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for our ra„." He felt the small irrepre -^He ,hiver andwent ranidly on: "No daughter of ,,puu .vin-^ o„tfor tnfles. But, from my own heart, 1 ,'L U ul^^Z,
you more than you will confess. So u.ck wa. ch..>ged byhe sudden death of Sir George. That I understand Aho

hvmg m England than before. But I shall ,ugg«t that hemust bnng you to India where he can make Sther studyOf Eastern subjects on the spot " ^
" No, not say that," she broke in with such decision th«the^ came to a standst.il and looked searchingly in her face!
Lilamani-what is your reason ? More mysteries ? Or

IS It possible—you do not wish ?
"

" Oh, Father-Father
!
» In the mingled reproach andlonging of that cry from her heart, he had all the^nswer he

desired. But she added swiftly, lest he take self-justification
for consent. " We have spoken of that already -and he
says not possible. Too far. Too much money,! Jhink-,
does not wish " ^

JL^T, V" "? '^"; '^"' " <'">' °f husband to

m decision outmatched her own ; and she, between
secret longmg and mnate instinct of submission to themascuhne note of command, said no more.


