
MY TWINS

Groavenor Square.

I
AM afraid the maternal instinct is not yery much
devdoped m me. I have not said it to anyone, but

K.K u ^"^^''^^^^^^^^^^Pix^i^tments-ehiefly.
baby boy. What have I done, just heavens, to begS
such ugly children? Austen is so handsome and I aSl
well—very passable.

I seem to be the only one able to see things dearlv
G»cieuse says aU new babies are raw-looking like that,*with too much skin on and not enough hak-the ex*

W S^^**'^ ''^''^' ^*' ^y^"^'^ (^ot even in

whotT^ ^nee) such a pair of wingless angels. Vi,whoJ the godmother of the baby girl, is no longedour fnv^lous Lady Dare of twent/K,ne iays ago^he

^^TZ-^ ^'^ t'^' '^^^'y- She is re-leaming

Aust^"^t!ir
' *^,rfi* ^ Petticoats. As fofAusten. he-It seeim a silly thing to - nte. but it»s

Zl t"? T' ^l
^ "^P^*^^ *° ^^' ^^ the most^I^rtant factor, he is only accidental ; it just hap-p«ied that It was he, that's aU. What I mean is, t£fether of my children might have been anyone ^1^!


