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haps, tlio Inst time hIic nliould <vtr tivail within itw hal-

lowed ])rfcincts. Slu- li:i«l liii,L;irc<l so loiii; lliiit tlic er.iy

lijjjlit ot'i'Vinini,' was ln-oudiiiii tivc-r the cartli, lialt' hidiii'^

ovi'i-y oltjitl ill its iiiisly lulds, cro sho reached Areiidell

House. Mrs. Areiidell met her at the garden gate, and

hurried her into tlie house to dress (or the eoinpaiiy that

was to meet her lor the last time.

A farewell party always possesses somo elements of

gloom. Sighs unhidden will often mingle with tiie gay-

est strains of music or liuighter, and cheek the gay repar-

tee. So was it at this time. Mrs. Aremlell had boon

very carifnl in the selectitni of her guests. None hut

those who had always treated Aldi'ane with kindness

were invited, and with many she felt truly sorry to part.

It was ihe hrst time that tiie parlor had heei, tilled with

comi)any since Leonore's death, and all seemed to remem-

ber it, for the voices were subdued, and mary mentioned

her. Aa an early hour the guests took th 'ir departure,

leaving the family to the quiet enjoy meit of the last

hours of the nigiit. One o'clock had just struck when

Aldeane retired, not to sleep, but to weep bitterly at the

thought that she was about to leave, perhai)s forever, a

heme that she loved so dearly from the very sorrows con-

nected with it.


