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1jT Well wellLft to timet. I sup- 
poee, my dew Blet Dear me! Tot,

' tut! Quite too later
“Quite too late!" says Mr Herrick, 

emphatically. "I’m eorry, dr, that you 
and I should quarrel. Don't think that 
I am taaehsfble to. or lngratetul tar, 
all you hare done for me, Out a man 
must choose and decide far himself 
when he comes to this point, and— 
and—for Heaven’s sake let ns part 
Meads!" aad he holds ont his head.

Bet the major does net offer to take 
it; Instead, he smiles up In the hand
some, resolute face.

"My dear Rick," he says, “impolstra 
as usual. What nonsense this Is, as 
If yon and I could quarrel 1 It to Im
possible. And It to too late, Is It/ Well, 
then, my dear hoy, we must make the 
beet of It." •

To say that Mr Herrick gasps would 
be to assert too much. But ha stares, 
aad his hand falls to-his side.

"Then you—you consentr he says. 
The major smiles up at him—a curi

ous smile, on which there Is a hidden 
Irony which is almost sardonic.

"I consent!" he echoes. "My dear 
Kick, what to a poor old man to do 
when he is so pressed? ft you hare 
set your mind on It, of course I give 
way. Age must give way to youth, you 
know. It to the law of Nature, and"— 
piously—“Heaver, forbid that I should 
set myself against the law of Nature!"

Btill Sir Herrick stares, half-doubt
ful, not to say Incredulous.

“And now," says the major, with a 
cheerful smile, "let us go and set the 1 
minds of our friends at rest Ton, my 
dear Rick, go and tell the dear child, 
whose dress I caught sight of on the 
other side of the terrace, that the ob
stinate old uncle has given way, and i 
that you are at liberty to marry anl 1 
be happy afterwards, like the folks ‘ 
In a fairy tale; and I—I will go and 1 
get another glass of milk.”

And with the same curious smile, 1 
the major waves him airily away. I 

For a moment Sir Herrick Is too 1 
astonished to move, but stares down 1 
at him with silent wonder. . 1

"You are surprised at the sudden- 1 
ness with which I have struck my 1 
colours.” murmurs the major, smil
ingly. "My dear Rick, every wise man 1 
knows when he is beaten, and when 1 
to cry 1 surrender.' After all, how I 
can I contend against the ardour of 
a youthful passion? It was weak to 1 
think and dream of doing so. So, you 
see, my dear boy, I surrender. I say, 1 
like the heavy father in the old-fash- 1 
toned drama that is dead and gone, ' 
thank Heaven! I say, 'Bless you, my 
children; may you be happy!’ Are you 1 
satisfied?” •

And the worldly face screws itself 1 
into a pleasant, bantering laugh. f 

"I am more than satisfied," said Sir 1 
Herrick, his hand resting on the pad
ded shoulder of the major’s perfect 1 
frock-coat "I am very grateful, sir. f 
Candidly, I didn’t think—well, that 1 
you would have given way, and I was 8 
prepared—’’

“To be cut off with the proverbial ll 
shilling, and to marry, and bring up 
a large family on—twopence a week!” 8 
says the major, with a soft little laugh. 
"Stupid boy! Ah, well, well, youth n 

with a shake of the head n
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-dome, my dear boy,” muras» the 

major, “be reasonable. You know that 
1 have your interest at heart. Yea 
know that when”—and the silky voice 
falters—“when I go to that bourse 
whence no traveller returns, that I 
intend—er shall I say intended?—
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your pardon ; but I really don’t think 
you can afford to quarrel with me. For 
cnri.ni-., supposing that we do quar- 
ret—which the gods forbid!—and you 
consummate this ridiculous ■ and too 
utterly absurd marriage. I say—what 
do you intend to live upon?”

Sir Herrick smiles calmly.
"X am not quite quite penniless,” be 

says. *
"Worse, a thousand times, my dear 

bey," retorts the major, impressively. 
“What are a few hundreds a year to 
a man In your position when he is 
single? Does your Income suffice to 
purchase the flowers in your coat, he 
glove on your hand, your stall at the 
opera?"

Sir Herrick shrugs his shoulders.
"I never calculated, sir," he says.
"Exactly. You never have, you 

never needed. You know, my dear 
Rick, that there was—4a no occasion 
to while you and I are friends. Well, 
hew far would that miserable hundred 
or two go with a wife, and—pardon 
me—a large family?” pathetically. ‘I 
have always noticed that the poorer 
a man is the larger his family. Pray 
forgive me!"

Sir Herrick nods, his face darker 
aad more set.

"I have thought of it all," he says; 
-but—"

"Stop,” says the major, "hear me 
out On the one hand to this truly ab
surd and too ridiculous lover-affair; 
on’ the other a match, my dear Rick, 
which will Just give you back your 
own. Think of It! Come, my dear bo», 
be sensible. You will bless me In 
years to come it you yield now, I 'as
sure you you will; and so will the 
charming little girl with the red hair. 
Think of it! Draw hack while there is 
time. You will, Rick,” he pleads. "Ex

cuse this unwanted energy; but the 
occasion warrants It Draw back, my 
dear Ric, from the predpico which, 
lined though It be with flowers, leads 
to an abyss whit*—which—by gad! 
to too awfol to contemplate," and the 
major shudders.

Sir Herrick to silent for a moment 
then he looks down at the worldly 
face with all its little tricks of expres
sion and feminine graces.

“I’m sorry, sir,” he says. “ To* my 
sont Fm sorry; I knew you would eut 
up rough, but 1 cannot help it Were 
you ever in love?"

“Never, my dear Rick,* murmurs 
the major, with pious horror; “never 
in this excessively foolish and unbe
coming manner, believe me!”

“I don’t think you ever were," says 
Sir Herrick, with a curl at the Hp. "so 
yon cannot understand. It you had 
ever been so, you would know that 
an the advice in the world Is thrown 
away upon a man In my condition. Be
sides," with a gesture of relief. "It Is 
too late.”

The major gasps and turns to him, 
his face suddenly pale and set.

“What!"
“It la too late," says Sir Herrick, 

calmly, but gravely. "I have Just made 
a formal proposal.”

The major rises, his hands clench
ed, his keen eyes shooting angry lira.

stammers, then
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"You—you- 
suddenly "his manner changes, and as 
he sinks Into the seat his colour comes 
hack and a faint copy of his sweet 
smile wreathes Ms lips. "Really too 
late?" he murmura, sweetly. "Real-
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has its day! 
and a rustle of the white pocket-hand
kerchief. "By-the way, Rick—”

"Yes,” says Sir Herrick, still in
wardly struggling against incredulity.

"There must he no hurry, you know, 
Rick; no hasty marriage. Bless my 
aoul, of course the idea Is absurd! 
You are both too young—both. As for 
her, dear me!”—pathetically—“I 
thought she was a school-girl home 
for the holidays!”

Sir Herrick laughs.
"There shall be no undue haste, sir," 

he says; “but I don’t think Paula is 
so young as ske looks."

The major starts with horror.
“What a fearful thing to say of a 

lady!" he says, with mock indignation. 
“There, go to her, Rick, and tell ker 
that you hlTe softened the heart of 
the old bear, and that he has given 
his consent to one of the most Im
prudent and Insane matches that— 
but, perhaps, you’d better not say 
that"

"I don’t think I will," says Sir Her
rick, as he turns away with a smile.

The major looks after him, until 
the tall, slim figure has sauntered out 
of sight round to the white dreis 
awaiting him; then the polished, 
veneered smile of good-natured resig
nation gives place to a grin cf sup- j 
pressed Impatience and
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