
276 well! w r r, t, I

CHAPTER XLI.

SUnOKX NKWS.

"Din yoa cvor," sai.l Kmn.ii to Marj, ns tlu-y sat tl,.r,..
''olves down in anotlirr app.utnH.nt, "

,\U\ yon .v.-r k.u.v
a'0-l.o.ly_so i.n.s,sionat..Iy fond of ...usic as Charles IKarv v"

Jlc IS Yt'ry fond of it indmj."

S?\7 •'''''^' ^^"'^'
^

' 'H>,nn to n..! HTfain that histak about .o.ng a priest >va. nothing bnt moonshine."
AN hy, Emma ?"

" Take my word for it that his real desire is to ho a tho-
rou^h mnsieian. Did you not hear hi.n hint jnst now that
twoMid not he lon^r in-fore he would see Italy v"
" J tliink that I did."

_'' Well, as sure as we live, that's it. Ife he a priest

!

^^

hy, Mary, he has too mueh fun in him to think se'-iou.iy

While mother and aunt were diseussin-, this question-^
stdl a dark one to all the household-Charley made his a,>-
pearanee before them " Well n,„,f » n..

^
opera to-night !"

'
'
''' ^''" ^''"'^ ^^ ^''^'

"I am afraid, Charles Henry, that the opera is a dan-
gerous thing to young chickens in divinity »

" How so, aunt ?"

"Fluttering fans, ray boy, are rather captious things "

takin!
"^

''"'^^"'' '""'
^
^""""° ^'^'^^ ^'' "«t h^If so

;;

Why, Charles Henry I Why, Charles Henry I"Why, Aunt Emma I Why, Aunt Emma 1"
ilere Dr. Mangan presented himself.


