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COUSIN JOHN,

THE STORY O A CHRISTMAS DAY,
N

‘¢ Are we zear Macsten Station now 7 I
asked timid!y of my opuvosite companion,
with whom a few civilizies hid been ex-
charced duricgz a scmewhat long railway
jonrney perfornie ! ina second claes carriage,
¢s V3o shall be Jhers almesd civestly,” sae
answered Lriskiy. “You are glad, I care
sac : fer it has been a tiring day for you.”

“veg” | reolic! doubttully, freling in-
war Iy u sepsation little akin to gladness;
ror, though 1 w s geing home In one sense
of the word, haviog po ether place tocall by
that came, I had never been to Marston te-
‘ore. 1 was g¢loy as a stranger t» accepi a
snelter frem relu ivis 1 had never seen—

:::ﬂiﬂg wWitil dread = ol ]_;‘;'H_:t-;‘ta;ﬂt;’r too ; 10E°

thouga my auni Vereka's letter had cen-
taiped the o€ o & welcome, how could
I be sure she really meapt it?  How could
I divige whether my cousins would "'not re-
gard me in the liglit of an intruder and 1m-
tecloper as well? But | bad had no choics
in the matter. All bad been hurriedly
settled and arranged, almost before I had
realised that I was to lexve my old home
and go out amounyst new iriends an ! strange
taces.

I knew that the Verekers were rici—at
least, 1ich in L(".I‘(ﬁil’i':'{,ll with what we'har
ever been ; acd, us my means were in foture
o be of the moust mudest deseription, 1 had
traveled in a way would probably shock
them if they chaunccd to see me alight.  But
that could wot be Lelped., 1 kpew 1 was
right. Very hikely none of them would bz
at the staticn ; a2t »ll events, there was not
mmuch time for d-iberation ; even tlien the
train was slickening its speed. 1 I was
cataerisg up my few beionzings ana prepar-
paring very trembi ngly ror the ordeal.

I hid jumnped oat very quickly, not paus-
1ag to gl.uee eirber to he right or to the
1.it, whet ~widdenty o voioe behind me said
something wtick in 1y vervousness 1 could
not qu:tt:h::* el s but, lucking up, 1 found
myselt facing a ceatlemen who, cencluding
who I was, wzrorduced himself as my cousip
Jokn Vereker. 1l was dre:sed in a rough
wray shooting-su:t, with & wide-awake hat,
which ke raizeq siightly when he first ad-
iressed me,

* [.ica 1= here too,” hezaid,  *f VWe drove
over together s and the cart has becn sent
for vour Moxes,”

*Thark you,” I apswered ; **but I have
Aniy cké smadl LOxX aud what you see.”

 Ail right,” sald my cousin John, though
i:ow he can ~ *o be my cousin was a mystery
which was " to be explained ; for 1 had

mever beard conat aunt Vereker bad a son. |

I ba:i aiways tmagined that ber family con-
s1sted of dauzhtesrs only,

1 pesseszed himselt (uistly of my small
property. and, lewilng tue way, conducted
me throncsh the litvle gateway to the-pony-
arriaze wheve'n Lina sat gazing tow 'ids
us with evisent carosity as we approached.
“he weleomwed me koudiy, and then proceed-
ed to sk :f I woual mind sitting bekied 1o
the seat csuilly ocenplol Ly tae £r00m, s
sne wiahed tH arive loane,

Aad Jdohn wo s et mis, shedaunl, witha
pretry platuniive  gesiare, ' unless he sits
veside 1ae. (e s suzh 4 uresoiae old
nlajile ; a eu't you, Joon ¥

“* Nowpsense, Lical!l’ repliod Joho,o 1
mean 10 813 here —pcantimg to the back
seat—"*[ cau guide the reiny jast as well if
oo web fr ghtoened,”

o [ eot 1 obediently and scated myselt
vy Lova's side,  She kept up a ronning fire
-f sma'i-talk all the way home, varied only
by one or two n=rvous exclamations when
the ponies sermed disposed to get heyenl
ter contro!.  Wuoen had I started? Was I
very tired ? D.dn't I think the heat ter-
~te? Ad wasn't I afraid to take such a
lonis jourpey alone?

