
CANADIAN COURIER

se and thrilling silence, broken only by vague
lirs of, profound and respectful syrnpathy.
~ay I go on?" she inquired faintly.
lease! Please !" they cried.
ou can see to what I arn leading up ?"
le hardly dare to, guess," they answered.
have only one alternative. I-I--perceive I
IIarry."
ou must," the six chorused unanimnously.
en with one accord they rose and formally
;cd to hier, aIl except jack Leslie. They had
quick and brief for fear they shotnld be fore-

by somebody else.
a marchioness," said the Marquis, the frac-

f an instant ahead of Marshpool.
Miy countess," snapped the latter, coming in

isecond. And so on.
en they stood and waited.
>k Leslie retained his seat, and helped him-
a glass of port with exaggerated deliberation.

II.
you are rnarvellously kind, but please don't

she cried; "I arn sure any one of you woulAI
mne an efficient protector. I like you ail, but

marry you ail. Oh, do sit down, Marquis.
don't, I shall have to stand up, too. Thank

r'hank: you, Lord Marshpool. There, now we
tufortable again. I had no intention of pro-
this generous outburst. I arn overwhelrned.

O me too much honour, indeed you do."
,re was another speil of silence, until the
is with a comprehensive bow to his fellow-
said:

R.y 1 speak for you all?"
)u mnay," they said. It seemned they had

a deadlock, and aIl were glad and reiieved
le Marquis should take the lead.
)n't stand up," said Miss Milner quickly, as
arquis once more prepared to rise.
iank you, I won't," he answered. H1e cleared
'oat, and then : "ýAre we to, understand you
lling to marry one of us who are here ?"
ýs," she said.
it you feel Unequal to, raking a choice ?"
do . When personal menit is $0 equai, to,
one would beý making an invidious distinc-

Oh, why dlid I ever meet you ail? Why
I meet only one? It is a terrible pre-

ay do not allow yourself to be nieedlessiy
ied," said the Marquis. "We wili extricate
DIII your predicarnent. Tt is a very simple

We will draw lots for youl."
tIfl1not sure that I like the plan," said Miss
qutietly, and suddenly loolced much less heip-
1,igh perhaps even more dazzlingly adorable.

nI> you thir>k it savours a little of dis-
?,, she repiied with decision.
en we'lI abandon it and try to devise some
lietbod," said the Marquis with grave cour-
'No doubt your instinct is right, no doubt.
oncelve 1 should dislike to be drawn lots for

I regret having suggested the idea. We
'et it12'

was y fault, Marquis, m-y fault," she mur-

>YOU suggest anxy way out of the impasse
Fdear lady ?" asked Trevor Tressinghami.
'was broached a suggestion which for pass-

eItY had neyer been dreamed by any present.
,at .do you say to tossing uip for

froi the contest? Who will perform an act of
self-sacrifice, if I rnay dare to caîl it so, and de-
prive me 'of the prîvilege of becoming bis wife?"

She looked helplessly round at thern ail.
"I won't," replied the Marquis promptly; "here's

a chance for you, Marshpool."
"Not much, thank you for nothing," said

Marshpool.
"You don't catch me," said Lord William.
"Nor me," cried Lord Charles.
"I llatly decline ta retire," said Tressingham,

and Sir Vincent electrified them ail by saying hie
was -if hie would.

"Then there is no nobly disinterested soul
amongst you ?"

"Not to that extent, Miss Milner; you are try-
ing us too high, you are putting too great a strain
tupon us," said the Earl, and the others at once
agreed with blini. "I couldn't in conscience do it,"
hie went on, "for I feel that you would bie much
hiappier with me than with Hendon, for instance,
,nid infinitely happier than with Hereward, or Win-
ton, or Tressingham, or Chudleigh. A man can't
go against his conscience."

The rest spoke ta the same effect.
"Oh, please, please," cried Miss Milner, who

had been sitting with hier hands pressed tightly over
lier ears for the Iast five minutes. "*Oh, please be
qluiet. I shall neyer forgive myseif for baving
muade you quarrel. It is my fanît. I ought neyer
to have made my unfortunate suggestion. Oh, do
l)lease stop talking, and try to be friends again.".And then it was that Miss Mimner made the
brilliahit suggestion that won instant approval from
everyone.

"Mn. Leslie, I want seven sheets of paper, seven
envelopes, and seven lead pencils," she announced
peremptorily. "Kindly obtain them for me."

Leslie went out and pnesently returned.
"Now distnibute, them, please."
He distributed them to, each of ber guests, plac-

ing the seventh sheet of paper, the seventh envelope
and the seventh pencil beside ber.

"I don't want these."
":You said seven."
" I arn penfectly aware of what I said. These

are for you. Be good enougb ta take themn away
and return ta your chair."

