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810 PENNY VlJilS
whrn thojr wont awajr „„ their wcl.ling umrtrnV*

Tboy con t ulk
: ihoy ju»i lc«,k into oac-h otht^r*. mm

III a «>rt of wMM^, itylng, 'U it If h it thou V "
ThMt w.Mil.l l« pretty .illy," Hai.l Joan. -Wo •han't

do that anyway."
Hpf hitfilNinil laughoil.

"YoH «ro r..«lly very liko .[.K-k. niv J.nin. . . . D'vnu
rotnrmlKtr what your a.lmiro.l Dr. .Iohn«.n Mild f 'If I had
no diitio. I would .p,.nd n.y lift, i„ .Jriviuff briskly i„ a
rM..t-ch«,«. w a pretty wc,„.«„, but ,},„ ,i.„„|,i ^ „„^who could undrrntand m« «n.| would ad.i H^.tnothiiiir to
Uie oonvomtion ' Wi^ooldtnan! Toll m.. Penny-plain,
youro not frotting alK>ut having tho l>ov.? You'll t^

I^lTlutlT?''"
* ^"^ '^"^'- "^^ ^"" *^^'"*^ ^'^^'"8 '"«

-My dear you don't 8uppo«. the boyg comr first now,
do you? r love th«m oh dearly «s evor I did, hut com-
pared with you^-it'M MO different, absolutely different-I
can t explain. I don't lovo you liko people in book., allon fire and gaying wonderful things all Urn time. But to
be with you filb me with utter content T told you that
night in TT.,^

. ,n that the boy« filled mv life. And then
Jon w^ent away, and I found that though I had the boysmyj.fe and my heart were empty. You arc my life,

"My WesBod child."

About four o'clock they came homa.
An upland country of pastures and shallow dale, fell

quietly to tho nver levels, and on a low spur that was ita
«" i;-^/^;>«d Mintem Abh,.s, a thing half of the hillsand half of the broad valleys. At its back, bev- 1 the

homf^wjMxls was a remote land of «heep walks 'and for-gott^ hamlete; at its feet the young Thames in lazy
reaches wound through water-meadows. Down the sbpes


