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Azalea looked iiilcresteJ.

"I wish," said she wistfully, "he would

pay me something;."

"I'erhaps he will." said fnji. n.KlJi„,i.

Iic'r head slowly; "my houorahlc fadicr

says he is rich—very rich."

•'And my hcjnorable father says so, too."

said Ume.

>"•
ail forei,t:ti devils are," declared

^^|'t^ .oncliisively.

"\^'ell. Inif Mafsuda Isami says he is

n-t." said Azalea. " And Matsuda knows
Sur<?Iy."

"Matsuda is jealous." said k'oto. " He
wants to be aluays the richest. The gods

despise avarice."
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