
XLII A PORT PLEASANT
453

'Great Scot I' was all Jack could mutter; 'do you
really mean this, you two ?

'
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softiv^n""" '"I
"^^" ''• J^'^'' '"t^T>°«ed Heather

softly. Do say that you and Christian will take it ? It
will make me so happy ; and then Pen and Mr. HamiUcan have Many Bushes.'

'Great Scot I
'
again ejaculated Jack, but Christianjumped up and looked out of the window; the tearswere runnmg down her face, but Heather, who followed

ner, soon kissed them away.
•Dear Chriss—dear sister Chrissy, only tell me thatyou like my little plan ?

•
'ne mat

'Like it
!

'—Christian nearly choked and then
recovered herself bravely-' it is the kindness, the
goodness, the generosity that breaks me down. OhJack turning to her husband, 'why don't you saysomething when you see a person can't get out a word ? '

bre»fh - T"^'
'^'^"''

'

'"'"''""^ J^^'^' d»-^^'"S a long
breath

;
just wait a moment until I can pull myself to

gether'; but Jack, when he did speak^ managed toexpress himse f with a certain rough eloquenc! thatwas very convincing.

sort nf\u^'^
Chriss were awfully obliged, and all that

sort of thing, and they weren't such fools as to refusea good offer. Heather was a little brick; he had

a I.tt e chap in Eton jackets, and he preferred it in-
finitely to the Stone House.'

' You may have the farm too if you like, Jack,' inter-

rTrStg"tr^^^'"^^-^^^°-^^'^''^^^

said^'h^-"^
better leave it in Stanton's hands,' hesaid

,
he is a good fellow, and does his best by the'and

;
and we shali have to go to India, you know.'


