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cast lionour over a board Nvii(ýi-(- suel) fiiie people
as Juditli's friends sit daily.

Aiidrew is secretly very proud that all tliese
fiiie folk should comc alid see I)ow happy Judith

is. Only oiiceý ilid lie liave aiiy diffierence with
any of fliew. 'I'liat was wlien Judith first
regaiiied lier streiigtli aiid lier old nianager came

to see her. He liad a brand-new sclieme for
Juditli's ben(Ait in his braiii. Slie was to sitig
in graiid coticerts, and lie liad all lier tour

niapped out. He was good enough to say
Aiidrew cotild come aloiig. Andrew lield brief
aiid bitter speech Nvitli Iiiiii, aiffl theii went to
Juditli. He could see liow strono- the old
(,-Iaii)otir vet was. He took lier in his arms* and
after a lon(s, tender discussion slie gave Iiiiii the
promise lie was plending for, iiever more to sing
in publie, a decision which inade Andrew lier
slave forever, althougli it wi-mig his heart to seeÏlý

m-hat this 1-viiiiiielitioii cost lier. He felt it was
ri(rlit. Poor, Judith needed a steady

liand upon the reiii of lier eager spirit, else it
would have sooii carried lier beyond lier strengtli.

And so, ringing about an old farni-house, or
tliroucrii the chestnut woods, or below the

finden.9 on the hill-side, there often sounds a
voice once eclioed by the 1),ravos of the world.

Perhaps the, aspiratioii it awakens iii one strong

soul is better applause.


