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‘*SHE TURNED TOWARD A PICTCRE WHICH HUNG OVER THE FIRE-PLACE, AND STGOD

REGARDING IT FIXEDLY.”

with the woman, She had heard him, and turned
with a start, and tarning thus their eyes met.

If the General had been surprised before, he
was now still more so at the emotion which she
evinced at the sight of himself, She started back

as though recqiling from him; her eyes were fixed
and staring, her lips moved, her hands clatched
one another convulsively. Then, by a sudden
effort, she seemed to recover herself, and the
wild stare of astonishment gave place to a swift
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