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liis child, to v'honi he talks
; that is, pours out a stream of

m(!aningl(!83 words, because he will never again talk coherently.

V^ictoria is exactly the same as ever—eold, calm, ami j)r'>iid.

Nor is there anytl»ii^( whatever in her manner to her husband,

if she Aeeldentidly me«'t him, to show that she has the slightest

MOirow, shame, or repnitance for the catastrophe she brought
about. .loseph dagenal is working thr great Dyson will case

for them, and is c(mfi«lcnt that he will get the testator's inten-

tions, which can now be only imperfectly understood, set aside,

when (Jabrial Cassilis will once more l^^come comparatively

wealthy.

On a V(Ma!ulah in sunny Virginia, Agatha Heck sits (piietly

working, and crooning some old song in shef^r cont<mt and
peace of Imart. PrescMJtly she lifts her head as she hears a

step. That smile with whicii she greets her hu8V>and shows
that she is happy in her new life. Oileiwi Hcick is in white,

with a broad straw iiat, because it is in hot September. In

his hand he has a letter.

"(fOod news, wife; good news," he says, "Jack and Phillis

are coming here to-day, and will stay till .Monday. Will be

here almost Jis soon as the note. Baby < oming, too."

"Of course, Oiload," says Agatha, smiling sup<irior. "As
if the d(^ar girl would go anywhere without her little Philip.

And si.x weeks old to morrow."

(Kverybmly who has api)reciated how very far from clever

Jack l)un([ueniue was will be prepared to hear that he com-

mitted an enormous etymological blunder in tlit; Imptism of his*

boy, whom he named Philip, in the lirm belief that Philip WiW

the masculine form of Phillis.)

" Here they come ! Here they are !

"

Jack comes rattling up to the house in his American trap,

jumps out, throws the reins to the boy, and hands out hi:3 wife

with the child. Kisses and greetings.

Phillis seems, at first, unchanged, except perhaps that the

air of Virginia has made her sweet duiicacy of features more

delicate. Yet look again, and you fitid that she has changed.

She was a child when we saw lu^r first ; then we saw her grow

into a maiden ; she is a wife and a mother now.

yhe whispers her husband.


