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CASE OF DISCERNMENT.

Hunter sat over the fire in his rooms,
emoking and thinking; smoking rether
disdontentedly, and thinking, quite im-
partially, of two women, Axnd the impar-
tiality was the trouble If he conld have
folt a preference, or if it had been only one
woman, matters would have 0w

aimple. Bnt thers wera two, mnd hoth
were charming exponents of their respec-
tive ty, the

race Firth was perha,

more obvious of the two; Dorothy ].E:llu,
on the other hand, three subtler
charms which gave %nn # nice respect for
your own powers of abservation.

It was a comfort, at any rate, that he
had not compromised himself so far with
either. Not in the least. In fact, he
would probably have remained in the com-
fortable, &uimcet state of friendship if
people had only left him alone. But it
soemed to him that all things had been
mnspiriillg againat his bacherlorhood of
Iate. 18 muther, Lady Hunter, had
written tedious letters about the estate and
responsibilities. Then Thormton had Leen
in to see him this afterncon; and Thorn-
ton, just back from his honeymoon, and
radinting matrimonial bliss, was enough to
disturb the mest roated of bachelors.

Also, ha had just remembered Salter's
casa, which had led to reftections.  Salver
had gone, rigid with self-contrul, to say
good -hy to Misa Fenwick befors his de-
snrl.um for the Soudan, and she had broken

own at the last minute, nearly kixsed him,
and made a acene in which he gqnite kinsed
her. Hunter waa leaxing England in about,
ten days. How would it be if he kept his
deatination and the term of lhis absence
vague—he was really guing to Italy for six
weeks—and make his good-Uyn as a sort of
test 2 This might greatly influence his
indecision. He had sooften read that love
creates love  Not that le wished to get
definitely engaged just at present. Not at
all  That would interfere with Italy and
be altogether inconvenient.  But it would
be amusing to know how matters stood,
ond the knowledge would enalle him to
make up his mind slowly and carefully
during his alsence.

AWhy not do the thing at once* What
was to-day *  Tuoesday, Mrs Dallas’ " at
home’ day. He wonld be certain of find-
ing Dorothy. He glanced at his watch ;

uarter to 6. A hansom would get him to

“umberland place by six o'cleck. If there
were other visitors they wonld be leaving,
and he would et his chance. He knocked
out hie pipe, jun up with the ene of
reﬂolve,pp}:;ﬁed uglll his eanisiurf?s-it-
ting room to the exyuisite hedroom beyond
clicked on ihe electric light and took
trouble with hin appearance.

Two mna.ﬁ: rove away from the
house in Cumberland place {s he drove
up. There were atill one or two visitors
in the drawing-room, bot it already had
an atmosphere of decayed gaiety; cluse
air, disarranged chairs, used cups every-
where. Mrs Dallas greeted him with an
over fatigued smile. Dorothy was sitting
Letween two itic girl friends. When
Hunter shook hands with her she looked
to the height of his scarf pin, and im-
mediately resamed her talk with the girla.
Mra Dnlfrm talked to Hunter with a little
confidential air which she did not apend
on everybody. He was an old friend ; and
really & young man with an income nowa-

daya—

'f‘h.rough her loog sentences he caught
snatches of the girle’ talk : “Pale blue,’
*‘ridiculonsly expensive, I think,' ‘too
much jet,” ‘the Haringa’ dance,’” ‘all put
on,’ ete. At last they left in a cloud of
appointments.  Mrs I)allas muttered sone-
thing about letters, and went upstair.

When Hunter had elosed the door after
her and taroed reand, Dorothy was warni-
ing her hands at the sinking fire with an
air of conscious nnconsciousness.  If only
her wnother wouldn’ do those painfully ol
wious things !

“Have you had tes, by the way ¥ she
asked directly.

‘N'ary & cup,’ said Hunter.  “Stay me
with tea, comfort e with talk—I shall
eniny both.’

he mot up and red ont some poison-
% ot ¥

ous dreys. She was not looking hier best,
he thought. She was very varable, He
had seen her look almost plain—once, he
rememnbered, when she was talking to an
aunt from Australia, and once when she
had told Lim of the death of a friend. Hut
he hasl also reen her look exquisite, with a
apiritual, emational 'heaul?' that made more
ditfident ple afraid of her. She stooped
a little, I';e: inbly, and wure sentimental
thingn hy preference.

* You've miksed several friends this after.
noon,’ khe was raving.

“* Tant mienx.”’

*For whom?

* For me. 1 cawme on purpove to talk to
you to-day.”

Her eyelidn fluttered imperreptibly,

*We're never alone on Tuewlays, you
know,' with & slight emphasis on the wa,

“{In the other hund, 'm mure of fnding
you then. No sugar, thanks. T've come
to bid you s rather iong furewell.’
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She went back to the fire and stooped
luw over it.