“0.,John” -—suddenly stopping her conver-
sation with me, during which my replies had
vzen of the least ccn-cquence t» her—** here
s Mr., Haughion couming! Hadn't we
better s,.eak to nim? He is sure to have
made a call on as, aod he will have b:zen so
dreadt ul y cl=appoiunted. Do stop, John !V

Walkivye very leisurcly up the road, ac-
sompanied by several doga, was a gentleman
wiw 1 cf conrse concluded was Mre. Havogh.
ton ; he wasg tudl and very fair, with an al-
mos: moustacne and extremely haandsome
sunburns face,  The features were fauitless,
¢xeepiuy vy the clin, whier, sloping in-
wards, tuve u ook of .nlecision and weak-
nese, which 1 my opinion detracred not a
listie :rom His good locks, However, he
wa3 very gentloman-lice, and greeted Lina
mest cordially, as weil as my cousin John,
oeiner ot them thought of introducing
me . -0 1 8it pweriy by, hall amused, hali
Al v at Liua’s lrceossant chattering, and
e scdest desive to impress Mr, Haughton
vy v oLiy, I siracik me however that the
jetter spperienl nDarcly grateful enough to
hoer,  tlis mavner was a mixture of indift .r-
and, after the first few
seutvaces Lad beeu spoken, he made a de-
Chted wuvenre s to depart, which Liny ap-
Datero iy cid net notice. She rattled on
wist v ozoreus'y, uwtl reminded by her
Liv inor thal we vaght to hasten homewards
m oy ceceunt ; 8o, with a few last wordas,
who:h were ra'bev lengthy ones, we started
¢« tf (e mere on through a mcst picturesque
liztie village, then down a broad road bor-
dored on either side by m.gnificent elm-
irees, untili we came to an iron gateway
with a cosy lodge one mass of blooming jes-
samive, roses, and honeysuckle, with bright
lattice-paned windows and brilliant flower-
beds facing them,

** How prettyl” burst from my lips.
¢ How lovely ! On, it is like a picture ! 1
exclaimed involuntarily as we drove up the
short approach and came within view of
the house. |

In another few seconds we drew up be-
fore tbe doorway. The reins were thrown
by Lina to a a grocm, who promptly appear-
ed ; Cousin John helped mme to get out;
and, under his escort, 1 was presently
ushered into aunt Vereker’s presence,

I hod expected to see some one very cold
and formal—I had fancied she was so from
her letters—but, instead, I found a youtb-
ful-looking n, dressed in most elabor-
ate black—it could szarcely be called mourn-
ing—with a tiny little tulle trifie perched
most coquettishly on the side of her head,
which thick plaits of chestnut hair also
adorned. Far from being cold and formal,
she was cordia! and kindly to a degree ; she
repeated all Lina’s ecquiries, and was
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equally accommodating to my answers. But,
although outwardly there was nothing left

for me to desire, so far as words went,
something—I could not explain what—
chilled me towards aunt Vereker.

Aunt Vereker had bezn a widow for about
five year:, and since then had lived at the
(Grange, which belonzed to Mr. Jonn Vere-
ker, who was oaly her step-son, having been
a well-grown boy of fifteen when his father
fell in love with and married her. Perhaps
i wa: out of love for her, perhaps it was
frone som: innate convietion of her 1ncapa-
bility and shallowncss, perhaps from his en-
tire confidence in his—no one know—but
the late Mr. Vereker had left his wilow to
the care of his son, and trusted to him to
supplement, as far as he considered needful,
a very- mederate settlement, which was all
ke had made upon his wi'e. 1

YJohn Vereker was arich.m n, ani, waal
was still more to the point 1. my avaob's
opinion, a very generous ome. Sn2 con-
sidered she had been very badly treated by
her husband, and there were times when she
rather murmured bacause her step-scn did
not secure to her the allowance he gave.
However, those sentiments, were mnever
uttered in his presence : it was only behind
his back that John Vereker was at timesac-
oused of heing *‘‘ mean,” *‘stingy,” aud
“* miserly.” The girls were each to have
three thousand pounds—*‘a beggarly pit.
tance,” aunt Verelker said ; but. if John did
Lis duty, they would have a great deal
more.

