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. feeling manner. *“‘‘ What I mean to say |

~ to refase, for I am getting an old womsan

her. : beneath which the pretty feet are all 00 | an Englishman—so : . . = : |

- a:"Y il keep- myv little Cressids » | Plalnly shown ; then, as Cressida flashes | could I:hg'n.lt.. Bat t;;af&: kﬁf_' nné: E“p"“ himself with outward stolidity | Srimesact official was in E zypts
ou w éep my e CUresida, littl her though . re "—push ut attentive interest to listen, - Hibernian was acting as specisl
she had sald witn her last faint breath, | 3/1itt}e Indignantly, her thoughts iy o | ing her chalr back with viclousenergy, as | What Monsieur $t, Just has to say 1g | Dondens of the London Dalf
& THare are- & ‘oW 1Gncreds toat wil e Indn:: gﬂlg:-.}ust, too " she repeats ﬁ?mhmwm':'hing gl‘laubla thought— | so gracefully rurd.a.d, so frank {nd O'Kelly wanted to bs even with ™
pay you till she can teach in her turn— | . though there lay some cause of nffﬂ!l_lﬂ; { will say to my letter 1 vondor whathe | straightforward, that both the. women | °F jailer, and on his return mﬁ
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patory; ) g Bl B 8% Just-ankt bislelyib Ao urht—anc l,:l thought #ill to-m iw T8 7o oy X =3
Woritg) .| dilared dpasiion—forgeth > sl buk: thy’ dgpith  shy side-look that bringid S o et is ankio gEhhil
rotlgpt/ vy, S| PP RER LIS Bg INEPIOTRY 1P TN 7t He pitied my lonelinsst/; B¥’| *:" ok T TN s o
</ 7| efhg, sEW NIRKEEs e aly ' i ' T, My Yai e me for
If men dealt le:s in stocks and lands, " | roll down her pale cheeks and fall drop by | was "“J’I I ;"W kind to me. kind to ::i! ::;m d:y #Eh' = '
And morein b ani deeds fraternal ; drop on her clasped hands. N - gy ; men ‘t!ﬁtllllj’ are . - mensee in the words
oLk thawodd U eanperals “ D)n't, child |” Miss Smerdon cries, Tases—lilkrs“yours,” Miss Smerdon com- are ground out through-the short =
If men stcred up Lose s 0'] anltfwin;, in tones of sharp remonstrance ; and she | ments in a judicicualy-inaudible grunt. t'?'n't' ks g'l";’i“; t-ﬁ::;l ; bﬂt“::[ﬂﬂliﬂﬂf St. Wild €ame in Afghy
Avdoabrulsed cuman hearts would pourit; | rigas and paces the dimly-lighted room. in | Aloud she says, with sudden debtermin- | gleamiog whi o . Tn‘the vall s DAy
If * yours” and ‘mive” would once combine— . station. her | ation< ST AN H . Jast’s fury seems to exhaust itself in the | ~ 1Rthe valley of the Kushg
The world would be the better for it | 8 Napoleonic attitude of agitation, her jalign+s - .. . » = : oinard rapid walk and in the running fire of deer of various kings wild By
If I ore wou'd act the play of ifa, ' Eerﬁg?:rmgﬂ;:;d;l:ﬁ: :;Th:m:nﬁ ¢]{;ﬁi¥ ﬂi}::; ﬂfﬂh&mu;nr;ﬁ of the mat. | maledictory French and English that ac- | Eﬂﬂm ﬂl‘dwild}haa: A hh;:‘-
; itirehear-al; : e ies 1t. he c: again to | them passed our li
Hﬁg 5?-?3; spoil it { tﬂ:‘ﬁ”ﬁu : begone white face stabs her like a knife- | ter is—you and my French master have :’;ant:%llﬂ; it ‘::agi mz:;;m;dkgiu soosligie bﬂ:swa 2% l:;?ﬂuifmtfch A
1l g0 d became more universai thrast, snd the slender dejected §gure | fallen in love with one amother. ‘Isu't | !he Babos EWoRs TUNEl L 0L il | oreatclond of dust they e
Hud fewer blind men fo sdore it ; introducas a new element of doubt and | that it ¥ Co delicate untrembling fingers, his face, | Burried off to hisher ‘gront *
I‘walent shawn for truth rlocne— : discord il_]tﬂ hEEI.' well matured -plmu. She takes the little nod and rosy glow th h : shad o s uun; osed and | stand that there :’iﬂ it II.nd
The world would be the bett >r for it. ; ;kIf Ehuu c;y 'gizl—lf 5n::rt|11 Pka the matter | for a sufliclent answer, and goes on croas- ! tr:nutfuil" e r: iqua; s old tgiumphanb ‘tween tbe goorkal and ’:_;E. i ol, o5
¢ RS S : e that, not go s = mty Sapiycl Bl e : T I f Tibet. all articies ma
: Affscticg leesin ;fiﬁ?:;ﬁi:nﬁ_; |  Her energy atonce calms and frightens | ““Of courss! I wish old Dupont had :Eﬂatgéck::;lgr:n;m tﬁ:tfﬁﬁ?::u;;: 1":‘; | p?:nlfi?nl, :t;; hiiﬁ:‘“;““ H! . dip the pleces
If heart- had fewer rus.ed ﬂtrlng? i Cressida. She rouses herself with a vig- | had the dacency to kaap his rhauma‘:mm : 4 _ - ’ inte th IT 'wed the . nlph‘“ of copr
Toizolate their kindly fe¢lings; : & d ‘les bravelv throagh - <1 ith whose eloquent play the small pointed e ground eVerywhe - dissolve
