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"Mama won't let you.
; 'And I will sell your pony. Jack."

^.ain^e^^C'*
"""' ' '"' ''™' ''^'y" He re-

"Pour minutes, Jack."
"But if you do not tell me "

aairf Pot*, wt •,.

never love you again."
s^wl Hetta, "I will

"You 're a go e, Retta."

mama. The pony is all right "

Harrv .'NT*
''

"^""l*
*" '^'^'^ <« ^^e other." cried«arry. Nonsense, Madge! I must aI„j. •

engaged to Mary Fairthorne."
Archer is

'

'
I told you, •

' cried Madffe " I w«a »„~ i,

tell."
°"fe"=> -i was sure he would

M«^Swanwiek; and this, t^S; ^7" ^" """='''

had^one "^I mui?''''"^' «''^'^' '''^^ «-«
dav T ^ .

^"^^ * ^''**'« "f Champagne to-day. I hope nothing more will happen th.s Tek "


