
CHAPTER 1.

1 HAD a letter from. Thos to-day, Len, and he.
speaks of cominor to spend his holidays with us, as

tisual. 1 am so glad, but 1 wonder he does not go
for bis tri to the States -as le-intended said 1p
addressing my husband, who was seated with me on
the veranda of an old house, fronting on a quiet
street, near the foot of Moùnt Royalo in tlàs good
Cityof Montreal.

Thos is a good fellow," replied Len. 1 suppose
he is coming to cheer us up. He does not say

much, but 1 know he féels considerably eut -up by
our trouble!'.

Our trouble meant that Len liad failed in busi-
ness a short âme before, and, having failed- hop-
estly, had leff himself without meaus of paying our
private debts. Our cosy home had been sold over
our heads, and to-morrow our pretty furniture
would go under the auctioneer's hammer, with the -S-
exception of the few articles allowed by law, which