I.ina was ker favorite ; anl Lina's pros-
pects of a matrimonial settlement were just
then Dbeginning to cccupy her mind, Mr.
Haughton was the individual upon whom
their hopes were resting ; and, as 1L came to
know my aunt better, I trusted most sin-
cerely, for the sake of general peace, that he
might not disappoint theal,

1: wzs a frequens visitor at the Grange—
in fact, hardly a day pas:ed without our
seeinz somethinz of him ; buf, as his place
vas within zn easy distavce, and he had
northing at horie to enliven him, I some-
times woncered whether it was for his own
or Linza's sake that we were so often favored
with hkis company. I bhad bcen at the
Grange a little over a month, and had be-
ceme diy by day rore convinced of one
thing—aamely, that neither aunt Vereker
nor Lira vegarded me with friendly eyes.
Perhaps I was too near Liva’s own age—I
was nineteen ; perhaps they felt I was a re-
straint and burden., I could not tell what
it was, Of Mr, John Vereker I saw very
little ; and my three younger cousins, being
still i the schoolroom, were seldom avail-
able as companions ; so I found myself soli-
ary in the midst of them all. an intruder
and an interloper—just what I had feared
when I was hurrying towards Marston on
the first day of my arrival.

I had one pleasure however which none
of them grudged me, and of which I could
avail myeelf as often as I desired. Soon
after I came to Marsten the organist of the
village chapel was suddenly taken ill ; no
one was able or willing to undertake the
duties he could not for a time perform, and
for the first Sunday the service was conduct-
ed without music of any kind.

““Aunt Vereker,” I said that same even-
ing, “*do.you think Mr., Harleigh would let
me play for him?"

“You!” repeated aunt Vereker, *Play
in church! OA, no; it would never do!”

““I used to do so at home sometims,” I
answered, ““when I didn’tsiog in the choir.”

“I den't like the idea of your performing
here in public,” replted aunt Vereker
severely. ‘1 saould never dream of al-
lowing Lina to do such a thing.”

*But Lina couldn’t,” put 1n B:atrice,
with naive sincerity,

“Couldn’t she?” laughed Lina, who at that
momeunt appeared, with Mr. Haughton be-
hind her, at the drawing-room window,
““Prav what cin I not do?”’

“Play the oregan in church. blaache has
Leen askine mamma if she may.,”

‘*Are vou musical, Miss Beresford?"” ask-
el Mr. Haughton, ad-ressing me.

“I am very fond of music, if that means
Leing musica!,” I answered, with a guilty
¢ neciousness that aunt Vereker was eyeing
me s-virely, '

“Will you piay something now?’ con-
tinued Jr. Haughton. Do ask ycur
cousin”—appeiling to Lina, who seconded
his request so warmly that I was obliged to
accede,

Hardly had I played a few chords when
aunt Vercker, interrnpting me, begged that
we would all recollect what day it was—
Sunday—and, if I must play. she must beg
me to play only chants. However, Lina
and Mr. Ilaughton drew near the piano, at
which [ seated myself ; and soon a chorus
of volces —shrillest amongst them aunt
Vereker’s own—sounded through the pretty
dining-room.

Bat music a% the Grange was not like the
music 1 revelled in when, armed with aunt
Vereker's rather unwillingly accorded con-
sent, I undertook the organist’s post and
practicezd for 1t in the long summer after-
noons, It was a lovely little chapel, built
partly bv unc'e Vereker, and fully finished
at Mr. John Vereker’s expense. Many an
hour I spent in it, many a sad thought and
fancy I embodied in the grand tones which
rolled forth under my fingers, When I was
saddest, when things felt strangest and
most aesclate, I used to take the key of the
chapel, and, tying on my hat, run down the
shrubbery walk, and, crossing the broad
elm-bordered road, enter the still little
edifice, and in the pleasuces of harmony for-
get as far as I could the realities of life.

One rather drizzling day I had set forth
to have some practice, and had just reached
the gateway leading to the chapel, when I
saw Mr., Haughton coming towards me, It
was impossible to pretendthat I had not ob-
served him ; I must make some civil re-
mark ; 80 I waited quietly until he came up,
fancying that he would go on to the Grange
where I knew he was already expected.

Asyet he had not done his duty regarding
Lina ; she was still hoping daily for a de-
claration, the very tardiness of which might
have sufficed to convince her that it would
never come. I pitied Lfna from my heart,
What could be more wearing or more de-
grading than a perpetual effort to bring an
unwilling suitor tc the point, or more dis-
tracting than aunt Vereker’s transparent

little schemes to throw them together and to
give him every

: possible facility for asking
the question that was to make poor Lina
happy.?