It men, whea wrong beais guwn the right, ﬂﬁ“;:ﬂ ort, and smiles bravely aga | ;t. bay. dH obody ever i:r'werll ‘.Iiﬂ ove hmrd moustache does not serve to hide dangerous to horses, ag nhai:af‘ ide of tin
“ trik : a* : : i im jasti ; s . . - : o)
If iggt ﬂ?ade F;:ni?ift._i: Lﬁryrﬁ:ﬂ?tri_“’ ““It was only for a minute. I wasa DETILE: ’ t{l:l: t]:;]l J:I ?ﬂiiﬂsl g;:;:fmg?u *¢'Oh, but !h.ﬂ is. subtle and ukﬂfﬂ_] 2 t:hu to the honeycombed carth. {;'Et' s dis
o anG WO e e e T It reat coward,” sha says apologeticall | “Mi?lsngerd ” Oressida int ts. | gaunt schcolmistress !” he says sipping | mots may be said o be 5iow the ey
R g"'i' u have made all a{lr alsmog aman‘z' Ao rau_mh IETP d | his .cold coffee with disproportionate { Bessors of the laud, for theryy, | lo may be EAMITL
s e ngamen s | such barning Indignation A fer 00K A8 | 1) “and coaxing back the offended kit- | yard of it which is not cooyg so thatitis POST "
AVENGED : ~ *¢ All but taose that concern you,” is ttgna ﬂ;:t’lm and. treu b ka:ﬂ! b;km; ten to her perch *¢She guards her lamb Partridges are als, iupmb? jead UpOR ‘1&;: -
the gloomysnawer, *Jalia talks of put- | faint amfle, well ; she will bind the wolf down under | Rumbers, and in the Kust v, SRR * 2807 & 20
OR, CALM AFTER STORM tinggynnr ?nama By P guvarganu I 2 ‘Ef;h ‘ ;'“, I know I ahe uunhi'n;uau pains and penalties ; she will chain him _ﬂf our party found P!masanta ,E;:. i:v:t
| agancy or recommending you to a private g?in:lljr..II ‘¢ Poor old Dupont - took snuff, [ Witha lock and key—a tamed animal on and wild pigs are etiil mop, B e te is o©f
CHAPTER II.—(0OoNTINUED.) family ; bat—" - wore a scratch wig, and1 had not a half the domestic hearthrug! How clever iﬁhﬂfﬂ thanon higher grouag, T “}ﬂlh': at B
¢¢¢ Look here, Harrlet I” he said, The color flashes again over Cressida’s | dozen teeth in his old jaws ; but he was ;hﬂ “tﬁd {;wh;;rud:;t l“'tfﬁga E:;imﬁz E:Eﬂ:i?hu:ﬁ]:aﬁaumdﬂdnf the v :t’:n.rno&l tilz:s prc
coming close up to the table where I sat | Pale face, and shs says rapidly— o | the soul of honor. And his handsome S;P:rd n%" T | er inthem. One n;an  the plnf mixed with som
at work, and fingering his cable-chain 32 Don’t let my future trouble you ——,, | fascinating deputy—— Well, never | Th : ho calinle strvevs the dack beaits | Lsaw'a drove of nboﬂim;_g O thy nataral wood, for
rather nervously. ¢ We’ll have no more Don’t talk prepisterous nonsense !” | mind ; I am not going to say any more of hi: £ > thrlittl Lirrnr that hat A a large boar, walki Sk Plgy} » well adspted f
of that, if you please ; my home is going | 5 the tart answer, while Miss Sxerdon | now. Monsieur St. Just wants to marry bot aﬂtﬂhm , “d ° > IAngs | o They had b“E uD thesid, S mpared with open
tobe yours for the rest of your life, and, | Tubs her hands more vigorously than | you soon ?”. R : e Hn el Eﬁ' h : BAGoace ln,:rimall een disturbeg jvantages of lowe
to eet your mind at ease, I will tell you | @Ver, and flicks a utra.;!r‘ teardrop from her |~ A very faint, hesitating* Yes " drops IE PNIJ_! wo £ his R ;;nrgnm% { m’gﬁ ety Pmmg . Theyy ield, the charc
the real state of the case. I won’t deny | stubby gray lashes. You might as well | timidly from Cressida’s red lips. : _Ema huﬂp- i:mtn £ P ra:l'lmuulu:mn ltﬂh north the E'd n.d : h'fu S mil ' from dust, ar
to you,’he wen'i on, growing suddenly tell me not to breathe, child | When we ¢ Whit means has - he—what position UTE] t, as ‘BI:;EF o ﬁ.g wi bed of m:&ﬂ ““T‘E“ ed again int, +ed carbon’zation
red in ths face, and turning the contents | 8T away, n.nql the house shut up No, | to offsr you 27 unabated “?ll;lp hij::crall e ﬂll:ii world e ifl o hey came down iy} L )
of my work-basket over in the most reck- | 1 can’t doit I” she adds,rising and stamp- |  Cressida rounds her broazs-brown eyes Efapci!ia:ll t&u‘ e 'n%'h K b %horﬁg a r&ng Sheight lins d fire-proof cem
less fashion—, 1 won’s deny that I was | ing her foot with sudden determination. | in] simple wonder. If Miss Smerdon | M8 litle predafory plans. Who can | BY 53 boar, and as -they desceJgood ire-Proc o0
‘¢ The desertion would be too base and | knows nsthing of her French master's: complaln, then, if the poor ill-uced 'and | speed became greater. tii] they di  filings 140 parts,

just a little disappointed in Julia wh . -
i': first m:t. :’.}fpzuuraa time had ntozg cruel | Your mother would come back | ways and means,  her own ignorance up- suspected animal assume for the nonce | @d 1n the reeds. Whilo wag

t111 with heri thoughts, and I _ | and haunt me !” on the point is b e d blank the lion’s hide, and make his enemies the | drove as it came down hill, it wa |
;d th: hlm:?:nm::g frua‘:lgmeu:zf t'::;t; Oressida stares at the exclted woman | atill, I‘ig is kindrn:l;?lindafor::; a:?l ]:; dupes of their own ignoble cunning ? | sible nos to recall an event d
years back. In fact, I wasunjustenough | With eyes of wildest wonder. Isitreally | lo es her. These salient facts are all she | 1he lamb has so many defenders, the | the Gospel of St, Mark,

Miss Smerdon, her hard unsympathetic | knows or cares to know of the man in | POOF Wolf finis no champion save him- The boars are ferocious, as son

. quartz sand 2D pa
s. and enoagh of ¥
A similar cemeﬂ'
180 parts, lime 44

alt O partas, conve

to think her a little old-maidish and af- : F .
fected, poor soul ; but that was my fault, task-mistress, who is thus oddly moved ? | whoss charge she is about to commit her self. : : A : party found who had attacked th, trong vinegar, a8 |
Are those tears that glitter in the heavy | life. - It is not a reassuring eoileqpy ; but | were attacked in return, and po In !Ezthﬁ; bﬂ:ﬁﬂﬂ the

] 110 a ed

. and has nothing to do with . | . :
:]f:;ﬁzn: nma.ttarﬁﬂhamﬁddid, ﬂw;; a | lustreless eyes 1Is it asob that shakesthe | ¢ T donot know,” she says, ina child- | Monsienr St Jast's appearance is any- | the right kind of pigsticking spey
sudden fierce look, as though he defiad distatorial voice? Cressida’s breath comes | ishlj-apologetic tone—for she reads in thing but wolf-like when, a little later, | was deemed necessary. Not beirg

me to contradict him, which 1 had not faster, her heart is strangely thrillea and | the other’s face that she has in some wav | e enters bhp dingily-fnmighéd drawing- | deal withthe boars has in some j
the slightest idea of doing. Sesing this, | touched ; she feels as though she has ren- | acted foolishly. ** He did not _nay:nnyq room wherein the two Misses Smerdon | interfered with the phessant sho
he finished more mildly, and in a very | 4ered hitherto a loveless obedionce ia a | thing about—about that sort of thing, and Mr. Osborne are assembled to receive | it would be awkward to be caught

whelly different light. If the school-life | and of course I did not ask him.” him. It is & fﬂrmidable_ phalanx, but it | of these huge tuskersin a jungle
could but ¢come over aga]n she would gn_lr “Buat 1 Wﬂl," Miss Smerdon says, abashes him not one whit H he has made | reeds with Dﬂ}j"-ﬂ- qu]il‘Jg piece |

fectly firm before

improved lead hea
ting on uarrugat.aé

its appearance in tl

is, the marriage will be a good thing for of the nail is rounc

us all—for me and my children, who are be too glad to please this Miss Smerdon, drawing her desk before her as she speaks ; | 2P his mind. what part he will play! and | hand.—London Telegraph. at the point to ente
all at sixos and sevens, with no mistress Cressida thinks; bat the school-days are | bus Cressida, with a flash of remembrance | 18 perfectly indifferent as to the audience | Zaas nd may be driven h
at the head of a big house ; for you two, paf?ad and dung with now. that pales her lately-blushing face, lays he plays to ; they are certaln not to ap- Ancient Rines R The head flattens
you may have some peace and comfort at : 01:}; you ‘may walll 19011 puzzled, | one slim hand upon the thin arm clad in pr_enia.tua t_ha fine finish of his art, he ing _Ecentlr F hammer, or a pun
child?” Mis:s Smerdon’svoice issharpen- | the merin» sleeve. - thinks, with a contemptuous. shoulder- A cnsiderable quantity «f broufi will give it a con:

the end of your days, if you did not get it
4 T coul : the head comes in

at the beginning— I could not find it in ed by tha painfal agitasion of herthoughts, “ Pray do not do that,” she cries quick- shrug, :as hat surveys the too-anxious | were found in the side of a railwsy _
my heart and conscienca to go back to for nature is nn}:ind in €very way to the ]r; ‘H he will be 80 vexed]! He told faces before him. : ] atBargan, in the nﬂighbnrhﬂodcf i iron in such a way
Aqstralia and leava you two girls toiling | PoOr scbool-mistress in whuse“aupacb MO w— - So he salutes the assembled court with | stein, iIn Upper Bavaria, a shor[Jl of leaking.
. for your daily bread ' - even sentimerns grows shrewish, Ineve | +¢ Tokeep this affsir a secret—not to | & Bmile, the frank graciousnsss of which | sinca. They were lying togetheriniilllre are no hod carri
¢ What a ¢ 0ood, kind man!"” Cresslds seemed to care for you—I dare say you | trust me?” Harrlet Smerdon finishes, Is all-embracing, snd a bow so graceful | about two and a half fees belowt) are passed from ha
cries, with a little thrill of unselfish en- hated the cross old woman who worked | with a flush of righteous indignation, and m_mmha.rruuec! that John Osborne, | fec2, and so cemanted by the surm up vhe bricklayer:
thosiasm. ‘1 am sure you will be gld,d Bll:i‘ worried yﬂur ll.fE !Jlltl. ““ Then the more reason that I should Whﬂ. 1! nm_mtltutmnnlly awkward and "Gfﬂr that they had to be Eﬂpﬁﬁlﬂﬂ s raquired to tcas tl
to go, Miss Smerdon! I am sure you No, 0o 1" Cressida Interrupts re- | call him to account. No, child ”—raising Philistine to the backbone, -half-admires | pickaxe. They were grcuped inb a story is about th
will be happy in Mr. Osborne’s home ! ” morsefully ; but Miss Smerdon nods her | her hand with an old imperative gesture half-resents it as something that goes be- | of five eac’, ezch bunch being quix@lh more to lead from
“That’'s as may -be, child,” is the old head. : that Cresaida Leigh has all her lhife un. ) Yond the probabilities of nature. ed, 8o to say, in the clay, apari frfllhe te the place wher

‘“ Little blame to you, if youdid, child ; | questioningly obeved—*¢ you “Oh, Joha, isn’t he handsome?” Miss | others. Each
but I tried to do my duty, and keep my Euﬁng li:lt:gayuh—l Zm ynuryg ]q.ra’ ;:;{ Julia whispers, clapping her little hands | metre thick, upi}:;gh::niziu: '
for, if ever a good man lived, he is one. promise to your poor young mother, | mother's representative, and I shall act | 04 rolling her pale blue eyes ia a girlish | and scmewhat flattened, and the
However, the ¢ffar is. one I cannot afford th’“_ﬂﬁ,l did it in a grudging fashion, I | for you here, whether you like it or not. ecstasy. ' - rapectively as hook and eye ; th

admis, If Isidore St. Just is an honorable man “‘Nothing to make yourself a fool about, | Where about seven centimetres (2!

One may some
1 the ground, eig!
building, and five o
sén men, througl
brick passed befor

doubtfal answer. ““If I am not, It will
be from no lack of kindness on his part,

and the new-fashioned teaching is just a ! dA m;lnnw the arge hl:.n g Fig.htmlu with | and a gentleman, he can marry you when | Ju! " is the groffanswer. * Good look- | 28Part. The outer surface of thofilibf destination.
little beyond me ; and, when I coase to | *U den energy ﬂnadt fa girl’s slender :Iahn marries Jalia, In my presence and | ing enough, but toojnuch like a play actor | rough, destitute cf any ornamert, ttsburgh writer m
teach, I may as woll cease to live, for | 820ulder, the rugged face grows almost | in the face of the world ; if he is mot— | for my taste. He walked in as though | do not seem as if intended for ay Hnil';fgnyr years, cr

ne, cosal wﬂl not b
tes toits place of
oat only its actual h
isported, and that by
he mays, can be a¢

there will be little enough for me to live :_:mibla in 1is look of renunclation and re- | well, the sooner you are quit of him the [ the curtaln had just rolled up ; and, for | Use. Indeed their size and -app
on ; bat, Oresvida, have you thought of m:% J h | better.” . ‘ - | my part, I feel as though I ought to ap- weighing absut seven ounces i
how a'l these changes will affect you #” __“No—Jullaand her husband must go *“ But, Miss Smerdon,” Cressida inter- | plaud him before he begins.” a diameter of from four and thres

Cressida doer not answer immediately. | without me ; I will notleave you friend- | rupts tremblingly. : S . Miss Julia coloursand tosses her yellow | inches to five and a half inches,
Slowly but surely she is realizing, with a less and alone, ‘¢ But—you go to bed, child,” is the { head, indignant alike at the depreciatory help toward forming any opinin

sickening sort of chill, that the gates of the | All Oressida’s frank and generous na- | prompt answer—go to. bed, and leave | criticism of the man she sincerely aq. | theiruse. Similar riags have beafiily: :
past—the gates that shut in her innocent :ﬂm thrills in quick mpo;:uwa answer t0 | me to manage my own business in my | mires and the uncivil remark to hgﬁ;ﬁ. | in other parts of Gar;g:ny, chicfly .o E:E?ild o
untroubled childhood—are closing for | ~'° 857L0 "2 WOTS:; hafr oAt of Lite wo- | gwnl way.” e - | Fortunately however there flashes across | southwest, but never in grave, Mllloe bt Ehmc?hmm
ever behind her ; that she is standing, F ;‘13“ and her Pl;'mé{’ﬂ 0 huanracy ara allke She is 80 much the imperative awe-in- | her mind a suggestion s flattering to her | ©xcluding the eupposition ths [ fuh::ra o
breathless and trembling, upon the thres- | forgotten as she fungs her warm young | spiring schoolmistress of the old days | vanity that her good temper and com. | ¢ould have been designed for pAlE this é?ﬁratpd
hold of a new strange world. “T!thmnndf th? ﬂt?ha;r:d'?ﬁc %, :nmd sobs | that Cressida, who, despite her avowed | placancy are restored as by magic. adornment. It has been suggeseivort.q bn.ckg;yt; :
Beech House is to close, the Misses Ezlardz:?:n;ﬁdn:t et s & love and projected marriage, is at heart ‘ John is jealous,” she thinks, with g | they were simply “‘raw materisl." SR oed into light. v
are to pass away to another hemisphere, T s nok alomie: nob flendless - 1 a timid schoolgirl still, dares not even | thrill of trlumph—¢¢ jealous of that hand. | into this shape for conveniencaci i o - £ 23S
e, ', M0 | venture & remonstrance. She creeps | some Isidore ! Poor fellow ! Well, I | transport to market by retsil desle of electricity t
the flat metal buckles which han surfaces are 1

