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A LORD OF THE CREATION

“j'r FMy Ur'° i8.in the dini"8room. Do come in " dmner-

,eft ^-o-F-i-u, and entered the 
detained her there „ i S^.P^"8 ** thc window. He 
and appeared to derive ,-reaL-" '°0ked at h«r earnestly, 
Truly * was a pleaZ one The T™8 T****’0 fr0m sight 
starlike purity, a childlike eraee " S amo“^ of youtt' was about her—a 
ding consciousness of womaTood Mnr 8 thc bud-
the impalpable enchantment that environed her"^ theSp,ntUal be,mty>

unsullied and uncrooked by eonven on so! ^ ^ Tru,h.
lusion truth, white, crysfamne and abZt wh" ^
not without a reflex of PnH’n n ,, 1080 l,ave such
nized His voice 8 albeit have not yet recog.
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much of all this did Vaugh 
gently took her hand ?
—but she let it stay.

you,?; IS1"*" ' iS h° diSplmed at “ything ?
He is not angry with

make you think so? No, indeed.
“ Displeased I—angry ! what would 

Don’t look so alarmed, dear 1”

aware that this was neither the old „„ i V “tuition made her
more chastened, yet admiring ri hl h“d m ^ ^ b°>' nor «* 
his return home. Some contradiein V Su®clent,y indicated since 
disengage her hand, though, poor littfe lTndTkiT'‘“V'" 8trivet° 

clasp. But he held it firmly he bent hi t ,, , happy in his
ear, whispering, “We were talking of.™,, and ofT," r'"' °T ‘° 
guess what is my uncle’s dearest wish • or’ if ’ C#rry' You can
must feel, what is mine. Is it yours ’ also ? Tn “TV™ *n0"> you 
love mo 1” ’ Carry, tell me that you
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