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PENNY PLAIN
Jean hid an abaahed faco for a moment aaingt W
Its all the fault of your Oreat-aunt Aliso ,. TeU meJoan g,rl-no, I'm not laughing^how will thia day Iwkfrom your doath-bed ?" ^

Jean looked at the ri.^or, then she looked into her hua-band 8 eyes and put both her handa into his.A^ my dear love," ahe aaid softly, "if that day lea™me «.y remembrance of what I feel ;;d.y I* ItJolZ«o have l..ed that I'll go out of the world cheLig"*^
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