*‘Did he say nothing to-day, Lina,” aunt
Vereker would—*‘nothing ta.n{:ib!a ,ﬂ‘;.

would answer, angry, indignant, and dis-

| appointed,

“No, nothing. What do you mean?” Lina
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Mr. Hanghton’s silence. though very ex- .

rati did n>t suffice to damp my
ian?:i’at::l[éoma to him, He was atb hbergy
to come to the Gramge at all times, and,
when there, was treated with all_ the honor
due to a future most uuexc?htmnahla sﬂg-
i law. I haye described him a8 & hani-
some man, In features he certainly was,
and his general appearancs was gaqtlamq.nli
liko ; but, when he stood side by side w]l;:-.
my cousin John Vercker, the contrast B
tween the two ought, I thought, to have
been sufficient to cure Lica of her prﬂfer:
ence. Ior there was nothing n}anl? about
Eustace Haughton, no intellect in the pg-le
blue eyes, no strength in the parrow white
hands, with thewr long nerveless-looking
fingers ; whilst Mr. Vereker, with his al-
most plaln facs, gray-streaked hair, and
shabby shooting-coat, had an alr of quiet
decision, an indescribable something which
at once proclaimed him to be, what I felt
from the first he was, a. brave, honest,
honorable English gentleman. I could have
fancied it possible to face any great danger
quietly with J shu Vereker by my E.lde'

Before I had been long at the Grange, I
knew that I had seen the one person in the
world with whom life for me would be al-
most cloudless ; but what folly it was to
think of such a thing! How I tried to
reason myself out of 1t one moment; the
next, how closely I clasped the sweet secret
__the secret that would be buried with me !
For I loved John Vvereker—I, Blanch Beres-
ford, aged nineteen, possessed of the magni-
ficent fortune of about fifty pounds a year,
with nothing to recommend me except per-
haps my voice. Aad I could sing; even
aunt Vereker said one night that she could
not listen quite unmoved when Blanche
gang, for she had tears in her voice.

I wondered what he thought. Buti he
s-ldom spoke to me. Sometimes, when he
seamed inclined to do so, I grew so nervous
that .ny answers simply repelled him. I
knew it, and writhed to think how utterly
foclish and unnatural I must appear. 1 had
the presumption to love him. W ell, no one
knew it, aud time might cure me perhaps.
Resides, I should not long remain at the
Grange ; aunt Vercker did not wish it.
I could perceive that more from her manner
than from anything she ever said ; instinc:
tively I was, aware that the welcome of
which I had been doubtful from the first
had ceased to exist, and that toleration only
was ac:orded to me by my cousins as well as
herself, No suspicion of what had cavsed
the growing coolness had ever flashed across
me, never distantly did I dream of the pos-
sibility of having interfered with Lina's
prospects, until this drizzling afternoon,
when, hurrying to the chapel, I chanced to
encounter Mr. Haughton.

“‘\Miss Beresford,” he said, when tho firast
greetings had been exchanged. ‘““‘won’t you
give me a great pleasure? Won't you let
me hear you sing something? I know that
you are going to practice. Won't you let
me listen ?”’

“If you like,” I answered, without hesi-
tation. *‘Old Tufton comes to blow the or-
gan for me; so I must go to his cottage
ficst.

“Couldn’t I do instead?” asked Mr.
Haighton. *‘‘Suppose you engage me, and
dismiss old Tufton ?”

Tufton proved to be out; so there was
nothing for it but to agree to accept Mr.
Haughton’s gcod offices or to give up my
practice. I hesitated for a few seccnds, and
then resolved unon the latter course,

“I sha'nt practice to-day,” I said, as we
retraced our steps towards the chapel,

“Do,” urged Mr., Haughton; ‘*do Miss
Beresford. I should like to hear you play ?”

“You hear me every Sunday,” I said
smiling.

“Yes, I know that; but then you are
playing for everybody's berefit. 1 shoauld
like you to play for mine only. Oh, Miss
Beresford,” he continued, with some ve-
hemence, “‘if you only knew =

“I don’t want to know,” I interrupted
desperately—‘‘I don’t want to know any-
thing.”

Whatever he might have intended to say
was checked, not so much by my entreaties
as by the sud-len and timely appearance of
my cousins John Vereker and Lina, who
just then turned down the pathway leading
towards where we were,

Nice behaviour! XNice oonduct. Such a
cunning piece of deception had never before
come under her eyes ; but she knew me now
—that was one comfort—knew me thorough-
ly. Soaunt Vereker informed me, when, after
a protracted interview with Lina, she came
inso my room to confront me with my crime.

