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in the neighbourhood, : :md was nccessamly much out;. so
I‘Iorcnce tried to cheor some of her aunt's soht'u'y houls,

her daughter now lived. Tuey had obt‘uned a, fe\v pupils

and Robert w'ms theu never-fs ulmrr {heme. -Now that his’
character was clear, how tbey Jonged for his’ 1eturnl“

and hoped and i‘earcd ‘until they were drawn . closely .
to«ether by this strong ‘mutual bond. of interest.. Harry,"
too, had not wrxtten since his dep‘u'Lul e, and many were. -
the anxious thonghts twrned in that .cottage to fervent
. prayers for he absent ones. '

)

Summer came again, the hedges were gay with flowers,

and the birds sang as Florence passed down the lane on
her way to visit her aunt.. Hor step ivas move - elastic

than usual, and her heart was more hopefal. Tt may
‘have been the. brightness of the morning that cheered.
her spirits, but on nearing the cottage it'also. appe'ued

to. wear a-more chéerful air. .: The lattice-windows stood
open, and the fresh hreeze played anongst the-. ﬂoiv'crs,
and.wafted their breath into’ the room where sat Mrs.

Manvers wwith a‘smiling face, from which. all the c'u' rmd &

anxiety: that had m‘u‘I\cd it:of'late - were ‘banished...
Florence, surprised at the change, threw helself on

her:knees, and taking her hand:said, “ITow much. bogr
ter you . look to-day,. dear aunt! - But such & lovely ,

morning, who could be sad ? - The birds and ﬂowels h.we;.'v o

nmade me feel quite bright oo™ -
“Thero. is, more; th:m sbhat;
Plorry.: T have had good news,’"«,

He \VlO(.G several letters whichwe h‘we never 1ece1ved

and ig uneasy at our silence.”
“And auut what of II‘my?” o s
“ Alasl de:u 10 good néws of lnm—he is in-a bad

: ,sta,_te Of__he‘ﬂtyh " 1/ Then, "seeing the” joyous expression .

d.nnke me h'lppy to- d'wy,"

24 News, qunt | Ohl not—" and:her véice- f‘ﬂtered o
- “ of Robert, or,” she added, ¢ of poor Harry "+
“Yes, of both, Robert is well and on. his way: home.