H1e snatched up the articles and sat down.
"What's the gamne, Miss Milner ?" inquired the

irnegnessible Major.
'Listen, please, I can't be dnawn lots for, and

I won't bie tossed uip for, and since none of you
will cede your chance in favoun of the rest, there
is nothing for it but to dccide the matten by the
vote of the majority. I as1ç y-ou ta write down
two naines; first, the name of the nian you con-
sider will niaie nme the best husband; then, under-
neath the finst name, an alternative choice, the
narre of the mi you consider next most suitable.
1 must request you to consider yourselves pledged
to secrecy. Insent your vote in the envelope, and
close the envelope. Mr. Les1ie wîil bring the
envelopes to me. I promise to abide by the decision
of the niaiority. Is that clear? Do you agree?"

lI presuime we may vote for ourseives?" said
Charles Hereward.

"You iqiay vote exactly as yqu pilease, but you
must write two names, two differernt namnes."

The situation was most unustial. It contained
aIl the elenients of comedy and many of serions
drama. To niany of those present it must have
suiggested the famous casket scene in "The Mer-

chant of' Veniice' wheîi foreign princes sued for
the hand of Portia.

"You will examine the votes yourself?" asked
Tressingharn.

':Naturally."
'And wben will yeti announce the resuit?"

"At once. I will send for the successful candi-
(date to corne to me."

"And the rest of us?
"I will say good-nîght to the rest of you now."
She rose, and the Marquis sprang to the door

and held it open for bier.
"Good-night te ail but one," she said, and then

she was gone.

"Here you are, Leslie, here's mine." TFli Mar-
quis licked '<is envelope, and stuck it down.

"And mine-and mine."
It had taken thern ruch longer to vote than

rnight have been expected. The first naine had pre-
sented no difficulty, and they had ail scnibbled it
off in a moment, but the second name had nequired
a deal of thinking. In contrast to the rest, jack
Leslie finished bis voting in about a second and a
haîf.

"Don't bie long, Leslie, we shahl be anxious'to
know our fate," said the Marquis on a note of
forced cheerfulness.

Leslie replied with a nod, collected the envelopes
and went out.

The six men sat grimiy sulent, affecting to be-
unconscious of each otber's presence.

The minutes dragged along with painful silence.
It was like enduring lingering torture. Five minutes
elapsed. Then ten. The strain became intolerable.
At the end of ten minutes the Marquis spoke to
the Eari.

"A feeling of veny natunal delicacy would, I
think, prevent Miss Milner from. announcing im-
mediately the name of the happy man," he said,
with a valiant attempt at a smule. "We must not
be impatient. One hesitates to cniticise one's
hostess."

"Panticuiarly as she may be one's own future
wife," struck in the Earl.

"Certainly," continued the Marquis, with a bow
to Hereward. "Certainly, but penhaps 1 may say
this much, charming and gifted creature as Miss
Milner is, dowered with eveny attraction, physical,
mental, and materiai; one cannot hide from onieseif
that in matters of neal dificulty she is extnaordinan-
ily helpiess. What couid be more strange than the
present situation? I admit that we are aIl most
eligible hiusbands. 'I admit the hardship of having
to choose between us.- Yet most women would feel
sane preference for one*of us. If she wanted mene
nank she would choose me. If she wanted rank
with a spice of recklessne'ss she would choose
Manshipaol. If she were fascinated by brîlliant in-
tellect she would choose Hereward. If pensonal
heauty appealed to bier she wouid choose Winton.
If sulbti ety of wit and the prospect of piaying a
leading raie in high poiitics possessed attractions
for ber she wouid undoubtediy choose Tnessingham.
If she were caug'ht by the glamnour of miiitary
heroiiem she wou d infallibly choose Chudleigh. It
is very add when you came ta think of it that ail
these advantages weigh, with bier so equally that
she can't miake up ber mind between us. It is a very
curious case, a very curious case of a very helpless
womnan, if I mnay say so without offence."

It was a fineiy discriminative speech.
."I agree," said the Eari, "bier help-

iessness is phenomenal, but don't you
think that under the circumstances it is
mnereiy an additional charm ?"

"I thipk so," said Lord William
6rrnly.

"Oh, pray don't misunderstand mie,
I am n ot disparaging hier," said the
Marquis hiastily. "I am~ ini the highest
degree sensible ta the additianal charm
she~ denives f ram bier helpiessness. I go
so fan as~ ta say that I shauld admire
lier less if she were-were different."

They ail assented ta this view, and
tiien feli to silent rumination of such
an extreînely interesting point.

"Do you know we ve been Sitting
here for upwards of an houn ?" said the
Marquis suddenly.

They had realised it, but they had
been trying hard ne te.

Tressinghiai rang the bell with saine
violence.

The butler and four footnien trooped
in wlth surprising preomptitude.

"WIiI yeu request Miss Milner ta ]et
Ive us knew how much longer she expects

uis te remaip here ?"
"Miss Mihfer wlil not appear again
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