
" If you are travelling alone," he said, Ic I may

be of service to, you; and since you have decided

on going to, France, I should hke to see you com.

fortably setfIjýd there. By that means, too, we

shall have plènty of time to talk over whatever ar.

rangements you wish made with regard to your

daughter. However, I have great hopes that wheu

you End yourself away fýom. the places where you

have Guffered so much, and near your own people,

you will grow quite strong again."

There were messages from his'wife and daugh.

ters, in conclusion, which seemed to, promise that

they also, would. be ready to welcome their unknown

relatives.

cc Blood is thicker thau water." Mrs. Costello

began to, feel that the one secure asylum, for Lucia,

in her probable orp«han«hood, would be in the old

house by the Dee.

The next tùne she saw Mr. Leigh, she told 'him

her. plans quite fi-an ly. She did so, with some

uwplclon of his real feelings, only that in spite of

their longacquaîntance she did him. the injustice

to fancy thathe would, for reasons of his own, be

gkd that Lucia sere be out of Maurieds way if

he retumea toCanada. She supposed that he b»As
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