A STORY O}
I'HE PAST

I'he world under

goes & good many

changes 11

of a generation, and
a son loves t sten
to the tales his

father can tell him
of what was done in
the days of |his
youth, when things
were so different
Here, in the sunny
courtyard of an old
Frenech chateau,
with his grandehil
dren around him,
the old grandfather,
who has seen so
much of the world’s
ways, tells them a
story of the past
that happened to
him long ago. Al
ready the outline of
it is beginning to
fade in his mem
ory. One day the
handsome little fel
low, who seems to be
listening so atten
tively, will himself
the owner of
those grey old avalls
and of the many
wide acres which
stretch away out
side, and then in his
turn he will tell to
his sonspand grand
ms storied of the
ardistant past,
hen his ﬁ grand
ather "z,« alive
And “*ﬂ’ill point
it the vy spot to
his wondering little
mes, where the old
entleman used to
it and relate His
ong tales that were
he world goes on from

mother, and, although +
hings change very much, yet t
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