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Ta-marrow I wiii spcak ta bier. It shauid have been to.nigbt, but fate
-a twc.fold fate in the persans af aunt Barrici and Cecil Grceiey-was
against mie. Ilow interminable aid Sir George's bunting atories appeared,
told betweeu %low aPPr<ciative sips Of '3 poti, white 1 sat tr., ing tu fi% my
attention upon thcni, sUd iongiDg ail the wbile t0 know what thoso two
could find ta talk about eu eaintstly, pacing round and round the lawn, lier
white dress brushing aven the dewy gras@, aud Greuicy'js cigar giowing like a
red rnoving star in the dusky sommer twiiight 1 Just aa Sir John arrived
at the end of that wondtful account of bow Whitepatch ianded himi in
a Lincolnshire bog, and 1 drcading the commencement of anather ouch
rcrnini.cence, pusbed back rny chair and stepped out ihraugh the open
French window on ta thé terrace that stretches aiong the içhoie front of
Grantham Minor, aunit larrites voice, distinct an~d shrill, callod out twice
[rom the brighýtly-lighted drawing rooru caserent-

IFreda, Freda, my dear cbiid, don't stay out in the dampi1 Captain
Grealoy, pleast bring ber in! There is such a heavy dcew, and cufiee bas
been waiting for soine time 1"

Aller ihis, there was notbing ltft for me but ta pace elowly bickwards
and forwards alon. on the tennace in the gray tv?!iight smoking'a cigar, the
odor af which seemed ta blond mlot inbarrnoniousiy with the scent of early
rose.

Nov and thon smatches of sang and light laughter r-jacbed me froxu the
open drawing-roomc windows. Lingering a moment, I caught a glimpse of
Freda--a ohmc giriisb figure-reclining in a fantastic -bimboo-cbair, bier
head with its coii, of soft fair liair leaning negligcntiy against the silk
drapery th&,% adorned the chair-top, a tea-cup in her baud, a bowl of many-
colored rases ou a little spindte-iegged table at her side.

Gresley stood near. He hiadt purloined a red rose as large a peony fromn
the centre of the bowl, and was fastening it with perfect gravity iota bis
button-bolc. I could flot holp wandering if rnany men feit as I did on 'lhe
eve of asking a woinant tasbate life villi %hemu.

Sa rnuch depends an age and temperam:nt, wbile flot a litile bas ta do
with eariy associations and surandings. For instance, a man like Grcsley,
vith ball a dozen a'isters, maried and single, of varions ages, must have a
knawledge af women, an irsight intoand experience of theïr ways that are
utterly denied ta a soiitary individual like myaelf, wbose anly home ii bis
club, who sponds the bhet ýaft of his time at the Foreign Office and in the
inScuant raalway-trarelling, diplomnatie interviewing, and ruahing backwards
and forward.. with despatches tramn England first taoanc fareign capital and
l'hem ta another ihat constitutes thc daily lite and duties ai a Queen's
Messengen.

If Freda cames ta me, tbase wcarisome jouneys must cease. There wiii
bc a sang berth or twa vacant belote long wbere I can buiid a pretîy enough
nest fon niy litile bird.

Tbsy cffered me the post af attache ta tbe Embassy at Vienna the other
day-Y think I ean sem Fred a mnffled up ta bier bloceoyes in fur& 'driving ini
the Pnater!1 Faley vould gel; me a post ai the British Embassy in Rame.
Fancy Freda flitting about anc of the old-world palaces ta be had there for
a ment sang, hertell anmd the fresh violets I shonld bning bier cvcry morning,
the: anly eigns af youth and lite among tbe moth-earcn tapestries, tht tir-
nithed gildinge, tht faded paintings an tht ccilinga! aome wouldnfotbe a
bad place for the winter; andin sommtr we migbî go orf ta Switzerland and
play at rnountaiu-lifô for a tuonth or tva in a chalet I know of, brown and
many.gabled, with carved bilconies and gingerbread galieries like a chiîd's
toy, jusL overhanRing the Lake ot Thun, ptrched upon a grassy knoli, with
a cluster of tait dark pine-trees bebind iL. Drearns-dreams 1 I wonder
who gives plain, cold, self-ccntained John Evelyn credit for sa livcly an
imaginatioil

",Mr. Evelyn! Thai solcmn prig i For Hcaven'ssake, my dear Carne,
don't scnd me it dinner with bu! 1I amn aure h neyer looked at a
woman or cnjoyed a joke in bis lite ! Quens messenger indoed I aiways
fancied they vert sa delightfnlly wicked and mysterious, but he-"

Sucb vas the unflattring comment tbat 1 averbeard not many months
since fram tht lips af a lively hit rarried womin wbo vas sraying in the
aime bouse as rnyself, and wbo vas dchrvering ber sentiments on people and
tbings in gencral pretty froely ta balf a dozen kixidrcd spirits asacmbled, in
aur bastess's sancturn for af!ernoon-lea.

