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VYolume Two

Chapter Twenty Eight N

On the morrow, in the evening, Lord Warburton wem
again to sec his friends at their hotel, and at this establish-
ment he learned that they had gone to the opera. He drove to
the opera with the idea of paying them 2 visit in their hox
after the easy Halian fashion: and when he had obtsined his
admittance-it was one of the secondary theatres-looked

about the large, bare, illlighted house. An act had jasy .4

terminated and he was at liberty to pursue his quest. Aftes
scanning two or three tiers of boxes he perceived in one of the
largest of these receptacles a lady whom he casify recognized.
Miss Archer was seated facing the stage and partly screened
by the curtain of the box; and beside her, leaning back in his
chair, was Mr. Gilbert Osmond. They appeared to have the
piace to themselves, and Warburton supposed their COTnpa-
nions had taken advantage of the recess to enjoy the relative
coolness of the lobby, He stood a while with his eyes on the
inferesting pair; he asked himself #f he should go up and
interrupt the harmony. At last he judged that fsabel had sgen
him, and this accident determined him. There should be no
marked holding off. He took his way to the upper regions
and on the staircase met Raiph Toucheit stowly descending,
his hat at the inclination of ennui and his hands where they
ustally were.

"I saw you below a moment since and was going down

{o you. 1 feel lonely and want company," was Raiph’s
greeting, .
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"You've some that's very good which you've yer \)

deserted.” |
"NDo you mean my cousin? Oh, she has a visitor and
doesnt want me. Then Miss Stackpole and Bantling have
gone out fo a cafe to eat an 1ce~Miss Siackpole delights in
an ice. I didnt think they wanied me either. The nparﬁ s
very bad; the women look hi-:e laundresses and sing hke
peacocks. [ feel very low."
"Vou had better go home," Lord Warburton saj’ci
without -affectation. x
"And leave my young lady in this sad place? Ah no, }
must watch over her.”
"She seems fo hive plenty of friends.”

"Yes, that’s why T must waich, " said Ralph with the
same large mock-melancholy.

"If she doesn’t want you it’s probable she doesn’t want

me."

"Wo, you're differsnt. Go to the box and stay thﬁre
while 1 walk about.” -

Lord Warburton went to the box, where Jsabel’s welconie
was as to a friend so honourably old. that he vaguely asked
himself what queer temporal province she was annexing. e
exchanged greetings with Mr. Osmond, o whom he had been
introduced the day before and who, after he came in, sat
blandly apart and silent, as if repudiating competence in the
subjects of aliusion now probable. ft strick her second visitor
that Miss Archer had, in operatic conditions, a radiance, even
a slight exaltation; as she was, however, at all times a keenly-
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glancing, quickly-moving, completely animated young wo-
man, he may have been mistaken on this point. Her talk with
him moreover pointed to presence of mind; it expressed a
kindness 5o ingenious and deliberate as fo indicaie that she
was in undisturbed possession of her faculties. Poor Lord
Warbnrion had moments of bewilderment. She had discour-
aged him, formalily, as much as a woman couid; what business
Aad she then with such arts and such felicities, above all with
such tones of reparation—preparation? Her voice had tricks of
sweetness, but why play them on him? The others came back;
the bare, familiar, trivial opera began again. The box was
large, and there was room for im to remain if he would sit &
little behind and in the dark. He did so for half an hour, while
Mr. Osmond remained in front, leaning forward, his elbows
on his knees, just behind Isabel. Lord Warburton heard
nothinig, and from his gloomy cormner saw nothing but the clear
profile of this young lady defined against the dim illzmination
of the house. When there was another interval no one moved.
Mr. Osmond talked to Isabel, and Lord Warburton kept his
corner. He did so but for a short time, however; after which he
got up and hade good-night to the ladies. Isabel said nothing
to detain him, but it didn’t prevent his being puzzied again.
Why should she mark so one of his values- quite the wrong
one-when she wonld have nothing fo do with another, which
was quite the right? He was angry with himself for being
puzzied, and then angry for being angry. Verd?’s music did
little to comfort him, and he left the theatre and walked
homewsard, without knowing s way, through the tortuous,
tragic streets of Rome, where heavier sorrows than his had
been carried under the stars.
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"What’s the character of that gentleman? Osmond
asked of Isabel after he had retired.

"Irrepreachable—don't you see H?"

"He owns about half England; that’s his character,”
Henrietta remarked. "That's what they call 2 free country!"

"Ah, he’s a great proprietor? Happy man! said Gilbert
Osmond. | -

"Tho you call that happiness—the GWHEI‘EHﬁ] ‘of wretched
himan bengs?" cried Miss Stackpole. "He owns his tenants
and haz thousands of them. It’s pleasant to own sﬂmethmg,

but manimate objects are enouvgh for me. |, don’t insist on .

flesh and biood and minds and consciences ®

"t seerns to me you owh a huoman b&mg;.m- two," Mr,' &

Bantling suggested jocosely. "I wonder if Warburton orders
his tenants about as you do me

"Loord Warburton's a great radical," Tsabel said. "He has 3

very advanced opinions.”

"He has very advanced stone walls. His park’s anclmeﬂ :

by a gigantic iron fence, some thirty miles round,” Henrietta
announced for the information of Mr, Qsmond. "I should
like him to converse with & few of our Boston radicals.”

"Don’t they approve of iron fences?™ asked Mr
Bantiing.

"Only to shut up wicked conservatives. 1 always feel as
if 1 were talking to you over something with a neat {op-
finish of broken glass "

"Do you know him well, this unreformed reformer™
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Osmond went on, questioning Isabel.

"Wel} encugh for all the nse I bave for him."

"And how much of a use is tha?

"Well, 1 like to like him."

1=
Osmond.

No"-she considered—"keep that for liking to dislike."

"Bro you wish to provoke me then,® Osmond laughed,

"o a passion for him?

She sakl nothing for a moment, but then met the light
question with a disproportionate gravity, *No, Mr. Osmond;
I don’t think I should ever dare to provoke you. Lord

Warburton, at any rate," she more easily added, "is a very

nice man."
"Of great ability?™ her friend inquired.
"Of excellent ability, and as good as he looks."

"As good as he's good-looking do you mean? He's very
good-looking. How detestably fortunatelto be a great
English magnate, to be clever and handsome into the
bargdin, and, by way of finishing off, to enjoy your high
favour! That’s & man [ couid envy."

Isabei considered him with interest. "You seem to me to
be always envying some one. Yesterday it was the Pope;
today it's poor Lord Warburion.”

"My envy’s not dangerous; it wouldn’t hurt 2 mouse. I
don’t want to destroy the people-I only want to be them.
You see it would destroy only myself." .
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"You'd like to be the Pope? said Isabel.

“T should love it~but ¥ should have gone in for it earljer,
Buf why"—Osmond reverted—"do you speak of your friend as
poor?”

"Women—-when they are very, very good-sometimes pity
men after they’ve hurt them; that's their great way of
showing kindness," said Ralph, joining in the conversation
for the first time and with & cypicism 50 transparently
ingenious as to be virtually innocent.

"Pray, have 1 'h;_irl:' Lord Warburton?" Isabel asked,
raising her éyebrows as if the idea were perfectly fresh.

"It serves him right if you have," said Henrjetta while
the curtain rose for the ballet.

Isabel saw no more of her attributive victim for the next
lwenty-four hours, but on the second day after the visit to the
opers she encountered him in the gallery of the Capital, where
he stood before the lion of the collection, the statue of the
Dying Giadiator. She kad come in with her companions,
among whom, on this occasion again, Gilbert Osmond had his
place, and the party, having ascended the stalrcase, entered the
first and finest of the rooms. Lord Warburton addressed her
alertly enough, but said in a moment that he was leaving the
gallery. "And I'm leaving Rome," he added. "I must bid you
good-bye." Isabel, inconsequently enough, was now sorry to
near it. This was perhaps because she had ceasad to be afratd
of his renewing his suit; she was thinking of something else.
She was on the point of naming her regret, but she checked
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herself and simply wishked him a happy journey; which made
him ook at her rather unlightedly. "I'm afraid you'Hl think me
vary “volatile.” I told you the other day I wanted so much to
stop."

"Oh a0; you could easily change your mind."

"That’s what [ have done.”

"Bon voyage then,"

"You're in a great hurry to get rid of m& said his
lordship quite dismally, &

"Not in the jeast, But 1 hate partings.”

"You den't care what I do," ke went on pmfull}r

isabel looked at him a moment. "Ah,* she s.a;ti "}f&u re

not keeping vour promise!"

He coloured like a boy of fifteen. "If 1‘1:1 nnt than rts | .

because 1 can’t; and that’s why I'm poing."
"Good-bye then."

"Good-bye." He lingered still, however. "When- ghaﬂ ¥

see you again?”

Isabel hesitated, but soon, as if she had had a happf._;};ir'fi. '

inspiration: "Some day after you’re married.”
"That will never be. It will be after you are™
"That will do as well," shke smiied.
"Yes, guite as well. Good-bye."

They shook hands, and he left her alone in the glorious
room, among the shining antique marbles. She sat down in the
centre of the circle of these presences, regarding them vaguely,
resting her eyes on their beautifu! blank faces; listening, as it
were, to their eternal silence. It is impossible, in Rome at least,
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to look tong at 2 great company of Greek sculptures withong
feeling the effect of their noble quietude; which, as with a high
door closed for the ceremony, slowly drops on the spirit the
large white mantle of peace. I'say in Rome especially, becatise
the Roman air is an exquisite medium for such impressions:
The golden sunshine mingles with them, the deep stillness of
the past, so vivid yet, though it is nothing but a void fuil of
names, seems to throw a solemn speil upon them. The biinds
were partly closed in the windows of the Capitol, and a clear,
warm shadow rested on the figures and made them more
rmildly humar. Isabel sat there g long time, under the charm of
their motionless grace, wondering to what, of their experience,
their absent eyes were open, and how, to our ears, their alien
lips would sound. The dark red walls of the room threw them
into relief; the polished marbie floor reflected their beauty. She
had seen them all héfore, but her enjoyment repeated jtseif,
and it was all the greater because she was plad again, for the
tme, to be alone. At last, however, her attention lapsed,
drawn off by a deeper tide of life. An occasional tourist came
in, stopped and stared a moment at the Dying Gladiator, and
ther: passed out of the other doot, creaking over the smooth
pavement. At the end of half an hour Gilbert Osmond
reappeared, apparently in advance of his companions. He
strolled toward her slowly, with his hands behind him and his
usual enquiring, yet not quite appealing smile. "I'm surprised
to find you alone, I thought you had company.”

"So I have-the best.” And she glanced at the Antinous
and the Faun,

"Do you call them better company than an English peer™”
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"Ah, my English peer left me some fime ago." She gat
up, speaking with intention a little dryly.

Mr. Osmond noted her dryness, which contributed for
him to the interest of his question, "I'm afraid that what I
heard the other evening is true: you're rather cruel to that
nobleman.”

Isabel looked a moment at the vanquished Gladiator.
"It’s not true. I'm scrupulously kind."

"That's exactly what I mean!” Gilbert Osmond returned,
and with such happy hilarity that his joke needs to be
expiained. We know that he was fond of originals, of
rarities, of the superior and the exquisite; and now that he
had seen Lord Warburton, whom he thought a very fine
example of his race and order, ke perceived a new attraction
in the idea of taking to himself a young lady whe had
qualified herself to figure in hiz collection of choice objects
by declining 30 noble a hand. Gilbert Osmond had a high
appreciation of this particular patriciate; not so much for its
distinetion, which he thought easily surpassable, as for its
sohd actnality. He had never forgiven his star for not
appeinting him to an English dekedom, and he could
measure the unexpectedness of such conduct as Isabel’s. |t
wouid be proper that the woman he might marry should
have done something of that sort.
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Chapter Twenty Nine

Ralph Touchett, in talkk with his excellent friend, had
rather markedly gualified, as we know, his recognition of
Gilbert Osmond’s personal merits; but he might really have
fett himself flliberal in the light of that gentleman’s condiret
during the rest of the visit to Rome. Osmond spent a
poriion of each day with Isabel and her companions, and
ended by affecting them as the easiesi of men to live with.
Who woulds’t have seen that he could command, as it wers,
both tact and gaiety?—which perhaps was exactly why Ralph

had made his old-time look of superficial sociability ‘a .

