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By M. E. BRADDON,
AUTHOR OF ** LADY AUDLEY’S SEcrET,” * WYLLARD'S Wzmep,” Ero., ETO0.

OHAPTER XVI.—IN T8 WILDERNESS. | those long, slow hours of dim, gray rain or

IR . lit dust: that strange vague p in
Whis journey to & strange city was not 8o\ WHE BXNE . o Gt the nights, with-

’ it might . _
ﬂi ‘:nﬂ: p:uﬁf?fﬁ ltt?i;;.“ éth:“fad out difference or distinction, and in which
thought long and deeply before launching faces mixed thﬂmlﬂ}i‘fﬁ:in!l;mﬂ:ﬂw. u:ot;;n
her frail baric npan SU R 'L;Tﬁah:ri:fn: ::mdrl; oa fn::har":fm.

i ]
She was a girl of strong character, a resolute, e e R e In”day time_ snd night

snergetic nature which coald scarce go on| g
.ﬁa:fﬂing without an object to live for. Life, :B. nearer and more familiar than all the

the mere sluggish, monotonous eating and ol
drinking and ggping and waking, theempty | Despite this void in her memory, she had

mechanism of life, was not enou h for her. | yearned after the mere idea of mntherl_y
She must have someone to lﬂ?ﬂf she must | love. She bad seen other glrls with their
have something to do. ' mothers, scolded and caressed, kissed and
Her fellow-servants at the Abbey had ula:}:ped by turns, and in spite of the slaps
wondered at the impetus with which this | and hard words, she had seen that a mother’s
fovice in the art of housecleaning had set | love was a good thing— strong, tender and
about her work, the vehement industry inexhaustible. And then, asshe pro
with which she had cleaned brasses and | from the knowedge of good to the knowledge
lished looking-glasses, and BWept and | of evil, she brooded over the mystery of that
asted. That strong frame needed move- ! lite &hich she had ‘been told was full of
ment, that tumultuous heart could only be | shame, and began to meditate how she was
soothed by zonstant occupation. _ to help and save that erring mother. She
She had loved Valentine Belfield with all | had heard her grandmother prophesy evil
her might. She bad been tempted many a | for her ungratefui daughter, the evil days
$ime to fling herself into his arms, to throw | that were to come with faded beauty and
berself in the dust at his feet, to surrender | broken health, the natural end of a wicked,
to him as a beaten foe surrenders, slavishly, | reckless life. 2!
knowing not what her- future was to be, | At the Abbey, Madge’s knowledge of the
what the cost of that self-abandonment. { world grew daily. . Her fellow-servants
But she had battled with that weaker half | were older than herself, quick-witted, ex-
of her nature—the woman’s passionate | perienced in that seamy side of life which is
heart ; and the strong brain, which had some- | seen from the butler’s pantry and the ser-
thing masculine in its power, had come to|vants’ hall, The old Abbey servants were
ber rescue. ‘She had sworn to herself with | rural and narrow anm:gh; but there were
slenched hands and set teeth that she wonld | those who had served in many households
not go that easy, fatal rcad by which so | before they came to the Abbey, and these
mapy girls have travelled, girls whose stories | knew the world in many phases. \
she knew, girls who bad been shining lights |  One to whom Madge took most kindly was
in the parish school, model students in the | a woman of thirty, who had taken to do-
Scripture classes, white-veiled young saints | mestic gervice only five years before, after
at copfirmation. She would not do as they | losing a widowed mother, with whom and
bad done, yield to the first tempter. for whom she had toiled in a factory from
If her mother had gone wrong, there was | fifteen to five and twenty years.
20 much the more reason that she should | It was a cartridge factory in the Gray'’s
eleave to the right. Inn road at which Jare White and her
She fought that hard fight between love ' mother had worked, the mother off and on
and honour, but the agony of the strife was as ber health permitted, the daughter from

