
tlmt Llicia would be much better there ëhnt up
in Lonaon. The fact that London was in its glory

at that moment macle no impression onhim.
That is just, he said, when was sug-

gested to I want, to t it settled an&-
bring her back to enjoy herselÉhere a little before
the season is over."
it, seemed, inaeed, pretty evident that the predent

state of things could notIast long; there wu ne
reason why it should, and -nothing but the bricle's

preparations, to délay the long-desired weading.
Te Wynters came about nine oclock.- Mrs.

Wynter instantly recognized Maurice. Rer
daughters had speculated enough about her -mys-

terious visitor that winter night, to, have preventea
her forgetting him, if she wouia otàerwiw have

done so, and the state of affairs at present ww very
soon evident, as au exp of the mystiery.

When the party separated for the niglit, Mrs. COEI-

tello, and Mr, Wynter re -*lpe%,Él in the drawing-
room, for that consultati6n for wbich he had CoMe3
while his wife and daughter stayed together up-

val 0- Mg
stairs to, over their new niions before
to bea,

Mrs. Costello, as brieffy as possi-ble, made ber
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