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CHAPTER XXV

^bjr flaint Anne, do I. . . . M.da.n la?I;. . . . Would 'twert

The Taming of the Shrew.

JEAN awoke early on her wedding morning and Hj^ and thonght oyer the twenty-three ye«, of her liiland wondered what she had done to b^ so bl«^, fo^looking back, ,t seemed one long s„cce»ion of aunny d.™^

tl L r^r'' T^ ^ inconsiderable looking b«dc a.tobehardly worth thinking about
"« "tJi a»

Her window faced the cast, and the morning ann shone

^uld relrlh^** ""f",
^"^ ^^^- Thronghle wall shecould hear Mhor, who always woke early, busy at some

tZt\ l^^'T'"^ ^""^ complained of finding the

ITA .,""".'' '^ ^^'^- He was sin^ng a

toTw.™ I A^^, '"'?,'"' """gl'tiness and his endear-

K" id-S r '""''' '"'.""^' '^ '^"'•y off""'**!-

W iS^ A V
companion of her childhood who

Jite under the iron rule of Great-aunt Alison, who under-^t«d aa no one d.e could ever qnite understand, no^t^
fut 5 W ?,"' "? '•« "'™g''* of Biddy, she ,prangout of bed, and leaning out of the window she turnedher face to Little St. Ma.-y's, where her love waT ^1where presently she would join him.
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