woow

Winsome Winnie

But as to why he had disappeared, we must
ask our reader’s patience for another chapter.

CHAPTEF VI
THE UNKNOWN

The scene is now shifted, sideways and for-
wards, so as to put it at Muddlenut Chase,
and to make it a fortnight later than the events
related in the last chapter.

Winnifred is now at the Chase as the guest
of the Marquis and Marchioness. There her
bruised soul finds peace.

The Chase itself was one of those typical
country homes which are, or were till yester-
day, the glory of England. The approach to
the Chase lay through twenty miles of glorious
forest, filled with fallow deer and wild bulls.
The house itself, dating from the time of the
Plantagenets, was surrounded by a moat cov-
ered with broad lilies and floating green scum.
Magnificent peacocks sunned themselves on the
terraces, while from the surrounding shrub-
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