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CHAPTER VI

CHRISTINE

AsCelk turned the corner at Brook Street>^ and, withho«e .n sjght, quickened her lagging pac^ it is^"

^»n yeM8 had wrought. Yet Brook Street was
J«ig«l. A stranger would have noticed at once that
tite entire character of the street had alteied since that

k£^ If^ f!?**
*^ '"'"***^^ »»>^«»y gc^oirt home.E»tn at that time the neighbourhood had long ceasedtohe very desirable; now its aspect was distinctly for-Wddmg. One by one the shabby houses had given^to tenment or "apartment " houses, whose ground

floors were devoted largely to second or third dar •» --«
«Hl eattng-houses, together with the inevitair r l-roewi and comer saloons. From a shrfAy, quia ik --t.with an atmosphere ol ite own, it had become a shabby
ooisy street with no atmosphere at all; from beinir
iaerjilr undesirable it had become vulgar.

^
The house where the Misses Biown kxiged hadalways k»ked out of place in this stieet, no^^s«ce there was so strange as to cause continualMoment. At a little distance it was a rather imposing

wtSLT^"
«>« netting sun beamed upon its many^5^ »* »n«ht, at a UtUe distance, have seemed

L*^*^S!L .
** *^ '*'** ^ ^^y ^«»«t Jot on theKmg mwt. It was surrounded by a waU, and, at a
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