
THE GRAVENORS

pointed heavenwards; there was a boom, and

clith^'l
short time Kempton threw off its

of 1 Sf ' '''°**'*'' ^"'^ '•°""«'' the garments
of a vital, progressive manhood.

it was only a dream, but it set young Grave-
nor s brain a-thinking. He was a poor man
just newly married come to Kempton to gain
a livelihood for himself and his charming

C« ^'^ ''"' ^' r' shrewd, manly f™ 0?
business tact, and had two strong ams tha

S'fo'?'' '°.''° *''^j''^'-« '" *« strenuous
battle for existence. Here was the chance of
a lifetime, and one morning William with

hr?„l°*H':? ^'«\" '° '^'S *^ foundaHon for

nice ^^"u''''''
'""''«' """• A few years

vn.,„o'. IP'?^.^''^ Srew, and very soon theyoung iumber-king was making piles of eoldout of those very sawlogs that Seated cS-
lessly down the river in the fall.

Years passed, happy, fruitful years for the
Grayenors God gave them two children
Muriel and Arthur, who brought much sun!
shine into those early days. It was during

built, but Mrs. Gravenor did not live long toenjoy it. When life held out its most precfous

hlT%t ''"' " "^f *«" God called her
home. Fifteen years later the same message
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[""Jber-king. He had lived a

fn^ a'u^ ^'^'^ 8'^«" ^""eely of his money
towards charity to lighten countless heavjr
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