26 A HEART-SONG OF TO-DAY.

your long-deferred visit to your place is an absolute neces-
sity, so, much as one regrets the moves of the ‘mis-
creator circumstance, one must submit. And now for a
note from Dame Grundy, with our gay friend, Mrs. Eus-
tace Wingtield, as mouthpiece. ‘Posey Wyesdale openly
affirms that when she again plumes herself in colours you
will play Benedict; moreover, that 'tis for her sake you
are a bachelor” Mrs. W. laughingly commented thereon,
saying, ‘If astonishment could resuscitate a corpse, the
Duke would be an unbidden guest.” Poor darling, I shall
miss his kindly face in our. Scottish tour. I should like
to see you range yourself, cher ami, but your hands are
too full of tricks to play a losing game. Apropos to your

wish to see me again at God’s altar, again to link my fate, |

my life, with another. Listen, for I know you will not
betray me. In my youth I loved, in my prime I love the
same man ; my dead husband comes in between ; my love
does not know he has my heart ; nor did he when a girl.
I, at the command of stern parents; said him nay; he of
whom I speak is the kind, unselfish, warm-hearted, trust-
ing Eric, Colonel Haughton. I write thisas I cannot speak
of it, and so that you will understand my resolve to
remain single ; also, Vaura tells me that on her arrival from
Paris on this afternoon, her uncle informed her that he has
made an offer of marriage to the wealthy Mrs. Tompkins.
Vaura is full of regrets, as from what our friends say, his
choice is extremely outré. For myself I shall try and be
content. And now adieu to the subject, the pain at my
heart will be more keen, my smile (for a time) forced, that
is all. ’Tis well that our life teaches us to wear a mask.
Adieu, the bustle of departure in"the hall bids me basten.
Trusting you will find your tenants’inore satisfied (for

’tis their comfort we must think of to-day), and I really -

believe under Simpson they will not grumble. Farewell.
Vaura has just appeared at the door to bid me come. I
asked her if she had any message for you. ¢Tell him,’
she said laughingly, ‘to think of me sometimes if he has
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