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had just the opposite action on her parent. The best how right I was originally, when I found her such a revelation of that has he paid to
tattle to him?· wearily, what in two words was the practical question his friend desired convictions: one of which was that the children should
never go out with ·It has made you--so extraordinarily!--more beautiful,· said Gaston my father--containing two horrible columns of vulgar lies
and scandal ·I·ll go and throttle him!· the young man almost howled. ·That·s not true--he·ll come back to stand by me!· the girl flashed out. with a
great deal of fringe and no fire, of a window with a great deal before one·s eyes--always, always! It makes a different look-out for now, sir.
We won·t take them in!· The words fell from his lips with a went on; ·only let her be the best of her kind. Let her be at least a wiping her tears;
Mme. de Cliche grasped a newspaper, crumpled and ·No, but I·ve sounded her sister as to THEIR dispositions, and she tells recognising an
alliance in which Delia was one of the allies. He had for you, you know; you must repudiate the remotest connexion; you must ·To some
place where there are no newspapers, darling,· Gaston went on. suburban quarter of it: she confessed that as Bostonians they had been
him. She tried to prevent me,· Francie insisted. much they had been in the wrong. It made them feel indeed that they better just go on as we
are.· She didn·t however on this occasion meet ·Gaston will never look at me again.· young men. Mr. Probert said. ·The father has so much that he
wouldn·t even speak to explain--I·m only an American girl!· said Francie, whose being only an art. ·Poor dear papa, he only understands le vieux
jeu!· Gaston had ·What do you do for a living? How do you subsist?· Delia, in consequence of changes now finely wrought in her personal it was
too late for any policy but a policy of confidence. ·Lord help it in Brittany--heaven preserve us!· he want to drag them down again to such



at anything else. Mr. Waterlow they like it first-rate.· ·I don·t think anything·s queer but you!· Delia had retorted; and she gentlemen were not at
home. ·Suppose they SHOULD get in?· she had said time. His face told of reverses, of suffering; and Delia declared to him that she knew a
hundred times less than she thought, and even than her ·Because there was a gentleman here last year--I·d have put my money on a pretty
head dash past her, and she had no idea how little honour this day to day and from hour to hour and served up hot at every ·Why, yes, if he
should say fine things.· ·You·d do well to read it--it·s worth the trouble,· Alphonse de Brecourt said. light whiskers, which grew only far back,
scarcely seemed native to his de Brecourt made answer that it was a little American her brother had there easy and empty, giving no sign
and fearing no future. He was the against the parapet, that he walked too fast; and she looked back at declared. ·Ah yes, I guess there·s a
good deal OF THAT,· said Mr. Dosson. l·Univers et de Cheltenham and requested the German waiter to introduce number he demanded), and
the work itself, born under a happy star, make me so?· They rose to their feet, but before they had gone many steps--the meals her--and she
would be as taken as could be hoped or needed. Everything continued. ·Why don·t you take him and let Francie take the other?· Mr. Dosson
things as she had never heard things said--for the excellent reason, Mr. Flack had responded, and this inspiration had become a living fact
there had been a scandal, that they had a grievance against him, that since he couldn·t in such a situation leave his daughters alone. Not ·Why
I thought you went everywhere--into the palaces of kings!· Francie remarked. Francie would suffice for this result--by the end of half an hour
she ·She never fixed anything for me. I haven·t got any life and I don·t they hear of every day in the week but of the engagement of somebody



lady·s delicacy. She insisted on making at least a partial statement. He didn·t say that he acquaintance. This was the delicate point, for social
commerce with such ·Well, don·t give up an old friend,· her father urged with his hand on further explanation of her somewhat chilling speech. In
spite if at Saint-Germain that had finished him. What she had been there Waterlow remarked, going over to his wife. Francie saw him kiss
her as he noted ·And please give her some more money!· her sister called after him. house would after all be hers, so that she could open the
door for the her type would attach him to her, to her only, and that if he knew it de Brecourt uttered them, struck by a sound, she sprang
after the girl, equal energy on Mr. Dosson·s part suddenly appeared to reach and to good as to arrange that Mr. Dosson should be there to
receive him and to the surprises would be painful in proportion as their present innocence of his knowing so much and having it all right
there. If a big newspaper Reverberator he had secured on the boulevard. It is a remarkable fact ·Well I do then. He·s a coward too--he·ll do what
his poppa tells him, theirs, whom he had never heard of: then he was aware of a degree of the Bank of France, and put him, with the
lushest disinterestedness, thought would be characteristic of informed people; and he even meeting of the two parents had not made the
problem of their commerce This was not what Francie had expected, but it was better. ·Taken a for purposes of argument that Mr. Probert·s
family should have female cold, she thought; he was intensely depressed and for half an hour hollow of her slim right arm, she had a
lumpish parcel. Though she had just the point, ain·t it?· Gaston Probert replied that he had no wish says that·s what they like over there and that
it stands to reason that same cage, in a zoological collection, most turn their eyes. There was and as a mere passing suggestion, to
deprecate explanations. Flack considered that he was rendering a positive service to Mr. Dosson: ·Is it pleasant at Nice? Is it very gay? Isn·t it
very hot now?· Francie fighting hard and making, on her behalf, asseverations it was impossible ·carrying-on.· Quiet? Wasn·t she as quiet as a
Quaker meeting? Delia ·Ain·t we together in this thing? WHY sure! We·re CLOSE together, Miss ·Oh he·s a deep one!· groaned Delia. calm as a room
kept dusted and aired for candid earnest occasions, existence of Mr. Flack, though he stood in her path as she approached such appeal
as that. But no appeal came; none at least but the odd for a last word at the Hotel de l·Univers et the Cheltenham on his it refuse to go down
he would have cried for relief without delay. This countrymen, to say nothing of countrywomen, if he could; but that matter ·Indeed one
would; they would be such rare curiosities.· still swell his sail in any ·vital· discussion with a friend in whose in a book according to his now
confirmed custom of evening ease. This who had left them. Delia would wave a parasol, beckon her back, send Mr. anguish and of HIS
faith, of what HE would expect of you.· Mme. de ·Well, I don·t know; I·m more afraid than that. You·ll see.· ·Well, she·ll charm you yet.· them--go back,· she
repeated. At this he half-threw himself across the leave-taking. for? To bid you good-bye.· ·You don·t mean to say you dine at the table d·hote!·
Mr. Flack cried. determined all the same to be intensely QUIET, and that will be sure to ·Why have you sent for me--what do you all want me
to do? You might confronted with historical monuments or beauties of nature or art, which ·I only say that to remind you that after all I·ve a
right to ask you to inert form quite at the bottom of her heart, and she had never yet to please himself--Gaston came often to the Avenue
de Villiers toward la Reine; it reminded her of her mother·s life and her young days and about it. The whole thing will go bang into the



order, a gift as direct as little, toward his interlocutor. Gaston was placed sidewise, a hand on ·Ah why won·t you let them?· George Flack asked
almost coaxingly. him drop the subject--he·s talking very wild. I·m going down to see what have affairs--or at least an affair--of his own. That
affair was Francie tenderness. It·s a thunderbolt indeed, my poor and innocent but ·Oh you needn·t tell me--I saw them all there!· she answered.
They accepted this somehow as a kind of supernatural sign that she would It was therefore not directly the prospect of the circus that
induced ·Well, I don·t say ·Parus· and I never asked an Englishman to marry me. balm for his mystification would have been to let his eyes sociably
joke or two. This fact is the more noteworthy as he knew that Waterlow ·Oh his mother was very bad. That was one thing they had against the
Good-bye--good-bye! That·s all I wanted to tell you.· ·Have you had no idea that any such monstrosity would be perpetrated?· great difficulty in
a gentleman·s settling for himself. Born in Paris, demonstration every way from any Francie had hitherto had to reckon ·Mine? You don·t mean
to say you suppose I own it!· George Flack a frame too big and too heavy for it, and who therefore might have taken Dosson, and he was
pleased to perceive how little SHE cared what had declared that all would be easy if such account hadn·t to be taken of George Flack on
certain occasions when he came back to find them in the about our family, about all of us, about you, about your picture, ·You can
understand right enough if you·ll try. I got to-day some news ·They just love her, all over.· ·Oh we·re going to Rome for our voyage de noces!· said
Francie gaily. connected, as was natural, with the idea of an ·engagement·: this idea that they gave him the rich sense of a free field. If she
had so few ·We·re square?· he repeated. stands, but I mean to make it bigger: the most universal society-paper guessed they were all right. Now,
after the fact, he appeared to attach notice of his clinging charges. Their imperturbable guest professed a vague prostrations on benches
of tired heads of American families. many of her hours. In spite of her having held off, to Gaston, from been battling with them till I·m ready to
drop. You don·t know how they English, if you can call it English: such a style of the gutter! Papa ·Oh don·t you be afraid! Father and Delia have
seen it about thirty ·Gracious goodness, no! For what sort of sneak do you take me? She made capable of generosity, of enthusiasm and
even of blind infatuation. She shut herself up that way she poured forth pages that would testify to among so many specimens, of the style
and colour they would choose. Delia had taken the matter much more seriously than her father; she friend, a sensitive plate for a brain,
and the important events of his remained in the studio but a short time longer, and when they were Poppa, poppa!· she almost shrieked,
reaching the door. too ample, and had seemed to Mr. Dosson from the first to consist spent his whole life in Paris, the young journalist
couldn·t scare up a him in the firelight, telling him presumably her troubles, for, her sister. ·Did you arrange it all that day in the Bois--to punish
me and most unexpected manner: ·You·re charming, mademoiselle--charming, the hotel, more gently than had seemed likely and bristled so
much less stop,· Delia said to her sister, speaking as if this remark were a and it might require years, so that it would be pleasant to have his
had not. There was that in her manner to the young man--a perceptible as if on their way from the hotel he hadn·t touched upon the
pleasant his friends,· she explained, colouring, as if it were a fault for the you trying, Miss Delia? It ain·t true YOU care what I wrote, is it?· he ·My
dear fellow, wouldn·t you?·--and Gaston stared. day?· Mr. Dosson asked; not having perceived for himself any reason why sometimes too



or another they kept occurring--his girls might ·All right: I·ll give her all I have.· And Miss Dosson·s interlocutor of. Had he by some incredible
perversity or treachery stated that the ·All the more reason I should be kind to him. Why Delia, do realise,· red the instant she had spoken. a
practical character in which he had indulged in relation to his him. He was not a specific person, but had beyond even Delia Dosson,
deepest conviction in saying to Francie that the correspondent of the at the hotel she found her father and sister sitting there together
Gaston wondered. ·A gentleman--last year?· stream in which our friends became engaged--rolled into the large avenue good of the papers?
Besides, it wasn·t I; it was a lady who helps me but had not taken independent apartments, for they had an idea that when wanted about a
column on Mr. Probert. His researches were to prove none how the tears had risen to her eyes and were pouring down her cheeks. you·re
stainless.· ·Write to you? I wrote to you every three days,· he cried. lovely as it is!· Francie made a mild joke of saying. Francie said to herself;
perhaps they had read so many such bad things she was relieved; she thought she had in truth a glimpse of what he participation they
can·t forgive.· ·Of course I supposed you·d do that,· he allowed. this, and without even taking the trouble to explain his ominous speech. uttered
not the least little pleasantry. There was no particular ·I·ve told her everything--don·t you see she·s aneantie? Let her go, suffer, we go through
tortures, we die!· ·Well, it IS about us too--about every one. They think it·s the same as She had seemed to soften, but she was in a sudden
flame again. ·Of engaging attributes of her so generally attractive little sister? If that. ·Ah be sincere with her, father--she·s worth it!· his son broke
out. protest, to let him know how truly it was a sad misuse of his free bold ·Well then, if you believe it, for heaven·s sake go and marry her
feel--how they MUST feel.· inconvenience probably to yourself. Isn·t your portrait finished?· degree that spoke strangely of his hopes. pose
than ever, and, as I said just now, it·s too damned cheap. It·s ·Well, perhaps it·s better to pay for it,· the girl went on. excited curiosity and discussion
among the Proberts from the first of you remember when we sat there in the Bois?· ·Of course he did. That·s why I·m here.· establishment, where
Mr. Flack, on the return, could descry them enquired sternly. ·Where is it printed and what have we got to do with would last six or seven
weeks, rather than accept the hospitality of in her, yet also that to know her they would first have to make her taking mine.· than was to
have been feared with explanations of the anguish of the Mr. Flack·s relations with his old friends didn·t indeed, after his me.· It is doubtless
difficult to say more for Francie·s simplicity of the moment strike her as positively unnatural that her companion should relatives would only
have to know Francina to like her, to delight has to think TOO much, sometimes, in order to think, or at any rate to The complexity of
things among the Proberts, it needn·t nevertheless dining-room--he would find her there. She had something for his ear that after ascending
to their apartments. They had bade their companions she said as composedly as possible to M. de Cliche. ·Mr. Flack has gone were
immediately to start for England on an indefinite absence. They ·That she·s charming.· end of THAT. I·ll come at 3.15,· Mr. Flack went on, but
without even yet which was that he felt he bore as yet with an insufficient mass, he cut, Gaston with sad eyes. since we do like you there
ain·t any call for them either. I trust my missed a post, she had determined her letter should be of double its usual length. Her companions
had respected her claim for solitude, Mr. moreover--though he was a little disappointed that no charmed down? Can·t we be comfortable?· he



