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2 AN BIAGINATIVE WOMAN

When William Marchmill had finished bis
inquiries for lodgings at the well-known watering-
place of Solentsea in Upper Wessex, he returned
to the botel to find his wife. She, with the child-
ren, kad rambled aleng the shore, and Marchmill
followed in the direction indicated by the military-
looking hall-poiter,

‘By Jove, how far you've gone! T am quite out
of breath,” Marchmill said, rather impatiently, when
he came up with his wife, who was reading as
she walked, the three children being congiderably
further ahead with the nurse.

Mrs. Marchmill started out of the reverie into
wiich the bock had thrown her. ‘Yes,’ she said,
‘vou've been such = long time. 1 was tired of
stayiog in that dreary hotel. But I am sosry if
you have wanted me, Wili?*

“Welt, I have had trouble to suit myself.
When you see the airy and comfortable rooms
heard of, you find thex are stuffy and uncomfortable.
Will you come and see if what I've fived on will
do? There is not much room, I am afraid; bat I
can light on nothing better. The town is rather
full)
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4 AN IMAGINATIVE WOMAN

The pair left the children and nurse to continue
their ramble, and went bhack together.

In age well-balancad, in personal appearance
fairly mutcked, and in demestic requirements con-
formable, in temper this couple differed, though ever
here they did nst often closh, he hzing equable,
if not lym hatic, and she decidedly nervous and
sangiine. It was Lo their tastes and fancies, those
smallest, ureatest particulars, thal no common deno-
minator could be applied. Marchmill considered
his wife’s likes and iaclinations scmewbat silly;
she considered his sordid and material. The
husband’s business was that of A gunmaker in a
thriving city morthwards, and his soul was in that
business always; the lady was best characterized
Ly that superamnuated phrase of elewance “‘a
votary of the muse.” An Impressio:able, palpita-
tinig creature .was Ella, shrinking humanely from
detailed knowledge of her hushand'’s trade whenever
she refected that everything he manufactured had
for its purpose the destruction of life. She couid
ouly recover her equanimity by assuring berself
that <ome, at least, of his weapons were sconer
or later used for the extermination of horrid
vermin and animals almost as cruel to their infe-
riors in species as human beings Vere to theirs,

She bad never antecedently regarded thts oc-
cupation cf his as any objection to having him
for a husband. Indeed, the necessity of getting
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3 AN IMAGINATIVE WOMAN

lile-leased at all cost, a cardinal virtee which all
good mothers teach, kept her frem thinkmg of it
at ail till she had clesed with William, had passed
the honeymcon, and reached the reflecting stage.
Then, dike a per<an twho f.as stumbled upon some
obicct in the dark, she wondered what she bad
goy; merdally walked rcund it, esvmated 117 whe-
ther st were rare or cominzn; contaired cold, siiver,
or lead: were a clogr or a pedesinh, everything to
her cr ncthing.

She came 17 stme vague cranclusiznes, and since
then had kept her heart alive by pitving her
wrorriet™t’s obtneeness and wast of refmemert,
pitvtng  herself, and letting cti ker delicale and
ethvreal emoticns in jmagiamive cctupat’ ns, dav-
dreams, and night-sighs, whick pethaps v.ould not
much have distuched William if he bad krown of
them.

tler Baure was small, clemint. and ~ligkt in
fild, tripping, of ruther bounding, in movement.
She wa~ darkeyed, and had that marvellsusly
brigkt ard liquid <parkle in exch pupil which
characierizes persens of Eaia’s cast of sou’, and
i< teo olien a ciuse of heartacke to the possessor’s
male friend-, ultimately -ometimes to hersell. Her
busband was a tall, long-featured man, with a
browna besrd; he had a pondering vegard; and
was, it must be added, usually kind and toferant
to ker. He spoke in squarely shaped sentences,
and was <apremely satisficd with a condition of
sublanary things which made weapons a necessity.

Husband and wife walked till they had reached
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8 AN IMAGINATIVE WOMAN

the house they were in search of, which siood in
a terrace facing the sea, and was fronted by a
small gavden of wind-proof and sali-preoi ever-
greens, stonme steps leading up to the porch. It
had its number in the row, but, being rather
larger than the rest, was in addition sedulously
distinguished as Coburg House by its landlady,
though everyhody else called- it ‘“Thirteen, New
Parade.”” The spot was bright and lively now; buz
in winter it became 'y to place di
against the door, and to stuif up the keyhole
agnaiast the wind and rain, which had worn the
paint so thin that the priming and knotting showed
through.

The householder, who had been watching for
the gentleman’s return, met them in the passage,
and showed the rooms. She informed them ihat
she was a professicrmal man’s widow, left in needy
circumsiances by the rather sudden death of her
husband, and she spoke anxiously of the conve-
niences of the establishment.

DIrs. Marchmill said that she liked the situation
and the house; buy, it being small, there wonld
not be arcommodatino enongh, unless she could
have all the rooms.

The landiacy mused with an air of disappoint-
ment. She wanted the visitars to be her ienants
very badly, she said, with obvious honesty. But
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10 AN DMAGINATIVE WOMAN

unfortunately two of the rosms were cccupied
permanently by a bachelor gentleman. He did
not pay sexson prices, it was true; but as he kept
on his apariments all the year round, and was an
extrerrely nice and interesting young man, who
gave ro trcuble, she did not like to turn him out
for a month's ‘let,” even at a high fixure. ‘Perhaps,
however,” she added, ‘he might offer to go tor
a time.' .

‘They would not hear of this, and went back
to the otel, intending to proceed to the agent’s
to inquire further. Hardly had they sat down lo
tex when the landlady called. ller gentleman, she
=aid, had been <o obligimy as to ciler 1o give up
his roame for theee or four weeks rather than
drive the pew-comers away.

‘It i very kind, hut we won't inconveaience
him in that way,” said the Marchmills,

‘0, it waa't inceavenience bim, [ a-sure vou!’
said tie landlady eloguenmdy. ‘Yon sce, he’s a
different <ort of youny man from most—dreamsy,
solitzey, rather melancholy—and he cares more to
be kete whet the sauth-westerly wales are beating
axainst the door, and the sea washes over the
Parade, and there’s not a soul in the place, than
he does now in the season. Ie'd just as scon he
vihere, in fact, he’s goiny temporarily, to a little
cotinge on the Island oppasite, for a change’
She hoped therofire that they would come.
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12 AN IMAGINATIVE WOMAYN

The Marchmill family accordingly took posses-
sion of the house mext day, and it seemed to suit
them very well. After lunchesn MMr. Marchmill
strolled out towards the pier, and Mrs. AMarchmili,
baving de<patched the childeen ta their outdoor .
amusements on the sands, settled herself in more
completely, examinin} this and that article, and
testing the reflecling powers of the mirror in the
wardrobe door.

