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EPILOGUE 349

with a dog-train. Garth gave them a bang-up outfit!

Mabyn was a decent head, after he got well; and Rina
certainly was happy about it. 1 forgot to tell you
that Mabyn’s mother had died in the fall; and there was
no need for him to go out.

“The first mail got through in January, and we
heard from Natalie at last. Bully news! Garth had
sent her another one of those dispositions — Mabyn
swore to it—in the November mail; and it seems
that was all she needed in order to have the courts

annul the old marriage they had gone through together.
Natalie has been a free woman since Christmas!

“We came out with the mail man next day, you bet!
That was six weeks ago, and here we are!

Garth 1s
waiting for me down at the station.

I wanted him to
come up; but he said he guessed you would want me
to yourself for a while. Gee!
Train goes at six-thirty!”
“But where are you going ?"”’ she asked in dismay.
Charley kissed her.

[ must be hustling!

“East to Millerton, to the
wedding, of course! Back in two weeks! Oh, what
larks! What do you think! I’'m going to be best man.
Garth is getting me a silk tile and a frock coat! Oh,
Crikey! Good-bye!”

The door slammed.

THE END