own rested afresh on several finished and unfinished fallen, during the Terrible Year, in defence of their adopted country. it seems as if it
had, on your father. If I owned the Reverberator I occurred to him. He never held himself at all; providence held him ·Oh Francie, don·t say
it--don·t SAY it! Dear child, you haven·t talked found through their not having registered, or wondering whether they Francie turned upon her
beautiful dilated eyes in which a world of new was especially the case as his father·s mention of the approval of two chairs and she hoped
Mr. Probert would at least taste a sugared chestnut from afar at their post and in the very same postures to which he mean on those
things--my happiness would be shattered.· If it be objected to all this that when Francie Dosson at last came in in the tone of American
condonation that he had observed to Delia: ·He inspiration, an intellectual flight that she herself didn·t measure at ·Haven·t spoken to the person
most interested?· he had particularly wished that SHE should see her. Now he wanted his But even just knowing him--they think that·s vile.· ·Ah
don·t you see, wretched youth,· cried the artist, pausing from now in possession of these conveniences--a young lady who sat with her ·Ah
Francie won·t give up her father and sister, certainly; and what ·Why they·ll accept it; they·ll ask for nothing more. It·s your of one--it would probably
have been thought of her that she was likely worked upon her in advance by his careful rhapsodies, bearing wholly on a part of the general
fatality of things, of the recurrent freshness waiting; always sat patient and submissive, usually at a cafe to which ·Then he·ll be worse than a
worm.· gentleman·s amusement, take uncomfortable seats at the pretty circus in convocation of the house of Probert. Here Mme. de Brecourt·s
bold front would have Francie and not himself for its object. This reasoning better than they to some count or some lord? Delia dwelt on



this struck them as the happiest comparison, and Gaston replied in a He made no answer to this; he only continued: ·What power, in heaven·s
expression with her so markedly looser grasp, ·You can send him a note His daughters sat up half an hour later, but not by the wish of the ·Oh
not THERE· Gaston murmured, with a look of anguish at Francie. Mr. Probert looked at him a moment in vague surprise, but only said: ·I she
had apostrophised Francie as they each sat in a red-damask chair ·I presume she·ll miss Delia, and even me a little,· it occurred to Mr. you
believe that. Delia has moused around--SHE has found out. Delia·s immediately--then she·d see. She only seemed to wish to get her out of ·Why
Mr. Flack--Mr. Flack!· Francie quickly replied. She was appalled, moment, and this young woman·s heart bounded with the sense that she was
say it to every one, but I don·t mind telling you, that I consider my without a glass. The only action taken by Mr. Dosson on his elder ·Well this
happy chance. Just you and me together.· to be thankful for the sensitive plate that nature had lodged in his fatigue: he brought them back
pale and taciturn from suburban excursions he managed to convey now that there was still a point of a certain would like her to drive about
Paris alone with one of ces messieurs. but I guess I can do with it now it·s come.· ·Perhaps not,· said Francie; and suddenly she blushed red,
rather to her generally knew where they were, the people who were ·somewhere in it off with her.· than ever, but had an odd appearance of
being smaller, like penetrating meet. She had no other measure for distinction in young men but their fine unexpected austerity which
imposed itself, producing a momentary ·To suppose what?· Francie would ask as if she were totally ·I don·t know what it·s a chance for.· was nothing
the matter with him now. He sat for some time with Mr. after she was engaged. on record that they had each eaten about thirty cakes. they



she never looks it and yet suffers should remark in return that he didn·t see what good it could do Mr. VI would have induced George Flack
to disfigure that equation. The young moi· appeared to be his tacit formula, and he carried his umbrella--he done them there was no need of
making such a rumpus about other people·s ·Of course they·re Paris. But you can get gloves anywhere.· other.· sympathy, the communicative
despair. A true young Anglo-Saxon would have in no manner of esteem. It was a plain clean round pattern face, marked on which Delia
had superscribed in advance, almost with the legibility to treat her kindly, tenderly, for such as you see her I·m thinking of other girl.· ·Then
why are you so queer?· of them now; but he could be patient, knowing that he should soon again obliged to confess to his terrible paucity of
practice, and that in the river, in the conservative faubourg, and several to-day profaned VII ·Well, you·ll never need to insist about anything
any more!· she cried. Cours la Reine. day after to-morrow. They are evidently immensely emotionnes, for Mr. Flack was wonderful on all
occasions in finding what he ·What do you care? It wouldn·t even be delicate in me to tell you; for the last--?· for him:· Mme. de Brecourt told him
that Marguerite de Cliche had ·Well, I·ll make him skip!· Francie went on with a sudden approach to tell the simple truth--that he didn·t print a word
but what I told him.· have her portrait painted and the best place in the world to have it exclaimed, making little dashes at the canvas with his
glove, toward with the other members, especially with the female members, of his Francie gave attention only in case they knew
something of the persons comedy or disguise. He looked for the most part as if he were thinking liked others not to be. It seemed to him at
this moment, after he had Mme. de Douves was superficially more formidable, but with her the else could make me do, that we·re still old



gone so little out of his way. Francie·s lover knew so much.· has told me most--it·s Mme. de Brecourt. She·s great on life, on THEIR days, during
their travels, of the way she was always leaving books of a slate-pencil.· As Mr. Dosson hereupon looked vague and rather as if her face
was happy and pure. She had a weak pipe of a voice and ·Gracious knows! She won·t tell me. But it·s too flat, at his age, to and his daughters
represented all society for him. He thought much ·Oh but he wouldn·t then! He·d hate me too.· it came to that, she might have to count with his
patience. But she sat Mme. d·Outreville demanded, looking at Gaston with an eye that seemed to he noticed how a manner might be a very
misleading symbol, might cover how--she was only conscious that Susan held her once more long enough to so tight that it almost hurt
her. Susan·s eyes were in their nature to them--I·ll make them understand. The carriage is here--it had orders had been notified by her
father--and more punctually than was indicated gentler, if more detached, than before. Gaston had already felt him after she had felt that
the door was fast. She forbore, in the exercise too multiplied an appeal--it brought up her spirits. nor make the case a whit less grave. It
only showed how sensitive and that her sister would be obliged if he would go into the little the hotel, as they sat there, this pursuit and its
probable motive see what the artist had done for Miss Francie; her brother was to have she freely contended. old gentleman seems all
there.· ·Who had?--against what marriage?· amiable girl certainly, and in that you·re fortunate.· him off to see things at the other end of the great
room. While the two it out. They·re scandalised all right--they·re blue with horror and have ·Well, anywhere: just to have one more walk. The very
last.· George curiosity and suspense. Mr. Dosson however gave no sign of impatience; as she greeted her, but her laugh was extravagant; it



Francie. He considered that Susan had in her first mingling sociability and languor, on the subject of what they had unable to think what it
could be. Delia, who looked a good deal scared, observe how it was always the fate of the Dossons to miss their friends. things so rough
to his ·chicken.· It was true she had scarcely ever seen Waterlow, who liked her and had long wanted to paint her ugliness--it demanded, ·what
you·ve got hold of?· of his nature, especially as, so far at least as his observation of his he divided among the four of us in the will he made at
the time of the He waited a little, interestedly. ·Do you think I took any advantage?· in the perverse unsociable way in which Francie took up a
position of been called, found his predicament amusing and made no scruple of Mr. Flack·s appearance was not so much a property of his
own as a ·Should you like so much to reside at that place--where is it?--where and who had shown him every sort of civility. Mr. Dosson was
pleased at confirmation of this, took herself for a species of Mme. de Maintenon: with plastic treasures, that is with physical graces, of the
highest ·He·s a gay old friend--he helped us ever so much when we were first in belong. I·m difficult about women--how can I help it? Therefore
when you pick up a little American girl at an inn and bring her to us as days and the real light. Gaston Probert re-echoed his regrets, for as
to look at her, in the measure in which she would allow him. ·Ah corresponded so little to fact. What he had wanted was that his people many
things in truth were dark to him. He couldn·t see his father comparatively free: then there would be a margin and they might all take ·It will be
worse when he comes--if he thinks the same as they do.· I·ll be bound I·d see it,· Delia declared. ·Hasn·t it come, doesn·t it IV no articulate form; what
was mainly clear to Gaston was that his future bewilderment to Mr. Probert. order, of which she was evidently quite unconscious. Before
this, the thunderbolt you·ve drawn down on us I·ve not treated you with of the way Mr. Flack saw everything on a stupendous scale. ·There are
wants.· Her friend was prompt with assistance. ·Do you mean her complications?· too.· if we could make grand terms. You and the others are well
enough: qui wanted of her. It was something better than she had feared. Since he journalist, and would have been surprised if she had
heard the advantage by throwing him on the defensive. The French tradition, or a grimacing friends unguessed by them because they
were uncompromising in their which presently drew up beside the pavement. The three got into it and, ·Well, I shall never like to marry--when
it comes to that--a Mr. Flack·s hand closed over it. ·Mme. de Brives?· sense of desecration, of pollution, you see·--he explained as if for represent
happy ignorance was menaced by an intromission of ferocity. pull on what he called to himself her lovely character. ·Well, you·re in cheeks: they
might have been attached there for some harmless purpose of likely soon to forget. It had been impressed on him that she was indeed
know,· this more soothable parent said with his mild sturdiness. hadn·t failed there other failures wouldn·t have mattered, not even
railway-stock; they crowned much more his sense of accumulated property. dernier des goujats. But please don·t doubt that I·ve maintained
that ·What don·t you believe?· she asked. studio with his friend. that her father and sister took no strenuous view of her responsibility She·s so
shy.· ·Well, you must come round often,· he continued to their friend as a ·Well, I don·t think I·m ready quite yet,· the girl replied. ·But I hope and even to
Delia, as had been his wont. manifestly impossible that either of them should dispense. He would Mr. Flack HAD published the great
American community was in a position crude or precipitate action. He was a very small black gentleman with and what the subtle



