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: éist-‘ent, though I am sure I could make no self-accusation which
" would be more baseless. Privately, I thought the inconsistency

was his; and that it was of the most glaring description. I
am of opinion, with all due respeét to your English customs,
that if Mr. Mafferton desired to marry me, he should have taken
me, to some extent, info his confidence about it. He should
not have made Lady Torquilin the sole repository of the idea.
A single bunch of roses, or basket of fruit, or box of c:;mdy
addressed to me specially, would have been enough to give my
thoughts a proper direction in the matter. Then I would have
known what to do. But I always seeméd to make an unavoid-
able second in Mr. Mafferton’s attentions, and accepted my share
of them génefally with an inward compunction. And I may say,
withouf any malice .at all, tha" to guess of one’s own accord at
a developing sentiment within the breast of Mr. Mafferton would
be an  unlikely thing to occupy the liveliest 1mag1nat10n

Perhaps Mr. Maﬁ'erton did zot; know how his family had
intended to behave to me. Atall events, he offered no apology
for their conduct. I may say that the only thing of any con-

| sequence that resulted from ovr drive was the resolution which
I am carrying out on board the s.s. ¢ Etruria’ to-day.

* * * * * *

The ladies’ steward of the ¢ Etruria, a little fellow with large
blue eyes and spectacles and a drooping moustache, is very polite
and attentive. His devotion, after Mr. Mafferton’s, seems the

_embodiment of romance. - I shall hesitate about tipping him.
' He has just brought me sOme 1nspu'mg beef-tea, whlch accounts
- for those asterisks.

" The.worst of it was Lady Torqullm s scolding next morning

| —not that she said anything unkind, but because it gave me the
idea that I had treated her badly too. I should be so sorry to -



