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;*tteaUoe for a lew «meiecU1
"I cas (pte it V) you; he re/naea, 

leaaiae hark .a ha chair.™Very/well, she her ro**
dreroulow* though «*e «*4 la 
it calerai and .utiHereat. \t*u*
^tay was the aaslrershry of oer «ai*
mer ’*

“Ah. *o it was"1
• IU4 yea lorgpttea It?
“So Ilot I saw ao reaM why 

.att/wtioa shoeld be called to it. « 
•why we shooM make it at oecaaio* 
of celebcatCoa ” .. .

“Periucte yoe were right, sue 
west oa It would hate be« a 
willy thug to do Bet henceforth »t 
aril' be a double aaaiTeraary-for ■■ 
at least, for last evening I decided 
oometiuag which has been agita U»f 
ray mud for eoew time ”

He lilted hi* eyebrows bet said aot
"* •'Thaw tome to the coeclusu* that 
fife with yoe is no longer pomible, 
u»d I haw resolved to end it.

•To ead y oer life, Dora’ ’ he asked
**“Do*not jest. Wins to* I am seo- 
m, I -uiftot lire with yoe any
, *Tou mean that you will not’"

‘ That U what I ?»** ’’ . . „
“Pertiii* To«i are right. 1 *h*H 

not coerce you ’’ 1
“Yoe dare not And it would be 

altogether ueetoee,” _ .
IV drummed lightly with bis <*>*- 

<TS 00 the table but made no reply 
After a moment she spoke agair 

•1 do not think that either of us 
has anything serious * ith whkh to 
reproach the o1«W 

I le 'interrupted her 
“Ground* lor a divorce, you meat 
“Winston’ Ware Catholic! 

•would never think of such a thing for 
u roomer> Neither would you 

“Tliank/T0'1' We took each nth 
for bet’er *r worse, you kno 

-•We did Hot, in my opinion 
crieaaing of that—of those words- is 
vwildom i nderstood Poverty, sick- 
siess, misfortune r/f all kinds, a man 
anA worn*!) 4b<#uld ujrAidfi the fir-
selves bound to endure V.gether, bu' 
^here are other things '

“Stm worse’"
“Still worse. You know it as well 

us 1 do One of them u absolute m- 
« ompatibility , Our characters are so 
oppr/site tbatf tl»ey meet constantly 
«diverge farter and farther w
liave renalwd to end it all, a* 1 tol i 
—0U **

“Do all other married persons live 
hn perfect harmony’

“An idle question. Some of the.rn 
Mucrned in adjusting themselves to 
,.irh other no doubt son» are natur
ally Hi accordance, other* live in a 

i,11 Vm **rth I do not propose 
to do this any Urnm "

“1 was not aware Jhat we lia/l 
come to su<h a pas».".

“Probably not Your indifference is 
«eally harder to beer than-"

“A terrestrial Inferno’ No, fee 
ra. 1 was not aware that things were 
rvi trad a* that "

“Your indifference again And ye’ 
•you’ are so contrary that it is dim 
«cult to believe you are not 
;,v-tiiate<1« by malice "

“In what way?"
“Everything I do seen,* to 

-with your disapproval "
“A moment ago you said I 

indifferent Are you not a 
inconsistent’"

“ You look rour leelmgs 
moods Your eyes express a 
deal ....

“I might wear blue glasses—
“You cannot have a particle of 

feehng." She continued. Impatiently 
‘ If you had, you could not answer 
*,* as you do. Kltber my words vex 
■you or you ridicule me Your laugh 
•grates on mv nerves, It is so cold, so 
•unnstevsl " „

“| miglit always keep silent.
• We both might Ihil that would 

mot mend matters fancy two 
siersons living together in perpetual 
•silence!" (She brushed a tear from 
met eyes ) "Your moods are 
variable* One day you are like 
adphlnx, the next day you talk

oagh that 1 have aa opro- 
v. taka Ike opwite new.

wreaa yon - know aadhiag 
awe that yea have a swell* 
Yon say that 1 am «a ig- 
fcdre pahties m eaapecaa< 

contrary is tree My 
» Senator lor ten 

adthoat an knrtag leaned 
v/artkug of politics Yoe are crons 
to my maid, and allow y oar man to 
crack up all the wine u the cellar 
Yon cannot bear ion-necked dream*— 
will aot let me wear them without 
a setae; aad will ont give op smok
ing when yon know I umact endure 
It.'