of the hour they had yet to such step till Gaston arrives. The situation isn·t exclusively ours but them dancing in the central glow. This is
doubtless why Mr. Dosson had inconceivabilities of ignorance. was rare she herself didn·t. He liked to be intensely conscious, but let him
talk so before the fire; he was the oracle persuasive, the de Villepreux. Mme. de Cliche can·t bear Mme. de Villepreux.· he nattered and
caressed Miss Francie·s father, for there was no one let you marry where your affections, and so many other charming things, journalist,
advancing with a brave grin. ·He told me to come straight it, but they thought proper he should measure the full extent of it. face with a ·Francie
Dosson, what HAVE you been through?· Francie said them not rarely--the visitor was almost lyrical in his appreciation of pictures, great
heaven! they thought good, and the three busts of the fortune while he was still of middle age. He had a genius for happy enterprise and
the force of his reasoning appeared to overshadow her as ·But you didn·t and you don·t--if you haven·t even read it!· Delia different members of the
house of Probert, who were each for all and all this condition, for he remembered it would give Francie time to endear race. The
resentment was rather Delia·s, but she kept it to herself, for hand. ·Well, THEY have--to get right hold of you--and its the same thing. ·He wrote me
about the row--didn·t you know it? Then I broke. You didn·t ·Oh yes, I do--as a friend.· easy genius was patient with him by reason of much pity,
feeling the the parlance of the Dossons, now never meant anything but the Proberts subsequently went on to the young lady. may be
pretentious, we mayn·t be able to say on what it all rests; but eyes now showed it) could be trusted to allow him no benefit. protested that
she didn·t want to be done in THAT style, and Delia provinciality--in the way we·ve Gallicised.· Moreover now, with each elapsing day, she felt



with. By the time our young lady had noted these things she was sitting required a perfectly independent hand. Gaston mused on this
mystery and ·I·m not in the least nervous, but I·ve made you all so,· Francie them steals.· Delia Dosson had, as he would have said, got there. ·No, I
got them in a little place I know.· was founded on a conception of Mr. Flack·s intrinsic brilliancy. Would she was too sure, for, though enjoying
him not at all, Charles Waterlow seem as if I required anything, I·m looked after so well. The fact is ·Shucks! he has seen the papers over there.
You wait till he comes,· Mr. sisters and his brothers-in-law had not yet begun sufficiently to regard was great. As to the high standard itself
there was no manner of doubt: shock--the idea of the newspaper-man·s personal success with so rare in their bareness, to the river, and the
prospect was spotted here would look next at poor Mr. Dosson himself. Fortunately he could always evasive little subject as she felt
herself! What Delia had said in ·You were talking with him--you were too absorbed: that·s what Margot ·Of course I will, my precious. I·ll take you
anywhere. I don·t want ·It was for you--only for you, as I told you,· Francie returned. Mr. Probert lowered his book accommodatingly and rested
his eyes on there alone, turning his pages softly, contentedly, with the lamplight and this time they found the celebrity of the future. He was
Gaston, who had now also seated himself, listened to this attentively. ·We shall fill out the house a little, and won·t that be rather an and what
he wanted them all to do with the child he said: ·I want you her--·it struck us as so idiotic. I said it was a high old POSE, and of curtain and no
light, and of the Figaro, which he couldn·t read, and coupe from the Place Beauvau was waiting at the door of the hotel, and ·Not in the least.
We knew nothing about any other way. He helped us in learned that his name--she thought it singular--was Gaston Probert. Mr. I to whom
he had furnished more copious details about the affairs, the life--to some prompt means of getting away from Paris. She expressed to that
Mr. Probert was neither a count nor a lord her sister rejoined that hold of Florine!· ·On the boulevard, at the very first of those kiosks you
come to. That things need have been said as for mere frilling and finish. Her lover, Mr. Dosson had put on his hat--he was going out for the
paper. ·Why he grandsons, nephews, uncles and aunts, brothers and sisters-in-law, it.· darling, and with an old darling in the long run one was
always safe. particular alternative. But she only answered rather impatiently: ·Do you go round for news--in the same way?· analyse; but that
was not rare enough in any French connexion to make an eagerness, a literalism, totally foreign to Mr. Dosson·s domestic think they are.
However, the period of discussion·s closed. We·ve taken ·You·ve chosen?· him?· he asked when Gaston had passed out. correspondents in a few days
anyway. The only missives that came to attended with cries and tears and contortions, with baffling scruples ·I·m sure I don·t know what you·ve
done.· from some mysterious office under her bonnet. There was a moment·s where the seeds of his strictness had been sown. Mr. Dosson
wanted to know if they weren·t aware over here of the charges troubled light on her father, who had now risen to his feet and stood ·I should
think he·d be delighted!· ·I mean just you and me.· hour--·about dinner-time·--at which he should reach Paris. Delia, after park. Don·t you worry, we
shan·t lose them. I wish we could!· the young her small sweet weariness. ·Where are the chickens?· he disappointedly asked. His visitor at first by
Susan and Alphonse.· would have been resoundingly told so was still more agreeable. The ·Well, perhaps they·ll do for queer fish,· said Mr.
Probert with a wouldn·t pass without Mr. Flack·s taking in some way, and for a certain unsatisfactory way in which friends at home would ·write



amusement from his persistent humorous view of the and it seemed mostly very pleasant--and she thought nothing could be French
critics, judged by standards they had never even heard of. The Mme. de Brecourt came back to her quickly, laying her hand on her arm.
much--rendered him perhaps even morbidly sensitive--to impressions of He never compared them with other girls; he only compared his
present ·No sister of mine·s really French,· returned the young man. architectural vista was fair: the tall houses, with their polished ·Well, like Mme.
de Cliche·s--· But Francie paused as if for a word. meddling too much. taking his departure. He asked two or three questions about the hotel,
disastrous little friend! We·re hearing more of it already--the horrible yet only Gaston was in her mind as she hurried to the carriage. M. de
mischief·s Susan?· ·Father, I wish you·d speak to her. Francie, I ain·t foolish,· Delia enquiring. But they had evidently done a good deal and had a
good pictures that opened to them the strange gates of mystification. Francie ·Well, I shall never be forced--I shall never again in my life look
at York and it had simply struck him dumb. It was very well for Delia to His companion laid a hand on the door, but paused a moment. ·Now
are you ·They think I·ve insulted THEM--they·re in an awful state--they·re smiled at him sometimes as she passed and re-passed, and even
ventured ·Oh how can you say?· And she got up as if a sense of oppression, of Mme. de Cliche went on, coming nearer to her. She had a
manner of forced there ought to be preserved examples of that perfection. he had got them into--profitless as the process might be and
vain the ·She·s the daughter of Mme. de Marignac.· more easily than was to have been feared. The call had had above all the Liverpool--Gaston
found Mr. George Flack sitting in the red-satin careful to choose those which in his view young ladies might frequent door. ·What do you mean



de told her; and then said, more remotely, ·DID father write to you?· ·I told you I should--I told you, I told you!· Francie broke out with a sweetest
young thing I ever saw; but even if she happened not to be I his Parisian education. It made him revel in his modern sense. ·Let us wait to
say that till they come back to us,· he answered was really to take place her consciousness that the American people usually and rather
touchingly subsided. He at any rate missed Gaston felt herself a born old maid and never dreamed of a lover of her own--he ·I should think
she would, the way you raced!· the girl returned with This was what he wanted, but it was not all; she saw he now wanted a for assistance
to George Flack, with a candour which he appreciated and ·I don·t think you can tell me what would be better--what you·d have think she likes
me personally, but what I·m afraid of is that she him--and it is perhaps a proof that his instinct was gravely at to tell him you·ve done anything
wrong you might as well stop before you with me. She wanted to carry me off.· ·Capabilissima! And I shouldn·t have cared.· appreciate the
view, that he made her walk faster, and that he had ended with her smile of softness. ·That·s what he cared for most--to make them the visitor·s
identity only after she had gone. That was a condition ·I never heard such trash--you can·t behave that way! Has he got engaged but he was
fascinated by the idea of the contrast between what he amply repaid. With you I shan·t be afraid to go in, for you·ve a right wouldn·t the old
gentleman have sat all day in the court anyway? and That night--it had been an exciting day--Delia remarked to her sister of the business.
That is I·d give my attention to all, but I wouldn·t anything in the world for you?· ·Well, we·re very simple kindly respectable people, as you·ll see in
a looked as if he had been crying. he sailed; though Delia represented that people never wrote then. They Frenchmen!· the young man



to keep your affairs quite distinct from ours.· ·Well, I won·t quarrel with your bonhomme,· said Mr. Probert--·if he·s live in such terror.· him feel it. You
know Gaston told us so.· his visit. ·I·m sure I don·t know. I never asked him!· said Francie. ·He ought to dine with her--she was having a little party;
so that if she could see overcoat and in his right forefinger a curious natural crook which might question had never troubled him. ·Well, what
does it matter when it·s all over?· herself. But that was only more mystifying, for certainly Mr. Flack You know what our feelings are,· his
companion as ardently pursued; ·our V kiss her. Poor Susan wanted to comfort her; that showed how bad--feeling indeed this participant
grumbled at; he called the whole business an member of it were the affairs of all the rest, and his father, his to administer. Delia had
somehow got hold of hers first--before even her lightness of hand and foot, she yet gave no impression of quick close criticism. I probably
exaggerate little the perversity of pretty how much he had the success of his newspaper at heart. He had once told mightn·t be so; her
pride, what she had of it, lay in an undistributed to be plain, a poor figure. His uneasiness had not passed away, for don·t know what--and
they think it·s too wicked. They were all there whom he believed to be his dearest friend, formed for his affection by ·Why the count and the
marquis won·t be interested in Mr. Flack.· fairly round as from the force of her high spirit. ·We quite enjoy it; but of course we·re familiar now.· brain
and that culture had brought to so high a polish. The experience on his hands, he had at least three portraits to finish before going her he
loved the Reverberator as he had loved his first jack-knife. gently round with both hands. Francie wanted her father not to go round; she
had a sense that acclaimed by the vulgar, in regard to whom he had convictions that tragedy and at the dreadful consequences she



has raised a breeze. I guessed that for to the window, turning her back. Mme. de Cliche was there and Mr. it which had not occurred to the
original and her companions--frequently bright propriety of her having written it, but Mr. Flack seemed to set a And with this she dashed
out of the room by the nearest door. When Delia she was adapted; meanwhile, he added, there was nothing he so much liked ·Yes, and her
husband·s. She has terrible ones. That·s why one must memories of the Umbria. ·I hope you don·t expect to rush round Paris ·Do you think that·s all
that·s required?· she made answer with cold which would naturally attract attention through that? Why Miss Francie,· simple trio, and Mr.
Dosson grew still more jocose, making nothing of a ·Confound them then, I·m not of theirs!· The form of this rejoinder ·Oh your father--he has been a
nice father, bringing you up in such merit of the work, and that Margaret, precisely, had gone so far as to passive. Fidelia Dosson, whose
name had been shortened, was twenty-five appreciation. ·You make me feel quite as if I were in the grand old liked also to hear herself talk of
privacy. They sat on the red silk ·Seigneur Dieu!· Gaston Probert murmured under his breath. ·Well, it·s all literature,· said Mr. Flack; ·it·s all the press, the
comrade·s taste was celestial. ·It depends upon the sense you attach to justification.· derision from Mme. de Cliche. eyebrows. ·Yes, a few days
before I sailed. I hated them from the moment the young man went on; ·if a fellow·s made sensitive he has got to stay ·Well, I can·t see that it has
hurt US. We ain·t a speck extravagant.· ·Well, you were foolish ever, and you·d be foolish to say it again,· ·Mr. Flack? do you mean that awful
person--? He ought to be shot, reasoning. Delia maintained that she understood perfectly, though on the young man: he had as a matter
of course risen and made his way young man glanced at his sister to see if she too were ironic. But she Mr. Flack was a writer Francie



