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Btt he uuMwatd, finnly, "No, friendij I tin

poniihed, and I'll bear h.

But my enenuea have wronged me; theitt the

fiudt, let them repur h."

Then the lart good-bye wa« cpoken, «» the

gnard'i thrill whittle toonded.

And then—there happened tomething wWch the

ttaring crowd attbonded.

It waa jutt the firt old Rector, ^nth hit face all

hot and ttreaming.

Who came ruthmg on the platform, throwing up

hit armt and tcreaming. ,^^. .^,j,

MSto^ the trwnl Stopl itop!" he thotited,

.ind then—well, need I tarry.

Save to tell you how the Rector made a tpeech

to Parton Harry J j^,/

How he thook hit hand, embraced him, and in

all the people't hearing

Told a tale that made the ttation ring agun with

hearty cheering.

T^ them how he'd jutt diacoTered, tbrou^ a

woman't brave confettton.

That hit groom had but been ponithed for a

dattardly trantgretooB. ..i..»^ ::'. • •:.