‘Mister, and it aged and hardened her. She year’s end to year’s end, without rest or

hardened still more when she saw her lover; respite. Trey had occupied a couple of
¢ransferning his liking to amother woman. attics in a side street not far from the fac-
She was keen to note the progress of that: tory ; they had their own poor sticks of
treacherous love. Helen had found her the | furniture and had lived in their two little
bandiest and cleverest of house-maids, and [ rooms under the tiles, happy enoungh till
had preferred her services to those of any ! death came to part them ; and then Jane
one else. And while she assisted at Beauty’s | White sickened of her loneliness and her
doilet, Madgs had ample leisvre and oppor- | independence, and she, who had once sworn
tunity to note the phases of Beauty’s mind, | that she would never eat the bread of servi-
and to discover the kind of intellect thai| tude, never call any one master or mistress,
worked behind that classic forehead, and the | changed ker mind all at once and went into
nality of the heart that beat under that| service for company’s sake. -
licately moulded bust. - She was an energetic, hard-working girl,
She found Colonel Deverill’'s daughter ) and made a good servant, so good that, a‘ter
shallow and fickle and falee. She discovered | emigrating to Devonshire with a middle-
her treason—had seen her with Valentine | class family, whose service she left-after a
just often enough to be sure of their|year or soin a huff, the ramour of her good
treachery against Adrian. And by this | qualities reached Mrs. Manable through the
time she had discovered Adrian's infinite | butcher’s foreman, and she was engaged
superiority to his brother in all the higher | as second honsemaid at the Abbey.
attributes of manhood. She Enew this, yet| Here Madge took to her, as the kindliest
she had not wavered. 'Her nature was too|of all her fellow-zervants, and from her
intense for the possibility of fickleness crin- | Madge learned all she knew of London, and
constancy. , She ‘loved with purpose -and | the possibility of an industrious girl main-
sinocerity, as well as with passion. There |taining herself by the labour of her hands.
was no wavering in her affections, yet she Was cartridge making hard to learn,
admired Adrian with a power of apprecia | Madge asked. :
tion which was far in advance of her educa-| No, it was learned by easy stages, There
tion. . Passing to and fro in the corridor | were hands taken on that knew nothing
mear the library, she had stopped from time | about it before they went there. Jane
to time to listen to the organ or the piano, | White gave Madge a little pencil note ad-
under those sympathetic fingers. Music|dressed to a man who was an authority in
was a passion with her, aud till this time she ) the factory, who engaged the hands and
bad heard scarcely any music except the } dismissed thém at his p'easure. -
ghurch organ, indifferently played by a| * We used to walk out together on Sun-
faeeble old organist. This music of Adrian’s | day evening,” ssid Jaxne, * and I think he'd
was a revelation in its infinite variety, its| do a good turn to any friend of mine. He
lightness, its solemnity, its urspeakable | might want to walk out with you, perhaps,
deptha of feeling. if you took his fancy, but it would be for
in the winter twfilight she heard him | you to settle that. He’s a well-conducted
playing Gounod’s *‘Faust,” gliding from|young man.”
number to number, improvising in the dark-{ Madge smiled a smile of exceeding bitter-
ness of the old sombre; room, where there | ness, but was mute.
was no light but the glow of the fire. The| And now in the mild spring night she
amp had not yet been:lighted in the cor- | tramped from May Fair to Gray’s Inn-road,

ridor : the other servants were all at their | inquiring her way very often, and plodding |

tea ; Madge crouched in the embrasure of | resolutely onward with her face to the east,
the door, and drank in those sounds to her | caring nothing for the strangeness of those
heart’s content. everlasting streets, or the lateness of the

When he played the *“ Dies Irae ” she fell { hour. She had such a dogged air, seemed
en her knees, and had to wrestle with her- | so absorbed in the business she was bent
self lest she should burst into sobs. upon, that no one addressed her, or tried to

In another of those solitary twilight hours, | binder her progress. But tast as she walk-
Helen and Valentine out hunting, he played | ed it was nearly eleven o’clock when she
% Don Giovanni,” and again Madge crouched | arrived in ths dingy, little street at the
in his doorway and ffr“k in the sweet | Pack of Gray’s Inn-road, so far behind the
sounds. The lighter music moved her dif- |road as to be in the rear of the prison,
ferently, yet in this there were airs that which she passed shudderingly, for the idea
thrilled her. There was an awfulness some- of captive criminals was new and thrilling
times in the midst of the lightness. When | t0 her. '
the spring came and the afternoons were| Jane had told her that the woman with
light she could no longer lurk in the corri- | whom she had lodged was a seamstress, and
Qu; but her attic was.in a gable above the | always up at her sewing machine till after
library, and when Sir Adrian’s windows|midnight; so though the clocks were strik-
were open she could hear every note in the | ing seven as she passed the prison, Madge
still April air. ; 3 had no fear of finding the door shut in her

