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THE MEETING. 01

Jttdge, xvera very mnch like Mildred's, and
they touched a chord at once.

*' Ves, Dick, there'* room for Edith,"
retarned the Judge ;

*' not because of that

Enfiilish mother, for I don't believe in marry-
ing twice, but because she's like Gipsy," and
he oflered to take the little girl, wno, not
quite certain whether she liked her new
grandpa or not, clung closer to her father,

and began to cry for "bister Milly."
" Here, Edith, come to me," said Oliver,

and taking her back into the hall, he
whispered j

'* Mildred is up-stairs ; go and
find Uer."
Tho upper hall was lighted, and following

Oliver's directions, Edith ascended the *'>ir8,

while her father, thus relieved of her, began
to mako somo explanations, having first

greeted Mr. Thornton, whom ho lememlxred
well.

** Where have yon been, Dick? Where
hare you been all these years ?

' asked the
Judge, in a hoarse voice ; and holding his

father's trembling hands in his, Richard
repeated, in substance, what the reader has

already heard, asking li neither of his letters

were received.
" Yes* one ; telling me you were going to

India," returned the Judge; "but I hadn't
forsiven you then for mariying Hetty Kir'oy,

and I would not answer it : but I've forgiven

you now, boy—I've forgiven you now, for

that marriage has been the means of the
greatest happiness I ever experienced. It

gave Gipsy to me. Where is Mildred,
Richard ? Why dou t she come to see her
gmnUdad t"

"She's upstairs tissin' a man," interposed
little Edith, who had just entered the room,
her brown eyes protruding like marbles, as if

utterly conlounded with whas they had be*

held. *'She is," she continued, as Oliver

tried to hush her ;
** 1 seen her, and he tissed

her back just as loud as iuat!" and by
way of illustration she smacked her own fat

hand.
"Como here, you mischief !" and catchfcg

her before rhewas a»*r^ of his intea^tou,

the delighted Judge threw her higher thau
his hem, asking her to tell him again "how
Mildred tinted the man."

But Edith was not yet (ncllned to talk

with him, and so we will explain how it hap-

pened that Mildred was with Lawteiice.

After leaving her father, her first visit w«8 I

to her own room, wh
by Lilian, who, having
had retired early, and was (asi asleep. Not
oaring to awaken her, MiSdrad turned back,

and seeing the door of Lawrence's chamber
ajar, could not forbear stealing on tiptoe

toward it, thinking that the sound ot his

brfcatUing would be better than nothing.

While slic stood there listvring she ho*v*i r»i;n *

a

Wfhisper, "Mildred,'* for he was thinking of

her, and nnconaciously he repeated the dear
name. In an instant she forgot everything,

and springing to his side, wound her arms
around his neck, sobbing in his ear :

" Dear, dear Lawrence, I've come back to

you, and we shall not be parted again. It is

all a fraud—a wicked lie. I am not Mildred
Hawley— I am Mildred Uoweil^Richard's
child. He's down-stairs, Lawrence. My
own father is in the house. Do you haar ?

He did hear, and comprehended it too,

but for seme moments he could only weep
over her and nail her his "darling Milly."

Then, when more composed, he listened

while she told him what she knew, inter-

spersing her narrative with the kisses which
had so astonished Edith and sent her with
the wondrous tale to the drawing-iooin,

from which she soon returned, and marching
this time boldly up to Mildred, said :

" That big msn pays you musn't tiss him
any more," and sho looked askance at liaw-

rcnce, who laughed aloud at the littlo crea-

ture's attitude and manner.
"This is to be your brother," said Mildred,

and hftin^ Edith up, she placed her on the

bed with Lawrence, who kissed her chubby
checks and called her " little sister."
" Y^u've growed awfuily up in heaven,"

said Edith, mistaking him for the boy-baby
who died with her mother, for in no other

way could she leconcilo the ide* of »

brother.
" What does she mean V* atkeA Lawrence,

and with a merry laugh Mildred explained to

him how Edith, who had been taught that
she tiad a brother and sister in heaven, had
mistaken her for an augel, asking to see her

wines, and had now confounded him with
the baby buried in her mother's coffin.

** I don't wonder she thinks I've grown,"
eald he: "but she** right, Milly, with
regard to you. You are an angel,'*

Before Mildred could reply, Richard
called to her, bidding her come down, and
leaving Edith with Lawrence, she hastened
to the parlour, where the Judgo was waiting
to receive her. With heaving chest and
quivering lip, he held her to himself, and she
could feel the hot tears dropping on her hair,

as he whispered

:

•' My Gipsy, my Spitfire, my diamond,
I my precious, precious cnild. If 1 hadn't been

I
a big old fool, I should have known you

ich'ahe found occupiea I
'^^'^ ** Howell, and that madame couldn't

ng a slight headache, ' ^'^^'^ imposed that stuff on me. Haneed if
" * ' ' I ever believed it I Didn't I swear ulT the

time t'wasj aj lie? Say grandpa once,

little vixen. Say it once, and let roe hear
how it sounds I"

"Dear, dear gmndpa," she answered,
kissing him quite as she had kissed Lav •

-•aoe Thornto.n.


