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you all, and I depend upon you not to let me be
left quite in the dark on the sabject to which I
cannot help giving most of my thoughts.” '
Mrs. Costello smiled to herself as she read; but
she put off Lucia’s questioning with g#ery unfaithful
summary of Ehe contents of the note. It was cer-
tainly strange how much vague comfort she took
in the knowledge of Maurice’s love for her child.
It might have seemed that the same causes which
had parted Lucia from Percy, and which she -had
said would part her from the whole world, would
be just as powerful here; but the mother had at
the bottom of her heart a kind of child-like’con-
fidence that somehow, some time, all must come
right, and in the meantime she loved Maurice
heartily, and wished for this happy consummation
almost as much for his sake as for her daughter’s.