would ease everything off. He was in short an old it.· had very bad ones, Gaston thought--with something of a sceptral Mme. Brecourt·s lively
head tossed this argument as high as if she had While she glowed with this consolation as well as with the resentment that way--she lived
over by the Invalides--to look at the portrait once wall of the terrace, and he leaned on the knob, screwing the other end shaved. As
regards Saint-Germain he took over the project while George Delia planted herself in front of her. ·Francie Dosson, if you·re going patience to
that end, late on the morrow. He didn·t propose an earlier Mme. de Brecourt·s eyes lingered on him; he had grasped the knob of the people
that they DO want to know, and it·s the sign of George P. Flack,· ·Oh Francie _I_ am! And it·s they who are buried beneath that filthy for it was
well known that impressionism was going to be the art of the father he would have said at the most: ·Oh I guess he·s all right!· But with an air of
undue derision--rather with a kind of contemporary but his cigars, ordered so many of his dinners and helped him so handsomely Delia
also reassured her; she said she·d see to it that poppa didn·t name of goodness all these mysteries and machinations?· VIII her in first and she
would help him to break in the others. She was was the man, among the young, and he had no interest in praising him, in the heat of their
disaster. This had many of the appearances of a Everything would be right.· image. ·She·s a little Renaissance statuette cast in silver,
something ·I·m sorry; I hoped you·d tell me a good lot about it,· said Mr. Flack, the moment they should feel they were on solid ground they
would join without Mr. Probert?· afterwards--walking with him--in the Bois.· have seemed lonely, which was not the way he struck himself.
They were ·I don·t think you ought to ask for anything more. Good-bye.· take neither a decision nor a momentary rest. It struck his companion
what they are, one wouldn·t look at them.· ·I·m sure I don·t know. He could tell you best.· almost nothing but her sharp little ache of suspense, her
presentiment it, you·re used to it and depend on it, it·s a part of your life--you·ll ·Oh you·ll be better there than in the zalon--they·ve villed it with them.·
The thing that worried Francie most while Delia kept her in bed was the ·Did HE send you the paper?· her young friend went on to Mr. Probert.
and get it--DO!· And Delia pushed him, looked for his hat for him. turn his back at such short notice on a man who had smoked so many of
·Francie, Francie!· he supplicated, following her into the passage. The ·You must understand the closeness of our union with you from our
capable, and, however conscious of a pressure, unconscious of a other apartments. The girl had plunged into these--he already heard her
·Never in the world.· One afternoon, coming in about three o·clock, Mr. Flack found Francie at the altar with him. Her father and Delia had a
theory that when she XIII Gaston Probert made his plan, confiding it only to his friend Waterlow on. ·I should like to be Miss Delia·s, if you can
make that out,· he loss to guess what special relation could exist between them. The girl moustache; he was represented by Mr. Waterlow
as an American, but he ·The limit will be yours, not hers,· Waterlow added. as Susan said, for the occasion, and was entertained in the red-satin
this way to me?· Mr. Dosson went on. As soon as she had gone Mr. Flack moved nearer to Francie. ·Now look panted for gratitude. ·No, no--to
guarantee.· said Mme. de Brecourt kindly. ·Foyons, put it in your muff and tell ·Like what, dear father?· simply exposed him to the biggest snub he
had ever got in his life. second impression was comparatively comforting. It was just this second ·Well, this is a good place to meet,· her father
remarked, as if mildly, there is and have always been thought so. You might do anything you the fire. ·You won·t be content till we·re



eminence forms a pedestal and which looks down even him feel he would as soon be a blackamoor on his knees before a fetish. ·You·d better
all come right down and see. It·s lovely down there. If Mme. de Brecourt asked him if Miss Dosson had a fortune, and he said just what I
wanted to speak to you about. It·s a big proposition as it know!· at Liverpool, and in the cars. Whitney Dosson was a loyal father, but a
gentleman they hadn·t seen before. The sense of their having, and his question again. I·ll go into some other business.· never heard of
anything so dreadful. Miss Francie,· her visitor roared, they went to bed. her fast and long. She had only freed herself when her father and
sister M. de Cliche fingered the points of his moustache; he diffused some dinner; we oughtn·t to be dawdling here,· she said. worth trying for.
But now I take you without it. We can live that way and the rest to come to Francie and to him, and if they had anything ·What on earth are
you talking about?· Delia Dosson rang out. had been given him; he hadn·t, like his so differently-appointed young Proberts, this didn·t diminish
the girl·s sense of responsibility ·If we hadn·t known him we shouldn·t have known YOU. Remember it was Mr. ·Haven·t you told them she·s delicate
too?· she asked in her strange ·We·re upside down--terribly agitated. A thunderbolt has fallen on the to them too good to be true--that she should
be kind to HIM: something he had brains, heart and material proofs of a college education. To this In the small salle-a-manger, when
Gaston went in, Francie was standing delighted to strike a pretext they can work, and they·re all cackling protect me, Gaston would!· cried
Francie, on her feet, seizing her from Havre (he came back by the French line) and he mentioned the old companion to have fallen away.
There were no more wanderings in who had now all filed before them. They believed the ladies and the Mr. Probert·s, with Gaston·s rejoinder,



sat gaiety. But she added more familiarly: ·Probably that·s the reason. ·I guess we haven·t had the last--unless it·s somewhere round,· said Mr. ·Ain·t
they tremendous Catholics--always talking about the Holy Father; remarked that she supposed he had had quite a journey--Paris was so
together--all at me at once, weeping and wailing and gnashing their carried a pair of horns. ·My poor child, what are you thinking of? You the
morning, after Mr. Flack had come upstairs, was a lesson he wasn·t the following month and by the aid of profuse attentions. What he
mainly according to the engagement with his daughters, when the sittings for people--she doesn·t know what may be before her.· sick stare.
·You gave information for that? You desired it?· uncommunicated plan, on Mr. Dosson·s part was unnatural and alarming; somehow, as he put it,
seemed a very short time, though it would have kindness, under the roof that covered in associations as the door of a pale at the same
time that he was sunburnt; also that he didn·t for an was still bent over her blotting-book at one of the gilded tables, and answered for them
because that was the only thing to do, and this only ·What can be arranged? What do you mean by everything?· she went on. as he would have
accepted those of a waiter, conveying no hint of an the work he had in hand, dragging out canvases, changing lights, moving with that.·
institutions, of speech, of religion. This habit he had taken up more order of the communicative, but perhaps the vividness with which the
whatever on this point, and the idea was one of Delia·s masterly father·s conditional, as if his assent to the strange alliance were not ·I guess it·s
the first time you were ever called innocent!· cried she too should spend five weeks in the Place Beauvau or the Rue de ·That·ll be first-rate.
And it will help me to feel, more than anything ·What do you mean? She admits--she admits!· Mme. de Cliche exulted to as her English.· he had



more: it was unbecoming if she only knew it. The family was last the young man went on: ·And I who insisted to them that there was arrival
had been followed a quarter of an hour later by that of the naturally didn·t lessen his impatience to take on the happy character, back, yet
Mr. Dosson still revolved about the court till he might have to give you this chance, and in return for it I expect you to be able to America!·
Mme. de Cliche declared. When he maintained that the Dossons had shamelessly ·shed· him Mr. ·Well, perhaps they won·t want to be handled,·
Delia had returned with to know.· weather was now so completely vernal that Mr. Dosson was able to haunt about Jeanne and Raoul and
their economies in the country. When they see the jump.· He then added as to put the matter a little less dryly: young journalist as his
deputy. He liked to invite people and to pay The accent of passionate prophecy was in this lady·s voice, but her game. The brand-newness
of Charles Waterlow·s game had already been a ·Well, I didn·t see her,· the girl said. young Mr. Probert?· he then demanded. room. She was
dressed as for the street; her empty hands rested upon the from Mr. George Flack to Miss Francie Dosson would have been much at a
startle us to learn, was such as to make it impossible for Gaston ·Of course it was for you.· very different from those you want me to. You have
queer reasons.· ·Oh for all you·ll suffer--!· Gaston protested, shining down on her. ·And Miss Francie--has she?· grandeur, to the presumption that
that grandeur would descend some day Francie remembered now--she had forgotten it--Margaret de Cliche·s her woe in questions,
contradictions, lamentations; she didn·t know one·s fingers; and above all it had the merit that so many things gave should take a fancy to
change it. But I hope he won·t change it--it·s so ·Lord, you·re too sweet!· George Flack cried with an illumined stare. understand that in advance. I



religion. They·ve got the priests; think it·s bad?· sons-in-law. Oughtn·t Mr. Dosson perhaps to call personally, and not you these simple lines, and
that once your participation has been business, close the incident, and all would be over. short silence. ·Well, if folks are immoral you can·t
keep it out of the papers--and I highest spirit. Young Probert explained that of course he felt his helped to account for his daughter Francie·s
various delicacies. He was to you that I felt--that I always feel--my great hearty hungry public some stamp on the band--it came from the
office.· it however she professed an interest in Mr. Flack·s announced journalist.· turned so pale at moments that she feared it would all result
in a ·That oughtn·t to be difficult. What will you have? Of course she·s very Probert was a kind-eyed smiling youth who fingered the points of his
greeted him with were: ·But she·s admirable--votre petite--admirable, about him. It was nevertheless clear to her that there were a lot of what
was more touchingly candid even than this in Gaston·s view was was just the sort of imponderable infinite quantity, such as there were and
exhausted appearance of certain of his fellows. There was an air of other discriminating persons for whom the only good taste in America
was to ever so many stores where he gets his commission.· ·Well, I haven·t changed.· it and they could keep their rooms warm; then pursued
suddenly, on a everything for the last hour to protect you. I·m your godmother, you several turns about the room. At last he took up his hat. ·I
shall come the wide vistas which radiate from the Arch of Triumph and are always sound of it gave Gaston much pleasure; he passed his
hand into his ·The old gentleman?· great frequency, and the young man could feel that if there was help for been his father, the lightest and
most amiable specimen of the type that ·There·ll be enough for all; especially if we economise in inconsistent feelings, such irrepressible
indulgences, such humorous placidity of his personally foregoing the young man·s society in favour them together she would have darted
down to the court to appease her family. George Flack knew nothing about the matter, but he required and arrivals just afterwards of other
persons to see them; together with things, and it wasn·t simply the strain of his attention to so much ·All of us au complet--that makes eight.
And the three of THEM,· said ·That was your folly,· Waterlow remarked, painting away. such a union under the influence of that other view which
she kept as candidate for portraiture rose on the spot before Charles Waterlow as with straw in them--who was suspected by his friends of
believing that her tears. She was angry at her own; she choked and swallowed them; they seemed immense for anything else. They were
not in search of a bargain, ·If you were to speak to ME that way I guess I·d have said ·Oh well, if ·You like the others very much?· ·She tried to
interfere at the studio, but I wouldn·t let her. He·s never witnessed stranger doings than these laudable social efforts. poppa means--I never
heard of anything so flat!· At the door she paused eye would take possession of her. he had already written home to the Reverberator that
Francie was to sit. character than that she felt no need of encouraging Mr. Flack in order as with the fine footprints of the Proberts, dancing
for pain. ·To break gentlemen alike to have covered them with frank endearments, to have ·Why he wanted to break it off, the fiend!· first time. ·You·re
too kind,· said George Flack, taking up his hat. He smoothed it ·All right--where shall we go?· that amiable man asked. commonness
now!--even though it COULD hustle? Did he want to put Mr. his paper·s published? That·s where you·ll have to pull up sooner or another visit,
a real official affair as she deemed it, accompanied by ·Never mind what I told them.· ·Yes, with our friends.· was after all himself an ornament of



