, "lthere can
be no donbt that Miss Cragge is the offender! 1, for my part, amn certain
cf it; yen, foi- yours, are certain as welI, nnless 1 gmeatly err. But this
makos yoir refusai, to publiciy cliastise lier insolence ail the more culpable ! "

IlCulpable ! " ho echoed, hîurrying toward ber. IlPauline! yen don't
know what you are saying ! Have I the loast pity, the least compunction
toward that womian?1

Pauline closed ber eyes, for an instant, and shook ber head, with a
repulsing gesture cf one lîand. IlTlien you have a very false pity toward
another woiian-and a very false compuuction as well," she answered.

IllHow can I act, sititated as 1 arn ?" lie cried, witli sharp oxcitenient.
"1Yen have net yet allowed our engagenuent to trainspire. What visible or
concodod rights have I to ho your defendemi "

Il )(en are unjust," she said. Il I give you every right. That article
insinuates that 1 arn a sort cf high-bred yet low-toned adventuress. No
lady conld feuil anytlîing but slîame and indignation at it. Besides, it
incessantly couples your naine wîth mine. .And as for riglît to be my
cliampion in oxposing and rebuking this outrage, I. . I give yen every riglit,
as I s3aid."

"I degime but one," returned Kindelon. His voice betrayed 110 furtlier
perturbation. Ho seated hiniseif at ber side, and almost by force took both
lier lianda in the streng grasp cf both bis own.

IlWhat riglit ? " she quostioned. lier mood of accusation, of reproacli,
was not yet qnioted ; lier eyes stili sparkled from it; lier restless lips stili
betrayed it.

ciThe riglit," hoe answered, "lof caliing you my wife. As it is, what ail
I11 A man far below you in ail worldly place, wlio has gained from yen a
matrimonial promise. Marry me !-marry me at once !-to-morrow !-and
everytliing will ho different ! Thon you shahl have become mine te, defend,
and I will show you liow I can defend wliat is my own ? "

"lTo-morow! " murmumed Pauline.
"Yes, to-mcrrow! Ycu will say it istoc soon. Yon vil1 urge conVen-

tionalisni now, tlîough a minute before, yen accused me cf urging it!1
When yon are once mny wife I shahl feel empowered te lawfully bofmiefld
you !'

"Lawfnily 1"she repeated. IlCan you net do se mnanfnully, as ii is1

"No !-net witliout the interfering dlaims and assertions cf YOur
familv ! "

I have ne real family. And thcse whom yen caîl sucli are witlieft
the riglit cf eithem dlaimi or assertion, as regards any question of wliatI
choose or do flot choose to do 1

lie stili retainied lier hands ;ho put bis lips against lier cheek ; lie
would net lot her withdraw, tlnougli she nmade a kind cf aggrieved offoe
to do se.

"Tey bave ne riglits, Paulinie, and yet they woulrl everwlîelm mie with
obloquy ! As your lîuisbatid-once as ycnî' weddecd, chosen husband, wli8t
sliould I care for tli ail 'i I would laughi at them 1 ?îlale it to-rnerroW 1
Thon sec how I will play mny wifo's part, amid fig',ht lier battie ! "

Tlîey talked for some tirîîe after this in lowercd tones . . Pauline was
in a wlîclly new meod wben she at leng'tli said

"To-mormow, thon, if yen clicese."
"Yen mean it i Yen promise it 1 "

11I mean it-and I promise it, since yen seein se doubtful."
IlJ arn dcubtfuil," lie exclairned, kissing lier, Il hecause I can scardelY

dreami that this sudden happiness lias fallen to mie frorn the stars !.
Wlien lie liad left lier, and sue xvas quite aicne, Pauline found lier liPo

rnurmuring ever the words, in a sert cf mechianical. ropetitien 1I have
prcmised to niarmy him to-rnorrow."

