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8 A LIFE FOR 4 LOVE.

Marjory shook the sweet-william petals off her dress.

‘“Come into the house,” she said in a softened tone.
¢ Father and Gerald must have finished that prosy discus-
sion by now. Oh, do hark to those children’s voices ;
what rampageous, excitable creatures they are. Lily, did
we ever shout in such shrill tones ? That must be Augusta
no one else has a voice which sounds like the:sctaping of
a coal-scoop in an empty coal-hod. Oh, of course that
high laugh belongs to Joey. Aren'’t they feeding, and
wrangling, and fighting? I am quite sure, Lil, that Betty
is right, and they won’t turn in for hours ; we had better
go and do our packing now.’

“No, I see Gerald,” exclaimed Lilias. Andshe flew up
the narrow box-lined path to meet her brother.




