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as part of h.s playful humour. Could it be possiblethat under the sting of rejection he had made hisgrotesque threat of languishing effacement eaSurely M.ssMannersley would know or suspecisomethmg. if it were the case
^

askedTr''''«°"' °'"J'^^"
^^"'"" ^°'"-" -ndasked if the seilonta had ris.m. The woman

started and looked covertly round before she re
P^.ed. D,d not Don Pancho know that M ^Mannersley and her maid had not slept in thdbeds that night, but had gone, none knew where

'

t-or an mstant I felt an appalling sense of myown resp,ns.h,lity in this suddenly serious situa'
ton, and burned after the retreating family groupBut as I entered the corridor a vaqucro touchedme on the shoulder. He had evidently just dismounted^ a.d was covered with the dust of the

a leaf from M.ss Mannersley's sketch-book, it

fT
'"

, k"T"'
^""'^' =^"^ '^'^ '"8"-ture was

followed by his most extravagant rubric
' PrK,.nd Pancho

: When you read this line you
shall of a possibility think I am no more. That
IS where ).,u shall slip up, my little brother I I ammuch more-I am two times as much, for I havemarry M,s.s Boston. At the .Mission Church, a.hve of the morning, sharp' No cards shall be


