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PENNY PLAIN f©/^

Lord RiMborouffh and Jcmn wmIIcchI on in alienee.
.\t tho KHrdcn hIut.. one. had .t,.Ml New Plac^^that

pretty ho„«, ,„ hnc-k «„.! tiink.r"-tho abadow of tU

It wan tho vlvot darknih,. «f tho old trowi.

„ a.
,

uu« ,n Shak«.jK»«„.'H titno. Ho .nunt have i»ocn th'oP adow of Uu. u,H.r falling. liko that, and th. tr«.. and

I

" 'On iucb • nlffht

I

Stood r)i.lo with a willow In ^or han.l
t pon th«. wild afa Ixtnk. and w.ft i„.r lorwTo come again U> ('arUiaire. '

"

Tooy had lK.th BtopjH.J, and J.an, after a glance at hor
oominm.on s fa^o. o,yd away. If,, caught hor hand* and
hehl 1»(T the i the Hhadow.
;Tho hist ti:. 3 we were togt*ther, Jean ^^ December,

drippinp ram and mud, and you would ua. no of raoTo-n.ght-,n |,uch a night, Joan, I come aguin to you.*
I love you. Will you marry me?"

^

"Yea," said Jean—"for I am youra"
For n minnto Uiey «tood caught up to the seventh

heaven, knowing nothing except tliat they were togethw.
hearing nothing but tho boating of their owr hearts
Joan wan the first to come to herself
"Every one's gono home. The boys'll . mk we are

lost Oh Biddy, have I done right? Are you sureyou want mo? Can I make you happy?"
"Can !,oumake me happy? My blessed child, what

a question
!
Don't you know that you soem to me almost

too dear for my possessing? You are far too good fo^ me,
but T won t give you up now. No, not though all the
King's horses and all tho King's mon come in arruy
agam-t rr.c. My Jean . . . mv little Joan.*'
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