
SUNSfflNE JANE

Matthew and I didn't have one, so I know

all about them/* said Matilda, who now

had her standard and never lowered it for

one instant; "those bothers are just about

over for sensible people."

So it all fell out in thisway. One lovely

bright September day, Mr. and Mrs.

Beamer and Mrs. Susan Ralston walked

quietly into the village church and sat

down in the front pew. Shortly after

the clergyman and the bride and the groom

came in, and the clergyman married the

bride to the groom. Tlien they all went

out together, and the clergyman left them

to go home together. A nice cold luncheon

was spread at Susan's, and the cat was

waiting, scratching hard at his white bow

while he did so.

After luncheon Mr Beamer, his wife,

and his wife's sister went off for a journey.

"Think of me traveling !" Susan cried

ecstatically. "Oh, Jane, may you enjoy

going abroad this winter as much as I shall

going off now."
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