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Just then the brakeman shouted the warning

All aboard." and our good-byes began.
Major." I said, as he dropped to the platform
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''"" '' "P ^«h the fine old enthu-
s.asm"Whatis it. Jack?"he shouted excitedlj.

Oet a job and work like the devil." I yelled
back, and the old fellow shook his stick at me

Inside Amta was waiting for me. "
Well, dear."

I said, sittmg down beside her. "between theGovernors cheque and this private car they've
rather managed to turn our little problem play into
a comic opera." r / i"

"But you won't let them. Jack, will you ?" she
asked earnestly, taking my hand.
•;Not ifyou can be happy out there," I answered.
Happiness doesn't depend on longitude,

but on ourselves, dear."