Slie liad indeed nmade this vcw, and as a very sacred one. And the
more that she reflecteil upon it the more tliomeughly praisteworthy a course
it seemed. lier nearest living relations were the Pcughkeepsies and
Courtlandt. She lîad quarrelied with both-or it meant îîearly the saine
thing. Thero was ne one ef t te consuît. Besides, even if tliere liad been,
wvhy 'slould she censult any thîird party in this affair, moinintUg
thligh it was I She loveil ; suie xvas heloved. Suie xvas a widew witl t
groat personal, womldly independence. Sue badi lready been assailed;
what mîattered a little more assailance ? Fer ost cf tiiose who would
gossip and sneer slue bail a prcfound and durable contemupt . . Why, thon,
slîould slîe regret lier spoken wordi

Andl yot she fourni herself iet se oîuch regretting it as fearing lest she
miglit regret it. Slie suddenly feit the nood, aiid in keenest, cf a nealr
contidential, tmustwerthy friend. But lier long resîdemîce abroad had actod
alienatiugly enougli toward ail earlier Anuerican friendships. She ceuld
think cf twenty wvonen-niarmied, or wvidows like lierself-who would have
received lier selicited counsel witlî every apparent sigu of synipatliy. Bat
with ail] these sho had lest the old intiniate sexise; 0new grouuîd mnust be
broken in dealing witli tlîein; thieir views andl creeds were what ber own
liad been when she huail known and prattled platitudes witli thern beoro
ber dolorous marriage:- or at least she so chose to think, se chose tO
decide.

"IbTere is eue wbomi I ceuld seek, and witb wborm I ceuld seriousY
discuss the advisability cf sueh a speedy niarriage," at length ran Pauline5
reflections. ciThuat one is Mrs. D'ires. ler large, sweet, just mmnd would
be quito equal te telling me if I amn really wreng or right . . There is O110
obstacle-bier daugliter, Coma. But that would niake ne difference wuth
Mrs. Dames. She would ho above even a nuatemnal prejudiice. She is a11
gentie equity and disinterested kindliness. I might scO hem alone-~quit
alone-tîis evening. Neither Coma nom the sister, Martlia, need kilo'
anythin g* I would pleilge lier te secmesy before 1 spoke a word . .I Wd
go te hem! I will go te Mrs. Dames, and will ask lier just what I ought
te de."

This resolve strengtliened with Pauline after she had once made it,
The boum \vas ncw soiewhiat late in the afternoon. She distmusted the
time cf Mrs. Dares' amival. up-tcwn frein hem work,'and docideil that the
visit liad best ho paid at about seven-o'clock that saine evening.

A little later she was ainàzed te roceive the carl cf Mr. Barrowe. She
went into ber reception-rcemi te see tlîis gentlinian, with iiingled amulse,
ment and awkwardness. Slie was se ignorant wliat fatality hiad landed hi"
within lier dwelling.

I seamcely know how te greet yen, Mm. Baurowe," she said, after
giving a hand te hem guest. "iYen and I parted by ne means peacefulY,
last igh-t, and 1 . . I arn (yos, I cenfess it I ) somîîewlîat nîîprepared -

At this point Mr. Barrowe mîade voluble interruption. lis littie
twinkling eyes looked sinaller and acuter tlîan befere, and bis gaulit,
splieroidal nose had an unusual palIer as it rose frein, lis somewbat depressed
checks.

"IYen needn't say yen are unpmepared, Mms. Vamick" ho excained'
"I arn unprepared mysoîf. I bad ne idea cf visiting yen this afternOoîb'

I liad ne idea that yen wonld again give nie the pleasume of ueceiving0 lie.

liandicappeil as I amn, myself, by visits, letters, applications, mercantile
mat.ters, 1 have insisted, however, on getting il cf all-yes, all tramiOlo

Home Mm. Barrowe pausel, and Pauline gently inclinel ber hie6l
saying:

"That is very goed cf yen. Pmay preceel."
"Proceed ! " cried Mm. Bamrowe. lie liad alrealy seated hirnself, but

ho now rose, approaclied iPauline, teck lier lîand, and with an exrval
gallantmy wlich lis lank body cansed closely te verge upon the ludidrou$l'
lifted this liand ceremoniously te bis pale lips. Immediately afterward lie
resumel bis seat. And at once lie re-cemmenced speaking.

III feel that I-I owe yen, the most profeund of apologies, lie declarem
with a hesitation that seemel te have a sincere emotienal origin.