My vanity did not suffer in tht lcast tram ibis hostile criticiani. With
the gencrai u to aiomen I bave mothing in common. Tht bad imitation
af Americanisma ard the bir1amnt independenct fashionablt amongst tht
vives and daughter cf ibis genenation biy La rucaus commncnd thtmsch-cs
ta my taste.

1 arn fot oador cven elderly at thirly-four, yel I stemn ta have beau
boru a century Lea lat sa far as roy idoas as La 'what a wornan should bc
art cancermed.

But Freda aitogether satisfles me. Her anc scason in lovaand ber ane
round cf visita ai amant counîry-bouscs have flot spoilt hcr-havt not
t.aintrd ber freshnsaa and putity in the list. As I saw ber ai bor flrst'bal
ai a grand Landau bouse, natural, modeat, innocent, rcminding ont of ail
that vas pure, gentit, and good, s0 shec is now. Sir John wili mot refuse
ber ta me-cof ibai I féed sure. Ht znd my dead fatbcr were fricnds, he
ha knowu aoniething of me from boyhood. Simple country squire as hoais,
ho bas ne bigh ambitions for bis mo*.hcrlcss edaughter .bci would consent ta
anything thit he thaught conducivc ta htn future bappin-,ss. If only shc
la vlig

Someimnes 1 have fancied that thore bas boem a slight consciouhness, a
shade of shyness, in lier manner tavards me-that she is not ignorant of
wbat 1 fled for her-that penhaps she bas soine idea af wbat her moe
presence is ta me. Ah, she cannai imagine tht dcpths of a mnia's passion,
grawing hourly greater becauee of ils cnforced sei(-iestnaint 1

if 1 loac her-which Heaven in mercy fonbid 1-I trust lier cbaice may
not fail ou Grcsiey. I love ber weil and uusclishiy euough ta wmsh ber
the happiest and sunniest af iivts, even if ber lite sbouid flot bc pssed
%wiîh nie, and, in spite of bis bandsome tact, bis gentrlemaoly bearing, bis
undeniably vvinning ways, there iî samething about Grebley that I. disiruet
iustinctiveiy. He has, il I mistakt not, one or tva proptasities not calcu-
iated ta make a woman happy.

Certainly hie is marc a match for ber in age tLan I amn. Ht is fxvc-and-
twcnty at most , whbile 1, ati t> tt-four, ain fourteen years aider than she.
rrobably Freda looks upon me as quiro a fatherly perdon, wbicb would
accouni ton the occasionai glimpses af somethiog mare thsn friendliness
witb wbi*ch sht favors me now and ton, and which, set my puises beating
ai an alanming rate.

If she couid bat know it 1 If 1 could have haa bier ta myself fan five
minutes on tht tenrace to-night! But ta-marraww iiimake anopportunity.
With sncb a caliing as mine, wiîh such unciertainty as ta. wheîhcr the ncxt
twenty-fuur banna wuuid firid me here ot at the athen end of Europe, it i
toolish ta delay.

Eren as I sit hart, writing near tht open window long atr ail the othcr
ifimates of tht Manur have retircd ta resi, a sound of a horse's boofs drawiag
nearer and aearer aud audible fur a long distance in tht silence af tht
sommer nighî may pontend a sumamons for mo-a iclegram tram tht Foreign
Office receivedl ai Grantham ana font ovcr by thz pis,.-Dffice authorities ta
tht Manor Hanse.

By George, 1 amn nat far wrong-tbe sound ofthe pony's trot Is certainly
coming fromn tht avenue 1 Nov tht animai pauses under rny window, which
iooks ta the front, wbile ils rider, a cauntry boy, hutches tht bridie on ta a
bush laden witb pale deiw-drenchcd rases and peers about in the gray
starlit obscurity for the troni-door bell. I musi speak ta hlm; tbcne is na
need ta knock up tht bouse.