“I don't know what you mean, aunt,”’ I
said, “‘lreally do not understand what I
have Jdone.” |

"“ Done !” echoed auut Vereker. * Done,
Why, your own conscience might tell you
You have deprived poor Lina of all she cares
for in the world ; you have lured Eastacs
Haughtcn away from her, just when he was
on the verge of a proposal, by your quiet
sneaking ways,”

““I—lured —Mr. llaiughton! Oh, aunt
how can you say such a thinz? I met nim
to-day by the purest accident,”

‘I am sure you did—an accident of daily
occurrence,” replied aunt Vereker. *f Very
accidental, no doubt ! I suppose that is
equally accidental ;” and she threw down a
lecter addressed to me in an unknown
hand,

““I should say that it was quite acéidental;
for I do not recognise the handwriting,”

““Little serpent |” cried my sunt, as she
turned to leave the room. *‘I wish you had
never darkened my doors !”

How he must despise me if he thought I
had laid myself out to entrap such a man as
Mrc. Haughton—I who bad never given him
a thought, far less dreamt of his preference !
Yet there was his letter—for sure enough it
came from him—hurried, but earnest in its
entreaties to me to accept what he now
offered—himself. He feared he had offend-
ed me ; if he had, I must forgive him; and,
if I could not give him my love all at once,
he begged me not lightly to reject his, but
give him the chance of winning mine,

Never was a proposal so nuwarranted,
never had one been so unwelcome. I sat
quiet and speechless aiter perusing it, uatil
roused by hearing the dressing-bell ring,
which warned me that in half an hour [
mia_t neet them all at dinner,

ina, tear-stained and indignant, was t
first that groeted me ; bahm%imhat:m n?;
aunt, w}uhr:u:ly fanning ha;‘ne]f ; whilst my
cousin John was ently buried i '
study of the I’imeafp i o the

I approached them tremnulousl enough,
and presently summed up mnrnge% ‘address

-
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ina 5 ther unintellig_ﬂrlé'ramnrk_as t>
Ethlz:i:gr?mad that I was late for dinner,

'my watch being slow.

2 - 1 d-
~ %Qh, you are in excellent time!” respon
nt. who took the remark as ad-
giﬂfgd:: hn;raalf. «« We should I?P.x'e had
to excuse you if you had been late. .
A slight sob from Lina and a ruatle of the
Times, followed by the announcement of
dinner, saved my having to reply. Bat
what a dinner it was! The only voice was
my cousin John's, who strove, vainly
enough, to bring forward top:cs which might
be generally and sately discussed. Oace or
twice he addressed me 1n a manner 80
pointedly that I could have broken
down right there and then and sobbed my
recious secret out at his feet, ptt’er]y re-
gardless of aunt Vereker’s or Lina's pres-
ence, both of whom sat 1n silent wrath,
lancing towards me with the mo.t unmis-
table contempt and abhorrence.
Well, it would soon be over; I
not stay long at the Grange. Very sooa I
should be gone ; but whither? That was a
question hard indeed to answer—3 problem
beyond my solving. I was very young. I
knew nothing of the ways of the world. I
I had no idea how far my own small means
wera capable of maintaining me. I was not
sufficiently accomplished to be a governess ;
and, without having one shade of conceit
about, me I knew I was too good-looking to
pass through life in the obscurity which I
began to desire for myself. .
The vista before me was cold and caill
and hopeless. A few lines of refusal having
been duly despatched to Mr. Haughton, 1
sat in my own room reflecting on my future,
Many were the projects I revolved ere i
slept. These the morning sun dispelled,
for they had not been of the wicsest. IHow-
ever, with some trepidation 1 sought ou’
aunt Vereker, and told her, as simply as 1
could, how grieved and sorry I was, but how
utterly unexpected Mr, Haughton’s pro-
posal had been. ) §
¢Not unwelcome, if unexpected,” re-
sponded my annt. *‘ Bat 1 wish to tell you
frankly that I think your behaviour has
been simply abominable. Not that you
probably will care for what I may say or
think—as Mrs. Haughton, you will be 1n a
position to do without my good opinion—but
[ wish to express it now to you, and to tell
vou at the same time how bitterly I regret
havin r allowed you to come Lere at all.”
¢« That I can quite believe,” I answerer_l,
with some bitterness. “‘But you are in
error if you think I am likely to become
Mrs. Haughton.”
My aunt laughed incredulously.

