
THE CANADIAN SPECTATOR.

on tue bîill again,-therc is a fille viewv fromn it,-and that you w'ould like Ie 10
show it 10 you. But no doubt your scientific friend wiil be more at home there,
aîîd far more ihîîerestiîîg- thaîi 1 si1ould be. He'iI be able to tell you ail about
it,-tbe proper dates, ),om kiuowx, anîd wheîber it is ail EIiiabcîlîan, or a Norisian,
or a Gotbic structure."

Thiis elaborate piece of sxîthing 5arcasni 1. delivercd vitli nucî umictlion.

"Hoîv siiiy you are 1" says Kitty, softly. Iý h ad quite made ri) nuy mind
t0 sec the dear olcI nuiti 10 day; but if 3-mi w on't take mie 1 shahl go witli no
one. I)on't be inkind, jack."

It is only on very rare occasions slie miakes use of lits Chlristian namne, aîîd
now lie accepts lier mîenutionî of it as ani apoiogy for lier late evil behavior, aîud
grows i .îistaiitly radiant.

Do ycu nîcan iluat li " casks, aîud is reaýssuîcd by a swvift but very
friendly glance. Il Conue on, then," lie says, cagcî ly le "icus gel there before
the others. But 1 thîink you needn't hiave becti ýo awvfully uiîkind ahl tlîrouglî
rhiiner, i'ou knowv."

So tlîey %valk aîvay to'.ether îlurotiglîci e iîng autuin leaves and sliap-

pig uîîdtnvood towards tue old hauint iii question. Aînd as tbey go a silence
straîîge yet fuli of a rare contenît fails uipoii thein. Sir John lighîts lus cigar,
Miss Tremaine plucks thîe stray wild grasses as slie goes, but no word breaks
the stillness of tlie eveîuiig as they pass by rippliîug streams, and rinder brancb-
ing trees, throuigl brake aîud fern, uintil îhîey reacli thie sumrmit of thie bill. Once
as tbcy steli across a tiny rivullet, a very baby of a stream, tlîat fui[ of glad song
rushes babbling onwards Ilirough flowery ineads straiglît 10 tlîe arms of its
niother thie river, Sir John takes lier hîand te, lielp) ber over il, and, lîaving
taken, retairrs it, uîitil at lengili tic i unis risc before îhecmi grand aînd stately
eveuii in decaY.

Kitty, seaîiîîg hierseif iipom a liuge stone, sighus gently and looks around
lier. Sir John, standing agaiîust the truiik of al tree, flings aNvay the end of bis
cigar and looks at Kitîy. 'l'li wvak lias broighit a faiîît flusl iîîto bier checks,
a hi igbtîess 10 lier cyes ; a lurking softicss curves the corners of lier lips,
makiîîg lier perfect nsouth cveî nmore lovabie luati usual. 'I'bc everting is
falling. Afar iin thie thiieket a solitary bird gives forth ils music, breakî-ng mbt
song lialf tinged with melanchîoly. Some srmddcn tliouglit strikes Sir John;
straiglîteniîîg binîself, lie goes up 10 Kitty anîd stands beside lier.

Slîe starts a littie as lie conecs close to lier, as onîe niiglit wliose llîouglîts
were far away, anîd turnis up bier beauitifuil cycs 10 bis.

I thouglit you wvcre going t0 sîîeak 10 me," slîc cays, as thouigîs ii apoiogy
for the iiîvoluîîîary start.

ISo 1 aîî," says I3lundeii, quietiy. I have biei thinkiug, Kitty,"-
taking bis seconîd cigar f-oîn ]lis inouth aîîd deliberately kiiockiug the ash from
il,-" that 1 slîould like ta unake you a prescrnt, if I wvas quite sure you woiuld
accept il."

IBe abluItely certain, thiî," says Miss Treinainie, witliout liesitation, aIl
unconscious of wh'at is coming. Il 1 perfectly adore gettiîîg Presenits."

Vou pr-omise, then, to aceept mîine ?
Indced I shiail, if it is a mîc one.",

"Lt is, rather. I want te, give you "-le waves lits bîand sliglîtly towvards
the ricb and gloiving landscape thuat lies ail round and fair belowv tlîem- "ail
tbis."

Kitty flushies crimson. She riscs slow 10 lier feet, and, after one irrepressi-
hIe glamîce, turns lier face away, so that hie can see only the clearly-cut profile.

Il Weil, tînat is a presenit !" slue say s, iii a loiv toile, with a rallier tiervous
latigb. Il is not every day one gels anl estate throwîi at one's head."

