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T THY QW vestigation in the ho You and me couldn’'t have it if it |and me can be wed right away.” able by his example of forgiveness to
A VICT‘“ [0 [HE \“‘AL ()F :::n."h’,':ean:;z;e::.’, ‘:';“’:::d_'m.fg:: :::ip?:a}"l Sagaiies s § gy wasn't.”’ ¢ I must_go,"’ she said. * Mothe'r' Mary Magdalen, and by raisicg her u([,
CON FESSION addressing Father Montmoulin, he con- Father Montmoulin saw too late that | *' Couldn't we?” said Jessie. | wants me, Dick, she'll get well now.” | to the pinnacle of celestial happiness,
g tinued : **So you really cannot guess the | he h::d mnd:dlh l‘;t:l ;nlstako. 'L'n- “ M“‘it’hi't Crlgnﬂeld ha: onehwit.l'l_ two wYt.::a .midnil"i::l ﬁ.lgozﬂ::e";‘“y;g:g’ﬁ 1
Trog Srory By THE REV. JoserH | object of our cowing, the guestion we doubtedly, h o been ignorant of the | roses in 1t. m as pretty as her. ‘
» SPILLMAN, 5. J. ha,ve come to ask ?g, Yet qyon did not | fate of his friend, he would have been WA sight prettier,’’ sald Dick. | the health that was given back to ber. I THREE.EHAPTERS' |
JHAPTER VIII appesr in the least surprised to see us the foremost, to search everywhere for « Martha's got to be fine, case folks Sh? gave him grauding thanka. I. ‘
CcH : # At this unaccustomed hour. At any | her, lamp in'hand. The unconquerable | shoald forget to look at her. When a| ‘‘ He wus good, wus Dick—good, and | He was born and reared a Catholio |
THE MAYOR ARRIVES ON THE BOENE.| p,¢q that was the impression made on me dread that seized upon him at the idea | lass has big blue eyes and yellow hair | dull. She supposed the Lord had | pug the desire of making money easily
"Tho threo offisials wended their way | —.iad on you too 2 he added looking | of seeing the corpse waich he knew to | —'' made him that way. crept into his heart. He was nct
in silence to the ancient Convent. They | from one to the other of his companions. | be 1ying in the second sacristy, had Jossie turned a discontented shoul But Jessie was older than she had | taught a trade as he grew up and he
were lollowed by the iun-keeper and | They both notified their assent ; and | prompted his refusal to comply with | der to him. o been a year ago, and she had known | 4id not like to work. It  would
the policeman, the latter carrying a | the speaker proceeded : ¢ Ope thing | the mayor's invitation. He tried now “'lr.'s easy talkin',” she said. | the lack of love ; she knew the Wworth |pe a pity for such a bright handsome
lantarn. As they turned out of the | more, if you please ; we were told that | to make good his error, by saying, as ¢ Words is cheap t0o.” ¥ of all the had won. g fellow as he to go to work anyway, he
eame in sight of the | you were unwell, that you had dis- he took up the lamp : ** I will go with They walked the length of Fishgate They were married in the spring- | told himself. ’

village street, and
old bullding, they poticed that the
rooms inhabited by the priest were
lighted up. *‘ Our friend is still up, at
any rate, "’ remarked the mayor ‘with a
sneer. ‘ That is very surprising, at
this late hour, seeing that he did not
wish to be disturbed on account of in-
disposition.”

« He is restless enough too, ' added
the Notary. ‘ One can 866 his shadow
on the window as he paced up and down
before the laup.”’

 That looks as if he was in a state of
agitation or ex

itement. 1o you think
Susan may have gone to him after all,
and apprised him O

{

[§
«

f the old lady's dis-
appearance r

said the mayor.

I hardly think so. The old woman
would not adventure herself in this
gloomy place 80 late as this—it must
be close upon eleven—for any consider-
tion, '’ replied the innkeeper.

s Well, let us go on. How are we to
get in? Must we ring the bell? I con:
fess 1 had rather have taken his Rever
ence by surprise, " gaid the mayor.

* Oh, I bave Loser's keys, '’ Carillon
answered; and in a moment the old gate
swung back on 1ts hinges. g

When, without finishing his confession

rest, and did not wish to be disturbed
this evening, and yet we

so I do not feel sleepy now,” replied
the priest, who by this time had pulled
himself together.

