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could always have my own way. but I think that IAdn t care so much about my Jvm way asTSfd-Tbout

" And you again forgot Henrietta ?
"

whpn ?' S^'^^^f^^'^
-'

.
there was no room for her. But

1 remem^ed at the same time, like a flash, all the thinw

L^reUrJ**" '3 '^^^i*^'
^"^^ ^^' That S^"?the Duke s sister, and so nch. and-and aU that -

^^
And when you sent him to her. he went."

all J?h. KoH ''^ r*^^^ ' ^^ ^^^ "ot sP«ak to me at

hI J^L'f '^^ i! ?^"* ^^^y ^*^°"t saj^good-bye.He might • she added with a quick quiver of Iwr lio•^hjve said good-bye to me I ^ut he\dn't.l3!lthTt

Vll !!^.?f
"^^^^^^"^ ^'' ^°' ^"^« ">in"tes in silence.Her absolute unreserve towards him was. he knew ^atof a very reserved nature driven by circuistenS; ^nd a

l^T^atd^^^.*'^ *° '-' ^-* -- whattt^r^ull

.i?!i,'"®T V^^*J«^omen who confide in ; -ny people never

SL\'^s^:!iVonfet"°^'-^*^^^ '^'SdS:::;

just starting out on her journey, with such a b^den
ro,^S i^T"' ^*^^T^

•'^'^ °° *^^ ^on^en he had bvedcould hardly remember which of two or three he hadcSfor most
:
he was exuberant, inconstant. light.hc^<^bv

njiture. ^ weU as by careful cultivation, but he ST^th^^his grand-daughter was of different metkl. The aCrditvof one of her desperately faithful stamp obiecti^o
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