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CH-APTER X.

SUCH a brighit vision as grected
SHope's eyes when she opened that
Sdoor juta Mr. Furniss's bouse 1

~1!~~L~ He was one of those early set-
tiers in the colony, wbo by perseverauce and
industry bad steadily grawn rich, year by year.
Mucli cattie bad lie, mauy acres of cloared
land, smiling fields, a gay gardon, but only
anecehild, a motherl2ss girl of eighteen.
She stood befare Hope xiow, a little startled
at the strange, visitor, but, aftor the first
marnent, rcady to tender boglpitality.

' A stranger, just out froma England. Oh,
please sit dawn; ve, do like Englishi visitors.
Take this chair, it is the most comfortable.
Aunt, aunt,' she called, ' cau you corne bere?'
Thon, as no anc answered ta the sumamons,
sbe made a pretty escuse, and slipped away
for a marnent.

Then Halpo's strained eyes toak in the well-
furnisbed rocm, the pictures, the 'books, the
soft mats and easy chairs, the nameless
small luxurios that are so rare in the colonies,
and that recall England so strongly to one
belonging ta the old couutry. It looked
like 'home,' yot a brightor, prettior homo
than loue Hape had been used ta. A sart of
content at the mere siglit of sucli a nost
crept aver Hope; she was almost sorry wben
doors apened and vikos carne nearer, and

' auut,' iMr. Furniss's si-ter, wlho acted a
inother's part to lier pretty uiiece, camne in.
A kindly, large-hearted lady, fuill of apalogy
that tbeir bouse wvas so fuall. Tfli sale
dowvn at the Bay of Plenty, going an just
now, hiad brought ail thecir friends upon tben.,
but luckiIy two of the gentlemen were spend-
ing the niglit away, sa Iiope could have one
of their rooms: an the rnorrow better arrange-
ments shauld be made. ' Yon would lze
some wvarm wvater now,' she ended, loaking
at Hope's tired face. 'Let Flora show yau
upstairs. Mrs. lVestall, did you say?'

The pretty girl took Hope's b ig and drew
ber out of the room. ' You are very tired,'
she said sympathetically. ' Came with me-
Mr. Wentworth's roam, didn't you say,
auntie? '

' Yes, dear, Mr. NVentworthi's.'
Hape followed her guide into a comfort,

able bedroam, laaking out over a streteli of
cleared land towards the sea. Flara gianced
out of the window for a second, a pleased
smile stealiug over bier face. ' It is pretty,
isu't itP She turned ta Hope. ' Mr. Went-
worth says it beats England. V've never
been to England, but 1 like Engylishmen
botter than aur people.'

' Is' Mr. Wentworth Engiish? a.3ked Hope
languidly.

The girl nodded. IlYes, ho's been here
a wcek, he's so clever and amusing. 1