%&

reproach to him. Even Isabel’s invidious Kinsman wags
obliged 1o admit that he was just now & delightful gssociate, ©
His good-humour was imperturbable, his knewgedge -of the
right fact, his production of the right word, as convenient as
the friendly flicker of & match for your cigareite. Clearly hﬁé;-"
was amused-a2s amused as a man conld be who was s0 iltt!e |

gver surprzsed, and that made him almost applausive. It wa-sffgi-
not that his spirifs were visibly high-he would never, in the N

concert of pleasure, touch the big drum by so much as a
knuckie:r he had a mortal dislike to the high, ragged note, to
what he called random ravings, He thought Miss Archer
sometimes of too precipitate a readiness. It was pity she had
that fault, because if she bad not had it she would really
have bad none; she would have been as smooth fo his
gencral need of her as handled vory to the palm. If he was
not personally loud, however, he was deep, and during these
closing days of the Roman May he knew a complacency
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that maiched with slow irregular walks under the pines of
the Villa Borghese, among the small sweet meadow-flowers
and the mossy marbles. He was pleased with everything; he
had never before been pleased with 50 many things at once.
Old impiessions, old enjoyments, renewed themselves; oae
evening, going home $o his room at {he in, he wrote down
a little somnet to which he prefixed the title of "Roig
Revisited." A day or two later he showed this piece of
correct and ingenious verse to Isabel, explaining to her that
it was an Italian fashion to commemorate the occasions of
life by a tribute to the muse. |

He took his pleasures in general singly; he was too
pften—ke would have admiited that-too sorely awars of
something wrong, something ugly; the fertilizing dew of A
conceivable felicity too seldom descended on his spirit. But
at present he was happy-happier than he had perhaps ever
been in his life, and the feeling had a large foundation. Thus
was simply the sense of success—the most agreeable emotion
of the human heart. Osmond had never had foo much of if;
in this respect he had the Irritation of satiety, as he knew
perfectly well and often reminded himself. "Ah no, I've not
been spoiled; ceriainly I've not been spoiled,” he used
inwardly to repeat. "If 1 do succeed befors I die I shall
thoroughly have earned it." He was too apt to reason as if
"earning" this boon consisted above ali of covertly aching
for it and might be confined to that exercise, Absolutely
void of it, also, his career had not been; he might indeed
have suggested to & spectator here and there thai he was
resting on vague laurels. But his trinmphs were, samﬂ'ﬂf
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them, now too old; others had been too easy. The present

ong had been less arduous than might have been expected,
but had been easy-that iz had been rapid—only becausé he
had made an altogether exceptional effort, a greater effgre
than he had believed it in him foc make. The desire to have
something or other 1o show for his "parts"-to show.
somehow or other—had been the dream of his youth; but
as the years went on the conditions atfached to any marked
proof of rarity had affected him more and more as progs
and detestable; like the swalowing of mugs of beer fo
advertise what one could "stand." If an anonymous drawing:
on a museum wzll had been conscicus and watchful it might
have known this peculiar pleasure of betog at last and all of
a sudden idenfified—as from the hand of a great master—by
the so high and so unnoticed fact of style. His "style" was
what the gir]l had discovered with a little help; and now,
beside herself enjoying if, she should publish it to the world:
without his having any of the frouble. She should do. the
thing for him, and he would not have waited in vain.

Shorily before the time fixed in advance for her
departure this young lady received from Mrs. Touchett a
telegram running as follows: "Leave Florence Cth fune for,
Beliaggio, and take you if vou have not other views, But
car’'t wait if you dawdle in Rome." The dawdling in Rome
was very pleasant, but Isabel had different views, and she let,
her aunt know she would immediately join her. She told
Gilbert Osmond that she had done so, and he replied that,
spending many of his summers as well as his winters in
Italy, he himself would loiter a little fonger in the cool

P
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shadow of Saint Peter’s. He would not return to Florence
for ten days more, and in that time she would have started
for Beliaggio. It might be months in this case before he
should see her again. This exchange took place in the large
decorated sitting-room occupied by our friends at the hotel;
it was late in the evening, and Ralph Touchett was to take
his cousin back fo Floreace on the morrow. Osmond had
found the girl zlone; Miss Stackpole had contracted a
friendship with a delightful American family on the fourth
floor and had mounted the interminable staiicase fo pay
them a visit. Henrietta contracted friendships, in travelting;
with -great freedom, ahd had formed In raillway-carfiages
several that were smong her most valued ties. Ralph was

making arrangements for the morrow’s }numey, and Isﬁhe}’
sat alone in a wilderness of vellow uph:}Istery The ﬂhﬂlrﬁa}

and sofas were orange; the walls and windows were draped
in purple and git. The mirrors, the pictures had great
flamboyant frames; the ceiling was deeply vaulied and

painted over with naked muses and cherubs. For ﬂsmﬂqfi-
the place was agly to distress; the false colours, the shai%/

splendour were like valgar, bragging, lying talk. Tsabel ha
taken in hand a volume of Ampere, presented, on their
arrival in Rome, by Ralph: but though she held it in her lap
with her finger vaguely kept in the place she was not
impatient fo pursue her study. A lamp covered with a
drooping veil of pink fissue-paper burned on the table
beside her and diffused a strange pale sosiness over the
seene.

"You say vour’ll come back; but who knows?" Gilbprt
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QOsmond said. "] think you're much maore likely to start oy
your voyage round the world, You're under no obligation i,
come back; you can do exactly what you choose; you can.

roam through space.”

"Well, ltaly’s a part of space,” Isabel answered, " can

fake it on the way.

"On the way round the world? No, don’t do that. Dont

put us in a parenthesis-give us a chapter to ourselves. I
don’t want to see you on your travels. I'd rather see you
when they're over. I should like to see you when you're fired

and satiated,” Osmond added in 2 moment. "I shall prefer

you in that state"

Isabel, with her eyes bent, fingered the pages of M.
Ampere. "You turn things into ridicule without seeming fo
do it, though not, I think, without intending it. You've no
respect for my travels-you think them ridicnlous " |

"Where do you find that?

She went on in the same tone, fretfing the edge of her

book with the paper-kaife. "You see miy ignorance, my
blunders, the way [ wander about as if the world belonged
to me, simply because—because it has been putl info my

power to do so. You don’t think a woman ought o do that.
You think it bold and ungraceful.”

"I think it beautiful,” said Osmond. "You know my -

opinions-I've treated you to enough of them. Don’t you

remember my telling you thar one ought to make one’s lifea |

work of art? You looked rather shocked at first; but then 1

told you that it was exactly what you seemed to me to be

trying to do with your own." -
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She looked up from her book. "What vou despise mosf |

in the world is bad, Is stupid art."

good. ™

"If I were to go to Japan next winter you would laugh
at me," she went on. "

Osmond gave a smile-a keen one, but not a laugh, foi
the tone of their conversation was not jocose. Isabel had in
fact her solemnity, he had seen it before. "You have an
imagination that startles onef )

"That’s exactly what I say. You think such an idea
absurd."

"I would give my little finger to go to Japan: it’s one of
the couniries I want most to see. Can’t you believe that,
with my taste for old lacques?®

"I haven’t a taste for old lacquer to excuse me said
Isabel,

"You've a better excuse-the means of going. You're
quite wrong in your theory that I laugh at you. | don't
know what has put it into your head.”

"It wouldn't be remarkable if you did think it ridiculons
that I should have the means to fravel when yvou've not; for
you know everything, and I know nothing.”

“The more reason why vou should travel and learn”
smiled Osmond, "Besides,” he added as if it were a point to
be made, "I don’t know éverything."
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Isabel was not struck with the oddify of his saying thig '
gravely; she was thinking that the pleasantest incident of hep
life-so it pleased her to qualify these too few days in R
which she might musingly have likened to the figure of some
small princess of one of the ages of dress over-muffled in 4
mantie of state and dragging 2 train that it took pages of i
historians to hold up-that this felicity was coming to an ' ||
end. That most of the interest of the time had been owing to:: |
Mr. Osmond was a reflexion she was not just now at paing.
o make; she had already done the pomt abundant justice. |
But she said to herself that if thers wete & danger they ,
should never meet again, perhaps after all it would be ag
well. Happy things don’t repeat thernselves, and her ‘
adventure wore already the changed, the seaward face of ;
some romantic island from which, after feasting on purple

grapes, she was putting off while the breeze rose, She might
come back to Italy and find him different.-this strange man
who pleased her just as he was; and if would be better not to
come than run the risk of that, But if she was not to come
the greater the pity that the chapter was closed: she felt for a:
moment a pang that touched the source of tears. The
sensation kept her sifent, and Gilbert Osmond was sient
too; he was leokir.g at her. "Go everywhere,” he said at last;’
in & low, kind vcice; "do everything; get cverything out of -
life. Be happy-be trizmphant,*

"What do you mean by being trinmphant™
"Well, doing what you like."
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"To trivmph, then, it seems to me, is to failt Doing all
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the vain things one likes is often very tiresome."

"Exactly," said Osmond with his quiet quickness. “A
intimated just nrow, you'll be tired some day." He pansed
moment and then he went on: "I don’t know whether I had
better not wait till then for something ¥ want to say to you!

"Ah, T can't advise you without knowing what it is. B
Fm horrid when I'm tired,” [sabel added with du%:

inconsequernce. L i

"1 don’t believe that. Youre angry, same:tinies—ihat;;.?ﬁ
can believe, thougk I've never seen jt. Buf m SUKS you'se
never ‘cross,”™ '
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"Not even when I lose my temper™

"You don’t lose it-you find it, and “that must ba.
beautiful.” Osmond spoke with 2 noble earnostness. "They
must be great moments {0 see." F
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"I'm not afraid; I should fold my arms and admire YOULS,
I'm speaking very seriously." He ieaned forward, a hand on
each knee; for some moments he bent his eyes on the floon

"What I wish to say to yvou," he went on at last, looking up,, g

et ;a....’-‘-i JELNLIRY Bt cagl’ . edl e Lplsa e

“is that I find I'm in love with vou." "I%es
x - P
She instantly rose. "Ab, keep that ¢l T am tired!" g, ‘9 a0 i B33 p 0 s W dhelams pa ,_}-L«J
A APy

"Tired of hearing it from others?™ He sat there raising
his eyes to her. . 1
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"No, you may heed it now or never, as you please. |
after all T must say it now." She had turned away, but in
movement she had stopped herself and dropped her o
uponi him. The two: remained a while in this sifnaf B
exchanging a long look-the large, comscious look of the!
critical hours of life. Then he got up and caine near hep
decply respectful, as if he were afraid he had been t
familiar, "F'm absofutely in love with you." ’

He had repeated the announcement in a tone of alm
impersonal discretion, like a man who expected very litle

St

from it but who spoke for his own needed relief, The tea:%%

came into her eyes: this time they obeyed the sharpness ‘off,
the pang that suggested to her somehow the sipping of g4
fine boit-backward, forward, she couldn’t have said which,
The words he had uttered made him, as he stood there, ;.
beautiful and generous, invested him as with the golden ajr

of early autamiy; but, morally speaking, she retreaied hefﬁ%& E
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them-facing him stili-as she had retreated in the other cags :
before a like encounter. ™Oh don’t say that, please,” she
answered with ap intensity that expressed the dread of .
having, in this case too, to choose and decide. Whai madl:'f; "
her dread great was precisely the foree which, as it would’
seem, ought to have banished all dread—the sense of -
something within herself, deep down, that she supposed t&
be inspired and trustful passion. It was there hike a large. |
sum stored in a bank- which there was a terror in having o .
begin to spend. If ske touched i, it would all come out. '
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enough for me; but #'s not enough for you. I've neither
foriune, nor fame, nor extrinsic advantages of any kind. So
I offer nothing. T only telf you because I think it can’t offend
you, and some day or other it may give you pleasure. It
gives me pleasure, I assure you,” he went on, standing there
before her, considerately inclined to her, turning his hat,
which he had taken up, slowly round with a movement
which had all the decent tremor of awkwardness and none
of its oddity, and presenting to her his firm, refined, slightly
ravaged face. "It gives me no pain, because it's perfectly
simple. For me youw’'ll always be the most important woman
in the world."

Izsabel looked at herself in this characier-ocked intently,
thinking she fHlled 1t with a certain grace. Bat what she said
was not an expression of any suck complacency. "You don't
offend me; but you ought to remember that, without being
offended, one may be incommoded, troubled.”" "“Incom-
moded": she heard herself saying that, and it struck her as a
ridicdous word, But it was what stupidly came to her.

"I remember perfectly. OFf course you're surprised and
startled. But if it’s nothing but that, 1 will pass away. And it
will perhaps leave something that I may not be ashamed of.”

