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,1 A LORD OF THE CREATION.

PART II.

CHAPTER y.

there. A fire was burning, and M^lLleth^ ^ ^ N° °ne was 
towards it, awaitin ' him. But n,. • , great climr was drawn
near, two or three books had evid nt|W"h ')W WaS °1KiU’ and on t,lc table
over, a cambric handkercldef lay on^ho^fUrT1* la‘d ,down- Morc' 
Caroline’s handkerchief with In.- • v i ^'"eatli the window— 
Vaughan took it " “ ““ «"*•
thoughtfulness for a Lug time »! 1'“ "°7' “7” WiU‘ CUrious
faint sound of voiooH al°a lirfh r « tiisturbed in his reverie by the
quiet. Yes, thTSJ‘ wal nd'on the evening

standing at the end of the terrace lookin^aUh bC9‘d° ^ B°th W°re 
just rising over the tons of n, g the >ounS moon that was
sweet lain readiedTs e„™ P ' ^ vibratioa * Caroline’s

thentas^thvy shiwly'^hhc8 hr" dT'1"' ** laWn’ °TCrtook

F»,uhar was talking 2,Lt and n T"; H° "°ticcd thai Mr.
notieed also the gentlennn h dd h h 7 ^ ,ith !“i hc
knew must liavo^n Ü Zn'a,? * rose, which he

Somewhat bravely he broke in upon the eonfcrLT ^
you know you had lost this, Carry ?” hold!

;

lb'

chief.
u OI thank 

better?”

■“ Why do you suppose?”

no UP the handker-

you. Is my Uncle coming down
now ? Does he seem

You have been
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