THE WINGED LION.

She then wrote down in Vernon’s pocket-book
the name of her aunt: —
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Vernon now hurried off, and was gone about an
hour. R
k- ¢ “You need give yourself no further anxiety,”
said he on his return. “The police will send a mes-
senger by the first train to-morrow, and at the same
"timé they will-keep a record of all who arrive in_
the city, and let me know.”
This information filled Gracie with delight. She
“felt confident now that she would soon see her
aunt.




