.E.[_*

gpend much of his time in riding ?”

S ——

Through Storm and Sunshine

_

-

““Must whnt?’ she asked, despair-|

ingly.
“We must sppeal to the law. But
until that time, dear Miss Neslie, live

in hope.” I
She remembered so well the time
before when he had called her "n:le:i.r‘

Miss Neslis,” and she had been an-
noyed at it. Now matters wers so al-
tered that he was the only friend she
‘hind to rely on—the only one who
could comfort or advise her. With a

@udden, frank, sweet impulse she held
ol

her handks to him. ‘
“You are a true friend,” she said.
“*What should I do in my trouble but !
for you i

And if she could have given him
the whole world she could not have
made him so proud and happy as those
few worde did. Thare was noithing for
it, she saw, but patient endurance, All |
hope of anything good from Valerie
wars at an end. f

Several days afterward Valerie said

to her— i

“Youa remember, Vivien, what we
were lately discussing—the engage-
ment of a tutor for Oswald? 1 am

glad to say that I have succeeded inI
my wish; Henrie de Nouchel has con- |

gented (o c¢ome.” |
“ Miladi” was looking at her with|
loughing, mischievous eyes. |

“Tt will be such a relief to me (o

have some friend of my own, whom |a valued friend of my father's, and’

I can trust near me. Henri de Nou-|
chef is very clever, of course. In the
years to come Oswuld will go to your
favorite place, Oxford, and then [in-|
tend Monsieur de Nouchel to sueceed
Mr. Dorman,"

Vivien said nothing. Words were all

useless, I
“Vivien," continned * miladi” "1
hope you will find it worth your while
to be civil to my friend. If you are
not, yYou know the aliernative. I am
quite determined that the house shall
be made comfortable for him." |

For the sake of the heavy stake—
the honor of her house--she restrained
the burning passion of her indignant
pride. Alas, if she went, what would
In the present siate of things, become
of Lancewood ?

“Alas, my father,” sighed the un-
happy girl, " what a charge you have
left to me !

She was somewhat! surprisad tofind'
that Lady Neslie had selecied {woof
the best rooms in Lhe house for the
tutor. He hnd a sitling-room that
hhid been in former vears a siate-
room, and one of the finest bedrooms."

“He is no common person " said “mi-
ladi,” proudly. * For any one like Mr
Dorman I should not think of arrang-
ing such rooms: but Monsieur de Noun-
chet is a French gentleman anda dis-
tant relative of my own.”

* "1 always undersicod that the [D'-
Estes were a wealthy family,” observ-
ed Vivien. " How is it that this gen-
tleman is compelled to work for his|
living " :

""Miladi ™
cough.

"My dear Vivien,” =he =said, '"my
father was a D'Este, my mother a De
Nouchet and the De Nouchets
all poor.”

The rooms were prepared, much lo
Vivien's secref annoyance. Another
Adddle-horse was bought—one thal
would do for Monsieur de Nouchet.

“ID0 you inlend vour son's tutor to

lhaittle |

coughed a very

were |

Vivien asked; and Valerie, with a
eneering laugh, replied—

“What my son's tulor will do will
be seen when he comes.”

He came in May. Apparenily he was
in no great hurry to accep! the post
that Lady Neslie had offered him. He
came in May, when the lilacs were
budding, and the laburnums gleamed
like vellow flame among the trees.

Vivien looked on in wonder that was
almost fear. It was like the arrival
of the master of the house rather than

ey

followed the laughing pair

 her

@ paid dependent. The carringe was
geni to the station to meet him—din-

ner was delayed.

“Henri is waccustomed to
well," said “ miladi,” " He would not
like any ordinary kind of dinner.”

“ But,” inquired Vivien, *“will :ruurl'

son’s tutor dine with us
‘Valerie

, "My son and his tutor,” was Lhe
wary reply.
‘'child began to learn manners.”

- " But surely our luncheon would do

every day,

for their dinner" said Vivien, “ I nev-
gr heard of such an arrangement as| :
' in some terrible dream, some waking

that.”

| “You are likely to hear of several
arrangements that will startle you "
remarked “ miladi,” with a laugh.
hnve only this to say—that, if you do
nol choose to dine with my relative,

whiy is also my friend, you nead not
' brightness

xrouble to dine with me."

dining

“ It is high time that the

l-l'[ I

So, in sheer despair, Vivien watch-|

edd the course of evenls, and on the

fourteenth of May Henri de l'ﬁ'nu::-hﬂl

Mirst entered the Abbey.
CHAPTER XXVIII.

| Miss Neslie was somewhat startlad
when she entered the drawing room
on the day of the tutor's arrival, to
find him seated there, laughing and
econversing with Lady Neslie an the
mosi familiar terms. They were sealed
side by side on a fauieuil, and Oswald

was playing near them. Her ladyship |

had laid aside the last veslige of her
mourning—the widow's cap bhad long
isince disappeared, She looked radiant
dn 2 dinner-dress of rose silk and while
lace, with diamonds gleaming in her
hiair and round her throat. Henri de

‘Nouchet, with eyes full of admiration, |
her, when Vivien sud-|

WS pazing at
denly enterad (he room.

He rose quickly, looking with won-
dering nwe at the tall, stately girl
svhose noble, beantiful face and white
throat rose statuesquely from a cloud
(of soft black tulle. Valerie roses also,
‘and introduced Monsieur de Nouchet
in a few words.