_The sound of that music seemed a kind of | face. The only guestion was as to whether
link between Ehem, for apart as they were | the landlady would,have an unoccupied room
in all other things, and over and above her | to give her. She found the number. The
}BﬂlﬂFBF on her own Fﬂcuunt, she was angry | street was squalid, but the houre looked
and jealous for Adrian’s sake. She could |tidier than its neighbours, and the door-
have wept over him as the victim of a wo- | step was clean. There was a parafin lamp
man’s feebleness, a man’s treachery. burning brightly in the little parlor next

And now she told berself that she bad | the door, and the lean elderly female who
nothing to love or care for upon this earth. | answered the door had an air of decent pov-
He who had wooed her with such passionate | erty. She looked at Ma.dga suspicicusly.
E,:nutence a few months ago had transferred | bus on hearing Jane White’s name, she sof-

love to another. She stood alone in the | tened, and at once became friendly, and

world ; and in her lomelineas her heart|acknowled
earned for that erring mother, of whose acknowindged thet ube had. reom-foria: Jod.

ger.
gshe had no memory. ““It’s the bedroom where Jane and her

She tried to penetrate the mists of van- | mother used to sleep,” she said. * 1 f
ished years, to grope back to those early | nished it after th:;l;aft. It's a clean. i
infantine years befcre her grandfather had | room, with a nice look out towards Ei:lgr?;
found her zquatting beside his hearth in the | Cross, It'll be half-a-crown a week, and
autumn ght. He had told her that she | you'll have to pay for the linen, and b;j'nnd
was old enough to talk a little, and to toddle | boiling your kettle for you in summer tim
about at his heels. Surely she ought to be | you musin’t expect any attendance from m&
able to remember. . |I'm too busy to wait upon lodgers, and I

Yes, che had a kind of memoty, so faint | only charge the bare rent of the room.
and dim, that she could scarcely distingy “ That will suit me very well,” answered
realities from dreams in that long-ago life. | Madge. It will be for my t'nuthar and
Yes, she reTl;:lnhﬂﬁge:l:uummt, w me.” -
movement, rolling w , Summer ““Oh,” said the woman, * yow’
scmmer dust, clouds of dust, white ugm mother, have you? .Whl.’: ho;E: ?lngf:r:
s Bans, Eolle obou o biy wudl] - 1ot il
ro of hay and| Madge reddened : ion
straw. She remembered rain, endless days| Hugaing. just ‘:ﬁth;;;mt;?n;h gaid -
of rain and graymess, dull, dreary days, | * she’s out of health.” S
when she squatted on the loose straw at the| “Bat I suppose you are working at some-
bottom of a gRuy':m, staring out at the | thing,” asked the woman, vhéﬂ.g suspi-

@nﬂ,ﬂhm T : -

mm‘h‘ﬁ.ﬂi‘pm WMP explained : her views abount the

| between the smoxe and the clonds. , gave up the beginning of the partridge sea- | in accents that wepe Tetortyg

: ” 3 “ 1 : _ . AT B ah

%f:';‘gmﬂh“ said. ‘I hope yourmotheris| Yes, dear, we had better go back about Not a B lﬁfﬂfiﬂ E:: 11::,?3 an article that may
‘Madge was silent, looking round the little the tweniieth, I take it.” T o i JPrCcite. iﬁl’ but will answer every

room in a reverie, comparing it with the| And this is the fourth! Sosoon! And man of shambling gait Soften your hands by washing in

