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PART £ —Contenned.

CHAPTER IV.
TS,

Trzre followed then a time of great lappi-
ness, a lony (light of sunny, swmmer days,
each bequeathing as it passed fresh strength
to the two weak creatnres with whose
lives Ceeil’s heart was bound up—a second
Lioueymoon  containing {resh elements of
happiness vnkoown in the fiest.

The long vacation had arrived, so there
wias nothing to eall him  away from
Cynthia, who was now able to =it out of
doors under the cedavs, pale and wasted,
yet looking quite herself, and halt amused
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ab her husband’s skilful awd tender handling
of the little Ceeilia.

‘Nover in my wildest dreams did
picture you dandling a girl-baby," she said,
o bright day ; “ you always had such a
horror  of  babiea,  Nature 15 indeed
stroug.’

“Al, bot this Litle thing cost me so
dear,” Iie replied ; ¢and, Lthen, I had to be
both father and mother to her” A dark
Hush wenl over Lis face as he spoke, and
his brows kuit at some thonght lns words
had evoled

*You st not expect 1t arain, Cyuthia,
sald Lady Susan, who was sitting at work
i the vedar shadows. 1t 1s the bArst,
remember ;3 that 18 all the charm. The
Cieneral was never tired of wondering at
our first baby’s perfections, but he searcely
seemed conscious of the existence of the
others until they were old enough to
speak, 1 believe Le occasionally was
known to azk if the reigning baby was a
airl or a boy, and never remembered
which.”




LOST 3

“Well, is the poor little beguar to learn
Sanskrit or Hebrew first 7 asked the
(zeneral, who had just driven over from
Coltesloe to feteh his wife, *The last
time I came, your ladyship, they were
disputing  about when it should begin
(rreek.”

But Cynthia was impervious to sarvcasm,
‘She cerlanly will have a  taste for
music ; =ee how =he is listening lo that
robin,” she sad, looking gravely at the
small ebject of the disenssion, which lay
cradled on its futher's left arm, staring
solemuly np at the durk cedar boushs,
with one mottled fst fumbling al its
mouth and the other closed round Ceeil's
forefinger, while 1t ecmitted occasional
grunts and  gureles, supposed by il
mother to express adwiration and joy.

Stabs of gelf-reproach were piercing the
heart against which the small soft babe was
so warmly nestled, Her father was thinking
of that otlrer carlier baby that had never
been thus cradled and cherished.  Yet that
first little daughter had been a pretiy,



