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and under the most favourable auspices, and

already I know, from her looks and words of

appreciation, that it has made its appeal. She

tHnks, with me, that it very much resembles

my own homeland scenery, from its undulatmg

fields and bosky woods to its velvety grass-

grown hills, so sleek and rounded, she said,

that she wanted to clap them. As we drove

homeward, quiet thoughts of ThomhiU came

to us, and we wondered what Betty would be

doing, and how she was getting on. For a

month she had been with us, our first guest,

and the most honoured and most welcome we

shall ever have under our roof Two days ago

she returned to what she calls her *ain auld

hoose/ and when D^sir^e and I saw her off at

the station she told us in a shaky voice that

• mebbe she wad be back in the spring, when

she had the hoose seen to an* the gairden

delved.'

We miss her cheery, motherly presence m
the house; and, though it was looking far

ahead, we planned a future for Betty as we

drove along.
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When we reached Blackford Hall I found

more than a kenspeckle countryside to remind

me of homeland. In the hall was a carpet-bag

which I recognised as a Hebron heirloom I had

often seen in Nathan's back-room. Two large

.