In the small bLack sitting-1oom, which had
beeu the young bachel.r’s, she found furaiture of
a niore personal nature than jn the rest. Shabby
beoks, of correct rather than rarve edifions, wers
piled up in a queerly reserved manner in corners,
a« if the previous orcupant had not conceived the
possibility that any incoming person of the season's
bringing could care to look inside them. The
landlady hovered on the threshold to rectify any-
thing that Mrs. Marchmill might not find to her
salisfaction.

‘I’ll make this my own little reom,” said the
latter, ‘Bocause the looks are here. By the way,
the person who has lelt seems to have a good
many. He won’t misd my reading some of them,
Mrs. Hooper, I bope?®

‘O dear no, ma’am. Yes, be has a good many.
You see, he is in the literary line himself somewhat.
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14 AN DIAGINATIVE WOMAN

He is a poet—ves, really 2 poet—and he has a
tittde income of his mm, which is enough to write
verses on, but not encugh for cutling a figure,
even if he cared to.’

‘A paet! Oh, I did not know that.’

Mrs. Marchmill opered one of the hooks, and
<aw 1he owger's name writien on the tille-page.
‘Dear me!?” she continued; ‘I know his name
very well-—Robert Trewe—of course I do; and bhis
writings!  And it is his rooms we have taken, and
him we have tarned out cf his home?’

Ela 3Marchmill, sitting down alone a few
minutes later, thought with interested sarprise of
Robert Trewe. Her own latter history will best
explain that interesi. Herself the only dauvghter
of a struggling man of letlers, she bad during the
last year or two takem lo writing poems, in an
endeavour to find a congenial chanpel in which io
let fow her paininily embaved emotions, whose
former limpidity and sparkle seemed depatting in
the stagoation caused by the routine of 2 practical
household and the gloom of bearing children to
a commonplace father. These psems, subscribed

with a masculine psendenym, had appeared in
vatrious cbscure magazines, and in two cases in
rather prominent ones. o the second of the latter
the page which bore her effusion at the bottom, in
«mallish print, bore al the top, in large print, a
few verses on the same subject by this very man,
Robert Tiewe. Both of them had, in fact, been
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16 AN IMA GINATIVE WOMAN

struck by a ftragic incident reported in the daily
papers, and had used it simultaneously as an
inspiration, the editor remarking in a note upon the
coincidence, and that the excellence at Loth poems
prompted him to give them together.

Afer that event Ella, otherwise ‘John Ivy,”
had watched with much attention the appearance
anywhere in print of verse hearing the signature
of Robert Trewe, who with a man’s unsusceptibility
on the guestion cf sex, bad never once thought of
passing himsell off as a woman, To be sure, Mrs.
Marchmill had satisfied herself with a2 sort ot
reason for doing the contrary in her case; that
nobudy might believe in ber inspiration if they
found that (be sentiments came from a pushing
tradesman's wife, from the mother of three children
by a matter-of-fact small-arms manufacturer.

Trewe's verse contrasted with that of the rank
and file of recent minor poets in heing impas<ioned
rather than iogenious, luxuriaut rather than finished.
Neitker syupboliste nor decadens, he was a pessimist
in so far as that character apphes to a2 man who
looks at the worst contingencies as well as the
best in the human condition. Being little atwracted
by excellences of form and rhytbm apart from
content, hc sometimes, when feeling autran his
artistic speed, perpetrated sonmnets in the loosely
rbymed Klizabelban ifashion, which very right-
minded reviewer said he ought not to have done,
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18 AN DMAGINATIVE WOMAN

With sad and hopeless envy, Ella Marchmill
had often and often scauned the rival poet's wark,
so much stronger as it always was than her own
feeble Yines. She had imitated him, and her ina-
bility to ouch his level wounld send her into fits of
despondency. Months passed away thus, till she
observed from the publishers’ list that Trewe had
collected his fugitive pieces into a volume, which
was duly issued, and was much or little praised
according to chance, and bad a sale quite sufficient
to pay for the printing.

This step onward had suggested to John
Iyy the idea of colfecting her pieces also, or at
any rate of making vwp a book of her thymes by

-adding many ir manuscript to the few that had
seen the light, Ior she had been able 10 gel no
great number into print. A ruinous charge was
made for costs of publication; a few reviews noticed
her poor little volume; but nobedy talked of it,
nobody bought it, and it fell dead in a fortnight
—if it had ever beeu alive.

The aunthor’s thoughts were dwerted 10 another
groove just then by the discovery that she was
going to have a third child, and the collapse of
her poetical veniure bad perhaps less effect upon
her mind than it might bave done if she had been

icatly pied. Her husband had paid
the publisher’s bill with the doctor’s, aud there it
all had ended for the time. But, though less than
a poet of her century, Ella was more than a mere
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20 AN IMAGINATIVE WOMAN

multiplier of her kind, asd latterly she had begun
to fesl the old afilatus once more. And now by an
old conjunction she found herself in the roams of
Robert Trevee.

She thoughtfully rose from her chair and search-
ed the apartment with the interest of a fellow-
tradesman. Yes, the volume cl his own verse was
among the rest. Though quile familiar with its
contents, she read it here as if it spoke aloud s
ber, then called up Mrs, Hooper, the landiady, for
some trivial service, and inquired again about the
young man,

‘“Well, I'm sure vou'd be interested in him,
ma’am, il you could see him, only he’s o shy that
I doa2’t suppose you will.” Mrs, Hooper seemed
nothing loth o mimisier to her tenant's curiosity
about ber predecessor. ‘Lived here fong? Yes,
nearly two years. He keeps on his rooms even
when he's not herez tke soft air of this place suits
his chest; and he likes to he able to come hack
at any time. He is mostly writing or reading, and
deesn't see many people, though, for the maiter of
that, he is such a good, kind young fellow that
folks would only be too glad to be friendly with
him if they knew him. You don't meet kind-hearted
people every day.’
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22 AN NMAGINATIVE WOMAN

‘Ah, be’s kimd-hearted. . ..and good."

