THE WELL-BELOVED

preparations for removal, and as they thought
it undesirable to postpone their union for such
a reason, Marcia, after being well wrapped up,
was wheeled into the church in a chair.

* + * * *

A month thereafter, when they were sitting
at breakfast one morning, Marcia exclaimed
‘Well—good heavens!’ while reading a letter
she had just received from Avice, who was
living with her husband in a house Pierston
had bought for them at Sandbourne.

Jocelyn looked up.

‘Why—Avice says she wants to be separated
from Henri! Did you ever hear of such a
thing! She’s coming here about it to-day.’

“Separated? What does the child mean!'
Pierston read the letter. ‘Ridiculous nonsense!’
he continued. ‘She doesn’t know what she wants.

I say she sha'n’t be separated! Tell her so, and

there’s an end of it. Why—how long have they

been married? Not twelve months. What will she
say when they have been married twenty years!’

Marcia remained reflecting. ‘I think that
remorseful feeling she unluckily has at times,
of having disobeyed her mother, and caused
her death, makes her irritable,” she murmured.
‘Poor child !’
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