and heaped-up cushions, and easy chairs of . : i TR R
the rmﬂ ]!-!I[la.j fair. Canld :::hnpﬂ that | PY, again as we have been among the moun- ?:;‘:ﬁ '-‘; ﬂ?;z::menta lately, I':.i‘ roundiog them n:r?:ﬁ 3 ::;1;
any woman with her mother’s experience | ‘308 and by &hﬂ lakes? : iﬂhmentPsa'.]ij& 2tor, Who looked gy 8 _very low. i :ﬁlt:]
would endure li'e in such a garret as this. Why not? We shall bejust as happy | ™5, y'on CA0f o (i yow. HAVS T i
But if there were only the choice between next summer, I hope—somewhere alna;j Wel. . Din't e :E““: : a fl:sn from “h; d::dh hin
the garret and suicide, and if the garret wr:i:H not come here again, of course.” “T oo thujtmtll: anything,” trim away ail trdah et B
meant rescue from a scoundrel's alternate Uh.- Vﬂ!' does that mean you H-I;I’S’ tired of “ Want ts hu, ut | ﬂl":'E-ﬂ the me our Pﬂl sher a]_l: ;_5 ﬂnﬂi A
raany o nglct Mappritisdof g haneymomn || ppey et DO o wo QR v wianie 0" e
: andugh'nf Eu;ifzarla.ud and the Italian l(,ia.kea *, No, sir, I don’t want 80y thing mﬁoi the %Eiahgr. and your hanas
"OHAPTER XVIL —BREAKING THE SPELL. | —at least for the next ten years.” : : th,hI see, you want to buy yyy ‘“';, you in their neat appearance fmf-
For Valentine »nd Helen the summer and | _ * Oh, Val, there is a tone in your voice as g 1{:.7: Infii?:;n’t 2 o you 1IATS "'inf-.’u Awft:}i:urngl;“
autumn of that eventful year drifted away | if you bad been bored.” “ Ah you want o b scid kept 10 & DOV Hn[ ink o: truit
unawares in one long honeymoon. They| He yawned before he answered. - “ No Tdopt? Y o0 Udenigiy will removeall ﬂ“":"i Aienad- dc tha
lived for each other, in a fond and foolish | ‘I have been intensely happy, child—| « mppen who g match or & sroall aufih b ‘nﬁfﬂ vy
dream of love that was to be immortal, con- | but, well, I think we have been idle long| « Want tuTﬂtndﬁn: ant 50 cet " Rn aod passed _u.-;dahr t does not come
tentment that was to know nochange. They , enough, don’t you s - ¢ By Gec-rge 1:: e:*-};i any ﬂiﬂ?“lurﬂ%f : ﬂiﬂ. & pink pm-.-;,ie
scarcely knew the days of the week, never | *‘No, no, no; rot half long enmough. I| 5, i you are furth E fmeﬂ the ikt washing. E‘i’? e ant this may
the days of the month in that blissful dream \ should like this sweet life to go on for| .rite than any fellow ?h:r:zﬂ.‘. oy mgg:?ufnr !i? lahuwgt:\*ar you ge
' 'y T B - - 2 ’

' time. They wrote no letrers, they scarcely ever.” - Here’s a dollar for you.”

‘mutability of honeymoon lovers. belong to more than one club, my pet; or| You know that I love you, that]m

Mrs. her up thesteep, uncar- | come to an end somehow. Valentine gave | Dame, dnd sh :
peted tuﬁntﬁa.npm jts one dormer | up otter hunting without a sigh ; he let the | o’clock whey ﬁ:“f‘ ﬁug“ _
window, looking over a forest of ohimney | twelfth slip by, though he minvit!.tiun “ Oh, Val,” gpe N“‘i

ta towards the glories of King’s Croes and | for Scotland; and avother for Yorkshire— | ““ You promiseqd h“ﬁlmd' |
Etﬁphm'ﬁm There was nothing to be | moors that were to cost his friends three or| been such a long homy
seen from: the window to-night but the dis- | four huadred unds for the season, snd| ““Why the ﬂeudimm ‘&ﬁ .
tant whiteness of the light, shining | which were well worth shooting over. He | and make it lhﬂrtqr%'th.

AD- 2 in . i i ; Te i, ; ﬁ“ﬂnﬂa n why you I‘.
It was a small, shabby room, withan an- | son, and dieappointed a particalar chum | his ordinary speech — t"b gy, _i.']f, is ?inﬂlmﬁ“ of Pirfa, :

clentiron bedstead, two rush-bottomed chairs, | whose estate in Norfolk was famous for its|any sooner, ", At “I,,I

: partri  Jech oertain and teeth

k hest of drawers, and a still more dges. But he told Helen ome dsy | party on, Auprat o W Lol our hands i
:i:iknut:;t’:bla.- uﬁrarythingin the room wes | that he must be back at the Abbey in time ﬁmgu O 3041 wagy'y mﬂ:'i‘l are of gut- be able to keep ht-'ha :’
one-sided and uneven, ::lglnning with the | for she pheasants. . 5 as ‘ pabl) “d"m soft 88 it you n:;tud. nm.i-z 1
floor, which was obviously downhill from | ¢ We can be in London for the last week “ORTINURy ) W ¢ coroiderys '“;" " t:; il
the door towards the window. However, |in September,” he said, ‘‘and we can in- TR — d;iﬁ ,p.ut 18 caring ~|1'11-"l ko and
the room looked clean, and had a whole- | gnect this flat which my mother has furnish- A '3q1lmg Map, "i L4t they Bre e B

