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1 was obliged to confess that I had been interesting myself

in a good deal of foolish gossip ; and although Mrs. Chil-

comb's rambling, incoherent account of the Brabazon family

suddenly began to lose all interest for me, yet, strange a,i

it may seem, every word of the conversation 1 had with her,

and every sensation I experienced that Sunday evening ha4

photographed itself on my brain.
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