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was not to call you, ma’am, but that wh 
you to be eo good and recollect that 
write.”

en you came down I was to ask 
letter which ho wished Iyou to

dcr1 ^d "phjC:^d°°withTn;f0r Missi3"aaawou-

. We“>, M,ud> he sald. “you see I’m beforehand with you

ÉhJl harÏ,feth0fwtOWindm°Uth °n business this afternoon. I

- r»5irafe7!;
i See 11 !t fi-s. Bring it to me at luncheon.’

,°a’ P.apa’ rcpl,ed Maud. thankful to be dismissed, and glad to have 
omedeBnUe occupât.on. So she sat down at her deskwitha sheet of 

paper before her. It was very hard to write such tidings to one who she

::ZV <ne"d 0f her mother’6- Sh= wondered why her fa- ther was thus anxious that the news should be conveyed to him at
and in an irregular manner. She resolved to enter into 
would simply state the fact of her mother’s decease, 
present at the funeral. So she began :

'

•E

once,
no details ; she 

and ask him to be

“ Dear Lord Ashbürtown,__

=ggSS~££i
ï kncw hnw IM "eaL r,end dear Mamma waa-and yet I thought I j Shj”aS' She d,ed yesterday afternoon—suddenly at last 
-and papa desired me to write and tell you. He also wishes me to say

s “u T Pl,0e a‘ Brere,0n Church' "t two o’clock on 
luesday, and he hopes you will be present.

“ Yours sincerely,

can

It

“ Maud Brereton.
“Brereton House, Sept. 17th, 18G-.”