Jpmab b annot be eradicated | ¢
of toil ::"::mﬁ_ﬂf_ The nails caa |
pot Huimﬂlﬂd-i thﬂj’ cannot be !
gioey ely long put they may be |
‘Jeravely ted. Perhaps you mnuﬁ

;nﬂl’“:;lﬁ eutfic of a °* manicure, r
y buy gotedly have & pair of small
g puuO s the file you must re-
1or% wuﬂ may with the one in your
5 pott YOU that with a piece of |

), OF fﬂl'fﬂfnd the chamois polisber, |

some odour of yellow soap, asof boards that | od for ns in the wilds of South Kensington. | Woman (to tramp)
had ml‘“‘! scrubbed. L I should have preferred Mayfair or St. |8 good dinner, cap’y v, - L)
“ [¢’s an old house,” said Mrs. Miagery, | James’s, but I -am told our income would it. TOUdo ygp.
with deprecating air, ‘‘and an old house | /¢ stretch to Mayfair.” | Tramo—Well T gy
never pays any body for t'hm work, but|" « Qqr income,” sighed Helen. ‘ How what's right, If Fﬂ'ﬂ’?. I wy
there’s no one can say I don’t slave overit.”’ | 5,04 of you to say ¢ ours,’ when I did not | mail I'Hl drop *eminty th,5 " 7 e
Madge took out her shabby li‘ﬂisﬁ puree | pring vou a sixpence.” : I'm a square man - EI’“’PH
a cast-off purse of Mra. Marrable's, which | <« 'What did Helen bring to Paris? Not R 2
that good soul had bestowed upon her one | ;,,5h, T fancy, dearest, and yet even the Dot
morning with o her unoons trifles that | 14 fogies of Troy though she was worth i501ples of Opon
had been eliminated in the process of tidy- fighting for. You brought me beauty and * Amanda, ” said ¢
ing a bureau. She gave Mrs. Midgery ote | ¢outh and love. What more could Ijdesire?” | ““I heard that young m‘ Mother,
of her last half-crowns, a week’'s rent In | [y jeged the fair face bending over him, | good night. I wan; t’“Tnu Touy
advance ; and at this unasked-for-payment | ..} ¢ 14y on & sofa by an open window, with | for a living.” W what),
she rose considerably in the good Midgery's | the moths droning in an out from the dewy | * He is a disciple of ogeqly.:
ealimalsnn. garden, and with the mists of ‘night rising | replied Amanda, demuype}y -
I believe we shall get on very well to- | ;1,510 hetween lawn and lake. ely,

tha

silver on one of

then our honeymoon will be over,” said Hel | Pearance forced his way hehinﬁﬂ;

i me good toilet8oap tor &
en, sorrowfully. *‘ Shall we ever be ashap- desk of one of the Prominent T with some g

luxurious litter, the velvet and lace curtains ‘hen “with the small scissors §

that you geb the best and Dot &

» Y ou ahould have a pair 0

looked at a newspaper, they held no inter-| ‘And you are not longing to see your

course with the outside world.  For a time | sister. and the shopa?” : : s wus article. . :
love was enough, love and luxuriousidleness | *“ Not a bit.” _ Just His K id gloves, or better Eﬂiwﬁh iﬁ:tl;:.
of the lake or the mountainside, the languid | *“ Well, I confess to a hankering after . Just Kind, when F““;:;;m_k Eham will ad

bliss of the long moonlight evening in the | my tailor, and an inclination for my favorite] She—T1 confess, William, thyt
balcony or verandah, or on terraced walks, | club.” - pru}msal gives me pleasure, [t
looking down upon a lake. The mountains | = * Oh, Val, do you belong to a club?”’ she | foolish to pretend that it doesnot, ye
and lakes were with them everywhere, a |exclaimed, ruetally . He—*“ Yet what? What pousibh
beautiful and everlasting background to the | *Not being a naked savage I certainly do | tion can you have to beeoming my

i with a conviction ‘um:urI
“;:p]é:iﬁé, for I am a farmer
ter myself, and never thought cf c
1-1:15r hands when 1 was & child ! Whe
old eneugh to care it was too late
I have found out that no amount
‘care can make up for that early neg