Then the mayor said to the town-clerk :
¢« Since this gentleman caonot—or will

nissed your servant, saying you wanted

find you at 11
Jelock up and dressed. How do you
pxplain this 2"’

¢ [ was lying down all the afternoon,

* [ ought rather to

not—divine our errand, perhaps you
will have the goodness to inform him of
it, since the matter concerns you most

jyou.
obstacle in the way of your research.
I beg pardon it I
tion at your somewhat b;
proceeding, which the excitement of
the moment rendered excusable.
you commence with my bedechamber 2"’

¢ | gee no oceasion for that at pres-
ent,”” replied the mayor, partly pro

Far be it from

showed

to the gate of the Convent, and through
which the missing
passed on the way back to her home,"
T0 BE CONTINUED.

la

rusque mode of

me to put any |in silence, and, turning up New

a little irrita | their daylight hours were spent.
with its darkened windows
chimneys looming against the sky.
« Hateful old place!" she
¢ Taem wheels grind the life ou
you. I ain’t never bin young.'

will

ask the object of these questions ? I3 | pitiated by Father Montmoulin’s last
goems | am to undergo an examin- | sjeech. “ We will first of all look her ; he“fi?“ blazed all her rebellion
ation.” through the passages and staircases at bim. ¢ You aln't never been young
The three officials exchanged glances. | which lead from the door of your room neither, she said. ** We're old afore
our time. 1'm sick of it. I want to

laugh like other girls.
pleasure before I'm dead.”

Dick flushed uncomfortably at
obvious scorn.

dy must have

A LESSON IN ECONOMY. i

closely.""
The town-clerk, thus invited, ex-
plained, in no very gentle voice, that
JESSIE HAD TO LEARN

his sister had not come home all day
jong. He was informed that she had
seen to feteh alarge sum of money from
the priest, and he feared something had
happened to her., Tt was his duty to
make inquiries abou’ her and he had
ecome to him in the first place, as ap-
parently he was the Jast person who
had sesn the missing individual.

The mother was speaking.
near, is Richard.”
¢ QOnly savin’ mother.”

When I was a gal |
wouldn't ba’ looked at a chap that was
na ready-handed wi’ t' brass.

“

WAS ONLY BAVING.

Savin,’ is it ?

own,” he said, ** and, lass—"'

said Jessie.
'ull help you to it.
in’' out ain’t good enough for me.”

* Jess, coom, now, lass ™

THAT RICHARD

‘* He's

But words are useless when a wilful

woman has made up her mind to
| her wilful way. Jessie piled u
| his sins of omission upon his

1

|

When | Dick heard her in her silence,

Lane, passed the mill where most of

girl looked up at the grim building,
acd its

turned to the lad who walked beside

I want a bit o’

“] had a fancy fer a house of me

“ Then you can have your faney,"
¢ And Martha, maybe,
This sort o' walk

Hall | time.—Answers.

The

A FIGHTING ABBE.
STURDY

said.
t of
She

CIALS,

some of the incidents connected

striking recital :

(Pas de Calais.)
agent had to retire.
came with two gendarmes,
a protestation,
tire. The cure said to him :

her

.

mioe.

thinking that it would
ercise its powers in s0
stapce.
also as cure,

ta_kﬁ church, and I declare to you that I
g "d will only give them up to my venerable
e:mi Bishop from whow I hold them—to him

RESISTANCE OFFERED BY THE
CURE OF ARDRES TO FRENCH OFFI-

A French correspondent of the Lon-
don Catholic Times describes in detail

the taking of inventories. Here is a

¢ Very firm resictance was offered by
M. 1I'Abbe Fourcroy, cure of Ardres
At his first visit the
At the second he
listened to
and had again to re
* You
have your responsibility, sir ; I have
The day when I received the
minor order of porter, I was far from
be my lot to ex-
grave a circum
In virtue of that order,
I keep the keys of my

alone—to others, never, even at the

So he set up a lowsaloon and over its
door put the loog honorable name
O'Hoolihap, and in a back room he
puta number of chairs and tables,
althovgh he didu’t care particularly
for music, he put a cheap clamorou
piano in this sitting room, and hired
cheap, glary-eyed Italian to play i
evenings
And around him,little by little,gather-
ed the vile and the depraved of the city
female birds of prey, gray baired scou:
drels, thoughtless girls whose mothe:
slept, bloated sots and gilded youths
seeking victims., And they stray
into that sitting-room and drank
whiskey and beer and wine and a
sinthe and ragtime ; and the mone;
rattled into his till, and his wife wore
silks and rode in an automobile, and
men said that Michael was gett
rizh.

