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BHOW CAN I WWAYT?

tHow can T wail vutil you come to mo?
... The onco ficet mornings linger by the way.
Their sunny smiles touched with malicious glee
Al my unrest, they seom to pause and play,
Like truaut children, while & sigh and say:
How ean 1 wait?

How can L wait? Of ohd, the rapid hours
Retused to pause. orluiter with e long.
But now they idly ill their hands with flowers
And make no haste, but slowly walk among
The Sumumer blooms, not heeding my one song:
How can T wait?

How can I wait? The nights alone are kind.
They reach forth to n future day, and bring
Sweet dreams of you to peeple all my mind,
And Time speeds by on 'Iighl und airy wing.
1 feast upon your face, and no more sing :
How can T wait?

How can I wait? Themorning breaks the spell
A pitying night has flung upon my soul.
You are not near me, and Iinow tull well
My heart has need of patience and countrol
Before we meet, hours, days und weeks must roll :
How can [wait?

How can T wait? oh. love, how can [ wait—
Until the sunlight of your eyes shall shine
Tpon my life that seems so desulate,
Until your hand—clasp stirs my blood like wine,
Until sou_come again, ok, love of mine
How can I wait?

MR. RODMINGTON'S EXPERI-
MENT.

A ROMANCE OF THE CARNIVAL.

BY W. 8, HUMPHREYS,

Robert Rodmington, Esq., sat in one of the
cosiest of the many cosy rooms for which the
Windsor Hotel is justly noted. He was busily
engaged in opening and perusing letters, of
which a great number lay on a table before him.
Some of the letters are thrown aside as soon as
glanced at, while others are more carefully
conned over, and laid in a little heap at his right
hand. None of the epistles appear to be of any
great length, but nearly 21l of them have either
pinned or gummed in a conspicuous place on the
sheet a small clipping from a newspaper. A
glance shows that this clipping reads as fol-
lows :

* PERSONAL—A young gentleman, compara-
tive stranger in the city, wishes the company of
a young lady to the Carnival Ball at the Wind-
sor ; satisfactory references as 10 social standing.
Address *“D 1513 " Star office.”

Eobert Rodmington, Esq., is the young gen-
tleman above referred to. He is ayoung man of
some twenty-five years of age, about five feet ten
in height, of fair complexion, blue eyes, silken
moustache and whiskers, brown hair, athletic
build and of fine proportions. Altogether a very
fair specimen of manhood. )

That Le is an Englishman can be seen at a
glance. His nationality is stamped upon his
countenance in #n uomistakable manner. Besides
the name appears in the hotel register as “‘Robert

indmington, The Grange, Rodmivgtonshire,

England,” which is of itself suffivient guarantee

of his nationality, for no American or Canadian
would be found guilty of such an atrocity us to
place in a hotel register, open to the vulgar
geze, the name of his residence, no matier h?,w
high-standing that name might be.  Yonr trye.
born American or Canadiau would content him-
self with inscribing plain ““John Smith, New
York,” or ““James Brown, Montreal.” Of course
this may be for the simple reason that the said
John Smith or James Brown are not the pr.sses-
sors of such fine residences as ** The Grange,”’
being mercly owners of brown stone or grev
granite mansions in the busy cities in which
they reside, with nerhaps a little ““ nest ”* of a
cottage at some of the watering places. Or per-

aps we do Mr. Rodmington an injustice. It
may be that he never entered his name in such

a pretentions manper in the register of the hotel.

It is quite possible, indeed, that the entry was

made by one of the busy clertks, who by this

means escaped the worry and annoyance of
reporters for the daily papers who are for ever
haunting the different hotels of the city ia quest
of *“prominent srrivals.”” Be this as it may,
the name is there, * Robert Rodmington, The

Grange, ‘Rodmingtonshire, England,” and Ro-

hert Rodmington himself is, as before stated, in

oue of the cosy roowms of the hotel, diligently
going over the different answers he has received
te his ** Personal ” in The Star.

