




































































































































































































































































































































































108 THE BARON’S SONS.

« She may be as beautiful as a fairy and as good as
an angel, with a heart more full of love than even
your own ; yet I care not to see her.”

¢« QOh, do not speak so rashly; you might repent it.
I am sure you will retract your words when you see
her face. Come, I will show it to you in the next
room.”’

«It will have no effect on me,” declared Odon.

The mother led her son to the door and let him
open it and enter first. There stood Aranka, trem-
bling with expectant happiness.

Hastening to her own room, the baroness drew
from her portfolio the memorable document dictated
to her by her dying husband, and underscored with a
red pencil the lines referring to the event which that
day had witnessed.

“Thus far it is accomplished,” she said to herself.









































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































