
Business
molishing phras« for poor little Angela. But what did he m aman and a friend, have to do for Mao- Wing?
The helper crossed the street in the lingering vernal sun-

J
ne. Here was the great building where M«y had onreheld an .mporunt pUce, where she can,e t<Ml.7b7.p^il

Now that pUn w.th which he had set out to^y lookedbacic at the young man with rather a small face, and wryHe had never thought much of the plan: only t; ^lldeMary to let him make public the facts abouf her^S
honor^from the Education League - legitimate newsTthlpape«, fine peg for a new publicity campaign, etc. But all at

Ma^ now. W.th what words, then, did he rush to her in her«sh disaster? Doubtless to «.y. •., „, .^„„y ^^V"^

«J|U
_rf.e. the strong, had no desire for his fruitless sympa

rJtl T\T' ""'' •"^ '""'*" " '""" 'he beginning, he

c^tf,r; n^ '

^'- '"' *''"' ^"'^'« *" ""-Wng sue

hat Mary had cheriUied. li.emlly. had one by oneTnedown And „ this last was .ot the worst. perhaVneifh*" it the easiest to bear. No. if anything on earth was

h.m a rem.mscent power, by no mean, comforting. The las
t me he had ,„.| these .te,«, he h,<| .worn, in an^r ZiZ^ngle-hatuW, would force the School Board ^o^rij^^

no


