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CHAPTER XL

" gnir the gcar^ ^liht Irg."

I sit by the hearth of my early daj'S
;

All the home-faces are met by the blaze,
And the eyes of che mother shine soft, yet say,
li is but a dream: it will melt mvay J"

—Mrs Hemans.

HE winter passes away very quietly and
uneventfully to our student friends in

Toronto.

Grey has been, for some months, uncer-

tain as to the time of his return to Canada, but,

with the opening of the spring, a letter is re-

ceived expressing his intention of remaining in

Scotland at lea^t another year. Ho has entered

into some business relations that promise to pay
well

; and being quite srMsfied that the farm at

home is in good hands, he has decided to stay

untilJessie has quite finished the course of study

she has commenced.
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