
i»i; t» vuc smw, nesiiaiing lone 01 Her childhood.
" Hooray I there's a^sensible answer for you. Now I

propose that the wedding takes place forthwith. Where's
the good of losing time ? 'Never del^y till to-morrow
what you can do to-day,' as Solomon iays. What's your
opinion, Rood folks ?"

/ . fc

" Minps decidedly the same as yours, sir," said Louis,
promptly. : 'v *

*^Then suppose the alGfair come;^ off to-morrow," said
the squire, in a business-like toneii ' .

"Oh/l i!o, no!" said Celeste, with such a look of
alarm, that the others laughed outright : "a month—two
months/-"

,

" Nbnsensc," said the squire^ gruffly, \* two months
indeed—no, nor two weeks, cither. Next Thursday, at
the furthest. You can have all your trumperv ready bv
that ttme."

f / / /

^ You wilL have to yield. Celeste," said Gipsy,
sf* Just see how imploringly Louis looks 1"^ ^

"That's too soon," JBDeleste, still pleading for a
reprieve. " I nevercd^pK ready—

"

" Yes, you couldj" d^t in Gipsy. " I'll engage to have
everything prepared); and, like Marshal Ney, when I
enter the field, the battle is won. Now, not another

' word. Louisl^an't you make her hold her tongue ? My
dear mother, ydu must try your eloquence."

"You will have to yield, my dear," said Madame,
smiling; "there is no use attempting to resist this irtf-

petuoil|s daughter of mine." \ \

_^ "Of course there's not, said Gipsy—"everybody does
as I tell^them. i^Iow, Louis, take the future Mrs. Oran-
more out of this. Aunty Gower ahd I have got to lay
our heads tog|6ther (figuratively speaking)*; for on our
shoulders,, iZuppose, must devolve all the bother and
bustle of praparation."
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