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Kra. Iloyse John's Mother.

1eleilhim (By 79m StaZVood, i 'Weltpxriug.'>lie openius
?Phillhu Pilii!I ea.1ed ont thes girl vii.

,ed beerti- w"stiga h iii.IIWe table on the plaz-
mrdollarsa , suro4de by lai a dozen youug

=en, 'Pyvashuovu the. boys ail the piotures
Lrdy ALlden we tokonte Vrot trip, and they

Re look»hav pronouuaed them .Il go@4, every ous
of theri. They diUn't dare ta do auything
ele and, basides, they couldnIt aud beLn 1 ae rthfu. 21ev Will COsberry la b.ggiug

___ ee t e@ th ict~.ur. of «lIJohns Kether.» Re
runaythat ays o wanta ta seo if itl oobs liii. ier.'or -bo. Tiie tall, oiean-shaveni yonng mau witil

r1can Boy browu hait turned quickly ta the. girl lu
the, bammeck vile was llateniua content-

3unI if y

but tiltil
leed, il. M

?ilen, actually, grandmotiler ureyu

of the. front door and stood en thle tlp .dge
of the. plazza and put one iland owe bue
eyes, Ilk. tilat, to keep out the. mu n, and
watched4 uniI thle train gvitoiied avay off

tiiroughi the. trees at the, rigili. Yon could
Sust aee fI. Bie vatched the. tai! of amok*
uni! that fad.d away. Then sil ooked
dovu the. road In ihe direction of the. sta-
tion. Dli. utood Vibre f*rty-frre minutes
by my-vatoii, the poor graudmother, andl
tiien Mil. vent lut. the. house. John ilsdn't
corne. Silo oked ao dejected and forlorn
as aile tiuned to go lu liai I wante-d te
oil out, IlGramdmother dear, 0 grand-

mothier! Johnu will corne to-morrov after-
noon; 1 just knov b. vil!?' But I didn't,
of course. And the. ol gentlemuan noyr
stirred and the. maidenasunt neyer peeped.
Juat the, dear rn.uber.'

Whifll.s etopp.d "&.king, but WiUl Car
berry of.red no observaion. Re wa.
ltrking intently aI the. picture lu hi. iiand

'Bile ilad beautiful, flonffy, whiite hir,
parted as you see,' Phillas rmsumed, hop-

in liat til alert youug business =au
dId ot tik ber horribly sentimental.

'And aile lie4 on a lilao gowu and avwhite
lace kechi.f. And nov that you'v. sen
"John's Xotor' you may tell me, pieeae,
if yen thik fIt leook luks hr. Bee said
that was your deire-to me. if it looked

111*e ber voice vith merry san-
; PParentbY fi vas all loat on

>ery. e oontinued ta gaze at
piciire. At lat hl. apeke. 'Il
11k. lier. Il la the. Image of ber.'

w.. unsteady, anti the .yes tiiet
1s'a wene fulil of tests.

thinIr so?'-'Th

a Boy;


