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A LORD OF THE CREATION.

She crouched closer to him; , sickly dread oppressing her. But the
, '1 ,man 8 gi‘ZC ln ro8tln8 on l,cr kerned to forget everything else He 
let drop the hand of Vaughan which he had held. Gradual]/ the 
tnu m his eyes altered, though they were still intently fixed „n ,he gir,.s

455

moan.

‘•j'.uraU ‘Jr* ‘ir~‘ *rg time 8incer he to himselfLaura-you are the same Laura. Where arc the beech trees ? »

arou^l 2 ’ L" * 7ZCd’ bcwild,ircd "J- Caroline twined her—**• N~“"

D0’" he 8aid’ lcn8th- “1 know you, my child, Caroline. You 
even as my own daughter-always. I made you happy ? May I

arms

were
tell her so?”

Theytl heÎÏwa;PCCChle88' ^ 9",Ued °" h—lil1

in/ a little while, the thick clouds that seemed choking her burst
into passionate rain of tears. All sense and feeling were lost for the 
time steeped m that wild flood. From it she subsided into a motionless
be fiÎit d‘d awbiIe';alfalarlUCd Miss Kendal, who watched over’

c ■ But ,t did not last long. A sudden recollection overwhelmed «

SIk Kit lost, bewildered, as if suddenly removed from the sunny garden 
she had known all her life long, to a dreary desert, bare, hopelis/trael

“ -My child, my dear child,’ ' cried Miss Kendal, the rare tears standing
“ h!r ey68’ du“ ‘ 8pCak' d0n,t look like ‘hat. Come to me. I am wait” 

mg foryou, longing for you; cornel" i am wait-
She held her arms stretched towards her. The girl raised her head

* *• *“ ■ - •*.

lake me atvay ! only take me away from here ! " was all she said.
, ?y' } ’, 8ald the 80verness, with a sort of gloomy triumph as

she gathered her close to her heart. P ’
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CHAPTER XIV.

So Caroline went with Miss Kendal to Beacon’s Cottage. For throe 
long, heavy days, the girl seemed almost yearningly to linger on the mar-