They were happy in being at least six rather I have three or four clubs belonging | to provide for you—"
weeks in advance of the common herd. | to me by right of election.” ‘¢ Yes, but I fear I would be but,
They had the t, white hotels almost to| *‘And your favorite club, which is that ?” housewife.”
themselves. There was a reposeful silence| It is rather a—well—a rapid club. It} * Why 8o ?”
in the empty corridors and broad staircases. | is a temple whose name is rarely spoken in ‘* Because I have never been foa ¢
They couid lounge in gardens and summer | the broad light ef day. It only begins to |&chool.”
houses without fear of interruption from |baveany positive existence toward midnight, ¢ All the better, dearest ; all thele
cockney or colonial, Yankee misses, or Ger- | and its pulse beats strongest on the brink of | °° All the better ?”
man professors. In this happy summer time, |dawn.” ~ ‘ - “ Yes. You will stay at homeasd
Valentine gave full scope to the counter-| *Is it one of those dreadful clubs where | to the cooking instead of wanting top
balancing characteristic of his natare. He, ! they play cards?” ' and lecture or the culinary art ¥

The Womanly Woman.

: o about it that is the girl‘!
o '?ddi;hll:fking a fool of herself. ** L
hino carried to its extreme becomes 1
arv.” fays Hegel, and the girl b
ing ’wit-h the masculine costume go

who as a sportsman or an athlete was inde- ¢ Yes, it shares that privilege in common | just the wife I want.” to please men ?.n:% m:;:ﬁ;hzf E::;E::
fatigable—a creature - of inexhausfible | with a good many other clubs, from the Carl- ir ¢ and even ﬂ.fﬂt altnough men ¢
energies and perpetual motion—now show- | ton downwards.” A Hard Oase All Romd  girl does iR T t made more |
ed a fine capacity for laziness. No languid | “ But now you are married, Val, you will ; med by it they are TO

» 2 : P AR . thereby. She or
@athete, fan himself with lm | gi m bs » - Young Jinks —* There iz » suit ¢l dlofal and courteous Luche: y.
ning & penny pa give up most of your clubs, I hope that T've had only four months. Ya ¢ she is & favorite with men, th

leaf, and eniffing at a sunflower, eversprawl-| ¢« \v d ¢ child i

; y dearest child, that shows how little | ;1. ¥ ers and escorts and
ed and daﬁwdle:iﬂmth more entire self-aband- | you know of the London world. London to ;I:.?;Ikni 2?;11;&5“ e ' ?ﬂh:hE:mMen are at ease w
onment tt Elnn this thrower of hammers and | 3 man in my position means club-land. It| (14 Jinhu—‘; Ta it paid for, my m! hut?qgl}dgand little fishes ! there
]“"ﬁpﬂ ¢ nlt'lnilig Jm]?' back is nothing else. A man lives in London be-| <« N g not yet.” S nighty ditference between the girl «
lok ;{Wl': Edmi:u tllﬂ_ ¢ in the "fm and | cange his clubs are there, not because his| « Then’ you are not only hard o s smokes with and the girl one [
: hﬂ o rﬁn 1 dlmﬁarpm breakfast to | house is there. The club in modern life i8 | .1othes. but hard on your tailor u vkl for a wife or a mother. The very fa
URCDEON, . 6 Won in the stern of a | the Forum, the Agora, the rendezvous of all ’ s that in moderation was charming,

hmo:t ﬂtihgﬁggznériaf;ﬁﬁf:in 1; E:a.t iu’ best and wisest and brightest in the ; The Right House is disagreeable. Tue f.a.ngg, l'mlli
X . & 0 . : —and some girls

would take the meal tete-w-fete in an-arbour i & 2 b B s wling men LIS Faok

sprawling in & velvet shooting jacket. Ho| _¢But aclub that only begins to exist at| ¢ Of'shur,” saida tired mtuan 'notﬁeuﬁb];“rtl; ﬁ;ﬁt?:nw::“delﬁ

would allow his ho oon bride to night—-" o | the morning, “I'm (hic) Jookin'
upstairs for his hmﬂnk?rlu.iliaf. hi;l;ghr cnr;l: “Ts the necessary finish to a man’s day. thm-ﬁft?*ﬂﬂ’ﬂ: an’ 'm blsmed (b

his favorite pi co pouch I shall not go there so often, of course, now | find it.” :
ﬁm“iﬂﬁlnr_mpa’ o “"“‘?" § dozen I am married ; but you will have you; eve-| ¢ No. 351, I think, is five doorssh

. s . 2 r - -+ ¥ . I = - =4 f HPI
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