
Angela's Business
the gr«it moment to which all one woman's life had looked
forward, to which, conceivably, it might all look back. Stand-
ing 5tatue-hke a few feet from her, the fingers of one hand
feehng « Judge Blenso's waistcoat-pocket for the ring, those

1 5',°?^^""^ "«''''^°" '^' ^°''' I^t'obe, Charles lis-
tened to the beautiful words which converted Angela Flowermto Mrs. Donald Manford.
Angela "was married in a traveling-suit." She was a little

pale, hke her lord and master; her responses were just audibleAnd never had Charles seen her look so maidenly sweet, «,femimne and engaging and desirable. Her soft and pretty
face, yet unbroken by a Une, was immensely serious. Her look
into the beyond was faintly wistful, a little awed, supremely
mnocent. A wonder dawned in the great dark eyes. Here girl-
hood ended: in great happiness, doubtless, yet in great mys-
teries too. Here came change, so colossal that no man could
ever know change in these terms. Where led this unknown
parting of the ways, what was the heart and meaning of Life?
And Mary Wing's face, ghmpsed once or twice over thebnde s shoulder, was surprised wearing much the same look

too. No woman, perhaps, even a fighting educator, listens
qmte unmoved to these old words. Sweetly pensive, Mary
gazed at her so different cousin. And Charles wondered if she
aad got quite philosophical now, and wished that she had
something much bigger to feel like singing about to-day.

I pronounce you mon and wife," cried the parson: and it
was not the first thing he had pronounced loudly, either
So came relaxation from the solemn stiffness. There was a

flutter of movement, human speech again, the swift embrace
of bnde and bride's mother. Then speech became free and
general and the near relaUves rushed upon the happy pair

Charles, having wrung Donald's hand in the approved
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