The answers are numerous, but very few

appesr satisfactory to Mr. Rodmington, for one
alter snother is cast aside, while but a couple
ate added to the little pule at his right hand.
At length all #re opened, and Mr. Rodniington
tukes up th e selected ones tor 1e-yerusal. There
arc only five, and for some momrnts he appesis
undecided which one to choore. At length,
Lewever, e has iade up his mind. He stret-
chen hunsell Jongwidly in s ecasy-chair, as
languidly opens a cigar-cas-, selecis a prime
Havana, languidly takss a match from a stand
at I« aide, Jights it with a languid effort, lan-
guidly raises the match to the cigar in his
touiy, sy sfter taning two or three languid
i s, langoidly mutters :

" Yes, 1 think this will do. Cussed pretty
name, too—Rose. If she is as pretty as her
name, there is no reason why we should not
have a jolly time together. Let me read it
again.

And languidly lifting a little pink misgive,
from which exhales a delightful perfume, from

the table, where he had placed it duving the
somewhat laborious operation of lifting his cigar,
Mr. Rodmington read as follows :

*“1f the advertiser will eall at No. — Sher-
brooke street, at S o'clock this (Saturday) eve-
ning, and ask for ‘ Itose,” he may meet a youug
lady who is very anxious to go to the ball, but
has nobody to take her.

Rose,

* Pretty writing, — pretty paper, — pretty
name—sweet perfume !’ ejaculated Mr. Rod-
mington, after he had finished reading, **and
surely with all these pretty things in her favor,
1 ought to meet ¢ pretty little lady. IHowever,
I can but try, aud if the young lady does unot
suit me, 1 shall have to go elsewhere. In the
mean time how shall 1 pass the hours till eight
o'clock this evening 1

Throwing himself back in his chair, he re.
mained in thought for some moments, then
muttered :

*“Ahb, yes, I will go and see how they ure
getting on with the Ice Palace, and then saunier
down towards the tiver to look at the rinks.”

A few minutes afterwards Mr. Rodmington
emerged from the entrance of the Windsor, and
started on his journey to kill time.

Eight o'clock in the evening found him in
front of one of the large residences on Sherbrooke
streer, and after assuring himself that he had
tfound the correct number, he rang the bell, and
awaited the opening of the door. He had not
long te wait. A trim maid soon appeared.

“* Does Miss Rose reside here 1 queried Mr.
Rodmington.

¢ Miss Rose—yes, Sir—please, step in, sir.
What name shall [ say, Sir?”’

Mr. Rodwington put his hand in bis pocket,
drew out & morocco case, found a card, and
placed it on 3 salver presented to him by the
maid.

He was then ushered into a parlor, told te
‘¢ please be seated,” and left alone.

‘* Rather a peculiar adventure,” he muttered
to himself when left alone; *“but | have gone
too far now to draw back. And,’’ glancing
round the room, ‘‘from appearances here, there
is every prospect of my adventure beingin every
way a pleasant one.”’

He was interrupted in his musings by the
entrance of a lady. She came timidly forwaid,
as though half atraid to advance. Mr. Rodming-
ton rose to receive her, and coald hardly repress
an exclamation of surprise—nay, admiration—at
the pretty picture presented to his gaze.

The voung lady was not exactly what one
coulst call beautiful, but she presented a truly
pleasing appearance. There wus something
fuscinating wbout her—something that cansed
any one who wight chance to meet her, to gaze
upon her a second time., She was not very tall,
nor was she short, her statue being a happy
medinm between the two extremes, A brunette,
with that pretty datk skin that some members
of the male sex go into raptures over; long,
flowing dark brown tresses hung down her back,
reaching almost to the waist : a well.chiselled
nose ; teeth of perfect whiteness ; cheeks, glow-
ing with health,—or blushes ;—a well-propor-
tioned figure, slightly inclined to plampness,-—
tastefully arrayed in becoming garments- auch
was the apparition that app-ared before Mr.
Rodmington, and sent from his brain the care.
fully worded speech he had prepared as some
sort of apolopy for the means he had taken to
secure & partner for the Carnival Ball.

It was some moments tefore either spoke—
each stood gazing at the other. But finally the
lady overcame her shyness, and said, in a soft,
modulated voice :

**You are Mr. Rodmington, I presume ?”*

““Yes,” answered that gentleman, “and |
trust you will pardon the means | have taken to
secure your acquaintance ?*' she answered in a
matter- f-fact manner. ‘I thought of all the
consequence s before I replied to your ¢ Personal.’
But, under the circumstances, I suppose I must
introduce my»relf to you. Permit me, then Mr.
Rolmington, to make you acquainted with Miss
Rose Sterrington, of Toronto, at present ona
visit to her sister, Mre. Buxton.”

