
^

EVERY LITTLE BIT HELPS

j)crliap.s, always done my duty ri<^ht at

home in my own family."

Slie completed her statement with a

sioh. Of course, I hastened to try and

disahuse her mind of any such ahsurd

idea; hut she waved my protests aside

imperiously.

" Xo, Allie; no! " she said. " I have

heen too concerned with my own in-

terests. 1 cannot hut feel that undouht-

edly there are thino-s 1 have left un-

done—and one of them is my hrother

Charles' daugliter. Allie, I have decided

to have her on from California. Write
lier, Allie—it's some wild place called

Flower City, 1 helieve, where my poor

hi-other raises—er—horses." The sweep
of her ma«rnanimity was such that I ven-

tured a mild protest.

" TJut, dear lady," said I, " you liave

never seen lier! Can you be sure that

she is (juite
"

" She's my hrother Charles' daugh-

ter! " said ^irs. DeWynt.
And, of course, I was silenced; hut

not convinced, mind you— not con-

\inced. Somehow I knew, from the
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