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2 A Canadian Heroine.

In the meantime all went on outwardlyas usual.
The duties and courtesies of every-day life had to
})e kept up,~the more c4refully because it was not
desirable to attract attention. Besides, Mrs. Costello
felt that an even flow of occupation was the best.
thing for Lucia, whom she watched, with the keenest
and tenderest solicitude, passing through the shadow
of that darkness which she herself knew so well.

Doctor Morton brought his wife home most oppor-

tunely for her wishes. A variety of such small
dissipations as Cacouna could produce, naturally
celebrated the event ; and Lucia as principal brides-
maid at the wedding could not, if she would, hJ ve
shut herself out from them. She had, indeed,
dreaded the first meeting with Bella, but it passed
off without embarrassment. To all appearance Mrs
Morton had lost either the sharpness of observation
or the readiness of tongue that fom%erly
belonged to her, for the change which Lucia felt in
herself was allowed to remain unremarked.

Mrs. Bellairs had long ago got over her dis-
pleasure with Lucia. She had watched her narrowly
at the time of Percy’s leaving, and became satisfied
that there was some trouble of a sterner kind than
regret for him now weighing heavily upon her heart.
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