‘““And p rmit wme, Miss Rose Sterrington, to
introduce to you Mr. Robert Rodmingtoun, of The
Grange, Rodmingtonshite, England, at present
on a visit to Montieal, and stopping at the
Windsor.”

8. ying which the gentleman bowed profound.
ly 10 the lady, who returned with an equally
profound courtesy.

* And now, eince we are acquainted with one
another, continued the gentlemwan, ** | trust you
will not consider me impolite if 1 enquire how
you, a fashionalle young lady, could possibly
bave committed such an indiscretion as to ans-
wer & ‘ Petsonal  in a newspaper 177

¢ Oh, that is ensily answered,” she laughingly
excisimed.  ** A< ] told you 1 wanted to go to
the bull, very much indeed ; bt being a stran-
ger in Montreal, I knew no gentlemen who
would take me, with the exception of one, and
with that one 1 dul not wunt to go. Therefore,
when | raw your advertisement, 1 just jumped
at the chance, my only fear being that you
might decisle upon somebody else,” ]

“And will you, then, trust yourself in my
keeping, not only for the ball, but for all the
festivities of the Carnival week 7" queried Mr.
Rodmington, eagerly.

‘T will, upon one condition.”
d“ You have but to name it,” he interrup-
ted.

** It is that you make no enquiries concerning
myself, from this date till the end of the Carni-
val, If yon agree to this condition, J will en-

daavor to help vou amuse yourself the whwle of
the coming wedk."
*Qh, 1 will pledge my
answered Mr. Rodmington.
“ Mind not a word,” she playfully impressed
upon him. * When you want to see me you
will sisaply atk for Mi:s Rose—nothiny more—
and except something very unforcseen trans
pires, Miss Rose will be ready to aeceive
pou.’’
! “[ pledge you my word [ will not endeavor
1o lift in the lenst degree the veil that you wish
to enshroud your identity until you give me per-
mission to do so,” repeated the yonng man.
After a short time spentin pleasant conversa.
tion, Mr. Rodmiugton rose to depart. The
young lady gracefully held out her hand to the
young man, who clasped it with a_gentle pres-
sure, then with a promise to Qall for Miss Rose
on Tuesday evening, he lelt the Sherbrooke
street mansion with fur wore joyous teelings

time previous.
Mr. Rodmington was elated. He walked
along Sherbrooke street with a jaunty step. His

He had seeured what he most ardently desired
—=& voung and beautiful partner to sccompany
him 1o all the festivities the coming week.

tered as he werrily sauntered along. “And how
charming her manuers. 1 wonder whe her
pareuts are § But no, | wust not think of that.
1 wish, however, that 1 had petsuaded her to
allow me to call upon her to-morrow or Monsday,
that I might become acquainted with her. |
wonder whether she would thivk me very rude
if | were to drop in in a casurl way to-metrrow
evening. No, thut is pot to be thuught of-- 1
must not c¢all vpon her till Tuesday evening.
Three whole days ! What shall 1 do with my-
self in the interval 1 I wish I knew what chuteh
she attended ; then, perhaps, 1 might havea
chance of meeting her on the motrow, However,
I will go to the Cathedral in the mormng, S
James' in the afternoon, and St. Paul's in the
evening. In oue of the three | may Yerchuncv
catch a glimpse of the charming little lady.”
By this time Mr. Hodmington had reached
the Windsor, and entering, he proceeded 1o his
room, threw himself on his easy chair, and pave

thoughts.

Sunday moraing he was up betimes, after
having made a carefol toilot, be followedout the
programue he had sketched the evening beloie
~attended the three churches in the ornter
named, discrete’y glanced about hum in searchof
a pretty face that he thought he shoubl know
anywhere, and wfter the services, he actuadly
found one of the group of youry wen who con.
gregate at church doors, aud carefully scanned
the faces of evity yonrg lady that cawe ont of
the sacred wiifice.  Buu his search was wu vaiu,
This young lady who disturbed his peace ol

and Mr. Rodmingron returned to s ludgings
in a very disconsolate frame of wiud.

