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TMtf LOVE OF AZALUA
minister, wlio appeared unusually happy,

had introduced an innovation. As its

nature liad been wliispered about the vil-

lage, tiie service in consequence was well

attended. Behind the minister's small san-

dal-wood pulpit a bench had been placed,

upon which the people saw seated five of

the most disreputable waifs of the town.

At firrt they were hardly recognizable.

From smudgy-faced, soiled and tattered bits

of notsam, they were transformed in gar-

ments of white-miniature surplices they

were.

The minister beamed upon t!iem. The

boys looked stoically back at him. This

day those in tlie church forgot to look about
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