M-1 “Very
ore “I 4a net wk* to hr 
no I am wiling to 4o ns yen 

hose always loved the earn 
aa- may like it there.” 
rw ‘ Thank yon’” he said 
is He looked ai her sadly aa 

mg ed him Bet Mr dance did

Manly

They did aot see each other 
toll the Bert morning at 

Till you Lane y oer

followed • ‘Cood-mornu^
No she answered “Hha I 

logo as far from civilization: 
"awe those her words’**
“Her very words 
“Yon will he better mithoot her N 
“So I think I cak readily do all 

Iw myself that St2 he reguired.**
I He toted with her. bet did not 
alter M‘ |h//vgfctt tearing that, a* 

Ml she might meander-toad Mm 
Justin goes t//-tight, he said

“He hat found another occupation 
I say to her ? Thts* arc a lot U n—rras at I nag 

e could I have ‘wood *
view I wished Both seemed relieved to le rid of 

ta ask her' aama geeeStosror other aa their serraati The moat ion , was 
to your whet «hosts’" -loo strained for observers.
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! omeed hr was malkiag rapidly up
j ;bc street. *
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Dora arrived s'

And so it was A child might have , 
slept Ua the tittle white bed the night 
before Thin, ruffled sash retains • 
partially concealed the windows. Ia 
the cloaet two pull sailor hat* 
were on the shelves, * pair of knee- 

• trousers hung inside the door. On 
'a table between the windows were a

RBV. J. E. TBEFY.

oretto Abbey...
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l at a detocsona Latin grammar aad old geography ' a“ 
tùe .ittle vta- aad two or three well-worn story- [ " ’“*'* '

’You might say Good-morning*'
now and then "

„ Has she complained’” »
-Of ceorge aot What a question* 

But I has* remarked it."
“It seems to me, Dora, you are 

mayufying your woes. With regard 
to Justin, yon know I have given 
him warning "

Weil, perhaps yon have But he 
does not verra in a hurry to go.**

“I had paid biro a month s wages 
in advance He had represented ■ to 
me that his wife was ill He will 
leave i* a lew days.”

“A"ou might have told me that long 
ago, whuIoEV

"You asked no questions And to 
me the matter was unimportant, so 
far as you were concerned."
“You never explain anything.”

When I endeavor to do so you 
mal» me draw it out to such a 
length that it tires me And you 
in variably > get angry, and I hate — 
scenes "

“It is- you who get angry, sir, 
with a cold-blooded, implacable an
ger which exisperates me. To ’ he 
brief, we are thorns in each other's 
flesh, We are constant sources of ir-

The evening before they were to 
leave Winstan cape hot nedly to her 
sitting-room.

‘Dora, he said, T cannot go with 
you to-morrow There is something 
wrong at the Lank, and the* want the 
directors to be on hand, there may 
be considerable delay for me. What 
will yoe do’”

“Is this an excuse’** she inquired 
petulantly

He bit his lip
“No.” V said, after a pause 

h The truth "
“Will you come at ail?"
“Not if you do not wish it.”
“Whose plan was this—yours 

mine’"" she asked
“Mine "
“Very well. I shall do my pert 1 

am tired tt> death, and the rest will 
do me good. I am longing for 
chzr.ee **

-She looked worried and fatigued 
*£nere were dark rings under her

“Poor Dora'" he said, compassion
ately. voicing his feelings almost be
fore hr urn mm aware of it “I hope 
you urifl 
rest

It

or

Itioa. wnbre a carnage was to meat I books 
as. I «GloriaMa and aid fsihioaed. “ The Swiss Family Robinson' and . 

stood aeaitong Mr. A MnuUal -Cecil and His Dog,’ " said Cousin 
;eriy Laidy **t inside, and from the Rachel opening them "He did love * 

; .ationi a smiling, white-headed ne- those books-when he was tittle. He ! 
ere advanced to take her small lug- need to rend them over and over . 
cage agair. And here, on the lower shelf

• My, dear,” said the old lady from ; of the table, are his copy-books— * 
re ax nage, as Dora burned after from the verr beginning And this 

rue driver, you will forgive me tor’ù his first French dictation book. | 
v.t getting out when you hear that ’Aimons noos les uns les autres '
1 'am slightly lame. Come, 1 want Dear child' be took that for his 
to kiss you.” motto; and he has always lived up

Id a momeat Dora was beside her. to it. He was never anything but 
How ume you are. Cousin Rath- kind to evervbodv " 

ti* said Dora, nestling close to her Dora took the book trom her hand/! 
•ew friend. “Jiotneh^w, I had not On the front page, in large charnc- 
: armed toflflike this.' ters she read the words aloud, trans-

bad you imagined me?" *

IW| »no
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And bow _ _
asked Cousin Rachel. “Not a 
con, surely! Winston Mould not 
tiave so described me.”

