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robe up around ber shoulders before, ho call tO get Married, elther. l'Ille kOPt "Couldn't You housekeeP for me, ý He stood bis ground. The clock on bail. reaëhed thé door lt wu tkîowný éTUDIFý$ Wirt, kB R,-ËSuM9Týstarted Captain on the road homeward bouseforhimeversineeuaothordie(twhtn Miss Titton ? 1 need some one bore the sbelf ôyer ýthe table struck 6 with open and the Abbot, solemnlyý,-Q--Yiügagain. I was seventeen. We had father for ten terribly. Just can*t àeem to make shrill alaority. on the front stove-lid the Sacred Hogt, came fýDrward, bellng TUIZSÉ>Ay'-" SEPT. 14thHe tried to think where ho had seen years afterwards just lingering around, thingsgoatalleincemotherdied. And the teajeýtle hubbled. hysterieally. Éollowed by ali bis religions brotbp,ýn.
the face before. Even in the dim light and 1 took care, of him antil ho vrent. it's awful lanesome. tolu. It's audden, Her tîred figure relapaed gratefuRy Au he passed the officer in authority
it looked vaguely familiar. Once or Philemon got the farm, all except the but I've known Philemon going ou into the wazm embraea -of tb.e jýookiür. cried, Il Present arme 1. Kneell" and catqloKpt%ýRppýy

twice ho vaised the shawl and looked at quilts and feather beds and linon and týwenty-five years. He could tell You She leàped ber beait bâcle and looked. immediately all. the ýoIdîerB prostrabed, THE mûlnEe -suéep
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