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Yes, it was on an evening like this! I had spent
the day in the country with one of my friends, Gaston
R. We had returned to Paris in the evening and, for
want of anything better to do, had gone to the The-
atre des Varietes. During one of the intervals, we
left our seats and, in the corridor, we saw a tall

woman whom my friend greeted with a bow.
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“Who was that you just bowed to?” I asked him.
“Marguerite Gautier,” he replied. “It strikes me she
is very much changed, for I didn’t recognize her,” I
said with a tremor which you will understand in a

moment. “She’s been ill. TRe poor girl’s not long

for this world.”
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Now, my friend, I must tell you that for two years
past, whenever I met her, the sight of that girl had always
made a strange impression on me. Without knowing why,
I paled and my heart beat violently. I have a friend who
dabbles in the occult, and he would call what I felt an
- affinity of fluids; I myself believe quite simply that I was
destined to fall in love with Marguerite, and that this was
a presentiment. The fact remains that she made a strong
impression on me. Several of my friends had seen how I
reacted, and they had hooted with laughter when they re-
alized from what quarter that impression came.
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The first time I had seen her was in the Place de la
Bourse, outside Susse’s. An open barouche was standing
there, and a woman in white had stepped out of it. A murmur
of admiration had greeted her as she entered the shop. For
my part, I stood rooted to the spot from the time she went in
until the moment she came out.Through the windows, I
watched her in the shop as she chose what she had come to
buy. I could have gone in, but I did not dare. Ihad no idea
what sort of woman she was and was afraid that she would
guess my reason for entering the shop and be offended. How-
ever I did not believe that I was destined ever to see her again.
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She was elegantly dressed; she wore a muslin
dress with full panels, a square Indian shawl em-
broidered at the corners with gold thread and silk
flowers, a Leghorn straw hat and a single bracelet,
one of those thick gold chains which were then just

beginning to be fashionable. She got into her

barouche and drove off.
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One of the shop-assistants remained in the doorway
with his eyes following the carriage of his elegant
customer. I went up to him and asked him to tell me the
woman’s name. “ That’s Mademoiselle Marguerite
Gautier,” he replied. I did not dare ask him for her address
and I walked away. The memory of this vision -- for, truly,
vision it was -- did not fade from my mind like many other
visions I had already seen, and I searched everywhere for
this woman in white so regal in her beauty.
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A few days after this, there was a big produc-
tion at the Opera-Comique. I went along. The first
person I saw, in a stage-box in the balcony, was
Marguerite Gautier. The young man I was with rec-
ognized her too, for he said, mentioning her by name:
“Take a look at that pretty creature.” Just then, Mar-
guerite turned her opera-glasses in our direction, saw
my friend, smiled at him and gestured that he was to
come and pay his respects.
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“TI'll go along and wish her a pleasant evening,”he
told me, “I'll be back in a moment.” I could not help
myself saying , “ You're a lucky man!” “In what way?”
“Going to see that woman.” “Are you in love with her?”
“No, ” I said, reddening, for I really did not know how
[ stood in the matter, “but I would like to get to know
her.” “Come with me, I'll introduce you.” “Ask her
permission first.” “Oh, nonsense! There’s no need to
be formal with her. Come on.”
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These words of his were hurtful to me. I trembled at
the thought that I should learn for certain that Marguerite
was not worthy of my feelings for her. I would gladly
have suffered for her, was afraid that this woman might
accept me too quickly and give me too promptly a love
which I should have desired to earn through some long
delay or great sacrifice. Of such stuff are we men made;
and it is fortunate indeed that the imagination indulges
the senses with fancies of this kind, and that the desires of
the body make such concessions to the dreams of the soul.
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However, I wanted to meet her; it was one way,
indeed the only way, of knowing how I stood with
her. So I told my friend that I insisted that she should
give her permission for him to introduce me, and I
loitered in the corridors, reflecting that any moment
now she would see me and that I should not know
what sort of expression to assume when she looked
at me. I tried to string together in advance the words
I would speak to her.
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A moment later, my friend came down again.
“She’s expecting us,” he said. “Is she alone?” I asked.
“She’s with another woman.” “ There aren’t any
men?” “No.” “Let’s go.” My friend made for the
theater exit. “Hold on, it’s not that way,” I said to
him. “We’re going to buy some sweets. She asked
for some.” We went into a confectioner’s in the gal-
leries of the Passage de 1’Opera.
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