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hearts. It was a very grand and snccessfiil f^ffair, altogether.

Ajny and licr brides-iuaids were wortliy of all tbo adruiration

which they excited, and that is saying a great deal. There

were many invited guests, and somehow, it had got about

that tliis was to be a more than usually pretty wedding, and

St. Andrew's was crowded with lookers-on, who had only the

right of kind and admiring sympathy to plead for being there.

The breakfast was all that it ought to be, of coui'se, and tha

pride's travcllmg-dress was pronounced by all to be as great

a marvel of taste and skill, as the bridal robe itself.

Harry behaved very well through it all, as Arthur amused
them not a httle by gravely asserting. But Harry was, as an

object of interest, a veiy secondary person on the occasion, as

it is the usual fate of bridegrooms to bo. As for the bride, she

w^as as sweet and gentle, and unaffected, amid the guests, and

grandeur, and glittering wedduig gifts, as she had always

been in the eyes of her new sisters, and when Graeme Idssed

her for good bye, she said to herself, that this dear httle sis-

ter had come to them without a single di'awback, and she

thanked God in her heart, for the happiness of her brother

Harry. Yes, and for the happiness of her brother Arthur,

too, she added in her heart, and she greatly surprised Fanny

by putting her arms round her and kissing her softly many
times. They were in one of the bay windows of the great

drawing-room, a little withdrawn from the com^^any generally,

so that they were unobserved by all but Arthur.

" Graeme's heart is overflowing mth peace and good will

to all on this auspicious occasion," said he, laughing, but ho

was greatly pleased.

After this they had a few happy weeks. Rosie's preparations

were by this time, too far advanced to give any cause for anxi'

ety or care, and they all enjoyed the quiet. Letters came weekly

from Will., or his friend, sometunes from both, which set them

quite at rest about the invalid. They were no longer mere

reports of his health, but long, merry, rambling letters, filled

with accounts of their daily life, bits of gossip, conversation,

even jokes at one another's expense, generally given by WiU.,