‘Yes; he’ll oDlige me in anything if I ask him.
“Mr, Trewe,” I say to him sometimes, “you are
rather cut of vpirBts.” **Well, I am, Mrs. Flooper,”
ke'll say, “theuxh I don’t konw how you should
find it cut.” “‘Why not take a little change?” I
ask. Then in a day or two he'll say that he will
take a trip lo Paris, or Norway, or somewhere;
and I assure yow ke comes back all the hetter for
H

‘Ab, indeedT His is o sensitive Dpature, no
doubt.'

‘Yes. Still he’s odd in some things. Oiice
when ke had finished a poem of his composition
iale at night he walked up and down the room
rehearsicg it; and the floors being so thin—jerry-built
kou

» you krows, though I say it myself—he kept
me awahe up above bim 1il} 1 wished him further.
--..But we get on very well.

This was but the Leginning of a series of con-
versaticns about the rising poel as the days went
on. On one of these occasions Mrs. Hocper drew
El'a™ attenticn 1o what she bad not noticed befores
minute scribblings in pencil on the wall-paper be-
bind tbe curtains at the head of the bed.

‘0! let me look,’ said Mrs, Marchmill, unable
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24 AN TMAGINATIVE WOMNAN

10 caonceal a rush of tender curiosity as she bent
her pretty face cloce to the wall.

“These,” sa'd Mrs. Jooper, with the manner
of a woman who knew things, ‘are the verv bexin-
nings and first thoushts of his verses. He has tried
to rub mo-t ot them out, but ¥0u can read them
still, My belief is that he wakes up in the night,
you knsw, with some rhyme in his head, and iots

doun thete on the wall lest he should forget it
by the morning. Scome of these very lines you see
here I have <een aflerwards in print in the maga-
zines, Saome are newer; indeed, T have not <een
that one binfore. It must have been dove only a
fewr days ago.’

‘0 yesl-.?

Ella Marchmid Hushed witbout knowing why,
and suddenly wished her companion would go away,
now that the infermation was imparted. An indes-
cribable conmsciousness of personal interest rather
than literary made her anxious to read the inscrip-
tinn alone; and she accordingly waited till she could
do sn, viath a sen<e that a great store of omction
won)d be eniayed in the acl,

Perhaps because the sea was choppy cutside
the Island, Ella’s husband found it much pleasanter
to go sailinz and steaming about without bis wife,
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28 AN IMAGINATIVE WOMAN

who was a bad sailer; than with her. He did not
disdain to go thus alene on board the steamboats
of the cheap-irippers, where there was dancing by
moonlight, and where the couples would come
suddenly down with a lurch into each cther’s arms;
for, as he biandly told her, the company was too
mixed for him to take her amid such scenes. Thus, '
while this thriving manuofacturer got a great deal
of change and sea-air out of his sojourn here, the
life, external at leasi, of Ella was monotonous
encugh, and mainly cinsisted in passing a certain
number of hours each day in bathing and walking
up acd down a stretch of shore. But the poetic
impulise having again waxed strong, she was pos-
sessed by an inner flame which left her Hardly
conscious of what was proreeding around her.

She bad read till she knew by heart Trewe's
last littte volume of verses, and speut a great deal
of time in vainly attempting to rival some of them,
1ilf, in her failure, she burst into tears. The per-
sonal element in the magnetic altraction exercised
by this cir bi un cachable master of
bers was so much stronger than the intellectual
and abstract that she couid not understand it. To
be sure, she was surrounded poon and night by
his customary environment, which literally whis-
pered of him to her at every moment; but he was
a man she had never seen, and that all that moved
her was the instinct to ialize a waiting
on the first fit thing that came to hand did not,
of course, suggesi itseif to Ella.

In the natural way of passion under the too .
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28 AN IMAGINATIVE WOMAN

practical conditions vwhich civilization has devised
for its fruition, her busband’s love for her had
not <urvived, except in the form of fitful friendship,
any more than, or even so much as, her own for
him; and, being a woman of very iiving ardours,
that required sustenance of <ome sort, they were
beginning to feed on this chancing material, which
was, indeed, of a quality far better than chance
usually offers.

One day the cbildren had heen playing hide-
and-seek in a closet, whence, in their excitement,
they pulled cut some clothing. Ars. Hooper ex-
plained that it belonged to Mr. Trewe, and hung
it up in the closet agnin. Possessed of her fantasy,
Elia went later in the afterncon, when nobody was
in that part of the house, opened the closef, un-
hitched cne of the articles, a mackintosh, and put
it on, with the waterproof rap belonging to it.

‘The mantle of Elijah? she said. ‘\Wouid
it might inspire me to rival him, gloricus genius
that he is!”

ler eyes aiways grew et when she thought
‘like that, and she turned to laok at herself in the
glas~. /ffs heast had beat in<ide that coat, and
ZLfs brain had worked under that hat at levels of
thought che wonid never reach. The consciousness
of her weakness beside him made her feel quite
sick. Before she had got the things off ber the
door opened, acd her husband entered the room.
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30 AN IMAGINATIVE WOMAN

“What the devil—

She blushed, and removed them.

‘I found them in the closet here,’ she said,
‘and put them on in a freak. What have I else
to do? You are always away!”

‘Always away? Well . . .*

That evening she had a further tatk with the
landlady, who might herself have nourished a hali-
tender regard for the poet, so ready was she to
diseourse ardently about him.

‘You are interested in Mr. Trewe, I kmow,
ma’am,” she said; ‘and ke has just sent to say
that he is going to call to-morrow afterncon to look
up some books of his that be wants, if ¥'ll be in,
and he may select them from your rcom?’

‘0 yes!®

‘Yeu could very well meet Mr. Trewe then,
if you'd like to be in the way!

She promised with secret de;ight, and went to
bed musing of him.

Next morning her husband cbserved: ‘I’ve
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2 AN IMAGINATIVE WOMAWN

been thinking of what you said, Ell: that T have
gone about a good deal and left you withont much
to amuse you. Perhaps-it’s true. To-day, as
there’s not much sea, ;’ll take you with me on
board tke yacht.

