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thoughts, but it was good to him J^at the clouds^^d h^e

parS jist then. From where he stood he l«x.ked across

the lawn towards the west side of the Pa^*'- ^J P^nS
there came a sound of distant voices and from the darkness

of the trees issued forth a httle fowd of people.

There were about twenty of them, and ol tnese two or

thS were women. They came, talking in underton^,

acrSs The laJTin the pale moonlight, and were about to

tuS^ff toSs Sie seats' quarters, when Sandy called

softly.
" Is that you. Dingle ?

"
. , ,

"
Yes. Mr. Sandy." came the old man s voice, ana ne

forgot to correct his mistake.

'^Come this way, will you ?
^

There was Dingle and his fat daughter SaUy .
tnere were

a Pud5irant.^^o Linters. and old Buzzard, the vdlage

^rS'^came and stood under the window, and Dingle

""
'^We h?Je'Ln waiting for news at the '.

She^pshearep.'

^

he S2dd t^ sliding on his cheeks, his voice shatang. an

it c^e SS^i hoilgo-^ne of the stable-boys brought 1I

llSdlwfdSnk his^ealth. my lord, and youij. ^d the

^ p\t\ Sallv suggested we should come and—aJid te

yo'Iii!!!" H^b^& and Sally went on. her arm througl

*'^'
We'^Iw '^ViXt you would not take offence-

that^ou St^d our ha^g the feeUng of fnends a

well as of—tenants
"

%t^^fm^t.^he''^d. « I will fetch him.;'

Fi^elinu'JS later the Uttle band hadW^ J^^^g^
the study, the window was shut, and Sandy stood oeioi

them with his son in his arms. ^.^
Tears stood in his lined cheeks, as he bent over the ntu

IS ^.^^''ti^AiSMi^^ed at ««^
" hejwdgte over eight pounds. He b a particutaily 6,

""^er a pause he went on :
" I don't know hcw> teU y<


