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"' Why arn I herr?' I askiod, andi ias astonimbed ta fiati my voice sa
,Wcak and utrcad-like. l'or an instant I had an impression tint Il toa, hati
becorme a gbost. ln which case I sbouhd probably frighten tae yûung lady
who eat by *ha fute.

"lBut sht looketi up andi ara~e-ierd quittly: ' Do flot taik or ynu ivili be
ill again. You have been very *ick, but you are b:t'er noir. Yon must
gai lreil.'

Il'I will gaI irtil,' I rcmarh,-ed, idiotically, ' if yon îihil go on sitting
there boy tht fire.'

IlThen I fehi aslaep, and when 1 iroke again I iras sxrang enougit ta
recoant .he incidents af tht night preceding my ihînea!s, and ta listen ta an
explecition of my remaikabît experiance."

"lAh 1"I observeti madani, drawîng a long breatit, Il iten there iras an
expianation aller ail. Il was an hallncination--simply brain-fave: in an
incipient s tate ?"I

INot ai ai," saiti De WVolf. "lMhy lriends folio -ed my footatepa
tbrough tht snoi, font the broken tomb, and, wel-yt -, captureti the
.ht>st."

"fAh, the ghost!
"lYcs. IL happeacti that tht main who bad daed had a twa brother iho

iras a demi-mute and hat-ilassiy ins.Ine. lic had iraudereti away fram bis
bomne, anti but for kindly bands who iauati and rercued him woutd no
doubt have bacomc a veritible gbost on that eventful nigitt."

"lAnd lte young lady iu tht b!ue tires'?
De Wolf rau bis fingers thraugh iti whrite bair and laughed.
~' Madani, are you a-qaiuited iviti Miss Clara Wright I'
"ClIamaWrighti L\y own cousin, anti shc spent hast winter in Gilsuni.

1 Ett il ail no-x. Sut iit me ouly last wetk that she had jusi becoma
engigtd. Anti yau are te min ?" ithe added, witit a sutiden flash of
inspiration.

Il 1 believe I amn," raplitti Dz: Wolf, bowing; anti I cau assure you,
mnadam, that 1 amu nat insensible cf lte honor."
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AN AWKWTAI{DIEDICAMENT.
t'h-sa bock aboi il, bics. Calthrop," I said. "l les enaîtled 'Ilair

the Qneiti<.o is P'ut.' !m13dantd bacheaor as yen stemi ta ¶.iu me, I wau
inttrested enougli- I :.z e ubjeci ta gai the book-fconi a iibrary, of
course."

"Perbipt,'i saidiM' Cahthrop, Emniling, Ire shall sc by-and-by
'irietiter you have daxiývar 3ny ba-nefut tram tht pamusai cf thzt volume."

I don't lhink I1ae" saiti. "IL is only a collection cf tender scenes
extracteti (ram uovei'. 1 bud raid tLam al] b.-fort. But noir if I could
gel serri rral anibentic information as ta how men do proposa-whtec
lhey go down on bc.th kaci', or oe kcet, or irbether tbay don't, kance ai
al], whathar ont shoulti malzc a long speeh, or ozly whisper a (cm mords,
irbether aller ahi il is net bettar ta irrite, 50 ihat one cari have tînt ta col-
lecd oes though!s, anti whaîhar, if one irrites, pociic quotauioms arc
admissible or adirisable."

"lFoc ail ihase questions yeu hati btt'erapphy for information ta Hlelen,"
mid Calîhrap, locking -t bis wifa. "lSite had so many c fier.s, yen knotv,
titat she muet ha quite --n autl.ority."

Il wis out cvtniug 1 mas dsi:g i-h tht Caibrap3at thliis converea-
tiou Look place. 1 was tht only goat xcept Cithcop's sisiar Mabal.
Our talk hai beau rease-.ab!y senseible duriug tht cacherr courass; ire hati
discnssed.Art, tht X\cw joucnatism, andtihe Litet atcmp ta dcmolisit
Cbristi2nh:y la a xbrea vo.ume novel, but witb the dessert il Lad
dtga-ntratti.

