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i-IhtiiSmr How d°y°u 8uppo8°1 ehouW tno" ‘
all about her

Well, I mean all you know. Is she pretty ?”
,1m W08-,1 b0'!T 8hC “ th0"Kht 8°’” 8aid V-™Kh -n, stirring tho firc. till

" ..ITr“7.1172," "• *■— ’
“ I did not ask her."
“ But she is not a girl ? She is older than 1 am ?"

Very possible.”
- And is She pleasant-intelligent ? Shall wo like her, do you think ?"
: :.i'-......... • -M22.

“ Old !

I

He, .unie, aimed to annoy h^''He m^tm hisThni^obru ptlr.

room now r h" TCr? ** DOn't tMnk -V g» to my unde'.

So they went. Caroline must perforce reserve her questions for some 
future opportunity. I, did not riccur that night. Af'‘r „ ZjjZZ

rbrr on w,tu \in'aiid’ v“ughan retircd i° °»» «om. As
T Larol,n° good-n'gl-t, he Whispered to her, “ I'm so wearied dear
I hardy know what I'm doing this evening. You must pardon I"’ ’

stezsszsr "pmv"‘8"“! -
CHAPTER IX.

-SSn.îS'L-ZLïf T2 Z 
at SESES*"-*-*82.Caroline did not detect it.

“ Carry, we must go for a walk this morning. I long for 
through the pine wood again I"

" This morning? O, I am so sorry 1 Did you not hear my uncle beg
«ly d!,Tho£'thU m0r,inS? IndMd’1 sit "h" hi™ ou

J And so the beet part of the day goes. And it is such a pleasant day, 

veritably beginning to view things en couleur de rose.

n a spontaneous flow of words,

a ramble

He was
It was

‘
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