














































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































246 MAGDALEN HEPBURN.

him, Lady Maidlin," said Jean, looking up
with a sparkle of returning animation, "but
1wouldna wed sae black-a-vised a man if it
was me."

IfMagdalen's smile owned a kindred feeling,
it was checked by her quick "hush," and the
motion of her warning hand

—
and scarcely a

minute after MarjorieBowes entered the room."
Good morrow and a daylight welcome,"

said Marjorie, "
you are soon astir, pretty

lady— andIpray you tell me if this your
maiden is well learned in the faith?"

Jean made her obeisance, half-defiant; but
Magdalen saw that the beauty of the young
Englishwoman insensibly softened Jean, who
was extremely susceptible andeasily influenced
by beauty."

Please you,madam, no," said Jean, firmly,
expecting what penalties and pains should
follow.


































































































