
YOUNO men's choice.

; •;

p-io..,yi„trod,,:ed:rou"::i:''°"'
"" """

Yes. Sir, she wont into the sarHon . f
nents ago, but if you will „1 ®,,„ .^

'"

"^"T
""'

''ill go an,l toll he, Or nl '" P'"''"""' '

fer going ,nto the ;arde:'S;'"'°'' """''' P'*-

v»t, 3tepp:'rou7::';o't'h
';:;.e ;T„at,t^

'"^

r-
'y '.eading the -mewhatftelp'rhtl. M^'r^ummitof the garden, where, "1 Ltd nf J
-..».. H was p^hable Mi. w;,d:t;Mtt„':?

peot that lay so Lu 1 : b'ef""V'^ "f"^
?"'"

glance wan/ered aCl' a'nonh'^Vl/"!
trace of Alice.

^"^ ' lightest

"Thegirlmusthavebeenmistilrpn"!.
*i

or Miss Weldon must have"„ ,\u'T^''
without her knowing if L !

^o the house

here." ^
'

""^ '^^ certainly is not

a rustic arbor, vor^lS^ tn'e^'™:''::?
^'

that direction, hoping there to fi„T.r f ^^ '"

his search; and l^^d^n ar ; rlh d th^'^"""house, when his attention wa^s arretted bv thr"""';oi weeping within; a low choktr T '""""^

then, as though the mournefhad^Zt'T
-<»

^Uusted fron. the violence of pr-e^urem^r,:


