fool speculations for me. Dut don’t | The Principal landowner round Lit- |[EHe was not much in love with Mur- |jjonevs, shoost come to your oldlisn't ta?”’ “Not I,”" was the defant :

you see that while your name is be- |tle Willoway was Mr. Godirey Ileid, iel, and Jshe had no fortune execept |friend Moses Levy, who vill never go (answer. ““Then I'se oiff home,” said

ing lLandied about in the news- |2 wealthy young fellow, just a f{ew [what he.’ brother chose to give her. [pack on you.” the man, and away he walked; anid
papers——"' vears past his majority, who lived |It was not too late, and il he could ““All  right, Moses. Next time 1|jt was only when the hride followed r'

: “You do not care about marrying |with his sister Muriel at Willoway |only find Joyce he flattered himsell |need money I'1l let you know." himm and  with tears protlested she

CE, my daughter. lIs that it?" “ |Hall, and the voung squire was one |that he could make it all right with Not long afterwards Daron voniwas quite willing to atlend to  his
““Well, you see—-—"’ of Mrs. Birficld's numerous friends, |her. Pump necded money, and notified [foot-covering 1hat he consented (o ]

“dr. Canham, wvyou are one of |who liked fo drop in occoasionally for His opportunity eame sooner than |Moses to bring the desired amount to |peturn and complele Lhe ceremony,

those men who not only reconcile us |a cheery chat. he expected, Muriel and Godirey (his room. Haoving counted over thl‘f To give but ane more ol Lheze slor-

to our misfcrtunes, but make us as- Mrs, Birfield noticed, however, that |suddanly tired of London and re- [money the officer took a sheet  of |jps of weddinigs that fail, only a fow g

-

— _—

o

LIE o o ““Oh. as to that, vou know, Joyce, |herself installed in very comfortable ““Ah, vou have heard that, but it S ; By w ! G GREE"’
i*ﬁ+HH++H+ i 1 7 E quarters at Willoway Hall as com- |is all a mistake. It is you I want, ﬁML EBDEN ST e ‘“b
4 a ' ¢“Ope moment, please; allow me,”’ [Panion to Muriel Reid. Joyce, and you only. Muriel is no- - e e it
+ 5@ g% Mag‘ %w 3 said Mr. Marlow. ‘“When this gen-| To Joyce the change was a |thing to me. : T INTENSELY DE}L]&L;LTI{: SCENE
i tleman, a few days ago, did us the |welcome one from the humdrum '1'1 am glad to h':‘ﬂ-l"‘ltr fﬂi"-ifl AT THE ALTAR.
<~ % |honor of proposing for your hand, |shop, and Muriel in a short time fell [Saxe. Perhaps you ‘-‘1}! have the S— : :
-+ ¥ I understood you to say that YOu las much in love with her as her bro- t‘th'?-'lﬂlﬂﬂﬂﬂ to tell F_lliﬂl‘ -80. 1 The Man Who Yawned =2t His
T Eag%ggm%ﬁ i loved him.” ther had unmistakably done. 1‘ 11’1"(:]”“ ”“1‘- M;*-_‘ﬂ ]:"H‘hfm‘t:u:lie = Wedding—Bridegroom Who

' ~ : e 2 'y : P i Skl L think the explanation is due t , o
1 e “Why, of course, I did, dad. In their daily compantonship and said o voice, and looking up saw Came Late.

D R e e e e e

“You thought him honest
straightforward, and chivalrous; and

friendly intercourse it is not to be
wondered that Jovce began to  find

Godirey Reid and his sister standing
before them.

That the matrimonial cup may

' i ; ol ot - ot : T . : : come to eriel even at the eleventh
e R c;m%l ;LL:.”J:LH I must say that I had a somewhat jhersell Raking b Inore than.ususl dn- “MMiss Dirfield! You arve making o |hour has 3 [J?li.‘t? lkr]:}"wun demonstrated,
7 f re: one of the INeEy | . = oty e ‘he out 3 rev Reid. ¢ 3 A i s o S s e a C 01 :
& Oll. -2 You are Y | similar opinion mysell; but - _“h‘*_ll terest in Godirey ]}Lm' and, .'“1 mistake, Mr. Ried; this lady is Miss |hut seldom under such exciting ecir-
-ones. trouble visits us we find our friends. |though she had made up her mind

“0h, as to that, wvou Lknow,
I think I've got. my head screwed on
the right way. Of course, Joyce is
a very pretty girl and all that, and
I've always known that she was fond
of me, and when old Marlow made

guch a pile of money in mining |egpne Mr., George Canham declines 10 fhe boldly put his fortune to the =L worship was about to pronounce the :
: . i u & - . - & o ' wen F1H . . 20 * § £9 = w yuey g 4 = .
shares I rf-s:ml Lo ]:ﬂj;r:"-ﬂf!h ‘George, 1Y |gssociate his name with ours. , touch and declared his ‘10"‘-'& Her re “What, you John Marlow’s daugh- |words which would have made them -
boy, 2o in and win. I'or some moments Joyce Marlow |fusal was gentle, but firm. ter? Then, Jovee, I have good news {man and wife, the bridegroom yawn- |
¥ . u L T 1 L e - r - 1T r K = i . g s L=t : i
“And you went in and won?” stood in silence—like a beautiful pale | 1 ﬂ’g} ﬁ?”y 1]":1”;1“"“'& 1?‘}':}. g:re t:l"m{ for you, and claim your promise. ed. The mayor, surprised and 1n-:111g, !'
“Jumped at me, my boy. Welcomed |statue. : : pain, 0C "Iﬂf“"- J A2 LR ihrf’“i The wheel of fortune has turned |nant, immediately stopped the 5‘-;' fa
me with open armg and all that sort | *Is—is this f.rue'?’ I don’t - want ?t 1;:13?31{: can never be anvthing |...i, and your father is on his way v:ﬁgl. Deneck ffW_ﬂﬂd again, lg::rti ?
f thinge.”’ “Well, you know, don L .0 you. fon aan.? while angry mutierings were h
: “ﬁl]llén\‘l.'hull is the wedding to takeo |to—"' 3 “PBut vou—you love me, Joyee?" hc:‘,?:inﬂzill}r;,unﬂt last!"’ among the relatives, =Is.l.‘:,it.l'l, '_'I _l'l[!-"n'ﬂ
place?”’ “Deny it! deny it! Let me hear “I do not wish to deny that. ¥ou He :lrnw her towards him and |thought better of it, and I don’'t

“Oh, In a wmonth or two. I'm
not going to Lie mysell up in a hur-

Joyee, we have lost our money, and
I am sorry to say we have also lost
the respect which this gentleman had
for it."

“‘What do you mean, dad?”’

T mean that since our fortune has

from your own lips that it iz un-
true. I have always looked upon

never to marry until her father had
cleared off all his liabilities, she
could not help the young sgaire talk-
ing first place in her heart.

Godfirey Reid, however, knew no-
thing of her resolution until one day

are the only one in the world T care
about, except my father.”’

Joyvee Mariow, and my betrothed.”

“The mistake is yours, Mr. Can-
ham,”" answered Joyce. “‘It is quite
true, Godirey, that wmy name is
Marlow and I was once betrothed to
Mr. Canham, but when my father
lost his money he declined to marry

Muriel had stolen «juiet-
the trees, and.

kissed her.
lv away amongst

cumstances as at the recent wedding
of a young Belgian named Dencck,
Deneck and his bride, Celeste Vois.
in, the pretty daughter of a Bethune
peasant, were standing before the
mayor, with a crowd of attendant res
latives and guests, when, just as his

think I want to be married at all."”
But he had reckoned -without the

= : - : I— ..|+ " .
ry. I'm off to Scotland for some |you as a true man, a man to Dbe | ‘I hn:-r_'l why—"" Canham stood there the picture of tc}lr-:lll‘fﬂ'll:ll]}!'.i As he rtm:adt'l: for tllilg
shooting first.” proud of, a man to love, and [ gave ““T will tell you. A few montihs bafiled rage door Celeste lus_hed a m*u 1;1131 r.li?'m
ST F . T % F T T = . 3 b, . ars 'ic ; 1 =
There were but half-a-dozen mem- |you my love frecly and unreset vedly, lago we were very rich, and then ‘As for you, Sir, you are a con- soundly hoxed his ears with her

bers in the smoking-room of the Ry-
croft Club, and as they all listened
with some amusement to the seli-
conceit and complacency with which
George Canham announced his cn-
gagement 1o Joyee dMarlow, there
was not one of them who did not
feel inclined to kick him.

The conversation was interrupted
by the entrance of another member.

“ITalloa, boys! Heard the news?"’

““No; anything startling?”

recard for you,
firgst in my heart.
Are my [a-

I cherisherl a
and placed you
Have I been mistaken?
ther's words true?"”’

“I always knew that you thought
a lot of me, Joyce, and I think
we'd have got on capitally together,
but e

“Tut now that I would be coming
to you empty-handed you find that
vour love for me was merely alfec-

tion for my gold.”

misfortune overtook us and my fia-
ther failed. I have resolved never
to marry until all his liabilities are
paid off and our fortune is rebuilt.’’

““But where is your father? 1 have
more money than I know what to
do with. Let me—"

““Ah, no; he would never do that,
although it is kind of you to sug-
gest it Ie is ahroad at present,
and I have every confidence that he
will achieve his object.”

temptible scoundrel, and I advise
vou to clear out at once, or my ser-
vants shall horsewhip vou from the
place.’’

Thinking discretion the better part
of wvalor, George Canham took the
hint and slunk away.

“Joyce, my love, this is a night
of happiness *for us, but we must
not forget, in our joy, that it is a
time of sorrow for Muriel. TRun in,
dear heart, and let vour womonly

pled fists, while her three brothers
fell on him and pommelled the recal-
citrant lover until he began to shrieic
for mercy and to beg to be allowed
to marry the girl. When he was [in-
ally rescued by the mayor and his
clerk he was in such a sorry plight
that it was found necessary to take
him to the hospital, where he has
had ample leisure to reflect sadly on
the indiscretion of yawning at his
wedding.

Curiously enough, on the very same

“Rather; John Marlow has come | “I don’t want you to fret about | ‘“Then if I ask vyou again wheon sympathy comfort her in her trou- |day a pretty wedding that was_ ar-
A cropper.”’ it, Joyce.”’ | your father returns :Ja}rc'-::ess;[ul* what ble.'’—London Tit-Bits. ranged ot Novers, in I'rance, ended in

“What?'’ “Tret. about yvou! MHad wvou heen [will your answer he? ettt Tanin

““An absolute smash. Liabilities |taken suddenly from me withont this [ She looked up at him shyly, her i P o S S ATET
something like a hundred and fifty [reveiation I would have been heart- (lips hall parted in  a happy smile, :‘Li T'I.-"R‘:L IDIT?EITE:T G U t.im
thousand. Played for a big coup on |[weary with grief, but if I shed & |and he read his answer in her cyes. | PROFITED BY EXPERIENCE. The bridal party had for some Qe

a rising market, but ihe Beckstein
gang were goainst him.  Prices  fell
with a erash and wiped him out.”

Amid a painful silence they all
looked at George Canham. White to
the lips, he had risen from his seat.

“Oh, I'm sorry, Carham; I did not
know you were there. This will be
rather a knock for you, won't it?"

“By George! T'11 see abhout that,
I'm not going to be made a fool of
by John Marlow. He'd no right to
accept my proposal for his daughter
when he knew  that he was on the
verge of bankruptey.”

“My dear Canham, three days ago
Marlow was a rich man, and no
more contemplated “ruin than the
Bank of England.”

““I can’t help that; if he's gone For all Joyee's brave words belore =0 Godirey and Muriecl throw 2t Lots vtk wvay. T maos fnd The weddine was cancelled; for a .
under I'm going to take jolly care |George Canham, it must not be |themselves into the gaicties ol the e L = AR time the girl went away to hide her

that
him.

I'm not dragged down with
I'm not rich enough to sup-
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]Jf_‘:lt Lh'ﬁ whole fﬂll:llfjﬂ - of a first :E‘l-flﬁL_tll:)l‘l, and his sudden I_'I.L.{IIIELIHLELII{_EH, an‘cl amongst the lat door and put the key in his pocket, iilted her 5_:.;_;1-;15._5,;;‘1 m. 111‘3 -1.{‘1% 1(::—.|1‘ 'i
‘Don’t do anything rash.’ appearance in his true colors wound- |ter Mr, George Canham contrived 1o whereupon Moses' lees began to and was anxious to return to his
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Rash! What rot! I'm off now |ed her deeply, but for all that she jmake himsell particularly agreeable. | .. 1hn1e about and his eyes Lo pro- former love. I'he opportunity 1o

to sottle it at once. 1’1l let thoem
see that I'm not going to he fooled
with.”

In a white heat of righteous in-
dignation at what he termed “Maor-
low’s dupliecity,”: he enterad a han-
som and drove to Ilerkiey Sgnare.

yenmrs of age, received him in the lib-
rary.

tear now it will be one of joy. When
I think about wvou in tha future, il
1 ever do, it will be to laugh — 1o
laugh with delight at having escap-
ad the machinations of a fortune-
hunting knave.’’

“Oh, I say, you know—"" :

“A true friend is a mainstay 1L
the time of trouble, and not an cvil
thing = that comes hotl-foot to in-
crease our corrow. I only ask one
thing, and that is that I may never
see your face again. Now go.”

Mr. George Canham, with ruflled
dignity, seemed preparced for argi-
ment, but Mr. Marlow inserted his
hand down the aclk of his collar,
lifted him to the door, and thrust
him, not too gently, into the hall.

thought that she did not sullfer. She
had loved him with all the passion

put on a brave face before her i1a-
Lher.

The next few weeks were full of
anxiely and worry; everything  had
eone in the crash and the house in
Berkley Square was sold up. Then
an offer of employment came to Ir.

offer to go ont to Australia pros-
peeting for gold. It is a good chance

With a laugh of joy he took her in
his arms and scaled the compact with
a lover's kiss,

As the time went on Godirey Reid
and his sister made preparations for
their usual stay in London during
the season, and wished Joyce to ac-
company Lthem, but this she declined
to do.

“T do not wish to see London
again unlil my f[alher returns, and
I shall be much happicr here looking
after the house and the servants, if
yvou will allow me.”’

To Godirey, of course, her slight-
est wish was law, and he left her at
Little Willoway, reserving to himsell
the right to run down and see her
occasionally.,

London scason, and were soon  sur-
rounded by a number of friends and

Aund, as the season progressed, the
outecome of Mr. Canham’s attentions
to Muriel was recorded by Godirey
in the postseript of a letter 1o
Joyco:—

“Almost forgot to tell you that
Muriel has done it, and {ixcid it up

the Ryerofit Club one afternoon, and
Canham was reading the “‘Times.”:

i ——

EFow a Prussian Officer Got Ewven
With a Jew.

A Prussian  army officer stationed
at Berlin frequently had occasion 19
borrow money from an accommodat-
ing Israelitish friend, who only charg-
ed 8 or 4 per cent. a month. As a
general thing the oificer, Baron wvoa
Pump, was able to meet his obliga-
tions, but on the occasion to which
we allude he was not able to do :o.

Moses Levy was promptiy on hand
to collect the money. Ee called on
the Bavon von Pump in his room anil
presented the note, but I have =0
money to pay this one. You will
have to wait.’-

“T don't vait at all. Ven you don’t
prings dot note to a shustus of cer
peace pefore, and sues on der spob!”’

Daron von Pump quictly locked the

trude with anxiety for he was alraid
of personal violence at the hands
of his creditor.

The Daron produced a pistol amd
focused the unhappy Israclite,

“Now, - Mr. Judas Tscariot, wou
take that note of mine and cat it."”

“T can take a joke as well as any-

body, and now it is your turn to

been assembled at the church, when
the Dridegroom made a tardy ap-
pearance, to find the bride full of
tears and reproaches at his dilatori-
ness. 'This stormy reception was 80
little to his liking that, without a
word, he turned on his heels and
walked out of the church.

It is but a short time since the cur-
tain was rung down in a West of
IEngland church on a drama of love
and revenge. A year or so carlier the
marriage had been arranged and every
preparation made, when on the very
eve of the wedding-day the bride-to-
be received a curt note from the
lover informing her that he loved an-
other better than herseli, and had no
intention of appearing with her be-
fore the altar.

and returned
had already

oricf and her chagrin,
to find her fickle lover

revenge had come unsought., She cn-
couraged his advances, becama engag-
ed to him, and once more the wedd-
inz-day was [ixed.

The church was erowded with spec-
tators, and the ceremony had reach-
ed the eritical point when the priest

: g 4 - 5 = - L] T3 § 1. . 11l_
John Marlow, a strong, handsome- | Marlow. to marry Mr. George Canham.” “Scheneral, I vas shoost joking mit |48KS tlm-lhl HTDZI1“111]1:-;11111113;:-111151 t{:: u:c:::
 looking man of ahout forty-five “Joyce, miy dear, I have had an Godirey Reid and Canham were in [you; I can vait so long as you vants, |nal o thy wedded busbandd, ete., s¢

long as ye both shall live?”” IYor sev-
eral seconds the question remained

‘ . ; . 5 ; : A ; : answered: then, turning a look ol
“Ah, Canham, T am glad to sce |and I think T must take it. The life | “Heard about this new gold-mine [{ake a choke. Chew up that note ].”H?Hﬂu“]i’ :E..:}:{.mptl gnrt}m;i false
yvou. I was just ahout to send round |would be toe rough for wou, so I [they've found at Wallyborre? Seems jand swallow it, or you arec a dead |SCO'n  anc g e

to vour place.”

“But, I say, you know, what's all
this in the paper to-night? It isn't
true, is it2?"

I am wery sorry to say that it is.

think wvou kad better go to your
aunt’'s place at Little Willoway and
stay until I can send for you. She
writes that she will be glad to have
yvou, and I think it will be better if

to be cne of the richest ever discov-
ercd.”’ .

“IHeard about it?" answered Goil-
frev. *‘I  should think so, sceing
that T am hall owner of it.”

man,’’ said the oflicer, and he pressed
lightly on the trigger.

Ty vain did Moses protest that he
disln't feel like ecating, and that e
was in no hurry for his moncey.

lover, the lady answered, in a voice
that rang through the church and
thrilled the spectators, ‘“‘Never!"’
And as, with head erect, she walked
dewn the aisle followed by her brides-

i . " " E 1 7
The Dechstein lot were too much for |yvou take her name for a time.” T¥ou"” “PDown with it!’" thundered the of- |MalUs t.hfﬂ.__,e “wﬂjs hE:H:I FWLATISTE
me, and I’'m alfraid I lose everv- Ailter further conversation, so it “TPact. Got a cable to-day to say |licer. _ A MURMULR OI" APPLAUSIE
thing.” " |was sebtled. John Ilavlow sailad |that everything was fixed up. It i“lt’hf}"gh Moses was in no danger [from the hlllllh‘ﬂi!ﬂ who l~:11_uw how
“Lut it's not right, vou snow; it’s |for Australia and Joyee found her- |happened this way. You remember |Of perishing for lack of food, he clear-}richly the man deserved this public
precious hard lines, I call it.” self established with RMMrs. Birvfield, |[a man named John KMarlow, who |1¥ ]“{fﬂﬁl"mi ithat he might 17'1_'“113'?:’:." humiliation,
“It is the fertune of war, or. ra- |her widowed aunt, at Littie Willo- [went simmash some time ago? Well, his life by the collation to which re| rhera was a touch rather of humor

ther, the Stock Exchange,
day, down to-morrow.’:

“Oh, I wasn’t thinking of
It’s rough on me, T mean.”

Up to-

that.

way. .

Mrs. Birviield, aithough fairly well
oll, had found time hanging heavily
on het hands: and being of an ener-

he'd been very kind {o me in many
ways after my father died, and help-
ed me with my investmenis, When
he went down I offered to help him,

wasg so cordially invited. IHe chewed
up Lhe note, principal and interest,
and craning out his peck he managed
to get it lown.

than tragedy in the climax to a re-
cont rustic wedding in the North of
England. On their way to the church
the bride and bridegroom had had a

. . “Now yvou can go and bring suit | squabble, bezun in jest and ending in
“On you?” retic nature s E : ake it r lbut all he won llow me to do v ! : ey sp = i il - icl =
e ¥ gotic nature sought to make it fly |L c 1d  allc O lon that note if you feel like it. Par-|e b e Lty i the 1o

y0s; you allowed me Lo be en-
gaged to your daughter, knowing all
the time that in o few days -vou
might be a begear.” '
“I see; and will that make anv
difference between you and Joyee? T
understood you to say that yvou had
an income of iwo thousand a year.”
“And I mean Lo keep it, too. No

tually welcome them., Had it not
been for this trouble you might have
married my davghier, and we should
have found out vour true character
when it was too late.”

John Marlew {ouchaed a bell and a
servant appeared,

“Tell Miss Joyee that I would like
to see her in the libraes.”

“Oh, I say, I don’t want to up-

more rapidly by opening a small
aeneial shop, to whicly in due course
the post-office was added; and it
was something  of an event in the
village when Jokee Marlow came to
assist in its management. She  did
not” care very much for her occupa-
tion, -it is true, but it kept hev from
thinking. '

afier his introduction to Jeyee his
visits were more frequent, and  the
gquantiities of fishing tackle he pur-
clinsed woere prodigious,

The trend of his thoughts mav he
gothered from a conversation he had
with his sister one morning  during
breaklast,

“1 say, Muriel, you've often
ed someone to

ant-
come and stay here

was to gend him to Australia pros-
pecting, and if he found anything 1
was to finance it on half sharces.”

“And John Marlow?"

“Owns one-hall, anrd is likely {to
hecome a very rich man.,”

CGeorgpe Canham'’s cupidity  was
arouscd. Why had he been such - a
fool with regard to Joyece (Marlow?

solved to give Joyce a surprise Ly
returning unannounced, taking Can-
ham with them,

When they arrived at the Fall,
|however, Jovee was absent on o
visit to Mrs. DBirfield. It was grow-
ing dusk when George Canham lit a
cigar and went for a solitary stroll
in the park, and suddenly he came
face to face with Joyee.

haps the elerk of the court will put
you on file if you tell him where the
note is,’” said Daron von Pump.

A few days afterwards the Baron
receivod some money [rom home, with
which he promptly paid Moses what
was due to him.

“Seheneral,”” said the money-lender,
“‘der next times ven you vants der

paper and hezan to  write out  his

note for the amount at ninety days.
“If you please, Scheneral, shoost

put that right avay. 1 would not

have dot."”

FFrom under his coat he drew forth

a huge cake of gingerbreaid and held

it towards the Daron.

“Now you shoost write dot note

out on dot gingorbread, so ven I has

should clean the husband’s hoots, and
the subject rankled in the lalter’s
hreast after the service had commenc-
ed. Determined 1o have the matlez
settled once for all, before answering
the question, “Wilt thou have this
woman to thy wedded wife?”’ the man
turned to the lady and asked, “‘Now
ig ta going to clean my bools ov

months aso on  indisereet glass of
whisky drunk by a man on his wed-

sding moraing proved fatal to his ma-

trimonial scheoines. It had boeen A

condition of the engagement and mar-

riage that the lover should promise
never Lo touch intoxicants, for which
he hod a dangerous weakness, Just
before starting,. for .the church cn the
woedding morning, however, his  best
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i r to eat him again I vill not suffer so {man insistetl on n “farewell oinss
set Joyee, yvou know.' as vour companion. Why don’t vou ““Joyce! Have I found you at ]'mll‘l ) llowel Ll e e L i
e . . b FEe T ' 1 mooch as did wven sthiwallowed [{ogethor'—an invitation which  the ;
My wife died a few hours afier [try Mrs. Birvlield's nicee? last? Aot cilar nota. s il e e e g e 4 1+
- % ) . 3 d * g Ly k b . LA T,
my daughter was -born, and for “Didn’t knoew =he had a niece.”’ ““f do not understand wyou, Mr, _ ot ) j
: ; ¥ . - i i & cepted,
cighteen years Joyce has bren my Oh, yes; been stayine with  her | Canham, "

constant and confidential compan-
ion. I think I know how much you
will upset her."

At that moment Jowvee Marlow .:-;1-1

for six or seven weeks.'

“Pretry?”
“H'm=—well=—yes, rather, 1 say,
iz, she's the most beautiful girl 1

“Ah, Joyce, do not turn from me,
Ii you only knew how I have sufier-
ed since last we parted. T was mad,
a fool then, Joyce, and did not

ness, and that is hurd labor.

There is bui on2 method of great- [fer the ceremony

That one {inal indulgence was 1:lnl:
had berely begun

fwhen the bride detected the odor of

gpirits. She immediately stopred

When the American troops enteved (the ceremony., and declaring “L ecan-
know my own heart, but I have jronila, on Auveust 13th, 1898, therednot marry a man who drinks or who
learnt my lesson since then, and T lyapre fewer than 800 schools on  the 'pbreaks his word,”” she left the church fi
cannot live without you, Let me jjeland. To-dlay there are over 2,900 with her friends. P
hear you say you forgive me, schools, with more than 200,000 pup- ' ; :
Joyce." lils. There are 3,000 TFilipino teach- i ik . i
“This is an insult, Mr. Canham, 'aps in these schools, and more than| The habit of strenucus continue:d

was |not only to me, but to Miss Muriol ;» n00 American teachers. Tnglish is |[labor will become comparatively .
days later Joyce found Reid.” taught and spcken everywhere. casy in time, like every other habit.

tered the room, a fair-haired girl lever saw in wmy life.”’

of striking - beauty, with wopnderful | ‘““Ha, ha! I thought so. Now,

hazel opes. \don't Dblush, my dear hoy, and 1°l
“Joyce, my 2ear, Jeorge _as come ' 30 wad cec your paragon to-day, and

to see us in our trouble.” 'see  whether 1 ought to encourage
“Ah, it is kind of yvou, George, I lym: or not.”’

knew you would not delay in bring-| And the upshot 3 her visit

ing us your sympathy."’ lthat a few




