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8 A Canadian Heroine.

on reflection, begun to shrink from the idea of a
half-Indian daughter-in-law, and while she con-
fessed to herself that the feeling was, according to
ordinary custom, reasonable enough, she was at
heart extremely angry that it should be enter-
" tained.

“My beautiful Lucia ! ”. she said to herself in-
dignantly ; “as if she were not ten times more
lovely, and a thousand times more worth loving,
than any of those well-born, daintily brought up,
pretty dolls, that Lady Dighton is likely to find for
him! I did think better of Maurice. But, of
course, it is all right enough. I had no right to
expect him to be more than mortal.”

And Lucia went on in the most perfect uncon-
sciousness of all the troubled thoughts circling
round her. She spoke honestly of her regret at
leaving Canada when, perhaps, Maurice might go
soon be there, though she kept to herself the hopes
which made her going so much less sad than it
would have been otherwise. She was extremely
busy, for Mrs. Costello, now that she thought no
more of returning to the Cottage, had decided to
sell it; all their possessions, therefore, had to be
‘divided into three parts, the furniture to be sold
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