For the first time in her experience of such
an offer Elia was not glad. But she accepted 1t
for the moment. The time for seiting out drexs
near, and she went 1o get ready. She sicad reflect-
ine, The longing to see the puet she was now
distinetly in love with overpowered all other con-
sigerations.

‘I don’t want to go,’ she said to herseli. ‘I
can't bear to be away! And I won't go.’

She told her husband that she bhad changed
her mind abcut wishing (o sail. He was indifferent,
and went his way.

Fer the rest of the day the house was quiet,
the children having gone out upon the sands. The
Ilind= waved in the sunshine to the soft, sieady
siroke ol the sea beyond the wall; and the notes
ol the Green Silesian band, a troop of foreign
gentlemen hired for the season, had drawn ajmost
all the residents and promenaders away from the
vicinity of Coburg House. A knock was audible
at the door.

Mrs. Marchmill did not hear any servant go io
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34 AN DSACINATIVE WOMAN

answer it, and she became impatient. The books
were in the room where she sat; but nobedy came
up. She rang the bell.

“There is some person “waiting at the door,’
she said.

‘O no, ma’am! He's gone long ago. L auswered it.’

Mrs. Hooper came in herself.

‘So disappointing!’ she said. “NMr. Trewe
not coming after all?’

‘But I heard him knock, I fancy?

‘No; that was somebody inguiring for lodgings
whko came to the wreng house. 1 forgot to tell
you that AMr. Trewe sent a note just before lunch
to say I necdn’t get anyv tea for him, as he should
1ot reguire the books, azd wouldn’t come to select
them.’

Ll'a was miserable, and for a long time conld
not even re-rend his mournfu} ballad on ‘Severed
Lives,” so aching was her erratic little heart, and
so tearful her eyes. When the children came in
with we! steckings, and ran up to her o tell her
of their advenwures, she could not feel that she
cared about them hnlf as much as usual,

“Mrs. 1fooper, have you 2 photograph of—the
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35 AN IMAGINATIVE WOMAN

gentleman who lived here?” She was getting to
le curiously shy in mentioning his name.

“Why, ves. It’s in the ornamental frame on
the mantelpiece in yvour own bedroom, mazam.'

‘No; the Royal Duke and Duchess are in that.’

*Yes, so they are; but he's behind them. He
belangs rightly to that frame, which I bought on
purpose; but as ke went away he said: ‘‘Cover
me up from those sirangers that are coming, for
God’s sake. I don’t want them staring at me,
and Iam sure they won't want me staring at them.”
So I slipped in the Duke and Duchess temporarily
in front of him, as ihey had no frame, and Royail-
ties are more suitable for leiting furnished than a
private young man. If you take'em out you'll see
him under. Lord, ma’am, he wouldn’t mind if ke
kuew it! He didn't think the next tenant would
be such an attractive lady as you, or he wouldn't
have thought of hiding himself, perhaps.’

‘Is he handsome?’ she asked timidly.

47 call him so. Some, perhaps, wouldn't.’

‘Should I?’, she asked, with eagerness.
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38 AN IMAGINATIVE WOMAN

‘I think you would, though some would say
Bie’s more striking than handsome; a large-eved,
thoughtful feflow, you knmow, with a very electric
flask in his eye when he Icoks round quickly, such
as you'd expect a poet to be who doesn’t get his
living by it.’

‘How old is he?'

‘Several years clder than yourself, ma’am;
about thirty—one or two, I think.

Ella was, as a matter of fact, a feww months
over thirly herself; but she did not lock mearly so
much. Though so immature in nature, she was
entering on that tract of fife in which emotional
women hegin to suspect that last love may be strong-
er than first love; and she would soon, alas, enter
on the stilf more melancholy tract when at least
the vainer ones of her sex shrink from receiving a
male visitor otherwise than with their backsto the
window or the blinds half down. She reflected on
Mrs, Hooper’s remark, and said ne more ahout
age.

Just then a telegram was brought up. It camé
from her husband, who had gone down the Chaonel
as far as Budmouth with bis friends in the yacht,
and would not be able fo get back till next day.

After her light dinner Eila idled about the
shore with the children till dusk, thinking of the
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40 AN IMAGINATIVE WOMAN

yet uncovered pholozraph in her room, with a serene
senve of <scmething ecstatic to ¢-me, For, with
the <ubide luxuriou-ness of famcy in which this
Founp woman was an adept, on learning that her
husband was to be ahsent that night she had re-
fraived from incontimently rushing upstairs and
openiny the pi-ture-frame, preferring to reserve
sle could be al ne, and a more
romantic tinge e imparted to the occa~ion by silence,
candles, <clemn sea and stars outside, than was
afforded by the marish afterncon sunlizht.

The children boad e sent to bed, and Ella
soon loliswed, though it was not vet ten o’clack.
Tao gratily ker pas-ionale curissity she now made
her preparati-ns, fir-t getting rid of superfiuous
garments and putting on her dressing-gown, then
arranzine a chair in front of the table and reading
several pages of Trewsa’s tenderest uiterances, Next
she fetehod fhe portrait-frame to the light, opened
the Tack, tzok out the likeness, and set it up
before Ler.

It was a striking countenance to laok wupon.
The poet wore a lusuriant black moustache and
imperial, and a slouched hat which shaded the
forebead. The large dark eves, described by the
landlady, showed an unlimited capacity for misery;
they 1ooked cut fram beneath well-shaped Drows
as if they were reading the universe in the micro-
coufronter’s face, and were not altogether
overjoyed at what the spectacle portended.

costa of
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EHa murmured in ker lowes?, richest, tenderest
toce: ‘And it’s yex who've so cruelly cclipsed me
these many times!”

As whe gazed fong at the portrait she fell into
thought, til) ker eves filled with tears, and <he
touched the cardbzard with her lips. Then she
laughed with a nervoud Iigktness, and wiped her
eves.

She thought how wicked she was, a wom-n
havimg a husi and and three children, to let her

siray to a stranger in this unconscianable

r. No, he was not a «tranger! She Lnew

t- and [eelings as well as <he knew her
oun; thev wete, in lact, the ~eil-same thouchts and
as Bers, which her hu<band distinctly

¢ thup~ Juckily Jer himeell, considering
thet ie bl w0 previde for [amily expenses.

