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he turned for an introduction to Lou, and was soon
chuckling at everything she said.
One of the reception committee came hurryimr up

to Evan and whispered that the assembly was waiting
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The other boxes were filled with ladies, none ofwhom were more attractive than Lou Nelson. Old
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^"' '^*^' «"* ^^^'^ «» thousandbankmen might admire her, and it took her severalminutes to master the color in her cheeks.
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organisers " came on the platform

together, and the audience applauded generouslyEvan sat down while Henty, his face a'SamTan:
nounced m quavering voice:
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*^'^ "^^ gentlemen, 'and especially boys of
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^""^^^ ^fj'^troducing you to Mr. N^son

Canadian National Anthem."
The orchestra leader faced the audience, with his

baton poised, and one of the players led in the sing-
ing The sound of the pipe organ itself was drownSm the strains of « O Canada " that swelled from somany young Canadian throats.

Thoroughly thrilled, when the singing was doneEvan arose to speak. There was a demonstration of

^bra^tr^""*^'
then the speaker's voice rang out

^
" Dear friends, T thank you for such a welcome.

1 am going to make a short speech, but not because


