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“1 could not love my home much more,’”” | sent of their fares? Someone must have ad-

| she answered him, indignantly. *I love | vanced them the money."
| : : 14 ISE] | M
| every bit of it, but it will be many & | Fred thought of his horses, sighed, and

long year before 1 can love Canada as well | smiled, and then joined heartily in his wife's
as my native land, dear old England.”’ eager preparation. He drove into the town
| Her eyes filled with tears and her voice | on the appointed day and met the evening

| |

i Written specially for (:!\(L W (\“T;‘ ii(:n‘i;hMonéhlyi b‘!‘oke, and as he Kkissed and wothe@ her ‘ f!':iils by which, sure enough, his mother-
| Fred wondered for the hundredth time at in-law and her daughters arrived.

The thrush is singing its heart out shed, “don’t you think there's sometning | the steadfastness and faithfulness of woman [ I will pass over that first happy moment
Midst the budding orchard tr | sugg about that one sentence of | kind. | when Meg felt her mother’'s arms around
T cuckoo’s shrill, familiar shout | moth and she repeated— He duly posted the draft by the next her, and heard her gisters’ gay, YOung

: Comes on the scented breeze— | “1 should dearly love to be with you | mail, pot without a sigh, perhaps, for his | voices exclaim :
f“ ig spring in dear old England! | when your baby is born and so would the | fine team of horses, for he was only human, ‘““What a charming little house, Meg!” We
i \The gorse and broom, on moor and hill, girls—we won't spair yet, however; much ‘ and he had set his heart upon that team. ‘l have ‘had a delightful journey, and we
> ’ | may happen in two months, and we may be | However, he had pot much time for regret | have quite tallen in love with Canada al-

Gleam golden in the sun | . ) . . i . | el
am gOICE : | with you after all | the following six weeks. He bad his break- “ ready. .

““Oh, Fred, wouldn’t it be lovely?’ she | ing and seeding to do, and in his spare It seemed almost too good to be true to
Meg to hear her sisters’ laughing volces
in the house, and to look into her mother’'s
loving eyes.

The breaths of shy primroses fill | |
|
|
|
|
|
| . ; 4 | ] cannot believe it is true,’”” she cried,
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The morning first begun |

'Tis spring in dear old England

|

‘he lines ended abruptly with a blot

looked suspiciou

like a tear-drop between laughing and crying. “1. think I
am the happiest young woman in Canada."
When the merry little supper Wwas Over
that evening, the mother put on her glasses
and taking out her purse handed  her aston-~
ished son-in-law a roll of notes, and with
twinkling tear and smile sald—

“Here are your dollars back, Fred. We
did not need them, thanks to Aunt Mary.
All the same, My dear -boy, the girls and
1 thank you very, very much for your kind-
ness.”

«1t was awfully good-natured of You,
Fred,’’ the two girls chimed in, ‘‘We hope
you have not wanted the money. You see,
Aunt Mary died, and to our’amagement left
Mother £500, apd us three gliris—you as
well, Meg—£300 each, 80 ‘we 'felt mighty
independent, I can tell your, and decided
at once to come out to Meg for a time, at

Derrick gazed
paper Wwhi

stupidly at the

ap |
h he still held in his hand,
emotions many and varied making his heart

ache and throb. The handwriling was that |
¢

of his wife. He had

gone to her desk for |
an envelope he had wanted and there

upon this fragment of poor li

knew meant so much to the

brought his bride

B e

ountry to try their fortune

in ‘“‘golden Canada He knew it had

ed her to part from her mother and sisters,

he had  little guessed how the |

had been

been SO |

and cheerful

a pride |

in her tiny house, their stock

There Ww

times, of course,
1 sighed to hi

when

m for her mother and sis-
but she had
|

7ou sent the money home? Oh, you bad,
deceitful, . darling old boy. 1 want to box
your ears, but I must really kiss you in-
stegd,” and she did, until Fred felt him-
gelf to be the Juckiest man in Canada at
that moment.

Afterwards, Wwhen he went out to ‘“‘feed
up,” leaving the women together, he felt
the roll of notes in his pocket with @ wry
face After all, my sacrifice was in vain,”
he muttered “That team I8 as good as

team of

Up to the present, his |
oxen had served his purpose well, but his

i
|
n he had said: Vlé%f,‘l?r%(v\i ‘i ‘ any rate.”
. darling, ! | Meg, looking rather pale and bewildered,
ve i eve 1 out in two years' time.” ‘| § gazed from obe to another, then, as light
he could afford the money, he had i 1 dawned upon her, turned accusingly to her
his nd to send for them, but ‘l
just then he s saving up to buy a g;u(m: !
|
|

ambition was to have a team of horses

1S purpo

he was hoarding up his |

and the bundle of notes in his |

pocket-book was steadily intreasing

wife—he was keeping

what a pleasant sur-

1 be her when he would
} dr . up one fine day with a spanking team

was their wvery own -
Aunt Mary's legacy came in very useful;
enabled the young people to buy many,
things for the home and farm that before
had felt they must do without, and

gulitlly miserably, of his hlc

ambition as he

tl

before many years had passed they had one

| of the largest and most prosperous farms

ir he Northwest
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t8 @ } I+ GOl . id e | Mount Sopris, near Glenwood Springs,
s anoth¢ b om ) @ ) | )
' ¢ | Col., 14,200 feet above level, is to be
made into a suminer resort aAmong the

unique attractions will be the perfection of

ural toboggan glide which may be used

the summer months

1901 the population of England and
mile was DbB58 In 1900
was 21.4
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