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.. lTh0p°hî!dren “re 0U‘ with iheir non», or you should
them. Perhaps you will, meantime, be interested in ttn'= I, ,1 
And she showed her the letter she was twirlteÎh ,hl8 ‘“"’dwnting.’ 
letter directed to herself, iu the careful delicate camwT “
by French ladies. “That is Blanche’s written f ”hlefl^Pr‘lctlsed 
aunt with whom she stays during her brief sojourn tel. n d" ™e ?"* ^

ZZ?£F“'°- A - L, «.
"O’ 1 hoP° not'" was Caroline’s mechanical reply

—*jksïsïs • "-r-ofswiftmo,i„r.,betoke„edthegoo„raeom:Xt^
her arm, and twined in within her own. ? Kendal tool[

“ Y°u must come ‘«-doors now, and see the wonders there w„,kt
Thus she went on, and made no allusion to the fto.imd l ,

Twilight was closing in as they reached the house fwi;„. i , , 
oageriy round, and for the first t,L suffered her 1^ to un^ 

subject whereof her heart and soul were full

sec

and

rent

on the

“ No, miss.”
“ Ho” 18 that Caroline turned on the man shamlv Lont „ 

gesture both «pressed for the moment an almost fierce dilpicasum Onlv 

o moment ; instantaneously she came to herself “ I desired't • i? 
be sent at half-past fire o’clock, Robert ^ “ m’ght

had a 
coming to-day.”

“ 0, very well."


