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" We will both go, assuredly; and in the mean-

time I shall see that preparations for her funeral
are suitably arranged."

"You will look upon ber dead face; -she left
directions as to how she should be robed for the
grave. She said you should see your bride in her
wedding dress at last."

"I expect, before many weeks, to see my own
precious bride. I shall be indifferent as to her
dress. It will be herself I shall look at," he said
with a. caress that for the time made me forget
Mrs. Le Grande.

We went to the funeral, to which went also a

good part of the townsfolk; for curiosity was on
tip-toe. Thomas was greatly mystified wfh r.
Winthrop, leaving Mrs. Flaxman at Oaklands,
bade him drive us back to Linden Lane. Dr. Hill
was there, and Mrs. Le Grande's lawyer from New
York, aud Dr. Townshend, who had drawn her
will, with the nurse and landlady, who were her
witnesses. Presently the lawyer put on his spec-
tacles, and broke the seal, and then in a hard, dry
voice began to read the will. I listened with
languid interest until presently Mr. Winthrop's
name was mentioned. I looked at him with keen
surprise. Could it be possible Mrs. Le Grande had
willed him the bulk of her fortune? His face was
pale, I could see no trace of a satisfaction one might
naturally expect on the face of another at such un-
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