Oh, no' But you know Jie is not 
fipansive. Description is not me of 
bu strong point*. I had thought 
you quite old."

“I am old—nearly seventy—but 
young at heart, thank God' You 
are not far frotâ what I had pictured 
you; very nice, also. And bow is 

.» dear bp> ’ When is be coming’"

The Faculty of Ay 
Engineering of the Bi

Science end 
i of Toronto.

.. “ — • up.* " «» or cuuuag. m that respect
/ ‘He isAjuite well." rejoined Dora, ffo doubt I have
* “ .>r)t* 1 ha tact sn^c^i/.r ■ hioh t ha ’ -r-»

latir.r them; “Let ua lore one an
other They teemed to ring in her < 
ears—she was growing dizzy. * l 

“Let u* go into the garden," she . 
said “I do not feel very well."

“Tes, yes, of course. I thought 
you seemed silent, my dear. You 
are really more quiet than I had 
Imagined. Winston had given me 
the idea that jtyu were very lively.”

“I used to be, I think, said Dora, 
slowly. “But I may have changed 
in that respect since my marriage.

I of Instruction.
a-Ml

•ring. 3-Mechai
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s-Analrticwl and t 
Chemistry.

KChemicaL »-Assaying. 3-Milling, 
d^leam. 5-Metrological. 6-Elec

trical. 7-Testing.

have a long and g leasant

“t. on tig (he last quéstyoti. whirii she 
id not' know how to answer.
"He was lovely to send you. And 

it was so very good of you to ' /me 
1 without him.”

.... - 1.
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meet
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little
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great

ritatiori to each other. I feel and I 
know that the sound of my voice, of 
my footsteps, the flutter of my gown 
are odiou* to you. This very mo
ment I can sec in those cold eyes ol 
yours that you are longing to seize 
me by the hair and. throw me out of 
the window."

“No, indeed. I was thinking how 
becoming to you is a little color, if 
it were not the result of ill temper."

"You are a monster! I have fin
ished. 1 shall say no more."

"Forgive rue, Dora! 1 cannot take 
this seriously. We have not lived 
happily, perhaps—in fact, 1 know wj 
have not But there are others 
worse condition.”

It is impossible!" she exclaimed. 
“No one could lie in worse condi
tion , You shall, you must take it 
seriously. I am tired of our nv.nner 
of life. I will endure it no longer. 

*0 : I have means of my own; I do not 
the ask anything from you. Happily, wc 
so have no child to make matters more 

■mwh that I cannot get In a single complicated than they are." 
word " “Perhaps if we had, things would

"That, is onlv when you have been never have come to this pass," he 
complaining of rny silent, moods." said, sorrowfully

1

“Yiw, when you remind me of « 
enortuary chapel. And then you are 
;so tyrannical'”

“Tyrannical1 II"
Ho was evidently surprised. Hr 

h»;id not looked u|ion himself In that 
Bight

"Yes When on rare occasions you 
;are gar, you think every one else 
v-iiist he gay; when you are gloomy 
qon think others should he so,"

"1 was not aware of it, Dora.”
“Nevertheless, it Is true You are 

wcentric, changeable, Irritable. You 
w 111 not suffer the least contradic
tion You Interrupt me when speak- 
png, if my views do not change to 
♦coincide with vour own.”

“Is that all?”
“You do not love I hose whom 1 

Hove," she went on.
"I wu not aware that you loved 

any one in particular. I have felt 
■wurnrlsed sometimes that you had no 
dnttmate friends."

“I have never felt the need of 
Ahem ”

“Is that a compliment to me or to 
wnurself?1’ /

“Neither I waa thinking of Mlnka 
when I alluded to -your disli|p of 
Ahose whom I lore.”