" Yen beard irbalyour 'bambant says, M1%rs. Calîhrop ?" 1 exchaimeti.
"1 am ib.irst for iniDrmatiofl."

"IIf 1 ia any ta &ive, yen should'm live il, ste said harghing.
"Dan': you sec, it irouidn't be of any rit; hoiraver manT cffrrs 1 have

had, ouly ont of tem succeadti; apply ta hlm."l
4"%Ver thty vezy ridicu!aus l' 1 a.skcd. "Thtn men who faihed 1"
lis Calîhrop sbook ber heai.
"A min la naver uidicuhaus, if he is siccerc,"* she saiti.
Ilaugitet.
"Excuse me," I saiti, "I1 was thinking of Gibbon.",
"Ha iras the gentleman who sigbed as a lover but obeytti as a son ?"
-<les, but il is mei ibt 1 meau," 1 rticinct. "'You kna oote pro-

posed ta Mdlle. Curchoti anti iras rejecltd, and than bati ta ask tht lady
la balp him up fron bis loces. Poor man 1 ha couldn't manage te misa by
bimse!f."

'i 1mander if M1dla. Curchoti smilcd-I hope ste didia't, but pamhaps
T'bc could hs:dty tlp, lu."

Mrs. Calthrop c:..
VbnCalthrop anai I wcre lait alunir, bc prurati oui a gliss cf cesret

andi saiti:
"lDo yon know, Monlagur, I is once in a worse pight lLan poor

Gibbon."
Il You Z"I exclaimed.
"lYcs, I-anti 1 don7t mica telling yen abùut i.. My mita is mo.

listening."1
le paumdt, empiti bis glass, andi Iion began.

IlHer name was Amy-that is, her name wras not Amy, but it shal bie
so during my stary. She is unrried now." And Calthrop pourod out
more wiflt.

1I 1uaadn't troubla you,"' he went on, "lby narrating howr 1 made my
Azny'a acquaintance, and how 1 fcll in love, and how the course of My love
grew tili it was an impetuuua torrent that couldn't bie resi3ted and came on
as quickly. 1 nacdo't aay tht she ivas beaautifuIl-sýie was also rich, and
1 %vas distinctly poor then. 1 badl saine expectations, painfally ren.,ite,
and what I rnanaged ta earn as one of the staff of the &'ening Observer.
That wasn't much. Sdi, wce sair each other atten, and the way she rectived
my advances left me entirely in doubi as to whether site %wauld returru
them or mot. She ccrtainiy seemed ta give sanie encouragement, saine
reast-n ta hope, and yet there wis nothing which I could bt sure indicated
more thin a niodest fiiendship. I wavered between hDpe and hopelcss-
ness. When your time cornes, Montague, you m-:y underitand tai fearfut
sce-sçaw."

Praps I understand it now,» 1 said.
At last the day came when I determined ta kuow my fate,

46,Uittb tbettuch
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as Montrose says. Thert was a reason for my decision. Amy was going
abroad ta travel with some friendi. I resalved that site sitouldn't Icave
Engiand ivitht.ui hearing what I had ta say. Resolutions are fine things,
rand do one good il they are good cnes, but carrying theru outis quite
anotber matter. One must have opportunity. 'Mlau propases'-you know
tht praverb. In this case man didn'î propose because man didn't have a
chance. Someîthing always occurred ta prevent a tete-a-letc. Amy was ta
leave Engiaud witb the Ncw Year, and1 on the hast day of the oid 1 calied
ai ber father's a hit before the bour which is sacred to ici. I meant
bcldhy Io ask ber ta févor me itih a few minutes' interview. Alas 1 the
fates were adverse even ta titis bold step. 1 found a friand Iboere. full of-
talk, a first-rate specimen of the female viricty of the ganus bore. She
kuew ail the plhces that Amy was going to, and ha a lot ta say about
cacb. I sat euhl, consurnad with hcipheas rage, aud saw lthe minutas which
marked out my time of speaking go plat. A littie befare six 1 fait obliged
ta go away, and could do nathing but conjecture as ta wbat migit bc
wrapped up in her good-bye."

