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her daughter now lived. Lucy iadobtained a few pupils
if the nei;hbourhood, and was necessarily muclh out; so
Florence tried to cheer soine of heraunt's solitarylhours,
and 'Robert was their never-failing theme. -Nw that his
character was clear, how they longed for his return!
and hoped :iii feared, unil tliey wore drawn closely
togeher by this strong mutual bond.of interest. Harry,
too, had not written sinCe his departure, and nany wcre
the nixions thoughts tarned in that cottage to fervent

prayers for the absent ones.
Stuner came again, the hedges worc gay with Rlowers,

and the birds sang as Florcnce passed down the ule on
ber way to visit lier aunt. Hier step was more elastie
than usual, an ier heart vas more hopeful. It may
have been the brightness of the morninîg that chcered
lier spirits, but on nenring the cottage it ailso. appeared
to wear a more chôerful air. The lattice-windows stood
open, and the fresh breeze played aniongst the flowers,
and wafted thoir breatli into the rooim where sat Mrs.
Manvers .with n smiing face, from which all the care and
anxiety that lad markted it:oflate were banished.

Filorence, surprised at the change,'threw herself on
her knees, anI taking lier hand said, "IHow much bot-
ter you look to-day, dear aunt I But such a lov ly
morning, who could be sad.? 'The birds and flowers1 ave
nmndo ie feel quite bright too."

There is noretha thatnto.nke me happy to-day,
Florry. I have hat good news.

News, unt I Oh I not-" and'her veice falterëd,-*
of Robeot, or," she added, 'lof poor. Harry?"

Yes, of both. Robert is well and on his way home.
ne wrote several lotters which we have never received,
and is uneasy at our silence."

And, aunt, what of Harry ?"
"Alasl dear, no good.nèws of hii-he is in a bad

state of Ihealth." Then,'seeing the joyous expression


