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292 A Canadian Heroine.

cousin comprehend that she had been compelled to
leave France, and had fled to England because it
was the most accessible refuge.

T never meant to have come back,” she said.
“Y have never allowed myself to think of it, be-
cause I could not disobey my father again.”

“Iam glad you have come, to tell you the truth ;
he answered. “I donot at all imagine that, in
your present circumstances, my uncle would have
wished to keep you away.”

Mrs. Costello looked relieved.

“I am,almost inclined to go Tarther,” he con-
tinued, “and to say that he must have anticipated
your return.”’

({4 Why? » )

“ Because in his will he gives you your income

unconditionally, and only expresses a wish that you :

should not come back.”
“Is it so really ?”’
“ Certainly. But you have a copy of the wi]l ?

It has not been unpacked since we came ﬁ'om ‘
~ Canada. I had. made it so much my duty to obey

the request that I had forgotten it had no condition
-sttached to it.” _

, “It has none.”