‘He's nearer my rveal welf, ke's more intimate
with tie qenl re than Wil i, after al!, even though
I’ve rover ween him,” <le said.

She @id his buok aed picture on the table at
the bel

. and wken she was reclining on the
pillow ~Ine re-read those of Robert Trewe’s verses
which she bad marked from time to time as most

touching and true. Potting these aside, she set up
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the photograph on its edge upon the coverlet, and
contemplated it as she lay. Then she scanned
again by the light of the candle the hali-obliterated
pencillings on the wall-paper beside her head. There
they \':ere—'phrases, ccuplets, fowts-rimes, begin-
nings and iniddles of lines, ideas in the rough, like
Shellex's scraps, and the least of them so intense,
so sweet, so palpitating, that it seemed as il his
very breath, warm and loving, fanned her cheeks
frem those walls, walls that had surrounded his
head time- and limes as they surrvunded her own
row. 1lle must often have put up his hand so—
with the pencil in it. Yes, the writing was sideways,
as it w-uld be if executed by one who extended
his arm thos,

These inscribed shapes of the poet's world,
‘Forms more real than living man,
Nurslings of irmmertality,”

were, no doubt, the thoughtsand spirit-strivings
which had come to him in the dead of night, when
he could ‘et bimself go and have no fear of the
frost of criticism. XNo doubt they had often been
writlen up hastily by the light of the moon, the ’
rays of the Jamp, in e blue-grer dawn, in full
daylight perbaps never. Acd now her bair was
dragging where his arm had lain when he secured
the fusitive foncies; she was sleeping on a poet’s
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lips, immersed in the very essence of him, permeated
by his spirit as by an ether.

While she was dreaming the minutes away
thus, a footstep came upon the stairs, ;md in a
moment she heard her hushand’s heavy step on
the landing immediately without. i

‘El), where are you?d*

What possessed her she conld not have des-
cribed, but, with an instinctive objection tc let her
husband know what she had been doing, she slipped
the photograph under the pillow just as he flung
open the daor, with the air of 2 man who had dined
not badly. *

‘0, I beg pardon,’ said William Marchmill,
‘Have youa headache? I am afraid I bave disturbed
you.’

‘No, I've mot got a headache,” said she.
‘How is it you've come?’

“Well, we found we could get back in very
good time after all, and 1 dida"t want tp make
ancther day of it, b of goiag h
to-morraw.’

‘Shall I come down again?®

‘0 no. I'm as tired as a dog. I've had a good
feed, and 1 shall twrn in straight of. I want ta
gel out at six o'clock to-morrow i Y can. . ...

else
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I shan't disturb you by my getting up; it will be
long before you are awake.' And he came forward
into the room.

‘While her eyes followed his movements, Ella
softly pushed the photograph further out of sight.

‘Sure you're not ill?' he asked, bending over
her,

‘No, only wicked!"

‘Never mind that.” And he stooped and kissed
her,

Next morning Marchmill was called at six
o’clock; and in waking and yawning she heard him
muttering to himself: “What the deuce is this that's
been crackling under me so?’ Imagining her
asleep he searched round him and withdrew some-
thing. Through her half-opened eyes she perceived

“it 1o be Mr. Trewe.

‘Well, I'm damned!’ her" husband exclaimed.

‘What, dear?’ said she.

‘0, you are awake? Hal ha!’

“What 4o you mean?’

‘Some bloke's photograpk—a friend of our
landlady’s, I suppose. I wonder how it came
heve; whisked off the table by accident perhaps
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50 AN IMAGINATIVE WOMAN

when they were making the bed.’

‘I was looking at it yesterday, and it must
have dropped in then.’

‘0, he’s a friend of yours? Bless his pictu-
resque heart!*

Eilz’s Joyalty to the object of her admiration
could not endure to hear him ridiculed. ‘He’s a
clever man!" she said, with a tremor in her gentle
voice which she herself felt to be absurdly uncalled
for. ‘He is a rising poet—the gentleman who oc-
cupied two of these rooms before we came, though
I’vgenever seen him.’

‘How do you keow, if you’ve never seen him?’

‘Mrs. Hooper told me when she showed me
the photograph.’

‘O; well, I must up and be off. I shall be
home rather early. Sorcy I can’t take you to-day,
dear. Miod the children don’t go getting drowned.’

That day Mrs. Marchmill inquired if Mr . Trewe
were likely to calt at any other time.

‘Yes,” said Mrs. Hooper. ‘He's coming this

day week to stay with a friend pear here till you
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52 AN IMAGINATIVE WOMAN

leave. He'll be sure to call.’

Marchmill did return quite early in the after-
ncon; and opening some letiers which had arrived
in his absence, declared suddenly that he and his
family would have to leave a week earlier than they
had expected to do—in short, in three days.

‘Surely we can stay a weelt longer?' she
pleaded. ‘I like it here.’

‘I don’t. It is getting rather slow.’

“Then you might Jeave me and the children!’

‘How perverse you are, EII! What’s the use?
And bave to come to fetch you! No: we’ll all return
togelher; and we’ll make out our time in North Wales
or Brighton 2 little later on. Besides, you've three
days longer vet.’

It seemed to be her dosm not to meet the man
for whose rival talent she had a despairing admira-
tion, and to whose person she was now absolutely
altached. Yet she determined 1o make a last effort;
and having gathered from her landlady that Trewe
was living in a lonely spot not fac from the fash-
jonable town on the Island opposite, she crossed
over in the packet from the neighbouring pier the
following afternoon.
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What a useless journey it was! Ella knew but
vaguely where the house stood, and when she
fancied she had found it, and ventured o inquire
of a pedestnan if he lived there, the answer returned
Dby the man was that he did not know. And if he
did liie there, how could she calf upon him? Some
women micht have the assurance to do it, hut she
had not. How erazy he would thiok bher. She
might have asked him to call upsn her, perhaps;
Tt sbe had vot the courage for that, either. She
lirgrered s urnfully alout the picturesque scacide
emirence $iil it was time to refurn to the town and
enter the steamer for recrossing, reaching home for
dincer without having been greatly missed.

At the lList moment, unexpectedly encumh, ber
hu~laad said that he should have no obiccticn to
letting ker and the children stav on tiil the end of
the wech, since she wished to do sz, if she felt
her-elf able 10 get home without him. She conceal-
ed the pleasnre this extension of lime gave her;
and Marchmill went cfl the next morning alone.

jut the week passed, and Trewe did not cail.

