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CAAUAnd she deserved a breathing space, tike an obstinate child which.
CAA ~and now Hope, for whose salie she had say it is sorry. "Weil, what

Yshe found her she wouId-slie would 'I lik'ebim," said Hope, whi(beat lier. Ruefully' Mary admitted was net what Mary expected.itwould do bei-self good, whetlier it "eyw~ o iehrhelped Hope or not. Vr elyo li hr
YOU're going to make him nPANIC fel on lier suddenly, like the TlIrsg ofbis feliegto'parunexpecteçi contact of ky w? u tu g o bln f eln , aTorut, 116her lethargy departed. it was useless to ask Hope toqprdec 

and ber own sie oft

Toroto, 916So 
Mrs. Hamilton found ber ing What'Ij he do wihy ou?W

about the room *ith a look of bewilder- Ypu do wirh hlm? You've g(Children ~ment 
and alanm, as if she thoughtte, he wat but you cazn't give i

dîscover ;sofa.ne 
b 'd give you what you want,sofa. asn't got it, His life is n:

ver bavre any fear about "I e been looking for you, Mary,'him; lielias made it himself; y
dainty solid chocolate said Mr.S. Hamilton, who was êlways taking hilm away fromn everythii, they are as wholesorne calm, as a mother of fouri must be if used to. He isn't your age; hey rc deîcou, ndshe wold escape shrewishne~s "My, tred of evelastingly 'yearning
icyareeiciin ad olook agane u;you've been *working the sky7 ne,,wliere the strangesmotexpensive COcO4 "No, PI'v endn rMsedon. hekos e has'wor,rich crearny milk, and Shane,"-.said Mary. ý'VOir. iehane ru