"I don't know what if may leave. You sec at all events
that I'm nof overwheltned," sald Tsabel with rather a pale
smile. "I'm not too troubled to think. And ! think that f'm
glad we're separating—that I leave Rome to-morrow.”
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"Of course I don’t sgree with you there”

"1 don’t at al! know you," she added abruptly; and then
she coloured as she heard herself saying what she had said
almost a year hefore to Lord Warburton,

"If you were not going away you'd know me better ?
"I shall do that some other time."

"1 hope so. P’ very easy to know."

"No, 1no," she emphatically answered-"there you're not
sincere, You're not easy to Xnow: no one could be less so."

"Well," ke laughed, "I said that because I know myseif.
It may be a boast, but I do."

"Very likely; but you're very wise.”
“So are you, Miss Archer!” Osmond exclaimed.

"I don't fzel so just now. Still, P wise enough to think
you had better go. Good-night.”

"God bless youl" said Gilbert Osmond, taking the hand
which she failed to surrender. After which he added: "If we
meet again you'll find me as you leave me. If we don’t |
shail be so ail the same.”

"Thank you very much. Grood-bye ™

There was something quietly firmm about Isabel's visitor;
he might go of his own movement, but wouldn’t be
digmissed. "There’s one thing more. I haven't asked
anything of you-not even a thought in the fature: }'ﬂ*i.l
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must do me that justice. Put there’s a little service I should
like to ask. I shall niot return home for several days; Rome's
delighiful, and it’s a good place for a man in my state of
mind. Oh, I know you're sorry to leave it; but you're right
to do what your aunt wishes.”

"She doesn’t even wish it!" Isabel broke out sirangely.

Osmeond was apparently on the point of, saying some-
thing that would match these words, but He changed his
mind and rejoined simply: "Ah well, it’s prnﬁér you shouald
go with her, very proper. Do everything that'’s Iii'ﬁjaer; 1go
in for that. Excuse my being s patronizing. You sy you

)

don’t know me, but when you de you'll discover what 4

i

worship 1 have for propriety,"

"You're not conventional?” Isabel gravely ‘askad.

"I like the way you utter that word! No, Fm not

conventional: I'm convention itself. You don’t understands”

thai?" And he paused a moment, smiling. "I should like 16+

explain it." Then with 2 sudden, quick, bright naturalness,

"Do come back again," he pleaded. "There are so many
things we might talk about.”

She stood there with lowersd eves. "What service did
you speak of just now?

"Go and see my little daughter before yon leave
Fiorence. She's alone at the villa; I decided not to send

her to my sister, who hasn't at all my ideas. TeH her she
niust love her poor father very much," said Gilbert Osmond
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gently,
"It will be a great pleasure to me to go Isahet
answered. "I'H tell her what you say. Once more good-bye "

On this ke took a rapid, respeciful leave. When he had

gone she stood a moment looking about her and seated
herself stowly and with an air of deliberation. She sat there
til her companions came back, with folded hands, gazing at
the ugly carpet. Her agitation-for it had not diminished-was
very still, very deep. What had happened was something.
that for a week past her imagination had been going
forward to meet: but here, when it came, she stopped-that
sublitne principle somehow broke down. The working of this
young lady’s spirit was strange, and I can only give it to you
as [ see it, not hoping to make i seem altogether natural.
Her imagination, as I say, now hung back: there was a last
vague space it couldn®t cross—a dusky, uncestain tract which
looked ambiguous and even slightly treacherons, like a

moorland seen in the winter twilight, But ske was to cross it
yet.
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Chapter Thirty

She returned on the morrow to Florence, under her
cousin's escort, and Raiph Touchett, though usually restive
under raflway discipline, thought very well of the successive
hours passed in the train that hurried his companion away
from the city now distinguished by Gilbert Osmond's
preference-hours that were to form the first stage in s
larger scheme of travel Miss Stackpole Had remained
behind; she was planning a little trip to Naples, to he
carried out with Mr. Bantling's aid, Tsabel was to have three
days in Florence before the Cth of June, the date ‘of Mirs.

of these to her promise to call on Pansy Osmonid. Her plan

Touchett’s departure, and she determined o’ devote the last’:g;

however, seemed for 2 mioment likely to ‘modify itself in

deference to an idea of Madame Merle’s, This lady was still
at Casa Touchett; but she too was on the paint of leavisg

Florence, her next station being an ancient castle in thaﬁ%“
mourttains of Tuscany, the residence of a noble famnily

that country, whose acquaintance {(she had known them, a
she said, "forever") seemed to Isabel, in the light of certain
photographs of their immense crencllated dwelling which her
friend was able to show her, a precious privilege. She
mentioned to this fortunate woman that Mr. Osmond had
asked her to take a lock at his daughter, but didn’t mention
that he had also made her a declaration of love.

"Ah, comme cela se trouve!™ Madame Merle exclaimed.

"I myself kave been thinking it would be a kindness to pay
the child = little visit before 1 go off.™ .
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"We can go together then," Isabel reasonably said:
“reasonably” because the proposal was not uattered in the
spirit of enthusiasm. She had prefigured her smali pilgrimn-
age as made in solitude: she shoyld like it better s0. She Was
nevertheless prepared to sacrifice this mystic sentiment to
her great consideration for her friend.

That personage finely mediiated. "After all, why shoald
we both go; having, each of us, s¢ much to do during these
last hours?™

"Very good; [ can- eastly po alone. "

"I don’t know about your going alene—to the house of a
handseme bachelor. He has been married~but so long ago!"

Isabel stared. "When M. Osmond’s away what does it
matter?"

"They don't know he’s away, you see”

"They? Whom do you mean?"

"Every one. But perhups it doesn’t signify."

"If you were going why shouidn't ™ Ysabel asked.

"Because I'm ap old framp and you're a beantiful young
wotnan

"Granting 2}l that, you've not promised. "

"How much you think of your promises!” said the elder
womar in mild mockery.

"I think 2 great deal of my promuses. Does that surprise
you?"

"You're right” Madame Merle audibly reflected. "L

reaily think you wish to be kind to the child.®
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"1 wish very much to be kind to her."

"Go and see her then: no one will be the wiser, And tel}

her I'd have come if you hadn’t. Or rather," Madame Merle
added, "don’t tel] her. She won’t care,”

As Isabel drove, in the publicity of an open vehicle,
along the winding way which led fo Mr. Osmond’s hillop,
she wondered what her friend had meant by no one’s being
the wiser. Once in a while, at large intervals, this lady,
whose vovaging discretion, as a general thing, was rather of
the open sea than of the risky channe!, dropped a remark of
ambiguous quality, struck a note that sounded false. What
cared Isabel Archer for the vulgar judgements of ohscure
people? and did Madame Merle suppose that she was
capable of doing & thing at all if it had to be smeakingly
done? Of course not: she must have meant something else—
something which in the press of the hours that preceded her
departure she had not had time to explain. Isabel would
return to this some day; there were soris of things as fo
which she liked to be clear. She heard Pansy strumming at
tke plano in another piace as she herself was ushered into
Mr. Osmond’s drawing-room: the little girl was "practising,"
and Isabel was pleased to think she performed this duty

with rigour. She immediately came in, smoothing down her
frock, and did the honours of her father's house with a
wide-cyed earnestness of courtesy. Isabel sat there half an
hour, and Pansy rose to the occasion as the small, winged
fairy in the pantomime soars by the aid of the dissimulated
wire—not chattering, but conversing, and showing the same.
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respeciful interest in Isabel’s affairs that Tsabe! was so good
to take in hers. Isabel wondered at her; she had never had s
direcily presented to her nose the white flower of cultivated
sweetness. How well the child bad been faught, said our
admiring young woman: how prettily she had been directed
and fashioned; and yet how simple, how natural, how
innocent she had been kept! Tsabel was fond, ever, of the
question of character and quality, of sounding, as who
should say, the deep persomal mystery, and it had pleased
her, up to this time, to be in doubt as to whether this tender
slip were not really all-knowing. Was the extremily of her
candour but the perfection of self-consciousness? Was it'":';;_pt

. Y =
on to please her father's visitor, or was it the dlrcctf; _
expression of an unspotted nature? The hour that Isabel

spent in Mr. Osmond’s beawtiful empty, duskj} rooms-the
windows had been half-darkened, to keep out the ﬁea@-;ii"ahqd
here and there, through an easy crevice, fhe s;:ﬁengi_;j&
summer day peeped in, lighting a gleam of faded ﬂmlﬂ?ug

or tarmished gilt in the rich ploom-her interview with the '

daughter of the house, { say, effectually settled this question.
Pansy was really a blank page, a pure white surface,
successfully kept so; she had neither art, nor guile, 5or
temper, nor talent-only two or three small eXquisite.
instincts: for knowing a friend, for avoiding a mistake, for

taking care of an old toy or a new frock. Yet to be so tender

was to be touching withal, and she could be felt as an easy: -
victim of fate. She would have no will, no power 1o resist,
no sense of her own importance; she would easily be
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mystified, easily crushed: her force wouid be all in knowing |

when and where to cling. She moved about the place with
ker visitor, who had asked ieave to walk through the other
rooms again, where Pansy gave her judgement on severa)
works of art. She spoke of her prospects, her occupations,
her father's intentions; she was not egotistical, but felt the
propriety of supplying the information so distinguished z
guest would naturally expect.

"Please tell me," she said, "did papa, in Rome, go to ses
Madame Catherine? He told me he would if he had time.
Pertiaps he had not time. Papa likes a great deal of time. He
wished to speak about my education; it isn’t firished vet,
you know. [ don’t know what they can do with me more;
but it appears it’s far from finished. Papa told me one day
he thought he would finish it himseif: for the last year or
iwo, at the convent, the masters that teach the tall girls are
s¢ very dear. Papa’s not rich, and T should be very sorry if
he were to pay much money for me, because | don't think
I'm worth it. I dor’t learn guickly enough, and 1 have né
memory. For what I'm told, yes- especially when it's
pleasant; but not for what I learn in a book. There was a
young git} who was my bes friend, and they took her away
from the convent, when she was fourfeen, to make—how do
you say it in English?to make a dot. You don't say it in
English? I hope it isn’t wrong, [ only mean they wished to
keep the money to marry ker. I don’t know whether it is for
that that papa wishes to keep the money—to marry me H
£osfs s0 much to marry!"

.
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Pansy went on with a sigh; "I think papa mighf make
that economy. At any rate I'm oo young to think about it
yet, and I don’t care for any gentlemtan; I mean for any hyg
him. If ke were not my papa i sitould iike to marry him! T
would rather be his daughter than the wife of-of S0me
strange person. I miss him very much, but not 50 much ag.
you might think, for T've been so much away from him.
Papa has always been principally for holidays. I misg
Madame Catherine almost more, but you must not tell him
that. You shall not see him again? I'm very sorry, and hel]
be sorry t0o. Of everyone who comes here I like you the
best. That's not a great compliment, for there are not magy’
people, It was very kind of you to come to-day-so far from
your house; for I'm really as yet ondy a child. Ok, ves, I've
oniy the occupations of a child. When did ¥youl give them up,.
the occupations of a child? 1 shonld liks to know how old
you are, but I don’t know whether it's right to ask, At thie::_%
convent they told us that we must never ask the age. I don't :'
like to do anything that’s not expected; it looks as if one hadﬁ_:_
not been propetly taught. I myself-I should never like to be {
taken by surprise. Papa left directions for everything, [ go =8
bed very early. When the sun goes off that side I go into the é
garden. Papa loft strict orders that T was not to get scorched;:.
{ always enjoy the view; the mountains are so graceful. In.
Rome, from the convent, we saw nothing but roofs and bﬁlff; 4

e

En

o

towers. I practice three hours. I don’t play very well, Yoil.,
play yourself? I wish very much you'd play something fqr
me, papa has the idea that T should hear good muﬁi&a-'

]
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Madame Mezle has played for me several times; that's wha;gi_
I like best about Madame Merle; she has great facility, g
shall never have facility. And I've no voice—just a syt
sound like the squeak of a slate-pencil making flourishes f

Esabel gratified this respectful wish, drew off her glw.gg

and sat down to the piano, while Pansy, standing beside hep
watched her white hands move guickly over the keys. When:i
she stopped she kissed the child good-bye, held her closs, |
looked at her long, "Be very good," she said; "give pleasusg
to your father." ;

"I think that's what [ live for," Pansy answered. "He has
not much pleasure; he's rather a sad mag."

