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An Imaginative Woman

When William Marchmill had finished his
inquiries for lodgings at the well-known wa-
tering-place of Solentsea in Upper Wessex,

he returned to the hotel toffindhis wife. She,

with the children, had rambled along the
shore, and Marchmill followed in the direc-
tion indicated by the military-looking
hall-porter.
‘By Jove, how far you’ ve gone! I am
quite 0% ]‘(;{ﬁieqth, " Marchmill said, rather
impatiently,” when he came up with his wife,
who was reading as she walked, the three
children being considerably further ahead
with the nurse. revarif ‘l““"“l“
Mrs. Marchmill started out of the reverie Eﬂ"g
into which the book had thrown her. ‘Yes, ’
she said, ‘You’ ve been such a long time. I

was tired of staying in that dreary hotel. But I

am sorry if you have wanted me, Will. ’
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‘Well, I have had trouble to suit my-
self. When you see the airy and comfortable
rooms heard of, you find they are stuffy and
uncomfortable. Will you come and see if
what I’ ve fixed on will do? There is not much
room, I am afraid; but I can light on nothing
better. The town is.rather full. ’

The pair left the children and nurse to
continue their ramble, and went back to-
gether.

In age well-balanced, in personal ap-
pearance fairly matched, and in domestic
requirements conformable, in temper this
couple differed, though even here they did
not often clash, he being equable, if not
lymphatic, and she decidedly nervous and
sanguine. It was to their tastes and fancies,
those smallest, greatest particulars, that no
common denominator could be applied.
Marchmill considered his wife’ s likes and
inclinations somewhat silly; she considered
his sordid and material. The husband’ s
business was that of a gunmaker in a thriving
city northwards, and his soul was in that
business always; the lady was best charac-
terized by- that rannuated phrase of ele-

ance ‘}; }\’r‘(l;t):‘éau'ﬂ,e the[ .u:s%’.r’) An impres-
g votary ‘f'n/i" mpres-.

sionable, palpitating creature was Ella,

W el pitet) -
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shrinking humanely from detailed knowledge
of her husband’s trade whenever she reflected
that everything he manufactured had for its
purpose the destruction of life. She could only
recover her equanimity by assuring herself
—_—
that some, at least, of his weapons were
sooner or later used for the extermination of
horrid ve 1in and animals almost as cruel to

T . .
their inferiors in species as human beings were

to theirs. T2 |, seyréi‘sisdontil B4,

She had never antecedently regarded this
occupation of his as any objection to having
him for a husband. Indeed, the necessity of
getting life-leased at all cost, a cardinal virtue
which all good mothers teach, kept her from
thinking of it at all till she had closed with
William, had passed the honeymoon, and
reached the reflecting stage._ Then, like a
person who has stumbled upon“some object in
the dark, she wondered what she had got;
mentally walked round it, estimated it;
whether it were rare or common; contained
gold, silver, or lead; were a clog or a
_pedestal, everything to her or nothing.

She came to some vague conclusions,
and since then had kept her heart alive by
pitying her proprietor’ s obtuseness and want

of refinement, pitying herself, and letting off
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her delicate and ethereal emotions in imagi-
native  occupations,  day-dreams, and
night-sighs, which perhaps would not much
have disturbed William if he had known of
them.

Her figure was small, elegant, and

slight in build, tripping, or rather bounding,

in movement. She was darkeyed, and had
that marvellously bright and liquid sparkle in.
each pupil which characterizes persons of
Ela’ s cast of soul, and is too often a cause
of heartache to the possessor’s male friends,
ultimately sometimes to herself. Her husband
was a tall, long-featured man, with a brown
beard; he had a pondering regard; and was,
it must be added, usually kind and tolerant
to her. He spoke in squarely shaped sen-
tences, and was supremely satisfied with a
condition of sublunary things which made
weapons a necessity.

Husband and wife walked till they had

reached the house they were in search of,

‘which stood in a terrace facing the sea, and

was fronted by a small garden of wind-proof _
and salt-proof evergreens, stone steps lead-
ing 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 every-
body else called it ‘Thirteen, New Parade’ .
The spot was bright and lively now; but in
winter it became necessary to place sandbags
against the door, and to stuff up the keyhole
against the wind and rain, which had worn the
paint so thin that the priming and knotting
showed through.

The householder, who had been waiching
for the genteleman’ s return, met them in the
passage, and showed the rooms. She informed
them that she was a professional man’ s wid-
ow, left in needy circumstances by the rather
sudden death of the husband, and she spoke
anxiously of the conveniences of her estab-
lishment.