As I thaught 1 I>crish tht Russians, the Czar, thtc Foreign Office, the
Ministers, end ail tht diplomatie batch-potch, say 11I The canliti dawn
ta-morrow must frnd me an my raid ta townu; by to-morrow night 1 shali
have cxchsnged tht roses and nightingales ai Grantbam for theatuffynighi-
express fnomn Landau ta Diver oit route for St. Perenaburg-and thai with
the deaneai. wisb af my beart untoid, with the yards tit maight make Freds
mint unspoken 1

1 muet write ; thare is noa bclli for it ! A tbonssand chénges and chances
may befâll bclare we meet again ; 1 dire uot risk dchay. Sncb a letter
should he short and ta tht point-a faw yards breathing inuth and carnest-
ness. Haw paltry ane's ihanghts appear when cet dovn la writing 1 Yct,
*E -1- canes for me as 1 cane for her, bow she wiii treasure Ibis one (rail sheot
of whitt papier I

Ir is written, fastcned dowa, and dirocttd. How shaht I scnd it ta bier 1
11cr owu maid is nat likcly ta bc aslir when I stirt, ami 1 da flot like ta
leave it upon tht bail table, wbere ail tht lettc-rs for the hoasUold are
usuaily laid out.

I migbt post iL; but it wrould nat reach ber so soon. Stay-I have il!1
The groom wbo drives me ta thc station in tht rnorniag cari deliver tht let-
ter an bis retura. AIrer aIl, I arn but a coward. I have told ber nat ta
answer me unless she can do s0 favorabiy. hI seenis actoilly as thaugb I
vert afraid ta tact bier refusai in blaclz and whitc-of rcading bungriiy yoa
afLer word, and then finding thar, bhjwcven kindly and genîly exprccsed, it
meant notbing bot **No." How bxdly 1 have taken the complaint ta be
sure: This toines of neyer baving entertained the sligbtest fancy for
a won b:torc. Weill, 1 shall under.stand lier silence. 1 have given licr
a week ta think over tht maitier in case ai having takon hcr by surprise.
People sometimes refuse a request an tht spur af the momenut wbich an
consideration they fcci disposed La grant.

If I hear nathing tram lier by ibis day week, I shall ânow thit it is
impssblcthat I must bz a ausely main tht remaiuder of my lita.1 shahi ccase writung miy diary hitre. Il 1 tan rcopen sî ta record Mny
sncccss-th.- winaing af tme only prize iu ilsîs wonld's latter> which 1 cane
ta obtain-urcil and goud , if not, thetrest af this hit book yull remain a
blank. WVho tares ta maka a noic ai a tailure ?

11cr 81 ory.
Hotal Blrighton, jannary 12, 18-.

I have bcten married a week. Eigbt d syz stuc.- I staod iu myavui roorn
ai Grantbam in my bridai drcss, with the vow I liait spoken as Cecil Gros-
lty'a wife stiîl ringing in my cars, and John Eveiyn's lcutcr just dclivcrcd
inato mny aud.-. Too laie! 1 N ont knows iL.

No ancwviii ver knov j:. I hah neyer date ta ook back-tc think ai
what mighî have been if I bad oaly brcen patient, if I bad wziied a bLtle
langer, and net aiiewcd inyscîf ta bc persuaded against my *wifl. Sarcly
therc can bc fia barmn in naîing down vbat bappened in mny diary-wbat a
terrible blow teil ulpon me on iay wodding-.mornîng!1

IL vas wbcn we had returued tramn cburcb and I vas atone up-3taira for
a few minutes tbat the nait I ought ta bave receîved six monthu before vas
brougbî ta me. My maid Sophy knockcd ai my dean vitb il and came in
amii.ng, ivith a grcat white salin lavon piuned ou the breast of ber smint
nov cz:mns3n gava.

IlIf Sou pîcase, miss-I mca;, mnnaa," she said-"' rm sa sorry ta dis-
turb yau, but Fieding wouldn'î lte n rosi t~ilt 1 biought ycu this 1 lie
doosn't kuov boy bc came ta bc sa carclcss as La forget iL ; but hc won't