Isabel Listened to this assertion with an interest W}uié
she felt it almost a forment fo be obliged to conceal, Tt wis
her pride that obliged her, and a certain sense ‘of decency;!
there were still other things in her head which she felt @i
strong mmpulse, instantly checked, o say to Pansy aboyt het
father; there were things it would have given her pleasu
hear the child, to make the child, say. But she no s00
became conscious of these things than her imagination wag
hushed with horror at the idea of taking advantage of thé
iittle girl-it was of this she would have accused herseli—and
of exhaling into that air where he might stiil have a subtlg
sense for it any breath of her charmed state. She had COMe+
she had come; but she had stayed only an hour. She rﬂﬁﬂ‘{
quickly from the music-stool; even then, however, shé
lingered a moment, still holding her small companion,
drawing the child's sweet slimness closer and looking dows:

2
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at her almost in envy. She was obliged to confess it to
herself-she would have taken a passionate pleasure in -
talking of Gilbert Osmond to this innocent, dmunutwm
creature who was so near him., But she said no other wurd*

through the vestibule, to the door that opened on the murt\a%
and there her young hostess stopped, looking rathef
wistfully beyond. "I may go no further. I've pmmmeﬂ-
papa not to pass this door." ey

"Yeur're nght to obey him; ke'll never ask yvou anythin
uareasonable.”

"I shall always obey him. But when will you mm&?
again?"

"Not for a long fime, I'm afraid.”

"As soon as yvou can, [ hope. I'm only a liftle girl" E&Hiig

stoad in the high, dark doorway, wat-:hing Tsabel cross i 9
clear, grey court and disappear into the brightness hayﬂﬂ
the big portone, which gave a wider dazzle as it openied
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Chapter Thirty One 4Nty (Satamst

[sabel came back to Florence, but only after several
months; an interval sufficiently replete with incident. 1t is not,
kowever, during this interval that we are closely concerned
with her; our attention is engaged again on a certain dayinthe °
late spring-time, shortly after her return to Palazzo Crescenti-
ni and a year from the date of the incidents just narrated. She i
was alone on this occasion, in one of the smaller of the |
muirnerous rooms devoted by Mrs. Touchet! to sooial uses, and
there was that in her expression and attitude which would
have suggested that she was expecting a visitor. The tali .
window was open, and though its green shutters were partly
drawn the broght air of the garden had come in through a
broad interstice and filled the room with warmth and perfume. .
Owr voung woman stood near it for some time, her ham‘lé_
clasped behind her; she gazed abroad with the vagueness of
uprest. Too troubled for attention she moved in a vain aircle.
Yet it could not be in her thought to catch a glimpse of her
visitor before he should pass into the house, since the entrance
te the palace was not through the garden, in which stillness
and privacy always reigned. She wished rather to forestall his
arrival by a process of conjecture, and to judge by the
expression of her face this attempt gave her plenty to do. o
Grave she found herself, and positively more weighted, as by
the experience of the lapse of the year she had spent in secing
the wotld. She had ranged, she would have said, through space
and surveyed much of mankind, and was therefore now, in ket
own eves, & very different person from the frivolous young
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on warm aflernoons. They had afterwards reached the Fren
capital, which was worshipped, and with costly ceremonies, hi;
Lily, but thought of as noisily vacant by Isabel, who in theg:
days made use of her memory of Rome as she might haiia
done, in & hot and crowded room, of a phial of somethi
pungent hidden in her handkerchief,

M:s. Ludlow sacrificed, as 1 say, to Paris, vet ha
doubts and wonderments not allayed at that altar; and 3 ‘
her husband had joined her found further chagrin in xri?
failure to throw himseif into these speculations. They all had
Isabel for subject; but BEdmund Ludlow, as he had alway
done before, declined to be surprised, or distressed, of
mystified, or elated, at anything his sister-in-law might have)
done or have failed to do. Mrs. Ludiow's mental m-::rticsii’
were sufficiently various. At one moment she thought #
would be so natural for that young woman to come homs
and take a house in Mew York-the Rossiters’, for mstan&%
wlach had an elegant conservatory and was just round ﬂ:m:ﬂ,?g
corner from her own; at another she couldn’t conceal her
surprise at the girl's not marrying some member of one a
the great aristocracies. On the whole, as I have said, she ha@k
fallen from hzgh communion w;th the prﬂi}ahﬂmﬂs She h ..
if the money had been left to herself; it had seemed to her 1:'3
offer just the proper setting for her sister’s slightly meagegy
but scarce the less eminent fizure. i

Isabel had developed less, however, than Lily had thoughti
likely-development, to Lily's understanding, being someho®
mysterionsly consected with morning calls and evenitiEe
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parties. Intellectually, doubtless, she had made imme
strides; but she appeared to have achieved few of those sp
conquests of which Mrs. Ludlow had expected to admire ¢
trophies. Lily's conception of such achievements w
extremely vague; but this was exactly what she bad expeey
of Isabel-to give it form and body, Isabel could have done,
well as she had done in New York; and Mrs. Ludiow appes]
to her husband to know whether there was any privilege 5
enjoyed in Burope which the society of that city might n
offer her. We know ourselves that Isabel had made conguest
whether inferior or ot to those she might have effected in
native land it would be a delicate matter to decide; and itis
aliogether with a feeling of complacency that I again men
that she had not rendered these honourable wictories pu
She had not told her sister the history of Lord Warburton, 1
had she given her a hint of Mr. Osmond’s state of mind; 3
she had had no better reason for her silence than that
didn’t wish to speak. It was more romantic to say nothis 3
and, drinking deep, in secret, of romance, she was as‘"'l_ :
disposed to ask poor Lily's advice as she would have beet
close that rare volume forever. But Lily knew nothing of
discriminations, and could only pronounce her sister’s ¢a
strange anti-climax—an impression confirmed by the fact &
Tsabel's silence about Mr. Osmond, for instance, was in dife
proportion to the frequency with which he ncﬂupled 1
thoughts. As this happened very often it sometimes apped 4
to Mrs. Ludlow that she had lost her courage. So uncap »
result of so exhilarating an incident as inheriting a forfuns
of course perpiexing to the cheerful Lily; it added ﬁ?:. B
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whatever she chose. There was a deep thrill in it all, but fm’ ;
the present her choice was tolerably discreet; she cho

Our young ladys courage, however, might have beew:
taken as reaching its height after her relations had pone

New York, Paris was like smart, neat prose-and her closé
correspondence with Madame Merle did much to stimulate;
such flights. She had never had a keener sense of fre&dﬂm%_ |
of the absolnte boldness and wantonness of Jiberty, !*.}Mm.E _
when she furned away from the platform at-the Eustoni
Station ot one of the last days of November, affer th& ;
departure of the train that was to convey poor Lily, i
tusband and her children to their ship at Liverpool. It Bag
been good for her to regale; she was very congscious of thal
she was very observant, as we know, of what was good for
her, and her effort was constantly to find something that;
was good enough, To profit by the present advantage tili
latest moment she had made the journey from Paris with
unenvied travellers. She would have accompanied ther
Liverpool as well, only Edmund Ludlow had asked her, 23,
favour, not to do so; i made Lily so fidgety and she asked :
such impossible questions. Isabel watched the train mové
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simply to walk back from Euston Square to her hote}, The
early dusk of a November afterncon had already closed m,
the street-lamps, in the thick, brown air, looked weak apg
red; our heroine was unattended and Euston Square was--ﬁ,
long way from Piccadilly. But Isabel performed the jﬂumegi
with a positive enjoyment of its dangers and lost her way
almost on purpose, i order to get more sensations, so thé
she was disappoinied when an obliging policeman casily set
her rnight again. She was so fond of the spectacle of human
life that she enjoyed even the aspect of gathering dusk in the
London streets-the moving ctowds, the hurrying cabs, the
lighfed shops, the flaring stalls, the dark, shining dampness
of everything. That evening, at her hotel, she wrote to
Madame Merla that she should start in a day or two for
Rome. She made her way down to Rome without touching
at Florence-having gone first to Venice and then proceeded
sonthward by Ancona. She accomplished this journey &
without other assistance than that of her servant, for her
natural protectors were not now on the ground. Ralph
Touchett was spending the winter at Corfu, and Miss
Stackpole, in the September previous, had been recailed to
America by a telegram from the Interviewer. This journal ;.
offered its brilliant correspondent a fresher field for her |
genins than the mouldering cities of Europe, and Henrietta
was cheered on her way by a promise from Mr. Bantling
that he would soon come over to see her. Isabel wrote t0 |
Mrs. Touchett to apologize for not presenting herself just
vet it Florence, and her aunt replied characteristically
enough. Apologies, Mrs. Touchett intimated, were of 10
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more use to her than bubbles, and she herself never dealt in
such artigles. One either did the thing or one didn’t, apd
what one "would" have done belonged to the sphere of the
irrelevant, like the idea of a future life or of the origin of "
things. Her letter was frank, but (a2 rare case with Mys, i||ll
Touchett} not so frank as it preiended. She easily fﬂrgavé
ber niece for not stopping at Florence, because she took it ]
for a sign that Gilbert Osmond was less in question there | :
than formerly. She watched of course to see if he would now
find a pretext for going to Rome, and derived some comfort &
from learning that he had not been guilty of an absence, |
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Izabel, on her side, had not been a fortnught in Rome
before she proposed to Madame Merle that they should &
make a little pilgrimage to the Fast. Madame Merle
remarked that her friend was restless, but she added that
she herseif had always been consumed with the desire {0 |
visit Athens and Constantinople. The two ladies accordingly
embarked on this expedition, and spent three months in
Greece, in Turkey, in Egypt. Tsabel found much to interest
ker in these countries, though Madame Merle continued fo
remark that even azmong the most classic sites, the scencs
most calculated to suggest repose and reflexion, a certain
incoherence prevailed in her. Tsabel travelled rapidly and
recklessiy; she was like a thirsty person draining cup aftes
cup. Madame Merle meanwhile, as lady-in-waiting to 8
princess circniating incognita, panted a little in her rear. It
was on lsabel’s invitation she had come, and she imparted
all due dignity to the gith's uncountenanced state. She played
her part with the fact that might have been expected of her,
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effacing herself and accepting the position of a companion
whose expenses were profusely paid. The situation, howevet
had no hardships, and people who met this reserved though
striking pair on their travels would not have been able to tel)
you which was patroness and which client. To say that
Madame Merle improved on acquaintance states meagrely |
the impression she made on her friend, who had found her
from the firsi so ample and so easy. At the end of ap |
intimacy of three months Izabel felt she knew:her betier: her -
character had revealed itself, and the admirabié woman had |
also at last redeemed her promise of relating.het history |
from her own point of view-a comsummation the more :

desirable as Issbel had already heard it related from the,

2

point of view of others. This history was so sad. a one (Gn$Gd"
far as it concerned the late M. Merle, 2 positive adventurer, 4
she might say, though originally so plausible, who had takeés -
advaniage, years befors, of her youth and of an inexperience -
in which doubtiess those who knew her only now would fitd
it difficult to believe); it abounded so in starfling a
lamentable incidents that her companion wondered a perso
50 eprouvee could have kept so much of her freshness, her
interest in life. Into this freshness of Madame Merle’s she
oiained a considerable insight; she seemed to sec it as
professional, as slightly mechanical, carried about in its case
like the fiddle of the virtugso, or blanketed and bridled like
the "favounte” of the jockey. She liked her as much as ever,
but there was a corner of the curtain that never was lifted; it
was as if she had remained after all something of a public
performer, condemned to emerge only in character apd in
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that she belonged to the "old, old™ world, and Isabel m::w;r
lost the impression that she was the product of a ﬁlffﬂl‘ﬁnt;:?
moral or social clime from her own, that she had grown up:
under other stars.
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She beheved then that at bottom she had a dﬂferent;
morahty. Of course the morality of civilized persons has-.'-
always much in common; but our young woman had a sensg |
in her of values gone wrong or, as they said at the shops]
marked down. She considered, with the presumption of?
youth, that a morabty differing from her own must be:
infertor to it; and this conviction was an aid to detecting an -
occasional flash of cruelty, an occasional lapse from
candour, in the conversation of a person who had raised
delicate kindness to an art and whose pride was too high for
the arrow ways of deception. Her conception of human
motives might, in certain lights, have been acquired at the
court of some kingdom in decadence, and there were several .
in her list of which our hesoine had not even heard. She had
not heard of everything, that was very plain; and there werg
evidently things in the world of which it was not
advantageous to hear. She had once or twice had a positive -
scare; since it so affected ber to have to exclaim, of ber .
friend, "Heaven forgive her, she doesn’t understand me!”
Absurd as it may seem this discovery operated as a shock,
ieft her with a vague dismay in which there was even an
element of foreboding, The dismay of conrse subsided, 1
the light of some sudden proof of Madame Merle’s
retnarkable intelligence; but it stood for a high-water-ark
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in the ebb and flow of confidence. Madame Merle had once
declared her belief that when a friendship ceases to prow it
immediately begins to decline-there being no point of
equilibrium between liking more and liking less. A
stationary affection, in other words, was impossible-it mugt
move one way or the other. However that might be, the girl x
had in these days z thousand uses for her sense of the
romatzc, which was mere active than it had cver been, I do.

