IN CONFUSION. 227

“I have no faith in bribery for making a man
better. It wants the change here, and that is God’s
work, not man’s,” returned Mr. De Brunier, tapping
his own breast.

, Caleb Acland had but one more charge: “Let
nobody tell poor Miriam the worst.” But she knew
‘enough without the telling.

When Wilfred found he was to return to Garry
with his friends the next day his arms went round
his dogs, and a look of mute appeal wandered from
Mr. De Brunier to Aunt Miriam.

“Had not I better take back Kusky?” suggested
Gaspé. “ And could not we have Yula too?”

“Yula!” repeated Aunt Miriam. “It is I who
must take care of Yula. He shall never want a bone
whilst I have one. I shall feed him, Wilfred, with
my own hands till you come back to claim him.”

THE END.