"At one's heart," corrects lie. II Thuere is only one trifling obstacle ini the
xvay of your accepting i-"

"Aîud Iluat is--
"I ts preserit nuaster. If yoiî do consenit 10 take it, 1 amî afraid you mutst

take nue witb it." lie lias sîîokeiî xvîthîout aîîy alilîaramice of baste, but now
lie pitchues away thue unoffendiiug cigar and nioves so that in spite of lier late
effort bo avoid luis scrutiîiy lier cyes mnust inccl bis. Il Look here, Kitty," lie
says I like yois hetter Iluan any woman I ever met. Will you marry me ?",

Wlîat a liroliosai Il" returmîs slîe, witli a littie pale suujle. 'Il t quite
dcstroys aIl orie's lureviolis notions of tlie fitiîess of tluings. 1 certaimuly thiougbt,
wheuu you did niake rip your mind 10 lay your band and fortunue at nuy feet, you
would ]lave done it iii sortue more orîhiodox fashiomu."

"You thuglt 1 sbould propose, thoen ?"
I knew it,"-cahily,-- 1' felt sure of it." Site is piqmcd at the apparent

coolness of bis mamîner.
"And-did youl feel equally sure you shiould say ' Ve;' Mihenm thie lime

came ?"
"I have muot said ycs yet," rceplies sie, with uîîdininislied cabun.
Sir John regards lier curiously. '['lure is surprise, disquietude, evemi

admirationî, in bis glance, anîd perhîaps a littie offence.
1I womîder if you care in the very least for nie ?" lie asks, presently.
I womider if you care for ic? "-astily.
1' thiink you may be u.tterhy sure of that," replies lie, wvitli sonue warîith.

Tliere is uiothiing on carth more certainu. Up to tbis I have not beemi ami
entbusiastic adnmirer ýof the marriage-state. It is a very powerfuhl inducement
indeed Ihuat lias nmade nue uîot ouly willing but anxioms 10 beconue 'Benedick
the nuarried man.'"l

"Ils it in sucb a highut as a grievance-you regard marriage?" asks sbe,
a srmdden gleam mn bier large dark eyes.

"Marriage in general ; flot marriage wvith yoti."1
" oni flatter me,"--with sonie faint bittcrness. "Are you qrîitc sure, jack,

you are flot asking me 10 marry you hecatise yotn feel it your duty 10 setthe
down, and because I bave a Iuandsome face ?"I

"lIf you are going iîuto morals,"1 says jack, " you wihl floor me at once.
1 faincied," reproachfully, II you knew nue wehh enougli 10 understauîd that duty
and I are two. 1 hatte thue very sotind of it. 1 protest I neyer yet did a
dutifuil action witbout reîîenting it hitterly afîerwards. As to setîling down, I
am uuot dreanîing of doing Ihiat. Vou kuuow you worldîî't hike it, and 1 don't
sec îvby a feliow can't enjoy hinisehf. quite as munch after luis niarriage as hefore,

if-er-people arc only reasonable. And 1 shouid like you, Kitty, t0 takc as
mutch good out of your life as it is capable of affording you."

1 dare say 1 should be able to manage that," says Kitty. more miildly.
'lhlen as to the eventual owncrshilp of Cooltnore, w'hy, if 1 neyer miai ry

there is always Arthur. Hlowever you may doubt my affection for-for others,
you must at lcast believe in rny regard for him ; and if hie slîould inherit the
estate, dear old boy, 1 only liope it may do him good. With reference t0 yorr
other question, I dare say there is soniething in it. 1 detcst ugly wornen, as
you knowv, and you, 1 think, have (1uite the most beautiful face in in the world.
That is certaunly o11e reasou xvhy 1. love you."

l'And yct "-wistfuilly -- lit is quite teit mnuttes ago since we begail this
conversation, and until now you have neyer mentioned tlîe word ' love.'"

IlWhile you "-quiickly-"l have neyer mentioned it at ahl
IHov couild 1 ? 1 wvas waiting to be questioned. Voit sait], XViII you

marry me ? ' Youi nex er said, Do yout love me ? ' and, what is far, fair îvorse,
you did flot say, I love you.'"

IPerhaps it was because I sa%, so little necessity for saying it that 1 forgot
it. Vou must know-you have known for a long time, Kitty--how dearly 1
love yen. I confess 1 have spooned other women,-have, perhaps, made a
point of telling themn 1 adored tbern, simply because 1 didn't, but believe me
now when. I say no voînan ever held my hecart in bier keeping except you.
And il is because the feeling 1 entertain for you is sel different from that I have
feit for those others that 1 have seemed cold to you."