The two succeeiling days were niost wr tehed.
Iy passed by Mr. Rodmiugton. He vonld not
tat—he could not smoke—he covnly not read
he could not walk—or he tancied e coubd do
none of these things.  All he eouid do was 10
thing of a charning vouug haly who had wwken
his heart captive at it sight, and 1t was s very
diflicult watter indeed for him to resttan b
self sufticiently to ptevent him from callivg upon
her before the appointed time.

But time flies. Tuesday evening at last
arrived, and found Mr Rodwivgt » ready and
eager to once more vi:it the Shearliovoke sticet
mansion. He had ordered a sleigh (o be at the
Hotel at half past seven, but long before the
appointed time, ho was stridivg impatientiy up
and down the sidewaik in lout of the building.

drawn by a beantiful pair of horses, stops in
front of the Hotel.

Mr. Rodmington hurried forward, jumped into
the sleigh, gave the dnver the necessmy diree-
tions, and was rapidly whirled to his destina-
tion,

His enquiry at the door for ** Miss Rose,”” was
speedily answered by the appearauce of that
young lady herself, equipped ready for the drive.
And very charming shie looked in her closely
fitting seal costume, the colorcoming and going
on the pretty fi ce.

With a somewhat bashful pgrecting to Mr.
Rodmington, she allowed hersell to be assisted
into thesleigh ; the fur rols are nicely adjusted
to piotect her from the coll. The young gentle.
man jumps up heside her, the driver ciacks his
whip, and the horses stat off ou a shap
trot,

Mr. Rodmington is happy. o be once more
seated by the side of the clarniing Lose is bliss
indeed, and it is some moments hefure he can
collect his thoughts suflicienstly to address the
lady,

Miss Nlose, too, is silent, but what
thoughts are it is diflicult to surmise.
they are pleasant ones iy patent trom the smile
that ever and anon flirts scross hor expressive
countenance, and the werry twinkle that shines
in her dark eyes.

her

Thus they speed along Sherbrooke street, in
the direction of Peel street.

The lady was the first to breek the silence :

‘* Are we not going to seo the opening of the
Ice Palace 1" she asked.
““Oh 1" ¢jaculated Mr. Rodmington, arousing

from his reverie, **I forgot to tell you that the

word to that,"* quickly [

than he had entertnined on his arrival a short :

mission had been far more succeses_ful than hisf
brightest anticipations had led him to expect.

“ What & pretty little thing she is,” he mut-

himself up to dreams of the beiny that flled his |

mind was not amony the number of worshippers,

Precisely ai the halt hour, the merry jingle of
sleigh-bells are heand, und « handsome sleigh, *

That -
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opening of lh'('\ Palace is postponed till to.mor.
Tow evening: ) )

«‘Then, where are we going this evening 1"

« If you do not ohj. ct, Miss Rowe, we will go
and seo the different toboggno hills. 1 very

mech desire to see the sport. 1 bave been such
a short time in the eity, that all your Cauadinn
pastiens sre pew to me.”

<1 am guite willing,” she answered, and the
sloigh went merrily along, the young luly in the
menntime giving her companion an insight into
the different Canmdian sporte.

Arrived a¢ Peel street, the party found further

. progress blocked by o lony line u{ sleighs, who
were either waiting for *fares ' or who had
hraught parties to enjoy the exhilarating fun.

I At the suguestion of Rose, the couple alighted
and proceeded up Peel street to better enjoy the
sight.  Mr. Rodmington was much smused at
the novel spectucle, and watched the rupidly
descending toboggans with preat interest,

Lose, however, became excited. A thorough
Cauadian, she was an ardent lover of all Cuna.
dian winter sports, aod longed to lon one of
the merry partivs rushing gaily past,

o, 1 wish we had u tobogran 1™ she waid,

¢ But 1 could not manage oune, Miss Loge,"
apswered her companion.

o | could, though,” she spoke up, enthusiast-
L dcally.

«Anid do you think you could go down that

“teep hill alone 17 incredulously.

