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on taking Lovey Mary and Tommy.

They will see Niagara Falls and Buf-

falo, where we stop over a day, besides

the little outing at the lake. Will you

come, Maryt You know Robert might

get choked again!''

Lovey Mary leaned against the door

for support. A half-hour visit to Mrs.

Bedding was excitement for a week, and

only to think of going away with her,

and riding on a steam-car, and seeing a

lake, and taking Tommy, and hfiing ever

RO small a part of that gorgeous Red-

ding household! She could not speak;

she just looked up and smiled, but the

smile seemed to mean more than words,

for it brought the sudden tears to Mrs.

Bedding's eyes. She gave Mary's hand

a quick, understanding little squeeze,

then hurried out to her carriage.

That very afternoon Lovey Mary

went to the Cabbage Patch. As she hur-
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