II.

She was an innocent simpleton,
Her parents were Irish and poor, a
she toiled in a factory at a wage that
was an insult to humanity. She d
not like to work and in idle momer
often wondered what life was and wi
so little of jollity fell to her 1

with

and

s : Patha yo' wus in' it wus | . . 2 .
Loser hurried away out of 'l““t‘"r Again Father M mtmoulin cast an ?,:;‘a,if])?:a::lse{zz :?rculqrtl‘?aklets“: 'v“e% she N‘?“Ld for breath he ven- cost of my life." Fellow working-girls often told
Montmounlin's presence the latter | i,ed glane rucifix i g : 5 U | tured to speak. o N > tl i of music and dances ar f gaj
e .m”‘ et R aasieel M agoniz d hr.m(..? I}L 'th:) c;gu_ﬂx. les Whitsun, a jaunt to Blackpool fer the | + [ thought you an’ me waos wun,” * Next day the agent returned "\'lf.h \ o Li‘n S'l'x(l:t g\'( ;lu:": 1<l“<“d _a":.v' I]u A
P ' actic A8 3 oe : ’ : v i P i ) : one ig
agitation. Could it be possible that SR ]V'i‘* “;‘“ okt Id mu.aAr \»lnu August holidays, me an other lassies, | he said L lhrlgades Of‘ gendtavi:n_eu o 7\w; | a tnm'\l{ol acqu ;int:r'( 5> took | \
. -3 " tors. ) n answered : Mrs. | o s P S, - f : ) e Jalais rided | & fema et he
Mrs. Blanchard was murdered I'hat | Hr" don s Moy ],dm ; = hi '8: | 'im and other lads. The young folks| ¢ Well, we're not, we're two, ' was | a,ltm Y tpen Seaib LA g ; . | Mike's place and she went iuto
her body abt that moment lay in the Jlanchard ce ria,u y was ”lr”L 118 n'mflu | is a poor lot now. Themw wus days.”’ the answer. ** And now you know it with instruments uecem?ry to pick the ‘it g ”m\ N g 4 .. b
1 a0 ek . J . y. hetwee ( any | ” 2 : : | D @ . 4 Ve . " " m sitting roc & ank O o bec
room “:’ xt the sacristy! And the l "“Nw b a V~I‘u‘l,'l\l"fnlﬂl‘\ﬂrl ll~h’\&!n:‘!\lgtllix:lii:::l | . -M“d Joasie ?',“"“"“"y Dt | ‘An’ I'm goin' wi' Joe Briggs to Olym- 1.(;1”{! )“r l{reak q mu dtlg d;::r.n lu:((: | !h(: wine m‘.d“lhe rav~“1mu and lau
assagsin making his escape with his o l\! ‘l'_ kst o e s | wage was better then. | pia to morrow.” | choreh was sw rounde x‘)'!‘;. 0 | A ieary it e ns 1 i
booty, he being powerless to prev i | GEOUDGS FOF GOV oring it, as 1 gave her « What's t' wage got to do wi’ ut 7| | watcher could assemble the aithfal, : y lit augh @ as fooli
O J g PC 3 8 W } ‘ 1 h o Y P y yote ’ ' - ey ¢ 4 ~arati appy.
him! 'He could not even make any use | ‘:'I £he m ,‘W') ‘uf‘“ “"ld‘ st (l““('\'t‘ d | 1i a chap’s near he's near. Richard’s | Jegsie Alderson went to Olympia ! At the moment of the operations the Hl\ll'))d e et
of the revelation made to him iI the ‘ 'fl - e gt guild to take away \ earnin’ thirty shillin’, if he’s earnin } with Joe Brig She sat in all the ";mu cleared fh(& L;“mhg“‘;‘d' al“.d again, and her mother sh]' t .—»‘” “
gl ? Rk i aally | WiUR DOL. 2 b, o ool y : the cure remained alone belore his |8t "y > the 3pt, and
