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neighbour, she came back puzzled, clisappointed,
and shghtly indignant. There was an air of con.
straint about Mr. Leigh, especially when he spoke
of Maurice, which was so entirely new as to appear
a great deal more significant than it really was;
and this, added to the fact that two letters had
been received, one written before, and the other
after the arrival of hers, neither of which coûtained
so, much as a message for her or Lucia, suddenly
suggested to, Mrs. Costello that she was a very

foolish woman who was still wasting her wishes and
thoughts on plans, the time for which had gone by.,
instead of following steadily, and without hesitation,

what her rmon told her was the best and most
sensible course. She so far convinced h-erself that
it was time to give up tbinking of Lucias m -

riage to, Maurice, as to, be really in earnest both in
completing her preparatioÈs for IeavýîXg Canada,,

and in rejoicing at the recéipt of a letter from. her
cousin ex,pressing his perfect appr of her deci-
sion to return to Europe.

This letter even Lucia could not help ýt ýakno77
ledge to, be thoroughly kind and Idnf3m$Lnii«ke. Mr.

Wynter pryposed to meet them. at Havre, aucl, if-
possible, pccompany them to, Paris.


