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to approach. She looked astonished; but he was calm,
though he smiled with pleasure, and held out hihands.

Well, Janetta ! -

Wyvis ! You have come home at last 1"
At last."

"You have not been up to the house yet ?"
"No, I was standing he;t wishing that I-could see you

first of all ; and, just as Ibished it, you came in sight. I
talc it as a good omen."

"I an ghd you are b'a k," said Janetta earnestly.
"Are you? Really ? And why?"
"Oh, for many reasons. The estate wants you, for one

thing," said Janetta, coloribg a little, "and Juliawants
you -"

"Don't you want me at all, Janetta?"
"Everybody wants you, so I do, too."
"Tell me more about everybody and everybody's wants.

HIow is Julian ?"
"Very well, indeed, and longing- to see youbefore'he

gJes to school."
" Ah yes, poor little man. How does he like the idea

ò0f school?"
"IPretty well."
"And how do you like the idea of his going ?"
Janetta's face fell. "I am sure it is good for him," she

said rather wistfully.
" But not so good for you. What are you going to do?

Shall you live with Mrs. Burroughs, J net?'
"No, indeed ; I think I shall tak lodgings in London,

and givc lessons. I have saved mon y during the last few
months," said Janetta with something between a tear in
the eye and a smile on the lip, " só that I shall be able to
live even if I get no pupils at first."

" And shall you like that ? "
She looked at him for a moment without replying, and

then said cheerfully •

"I shall-not likè it if I get no pupils."
"And how are Cuthbert and Nora ? "
"Absorbed in baby-worship," said Janetta. " You will.

be expected to fall down' and worship also. And your
little niece is really-veiy pretty." _ -

Wyvis shookhis head. "Babies are all exactly alike to
me, so you had better instruct me beforehand in' what I19
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