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IT
was March now, the mild March of an early springT^e« came new days, zephyrous and sweet, ^e
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Charles Garrott, descending Miss Grace', »f^.
afU^moon that looked Uice Apfu anTfeuTe M ^thoU"

once Ld '^^ar^th^^S^pTilSiird-rinhe
nupfals were now but six days disUnt,VeV"ere fa/ frlJus mmd in thb moment, as, his hated utor'sTunt In!7
turned his long stride hurriedly toward ote S^;::!
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Charles, as we know, was not acaUer. It was tn« tt..f i,

ofh=rmuch,bookishlyandothenvi«.. Bu ^eTfact£

A^?!?^
h«d definite matters to urge upon their noUce

new"i:;:rir^-^"'*"^^°"'"^-"--
That she, the admirable, by way of reward i
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1 for her ssaashLne


