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see >ou here a(gain? Where hev you been to this Ion?
time?"

*^

, .
"My dear Mrs. Tom !" said Sibyl, smilingly, holding

but her hand/; " I am delighted to see you. Where I have
b^nftB a trc^ublesome question to answer, seeing I have
been almost/ eyerywhere you could mention."'

*'Law^;iow! hev you? 'Spect you had nice times
sai'lin' rouhd, though it does seem odd how you could
stand all^ s^sickness you must have come through.
'Tain'eWy young critter would do it. But then you alius
was different from most young folks. Jemimi ! how you^re
grow<Sd,Jftn' how handsome youVe got ! Jest as pooty as
fe jpicter i An* that, I s'pose, is young Master Guy !" con-
tinued the loquacious new-comer, eagerly, as the young
cftptaii^ leaped lightly ashore.

Sil^yl nodded, and blushed slightly, as she encountered
fheg^zeof Drummond, who stood watching Mrs. Ton\
with & half-smiJe of amusement on his fine face.

"/MswKtr Guy !" said the officious Mrs. Tom, bustling
forward ;'

" you hain't forgotten your old aunty, I hope ?

My gracious ! you've got as tall as a hop-poU) Growed
out c* qiy knowledge altogfether

!"
/

. 7 " Why, Mrs. Tom, Is it po/sible r exclaimed Captain
(SfHy, catchihg her hand in hi^ hearty grasp. " Looking as
young and smart as ever, to6, and as fresh arid breezy sig

a May morning! 'Pon nVy word, I'm delighted to sec
you looking so well ! Hoftr is pretty Christie and Master
Carl'?** .
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*' Oh, Christie is well enough, and ^pootier than ever
;

ahd, what's more, she's as' good as sh**s handsome. i3ut
Carl—oh, Master Guy^l tftat^there young limh'lljyrgft^ ^y
heart yet ! I hain't the^htest doubt of it Gf «ll tilp

thrif'less, good-for-Dotfai^g lazy-bQfm9^"
illisi -Wi
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