I accept your apology," says Kitty, smiiing uintil her lovely lips part com-
pany, as though 10 show the white and even teetb witbin. Il Lt is a very
honteyed oîîe, and-I like bioney. Voit forgive me that 1 bad a fancy to be
wooed as other w'omen are."

A sligbit moisture dims lier eyes, the band that rests in his trembles, a quiver
supplants the siie ripou bier lips.

IlYou are unlikec aIl other women," says Bitînden, with sudden and
passioliate tenderncss, thiat. comiîîg fr-om one usually s0 nonchalant and careless,
seemns douibly carnest. Il Voit are fair above tlie vcry best 1 ever met. My
sweet,-my darling, nieyer again, ýhowcver si:eîîî 1 may be on the subject,
doubt my love for you. And you, Kitty, tell me with your oxvn lips that you
rettirn my love.".

I h]ave loved you ai long lime," whispers Kitty, lin sofu lîngering tones that
only reach blis car as lie stoops 10 bear theni.

IlDo you know you bave not acceptcd me yet ? "l says Sir John, î)resently~
îw'ben they bave partially come 10 their senses, and to a tardy recognition of
the facet that after aIl the earth bias not given place to beaven.

INo? Mien I sba'n't commit myscîf any further," says Miss 'l'romaine,
with a gay laugh. " They say il is 'a wvise thing always to leave one's self a
loop-bole by which (o escape. I shall certainly not bind myself by any more
rash promises. 1 consider 1 have said quite enougb for one day."

Down ni a mysterious hollowv Sir John lias tea for them, as lie prornised
after xvhiclî tbey aIl drive back 10 their several homes, beneath a sky studded
with early stars, like the azure gown of a court dame rich with jewels, tbe
'rremaines reaching the Towers ratber later than tliey liad anticipatcd.

Gretchen, runnuîîg throiîgh the hall, liat iii band, goes straiglit 10 tbe
library and up 10 I)ugdale, who ivith glad eyes flings down bis book and holds
out lus biand t0 bier.

IWhat a day it bias beeîi !" lie says. Il Whiat a moiit,-a, year ! Wiel-
corne home again."

"Ahi 1 you ]lave beeîî lonely," Grcîchen answers, with contrition. Il I
kiiew it. Several limes t0 day 1 sait 1 myseif, ' How I wishi lie liad sontie one
10 51)eak 10 !' It wvas most unfortunate that papa and mnamma slîould, have
gone 10 tlie Mallocks this iveek."

'You tliouglit of nie, tlien, eveîî in the midst of your amusement ?''
IVery oftcîî," says Gretolien, with an earnlestness vcry sweet but umîcon-

sciously cruel. Il I felt you wvould, miss us terribly."
IVes. I înissed you terribly." There is tlie least possible cnîîîiasis on the

"you." "lYou were good to conie to me so soon. 1 beard the hall door open,
and knewv your steli as you ran along tlue hall. Well,-amid you enjoyed your-
self ?"'

I mimeîîsely. It ivas a cbarming picnie, and nîo mistakes were made."
"And ioîv for your promise," says Dugdale.
"IWbat a horrible miemory you have !I-I don't tbink I spoke te, Tomn

Scarlett ail througli dinner," replies she, shaking bier bead, and making a mean
effort at evasion.

"Anîd afterwvards ? "-remorselessly.
"Afterwards-" She becsitates. IlTom is a very silly persomi," she says,

ait last e in an apologetic tone. I don't tbink il is quite fair. Mi. Dugdale,"-
putting out ber band with a clîarnîing glance full of entreaty,-"l absolve me
from huaI promise."

IlI absolve you," says Kenneth, slowly, taking lier band. "lVou are rigbt:
il would not 'be fair 10 Scarlett. Nevertheless I tbink I slîowed wisdom in
wvbat I said of hini the otlier day."

Il No, il is only nonîsense," persists Gretchen, gravely. "lVon must flot
believe Ihiat."

IWly do you caîl me Mr. Dugdale? Vou mother and Kitty both eall me
Keîînetb."

" They botu have kiîowiî you s0 much lonuger."
"Tliat is a mistake. Yon have seen me oftener in these hast few weeks

than they bave seen me iin their lives."
." If il wiil please you," says Gretchen, gently, and rather slîyly, IlI 100

will caîl you Keîîneth."
Il Thîank you," repulies tlie younig nian, iii a low voice, more replete wiili

gratitude Ilian thie occasion altogetlier requires. He is still holding lier biand.
The lamîps upoî the cenître-table are buriiing low ; the curtains are drawn i
perbaps lie ean bardly see very distinctly iii the dull soft light, becarîse presently
Gretchen, raising lier cyes, finds bie is gazing al lier very intently. She cohours,
anid laughs a litie.
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