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" ^'*. ^^ «* »• like that. Tib. I'm aU richt

glad Madge IS here.
•

Tibbie caught her close, and kissed her with a sort
of hungry tenderness. But Alison seemed to hold

^^^7^- -"m ' '""'^^^y ""^"^^ 0^ !>« loving scrutiny

J! n.^^'i
*^*° •!** "^•'y *•"« *>l«e room because^««ed to admire it so much, and it will match your

eyes, she said, as she began to move rapidly up thefew steps to the first-floor landing. " \^enVd yo^
^J? V""^°?' '^^ ^"^ '"«' ''''ere did youWthe rest of my family ?

" '

thlt^U^f ^ Tyrol; they seemed chaimed withtha^ Md Stephen was doing no end of sketching.

Ahson. But he doesn't want to come back. Hesent a message by me for you. Will you eet^ fr»'n^h«. father for him to go to FloCe^ogto^for the wmter, where he can have some proper

"I daresay that can be arranged," said Alison

stethr M^*?,f
^^"^ for^ur^se ofp^sfaMght a bhnd that was slightly awy. " You woiOd

ttink It worth while, Tibbie? Ii do y^uSthe boy wiU ever do any good as an artist?"

r™„ •
°*verJmows, and at any rate it is vothtiymg, smce to be happy everyone must work. MadeeB a case m pomt. She's alive, every inch of he?and aine told me how difficult she was in the yea;

SSoloSs:''^"^^ ^'^ '^" '-''"'' ^' ^^'-

AIiZ^".„°^''°"^'.''°" "^ ^"'*« "ght-" answeredA^n, coming back rather slowly to the brighterhght shming above the dressing-table. She fLedacutely the scrutiny, the qu^tioSng that wasS


