
it wu best I ' should marry her; that is, suppo
she would have me.

""And all the while I was doing but

f-liiink of you, and of how wicked and ungrateful

and all sorts of bad things I had been in Paris.'-'

"'And etc. etc.

The rest of their conversation that morning was

much like it was on other days, and certainly not

worth repeating. Lucia, however, took the first

opportunity of spealdng to Lacly Digliton about

Miss Landor, and se in thather invitation for the

wedding was not neglected.

The tenth of July, Lucias birthday and her in

riage-day, came quickly to end these pleasant weeks

of ý'éourtship. It was glorious weather-never bride

in our English climate had more çmnshine on hèr-

and the whole county rung with the report of her

wonderful beauty, and of thé romantic story. of these

two young people., who had suddenly appeared from

the uinknown regiona of Canada, and taken such a

prominent and a-t place in the neighbourhood.

But they troubled themselves liffle just then,

either with their own marvellous, fortunes, or with

the gossip of their neighýours. Out of thequanub

ola. church where generations of Dýitons haaaâm.01K
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