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ALICIA’S DIARY

I.—SaE Mrsézs HER SISTER

July 7.—1 wander about the house in a mood of
nnutterable sadness, for my dear sister Caroline
has left home to-day with my mother, and I shall
not see them again for several weeks. ‘They have
accepted a long-standing invitation to visit some
old friends of ours, the Marlets, who live af Ver-
sailles for cheapness—my mother thinking that it
will be for the good of Carpoline to see a liftle of
Fratice and Paris. But 1 don’t quite like her
_going. I fear she may lose some of that childlike

simplicity and gentleness which so characterize

. her, and have been mnourished by ¢he secldsion
of our life here. Hér_ solicitude rbout her pony
belore starting was quite touching, and she made

me promise to visit, it daily, and see (hat it came 15
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2 ALICIA'S DIARY

Caroline gone abroad, and I left here! It is
the reverse of an orcfinary situation, for good or
ill-luck has mostly ordained that I should be the
absent one. Mother will be quite tired out by the
young enthusiasm of Caroline. She will demand
to be taken everywhere—to Paris continually, of
course; to all the stock shrines of history’s devotees;
to palaces and prisons ; to 'kings’ tombs and queens'
tombs; to cemeteries and picture-galleties, and royal
hunting forests. My poor mother, having gone
over most of this ground many times bzfore, will
perhaps not find the perambulation so exhilarating
as will Caroline herself. I wish I could have gone
with them. I would not have minded having my
legs walked off to please Caroline. But this regret
is absird: I could not, of course, leave my father
with not a soul in the house to attend to the calis
of the parishioners or to pour out his tea.

. July 15.—A letter from Curoline ‘to-day. It is
very strange that she tells me nothing which 1
expectled her to ten-rmly trivialkdemils She seems
dazzled by the brilliancy of Paris— which no douht
appears still more byilli ant to hier from the ‘act of
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her only being able to obtain occasional glimpses of
it. She would see that Paris, too, Las a seamy
side if ;:“ﬂn livedthere. I was not aware that the

Marlets knew 50 many people. If, as mother has

said, they went to reside at Versailles for reasons .

of eccnomy, they will not effect much in that direc-
tion while they make a practice of entedfaining all

the acqurintauces who happen to be in their neigh-

bouriicod.  They do not confine their hospitalities
to English people, either. I wonder who this M. de
la Feste is, in whom Caroline says my mother is
so much interested,

July 18.— Another letter from Caroline. 1 have
learnt from this epistle, that M. Charles de !a Feste
is “only one of the many friends of lhe.M-ﬂrl'e_ts';.
that though' a Frenchman by birth, and now again
temporarily at Versailles, he has lived in England
many years; that he is a talented _laﬂd;i_ca.ng and
marine P%.Eut‘gr,'anfl hifs exhibited at the Selon, and
I think in fondon. His style and subjects are
considetedl somewhat peculiar in Paris—iather Eng-
lish than Continental. I have ot as yet loarnt his
age, or his condition, married or sirgle, From ke
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tone and nature of her remarks about him he some-
times seems to be a middle-aged family man, some-
times quite the reverse. From his nomadic habits T
should say the latter is the most likely. He has
travelled and seen a great deal, she tells me, and
knows more about English literature than she kinows
herself. '

July 21.—Letter from Caroline. Queiy: Is ‘a
friend of ours and the Marlets,” of whom she now
anonymously and mysteriously speaks, the same
personage as the ‘M. de la Feste? of her former
letters? He must be the same, 1 think, frem his
pursuits. If so, whence this sudden change of tore?
voronnn] have been lost in thought for at least a
guarter of an hour since writing the preceding
sentence. Suppose my dear sister is falling_ia loye
with this young man—there is no longe: any doubt
about his age; what a very . awkward, risky thing
for her! I do hope that my s mother ]m'!-;‘: an eye _on
these procecdings. But, then, poer mother never
saps the drift of anything: she is in trith less of a
mother to Caroline than I om. If 1 were there,
how jealously I would watch him, and ascertain
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Lis designs! .

