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that her mistress was edible. And, I may have
been mistaken, but their beautiful eyes met
in an absolute and distinct glance of intelli-

gence !

During the home journey Consuelc recovered

her spirits, and parted from me with a magnani-
mous and forgiving pressure of the hand. I do
not know what explanation of Chu Chu's original

escapade was given to Enriquez and the rest of

the family ; the inscrutable forgiveness extended
to me by Consuelo precluded any further inquiry

on my part. I was willing to leave it a secret

between her and Chu Chu. But, strange to say,

it seemed to complete our own understanding, and
precipitated, not only our love-making, but the

final catastrophe which culminated that romance.
For we had resolved to elope. I do not know
that this heroic remedy was absolutely necessary

from the attitude of either Consuelo's family or

my own
; I am inclined to think we preferred it,

because it involved no previous explanation or
advice. Need I say that our confidant and firm

ally was Consuelo's brother—the alert, the

linguistic, the ever-happy, ever-ready Enriquez!
It was understood that his presence would not
only give a certain mature respectability to

our performance—but I do not think we would
have contemplated this step without it. During