Mrs. Marchmill said that she liked the
situation and the house; but, it being small,
there would not be accommodation enough,
unless she could have all the rooms.

The landlady mused with an air of dis-
appointment. She wanted the visitors to be her
tenants very badly, she said, with obvious
honesty. But unfortunately two. of the rooms
were occupied permanently by a bachelor
gentleman. He did not pay season prices, it
was true; but as he kept on his apartments all

the year round, and was an extremely nice

An Imaginative Woman

—NERBBRAHHA

-ulllllllm




An Imaginative Woman

mmllln...

—NEREBRA G HA

and interesting young man, who gave no
trouble, she did not like to turn him out for a
month’ s ‘let’, even at a high figure.
‘Perhaps, however, ~she added, ‘he might
offer to go for a time. ’

They would not hear of this, and went
back to the hotel, intending to proceed to the
agent’ s to inquire further. Hardly had they
sat down to tea when the landlady called.

Her gentleman, she said, has been so

obliging as to offer to give up his rooms for

three of four weeks rather than drive the
newcomers away.

‘It is very kind, but we won’ t incon-
venience him in that way, ~ said the March-
mills.

‘.0, it won’ t inconvenience him, I as-
sure you! = said the landlady eloquently.
“You see, he’s a different sort of young man
from most—dreamy, solitary, rather melan-
choly—and he cares more to be here when
the southwesterly gales are beating against
the door, and the sea washes over the Pa-
rade, and there’ s not a soul in the place,
than he does now in the season. He’ d just
as soon be where, in fact, he’ s going tem-
porarily, to a little cottage on the Island
opposite, for a change. "She hoped therefore



that they would come.

The Marchmill family accordingly took
possession of the house next day, and it
seemed to suit them very well. After luncheon
Mr. Marchmill strolled out towards the pier,
and Mrs. Marchmill, having despatched the
children to their outdoor amusements on the
sands, settled herself in more completely,
examining this and that article, and testing the
reflecting powers of the mirror in the wardrobe
door.

In this small back sitting-room, which
had been the young bachelor’ s, she found
furniture of a more personal nature than in the
rest. Shabby books, of correct rather than rare
editions, were piled up in a queerly reserved
manner in corners, as if the previous occupant
had not conceived the possibility that any in-
coming person of the season’ s bringing could
care to look inside them. The landlady hovered
on the threshold to rectify anything that Mrs.
Marchmill might not find to her satisfaction.

‘I’ Il make this my own little room, ’ said
the latter, ‘because the books are here. By
the way, the person who has left seems to have
a good many. He won’t mind my reading some
of them, Mrs. Hooper, I hope’?

< )
O dear no, ma am. Yes, he has a good
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many. You see, he is in the literary line
himself somewhat. He is a poet—yes, really
a poet—and he has a little income of his
own, which is enough to write verses on, but
not enough for cutting a figure, even if he
cared to. ’

‘A poet! Oh, I did not know that. ’

Mrs. Marchmill opened one of the
books, and saw the owner’s name written on
the title page. ‘Dear me! ’she continued; ‘I
know his name very well—Robert Trewe—of
course I do; and his writings! And it is his
rooms we have taken, and him we have
turned out of his home?’

Ella Marchmill, sitting down alone a
few minutes later, thought with interested
surprise of Robert Trewe. Her own latter
history will best explain that interest. Herself
the only daughter of a struggling man of let-
ters, she had during the last year or two
taken to writing poems, in an endeavour to
find a congenial channel in which to let flow
her painfully embayed emotions, whose for-
mer limpidity and sparkle seemed departing
in the stagnation caused by the routine of a
practical household and the gloom of bearing
children to a commonplace father. These

poems, subscribed with a masculine



pseudonym, had appeared in various obscure
magazines, and in two cases in rather promi-
nent ones. In the second of the latter the page
-which bore her effusion at the bottom, in
smallish print, bore at the top, in large print,
a few verses on the same subject by this very
man, Robert Trewe. Both of them had, in
fact, been struck by a tragic incident reported
in the daily papers, and had used it simulta-
neously as an inspiration, the editor remark-
ing in a note upon the coincidence, and that
the excellence of both poems prompted him to
give them together.

After that event Ella, otherwise ‘John
Ivy’, had watched with much attention the
appearance anywhere in print of verse bearing
the signature of Robert Trewe, who, with a
man’ s unsusceptibility on the question of sex,
had never once thought of passing himself off
as a woman. To be sure, Mrs. Marchmill had
satisfied herself with a sort of reason for doing
the contrary in her case; since nobody might
believe in her inspiration if they found that the
sentiments came from a pusing 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 being
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