On Saturday morning the remaining members
of the Marchmill family departed fr.m the place
which had bren productive of so much fervour in
her. The dreary, dreary train; the sun shining in
mored heams upon the hot cushions; the dusty
permanent way; the mean rows of wire—these things
were her accompaniments while out of the window
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the deep blug sea-levels disappeated from her gaze,
and with them bker poet's home. Heavy-hearted,
she tried o read, and wept instead.

Mr. Marchmill was in a thriviag way of busi-
ness,and he and his Ffamity lived in a large new
house, which stood i rather extensive grounds
a few miles outside the city wherein ke carried
on his trade. Elia’s life was lonely here, as the
suburban kfe is apt to be, particularly at certain
seasons; and she had ample time to induige her
taste for lyric and elegiac composition. She had
hardly uat back when she encountered a piece by
Rotiert Trewe in the mew number of her favaurite
magazins, which must have been written almcst
immediately before her visit to Solentsea, for it
contained the very couplet she had seen pencilied
on the wali-paper by the bed, and Mrs. Hooper
had declared to be recent. Ela could resist no
longer, but seizing a pen impulsively, wrote to him
as a brother-noet, usimg the name of John Ivy,
congratulating him in Her letter on his triumphant
executions in metre and rhythm of thouglits that
moved his soul, as compared with her own Dbrow-
beaten efforts in the same pathetic trade.

To this address there came 2 response in a
few days, litile as she had dared to hope for it—
a civil and briel note, im which the young poet
stated that, though he was not well acquainted
with Br. Ivy’s verse, he recalled the mame as
beinz one he had seen attached to some very prom-
ising pieces; that he was glad fo gain Mr. Ivy's
acquaintance by fetter, and shounid certainly look
witk much interest for his productions in the future.
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There must bave bren scmething juvenile or
timid in ker own epistle, as one ostensibly coming
fram a man, she declared to herself; for Trewe
quite adepted the fome of an elder and superior
in this reply. But what did it matter? He had
replied; Le had written to her with his own hand
from ¢hat very room she knew so well, for he was
now bick again in his quarters,

The ccrrespondence thus begun was continued
for two montas or more, Ella Marchmiil sending
Mm from time to time sume that ske considered
te the best of ker pieces, which he very kindly
cepted. thongh he did not say he sedulously read
, ror did ke send her any of bis own in re-
rn. Eila would have been more hurt at this than
~ if she kac not known that Trewe laboured
Bre it 7 that <he was one of his own sex.
the itmation was unsatisfactory. A ilatter-
izg ittle voice told ker that, were ke oniy to see
Ler, matters weuld le otherwise, No doubt she
wonld have helped or this by making a frank
corfession of womanhood, to begin with, if some-
thicy bad mot bappened, to her delight, 1o render
it unpecessary. A friend of her husband’s, the
¢ of the meost important newspaper in the
city and county, who was dining with them one
, cheerved during their conversation about the
st that his {ike editor’s) brother the landscape-
ainter was a friend of Mr. Trewe’s, and that the
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Ella was slightly acquainted with the editor’s
brother. The next morning down she sat and
wrote, inviting him (o stay at her house for a short
time on his way back, and requesting him to bring
with him, if practicable, his comnanion Mr. Trewe,
whose zcquaintance she was anxious to make. The
answer arrived after some few days. Her corres-
pondent and his friend Trewe would bave much
satisfaction in accepling her invitation on their
way southward, which wouid be on such and such
a day in the following week.

Ella was blithe and buoyant. Her scheme had
succeeded; her beloved though as yet unseen one
was coming. ‘‘Behold, ke standeth behind our wall;
he locked forth at the windows, showing himself
through the lattice,"" she thought ecstatically. **And,
1o, the winter is past, the rain is over and gone,
the flowers appear on the earth, the time of the
singing of birds is come, and the voice of the
furtle is heard in our Jand."

But it was necessary to consider the details
of ledging and feeding him. This she did most
solicitous)y, and awaited the pregnant day and
hour.

It was about five in the afternoon when she
heard a ring at the door and the editor's brother’s

voice in the hall. Poetess as she was, or as she
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thought herself, she had not been tco sublime that
day ro dress with infinite trouble in a fashionable
robe of rich material, baving a fzint resemblance
to the c/ftcn of the Greeks, a style just then in
vogue among ladies of an artistic and romantic
turp, which had been obtained by Ela of her
Bznd Streel dressmaker when she was last in
London. Her visitor enlered the drawing-room.
Shg Jorked tewards bis rear; cobody else came
through tke docr. Where, in the name of the God
of Love, wax Robert Trewe?

‘0, I'm sorry,’ said the painter, after their
ictroluctery words had been spoken. “Trewe is a
curic u~ fellow, jou kpow, Mrs. AMarchmill. He
said he'd come; then hesaid he coulda't. He's
ratk : J sty. We've been doing a few miles with
kn:.psacks, you koow; and he wanted to get on
home.’

“#He—he's not coming?’

‘Ie’s not; and he asked me to make his
apoalosies.’

“When did you p-p-part from him?’ she asked,
her nether Yo starting off guivering so much that
it was iike a fremofc-stop opened in her speech.
She i~nged to run away from this dreadful bore
and cry ber eyes ont. :

‘Just now, in the turnpike road yonder there.’
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“What! he has actually gone past my gates?,

‘Yes. When we got to them—bandsome gates
they are, too, the finest bit of modern wrought-
iron. work I have seen—when we came to them
we stopped, talking there a little while, and then
he wished me good-bye and went on. The truth
is, he’s a little bit depressed just now, and doesn’t
want to see anvbody. He’s a’ very good iellow,
and a warm friend, but a little uncertain and
gloomy sometimes; he thinks too much of things.
His poetry is rather igo erotic and passionate,
you know, for some tastes; and he has just come
Repiens that
was published yesterday; he saw a copy of it at

in for a terrible slating from the

the station by accident. Perbaps you’ve read it?’

