
A LORD OF THE CREATION,

“ 0, Vaughan, we must allow Madame de Vienv n „ 
plants in the greenhouse !” cried Caroline « Let 7. . AD,Cn>,m 

Her blitheness might have won ' . g0 at onco-
apathetic spirit than Vaughan's appeared ^
panied them, however,opened doors ..I i present. He accom- »io= : but still the einSon ™ -Î* WÎth aI1 d“e «««=-

Caroline, eager in her search afte-the * a"pported by the ladies. 
.,uc, she was forming L„ to ann u 7 ™ *° Cnrich bon-
ing on the lingering glories ofTme grCCnh0USC- others gar.
d-mc de Vigny turLrh r swi Ine0T0U8.urOfa' P,ant' Tho" Ma­
in h=r companion's face, « qT'Sio eat jotl and’ ,ooli"S ”P

- ‘«"11 .rCX"' SJ* - ~ V.ugbon,

contrast was striking. Now that she w, °flancod at ^'arolino. The 
the brief flush of change and pleasurable cxcil “"Tt, talkinS—now that 
face as from her mind a grav and 7 7 had Passed from her
spirit. The old Z ZTdl.s Zit her-^ -„d

She stood, arranging her flowers under thedm .We'fhcd 1,cr down- 
silver-birch, with the sombre line’ of firs risimr hT"d T1*9 of tho 
the autumn clouds, ponderous and of a drill f i "n<!’ a"d “bovo thc» 
monired with the rest of the picture. Poor Carre |° 7"’ My har" 
came towards them again, had lost its tcniporardy-rcco^reV^' " ’h°

stlt^rte radianTLîe 2 ^ *

"TA 7d 89 Chc°rful as *ho could make’ it, to Vaughanl"]^^™7
heroompaniom S°Homade'nfj^lT“ldndMadani0l ^ ^i8V’ turninS to
half bow, sufficiently expressive, Ih’o addedT" nikeW 7“*
Sbe ,s,ja.r’ she isswret, she is bien gracieuse! Je vouVe!
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criisz, ate-™* - ■ - 4, -J*. *


