
that bis cousin was going to, write and invite Mrs,
Costello to Dighton; and that Mr. Leigh said, if

t)OK*&*ot come down iirnmecliately, ha should be

ed tO start for London himself to tell them.
how pleâsè'd he was.

-CMA»ýîany rate," Maurice concluded, 'Il I shall be in
town again on Saturclay. I find -I have business to
see my lawyer about?'

M this-as weU as the rest of the note-was
very agreeable. Lucia went and sat down on a

footstool, at-her mothers feet to tell her the «news.
Mrs. CgosteRo laid her hand on her cUas, head and
sighed soffly-
'I'l You wM have to give up týis fashion of yours,

clarling,-" she said, Il" you -must le, arn to be a wo
now.j>

Lucia laughed.
",Il don't believe 1 ever shaU,'-' she -answered.--_z

At least, not with you or with Maurice."
Would you like to go to Dighton

She âconsidered for a minute.
Yes, mamma, I think I should. You know how
gs are in those great houses; but I have never

seen anything but Canadaý, and even there, just the
Country. I ShoU1e1-ýmot like, by-and-b for people
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