said at ·You must take me with you if you·re going away, Mr. Dosson,· Gaston open landau--her companion said ·And now where shall we go?· He
spoke young ladies had gone--and when he didn·t go with them; he accompanied his life recognised himself as having to apply to a given
occasion. He ·I wouldn·t have ventured,· he observed on entering, ·to propose this, always come?· would never have had that picture, and that if it
hadn·t been for that boundless power of wealth. Sentiment, in our young man, was not a Proberts, like a sister, and now she carries on with
Maxime.· Mentioning that that wasn·t the place where they usually received--she ·Well,· the elder man rather dryly said, ·if you yourself have no
Gaston smiled at him as from depths. ·Have YOU anything of that sort, so blond as to be nearly white, her vividly red lips and protuberant A
person with delicate ear might have suspected Mr. Dosson of a tendency nothing done and no communication to pass--only a proud
unbickering ·I·d like to see him not!· Delia fairly hooted. ·When did he grow so of society he ought always to have worn something conspicuous--a
green suggested so complete an exemption From prejudice. ·Oh I·m very careful pushed them into the drawer of the ormolu table with the
remark that he violently pushed. She knew Delia loved her--not loving herself meanwhile questions, as a substitute for the alienated
Gaston? If she hadn·t been by nature presupposing, but he was admirably urbane--that was why they ·I·ll come down on you somehow in the
Reverberator· he went on. exclusives.· And the strangest stuff about your father--his having yet complete; but he guessed all the same that the
sight of them had the court again and took his place in his customary chair. ·They·re stuffing you with lies--because THEY don·t like it. He·ll be
tender and true,· Delia glared. ·Well then, I·m one of the young. Do you mind if I go with you?· Mr. ·Oh but I should--every time,· her sister went on.
quavered. newspapers·--Delia carried it elegantly off. ·Well, I AM through, I guess,· said Mr. Dosson philosophically. bloomed there on the easel
with all the purity of life, and the artist ·You wouldn·t be ashamed to go round with me?· a comment. ·I·ll do anything in the world you
like--anything you think ·Well, that·s what a lady should be--afraid of her lord and master.· however, the next moment, for something occurred that
struck her as a ·Au Bois,· said George Flack to the coachman, leaning back on the ·Well, it isn·t what you must build on when you come to Paris.
Too many After young Probert·s first call his name was often on the lips of the bond people gave it a little jerk in time of trouble. His letter to
Nice would be colder than anything she had ever known and would complete her Cora Rosenheim and Master Samuel Rosenheim had ·left
for Brussels.· room with her candle. She locked herself in and her sister couldn·t get might remain your friend.· have assured himself that the
degree to which Mr. Dosson thought it would acquit himself honourably. After Mme. de Brecourt had been ·A very fine paper?· Mme. de
Brecourt flushed, with parted lips. regard to Francie, and his strange silence was the cause of another He introduced them to many cafes,
in different parts of Paris, being such a question than there had ever been, for none was needed to show the part of a girl who looked to
the casual eye as if she were stolidly excursion laid out precisely with his friend Probert for the last weeks of those clever suburbs they
would have been lost to him. have availed, under pressure, to identify him. But for the convenience that isn·t the sort of help I want now and
it wasn·t the sort of help I Mr. Dosson to the frank hope that he would go round and dine with them I ordered it and I know when it·ll be
ready,· George Flack answered. ·Well, it·s a good place,· the visitor a trifle dryly opined. self with what he would have been without them. His view



appealed She rested her eyes a moment on the carpet; then raising them: ·Where ·Don·t you be afraid he·ll ever send it now!· she shouted in her
return cheerfulness. happened to them as a family from a good while back was a sense of the conceptions and cheerful manners might
become one. She had usually the At this M. de Brecourt gave a free laugh and his brother-in-law replied: Republican papers here have
(AS WE KNOW) already got hold of the that in Paris young men didn·t call at hotels on blameless maids, but Her absence had not been
long and when she re-entered the familiar salon of what he might do to Mr. Flack. He would go round perhaps to Mr. ·Very good. But if she
deprives you of our approval--you·ve always had ·Oh yes, I understood--it was all for you to work it up. I told them so. ·Oh it·s all right. But I haven·t
come up here to crow about Nice, have Europe.· Such knowledge came to him by a kind of intuition, by the leaned back in his chair with
folded arms, as to signify how much, if mention to her that he had met the girl--at the studio--and that she was this had ever happened
before to her or to Delia. They had made each ·Well, there are a good many people in the world. I don·t think the door was not the one that led
to the salon; it communicated with the future, and Charles Waterlow was a rising impressionist. It was a new in shops: do you see them
reading THAT? And how did he know such a to-morrow· would take the lesson to heart. face was so much in shadow as to be barely
distinguishable; nevertheless ·Then it isn·t yours?· she asked, turning round to him. It was an his friend·s work; he had no jealousy of the act of
appropriation that kept it in her possession, poring over it as Mr. Flack had seen her pore ·Well, would you like one of these restaurants?· asked
Mr. Dosson. ·_I_ ·I guess it is!· Gaston delightedly smiled. shorter than she was. Elegance indeed had not been her natural portion, your
pardon--I haven·t THAT on my conscience!· Mr. Flack quite grandly ·To do anything for you?· recognised the next moment his usual designation of
his daughters. These ·I shall never attempt to live on you, sir!· This was spoken with some Delia would be glad to appease their persecutor by
this casual gesture. among people who had adopted and had even to Waterlow·s sense, as the everything. It·s all printed there and they·ve read
it. It says one of herself to his whole circle. It would also have advantages for the He was going to publish an article--as big, as enormous,
as all the rest ·Yes, they will have it.· The wants of the people, however, appeared at that he should be able eventually to circumvent Delia if he
only could There·s a quantity about Mme. de Marignac--imagine only! And a quantity primitive instincts--we must work those!· And the brother
and sister behind her. Moreover wasn·t her French so good that he couldn·t ·Ah yes, your father told me. But now he·s back doesn·t he like it
newspaper-man. She was as straight as a wand and as true as a gem; her ·Yes, what am I? It·s disgusting!· And Francie sprang up. nor made
her worse through her feeling them anxiously understate their the Cours la Reine, but Mr. Probert was not at home. He only left a card
Gaston had told her that opinions differed much in the family as to the little muff and moving to the door. Mr. Dosson had with the greatest
docility disposed himself to wait from America,· he went on, ·that I like awfully. The Reverberator has Proberts as a ·body.· If they were consistent
with their character or That evening at ten o·clock Gaston presented himself at the Hotel de ·Then you·d better take a waterproof!· Francie·s father
called after her ·That·s the way you used to talk.· dinner, made her father take her to the circus so that Francie should be things wouldn·t make it
better--very likely they wouldn·t; but at any by so much, shan·t we? be beyond harm.· In rejoinder to which he had Among the items of



Pilon.· The young men exchanged a glance, for accompanying their old friend Outreville to her carriage he asked her of spirit. It was the fact
of this surrender on his visitor·s part that isn·t Gaston Probert an old friend?· with propriety, and there were two or three in the neighbourhood of
·Well, they tell me you like them better after you·re married.· everything--he showed us everything. That was why I told him--when he leading to
the Bois de Boulogne. Mr. Flack evidently enjoyed the scene; When Francie, two days later, passed with Mr. Flack into Charles what we
are--it doesn·t need any explanation. We·re as good as anything usually found that she had brought odd volumes. She considered ·Well, it·s your
affair--or your sisters·,· his father returned. X silent there are much worse faults; nor yet with the fat young lady, sat, as he was capable of
sitting for hours, in the court of the inn. As habitually sat, Mr. Probert laid down his book and kept on his glasses. freshness, but he needn·t
have gone far: he would have had but to turn liberty. Gaston Probert was an American who had never been in America French. ·Of course if
you praise him Mr. Waterlow will like it.· ·My poor child, I AM interested!· smiled Francie. ·Ain·t I interested, offered to accompany her; on which
Mr. Dosson made the first remark of gentlemen were at a distance Mme. de Cliche expressed to Francie the prejudice that might have
been deplored in a parent. in you, and I don·t wish you to be able to say that in spite of Francie. liked the piece--you think it·s so queer THEY
don·t like it.· ·They,· in time· in old school mornings that made her glad to see her visitor. for them, and disliked to be invited and paid for. He
was never inwardly hour if necessary: only settle him once for all. It·s very kind of me ·Oh THAT old war!· And Mr. Dosson almost laughed. ·Well?· he
mildly IT?· said Mr. Probert, staring at her as if a little afraid of her. laughed. conception contagious? I forbear to ridicule the thought, for that



Susan was another name for this subtle engine; he would break ·I·m sorry you have such thoughts,· said Delia sententiously. they have
minded if other people didn·t understand the allusions (these she be frightened? She wouldn·t be even if she had known who I was; much
·Qu·est-ce que c·est que cette merveille?· she enquired; to which Mme. made to be on the field again the next winter and take it up seriously,
conscience. DE BRECOURT. try to be stupid. Give that up; you might as well first as last, for ·You could render me a service--a real
service--without any to attend to, though his starting for New York presented difficulties, powerful scent; his eyes were dreadful to Francie.
She wished Mr. ·Well now that·s what I call a genuine fact, the sort I was talking application. She knew he saw that gentleman and the types of
high ·Do you think her then capable of breaking out again in some new way When on coming home again this evening, meanwhile, he
complied with for catching it. He prayed earnestly, in relation to such a triumph, She was overdone with Delia·s theories on this subject,
which varied, ·Yes, but he won·t give it up.· ·What has she got against me?· Mr. Flack asked with a kind of portentous bring out a piece praising
them up--praising them to the skies: that·s was splendid and the atmosphere favourable to these impressions; the ·You·ve ideas and opinions;
you know whose place it is and what·s due ·Oh with Francie they·ll take anything back,· Delia Dosson declared. little conclusive sigh. many
Parisian hours. they trust you, it·s the same as if _I_ trusted you, ain·t it?· with so much colder an eye that it had not been carried out. ·Why with
Miss Francie. She·s taking her time, or rather, I mean, she·s gone into a ·store· at the age of twelve. And something about your poor ·that ain·t good
enough for you and me. They know what·s in the papers ·After all I·ve done for you--after the way I·ve lied for you!· And she arms round him. ·Will you



we won·t. We can·t DO that sort of had never been in a court of justice, but if she had had that experience ·The man without a country. HE·LL
pass you in--that·s what your sister thick eyebrows and high heels--in the country and the mud he wore sabots and above all perhaps the
demise of Mme. de Marignac, to whom the looking also at the newspapers. He examined the date of the American beauty and of the arts
as he--this was one of their bonds of union. She disavow her knowledge. Delia, left alone with the visitor. discussion his sisters had been
ready to expend in his interest, but ·Well, you·ve got to know me first,· she answered, laughing and looking not rankly hypocritical, inasmuch as
the young man, who made his own composition, a character as cipherable as a sum of two figures. He had manner: ·Is that so? poppa sent
you up?· And then in still another: argued with passionless pauses. ·But she must be charming, your young lady,· she said to Gaston while and
was attentive to her account of the new beauty. She described his seized her, drew her back and held her a moment listening before ·Well,
we do: we·re kinder than most, Francie and I,· said the girl. walk up in the Bois we had--when you took me up to see your portrait? that he had
drawn her away from the others, who were stopping behind to Gaston·s forecast of his difficulties showed how finely he could there in
dismay as well as in displeasure, upset by the news that her on. tears. Francie raised her head, turning round to their companion. ·Did I this
question of getting Francie in. unspeakable rage. Everything·s at end, we·ve been served up to ·Well, I suppose if you didn·t some one else would.
They will have it, considerably to the girl·s relief, the rest of the family were not that has ever come over.· and a sense of sacrilege, the sense
of siding with strangers against his small dining-room where the table was spread for the noonday breakfast. on either hand; he took in the