not allude to the mmpulse it received as she gazed at the 7 ] NI
* - i d S idasl o bebydy o b 3 el e Hay
Pyramids in the course of an excursion from Cairo, or as 8 15 Sy et 0,8Y o
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she stood among the broken columns of the Acropolis and J*:‘L-" el et el il E i u_i_:
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and Greece and made another stay in Rome. A few days ' ] ‘i fostill Lo b
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and remained three weeks, during which the fact of her e ) e Dbt et Rl 23S L gy JS0a L Dl
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should see her every day. When the Jast of Apri came she

wrote to Mrs. Toucheit that she should now rejoice to e s 5 esle
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accept an mvitation given long before, and went to pay a
visit at Palazzo Crescentini, Madame Merle on this occasion
remaining 1 Rome. She found her aunt alone; her cousin
was still at Corfu. Ralph, however, was expected in Fioreace
from day to day, and Isabel, who had not seen him for
upwards of a year, was prepared to give him the most
affectionate welcome.
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Chapter Thirty Two
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It was not of him, nevertheless, that she was thinking
while she stood at the window near which we found her a while
ago, and it was not of any of the matters I have rapidly
sketched. She was not turned to the past, but to the immediate,
impending hour. She had reason f0 expect 2 scene, and she was
not fond of scenes. She was not asking herself what she should
say to her visitor; this question had already been answered.
What he would say to her-that was the interesting issue. It
could be nothing in the least soothing-she had warrant for
this, and the conviction doubiless showed in the clond on her
brow. For the rest, however, all clearness reigned in her; she
had put away her mourning and she walked i no smalf
shimmering splendour. She only felt older-ever so-Mmuch, and
as if she were "worth more" for it, like some curious piece inan
antiquary’s coliection. She was not at any rate left indefinitely . |
to her apprehensions, for a servant at last stood before her'
with a card on his tray. "Let the gentleman come in," she said, ¢
and confinved to gaze out of the window after the footman 4
had retired. It was only when she had heard the door close
vehind the person who presently entered that she looked
round.

ker critical glance he showed nothing of the injury of tme:
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Stralght, strong amd hard, there was nothing in hig
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cast as in earlier days; but a crisis like the present had in it | or oS LSt e LT Jﬁm O Jetord s S s 3:1,,1 ]
of course something grimi. He had the air of a man whe had (S Ll o pded 5 ks o Lgd Ly 3o o) ydiay fankiadl 5 el

travelled hard; he said nothing at first, as if he had been r.:mt Al e o ,adl 5, e LS ke e L) Ly Lt S aille . R

of breath. This gave Isabel time to make a reflexion: “PEG]‘ : _ . . .
fellow, what great things he’s capable of, and what a pity he:) V' e oy Syl B e 2L ploddi Ly E.LJ e o
“!gﬁgﬁwrsdﬂdﬁiﬁ

shoutd wasie so dreadiully his splendid force! What a pity
too that one can’t satisfy everybody'™ It gave her time to do-
more-to say at the end of a minute: "I can’t tell you how I. |
hoped vou wouldn’t comel™ i

"F've no doubt of that." And he looked about him fora.
seat. Wot only had he come, but he meant to setthe. }

"You must be very tired,” said Isabel, seating herself,
and generously, as she thoughi, to give him his opportunity: |

"Ne, P'm not at all tired. Did you ever know me to be.
tired?™

"Never; I wish [ had! When did you argive?" :

"Last night, very late; in a kind of snail-train they call!
the express. Fhese Ttalian trains go at about the rate of an .
American faneral.”
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PThat's in keeping-yon must have felt as if you were
coming to bury me!" And she forced a smile of encouragé-
ment to an easy view of their sithation. She had reasoned
the matter well out, making it perfectly clear that she broke
no faith and falsified no contract; but for all this she.was
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afraid of her visitor. She was ashamed of her fear; but she |

was devoutly thankful there was nothing else to be ashamed

of. He looked at her with his stiff insistence, an insistence iy

which there was such a want of tact; especially when the dull

dark beam in his eye rested on her as a physical weight,
"No, ¥ didn’t feel that; T couldn’t think of you as dead, T

wish I could! he candidly declared.
"1 thank vou immensely.”

"I'd rathar think of you as dead than as married tr:-% e e Taa 8 S310
another man.’ g

*.ﬁ?ﬁjajj@ﬁﬁzsﬂy:@ﬁﬂmidﬁi*
"That's very selfish of you!" she returned with the

ardour of a real conviction. "If you're not happy yourself il St ;.r' LYY s B g-L..a‘:H e ..__..L-~T
others have vet a right fo be." -

"Very likely it's selfish; but T don't in the least ming
your saying so. I don’t mind anything you can say now-

don’t feel .IL '}":he cruellest things vou could think of wo _ HU o] J.pifj-a:iﬁ Sy ey o N e st Y i
be mere pin-pricks. After what yow've done I shall never feg | T N = © s
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pressure of this contrel that she became, after a Eiﬁl:
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irrelevant. "When did yon leave MNew York?™
Fe threw uphishead asifealenfating. "Seventeen daysagdy
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"You must have travelled fast in spite of your sinw

trains.”
"l came as fast as I could. I'd have come five days ago @

I had been able.” "L AL
"It wouldn't have made any difference, Mr. Gﬂﬂdn L J_F___; {}_,_:J 2ih H5 L Yl phes i3 s T
wood,” she coldly stniled. E , .

R AR e

"Not to you—no. But to me."
"You gain nothing that I see."
"That's for me to judge!”

"Of course. To me it seems that yor only tarme::i
yourself," And then, to change the subject, she asked him if
be had seen Henrnetta Siackpole. He looked as of he had n
come from Boston to Florence to talk of Heénrleft
Stackpole; but he answered, distinctly enough, that
young lady had been with him just before he left Ameri
"She came to see you?" Isabel then demanded.

"Yes, she was in Boston, and she called at my nfﬁc& Iff
was the day I had got your letter.” dﬁ
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"Oh no," said {Jaspar Goodwood simply; "I didn’t ", i‘*’r"’t ot 1 o frt Julbsd e

to do that. s mw k_ﬁ.u bl od T bl 5y g0 4d ,,.,t._ﬂts Ji
. . . _ ey M
She’ll hear i quick enough; she hears everything. o3 J,.I L W-L VR T L ol g (Mt 'i'I Yerle Of

"1 shail write to her, and then she’ll write to me andy
’ . g...sh A ey YE o slons 15l v
scold me," Isabel declared, trying to smile again, i LL!J A el s . ‘-’h 4 “-J"" ke
g ooy Al | smandin

Caspar, however, remained sternly grave. "I guess shﬂ
come right out,” he said. S0 TIPS CE | FVE P MJ_:...J_; Al lS
L] ?ﬁﬁ J-l : ]:l

"On purpose to scold me?
"I don’t know. She seemed to think she had not *L
ooy S Lyl el Jglsy oy LG Lel Y

Europe thoroughly”
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"I*tn glad you tell me that" Isabel said. "I must prep:

for her." a5t ol fle cllldy el 5 7 T el oG
L] ‘LFL:M
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Jﬁi‘fiﬁlﬂ&gj Lg.:.a-g.u.;'ﬂ &l LS .d..::-i:r.-uu;u '..-J'L#T
d,ug;iy_}usmﬁ_ﬂﬂmu&.aj‘mu L ERE Y|
glly it sollh oy o3 80y ta S0t da J S BTG e
S e benaally O s Y OV PRISTEER IR PERPY M:‘u—*‘

Mr. Goodwood fixed his eyes for a moment on the)
floor: then at last, raising them, "Does she know Mt
Osmond? he enguired,

1A little. And she doesn’t like him, But of course I do
marry to please Henretta," she added. It would have been
better for poor Caspar i she had tned a littie more
gratify Miss Stackpole; but he dida't say s0; he only asked;
presently, when her marriage would take place. To which
she made answer that she didn’t know yet.

*$ can omnly say it will be soan, I've told no one bu
yourseif and one other person-an old friend of Mri
Osmond’s." "

Faatdiy Tasd ol o3 T L3 0800 o I3t fiSar U JS°
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"5 it a marrizge your friends won't like?" be demanded ;
"I really haven't an idea. As I say, I don’t marry for my
friends.”

He went on, making no exclamation, no comment, ol '
asking guestions, doing it quite without delicacy. "Who ant |
what then is Mr. Gilbert Osmond?" L

"Who and what? Nobody and nothing but a very good:
and very honourable man. He's not in business,” said Isabel
"Ie's not rich; he’s not known for anything in particular.™s

She disliked Mr. Goodwood’s questions, but she said tﬂ..
herself that she owed i to him to satisfy him as far a&*
nossible. The satisfaction poor Caspar exhibited wasy
however, small: he sat very upright, gazing at her. "Wheré,
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does he come from? Where does he belong?”
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She had never been so little pleased with the way he saig
"halawng."

"He comes from nowhere. He has spent most of his life

in Ttaly.”
"You said in your letter he was American. Hasn't he &

native place?" " Cashit
"¥es, but he has forgotten it. He left # as a small boy." Vo e i gy 65 48 L as <53, t?_'_.'n
"Has he never gone back? vt I ams ‘.-ﬁ'

"Why should he go back?" Isabel asked, flushing all
defensively. "He has no profession.”
"He might have gone back for his pleasure, Doesn’t ke
like the United States?" i
"He doesn’t know them. Then he’s very quiet and very
simmple-hbe contents himself with italj,r
"With Italy and with vou," said Mr. Goodwood wﬂ:h
gloomy plainness and no appearance of trying to make an
epigram. "What has he ever doneT" he added abruptly.
"Fhat I should marry him? Nothing at al," Isabel
replied while her patience helped itself by turning a little t&
hardness. "If he had done great things would yvou forgive me
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can't.”

™ can’t appreciate him; that's what you mean. And you
don’t mean in the least that he's a perfect nonentify. You
think he's grand you think he’s great, though no one 615'3"

thinks zo0." .
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Tsabel’s colour deepened; she felf this really acute of | .
companion, and it was cerfainly a proof of the aid t .
passion might render perceptions she had never taken £
fine. "Why do you always come back o what others think!
T can't discuss Mr. Osmond with vou.” '

"OF course not,” said Caspar reasonably. And he sg
there with his air of stiff helplessness, as if not only this weg
true, but there were nothing else that they might discuss,

"You see how little you gain,” she accordingly bm
out-"how little comfort or satisfaction 1 can gwf: you.”

"I didn’t expect you fo give me muc

T don't understand then why vou came.”

"1 came bm:ause I wanted to see you once more e
just as you are." )

"I appreciate that; but i you had walted a wiuie: qe}nn
or later we should have been sure to meet, and our meetisy S gadl o OIS Bl plmy e fait S PRI J_u{

would have been pleasanter for each of us than this.® -

;J1ﬂ..§.1= Lml....jﬂui T usial akd aﬂri??ﬁ-bbl
"Waited tili after you're married? That's just whg@’ i \J 5 JH U5 4 3 .‘_f-i)
didn’t want to do. ' -‘A" '3'-' ,__,;J? STl b bl la ?hi"‘b.: Ao be o

Youwll be differant then™ " __;_g Rikider BLS] ey
"Not very. 1 shall still be a great friend of yours, You, . ;——# et} fnlies Thdos Lasls gt (o5

ki L

"That will make it all the worse," said Mr. Goodw AT -’I | J"'""’ of ity ols o iﬁm 2392 S UL’"?
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"Ah, you're unaccommeodaiing! 1 can’t promise i NI LR - Ehirbaad Uow S Lln ;L q.i. S ey

dislike you in ozder to help you to resign yourself.” i) cde St o
ey pgun g S Jo OIS &S LlSs e o} i
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"I shouldn’t care if you didt" )
isabel got up with 2 movement of repressed :mpatzen
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and walked to the window, where she remained a mom
looking ouvi. When she turned round her visitor was s
mofionless i his place. She came toward kim again ap
stopped, resting her hand on the back of the chair she ks
just guitted. "Do you mean you came simply to look ar mi
That's better for you perhaps than for me"

bndy T80 aalel il 3 e 286 8o Oy wlShe L
e s read ot ST il damlt L el o Sy
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"] wishied fo hear the sound of your veice;” he said:..]

