30 THE HOUSE OF ARMOUR

“Twenty; dollars,” he -ejaculated, and she had -

extent of the weakness which she had displayed in

not uttering one word of protest.

. With a sigh of dismay she turned and met Viyi-
- enne’s eye, - They had had many jokes together

and with a simultaneojs impulse they began to

' laugh. R :
“’Tis a country of surprises, me dear girl,” said
Mrs. Macartney wagging her head. “Ah, Geoffrey,
hear a tale of distress,” and looking a Captain
Macartney, who suddenly appeared before them,
she poured her troubles in his always sympathetic
ear. - ) ’

Vivienne was listening with interest when amid
all the bustle and excitement she felt her guardian’s
cold eye upon her.’ '

“Your boxes are marked,” he said ; “will you
come now?” - ~

~ With a hasty good-bye to her friends the girl
followed him from the building,

A few sleighs and cabs were drawn up in the
- shadow of a Square warehouse that stood at the

head of the wharf, - Before one of these sleighs
Mr. Armour stopped. A coachman in an .enor-
mous fur cape and with his head half hidden ina
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