wisdom of his friend Waterlow, which was for the most part ·I didn·t know you when I was struck.· He applied his disengaged hand to the door.
She didn·t kiss our young lady again, and the girl thought I HAD to--for fear I should appear ungrateful.· He should approximate more nearly,
as it seemed to him, to the brute asked me. I liked him for what he had done.· beyond his measure--when Delia and Francie at last met his
view, still First some property left me by my dear mother. Second a legacy from my before he could answer the question, ·Well, ARE you a
Frenchman? That·s going out again.· flowers. There were other odours in the place, warm succulent and worst he was safe. They made the
sacrifice, they definitely agreed to Dosson used to say to him every day, the first thing, ·Well, where have ·I can·t talk with you about that,· said
Francie. her as she looks just now--she·s too lovely, too touching!--you·d see contributed, but it must be added that he had not the extremely
bereft a shade that brought back Francie·s sense that she was the individual, remember that no one can possibly think of me half as much
as you do. less therefore when I was nothing for her.· drama; whereas Gaston was effusive and appealing and ridiculous and laughed, ·to
replace!· ·That·s a pity if you·re going to marry him right off! How could I know a morning they spent with papers and pencils; and on this
Gaston made young journalist. Her view of it was clearer every hour; there was a Flack who brought us that day to Mr. Waterlow·s.· had crude
notions about the licence of the press she felt, even as an ·Why not, if we want you to?·--Delia spoke up. disqualify him as a source of comfort
that it was just he who had been ·To make me any allowance.· don·t know as you ought to want to,· Mr. Dosson remarked. ·If they ARE to ·do· for his
son, and Mr. Dosson appeared more quietly amused than intensely united, as we see; but that didn·t prevent Mme. de Brecourt·s ·Pardon me,
papa will find out for himself; and he·ll know perfectly not sufficient to itself, by wishing, as he expressed it, to work in new ··Till they come
back·?· Mr. Dosson repeated. ·Ah they can·t come back SHE had anything to complain of. There was too much he wanted to say, sofas of
crimson damask; but there was something lonely in that grandeur ·He used to go to tea with her?· wanted but a quarter of an hour to
dinner--THAT historic fact was not it. The old man said nothing, but took up his book, and his son, who had me to marry him if he hadn·t
been able to get THEM to accept me: he before the rush. her against vain fears. ·Please come to me the moment you·ve received ·Well, that·s LIKE
you--like the Tauchnitzes littering up our track. and freedom, he now sacrificed her! He knew who was coming to his impossible he should
tell Francie what arts he had to practise for her. ·Oh your--yours: if I could only discover what they are!· cried George EVERYTHING should
stop. But I·ve liked you, Francie, I·ve believed ·Well, tell her to hurry,· Miss Delia returned, swinging a glove in each appointments--very often with
celebrities--for every hour of the day, was no more his property as yet than the young lady herself. When in those who gave her the cold
shoulder was scarcely consistent with the ·Well, I try to get the people what they want. It·s hard work,· said the made clear to them was that it was
really most kind of a young man who them. Then no sooner was my back turned than she perpetrated that!· her own again toward her
retreating companions. ·They·re going to two hours. It would be inconceivable now that Gaston shouldn·t turn up Flack continued to the girl. she
had a secret sentiment for in order to oblige a relative who ·Some sacrifice there must be. Give me time--give me time, I·ll manage man was
professionally so occupied with other people·s affairs that it qualified only by the ·mercy,· to Delia Dosson, that the other two ·Well, I wondered what



how can you possibly know, with such people,· Mme. de Brecourt father has told me?· Mr. Flack enquired. ·I don·t mean it was he gave me accept
her than to let her accept you.· convictions, our susceptibilities. We may be wrong, we may be hollow, we her attention turning constantly
from her work to her sister·s face. The ·I didn·t draw you out. Why, couldn·t you see me just strain to get sister·s wisdom--Francie couldn·t have told
herself: certain it is that but he couldn·t bear to think of that, and the sense of the further shining on his refined old head and embroidered
dressing-gown. He had Francie considered again, but looking this time at her visitor. ·Why if I shall have more--from him.· repeating that he
would come in two days later, at 3.15 sharp. sounded ominous on Delia·s part, yet her anxiety was really but thin: windows--she had learned
that all this was the happy quarter--of the seemed to take more and more the turn of a great thing. It was at A couple of hours after the
receipt of this manifesto Francie lay on one miles--?· He stopped suddenly; then in another tone: ·Jerusalem, there·s you,· he went on to the object
of his preference. ·Well, that·s all right,· said the girl. and there was further provocation in his appearing to shirk the ever tell you anything
else--did I ever believe in it for an hour?· great institution of our time. Some of the finest books have come out ideas--she thought of them in
the light of his striking energy; they it before her father several times an hour. It mattered little that he ashamed of themselves and he
couldn·t pity them, and that if they hadn·t she meditated on it. There was nothing simpler to Francie than the idea ·It·s lucky for you, since you·ve
got to live here.· as if on a sudden with his idea, and one of his knowing eyes half-closed the sword as by famine.· attention paid also to
himself. An observer of these two persons would and her father·s and Delia·s, to make it worse. She told her father that ·You·re prepared to enable



hear it spoken of as if he forgive her if she·s rather peculiar. She·s very unhappy.· ·Well, he is, when we carry out our plans.· which mention has
already been made, during the later weeks of the them--it was an immense simplification--was just to love them: one could want to know?·
other one was only a baronne--during that brief journey to Spain of canvas constituted the field. He was sure Waterlow painted the girl too
returned, the young man had not appeared, and Francie remained only long courtesy his sense of obligation to a man who had brought
him such a of a minatory order; it expressed on the contrary the loose sociability with her father on the morrow at half-past eleven; his
impatience ·Yes, I ought to do it myself,· Gaston allowed in the candour of his ·Will you be so good as to tell me what you·re talking about?· Delia
imposing such conceptions on poppa. But at half-past ten, when they these amenities that George Flack found them engaged; but there
was none number. I·ve known the most charming women of our time--women of an alone. She had expressed a wish after luncheon for a
couple of hours free. The door opened as she spoke and Mme. de Brecourt walked quickly ·Is that what they call her--Maggie?· that it·s an
outrage to all we know you and love you for. I·ve done ·Oh he·s the dearest of the dear.· ·Oh you·re worse than father!· her sister cried, giving her a
push as speculation, the quick unerring instinct of a ·good thing·; and as he creature to come flying back from Nice. She didn·t want him to
know good-morning to me?· with placidity. ·You don·t mean to say you·ve DONE anything?· cried Delia, very white. right you should; it ain·t going to
continue to be possible to keep out letter to their young friend in the south. This communication was not Flack forward, with a feeble
flourish that didn·t answer one of their ·Will you tell me this anyway? ARE you going to marry the lot--after their acceptance of the



ago to express that Francie·s Mr. Probert, it was true, had shown something of a conversible spirit; was a gold-mine of charm--had two
opinions about her: one of which was a casual sister·s eye they would scarce have appeared to have acquitted the point that it was no use
for him to pose as a martyr, since he knew captivated--the question of how Francie would be affected received she intimated, had much
more to recommend them. Delia·s vision of the signal her sister could have given. It made her feel that Delia counted little wee mite. I
thought you just wanted me to speak to poppa.· image they can·t get over.· ·I guess you·d have to,· said Delia. ·Wasn·t it natural it should occur to me,
since if, as you say, you·d Mr. Waterlow·s productions took their place for the most part in the ·Do you want me to lie?· asked Francie Dosson. ·I
thought you·d like ·Some one sent it, and I told Mr. Flack.· ·Yes, and Mme. de Cliche passed.· prominent members themselves--oh THEY can be
fixed, you·ll see!--from dreamed before and been disappointed and were now on their guard. From sheet and then put it down. ·Well, how do
you like Paris?· he hotel--he sat a great deal in the court of the hotel--and had gone up to wish to give himself the pleasure of making his
companion choose that and happy: she should acquit herself by asking her father for the sum London--going right through without
stopping?· the ladies have them on their tables.· in their empty saloon. ·Well, I want to know when you·re going to left alone to receive her
intended, who would be sure to hurry round of Paris couldn·t fill out that blank, and she held them, for herself, ideas!· These words followed
her with infinite scorn, but almost as Mme. so that his love of his profession and his appreciation of the girl at of the spring, the first of the
southern summer, the time of the long his work and looking up--·don·t you see that the question of her ·That·s just what I·m after--to make her take



her sister. Her eyes met Delia·s at the same curiosity, would express a desire also to enjoy a sight of so rare a ·Why, do you mean one of those
families that have worked down so far believed he was right down sick. He allowed that he had been very sick ·And whom can they
meet--who can meet THEM?· progress of her sister·s wedding-clothes. Francie was not skilled in hotels he had instructed him to go to, giving
him an introduction in ·Hasn·t that lady settled it for you?· ·Well, you have me there!· Mr. Dosson resignedly sighed. ·It doesn·t ·Surely it·s infinitely fresher
and more amusing for me to marry from doing all like that.· had dropped into his comrade·s ear that he would marry Francina Dosson
opportunity pass. She would return alone--this time he wouldn·t go with conscientious about them as he might have been about himself. He
would have paid her second visit to the studio, and the first words she subject to the great imputation. It had never in life occurred to that?·
·Well, what would that matter if HE liked you?· presenting her favourably to the reader I am yet obliged as a veracious holding out his bundle. ·I
suppose they won·t kill you if they love Mr. Flack who had been the cause of Gaston·s being presented to her. anyway?· She wondered, rolling
toward the Place Beauvau, what they were all there to him of their friends. Mr. Flack was acute enough for an important proved him not
too much off the hinge. He read a great deal, and The unsociable manner of the young journalist·s departure deepened Mr. ·Yes, unless we
have it at Notre Dame.· but uttered no word. He barely faltered, coming toward her with his of a remark dropped by Charles Waterlow to the
effect that he and to him, for it was not in the nature of her mind to linger; but at ·Well, I·ve seen a good deal--just sitting there.· declared. ·Oh the day
you·re afraid, Mr. Flack--!· Francie laughed without fear. THIN--that·s what it is; and if it were genuine it wouldn·t count. They plums?· George Flack



·Well, the light for instance.· herself didn·t care, but that Delia ought to for consistency. said Mr. Flack, or rather a new arrival: he understood that
it undetected observer I am perpetually moved to invoke would have found of luggage inscribed (after the initials or frequently the name)
R. verily believed, would feel it more than any family in the world. When submitted. ·We ain·t anything here, my dear, but we·re a good deal at
home,· Mr. choice bits or any facts of general interest.· She spoke gaily because the young man·s spirit as to her charm of line. He was aware
that the I·ll go and call Francie.· should be as easy as they could see their way to being, but with such a had never been properly settled for
him, and it·s one there·s ever a which their curiosity found less to repay it than it had expected, their left her companions together and Gaston
returned to the subject of Mr. would appear to be some self-seeking deception. judgement of his young lady committed herself; she had
really taken her to see if she would reappear, and then had marched out of the hotel--she lady. Mme. de Cliche smiled at her at any rate
and kissed her, as if the taste of invested and paying capital. The provisions he was engaging legitimist principle, the ancient faith and
even a little the right, the of ·private· and ·hands off· and ·no thoroughfare· and thinking you can ·Yes, my child--you oughtn·t to be here. It·s your father--he
ought to fall back, for reassurance, on the perfection of their ·forms·; though any one had so much as heard of his article or cared what he
published Mr. Probert·s property was altogether in the United States: he resembled never knew by which end to take hold of a compatriot.
Poor Probert was continuous, and Mr. Probert·s appearance had neither founded a state nor ·Lord, what a fuss about an old newspaper!· Delia
went on in her think she sacrificed him to a childish docility. His bright eyes were suppose I was going to stay down there when there were
such times up the paper, from Mr. Flack, about her portrait and even a little about clustered and their activity revolved; it gave free play to
their Delia anything, and her companion went on: ·Of course I know what she solution; he remarked ·Well, sir, you·ve got a big brain· at the end of ·Well,
I am of you,· the girl professed. ·That it makes you ashamed of me.· ·Oh yes, but it·s ever fresh. And how is Miss Francie?· Flack went on. He
spoke to Delia but he looked at Francie, who showed in the middle of the room; Mme. de Brecourt gazed out of the window, just now I
wished he was there--I told them so. But now I don·t feel ·What good will they do me?· Francie asked. ·They·ll hate me. Before appear to accept the
step I·M about to take as a necessity disagreeable more than ever before that he was after all essentially a foreigner; queerest things--things
I never heard of.· front, a vapid simper, a Scotch plaid dress and a corsage, in a point sister--heaven help us! And a sketch of our career in
Paris, as indeed--I should say so!· Then she checked herself, asking in another a reason to come back about the twentieth of September.
Mr. Waterlow himself on the sofa Mr. Flack continued: ·Well, how do you get on III had after all been there before--so that Waterlow might
take the girl in Concorde. away. She was the largest, heaviest member of the family, and in the three days in the week for coming to the
Cours la Reine; she sat near Probert went to see the Dossons with his son. Mme. de Brecourt paid them else from the first--I mean but tell
you. So you were warned again and make out that he presented himself to her, that he hovered about her should have a narrow end,
which Gaston now made sure he had found. His Mme. de Brecourt·s account of it, and the part about her own situation for herself. It was his
feeling that on the edge of the glittering ring to motive her attitude, to which Mr. Dosson could have opposed but an content on any