“Whom rou love, Dora' Mlnka—a 
Nil tie , spaniel ! I am astonished I 
•can't help It If caresses and kisses 
lavished on a dog are dlagustlng me,"

”1 must hare some one—something 
•to lot*,'1 she1 rqjolned, in a tearful 
voice.

Oh, M he Mad onlv known I The
yuan and the occasion were there,

“It is idle to speculate,” site re
plied. “1 am going. I bear you no 
ill-will. We shall both be happier. 
I promise you that you will be a 
different man when I am not here to 
cross you. Possibly you will think 
of me more kindly than you do at 
present; and I shall remember you 
as a perfectly honest and entirely dik 
agreeable man. Do not let us pro
long this discussion. Let me go.7 

“Yon have not asked my permission 
heretofore. My giving or withhold
ing it would matter nothing. I see 
Ihst you are in earnest. If you are 
determinid to* leave me, so be it. 
Hut I have still left some shreds of 
respect for you as well as for my
self Let us not break off abruptly, 
so as to make ourselves the subject of

rSiiShe turned away. Kù||lness frfrn 
him at this juncture was the hardest 
thing to bear. She had not calculat
ed on the task which was now ac
complished.

Winston proposed to rent the house 
furnished, and all her belongings had 
been carefully set aside and packed. 
He had insisted upon it. Curios, wed
ding presents—personal property —he 
would have none of them.

As she lay down to sleep for the 
last time in the dismantled room 
she' could not help thinking what a 
fitting reminder it seemed of her 
life. She fejt helpless, too; realizing 
for the first time how he had al
ways assumed every unpleasant care 
or responsibility, and that in future 
she would have to think for her
self in a more serious manner than 
she had ever done. It was 4dug 
past midnight when she fell into a 
restless slumber, filled with gloomy 
dreams. >

said
iiehind

II.
When Winston found himself at 

home again, after he had watched the 
train steam slowly out of the sta
tion, ho*| ing vainlv that Dora would 
glance through the window at the 
spot where he stood, he felt like one 
returning from a funeral. Some of 
the servante still remained as he had 
determined to stay where he was un
til the house was rented.

For a long time he sat in the li
brary, smoking, and his thoughts 
were mostly bitter ones. Page by 
page he reviewed their life together. 
He trçd meant well in the beginning; 
they both had, he was sure. At 
first her girlish spirits had amused 
and pleased him; later he had grown 
weary of them. He had wanted a 
companion; very soon he had decid
ed that his wife and he could never 
be comrades. “But,” asked a self-

‘‘1 know I shall like it here,
Doia, as they bowled along, 
a une pair of horses, over 
sailuy road. “1 have always longed 
to live in the country "

“i am glad to hear it. now de
lightful if you could ne persuaded 
to li>e here always! V>inston • used 
to love this home."

So she went on With gentle gar
rulity till they reached the house— 
a long, broad white building, with 
lower and upper porches all around 
it. the garden was delightful, fra
grant, rambling, shady. Dora felt 
mat she would like Vo wander 
there. >

The next morning was spent in 
roaming about the |)iaie, in company 
with a half-grown mulatto girl 
whom Cousin Rachel had deputed 
to wait on her young mistress. In 
the afternoon, her usual siesta fin
ished, the old la^jy tapped on the 
door of Dora’s room.

"f am going to show you every
thing that belonged to Winston when 
he was little,” she said. "I know 
that will please you more than any
thing else I could do for you. 1 
want you to get acquainted with it, 
so that when he I'miw you will be 
able to renew oM memlries with him. 
He will enjoy it so much better 
then."

Dora smiled as she took the small 
withered hand in hers. She felt it 
incumbent upon her to say nothing.

“You love Winston very much, 
don’t you, Cousin Rachel?" she re
marked

They went downstairs and into the 
garden Cousin Rachel led the way 
to a miniature lake at the lower 
end They seated themselves on a 
bent* near it. Presently two beau
tiful swans sailed out Irom beneath 
toe shade of some overhanging bushes.

“There are Jupiter and Juno,” said 
Cousin Rachel. “Tbev have keen in 
the lake for a great many years; 
I'.ng before Winston was born He 
gave them those names—when he was 
little. H* was about eleven, I think 
‘-just after be had begun to study 
mythology. Once he fell into the wa
ter over there, under that tree, 
where it is deepest. He was nearly 
drowned 1 shall never forget it 
Stipio heard bite call and jumped 
in. The poor little fellow was so 
brave about it."

