
$H THE ULAC SUNTiONNET.

Mjook, 700k i mother's sitting on fewer's

But Ralph had no eyes for anything but the old

suhbonnet in which the piquant flowr.r bet of

Mistress Five-year-old Winifred was all but lost.

He stooped and kissed it, and the five undr^ it. It

was frayed and fiuied, and it had again kwt both

strings.

Then he looked up and kissed the wife who was

still his sweetheart, for the bve the lilac sunbonnet

had brought to them so many years ago was still fresh

with the dew of their youth.
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