villain's confession. Bat was 1t really l, i T oannot help remarking upon the \ a t)‘ml)’ N TR SR g L | glory of a sixpenny seat, when the . ohurch, his arms crossed on his chest. | father smoked his pipe by the fir¢
a confession? Yes, undoubtedly 80.1 ., . 3 o : ick says,” began Jessie hesital- | giher girls were in the threepenny ones s : A ke Panian i
a \ J extraordinary composure with which 2ol ¢ ths » d ’ b oifa | . i Ine commissary summoned him to and talked of the Fenians of old
The man had vot the right dispositions, | o e {2 ingly, that he doesn’t want his wife | 4t the back. Tae entertainment was |, m : " tras | 8 " in o + N
My 555 - vy vou receive the tidings of Mrs. Blanch- | ¢4 work.” | 3 18 | |eave. ¢ Try and change the direction | and Home Rule and the Plaa of (
but he had the intention to confess, | 3 .q's disappearance. 1t would be quite 0 WOER. T . | uproariously funny. Joe rolled on his | +ye wind!' calml replied the cure | paign. He did not knpow she was
and had accused himself to him, as & 1 = ‘1‘ “| 6 ‘h ey “ An why shouldn't she wark? | seat with langhter, and Jessie won- OL the Sind 3. ey replied the SUIL| \like's and one night she &
Christ's representative, of the crimehe inexplicable but for the suppositlon | Wark never killed no one yet. Luk at| jered why she wasn't enjoying it Fihony® e s cnoc B ek \ cj rL«'l i T
bad committed. To make assurance that you had “l”"“]) :"'f“d 1t ',"’”“i““' me—1fity come Easter, all my lads out | more. She was used to ttaow. Blie Three cr four _gendarmes violently | peared. o
v\luuhly surs the priest took Lehmkuhl's "Lhml quarter, ““ug,? }‘{‘:-tdm”.f $ .l'“ i* th' warld, and me at the washtu‘)‘ had been there three times in six seized the solid CCCI(.“S\K,HLIC, who Michael O'Hool k'x"u was an A
Moral Theology from his b wokshelves | s b < 3 $i m:i\”d Who was yOUr | gvery Monday reg-lar. Earn and | months struggled to get free. ' but of - man ‘ but he h d“t))l l‘i‘ like an L» .
h é | By 11 IR I VOR I 1116 Y " avy | mc . R g 3 2 i ( ) {0 ¢ ordin
and read through the chapter on the mt::r\r) ulfl‘l d'iv“::m‘ ':. lult':nn:lll\r)”::; all spend, 1 says—earn and spend. The | The summer passed. The will was «;ablrmllk-t,[ af‘tlfi t;’v\i“"“ tipﬁht i L(;t kh“:; m»rtl.tl He &xvad ‘Hi\ do tmrn t
" .5 - No one. tnow notl t i vide.?’ : . - S 1 feel what it's like ! is is a kin a . e b ) ctors a
seal of confessivn, There was no pos- | .you¢ it was the answer g Lord will [:orhde. surely hotter and dustier than it had | of knotted cord with (twv B dhes to | bedside bat no prisst ; aud, in
sible doubt about it; he had acquired e R i Mrs. Alderson brought her arm down | cyer ™ heen before. ~Autumn came, e e g P e o . of the doctors, death sheruck. hin
« It is very difficult to believe that. | on the table with a sounding bang, and : v © | slip round the right wrist and effect- i . o
- ’ darker mornings followed. November hold a struggling prisoner.) the heart with a black rod, and
trug ner.