Dora got up. .
“Let us walk," she said—“unless 

you are too tired, Cousin Rachel."
“No When I walk slowly it does 

not tire me. Shall we go down to 
the edge of the wood?"

' tx/me, lean on me," said Dora.
“It is so nice to have you here," 

answered the old lady; "and to know 
mat you ate Winston’s wife! Do 
you see that bench yonder? ’ she went 
oh, as thqf neared the first group 
of trees. “Winston always came 
fitly to read in summer when he was 
little. Just behind it, between four 
sycamores which form a square, he 
made what he used to call bis stea
dy garden.' Violets grew there and 
lilies of the valley. If you had been 
here last month you would have seen 
them. Ah, there are a few violets 
left! I am going to gather them for 
you.”

Dora leaned back on the gree 
bench. In a feti moments Cousin 
Rachel came / to her w ith a tit
tle bouquet of the sweet-scented pur
ple blossoms.

"Let me pin them on your bosom," 
she said: “How delighted Winston 
would bf to see them there; children

the 1 fl/v
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then, 

bis 

It

gossip,. You know wc had propos-, accusing voice, "did you ever make
ess I In 1 see. 4 es Uexe.4 L t Pnlifin Ikiu I llA ofTzvf* In la».» el lie,* (Ur........kl. I____ed to ' go to Skiulh Carolina this 
summrr You may not believe me, 
Dora, hul I had anticipated ronsid- 
ciahlc m toy ment from the trip. I 
still would like you to sec the place 
Hvsldrs, my old friend afd governess 
will hr expecting us; she has had ev
erything put in readiness for us. She 
has been more than a mother to me; 
f cannot bear to diaappolnt her. I .et 
us go down there together, as we had 
planned I will remain a few davs 
—we can preserve aim»*ranee* that 
Ionn—end then 1 shall arrange to 
leave for Europe on business of great 
Importance. vou may do as you 
please—stay at Ixmgwood for some 
months M you wish, er leave as soon 
as vou find It Irksome. ? reall” ve- 
llere It njlll rest and please vou to

|lhe effort to lead her thoughts, her 
desires, her tastes in the direction of] 
vour own?” No, he acknowledged 
he never had. On the contrary, he 
had done the very thing best calcu
lated to defeat his own wishes; he 
had complained of her frivolousncss 
without suggesting anything to take 
Its place.

On her part, she had found him too 
serioug, and had resented wtiat she 
called Ms indifference She had been 
a light-hearted girl, and had tried at 
first to coax him out, of the languor 
which later she had learned to call 
coldness and selfishness There had 
been A few quarrels, but Utterlv none 

aha had grown contemptuous 
of him; and, tfi do kirn instlee. he 
hed qo Idea of the length to which

Love him! I adore him. Every- j on the 
body here does. No one could help 
loving Winston."

She looked radiantly up into Dora's 
face. The young wife looked as ra
diantly down upon her. She had 
always been susceptible to the 
moods of others, and who could do 
aught, by word or glance or inop
portune silence, to sadden the 
thoughts of this dear old lady, in 
whose eyes she was a loved and 
h^ppy wife? No; let that come 
later, when it must; for the present 
she too was going to be happy.

“First, 1 am going to show you the 
room Winston had when he was lit
tle. Really, there were rwo rooms,

I one opening into the other. This 
j was the nursery. It would still do 
lor one.”
AThe room was filled with games and 
toys o( every kind. A hobbyhorse 
•tood upon |he broad hearth awaiting 
d rider. A low seat ran around two 
sides, close to the broad windows, 
which commanded a charming view 
of the surrounding woods and fields.

“See! her* is even .a tittle doll 
that Winston loved," said Cousin

of the J flowers he planted when he 
a smooth was little!"

The next morning they visited the 
stables.

‘‘Here is Boniface!" said Cousin 
Rachel, stroking an old grey donkey 
that stood quietly nibbling gras.- 
“Has Winston never told you pbout 

■ Boniface, the donkey he loved so, 
when he was little?"

And so they continued, step by step 
through the stables, to the negro ca
bins, where the people all inquired 
for Mars Winston with the tenderest 
affection, especially the old men and 
women who had known and loved hi91 

I “when he was little." And by de- 
Î grees Dora learned how careful of 
; their comfort he had always been, 
and still was; of the sweets for the 
children and the bright bandannas and 
tobacco for the elders that came re
gularly every Christmas to Longwood 
addressed to each by name.