+ lioinﬁg away ¥ she asked, brightly.

He folluwed ber to the tireplace, cup in
hand, and took the chair nearest to which
she kneit.

*Yes; the spirit of travel ia upon me
aymin, Al ndon in too trist for a
bachelnr in the winter,”

*lving to Paris mwaint  Waen't it Paris
yoa went o the other day, or the uther
month, wr something ¥ whie said, without
looking arouml.

*Yes, but I'm bound fur more distant
elimes this time. 1 think of pving in
Cook’s oftice anil asking for a ticket to the
furthest point from civiliaation. Perhaps
I shall return whiteheaded and incohereat
in & hundred years, » la Rip.'

She lauyhed a completely new laugh and
rabbed her hands torether.

* Well, [ hope you'll enjey it immensely ;
and please colue and see us in the Rip con-
dition when you return- if ever.'

* Uf pourse.’

There was a pausa He wished she
would turn her face to the light, tut the
voice boded no eompliment to his vanity.
It waa particularly cheerful. He stroked
his admiralle moustache. She curled the
end of her rihbon around her torefinger.

Hunter retlected that she had always
been just m little dithcult, conversation-
ally, even during that chamuing summer
at Pontresina, two vearn ago, when he had
fonnd himeelf obliged, for conscience
apke, to check the course of a I'latonic
fricnilship Lea had been at some pains to
create.

A Jarge Pemian cat that had Dbeen
maleep in ita basket till now, muddenly re-
membersd the worlid, and enme back to it
with a lonp rtreteh.  Dorothy canght it
up in her arms awl surprised and annoyed
it with & torrent of affeetion.

* Do you think that mass of wouol appro-
viates all that ¥ asked Hunter, rather
peevislly,

*One ean only hope 20," said Dorothy.
1 believe in the stupidity of cats.’

This remimded Lhim of o guond cat story
and he told it well. 1t lJaunched them inta
ordinary conversation, where they Inhoured
mare or lesa for the nexy twenLy minutes,
At the end of that timne he came around to
hia journey agaiu.

‘ When do you start ¥ she asked.

‘Boon, in & few days,' he answered
sariously.

‘ All alone, or with Dick again P

* Atone. My companioaship, yon see, is
not a frenzied demanl. I shan’teven have
the comfort of leaviny a few lroken—eor
even chippred ---hearts belhiznd e, I fear.”

She shoulll have lier oppurtunities.  She
vnly gnve a short laugh.

* Monsieur ne se {latte pas,’ she said, with
a little muck Low.

It hrought the light on her fnce at last,
and he saw one of her plainest renderings
of herself. HNlie was pale, with hnnl lines
about the mnouth,

“Well,' he said, rising and holding ont
hiy hand, ‘you are tired, and I am lusy.
1 must say my pgood-bys acw. Good-Ly
till--I don’t know when.  Winhi e well,

fOf course,” she raid promptly.  “I[—I
do wish you well, and—guod-bye.'

He paused a moment at the doeor.
maide a gesture of impatience sl went.,

She stood yuite still for awhile.  Wlen
the front door hanged she madea little low
souncl in her throat and put her handas
vver ler face,

Later & servant came in to remnve the
ten things. Idorothy had not moved. Hut
slie went upatairs then to dress for s dinner
in South Kensington,

* My ddear child,’ anid Mrs Iiallas, in the
hall, ax they were starting, * you look like
your yrandmother to-night. Most provok-
g "

'ilunter, walking briakly homewanl, wis
anving to hineelf: ¢ Waell, that's one

wint wettled.  These wnall, pule women
have no Llowl in their veins.’ E

He

Un the following evening Hunter atoppal
st Strudwick's on his way to Trevelyan's'

‘At Home,' amd got taleroses for s
Tuttonhoie. Tilerose was Miss Firth's

favourite seent, if he remembered aright.

He wrrived late the never mnde bourgeois
mixtaken), anil the rooms were alrewly
packed. The subslued swiety roar reachel
ilie hall. Grace Firth war Lhere, ay he hal
antivipated. When he fimt canght sight of
Nier throueh the crowd shis was tidking 1o
a sailow man with a foreign secent. Now
and then she laughed consciously, mul
Hunter was glaad ta rete that thin nnnoyed
hitn  little, What waa that two-penay
orean grinder sayinge to her ¥

Animuated and handsonie sl picturem e
aha Jooked, we usual,  Her lijure was
wuperh, her eyesn decorative, har we
generour,  She had reatived Hunter'n pre-
Aunce ab once, hut mwmle ne wign,  He
placed himself whera he coulil see amd I
reen by her, and waited, speaking to wach
of hin pejusintances as were crashel past
i from time W time.

P'resently Misw Firth rose, threw off ber
compmnion with the aiey ense tht i one of
the bBaent products of civiliaation, sl el




