
tM
#,

THB AMKRICAN BABON.

H^y|
1* **

'
' *^r-v- • l-sfi/ ,.

.^V;^>s;\ .,V

"Toa ihall many
ui, parson—and thi*

very day, by thun-

der I"

Thaa« worda came
to Mrs. WUIoiighby'it

eara in the roidit of

her flnt joy at meet-
ing her sister, and
shocked .her inex-

pressibly.

"IVJiiit's that,

Minnie darling ?"sho
aslced, anxiously.

"What bit? Did
yOtt hear what that

|dful— what the

—thelBawmsaid?"
Minnie Idoiced

sweetly conscious,

but said nothing.

"Wiiat doe» he
mean?" asked her
sister again.

" I suppose he
means what he says,"

replied Minnie, with

a ti^i4 air, stealing

• '[tby look at the

'ua UAVS A LOOU UBX OF JUY, AMD TIIDI SrBAMO ;UP TUI BANK."

He gave a loud cry of joy, and then sprang

up the bank.
• * • • • •

Bntdorer that meeting I think we had better

draw a veil.

^
/ CHAPTER XXXIX.

ASTONIBHINO WAT OF CONCLDDINO AN
ADVENTintB.

Th^ meeting between theJBaron and Minnie

gave i new shock to poor Mrs. Willoughby, who
looked, with a helpless expression, and walked

away ibr a little distance. Dacres and HaW-
bnry were still eagerly conversing and question-

ing oilB another about their adventures. Tozer
also Dad descended and joined himself to the,

priest; and each of these groups had leisure

rbr a prolonged conversation before they were

interrupted. At length Minnie made her ap-

pearance, and flung herselfinto her sister'sarms,

while at the same time the Baron grasped To-
urhy both hands, and called oot, in a voice loud

enough to be heard by aU,

V "('Ol^^ar!" said

ijlrt, ,
Willoughby

;

f/^j^beii^Vj another
'

trbnble, I

^ It's very,

"WeH^'Mfo,"
said Minnl£^,',|<;an't

help it. fK^lflilo
so. That clergyman

came and saved me,

and he wasn't a Roman Catholic clergyman at

all, and he proposed"^"
" Proposed!'' cried Mrs. Willoughby, aghast.
" Oh yes," said Minnie, solemnly ;

" and I

had hard work preventing him. But, really, it

wa* too absurd, and I would not let him be too

explicit. But I didn't hurt his feelings. Well,

you know, then all of a sudden, as we were fit-

ting there, the bugle sounded, and we came
back. Well, then, Rnfus K. Gunn came—and
yon know how very violent he is in his way

—

add he sud.he saved my life again, and so he

proposed.
" He proposed I Why, he ha4 proposed

before."
" Oh yet ; i hut that was for an engagement,

and this was for onr marriage."

"Marriage!"
" Oh yes ; and, ypn see, he had actnally saved

my life twice, and N.was very urgent, and^he"

'i$ so (itofully aifectionate, and so—

"

"Well, what?" cried Mrs. WUloughby, tee-

ing Minnie hetitato.

'

"Why,he—

"

"Well?"

if-I-f

sure-
«

nte

snrd.^

child.
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