I am of a stronger nature than Caroline, How
I have supported her in the past through her little
troubiles and great griefs! Is she agitated at the
oresence of this, to her, new and strunge feeling?
But T am assuming Ber fo be desperately in love,
when I have no preof of anything of the kind. He
may be merely a casual friend, of whom I shall
hear 0o more.

"y 24.—Then he fs a bachelor, as T suspected.
“Ef M. de la Feste ever marries he will,” ete. So
she writes. They are geiting into close quarters,
obviously. —Also, ‘Something to keep my hair
smooth, which M. de la Feste told me le had
found useful for the tips of his moustache,’' Very
naively related this; and with how much ancon-
sciousness of the intimacy between them thot the
remark reveals! Bubt my mother—what can she be
doing? Does she kt'l%w of this? And if so, why
does she not allude to it im her letters to my
father?............I have been to look 4t Caroline's
pony, in obtdience to her reiterated request that T

would not miss a day in secivg that she was well

1o
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cared for, Anxious es Caroline was about this
potty of hers before starting, she now never men-

tioned the poor animal once in her letters, The
image of her pet suffers from displacement.

August 3. —Caroline’s forgetfulness of her pony
has naturally enough extended to me, her sister.
It is ten days since she last wrote, and but for a
note from my mother I shonld not know if she

were dead or alive.
™

II.—NEwS INTERESTING AND SERIOUS

Aupust 5,—A clond of lefters. A letfer from
Caroline, another from mother; also one from each
to my father.

The probability to which all the intelligence from
my sister has pointed of late turns out to be a fact.
There is an engagement, or almost an engagement,
announced  between my dear \,araime and M. de la
Feste—to Caroline's sublime happiness, and my
mother’s entire satisfaction; as well as to that of
the Marlets.” They and my mother seem to know
all about the young man—which is more than I
do, though a little exiended imformation about him,
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considering that I'am Caroline's eldcr sister, would
not have been amiss. I half feel with my father,
who is much surprised, and, I am suire, not alto-
gether satisfied, that he should not have bheen con-
sulted at all before malters reached such a definite s
stage, though he is too amiable to say so openly.
I don't quite say that a good thing should have
been hindered for the sake of our opinion, if it is
a good thing; but the announcement comes very
suddenly. It must have been loreseen by my inother 10
for some time that this upshot was probable, and
Caroline might have told me more distinctly that
M. de la Feste was her lover, instead of ailuding
so mysteriously to him as only a friend of the
Marlets, and lately dropping his mame altogether. g5
My father, without exactly objecting 12 him as a
Frenchman, ~ wishes he were of English or somes
other reasonable ?Jl’_i‘_‘_*f:r‘)ﬁplity for oue's son-.in-law,” “
but I te'l him that the demarcations of races,
kingdoms, and creeds, are wearing down every day, 4o
that patriotism is a sort of vice, ‘and that the
character of the individual is all we need think
about in this case. I wonder if, ‘in the event of

B
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their marriage, he will continue to live a¢Versailles,
or if he will come to England.

August 7.—A supplemental letter from Caroline,
answering, by anticipation, some of the aforesaid

5 queries. She tells me that ‘Charles,’ though he
makes Versailles his present home, is by no means
bound by his profession to continue there; that he
will live just where she wishes, provided it be not
too far from some centre of thsught, art, and c'ivi!i-

10 zation. My mother and hersell both think that the

. marriage should not take place till next year. He
exhibits landscapes and canal scenery every year,
she says; so I suppese he is popular, and that his
income is sufficiegt to keep them in cgmfort. If

15 not, I do not see why my father could not settle
something, more on them than he had intended, and

ediminish by a little what he had proposed for me,
*  whilst it was imagined that‘lt”}“.._é}'idould be the first to
stand in need of such. '

20 f Of engaging manner, attractive appearance, and
virtuous character, ’ is the reply 1 receive from her
in answer to my reguest for a pctsons;l description.
That is vague 'enough, and I would rather have
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had one Hefinite fact of complexion, voice, deed, or
opinian. Butl of course she has no eye noy

matecial qual.iti;s.; she cannot see him
She sees him irradiated with glories such
appertained and never will appertain
foreign, English, or Colonial. To ghink
line, two years my junior, and,
be fiver years my junior in gl
gated to be married :
happens in [amilies more/ol
remember,

