
CHAPEL AMONG ASPENS m
Thus they kept up their show cf tndfffnnimim,

going on about their wo*k, u if the Bot
ninning over with rtiMfii. aaaoMt to bMiirfB
them.

When Ernst and Rob and the Deacon al Ivt
came in from Santa F6. MarieneUa and I hwlhu^
a word for them. Vain and frivolous ctmUmm
that we were, all our thoughts were ol the weddnw
finery that the Deacon had been oommiMoiMd to
purchase for us.

First of aU we saw Rob, with a quaint little bnu*.
bound trunk on his shoulder, and he was aarfiag
a h nzen bulging paper paroela under hia aima.
Mai. . .cila gasped.

"Oh! he will surely crush aU our pretly thiogi,
flat as the tortilla my mother bakes!"
She ran and took them from him* and hurried

before him to the carriage. The Deacon detained
me, to put in my hand a key-an andent aavir
hey.

-It is for the little trunk, which the Seflora is
ading to you. You see I had to go to her after
aO to ask what would be suitable for your wedding-
gown. I could not choose! And she would not
permit it that you should wear, for a wedding-dress
•iqrthmg that could be purchased in the ahopa ol