;Eg‘nh:: ﬁr‘;,npwh ;:m:lf ;it itf :B ?ﬁ: I to marry Monslear Isadore St. Just !” away, feeling very small and snubbed, | can’t be cross, and I can’t snub him -
only one she has ever known, They CHAPTER III despite the novel grandeur of her en- ! though he does show his feelings in such | found in abundance. Some ownet
: | 8agement, to the little white couch that | a terribly brusque fashion | ” | them- for safety probably thou

have not been kind or tender guradians; : . %
but they have grimly.parodied all the The words are far from having the reas- | stands lonely now in one corner of the And she sighs to think John never will | Years ago, and either failed to red
be what she considers a lover, a being all | the spet or never returned to dig

sweet and sacred ties of life to the orphan | 59 effoct that Cressida Lelgh expect- big deserted dormitory ; and making up
girl, and she clings to them now with a ed, Smerdon repeats them in any- | her mind toa night of wik;ful agony, | smiles and sighs and dantiest compll. | Property. At all events here 18

thing but a delighted tone, and unclasps | quietly cries herself to sleep almost as

L. The leather whi
‘ate 1s firat well clea

ion that surprises herself. sts : ments—but smiles- over the ¢> i rtunity for learned research -
mﬁhathar'nha?tandn literally alone in | the clingiag arms energetically, so that | soon as her golden head touches the pil- | reflection that, unromantic as ch::f i‘:ruﬂg OPPD v - = machine
the world or has some claim on some one’s | 8he may more easlly survey the brightly- | low. has at least come from the other an’d of | Th Tr ble C dﬁ Iris t farnishes
love and protection Cressida Leigh does blmhingb; m l:frh::ﬂl she reads there | And, in the meantime, with infinite | world to endow her with something more s o oo of 1;3:', Jposited up
not know, and the Misses Smerdon are :ia;nmhlnd s :ilx e mdm““- 1f Ores- | pains and labor, Miss Smerdon composes | substantial—a husband and a home ! It s not generally xnown, i to 30 &, thi
as ignoramt as she. Thirteen years ago, ¥ bmha : of sixteen, she | the letter that is to bring Monsieur St. “No; I don’t like his face,” Johp | Bo®Phore-Egyptien, which nesls N one-eighth of
her young mother had come to Beech | © not be more utterly surprised than | Just to the 301“'5- When it is written, | grumbles on soffo voce, innocently uneon. | 2€rioUs trouble between Engs 01';1&-1 reprodu
House College as a lady-boarder, bringing | #he 18 by the idea that she should have | she reads and re-reads it with a very dis. | clous of the suspicion that flits through | ¥ rance, two Irishmen wereat the lumth‘: and minut
the little girl of three asa pupil into the | taken toherself a lover, and be calmly | satisfied look. _ | his companion’s head. *For all ufk ‘of the row. The paper was suppr - % a print take
school. But her stay was not a long one, | 100king forward to her married life. I have been plain enough at leaat— | straight features, curls, and black oyes, I Clifford Lloyd, who believed he ™. PY of the griginal i

The hand of death was on the falr girlish | . ‘“ Julia is too old decidedly,” she says | that is’one comfort ; ’ and she folds ¢

brow of the young widcw, whose soft | irritably. ‘I do not mmafmy one to | paper with an impatient aigh, *¢ quglﬁ:
pathetic eyes touched Harrlet Smerdon’s | Wait too long ; but you—— Why, child, | to be glad—I shall be glad if all turns
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