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H I know. Don’t you want me to come with you.

“ c«-. is- r-“ You are cross ; that s not right, 1 
uncle spoke to you."

“ Do you think I mind his having spoken
.. I k„ow you do,” she said quietly ; “ but you ought not to be anc y

with me because of that.”
“ Who said I was angry ?"
“You are cross, sullen.
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I don’t like you when you look as you do

“ 0, come along ; do come

laughing down at her fresh, spirited face, now all glowing with glee.
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clear voice broke forth in gm ^ rf ^ ^ foreign cx. J
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the few ipdications which yet

^?~-js££?i:Z2t2!Z£i“ if you must sing, sing MalDrooa, ur 
like tunes they are.”

Caroline obeyed-her companion whistling an accompaniment with