"You've heard it, and you see it says nothing v
sweet, "

"It gives me pleasure, all the same.™ And with this h
got up.

She had felt pain and displeasure on receiving early ¢
day the news he was in Florence and by her leave wouk
come within an hour to see her. She had been vexed an
distressed, though she had sent back word by his messen
that he might come when he wouki, She had not been bette
pleased wien she saw him; his being there at alf was so ful
of heavy implications. Tt implied things she could nevg
assent to-rights, reproaches, remonstrance, rebuke, i
expectation of making her change her purpose. Thgi *a
things, however, if implied, had not been expressed; ang
now our young lady, strangely enough, began to resent iRl
visitor’s remarkable self-control. There was 2 dumb nuséy y
about him that irritated her; there was a manly staying | d
his hand that made her heart beat faster. She felt:
agifation risig, #nd she said {0 herself that she was angry Hi
the way a woman is angry when she has been in the wro
She was not in the wrong: she had fortupalely notl H
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bitterness tor swatlow; but, all the same, she wished he wo
denounce her a little. She had wished his visit woulg .
short, it had no purpose, no propriety; yet now that j
seemed to be furning away she felt a sudden horror of Lil
leaving her withouf uttenng a word that would give her
opporfunity to defend herself more than she had done
writing to him a month before, in a few carefully chos;
words, to announce her engagement. if she were not in
wrong, however, why should she desire to defend herse}f?
was an excess of generosity on Isabel's part to desire th
Mr. Goodwood should be angry., And i#f he had n
meanwhile held himnself hard 1t might have made him
#0 hear the tone I which she suddenly exclaimed, as if
were accusing him of having accused her: "ve not decel
you! 1 was perfectly freel”

"Yes, I know that,” said Caspar,

"1 gave you full warning that I'd do as 1 chose.” {

"You said you’d probably never marry, and you said ik
with such a manner that I pretty well believed it."
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She considered this an instant. "No one can be mo :
surprised than myself at my present intention.”

"You told me that if I heard you were enpaged 1 W :

not to believe it," Caspar went on. "I heard it twenty da ‘e
ago from yourself, but 1 remembered what you had said. x .. A N PR "
i s : b S B ol ali e M Sl
thought there might be some mistzke, and that's partly Wis spra ¥l gt e . {%w g
y

I came.™ |
"If you wish me to repeat it by word of mouth, thall CLEAN el s dead A o e

soon done. There's no mistake whatever " . :
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"I saw that as soon as I came into the room.'

"What good would # do you that | shouldn™t marry
she asked with a certain flerceness.

"1 should ke it better than this.”

"You're very selfish, as I said before.™

"I know that. Pm selfish as iron"

5 H

H
Y

"Rven m:m sometimes melts! If you’ll be reasonabie P
see you agam.” :

"Don't you call me reasonable now?"
“f don't know what to say to you," she answered with
sudden humility.
"I shan't trouble you for a long time," the young m
went on. He made a step towards the doot, but he stoppe
"Another reagzon why § came was that 7 wanted to hear wh
you would say in explanation of your having ﬂh,angad
mind."
Her humbleness as suddenly deserted her. "In E:xp

tion? Do you think I'm bound to explain? . caaloadl W a5 a3 e
He gave her one of his long dumb loaks, "You a‘l'-.?s ur*"" ;}"“" b ot A5l RS R H CR PRI R
‘il

very positive. T did believe it."

"So did I. Do you think I could explain if I would?®

"No, | suppose nﬂt Well," he added, "I've done wha
wished. ['ve seen you”

"How little you make of these ferrible journeys,” Shﬂ
the poverty of her presently replying.

"If you're afraid I'm knocked up-in any such wayi
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that-you may be at yous ease about it.” He {umed awa'i'
this time in earnest, and no handshake, no siga of parting

o

Five minutes after he had gone out she barst into tears.”
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Chapter Thirty Three

Her fit of weeping, however, was soon smothered, ; %t
the signs of it had vanished when, an hour later, she broki
the news to her zunt. I use this expression because she
been sure Mrs. Touchett would not be pleased; Isabel
paly waited to tell her til} she had seen Mr. Goodwood. §
kad an odd impression that it would not be honourab}
make the fact public before she shouid have heard what *_“I
Goodwood would say about it. He had said rather less ths A
she expected, and she now had a somewhat angry sense "'
having lost time. But she would lose no more; she waited
Mrs. Touchett came into the drawing-room before the mi
day breakfast, and then she began. "Aunt Lydia,
something to tell you.”

Mrs. Toucheft gave a httle jump and loocked at k A R SR L Y 5 LAY PLS PP IS RER S S U DL ¢-p
almost fiercely: "You needn’t fell me; I know what it is."; _ ISR TOREY SURTEY
"I don't know how you know." CONL e st

s AL b o

*Fhe same way that I know when the window’s open-b :
. . . - " r - 15-;‘1! - n " mf # @ "}
| Al e byl 5L e

"What man do vou mean?" ¥sabel inquired with g
dignity. : R (ORI TP LEFE RIS RN O W 3 PER
"Madame Merle's friend-Mr. Osmond.” A kel dndl (o pla Gdee

"I don’t know why you call him Madame Merle's fnﬂﬂ R PRI I e e s 433 N oty
Is that the principal thing he's known by™ P
I -'..5-*-11
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5
"if hes not her friend he ought to after what she 11_
done for hm! cried Mrs. Toucheit. "1 shouldn't hﬂ--
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expected it of her; I'm disappointed.”

If you mean that Madame Merle has had Hﬂ}’thmg t
do with my engagement you're greatly mistaken," Isabel
declared with a sort of ardent coldness.

"You mean that your attractions were suf‘ﬁcien{;
withont the gentleman having had to be lashed up? You'ss
guite right. They're immense, your atiractions, and he wonl
never have presumed o think of you if she hadn’t put hin
up to it. He has a very good opinion of himszelf, but he wﬁ
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not a man to take trouble. Madame Merle took the tmub ke sl IS ated e plin | feadt LU els
for him." ..
15105 e Lodil cis b IS ool 3ol canbos
"He has taken a preat deal for himselfl" cried Isa £ L ki g5 e e s ‘-IJ"'{J’ 1‘ - 1
) by o) dgad

with a volantary laugh.

Mrs. Touchett gave & sharp nod. "I think he must
all, to have made you like him so much,”

"1 thought he even pleased you." E
“He did, at one time; and that's why I'm aﬂgr}' ~;~:--:
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hitn.
"Be gngry with me, not with him," said the girl.

0k, 'm always angry with you; that's no satisfactie
Was it for this that you refused Lord Warburton?"

"Please don’t go back io that. Why shouldn’t T like M
QOsmond, since others have done so?” e

"Others, at their wildest momenis, never wanied
marry him. There’s nothing of him," Mrs. Toucheft
explained. 1

"Then he can’t hurt me,” said Isabel.
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Isabel hesitated a little. "I think | value everything thai‘ i _,.A Lo is st u_._,i U},ﬁ L,,r-“ ;}-"5 34l w3 F

vahuable, T care very much for money, and that’s why 1 wish
’ ;_nn 1 el oanll sbbeehs bl i of 28 Jadl sast
Mr. Osmond to have a little ™ i - >3 i e "HS g

"Do you think vou're going to be thP}"} No ﬂng*
happy, i such doings, you showld know.™ ;

"I shall set the fashion then. What does one marry for®!
"What you will marry for, ieaven only knows. Peop

usually marry as they go into partnership-to set up a houss
But in your partnership vouw’ll bring evervthing.™ '

"Is it that Mr. Osmend isn’t rich? Is that what you's
talking about? Isabel asked. 5 i

"He has no money; he has no name; he h:.is't{il
imporiance. T value such things and I have the courage 19
say it; I think they're very precious. Many other peop
think the same, and they show it. But they give some other
reason.”

"Give i 1o him then: but marry some one else.” ' FTL,Q:‘..: AT 550y o T Lo adast!

"His name's good enough for me." the girl went on. "I’ ful il ja o oy w3 aaf! g L R

a very pretty nams, Have T such a fine one myself? S SV
"All the more Teason you should improve on it. There sl LS ¥ e tball elowed | msmnd Hlads (;51:-“ lgs o’

are only a dozen American names. Do you marry him c-ﬂf ¢t F‘:.:r'i.a.p JPREI B P JOgaI-: S PO . - W (RS

of charity?"

Y 583y dd e o gL Eatle] gty e OIS
3So NS ) oy andidt G0 100 05 o el
PR UPATCAN I JOU T UE VS L JLIEINPURS d PR

"It was my duty to tell you, Aunt Lydia, but T doxt f
think it's my duty to explain fo you, Even if it were
shouldn’t be able. So please don’t remonstrate; in talkifg
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abont it vou have me at 3 disadvantage. I can’t talk aboy
it-.“

"I don't remonstrate, I simply answer you: I must giv
some sign of intelligence. I saw it coming, and } s
nothing. [ never meddie”

"Yaou never do, and I'm greatly obliged to you. You
been very considerate.”

"H was not considerate-it was convenient," said Mr
Touchett. "But [ shall talk to Madame Merle"

"1 don’t see why you keep bringing her in. She has bes
a very good friend to me"

"Possibly, but she has been a poor one to me. "

"What has she done to you?

"She has deceived me. She had as good as promised m
to prevent your engagement.” :

"She couldn’t have prevented it."

"She can do anything; that's what 've always liked hs
for. I knew she could play any part; but 1 understood :_
she played them one by one, 1 didn't understand that ’i
would play two at the same time.” e

"I don’t know what part she may have played to }'ﬂ
Isabel said; "that's between yourselves. To me she has b
honest and kind and devoted." ‘

"Devoted, of course; she wished you to marry |

. 1]
candidate. She told me she was wiatching you only in

;
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to inferpose,”

"She said that to please you," the giri answereg
conscious, however, of the inadeguacy of the explanation,

"To please me by deceiving me? She knows me better
Am | pleased to-day?™

"I don't think you're ever much pleased," Isabel w
obliged fo reply. "If Madame Merle knew vou would learn
the truth what had she to gain by insincerity?" :

"She gained time, as you see. While I waited: for her to
interfere you were marching away, and she' was really
beating the drum.™ L

"That’s very well. But by your own admission you saw i
was marching, and even if she had given ti‘:te alarm #
wouldn’t have tried to stop me”

"No, but some one else would," .

"Whom do you mean? Isabel asked, innkmg VLY ha@
ai her aunt, i

Mrs. Touchett’s little bright eyes, active as they usu :*“'
were, sustaied her gaze rather than refurned it. "Would y::s
have listened to Raiph?

"Not if he had abused Mr. Osmond.” v

"Ralph doesn’t abuse people; you know that pﬁtfﬂcﬂ}’

g sl
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He cargs very much for you." | y 1 ‘“"“'L'":-"" ok
‘ : ) A % - = k IO o i ‘_}_ |V

"I know he does,” said Isabel; "and 1 shalf feel the value: i S S R ! J:J"J ! .

of it now, for he knows that whatever I do [ do with - A “ P

reason.” EFRERTH PURCH T S WS N PO PR 3% DI PR ERIE

"He never believed you would do this. I told him you
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wete capable of it, and he argued the other way."

"He did it for the sake of argument,” the girl smiled, |
"You don't accuse him of having deceived you; why should
you accuse Madame Merle?”

"He never pretended he'd prevent it."

"P'm glad of that!" cried Isabel gaily. "I wish very
much,® she presently added, "that when he comes you'd tell
him first of my engagement.” |

"Of course il mention it," said Mrs. Touchett. ™I shall
say nothing more 1o you about 1t, but T give you notice T
shall tailk to others." i

"Fhat's as you please. I only meant that it’s rather better, -
the announcement should come from you than from me®

"1 quite agree with you, it’s much maore proper!™ And on
this the aunt and the niece went to breakfast, where Miss.

