“HOMEWARD BOUND?”

pay is ample for my personal needs, but if I want
more I can get it by writing.”

Isabel looked mournful.

“ But you won'’t refuse to share all that money of
mine? " she protested.

“I won't refuse to share in anything of yours,
sweetheart, but you'll let me have my own little
hoard for my private fads. And soon it will be
‘homeward bound,” with the shadows all behind
us. Only we must have a time to ourselves first.
Tell me, where shall it be spent, — on the Nile? ”

The Nile was agreed on, and it was the follow-
ing March before Gilbert Clinch and his wife landed
in New York.

Soon after, about the same time that the Andrew
Broderick Artist Fund was made known to the
public, there was an anonymous gift of fifty thou-
sand dollars made to a home for old sailors, ““ being
part of a fortune their toil had helped to accumu-
late.”
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