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rt. CHAPTER XXXI.

sway with Madame Lechertier, have
they not?"’ asked Cecil, after a si-
lence.
‘“Yes, they went to Hastings for
- & fortnight. We shut up the rooms,
and I went down to Herr Bivertsen,
who was staying near Warlingham,
& charming little place in the Bur-
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“Bigrid told me you were with
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“You must not go back without
resting and having somsething to
eat,”” she said, pleadingly.

‘““You are very kind,’’ he replied,
“but I can not come in.””

““But I shall be so urhappy about
you if you go all that long way back
without food; come in, if only to
please me."’
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