Touchett, as good as her word, made no allusion to Gilbert . e ) St b TJ heds o L,_,_;_.,a_, 3 g dl Jalad b
Osmond. After an interval of silence, however, she asked her

: ; 2 Jons BMBYE de 0 el i pde
companion from whom she had received a visit an hour, L. M SAEBER S S
before, ) el b8 ezt g0t SN Leadud e W

"From an old friend-an American gentleran,” Isabai . ) peiehd e LI PSR O P S
said with a colour in her cheek. : " ‘-““?*-1'1
"An American gentleman of course. It's only aE
American gentleman who calls 2t ten o'clock th& o
moraing.”
"It was haif—past ten; he was tn a great hurry; he gnﬂ_ﬂﬁ_}} |
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away this evening." .g JPLINS AP T i
"Couldn't he have come yesterday, at the usual time?™", Faloxadl b & t._;——*f £ FM‘ etz o5 TJ i
"He only arrived last night” ", :..r“‘i b by’
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He spends but twenty-four hours in Florence™ M ¢ ouin ] LIS T T T L NI
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Touchett cned. "He’s an American genfleman truly” o -
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"He i3 indeed,” said Isabel, thinking with pewe w
admiration of what Caspar Geedwood had done for her,

Two days afterward Ralph arrived; but though Isabel wag
sura that Mrs. Touchett had lost no time in imparting to hu;}
the great fact, he showed at first no open knowledge of i
Their prompted talk was naturally of kis health; Isabel ha"
many guestions {0 ask about Corfu. She had been shocked b
his appearance when he came into the room; she had forgotte %
how 1l he looked. In spite of Corfu he looked very il tn{{a}m
and she wondered if he were really worse or if she were simply
disaccustomed to living with an invalid, Poor Ralph made ﬁéé
nearer approach to conventional beauty as he advanced in h&’:, ety <l o B _,.I‘L..li Gk Jﬂ o n-ﬂjh et w2l p-j - R g
and the now apparently complete loss of his health had {Iﬂnﬁ i f AL i rﬁk_ﬂ {,_g r 43 Jﬁ; AV PLELATPA R TIUA P BS oY 4

litle to Imt{gﬂh? the namrrai ﬂ{itiit}"ﬂf.hls person. Eilghta&ragé_}. SR TANPLUIN I, T2l aga s OIS . _,.Ladt :
battered, but still responsive and still ironic, his face was like g Ll Lt ae et o
lighted lantern patched with paper and unsteadily held; ks {35 gmandly ) gl e - ] ‘T ‘. f‘"“ 4 . ="""‘
thin whisker languished upon a lean cheek; the emrbitarg '-..-*-55? selionily tik 3 dnary b o Ol olad i HHJ‘:-* Patng pe
cerve of his nose defined iself more sharply. Lean he wﬁs; sy sl WU et OIS 135 AT R LS ok i !
altogether, lean and long and loose-jointed; an &Eﬂidﬂﬂtﬂlé.g ] B e Ut 2 bl 4 heoliell L Sk
coheston of reI‘axed angles. His brown wveivet jacke.t 'ﬁati pwt*“ g o et ohy 43 simadt 2250 oth Lhobeatl 223t 2w
become perenmal; his hands had fixed themselves in his il A o JEEE . IR
pockets; he shambled and stumbled and shuffled in a maﬂﬂﬂl‘ by - By o clnad Jo U ooy aokd Lol 1 2azay
that denoted great physical helplessness. It was perhaps llus Wk 3 @1 PR LIPS SO, o ea il g it et (IS S
g,,a.-;-n.:ﬁ njqﬁu:rﬂqﬂi ﬂﬁji-ﬁgﬂ1 ﬁdﬁtww&é
UL NP3 - SUOE) PRSP | 11 LR 3 PO éiljjh Rabell Blaall 1o e

whimsical gait that helped to mark his character more
gver as that of the humorous invalid-the invalid for whﬂiﬂ
even his own disabilities are part of the general joke. They’
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Isabel had srown fond of his ngliness; his awkwardness hgd s
become ciea%' to her. They had hin sweetened by associatic 'x ; i e lf‘rp ety DSl 405 e &Jr ot
they struck her as the very ferms on which it had been give : L‘}ﬂ ipadl el 205 yinad SIS imi’*j b ajms gl i
himm to be charming. He was so charming that her sense of «ﬁ o Ly ol 048 141500 OF dr ) b—"k_—-‘ OIS . arblar y & e
being ilt had hitherto had a sort of comfort in it; the state of b . Bl gl dnndy el 55 0t e e e R L PEY
health had seemed not a limitation, but a kind of mtei}&cfug_ e o1y dutgadt el gl 3RS - wli ¢4, s S Brsoell cyr g5 By A
advantage; it absolved him from all professivral and officig ;- | Lomiendf S oo €, it LAl o S0
emations and left him the luxury of being exclosively persondd = o 4 7
The personality so-resulting was delightful; he had remaingd 1‘-"-' ul“ L..;_,...L. L’L":‘ it tlamgs dpased {’_':"‘JJ[ Gl oy e
proof against the staleness of disease; he had had to consent 1 Ao el IS0 oy i g Bdond ol adl tandis i sl
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when she had pili im it was only on reflecticn. As s
reflected & gﬂﬂdpdeai she had allowed iim a certain amount: -7'5:‘“ CL'I i oSE e BB daShe] WSS U3 Jads it
compassion; but she always had a dread of wasting th s Loty Ll U8 oSSy tasloy AR fpa dees o laa goandl
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O0f % tenure of \ife was iess elastic lnan il 550U
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was distressfully dving. :

Isabel noted afresh that life was cerfainly hard for some
people, and she felt a delicate glow of shame as she thﬁﬂg.
how eagy it now promised to become for herseif. She W8
prepared to learn that Ralph was not pleased with £ £1
engagement; but she was not prepared, in spite of her af. fectioh
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for him, to let this fact spoil the situation. She was not eys
prepared, or so she thought, to resent his want of sympatg'
for it would be his privilege-it would be indeed his natural lipe
to find fault with any step she might take toward marriag
Cne’s cousin always pretended o hate one's husband;
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square with his views. What were his views after al? He hay o Blaell a8 gSipen 35 i L5j e T KRR By
pretended to belisve she had better have married Log e ol g S e B g g Wl e LSk G gt e <l
Warburfon; but this was only because she had refused thg AL plagh e cadily 4Ly Jed ¥ 2y oh by S 30 e
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have taken another tone; he always tock the opposite. Yol s veh & i B s e L5 oo il s Shatt Al n L]
could criticize any marriage; it was the essence of a marriag S U 7 + -i ? el e B8 e
be open to criticism. How well she herself, should she only gi i ghosll g sy Ghlne bl HhiSiay  nStandi Lgond Joly
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the more odd he should say nothing., After three days hagd g s Jror L bins 02l o g 4 Y L bty el gt
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arrival at Palazzo Crescentini he had privately gone throughty
many forms. His mother had literally greeted him with they
great news, which had been even more sensibly chilling thad o
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Mrz. Touchett’s maternal kiss. Ralpk was shocked s
humitiated; his calculations had been false and the person &

the world 1n wimrg he was most iﬂtﬂrest&::i was lost. He drift a s Jray S B0 Y S o adl Jalt b b o L}“ S
abouf the house like a rudderless vessel in a rocky stream, 6

- | 2 i
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speak his thought and to dissmnhiﬁ, he could neither assg
with sincerity nor protest with hope. Meanwhie he knewd
rather he supposed-that the atfianced pair were daily renewi
their mutual vows. Osmond at this moment showed hims:
little at Palazzo Crescentini; but Isabel met him every 44§
elsewhere, as she was free 10 do after their engagement had
been made public. She had taken a carriage by the month, §
as not to be indebted 1o her aunt for the means of pursuing
course of which Mrs. Touchett disapproved, and she drov
the morming to the Cascine. This suburban wilderness, du
the early hours, was void of all intruders, and our young |
joined by her lover in its quietest part, strolled with hi
while through the grey Italian shade and listened t0 &
nightingales. ‘




Chapter Thirty Four

One morming, on her return from her drive, some ha
hour before luncheon, she quirted her vehicle in the court of
the palace and, instead of ascending the great sta;m
crossed the court, passed beneath another archway ,:md
entered the garden. A sweeter spot at this moment cord nof
have been imagined. The stiliness of noontide hung over it
and the warm shade, enclosed and still, made bowers iiké
spacious caves. Ralph was sitting there in the ¢lear gloom, ¢
the base of a statue of Terpsichorg-a dancing nymph wlth
taper fingers and inflated draperies in the manner of
Bernini; the extreme relaxation of his attitude suggested '
first to Fsabel that he was asteep. Her light footstep o a
prass had not roused him, and before turping away s
stood for & moment looking at him. During this instant hg
opened his eyes; upon which she sat down on a rustic ch it
that matched with his own. Though in her imitation she hag
accused him of indifference she was not blind to the fack
that he had visibly had something to brood over. But
had explained his air of absence partly by the languor of i
increased weakness, partly by worties connected with 8
property inherited from his father-the frmit of eccentd g
arrangements of which Mrs. Touchett disapproved a3 d
which, as she had told Isabei, now encountered ﬁppasmﬂ
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e England, his mother said, mstead of coming 1o Flnrﬂ_ :
he had not been thers for months, and took no Mm%
interest in the bank than in the state of Patagonia.
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"'m sorty I waked you," Isabel said; "you look to
tired."
"I feel too tired. Buf 1 was not asleep. I was thinking of
F'ﬂﬂ*“ ;
"Are you tired of that?"
*Wery much se. it leads to nothing. The road’s long and .
I never arrive.”
'"What do you wish to arrive at?" she put to him, closin

her parasol.
"At the point of expressing to myself properly what 1

Vol s gad cchan] Y aRaT ot o

uI-

FEALS we ety 23
s L Sy Jupk Gudedl cod (N (0805 930 pd - Tan!
o) g ] Al
el d g od Y il JiE oy oL
iling g2 K8 ) o) it 2y P Skl ]

thmh: I;:uf yau; m;:gagement; i she ligbtly returted Vst e teﬁ-?‘
on't think tooc much of it," she hghtly returmed. . . ’ ‘ '
. ’ . 1 3 L b i L - R
Do you mean that it’s none nf my business?" “‘i{: *":s N ‘-’ii\‘f ;—”ﬁ *‘”-E:’*’i
"Beyond =z certain point, yes.” 5 ¥ g Y Ll oda 3 gpeait
*Thai’s the point I waet to fix. I had an idea you may Lo sle g JI

AL B T NS .@;&;Jﬁg?ﬁilt;t&ms@“w
A deal 3 Y e e
ke o5 e T8 wldels L AU5 oY bk

have found me wantmg in good manners, I've never
congratulated you."
*Of course I've noticed that. T wondered why you wer :F
silent.” ;
"There have been 2 good many reasons. [l tell you
now,” Ralph said. He pulled off his hat and laid it on they
grouad; then he sat looking at her. He leaned back und'
the protection of Bernini, his head against his marb
vedestal, his arms dropped on either side of him, his haﬂ
laid upon the rests of his wide chair. He looked awhkwa 3!
uncomforiable; he hesitated long. Isabel said nothing; whﬂﬁ‘
people were embarrassed she was usually sorry for them,
she was determined not to help Ralph to utter & word thay
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shon!d not be to the honour of her high decision. I think

I've hardly got over my surprise,” he went on at last. "Yoy LT Foy s _ el
were the last person [ expected to see caught.” R 1555 0 t:'«-"'*T s it o8 *g;!.i""""' o Silas STl

"I don’t know why you call it caught.” " Phsall o Eldisad oy CiLs.it r..J.«:i y'
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answered.
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"If you've been thinking you may imagine how [
thought! I’'m satisfied that I'm doing well.”

“I've saen that one can’t do amything so peneral One
must choose 2 coher and cultivaie that.”

"That’s what I think. And one must choose as good 3
corner as possib'e. | had an idea, all winter, while I read  §
your delightfui ‘etters, that you were choosing. You said ||}
nothing about if, and your silence put me off my guard.” - |

"It was not a matier I was likely to write to you about-
Besides, § kaew nothing of the future. It has ali come lately- 3l
If you had been on vour guard, however," Isabel asked, |
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*what would you have done?"

1T should have said "Wait a little longer.’

"Wait for what™

"Wall, for a little more light," said Ralph with rather an
absurd smile, while his hands found their way into lns
pockets.

"Where should my light have come from? From you?"

" might have struck a spark of twe. ™

Isahel had drawn off her gloves; she smoothed them out
as they lay upon her knee. The mildness of this movement
was accidental, for her expression was not ccmclhatﬂr}f
"you're beating about the bush, Ralph! You wish to say
you don’t like Mr. Osmond, aad yet ynu’rﬁ;___ afraid.”

“Willing to wound and yet afraid to striké’? Fm willing
to wound him, yes-but not to wound you. I'm afraid .of you, :
not of him. If you marry him it won't be a fortunate way for
me to have spoken.”