the knowledge sub si lo, and he wa
bound to secrecy whatever the conse

guences might be.

8

“My God ! he said to himself, “they

may even take me for the
Bat no, Thou wouldst not lay upon m
go terrible a trial. There
who would believe me capable of such
deed. And yet, even if suspicio
rested upon me, I dare not open my lig

muorderer,

o

is nobody

a
n
N
3.

a

o
1y
1y

in self defence, I must sacrifice my r¢
putation, my life, rather than utter
word, as I declare d only yesterday from
ghe pulpit! O my God, let t chalic
.\“‘1([“" me. l“lllﬂ? ANK this for
Wh sake . although I cannot der

that personally

trial most acutely; I ask it lor my

I should feel such a
poor

You acknowledge that Mrs. Blanchard
was with you this morning between 10

likely that she would go in any other
direction with all that money about
her. Something must have happened
to her, in this convent.”’

¢ | really can throw no light on her
I counted out L4380 to

|
|

disappearane.
| her in this very room.'

L ¢ Four hundred and eighty pounds!"
|

|

|

|

|

mother's sake, for such a blow 1d | all the three men exclaime d in one
S e £ Py breath. ** The idea of confiding such a
be her aeali; @ ass wo AKe . : 14 “oi |
of my fl i | of vtholie o0 the charge of & icobie i
Church, liggr yuld You must be \'nld repons |
20T ¢ p ndal that | 1 nd sir, for tha possible loss

i manv | You sctually 1 her pu
¢, if they eaw a pries vecused ney i1 or pocket ?"' in l
i sh a | nayor. |

' &

thing o b | 3 > e it into the basket sh
tion ( 3 ib col : carried « 1er arm £320 in L-riv»s,
wcles of God will | the rest part in gold, part in

vke me under

|
1'

silver Father Montmoulin replied.
l | never dreamt of any danger for her

. i ' .

i r Montmoul vhilst uttering s g

Father A 'l ll‘ il ) wi ‘H Il £ | in broad daylight, such a short distance

these words had cast himself on hisf gy jg from here to her house.

knees npo the and raised b : .
Surely you accompanied the o d

his hands in supplication to his
fled Rodeemer and the Mother of
ors. After that his
and walked up and down the
saying it. Feeling

he took

some timeo,

composed he
he should retire to rest,
was out of the question, when

was a loud knock at his door.

On his answering ‘'‘Come in"

eruci-

Dol-

rosary,
room for
more
was deliberating whether
although sleep
steps
were heard in the corridor, and there

the
town clerk, with the mayor and notary
at his heals, eatered the appartment.

lady to the gate, so you are in a posi-
tion to swear that she left the convent
in safety with the money ?'’ asked the
mayor.

Father Montmoulin shrugged his
shoulders. ** I can only swear that the
good lady left this room in perfect
health with the money in her basket.
[ much regret now, that I did not go
down to the gate with her ; I wanted
to, but she would not allow me to ac
company her, bacause [had a cold npon
me.

They had alterod their ﬂl'ﬂ‘ plan, and - I repeat, that if this sum of money
decided to present x““‘."“ ves alto | is really lost, you will be held answer
gether, to observe the effcet produced | .11 for it on account of your culpable
upon the clergyman, whom they hated \ neglizence This is E\‘ tresh, and &

glig . 8 s sh, 8

for the sake of his office, by this unex-

striking instanceof how utterly careless

neeted visit :

x = the clergy are in regard to moneys col
Althoug he att o o $ A
Although tm‘:v did n’nt attach th.A leoted for the poor, the disposing of
slightest suspicion to him, yet they i whjch ought to be in the hands of the

thought,

matters as unpleasant for him as
* Whether ghows signs
said the

sible. he
alarm or no, "’
will in any case
instituting a judicial inquiry
searching the house.”

Father Montmonlin was not alarmed,
b any rate he showad no outward sign
when the three oflicials

tion,
room at s

mtered late an hour.
fact he

goming ; the

involuntary
1is mouth botokened griel
and he cast a (
s il

nent,

wtonist

ylance
upport

n fact,
m, that

if a erime had been committed
he might be in some way mixed up in
it, and they were determined to make
pos

the mayor, "'
give us A pretext for
and

soomed quite prepared for their
twitching of
rather than

i

to implore
in this cruecial
40 poor an adept

municipal authorities. The money be-
longed to the poor, although it con
sistod of voluntary donations, and you,
sir, will have to answer for it.’ Well
pleased with himself for having given
this turn to the matter in guestion, the
mayor continued : * I'hen you have
not the least suspicion ag to what may
hav> befallen Mrs. Blanchard 2"

The priest, having only heard in the
confessional of the tragic fate of the
unhappy lady, shook his head, and an
“ I did not see her again from

of

1t

In

swored :
the time she left this r yom, "'

f Woell, gontiemen,"’ rasumed
mayor, addressing his
+ gince his Reverence either cannot or
will not give us any information as to

the

companions,

|
1
i the whoreaboute of the missing lady, |
|
|
|
|
|

her daughter,
near the fire because
ht, shivered by the window, where

\though she seems to have disappeared

at d had he feigned l
irprise it W suld have been of little under this very roof, we must proceed
use. The expression of pathetic resigna to search the house. Do you not agree ‘