I pity you, Calthrap," I said, "lwith ail mny hein. Iow much is lait
by people beimg rhere titey are ual wantcd!" 1

194And uat bzing where :b2y are wrin:ad," replied has. "I arm
Ibinking cfAmy. As soon as 1 go: home 1 set about caDmposin; a letter of
decharation. 1 wis saine days over il; il was se bard to find words for
what 1 had ta say, and harder still ta leave so much uusaid. The I.-tier
gai ta be very long. I copied il ont on foolscsp. Yon know my band-
[writing?"

Il1 do'," I said ; 'lit is without exception the viiosi I have ever sen."
Il IL is very bid, I knaw," said Cithrop. Il 17e pirntara a2 the Eren-

iny Obserrer could malre it out pretty wtll, but noa one ciqt couid. Ana in
the midst of ail the seriousoess o y love 1 couldn't help aniiling ta think
of the dreatiful trouble I was taking to write plainly and- how badhy I was
suncaeding. Atny vrouldn't be able ta icad more titan hait cf my letter, 1
iras afraid, and thera were saint iords so very mach like Cther vrords. I
had a wild idea of having it set 'ap in type, but ai lasi I tore up the ratter
altogathar, and decided oni anoîher plan. The Macallisers-the family
Amy iras travelling 'vîth-were going ta mike a (tir days' stay iu 'Paris,
and 1 knew the boai. So I gai leave of ab.rence from 6uir chiei of the
Ernikj 07»'errcr and croSsed tht Channel. andi faunti myseîf in Paris. Ti2t
MNacallister3 wcre gant. They had left tht dzy before fur Florence, the

ci''of thebrotzl talai ma-ha Iuckily kacir iho n2me of the botei.
.Now 1 bati fortunatcly, as 1 then thouglit, brought a good da cf uiouey
wixh me-mil 1 bad, in fact, till the nextinstalment of niysalary ehonld (aIl
due 1 counîcti ont my meney-teu paumd andi fivc ponrid uotes--and
dacideti tit I could s(hbrd first-ciass (art ta Florence anti a cuel1
soon faund out the IIozel di Nuova York on tht I.ung' Arno, and er luirati
for Mlr. aallistet with as much indifi--etce as I could assuma.

"I'Thay are flot hart yet,' the parler told me, aier enq'a!ring. ITbey
bave engagati rooms, but ire don't know whan they mill coma.'

"Sa 1 stayed in Florence, andi made my first acquaintance with the
b-.autiful city. I bave seau it since undcr mort favourablo circumitances,
aud I don't knoir that I admire even Vcnice more. But titan 1 iras too
impatieut, loo full of expectation, le bc ab!o to anjoy the lovely viai frorn
tht Via diti Colii or froni Bello Sg;uàrda. 01 course I went round te thz
gali arias. but I hooketi at the pictures carcltsshy as lhings tha' didn't cancer.-
me mach. Il I c.onld sec tham wilh ber, then I might gra.sp thair full
significance. OnIy Titian'a ' Floral in tht Uffizi struck ma; the face re-
mindati me a of Amys's.

"«Tha's ve-y curions,"1 i d. 4I kuairthat picture ireil, and Ithink
the face is very much like «brs. Caithrop's."

"A, tcoutinuad, "fdiferent pacsons are differenily impresseti, ana
thetsame pacson d:fferentIy at diierent limas. Rccalling the picrure I cmu
tee tht likentas you aaggtat. 1 irant round every morning ta tht Ilotel di
Nnova York, anti ias mat cach day whlh tht szme rcply-they hati mot
cama yet. 1 puzzled mysahf ta kuai ai what point on tht roati they coulai
bc stoppir.g. iat tbry madie a litNe dateur tû sec OGneva? Hati abay
stopped ai Turint At Genoal Perhaps thay irere al Pisa, quite: close by.

"IOn îny similh visit ta tht balai I gel a startiling piace tef news.
«"Tha-y are mot camiug ilt April,' said! the porter. 'Ihey hava 'writta

ta iec up Ibair roomi',
"This dreadiol intelligence was aimost toa mimch for ma.
"'Do yrai kuair where îhcy are now II I aceked the porter, when I bati

partially recovercd.