"If T marry him! Have you had any expectation of
dissnading me?"

"Of course that seems to you too fatuous.

"ot said Isabel after a lijtle; "it seems to me (007 ; LY cdoay e
touching." " -*”“‘“" '“"J“d L""""“ J***I Ny PRI CEREN | u...} R

"That’s th-: same thing. It makes me so ridiculous that 4 tL e azntll
you pity me.” | S 8550 A 5S0 A el L6 st 300 e

oLl e el Sl

She stroked out her long gloves again, "l kanow you've & .55' L
e 3 atts gy ana T s e Y L 0L

great affection for me. ¥ can’t get rid of that. " |
I

#gor heaver's sake dom’t try. Keep that well in sight. It
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will convince you how intensely I want you 16 do weil."

“"And how little you trust me!”

There was 2 moment's silence; the warm noon-tide |
seemed to listen. "I trust you, but 1 don't trust him," said
Ralph. ' ;

She raised her eyes and gave him a wide, deep look.
"Youtve said it now, and I'm glad you've made it so clear.-
But you'll suffer by it." '

"Wot if you're just.”

"'m very just," said Fsabel. "What better proof of it can
there be than that ['m not angry with you? I don't know
what's the matter with me, but Pm not. T was when you
began, but it has passed away. Perhaps 1 ought to be angry,
but My, Osmond wouldn't think so. He wanis me 1o Know,
everything; that's what I like him for. You've nothing fo
gain, T know that. I've never been so nice t0 you, as & gitls
that you should have much reason for wishing me to rémait’ .
one. You give very good advice; you've often done so. Mo,
P'm very guiet; I've always believed i your wisdom,"” she.
went on, boasting of her quietness, yet speaking with a kind: &
of contained exaliation. It was her passionate desire to 9%
just: it touched Ralph to the heart, affected him like caress

from a creature he had injured. He wished to interrupt, e
reassure hers for a moment he was absurdly inconsistent; he
would have retracted what he had said. But she gave hirm 1.
chance; she went om, having caught a glimpse, as stig:
thought, of the heroic fine and desiring to advance in that
direction. "I see you've some special ides; 1 should like Ve

much to hear it. I'm sure it’s disinterested; 1 feel that. B
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seems a strange thing to argue about, and of course T ought
to tell yon definitely that if you expect to dissuade me you
may give it up. You'll not move me an inch: it’s too late. As
you say, I'm caught. Certainly it won’t be plsasant for you
to remember this, but your pain wil be In your OWn
thoughts. T shall never reproach YOu."

"] don’t think you ever will," said Ralph. "t’s not i the
least the sort of marriage 1 thought you'd make.”

"What sort of marriage was that, pray?"

"Well, T can hardly say. I hadn’t exactly a positive view
of it, but T had a negative. I didn’t think you'd decide for-

well, for that type.”

MWhat's the matter with Mr, Osmond’s fype, if it be
one? His being so independent, so individual, 15 what I most
see in him," the girl declared. "What de you know against
him? You know him scarcely at all.”

f"es " Ralph said, "I know him very httie, and I confess
T haven't facts and items to prove him a villain. But all the
same T can’t help feeling that you're running a grave risk."

"Marriage is always & grave risk, and his risk’s 2§ grave
as mine!

“That's his affair! Tf he’s afraid, let him back out. T wish
to God he would.”

fsabel reclined in her chair, folding her arms and gazing
o while at her cousin. "§ don’t think I understand you," she
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said at last coldiy. "I don’t know what yor'’re talking
abqut.“

*I believed you'd marry a man of more importance.”

Cold, I say, her tone had been, but at this a colour liks
a flame leaped into her face. "Of more importance to whom?
it seems to me enough fhat one’s husband should be of
importance to ong’s seift”

Raiph blushed as well; his attitude embarrassed him.
Physically speaking ke proceeded to change it;*he straigh-
tened himself, thea leaned forward, resting a hand on each
knee. He fixed his eyes on the groun<i; he had an air of the
most respectful deliberation. "l teli you in a-moment what
I mean,' he presently said. He feit agitated, intensély eager;
now that he had opened the discussion he wished to
discharge his mind. But he wished also to be supérfatively
getttie, -

Isabe! waited a littie-then she went on with majesty. "In
everything that makes one care for peopie Mr. Osmond is
pre-eminent. There may be nobler natures, but I've never -

had the pleasure of meeting one. Mr. Osmond’s is the finest
1 know; ke’s good enough for me, and interesting enough,
and clever enough. I'm far more struck with what he has
and what he represents than with what he may lack.”

"I had treated myself to a charming vision of your
future,” Ralph observed without amswering this: "I had
amused myself with planning out a high destiny for you.
There was to be nothing of this sort in 1. You were not i0
come down so easily or so soon.” -
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"Come down, you say?"

"Well, that renders my sense of what has happened to
you. You seemed to me to be soaring far up in the blue-to
be, sailing in the bright light, over the heads of men,
Suddenly some one tosses up a faded rosebud-a missile that
should never have reached you-and straight you drop to the
ground. It hurts me," said Ralph audaciously, "hurts me as
if 1 had fallen myself?™

The look of pain and bewilderment deepened in his
companion’s face. "I don’t understand you in the least,” she
repeated. "You say you amused yourself with a project for
my career-I don't understand that, Don't amuse yourself too
much, or T shail think you're doing it at my expense.”

Raiph shook his head. "I'm not afraid of your not
believing that I've had great ideas for you"

"What do you mean by my soaring and sailing?” she
purszed. "F've never moved on a higher plane than I'm
méving on now. There’s notking higher for a girl than to
marry a-a person she likes," said poor Isabel, wandering
into the didactic,

"t"s your liking the person we speak of that I venture to
criticize, my dear cousin. I should have said that the man
for yon would have been a more active, larger, freer sort of
nature.” Ralph hesitaied, then added: "I can’t get over the
serise that Osmond is somehow-well, small.” He had uttered
the last word with no great assurance; he was afraid she
would flash cut again. But to his surpsise she was quiset; she
had the air of considering.
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Smail?" She made 1t sound immense.

"I think he's narrow, selfish. He takes himself so
seriously!

"He has a great respect for himself, [ don’t blame him
for thai," said Isabel. "It makes one mote sure to respect
others."

Ralpk for a moment felt almost reassured by her
reasonable tone. "Yes, but everything is relative; one ought
to fee! one's relation to things-to others. I don’t think Mr.
Osmond does that”

"I"ve chiefly to do with his relation to me. In that he’s
excetlent.”

"He's the incarnation of taste," Ralph went on, thinking
hard how ke could best express Gilbert Osmond’s sinister
attributes without putting himself in the wrong by seeming
to describe him coarsely. He wished to describe him
impersonally, scientifically. "He judges and measures,
approves and condemns, altogether by that.”

"It's a happy thing then that his taste should be
exquisite.”

™t’s exquisite, indeed, since it has led him to select you
a5 his bride. But have you ever seen such a taste-sz really
exquisite one-ruffled?™

"I hope it may never be my fortune to fail to gratify my
husband’s."

At these words a sudden passion leaped to Ralph’s lips.
"Ah, that's wilful, that’s unworthy of you! You were not,
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meant to be messured in that way-you were meant for
something better than to keep guard over the sensibilities of
a sterile dilettante!"

Isabel rose quickly and he did the same, so that they
stood for 2 moment looking at each other as if he had flung
down 2 defiance or an insuit. But "You go too far” she
simply breathed.
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"T love you, but 1 love without hﬂpﬂ," said Ralph
quickly, forcing a smile and feeling that in’ that tast
declaration he had expressed more than he mtmﬁed

Isabel moved away and stood looking into the sunny
stillness of the garden; but after a little she turned back to

him. "T'm afraid your talk then is the wildness of despair!. 1
don’t understand it-buf it doesnt matter. I'm not arguing -

with vou; it’s impossible I should; I've only tried to hsten to
you, ¥m much obliged to you for attempting to explain,”
she said gently, as if the anger with whick she had just
sprung up had already subsided.

"T¢'s very good of you to try to warn me, if you're really
atarmed: but T won’t promise to think of what you've said: |
shall forget it as soon as possible. Try and forget it yourself;
you've done your duty, and no man can do more. 1 can’t
explain to you what 1 feel, what I believe, and 1 wouldn't if 1
could.” She paused a moment and then went on with ad
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inconsequence that Ralphk observed even in the midst of his
eagerness to discover some sympiom of concession. "T can’t
enter into your idea of Mr. Osmond; 1 can’t do it justice,
because I see him in quite another way. He's not important-
5o, he’s not important; he's & man to whom importance is
supremely indifferent. If that’s what you mean when you call
him “smail’ then he’s as small as you please, I ¢all that large-
it’s the largest thing I know. I won’t pretend to argue with you
about a person I'm going to marry,” Isabel repeated. "I'm not
in the feast concerned to defend Mr. Osmond; he’s not so weak
as to need my defence. I should think it would seem strange
even to yourself that I should talk of him so quistly and coldiy,
z5 if e were any one else. 1 wouldn’t taik of him at all to any
one but you; and you, after what you've said-I may just
answer you onca for all. Pray, would you wish me to make a
mercenary marriage-what they <all a marriage of ambition?
"ve only one ambition-to be free to follow our a good feeling. 1
1ad othiers once, but they’ve passed away. Do you complain of
Mr, Osmond because he’s not rich? That’s just what T like him
or. P've fortunately money ehough; I've never feit so thankfu)
or i as to-day. There have been moments when I should ke
0 go and kneel down by your father’s grave: he did perhaps 2
etter thing than he knew when he put it into my power to
BATTY & poor man-a an who has borne his poverty with such
ignity, with such indifference. Mr. Osmond has never
crambled nor striggled he has cared for ne worldly prize. i
hat’s to be narrow, if that’s to be seifish, then it's very well.
‘1 not frightened by such words, I'm not even displeased: 'm
1y sorry that you should make a mistake. Others might have
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lone so, but I'm surprised that you should. You might know a
entieman when you see one-you might know a fine nind. Mr.
Jsmond makes no mistakes! He knows everything, he
inderstands everything, he has the kindest, gentlest, highest
pint. You've got hold of some false idea. It's a pity, but 1
ai’t help it; it regards you more than me." Isabel paused a
notent, loeking at her cousin with an zye illumined by a
entiment which contradicted the careful calmness of her
renner-a mingled sentiment, fo which the angry pain excited
y his words and the wounded pride of having nesded to
rstify a choice of which she felt only the nobleness and purity,
qually contributed. Though she paused Ralph said nothing;
¢ saw she had more to say. She was grand, but she was highly
olicitous; she was indifferent, but she was all in a passion.
What sort of a person should vou have liked me to marry?”
he asked suddenly. "You talk about one’s searing and sailing,
ut if one marries at all one touches the earth. One has human
elings and needs, one has a heart in one’s bosom, and one
st marry a particular individual. Your mother has never
segiven me for not having come to a better understanding
ith Lord Warburion, and she’s horrified at my contenting
wseif with a person who has nons of his great advantages-no
roperty, no title, no honours, no houses, nor lands, nor
osition, nor reputation, nor brilliant belongings of any sort.
’s the total absence of all these things that pleases me. Mr.
smond’s simply a very lonely, a very cultivated and a very
onest man-he’s not a prodigious proprietor,"

Raiph had listened with great attention, as if everything
1e zaid merited deep consideration; but in truth he was
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only half thinking of the things she said, he was for the rest
simply accommodating himsell to the weight of his iotal
impression-the impression of her ardent good faith. She was
wrong, but she believed; she was defuded, but she was
dismally consistent, It was wonderfully characteristic of her
that, having invented a fing theory about Gilbert Osmond,
she loved him not for what he really possessed, but for his
very poveriies dressed out as honours., Ralpk remembered
what be had said to his father about wishing to put if nto
her power to meet the requirements of her nnagination. He
had dome so, and the gir! had faken full advantage of
lxary. Poor Ralph felt sick: he felt ashamed. Isabel had
uttered her last words with a low solemnity of conviction
which virtually terminated the discussion, and she closed it
formaliy by turning away and walking back to the house.
Raiph walked beside her, and they passed into the coust
together and reached the big staircase. Here he stopped and
Isabel pansed, turning on him a face of elation-absolutely
and perversely of gratitude. His opposition had made her
own conception of her conduct clearer to her. "Shall you
not come up to breakfast?” she asked.

"No; | want no breakfast; P'm not hungry.”

"You ought to eat," said the 