Y s i tic resig b
upon his countenance could not ”}_‘ ek NPT |
il to strike the authorities on their Decidedly, “"..{ the one. l
Jtranc « Unhesitatingly,”’ said the other.
) | anco. v
Ihis late visit on our part coes n " 1 ¢ Will you accompany us through the l
yppear to be wholly unexpected by | house, sir 2"’ the mayor said to Father |
you,”’ the mayor began. * You are i Montmoulin.

perhaps cognisant
duty which compels us
you at this Illl\l'«lli\l hour el
" The

embarrassed.

betrayed that he had

ceal. He changed color,
mered out : ** 1 really am not aware—I
eaunoy tell what brings you here at this

hour, gentiemen.
ean do for you ?"'

The town clerk was going to ask him
whother he knew what had become of

of the unpleasant
to intrude upon

good clergyman folt extremely
He must not disclose his
knowledge of the erime, and his manoer
something to con-
and stam

What is there that I

“] beg you will excuse me. I am feel

ing very unwell,”’ he replied not a little
embarrassed and disconcerted by the

mayor's peremptory manner.
up the mystery as speedily as possible
discharge of our duty.

this reverend gentloman will be so ob

VIt strikes me as a very strange
thing,’’ replied that official, ** that you
will not join us in our endeavor to clear

However that need not hinder us in the
Take the lamp,"’
he said to the town.clerk, ‘‘and perhaps

liging as to hold a candle for us, even
if he declines accompanying us on our

3

s ]

the world.

who

The provision in the Alderson house-
hold had always been of the scantiest.
Jessie had known what it was to go ill
She was a delicate-
looking girl, the youngest of seven.
Taere had never been any prosperous
times at home in her day, and she had
worked in the mill since she was four-
teen.

and 11.  Where did she go after- | nig
wards.”’ there was a crack i
“Sho said that she was going home."
¢ Then she never reached home.
Nor has she since been seen any-
where or by anyone—a most extra- | clad and ill-fed.
ordinary thing ! It is very un- N )

She was twen

there ain't nothing here.”
The door closed behind her with &

you 'andsome, an' grudge yo' yo'r bit
while yo'r alive.”
hard-featured
accustomed to the give and take of
She had no idea that she
had sown the seed of discontent in a
girl's heart.
and fanciful,

She was a

Jessie

want me."’

She turned suddenly.

thrust his hand
Dick Liversedge
hats, too.

¢ Choosin' one fer the weddin’, lass?

What's your fancy,

voice was hard.
her.
“ What do you

and neat and natty
¢ And cheap,” s

¢ And cheap !

and she was that set on

* What's yours,’

at him ; he seemed so mighty sure of

said, pointing to one of plain straw,
with a bow of ribbon on it.

might not come
it was ironing

It was a bleak winter

‘t was here.
| Alderson, standing

Mrs.
n the woodwork. | and now lay ill upstairs, and
who wanted the money badly, w
vented from going to the mill
ctill devoloped pneumonia.
ish doctor came, and shook his

up,
day. Jessie did her best, but
sources were weak, and soon

ty now, and each | money was gone. Only the resp

each parcel in its tarn. Jessie
the dainties of invalid food

you that savin'—"'
“ Savin' !"" he said ; and hi

woman,

was always peeky

nothin’ to me. Why shouldn’

didn't even wait for the poor
accusation.
his arms.
 Perhaps I wasn't good
God gives us a woman to

Some one had
through her arm.
was looking at the

now 2"

sald Jessio,
She did

can. Theere—theere, lass
ery thi pretty eyes away. If
me, I'm here."”

Her
look round

say to that ?'’ he
Dick : don’t think that.
+ Nice | not been kind this long while.
liko the things he liked, and

« [ was savin',’’ he said, *

I can get the house I wanted

aid Jessie.
That ain't no fault.

at
| vaunted washtub had caught a chill,

The par-

I'ne patient's strength must be kept
and she must be nursed night and

soon the spectre Want

He unwrapped the brown paper from

“0Oh, Dick,” burst out Jessie, “‘what
have you bonght all these for?

blazed in his eyes, and he laid his arm
somewhat roughly on his arm.
wuz yo' I wuz savin' for ; t' brass ain't

ner own lack of love and trust,

He just gathered her in

We get as near to deserving it as we

] do want you,'’ said Jessie.
wanted you always—not just now,

ively

4 After a few moments of useless tor-
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