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her antagonist I was summoned from strapping my
portmanteau to face the appalling duty of escort-
ing the combatants, in Lady Knox's brougham, to
the church outside the back gate, to which Miss
Sally had preceded them m the donkey-carriage. I

VEN FOUND IIC« AND THKXW IT

pulled myself together, went downstairs, and found
that the millennium had suddenly set in. It had
apparently dawned with the news that Aussolas
and all things therein were bequeathed to Flurry
by his grandmother, and had established itself

finally upon the considerations that the marriage
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