
MARCELLA. 445

Maxwell, at first sight, on liis duties. Slie began
well. As for these people," said Miss Kaobm-n,
more slowly, ''one is, of course, sorry for the wife
and cliildren, though I am a good deal sorrier for
Mrs. Westall, and poor, poor Mrs. Dynes. The whole
affair has so upset Maxwell and nie," we have hardly
been able to eat or sleep since. I thought it made
Maxwell look dreadfully old this morning, and with
all that he has got before him too! I shall insist on
sending for Clarke to-morro-v morning if he does not
have a better night. And now tliis postponement
will be one more trouble— all the engagements to
alter, and the invitations. Realhi ! that girl."
And Miss Raoburn broke off s'hort, feeling simply

that the words which were allowed to a well-bred
person were wholly inaderpuxte to her state of mind.
"Bnt if she feels it— as you or I might feel such a

thing about some one we knew or cared for, Agneta^ "

"How can she feel it like that?" cried .Mi'ss Rae-
burn, exasperated. "How can slie know any one of— of that class iveli enougli? It is not seemly, I tell
you, Adelaide, and 1 don't believe it is sincere. It's
just done to make herself consi)icuous, and show her
power over Aldous. For oth.n- reasons too, if the
truth wei-e known !

"

Miss Raeburn turned over the shirt she was makin-
for some charitable society and drew out some tack^mg threads with a loud noise which relieved her
Lady Winterbourne's old and delicate cheek had
flushed.

'Tm sure it's sincere," she said with emphasis.
Do you mean to say, Agneta, that one can't sympa-
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