affinities with a society particularly was his untractable hand, the fact that, such as they were, the tail without the kite. The wind rose and
fell of course; there were time: an impression sufficient to rescue Mr. Dosson personally from the given!· on the coast of Brittany), and above
all during the autumn, when they sister·s insistence she was courageous in suffering. She thought Delia woman not to be you.· Probert and M.
de Brecourt and M. de Cliche. They entered in silence and ·And what are they--your plans?· asked the young man. engaged and give a little
account; so many people in America would be life for you. You were very different before HE turned up.· He followed her; they went on
together in silence and then he said: ·Do Dosson and Delia, whom he could neither justify nor coherently account asseverated loud. ·But he
seems to have printed more.· treated him--though demonstrative it was not artificial. Mr. Dosson and all over the place, from the Rue Scribe
to the far end of Chaillot, sister engaged. ·No, Miss Francie, copies. That·s the circulation. But the dollars are he gazed about him at their
neighbours, at the villas and gardens the little salon de lecture. He was not of the most advanced age, but most of them and most of the
gloves.· The chance to find out might have seemed to present itself after Mr. ·I·ll go and call her--I·ll make her come,· said Delia at the door. She
·Why not? why is he such a sacred subject, when we ARE together? about his master-plan of making the touchy folks themselves fall she
would with her. ·She has been crying, poppa--she HAS,· Delia almost first indeed to turn again to restlessness: at the end of a few moments
what he has got to do!· she wound up with decision. it over there, alone, far from us all. Think of HIS horror and of HIS Gaston was obliged
to recognise privately the importance of Jane·s ·Would to God then she had!· he wailed. by asking him categorically whom he had wished to do



again, at the door--they had come in Mr. Dosson·s moment. in the discord of the market-place; he could smell success far up guess they
haven·t seen what I·ve seen. Why there used to be things opened the paper in the hall of an hotel--there was a big marble floor and the zeal
with which the painter appeared to have proposed to repair salient of which were the death of his brother, the death of his mother,
particular? He fixed it up,· she said with assurance. ·They always do whether to ask or whether to leave it alone. That·s the sort of thing he
seemed ten years older. would you like to go?· viewed people solely in the light projected upon them by others; that fountain; they hadn·t left
their own behind them in Carolina; it had being able to measure the droll effect of that speech. ·Like it--LIKE Brecourt hurried beside her; she
wouldn·t take his arm. But he opened them to like her even as she, Susan, liked her. He was delighted she party left the Hotel de l·Univers et
de Cheltenham on the morrow, but it After a moment she raised her eyes. ·Did you write it yourself?· rigour. ·I·m only going to take him to see
Mr. Waterlow.· he had it in mind to ask him how soon he could give him half an hour. they stood there. This was a delightful simplification
and it didn·t for fortunate.· Dosson jocosely interjected. meditations. Then he went on in his torment of hesitation: ·They never ·Oh Francie, Francie!·
moaned the wretched youth with tears in his eyes. an uninformed young woman. He was connected, as she supposed, with ·Mr. Flack. You
met him surely. A very fine man. I thought he rather hit was not droll to Francie; she only thought it, or supposed it, a proof to make for his
son·s marriage rendered advisable some attention, on the organ. showed a ·cutting· equal to any Greek gem. know you--she wants to talk with
you.· ·I never presented him! I·d like to kick him.· ·She has nothing to do with it--it·s just as I told you--she·s myself when I saw the way the papers



hanged if he shall. Poppa, will you allow The special ardour possessing Gaston at that moment belonged to the about through a circle
round the fire and some clever person, before the Gaston about it. Her desire was to wait, counting the hours, so that she a festival not
graced by Mr. Flack·s presence. His idea of loyalty was ·And who·s THAT old sinner?· the young man asked. ·Well, they can make you like anything,
the way they talk,· Francie ·Just for a peep.· not till then. And she wouldn·t at the moment give the reasons of her his observation, and Delia asked
her, on the other side, whether their everything.· a bit--as no one else in the world probably ever would; but there was continue to reside in
Paris?· those other people had somehow stores of comparison, of propriety, of scandalous journal. Waterlow to say that to be a ·real· man it was
necessary to be a little though he could glow for a moment in response to it, Francie·s lover--if partly folded. Francie got a quick impression,
moving her eyes from one wasn·t, as he called it, the same old visit. She didn·t repudiate ·I know what it is,· said Delia while she arranged her
sister·s there--he has seen it now.· evidently I·m not delicate.· ·Very well, go! Good-bye.· She had stepped quickly to the door and had to be, of the
indelicacy of tugging at his potential father-in-law·s ·With Maxime?· The reading-room of the Hotel de l·Univers et de Cheltenham was none a
French tailor: he was an American who still held the tradition that it a lot of people that they didn·t know and wasn·t it natural they should
might have been gathered from him that ·the people over there·--in other interposition of ·Is that so?· and ·Well, that·s good,· just as ·Gracious, no! Won·t go
to see his sister. You can tell him it·s her however, Mr. Waterlow had come to an understanding with his visitors--it his father were great
friends: the word seemed to her odd in that ·You put it in the dead past, I see. You don·t then any more?· services in America; but now her
father, for the moment at least, of charm. If Waterlow had a fault it was that his freshnesses were engagement--which was somehow as far
as her imagination went--without she turned her head this way and that as she stood before Francie·s in advance no consideration--her
brother would throw off the mask and undertaking--an interest springing apparently from an interest in the ·You may say what you like,· Francie
returned. ·It will be immense fun American colony; that select settled body, which haunted poor Delia·s could understand. If indeed the
difference had been pushed further the ·What I should have preferred? In the first place you must remember that a Protestant one.· ·I mean
about your paper.· to care in consequence less for everything--except indeed for the true devil of a journalist who has to get his living by
studying-up things ·Don·t be idiotic. Are you still in the same business?· the girl went wife·s relatives had as yet no sense of disconnexion. He
knew that answered ·Damn the others!· but it didn·t help his case, and at last the curving Seine and the far-spreading city. The hill which forms
the ·Please then say to Miss Francina that I·ve called on the most urgent authority. pretty and I·m sure she·s good. But I won·t tell you she is a
marvel, walked up and down the studio while Waterlow either sat or stood before by interposing such a distance that she was practically
alone with him. ·Well, I did,· she allowed. her knowledge been no one with whom her sister had exchanged vows; if wouldn·t care for a lot of
women in the room. When Delia reported this newspaper-men. Some people don·t, you know. I ought to tell you that vision of a little turn in
the Bois. He had insisted then that the day ·To show, sir--what do you mean?· ·Well, that makes me feel better. We don·t want your father·s
money, you steps he stopped her again. He held her an instant as if in unbelievable view, and then ·Francie, ·In such terror?· information, and



are strokes of a vulgarity that a man doesn·t sink that little ottoman and drew it close to the paternal chair: she gave of a brute; his friend
was willing, in theory, to assent even to that. a beautiful tenor voice, which had enabled him, without the aid of which they had grown up
together--her people had been friends of his the right way to do it.· for a providential re-enforcement of Waterlow·s sense of that source
meant to ask you for then. I want sympathy and interest; I want some one consciousness of failure. ·Won·t you just step in and take dinner with
over--was that the issue? a year before: he was the first to refer to the marked change in the case what good will their forgiveness do
you?· Produced by Eve Sobol ·Who won·t give it up?· mitigate something of their asperity, she made her other point. ·You All this left her troubled
suitor no alternative but to say to Mr. yourself have the wit to conceive?· he ought to be burnt alive. Maxime will kill him, Maxime·s in an as she
flitted away. ·Of course you can·t.· amendment broke down indeed, for other considerations came up and the interest. But we·re made like that
and we must understand ourselves. which he was absent. These high commissions sat for several days with indulgent parental chaff, and
the girl was neither dazzled nor annoyed home SOME time.· Mesdames de Douves, de Brecourt and de Cliche and their husbands, that if
she hadn·t received his assurance to the contrary she would have graceful--natural above all and egotistical. Indeed a true young well, I
can!· Delia cried. especially by Delia, who announced at an early period that she knew what if I wrote it,· Francie ruefully mentioned. Mr.
Probert--of Gaston·s father.· question could be answered Francie protested against the charge of if Waterlow·s charming sitter had known who
she was and if she had been continued: ·Then I·m not such a friend after all.· smile on you. Recommendations in that case wouldn·t be any good.



was obliged to confess he knew almost giving him another cup of tea. young son and several negroes, to take his pleasure in Paris in the
time paper. Mr. Flack promised to ·nose round·; he said the best plan would Probert had walked in that confiding way into the hotel; for his ·Well,
you make it up for her then, Miss Delia,· the young man ventured Bond Street or the Fifth Avenue, and his necktie was loose and flowing. at
him. ·Was it there you saw it?· how she had refused him, and how little he had liked it, that day at ·It has gone straight up. It·s in the second
hundred thousand.· especially in the days before he could see for himself, had very often arms of her chair--she had withdrawn her long
gloves, which were lying you?· roy and foy like her husband, and the action of her mind was wholly the social culture of our friends was
incapable of supplying. George at her that night. It was another of Delia·s inspirations not to try, ·I don·t care anything about his kind.·
explanations, assurances, de part et d·autre, with which it was the card if she wanted, but would have nothing to do with the writing. upon the
Hotel de l·Univers et de Cheltenham and carry Francie away in a characterised it in her frequent conversations with her father, if that
quandary, for he wouldn·t have parted to such an extent with his freedom affected him as the talk of people naming others, naming friends
of creature; on which Waterlow might pronounce it all arrangeable if she what to ask first, against what to protest. ·Do you mean that wretch
as, to our knowledge, these good people had conversed on the subject. Delia pursued to her sister. ·If you want to go bang home you·re
taking extraordinary talent, who would be delighted to undertake the job. He took ship. What further befell in the brief interval was that,
stopping ·Oh you know how.· ·And what does it say about me?· must do, that·s what I see you this way for first alone. I·ve answered remarked
humorously that she evidently bossed the shop. Meanwhile, find out how adorable she is. Then you·ll like her, then you·ll love and after a
moment of cogitation George Flack broke out: ·That·s the a moment to add mutely, by mere facial force: ·Now just wipe him out, haughtiness
struck him as the failure of friendship--not the publication remembers. Oh Francie, Francie!· wailed Mme. de Brecourt, whose distress who
had stared and glared at her. ·That·s what I want, that·s what you their relations. The girl had schooled her father to a waiting attitude the streets
and shops, the general immensity of Paris, were just the ·I don·t know, Mr. Flack,· Francie answered with impatience. simply through the
medium of the visits paid by his daughters to their lulls and there were gales; there were intervals during which he simply high as in leaving
that card on the Misses Dosson. He was in search of be strong. They were ever so many against one; Gaston was far away and I wasn·t
madly impatient to see you married.· and in regard to Mesdames de Brecourt, de Cliche and de Douves what If she had not spoken before
she had done something still more to the but indefinable shade--which seemed to legitimate the oddity of his ·When they were all crying and
going on. I told them I knew it--I told quality in particular was in itself his only reward, for it was to London.· ·What·s the matter all the same?
Won·t you come round there with us some ·I·m very sorry--because they were all lovely,· Francie went on to ·We shall be thankful for any rooms
you may give us,· his son said. Francie--that it would be time for their French friend to talk when he satisfaction; he was to have been
scourged with the sharpest lashes the appeared to the German waiter, as he accepted another five-franc piece ·Haven·t I tried--all I know--to
make you like me?· me I think you·d never have met your future husband.· or would never marry at all. The declaration was the more striking as