““You are not going to further impose
upon me, Blanche, Don’t imagine that I
believe you intend to refuse such an offer.”

‘] have refused it,” I replied laconically.

“You bhave refused it!” exclaimed my
aunt. ‘““Well, you are the best judge of
your own actions ; but may I ask, if it is
true that you have refused Mr. Haughton,
what was your object in detaching him
from Lina®”

‘] never detached him,” I answered in-
diguantly ; “I never dreamt of his daring to
propose to me!”

“‘Daring to propose! [l:ally, Blanche, I
wonder it vou have any idea of your own
position? By birth you may be eutitled to
marry a gentleman ; but, considering your
penniless —"

“‘I have fifty pounds a year, aunt,” I said,
“‘and I mean toliveuponthat. I am verv sorry
that I have so innocently distressed Lina ;
but I shall go away to-day—to -morrow—as
soon as you like; and Mr. Haughton
will do me the justice to tell you tnat it was
no fault of mine,”

for I coulil

““As if I would discuss it with him,”

uttered aunt Vereker;” and asif I ecould, in
decency, allow you to goaway! No, no:
ycu must remain where you are antil I can
see you properly bestowed elsewhere ; but,
recollect, here vou have brought nothing but
unhappiness, and in this house your pres-
ence can never be welcome. I am only giv-
ing you an idea of what every one, from your
cousin John downwards, thinks and feels in
consequence of your conduct,”

This was the final blow for me. A wild
gense of the injustice, the cruelty of it all
surged through me. Involuntarily I started
up, and then sat down, faint and trembling,
speechless with impotent wrath, shame, and
BOrrow.

‘‘Please do not attempt any heroics.
Blanche, I am no: a person to be impressed
by any exhibition of the kind ;” and aun:
Vereker got up, and. with a sneering glance
towards me, left the room.

Mr. Houghton came no more to see us,
and mv cousin John departed to spend, first,
a conple of months at his shooting quarters
mm N:otland, and afterwards, I gathered
from what I heard, he went about paying
visits, At all events, the Grange was not
to see him until Christmas. How I longed for
Caristmas to come, and how I listened for
any chance scrap of information touching
the movements of my absent cousin !

QOae very dnll, rainy morning in December
there came a letter from him to aunt Vere-
ker, headed from Grimsby Castle, Lord
Vandeleur’s place in Shropshire, saying that
he was now really en route for home, but
that Lord Vaandeleur had pressed him to
remain for another week, so he would not
appear at the Grange until the twenty-
fourth—Caristmas Eve,

‘‘There must be some special attraction at
Grimbsby,” suggested Lina. “‘Isn’t Miss
Vandeleur a great beauty?”

I believe she is,” returned aunt Vereker:
“‘but John isn’t a marrying man, happily for
us. He has often said he _wnuf:f never
marry.’’

_““Thae’s the very reason he will,” replied
Lina petulantly. ‘A nice thing for us to
have to bundle out of this house and go off
to some poky hole !”

“Don’t distress yourself, Lina,” said my
aunt, “John isn't attractive enough to
please the Honorable Miss Vandeleur, She
expects to marry nothing under a duke.”

_“‘I bhope she won’t be disappointed,”
sighed Lina ; “but I agree with you, mam-
ma " —more brightly, “John isn't a beauty.”

It was late whes he arrived, looking
browner nn:i more stalwart than ever, and
Just as quiet, grave, and nice as he hal
been mince I first' saw him. I was very
nervous when he advanced to shake hands
with me, Perhaps my state of my mind ac-
Eunntad for :ahdﬂ uudfu::: pallor which must

ave overspread m i
perdh kiudlj?-— y , formy cousin John

.:.‘Blmnha is not well, surely ?”

“‘Oh yes, I am—qnuite well !” I said quick-

““What is the matter?” asked aunt Vere-

- known to cousin . ,hn,

ker sharply, turning ¢
time to0 ses 3 burningg l;?]j:ﬁdn me jaa jy
face. “I see no 8Igns of i m}:en"ﬁ Iy
““Don’t yoa ?" "
You. I heard p ;
83y ; and then the lightg h-%;ﬂu:;" Joh
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