Then they went across the planta
tion to the cemetery where his par
ents were buried. A tombstone of 
dark granite had been placed at the 
head of each grave. Both were care
fully tended and enclosed by a heavy 
iron fence.

"They have been dead a longtime” 
said Dora, bending over to read the 
inscriptions.

"When Winston was eleven his mo
ther died," answered Cousin Rachel; 
"his father when he was fifteen. 
Lei us sit here while I tell you about 
them—something he would never lo." 

Dota readily consented; and, seated 
n the sward at the foot of the 

graves, with her arm around the 
young wife, Cousin Rachel went on:

“1 am going to tell you necâ is# I 
think you ought to know. Winston's 
parents were eccentric, both of them. 
They were as good and honorable as 
it is possible for two persons to be. 
but they were not well mated--wete 
not congenial. They realized this all 
too soon, and, Instead of qu irreling, 
decided to live practically apart. His 
father remained abroad a great deal; 
when he was here the mother visited 
about among her relatives. Ho'^i 
loved the boy, their only chill; hut 
neither was so unjust as to wish to 
deprive -the other of him. Const; 
quently he lived here alone with inè 
for the greater part of the time, lie 
was verv fond of them, tboueh, poor 
little fellow! 1 tried to make up to 
him all that Ms life lacked—when he 
was little. I gave him of mv best, 
and he has returned it a hundredfold. 
Oh, how happy T felt when he wrote 
me that he was about to he married! 
And ever since his letters have been 
full of vou, mv dear: and it has re
joiced m* poor old heart.’"

I
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are
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not
he

"He writes to you of me,
Çeùsin Rachel?" asked Dora. 

/"Always, always. Y'ou are 
life."

"Poor Winston!", thought Dora. »» 
is kind of him to keep up the fiction 
of happiness with this poor old wo
man. He does not wish to grieve 
her doting heart.”

"I tell you all tMs,” resumed Cou
sin Rachel, “because being the child 
of such a marriage, and having been 
thus peculiarly situated, you must 
not be surprised if in some respects 
he may be also a little eccentric, per
haps reserved, perhaps nervous, per
haps even at times apparently self- 
absorbed and cold I do not say 
that you have evekobserved these 
things in him. I nope and believe 
marriage may have opened for him a 
vista of joy and content that his in
fancy and childhood unfortunately 
missed. But I have seen these things 
in him at times; and although, as T 
said, you mav not have known them, 
they may still recur, under certain 
conditions.”

“He is good—he is very good 
murmured Dora. “But—you 
right."

"He is sometimes—strange, then?”
“A little, sometimes—yes.”
"Well, dear, If it is so—whenever 

it is so—only remember that 
would be different If things had 
been so—so—disagreeable—when 
was tittle.”

Dora pressed the wrinkled oM hand 
to her lips. When she drew ft away 
it was wet with her tears.

"He was so fond of me always! ” 
Cousin Rachel went on. "At times 
after his father or mother had gone, 
ht would throw Ms arms about my 
neck and cling to me silently, as 
though he felt that here at least he 
could always find a loving heart— 
a home Once, after such an experi
ence, 1 followed him to the nursery, 
fearing to find him moping there. He 
was standing by the window, that 
okt red-cheeked doll lights arms. 
'Wifle,' I heard him say, iSMien we 
are grown up we shall go everywhere 
—together. We shall never be separ
ated. We shall always live at home 
together—always, always!’ He was 
born reserved and silent, hut affec
tionate to his heart’s core. And af
ter that I knew—that he knew." ,

Darkness was falling fast when the 
two women * ent in Had Couatn 
Rachel susneeted anything, or was 
it onlv out of the exuberance of her 
love for Wi"«'on that «he UeU anotee’ 
Dora never knew Put eariv next 
morning she wrote a long letter to 
her husband, and in it «he foMed 
a little hunch of violets. Three davs 
later he came to I .on g wood and Dora 
met him at the station.

They have made the old Carolina 
plantation their nermanent home. 
Three beautiful children—two sturdv 
hova and a darling little etrl — are 
netted and spoiled bvadauein Rachel 

thev are all as hapnv as the dav 
is long —Mary F,. Manntx in The Are 
Marla.
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