‘No,

‘So much the better. O, it ts not worth think-
ing of; just one of those articles written to order,
to please the nnrrow-mind'ed set of subscrifiers upon
whom the circulation depends. But he’s upset by
it. He says it is the misrepresentation that harts
him so; that, though he can stand a fair attack,
he can’t stand lies that he’s powerless to refute

and stop from spreading. That's just Trewe’s weak
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point. He lives so much by himself that these
things affect him much more than they would if
he were in the bustle of fashionable or commercial
life. So he wouldn't come here, making the excuse
that it all looked so mew and monied—if you'll
purdon !

‘But—he must have known—there was sym-
pathy here! Has he never said anything about
wetting letters from this address?’

‘Yes, ves, he has, from John Ivy—perhaps
a relative of vours, he thought, visiting here at
the time?’

‘Did he—tike Ivy, did ke say?’

“Well, 1 't know that he teak any great
interest in Ivy.

‘Or in his poems?’

‘Or in his poems—so far as I know, {hal is.

Rnobert Trewe fook no interest in her house,
in her poems, or in their writer. As soon as she
conld jret away she went into the nursery and
tried o let off her emotion by unnscessarily kissing
the children, till ske had a sudden sense of disgust
at heing reminded how plain-looking they were, like
their father.

The obtuse and single-minded landscape- painter
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never once perceived from her conversation that it
vias only Trewe she wanted, and not himself, He
made the best of his visit, seeming to enjoy the
saciety of Ella's bushand, who also took a great
fancy to bim, and showed him everywhere about
the neighbiourbacd, nmeither of them uaoticing Ela’s
mood.

The painter had been gone only a day or two
when, while sitting upsiairs nlone one morning,
she glanced over the London paper just arrived,
and read the following paragraph:—

¢SUICIDE OF A POET
*Ar. Robert Trare, who has been favourably knoxn
for seme years as onc of amr rising lprists, committed
sufcide at his lodgi at on evening
lust by skooting himself in the right femple with a rerol-
rer. Readers hardly siced to ke reminded that Mr. Trewe
has reeently attracted the atiention of @ much wider public
tlan had hitherto known him, by his new volume of verse,
mostlpafan impassioned kind, entitled “Lyrics {0a Woman
Unkrown,” which kas been already facourably noticed in
these pages for the extraordinary gemut of feeling it
Lraverses, and whick kas boen made the sabfect of a
sercre, if not ferecious, criticism in the——— REVIEW. It
is d, thouagh not inlp known, that the article
may kare partially conducd to the sad act, as a copp of
the review in. question was faund on his writingtable;
and fre has been to beina hat depressed
state of mind sinee the critigue appeared.!
Then came the report of the inguest, at which the
following letter was read, it having been addressed
to a friend at a distamce;
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“‘Dear— —~,— — Before these lines reach poar hands I
shalf be delivered from the Inconveniences of sceing,
fcaring, ard keowing mare of the things around me. I witl
not trouble pou by giving mia reasons for the step { harve
taken, though I can assure pouz they were gound and
logical. Perkaps had [ been Slessed with a mother, or a
sister, or a female friend of ainother sort tenderly devated
to e, I might hare thought it worth rwhile to contirne
my present existence. I hace long dreamt of such an un-
artairgble creatureas pou krrow; end she, this undiscorer-
able, clusive one, inspired map last velume; the iraginarp
woran alone, for, in spite of what kas been soid in some
quarters, there {s ro real waman behind the  title. She
hes cortinned to the last vinrevealed, unmet, nnwon, T
thick it dosirable to meution this in order that ne blame
map altceh to anp rea! wommn as haring been the cause
of mp deccase by crucl or cavalier treatment of me. Tell
my fandladp that ¥ am sorr@ to have caused her this
unplc but my 7 o} the rooms will seon
be forgotten. There are ample: funds in mpy rame at the
bank to pap all expenses.

R, Trewe!

Lila sat for a whi'e =s if stunned, then rushed
.ins the adjcining chamber arnd {lung kerself upan
her jace on the bed.

tler griefl and distraction shook her to picces;
and she lay in this frenzx of sorrow for more than
an b.ur. Broken ward- came every now and then
from ker quivering lips: ‘0O,it he had only knawn
ol we—kaown of me—me) . .. O, if I had only
once met him—only once; and put my hand uuon
his Lot foretead—kissed him—Iet him know kow
I loved him—that I would have suifered shame
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and scorn, would have lived and died, for bim!
Periys it would have saved his dear life! . . .
But n>—it was pot allowed! God is a jealous God;
and thai happines< was not for him and me?

All possibilities svere over; the meeting was
stultified. Yet it was almost visible to her in Her
fanta~y cven now, though it could rever be
substantizted—

“Tte hour which might have been, yet might

not be,

Whi b man’s and woman's heart conceived

ard bere,

Yet vhereof fife was barren.’

She wrote to the landlady at Solent-ea in the
third perssr, o as subdued a style as she could
command, enclosing a postal order for a sover ign,
and in] rmmx Mres. Hooper that Mrs, Marchmill
liad seen in the papers the <ad account of tke poet's
death, and having been, as Mrs. Hooper was aware,
m interested in Mr. Trewe duning her siay at
Ccharg  Howse, she would be olliged if Nrs.
He per could obtain a small portion of his hair
belore his coffin wax closed down, and send it her
as a memorial of him, as also the photograph that
was in the frame.

By the return-post a letter arrived containing
what had been requested. Ella wept over the por-
trait and secured it in her private drawer; the lock
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of hair she tied with white ribbon and put in her
bosom, whence she drew it and kissed it every now
and then in some unocbserved nook.

‘“What’s the matter?’ said her busbard, looking
up from his newspaper on one of these occasions.

‘Crving over something? A lock of hair?
W hose i it?" -

‘He's dead!” she murmured.

“Who?”

‘I don't want to tell you, Will, just now,
unless you iesist!” she said, a sob hanging heavy
in her voice.

‘Q, alt right.’

‘Do vou mind my refusing? I will tell vou
some day.’

‘It doesn't maller in the least, of course.’

He walked away whistling a few bars of no
tune in particular; and when he had got down to
bis factory in the city the subject came into March-
mill’s head again.

He, top, was awave that a saicide bhad taken
place recently at the house they had occupied at
Solentser. Having seen the volume of poems in his
wife’s hand of late, and heard fragments of the
landlady’s conversation about Trewe when they

were her tenants, he all at once said to himself,
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‘Why of course it’s hel . . . How the devil did
she get to know him? What sly animals women are!’