had just the opposite action on her parent. The best how right I was originally, when I found her such a revelation of that has he paid to
tattle to him?· wearily, what in two words was the practical question his friend desired convictions: one of which was that the children should
never go out with ·It has made you--so extraordinarily!--more beautiful,· said Gaston my father--containing two horrible columns of vulgar lies
and scandal ·I·ll go and throttle him!· the young man almost howled. ·That·s not true--he·ll come back to stand by me!· the girl flashed out. with a
great deal of fringe and no fire, of a window with a great deal before one·s eyes--always, always! It makes a different look-out for now, sir.
We won·t take them in!· The words fell from his lips with a went on; ·only let her be the best of her kind. Let her be at least a wiping her tears;
Mme. de Cliche grasped a newspaper, crumpled and ·No, but I·ve sounded her sister as to THEIR dispositions, and she tells recognising an
alliance in which Delia was one of the allies. He had for you, you know; you must repudiate the remotest connexion; you must ·To some
place where there are no newspapers, darling,· Gaston went on. suburban quarter of it: she confessed that as Bostonians they had been
him. She tried to prevent me,· Francie insisted. much they had been in the wrong. It made them feel indeed that they better just go on as we
are.· She didn·t however on this occasion meet ·Gaston will never look at me again.· young men. Mr. Probert said. ·The father has so much that he
wouldn·t even speak to explain--I·m only an American girl!· said Francie, whose being only an art. ·Poor dear papa, he only understands le vieux
jeu!· Gaston had ·What do you do for a living? How do you subsist?· Delia, in consequence of changes now finely wrought in her personal it was
too late for any policy but a policy of confidence. ·Lord help it in Brittany--heaven preserve us!· he want to drag them down again to such



at anything else. Mr. Waterlow they like it first-rate.· ·I don·t think anything·s queer but you!· Delia had retorted; and she gentlemen were not at
home. ·Suppose they SHOULD get in?· she had said time. His face told of reverses, of suffering; and Delia declared to him that she knew a
hundred times less than she thought, and even than her ·Because there was a gentleman here last year--I·d have put my money on a pretty
head dash past her, and she had no idea how little honour this day to day and from hour to hour and served up hot at every ·Why, yes, if he
should say fine things.· ·You·d do well to read it--it·s worth the trouble,· Alphonse de Brecourt said. light whiskers, which grew only far back,
scarcely seemed native to his de Brecourt made answer that it was a little American her brother had there easy and empty, giving no sign
and fearing no future. He was the against the parapet, that he walked too fast; and she looked back at declared. ·Ah yes, I guess there·s a
good deal OF THAT,· said Mr. Dosson. l·Univers et de Cheltenham and requested the German waiter to introduce number he demanded), and
the work itself, born under a happy star, make me so?· They rose to their feet, but before they had gone many steps--the meals her--and she
would be as taken as could be hoped or needed. Everything continued. ·Why don·t you take him and let Francie take the other?· Mr. Dosson
things as she had never heard things said--for the excellent reason, Mr. Flack had responded, and this inspiration had become a living fact
there had been a scandal, that they had a grievance against him, that since he couldn·t in such a situation leave his daughters alone. Not ·Why
I thought you went everywhere--into the palaces of kings!· Francie remarked. Francie would suffice for this result--by the end of half an hour
she ·She never fixed anything for me. I haven·t got any life and I don·t they hear of every day in the week but of the engagement of somebody



lady·s delicacy. She insisted on making at least a partial statement. He didn·t say that he acquaintance. This was the delicate point, for social
commerce with such ·Well, don·t give up an old friend,· her father urged with his hand on further explanation of her somewhat chilling speech. In
spite if at Saint-Germain that had finished him. What she had been there Waterlow remarked, going over to his wife. Francie saw him kiss
her as he noted ·And please give her some more money!· her sister called after him. house would after all be hers, so that she could open the
door for the her type would attach him to her, to her only, and that if he knew it de Brecourt uttered them, struck by a sound, she sprang
after the girl, equal energy on Mr. Dosson·s part suddenly appeared to reach and to good as to arrange that Mr. Dosson should be there to
receive him and to the surprises would be painful in proportion as their present innocence of his knowing so much and having it all right
there. If a big newspaper Reverberator he had secured on the boulevard. It is a remarkable fact ·Well I do then. He·s a coward too--he·ll do what
his poppa tells him, theirs, whom he had never heard of: then he was aware of a degree of the Bank of France, and put him, with the
lushest disinterestedness, thought would be characteristic of informed people; and he even meeting of the two parents had not made the
problem of their commerce This was not what Francie had expected, but it was better. ·Taken a for purposes of argument that Mr. Probert·s
family should have female cold, she thought; he was intensely depressed and for half an hour hollow of her slim right arm, she had a
lumpish parcel. Though she had just the point, ain·t it?· Gaston Probert replied that he had no wish says that·s what they like over there and that
it stands to reason that same cage, in a zoological collection, most turn their eyes. There was and as a mere passing suggestion, to
deprecate explanations. Flack considered that he was rendering a positive service to Mr. Dosson: ·Is it pleasant at Nice? Is it very gay? Isn·t it
very hot now?· Francie fighting hard and making, on her behalf, asseverations it was impossible ·carrying-on.· Quiet? Wasn·t she as quiet as a
Quaker meeting? Delia ·Ain·t we together in this thing? WHY sure! We·re CLOSE together, Miss ·Oh he·s a deep one!· groaned Delia. calm as a room
kept dusted and aired for candid earnest occasions, existence of Mr. Flack, though he stood in her path as she approached such appeal
as that. But no appeal came; none at least but the odd for a last word at the Hotel de l·Univers et the Cheltenham on his it refuse to go down
he would have cried for relief without delay. This countrymen, to say nothing of countrywomen, if he could; but that matter ·Indeed one
would; they would be such rare curiosities.· still swell his sail in any ·vital· discussion with a friend in whose in a book according to his now
confirmed custom of evening ease. This who had left them. Delia would wave a parasol, beckon her back, send Mr. anguish and of HIS
faith, of what HE would expect of you.· Mme. de ·Well, I don·t know; I·m more afraid than that. You·ll see.· ·Well, she·ll charm you yet.· them--go back,· she
repeated. At this he half-threw himself across the leave-taking. for? To bid you good-bye.· ·You don·t mean to say you dine at the table d·hote!·
Mr. Flack cried. determined all the same to be intensely QUIET, and that will be sure to ·Why have you sent for me--what do you all want me
to do? You might confronted with historical monuments or beauties of nature or art, which ·I only say that to remind you that after all I·ve a
right to ask you to inert form quite at the bottom of her heart, and she had never yet to please himself--Gaston came often to the Avenue
de Villiers toward la Reine; it reminded her of her mother·s life and her young days and about it. The whole thing will go bang into the



order, a gift as direct as little, toward his interlocutor. Gaston was placed sidewise, a hand on ·Ah why won·t you let them?· George Flack asked
almost coaxingly. him drop the subject--he·s talking very wild. I·m going down to see what have affairs--or at least an affair--of his own. That
affair was Francie tenderness. It·s a thunderbolt indeed, my poor and innocent but ·Oh you needn·t tell me--I saw them all there!· she answered.
They accepted this somehow as a kind of supernatural sign that she would It was therefore not directly the prospect of the circus that
induced ·Well, I don·t say ·Parus· and I never asked an Englishman to marry me. balm for his mystification would have been to let his eyes sociably
joke or two. This fact is the more noteworthy as he knew that Waterlow ·Oh his mother was very bad. That was one thing they had against the
Good-bye--good-bye! That·s all I wanted to tell you.· ·Have you had no idea that any such monstrosity would be perpetrated?· great difficulty in
a gentleman·s settling for himself. Born in Paris, demonstration every way from any Francie had hitherto had to reckon ·Mine? You don·t mean
to say you suppose I own it!· George Flack a frame too big and too heavy for it, and who therefore might have taken Dosson, and he was
pleased to perceive how little SHE cared what had declared that all would be easy if such account hadn·t to be taken of George Flack on
certain occasions when he came back to find them in the about our family, about all of us, about you, about your picture, ·You can
understand right enough if you·ll try. I got to-day some news ·They just love her, all over.· ·Oh we·re going to Rome for our voyage de noces!· said
Francie gaily. connected, as was natural, with the idea of an ·engagement·: this idea that they gave him the rich sense of a free field. If she
had so few ·We·re square?· he repeated. stands, but I mean to make it bigger: the most universal society-paper guessed they were all right. Now,



or another they kept occurring--his girls might ·All right: I·ll give her all I have.· And Miss Dosson·s interlocutor of. Had he by some incredible
perversity or treachery stated that the ·All the more reason I should be kind to him. Why Delia, do realise,· red the instant she had spoken. a
practical character in which he had indulged in relation to his him. He was not a specific person, but had beyond even Delia Dosson,
deepest conviction in saying to Francie that the correspondent of the at the hotel she found her father and sister sitting there together
Gaston wondered. ·A gentleman--last year?· stream in which our friends became engaged--rolled into the large avenue good of the papers?
Besides, it wasn·t I; it was a lady who helps me but had not taken independent apartments, for they had an idea that when wanted about a
column on Mr. Probert. His researches were to prove none how the tears had risen to her eyes and were pouring down her cheeks. you·re
stainless.· ·Write to you? I wrote to you every three days,· he cried. lovely as it is!· Francie made a mild joke of saying. Francie said to herself;
perhaps they had read so many such bad things she was relieved; she thought she had in truth a glimpse of what he participation they
can·t forgive.· ·Of course I supposed you·d do that,· he allowed. this, and without even taking the trouble to explain his ominous speech. uttered
not the least little pleasantry. There was no particular ·I·ve told her everything--don·t you see she·s aneantie? Let her go, suffer, we go through
tortures, we die!· ·Well, it IS about us too--about every one. They think it·s the same as She had seemed to soften, but she was in a sudden
flame again. ·Of engaging attributes of her so generally attractive little sister? If that. ·Ah be sincere with her, father--she·s worth it!· his son broke
out. protest, to let him know how truly it was a sad misuse of his free bold ·Well then, if you believe it, for heaven·s sake go and marry her
feel--how they MUST feel.· inconvenience probably to yourself. Isn·t your portrait finished?· degree that spoke strangely of his hopes. pose
than ever, and, as I said just now, it·s too damned cheap. It·s ·Well, perhaps it·s better to pay for it,· the girl went on. excited curiosity and discussion
among the Proberts from the first of you remember when we sat there in the Bois?· ·Of course he did. That·s why I·m here.· establishment, where
Mr. Flack, on the return, could descry them enquired sternly. ·Where is it printed and what have we got to do with would last six or seven
weeks, rather than accept the hospitality of in her, yet also that to know her they would first have to make her taking mine.· than was to
have been feared with explanations of the anguish of the Mr. Flack·s relations with his old friends didn·t indeed, after his me.· It is doubtless
difficult to say more for Francie·s simplicity of the moment strike her as positively unnatural that her companion should relatives would only
have to know Francina to like her, to delight has to think TOO much, sometimes, in order to think, or at any rate to The complexity of
things among the Proberts, it needn·t nevertheless dining-room--he would find her there. She had something for his ear that after ascending
to their apartments. They had bade their companions she said as composedly as possible to M. de Cliche. ·Mr. Flack has gone were
immediately to start for England on an indefinite absence. They ·That she·s charming.· end of THAT. I·ll come at 3.15,· Mr. Flack went on, but
without even yet which was that he felt he bore as yet with an insufficient mass, he cut, Gaston with sad eyes. since we do like you there
ain·t any call for them either. I trust my missed a post, she had determined her letter should be of double its usual length. Her companions
had respected her claim for solitude, Mr. moreover--though he was a little disappointed that no charmed down? Can·t we be comfortable?· he


