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liomew]rdl‘hiP,ti11 refU9°d ‘° ehange his mind, and the Brereton 

“ Maud,”

a turned

He was a friend of Lord Ashburtown's, I think, papa.” 
” hat was his name ?” y

“ He was not introduced to me.”
‘Well, I do call it great presumption to allow 

daughter, and neither to mention his 
like Ashburtown. 
as soon

a man to talk to my 
name to her or to me, but it is iust 

And the fellow was ashamed of it himself, for he bolted 
as he saw me!” fumed Mr. Brereton.

r.."rc“,s"“ ^ r™">' k
“ Did !t oceur to you, Maud, that that man 

over seen ?”
‘ \ cs, returned Maud, after 

be fairly surmised that she 
friends. “

like anybody you havewas

nt’s hesitation, in which it might 
endeavouring to recall the faces of her 

... ... „ , ’ p“pa> now >'ou mention it, I do tl k he was a little
bit like Frank. Don t you, papa ?” Then, as if -he were still consid 
ering the subject, she added, “ only ho had a m. 8he ”

Mr. Brereton was completely at fault.
“It is clear she knows nothing of the boy, and therefore she can’t 

know where he is,” thought Mr. Brereton, -4 she would never have

Mr SZZ ™e “■ “ t0° meek- t0° much I*» her mother.”
Mr. Brereton imagined he understood his daughter's character He

ncapable of feeling what a power a great and deeply tried affection 
mu, exercise over an habitually yielding dispositi 

As Maud showed 
lapsed into

a momc
was

W.ts

on.

As Maud got out of the carriage, her father raised her veil 
r forehead. ” You will come down stair, and see the Mm 

you have taken your things off?” he said.
But Maud pleaded a severe headache, and retired to her room 

evening, when she knew her father would be alone.
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