‘Then he placidly dismissed the matter, and
went on with his daily affairs. By this time Ella
at home had come to a determination. Mrs. Hooper,
in sending the hair and photograph, had informed
her of the day of the funeral; and as the morning
and noon wore on an overpowering wish to know
where they were laying him tock possession of the
sympathetic woman. Caring very lttle now what
her husband or anyone else might think of her
ecceatricities, she wrote Marchmill a brief note,
stating that she was called away for the afternoon
and evening, but would return on the following
morning. This she left, on his desk, aund having
given the same information to the servants, went
aut of the house on foot,

When Mr. Marchmill reached home early in the
aflernoon the servants looked anxious. The nurse
icok him privately aside, and hinted that her mis-
tress's sadness during the past few days had been
such that she feared she had gone out to drown
herself. dMarchmill reflcted. Upon the whole he
thought that she had not done that. Without say-
ing whither he was bound ke also staried off,
telling them not to sit up fer him. He drove to
the railway- siation, and took a ticket for Solentsea.

It was dark when he reached the place, though
he bad come by a fast irain, and he knew that if
his wile had preceded him thither it could only have
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been by a slower train, arriving not a great while
before his own. The season at Solentsea was now
past: the parade was gloomy, and the fys were
few and cheap. He asked the way to the Cemetery,
and soon reached it. The gate was locked, but
the keeper let him in, declaring, however, ‘that
there was nmobody within the precincts. Although
it was not late, the antumnal darkness had now
become intense; and ke found some difficulty in
keeping to the serpentine path which led to the
quarter where, as the man bad told him, the one
or two interments for the day had taken place.
He stepped upon the grass, and, stumbling over
some pegs, stooped now and then - lo discern if
passilife a ligure against the sky, He could see
none; but lighting on a spot where the soil was
trodden, beheld a crouching object beside a newly
made grave. She heard him, and sprang up.

‘Eli, how silly this is!' he said indignantly.
‘Running away from bome—I never heatd such
a thing! Of course I am not jealous of this unfor-
tunale man; but it is too ridiculous that youn, =
married woman with three children and a fourth
coning, should go Iosing your head fike thic over
a dead lover! . . . Do you know youn were locked
in? You might not have been able to get out all
nighi,’

She did not answer.
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‘I hope it didn’t go far hetween you and him,
for your own sake.”

‘Don’t insult me, Wiil."

‘Mind, 1 won’t have any more of this sort of
thing; do vou kear?’

‘Very well,” she sadd.

He dretw her arm within kis own, and conducted
ker out of the Cemeterv. It s im; cssible to get
back that night; and not wivhing to be recognized
in their pre:ent sorry condition, he took her o a
miserable littie col{ee-kouse close 'o the station,
whence they departed early in the morning, travel-
ling atrest without speaking, under the sense
thai it waw one of those dreary situations cceurring
in married life which words couid n.t mend, and
reachinyy their oun dsor at noon.

‘The monihs passed, and neither of ti e wwvain

ever venutred 1o start a conver-ation up:sn this
erisede. Ella scemsd to be oniv too frequently in
a wad and Istless meod, which might almost have
bieen culied pipine. The time was approachiog
whea she would have to undergo the stress of
chiidbirth for a feurth time, and that apparently
did not tend to raise ker spirits.

‘I don’t think 1 <hall get over it this time!
she said one day.

‘Posh!  what childish  foreboding!  Why

shouldn't it be as well now as ever??
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She shook her head. ‘I feel almost sure I am
poing to die; and I should be glad, if it were not
for Nelly, and Frank, and Ting.'

‘And me!'

“You’'ll soon find somebedy to fill my place,’
<he murmured, with a sad smile. ‘And you'll
have a perfect right to; I assure you of that,’

‘Eil, you are net thioking still about thai—
yoelical friend of yours?’

She neither admitted nor denied the charge.
‘I am not going to get over my illness this time,’
she reiterated. ‘Something tells me 1 shan’t’

Thi~ view of things was rather a bad beginning,
as it usually is; and, in fact, six weeks later, in
the month of May, ~he was Iying in her room,
pulseless and h.loudle.ss, with hardly strength enough
lelt to f:ilow up one feeble breath with another,
the infant for whose unnecessary life she was
stowly parting with her own being fat and well.
Just Before her death she spoke o  Alarchmill
softlyi—

“Will, I want to confess fo you thes entire
circtums¢ances of that—about yott kiow what—that

time we visited Solentsea. I cin’t tell what pos-
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sessed me—how I could forgret you so, my husband!
But I bad goi info a morbid state: [ thought you
Bad been unkind; that you bad neglected wme; that
you weren’t np to my intelkectual level, while he
vsas, and far above it. T wan ted a fuller appreciator,
perhaps, rather than another lover- 2

She could get no further then for very exhaus-
tion; and she went off in sudden collapse a few
hzurs later, without having said anything more to
her husband on ihe subject of her love for the
poet.  YWilliam MMarchmill, in truth, like most
husbands of several years' slanding, was little dis-
turbed Py retrospective je alonsies, and had sot
shown the Jexst anxiety 1o press her jor coniessions
concerning a2 man dead and gone beyond any power

of inconveniencing him more.

But when she had been buried a couple of
years i1 chanced one day that, in turning over sore
foryotten papers that he wisbed to destroy before
his second wife entered the house, he lightedon a
fock of bair in an eavelope, with the photograph
of the deceased poet, a date being writlen on the
back in his late wife’s hand. It was that of the
time they spent at Solenisem.

Marchmilt looked long and musingly at the hair
and portrait, for something struck him. Fetching
the Lintle boy who had been the deaih of his mother,
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now a noisy toddler, he teok him on his knee,
held the lock of hair against the child's head, and
set up the photograph on the table behind, so that
ke could clo-ely compare the features each coun-
tenance presented. There were undoubtedly strong
traces of resemblance; the dreamy and peculiar
expression of the poet’s face sat, as the transmitted
idea, upon the child’s, and the hair was of tke
same hue.

‘I'm dammed if I didn’t think so!' murmured
AMarchmill. ‘Then she %7 play me [alse with that
{ellow at the lodgings! Let me see: the dates—the
second week in August! . . . the third week in
May. ..., Yes . .. ¥¢s . . . . Get away, you
poor little brat! You are nothing to me!’
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