. August 16.—Interd
she says, has pleaded
as weil be this yefr s

nearly convert g of 15

thisking. I 2 t_%'elay,
bevend th ' having as
yet had opinion upon

the m3 owever, he mkgﬂ

his coming home to 2
us; Caroline having
Bsitive arrangements for

she has seen me. Subject
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to my own and my father's approval, she says,
they are inclined to settle the date of the wedding
for November, three months from the present time,
that it shall take place here in the village, that I,

» of course, shall be bridesmaid, and many other

particulars. She draws an artless picture of the

\"\ probable effect upon the minds of the villagers of

tibjs romantic performance in the chancel of our old
chnruh‘, in which she is to be chief actor—the
foreign t:feptleman dropping down like a god from
the skies, pitking her up, and triumphantly carry-
ing her off. Her wnly grief will be separation from
me, but this is to be =ssuaged by my going and
staying with her for long' months at a time. This
simple prattle is very sweet Lo me, my -dear sister,
but I cannot help feeling sad at the occasion of it.
In {he nature of things it is obvious that I shall
never be to you again whar 1y herto' have been:
your guide, counsellor, and' wos¢ familiar friend,
M. de la Feste does certainly seem to be all
that one could desire as protector to a sensitive

fragile child like Caroline, and for that I am thani:-

ful. Still, I must remember that I see him as yat
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only through her eyes. For her sake I am intense{z

anxious to meet him, and serutinise him through
and through, and learn what the man is really
made of who is to have such a treasure in his
keeping. The engagement has certainly been form-
ed a little precipitately; I quite agree with my
father in that: still, good and happy marriages
have been made in a hurry before now, and mother
seems well satisfied,

August 20.—A terrible announcement came this
rhorning; and we are in deep trouble, T have heen
guite unable to steady my thoughts on anything
to-day till now—half-past eleven at night—and [
only attempt writing these notes because I am too
restless to remain idle, and there is nothing but
waiting leit for me to do. Mother has been .taken
dangerously \ill at Versailles: they were within a
day or two of stating; but all thought of leaving
must now be postpotied, for she cannot possibly be
moved in her present state. I don’t like the sound
of haemorrhage at all in a woman of her full habit,
and Caroline and the Marlets have not exaggerated
their accounts I am certain. On the receipt ‘of the

19
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letter my fathier instantly decided to go to her, and
I bave been cccupied all day in getting him off;
for as he calculates on being absent .several days,

“there have been many matters for him to arrange

before seiting out—the chief being to find some
one who will do duty for him next Sunday—a
quest of no small difficulty at such short notice;
but at last poor old feeble Mr. Dugdale has agreed
to sttempt it, with Mr, Higham, the Scripture
teader, to assist him in the lesso- 8.

1 fain would have gune with my father to escape
thie itksome anxiety of awaiting her; but somebody
had to stay, and I could best be spared. George
has driven him to the station to meet the last train
by which he will catch the midnight boat, and
reach Havre some time in the morning. He hates
the sea, and a night passage in particular. I hope
he will get there without 1;@5 of any kind; but
1 feel anxious for him, sf';f{-- t-home as he is, and
unable to cope with any difficulty. Such an errand,
too; the journey will be sad ¢nough at best. I
almost think I ought to have been the one to go
to her.
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August 21, —1 nearly fell asleep of lieaviness of
spirit last night over my writing. My father must
have reached Peris by this time; and now here
comes & letter.........

Later,—'The letter was to express an earnest hope
that my father had set out. My poor mother is
sinking, they fear. What will become of Caroline?
O, how I wish I could cee mother; why conld not
both have gone?

Later.—1 get up from my chair, and walk irom
window to window, and then qome and write a
line. I cannot evem divine how poor Caroline’s
marriage is to be carried out if mother dies. I
pray that father may have got there in time to talk
to her and receive some directions from her aliout
Caroline and M. de la Feste—a man whem neither
my father mor I have seen. I, who might be
useful in this emzegricy, am doomed to stay here,
waiting in suspense.

August 23.—A letter from my father containing
the sad mews that my mother’s spirit has flown.
Poor jittle Caroline is heart-broken—she was always

more my mother’s pet than [ was. It is some

0



