
CHAPTER XLI.

A LUMP rose in Maud's throat, and aSDasm crossed her features as she closed
,
the door. Then she stopped to put a

fZ ""l^'t^'l ?^^^« * noise^iTgettiWrt
even. It took her more than a minute to
arrange ,t properlv. but when she enterSTthed haplTed'"

^"^ "" - *^-^*^ -*^-«
For a moment Beaumont looked at herkeenly but her features told no taJe The

S^ tvi^f
^ .everything, even to her dearest

S^'mW ^!1 '° Maud's bosom wa^ a littleTn^
UMDoken, and unfoigotten, too.

to ^^*"f
«°*.bowed over her hand and led herlo a seat again.

this^'^u^S''?" ^A '"S^JS^^ ^ ^*^« 1°°«^ for

^•I^^nw ?K^?T^^ '^'"^ ^'^^t like

K^;^*
now that I see you, I know that Inave not come m vain "

wiZ^l^ff f'^^'LV^^? *^* ""^y" «*id Maud,
^ «ntfT.^"^'¥^*^''^ *°^^ ^° ^«' face- " Speakof anything, &ut not of that to-night." ^

Mon 0,eu! Surely I am notVrong?"
Oh, something else, just for to-i^ht,"
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