“ Yeug, 1 am sure | could, and could take you
safely down, too,” she returned, with confidence.
j «“But where can we get oue ! questioned
" Mr. Rodmington.

i *¢0h, they are easy enough to be got, if you

“like vo pay for them.”

" ¢ Qowe, then, apd show tie where to getone,””
exchomed the young man.

“ Do you apan it {7 shecried joyously, * Oh,
you Jdear wood eflow,””

Aud she gave his arm such a gentle little
squ ez that rent a thrill x‘hr-nvxgh Mr. Ruide
nenyton, sl wnply repaad bt n sdvunee lor
whatever expeise he was about to fucur.

Thetr sleigh wis soon found, the drive to a
fauey store on St. Catherive sticet quickly made,

& toboggan pwichased, the retutn journey com-
pleted, and before Mro Roomenglon was fully
aware of 1T, e wies being whinied mpidiy dowa

Cthe hitl, with an admouition from his fair

B eeter " to * hold on finul_\-.”

Thev atrived sately ul the battom of the nll,
ard were so deighited woth their Hst oxperience
trhat chey maede the Jourtey many e, Mr,
l{v.dmmb;(mx becotin 2 oar cnih-lintic b s
praise of the sprrt o8 tos chatning compan v,

And 2o the evening wore away, sivl patllug
tnpe was st band. Then a quandary arose,

o What am |t do with thik, Miss Hose 1"
queried Mr. Rodmington, pointing to the toboy-
gan.

“Oh, if you dou’t mind, | will tuke charge of
it titl the enod of the cartival, thes you v maske
Hual disponttion cf 31,7 s an we e,

Wil sou, thongu T F shiall be so awtally
ghud 1 vou will aceept it altopether.”

W owill see nbout that at the end of the
week, " she wpawered, archly.

ther more an Wer sicigh’ bath appeared very
e Ty,

* Arev e not sl friends,” said Rose, **Who
woubl huve thieusht that we eould Lave become
20 weil acquatitel sl so short notice.”

Ol Mes Rose,” heretumned, “the evening
haus not becp half long enough for me, and to
think 1 shadl iave to wuit 1 whole day before |
shalf see vonr s

*Greedy fedow t But T oam afraid you will
have teo wwch of e before the week 13 out.
However, as we are 10 be comrades for e week
suppose we drop formality. Leave out the ‘miny’
i addressing e, and cail me pluin Kose.**

**Oh, way 1177 he returned eagerty, *sweet
Rose £t you will cudl me—-=™

Robert, yes. But here I am at home.”

Jompin: hghtly trom the sleigh, Mr. Rod-
mington assisted his fair companion to abght,
tien @iving et hand o gentle spueezes, hie said
tegietiul v:

*owt night, &weet Rear, till tocmorrow.”

*Good night, Robert,*’

Acu the door osed upon Ler, leaving Mr.
Rodmington to pursue his way alone to the
Windsor, theie to dream away his time till the
CUNE b OF. oW, )

Has trcanis were plewant ones. He was fny-
civated, charmed and bewitched by & voung
ludy whom he hal met tut twieo. What were
his teelings towards her ' Was it po-sitde that
he, Robert Rodmington, who had pagec ! un-
senthed the darts of the lovi ly maidrns aud the
Mot o mananvring wammas in England,
showdd full o vietem ut firet wig ot to the chars
of w pretty little ** co'onial 1

‘Mr. Rodmington ma'e n attempt to analyze
his thoughtx, but went to sleep to deesin of the
muriow, when Le shionld sgain have the pleasuse
ot onte more meeting and pressing the hand of
SWet R,

TIns first night of the earnival wes hut a jre-
lude of all the other eveningg of the week,

- M Redmington was esrly on hand Wednes-

,“‘_‘.Y evebing, and found his charwer awniting
him. If ebe was Fuscinnting the night before,

Bhe wia bewitching this ev ning, arrayed in
{ bl.ﬂnk(’t snow . ghoer's cortume, mau,f"”v

trimmed with fur, with short dress, from which
! Preped enticingly a pair of pretty feet, encased
10 awelul mocesssing,  For she had porsunded
IMr. Rodwington to mnks his first attempt at
: snow.shocing, and both were prepured to join in

the procession.

Mr. Itodmington was supremely happy with