“A vousin of mine," she said, and
fhen, in reply to a laughlng remon-
gtrance from bim, she corrected her-

gelf, * Not exactly a cousin, then, but
a distant relation."”

The tutor bowed, and said her lady-
ship " honored him greatly,” Vivien
spoke kindly to him, but she was an-
noyed at finding him there, and at
the very familier terms on which he
seemed to be wilh Lady Neslie. He
bowed low before the queenly beauty,
whope dark, proud eye seemed to awe
him. He did not at first enter into
conversation with her, He wasquiet-
er, too, after her entrance. He took
the child in his arms, but Oswald did
not seam to like ‘him.

“Your eyes are black, and Idon’'t
like vour face." he said, with his usual
charming frankness. “ I like Mr. Dor-
man bast.”

The tutor’s face darkenad.

“Who is Mr. Dorman?' he asked
after a few minutes: and " miladi " re-
pligd—

““ A nondescript. He was my late hus-
band's secretary. He is secretary,
steward, agent, and everylhing else
now to Lancewood. He has rooms in
the Abbey. Sir Arthur thought it

more convenient than for him to live
away."
“] =ep—a kind of uppar servant—

trusted confideniially.”

“Yes." replied " miladi."

““No,” said Vivien, joining suddenly
in the conversation. * Mr. Dorman was

now, he i8 a valuah!s friend of mine.” |

With a puzzled glance the tutor
looked from one to the other.* Miladi"
smiled significantly and said some-
thing to him in an underione in
not hear it; he only looked at her
the more attentively. Them the din-
ner-bell rang ; and she saw ' miladi™
take the tutor’'s arm.

“ Do you mean Oswald to dine with ' qva company, three

us, Valerie ¥* she asked.
“ Certainly,” was the abrupl reply.

| French so rapidly that Vivien could |

' us, Vivien,” she said launghingly.

Miss Neslie took the boy's hand and |

into the

dining-room. Her heart burned within

her, her angry scorn was so great
that she with difficully restrained it
—for she had to uphold the honor of
race and must have no public ex-
[POELLT Y,

As uswal, Valerie took her seat at
the head of the table, the tutor being
on her right hand. Vivien, whose face
burned with shame and humiliation
snw lhe wondering looks of the serv-
ants ; she noticed the old butler's gaze
as it rested indignanily on Lady Nes-
lie. She could imagine the comments,

the possip, the disgust of t(he few
faithful retainers lefi
Monsieur de Nouchet tried hard at

first to engage her in conversalion;
he wap mosl polite and deferential—
he paid her cocmpliments which she
received in perfeclt silence.

“"He does npol know his position™
she thought; ' a tutor has no right
Lo place himoelf on an equality with
me.""

Then all her late geood resolutions
returned to her mind. If she could
benefit Oswald by talking to the

mnn, obnoxions as he was (o her, she
would certainly do so; if she could
interest him and {ry to make him

undersiand her views concerning the |

child, she would trample under foot
all amaller feelings of annoyance and

mortificatoin—she would rise above all |

mere personal feelings, and do her
duty. i

She was sorely tried; before dinner
even wap ended it was patent to her

aild well ag to the servants that the

tutor would be Lo all intents and pur- | ), 4;

poses, masier., Lady Neslie consulted
him, deferred to him as she would have
done to Sir Arthur, the finest wines
in the cellar, were ordered in for him,
messages were sent tha! the cook must
prepare a cerfain number of French
dishes every day. Lady Neslie asked
him if he would take coffee in the
drawing-room, anfi he went there with
them.

Vivien was horror-siricken. What
new lerrible evil was this which had
befallen the unhappy house of Neslie?
She would fain have escaped to her
cwin room bul thal she feared the com-
ments thai the servants would make
if she left Valerie and the tutor tefe-
a-tete, The boy was dismissed, and
Vivien fancied—she was not sure, but
she fancied—ihai she heard Valerie
say to Monsieur de Nouchet—

“You will not be troubled much with
him.”

She asked herself whether she was
nightmare. She went Lo the pianoand
began to pluy. Valerie took no no-
lice of her and the {utor resumed his

place by *“ miladi's " side. They laugh-

ed, talked, jested; Lhe dainty bloom
deepened in Valerie's face—she was all
and smiles, while Vivien
looked up in =ilent dismay.

Suddenly Lady Neslie crossed the
room (o speak Lo her.
“Vivien.” she said. “ Monsieur da

Nouchet and I are going to Ladypool
to-morrow. It will be a pleasant ride;
will you go with us#*

The question was simple, the an-
swer difficult. Vivien asked herself if
she could condescend to make a third
in such a party. Her heart rebelled
against the bare idea ; she could never
bring herself to be on equal terms
with them. Then conscience asked her
which was the worse—that she should

 seem to identify herself with them

A

or that they should attract atlen=-
tion by riding about {he couniry alone.
A sudden escape from the dilemma oc-
curred to her.

“To Ladypool?' she said. " Why.
Valerie, there will not be time for
that if Oswald's lessons begin.

“ Monsiear de Nouchet will take a
holiday just to look about him," she

said. “ I have promised to show him |

the country; you can please yourss'f
a8 to going with us."

“Heaven help me™ thought Val-
erie.” for I know nof what Lo wo,™

“I will maks no encagement nowv ™

1 that he

Laces

she said, coldly, * [ will decide In the|

morning.”
She thonght to herseli that peru ps
the morning might bring her wiser

| connsels. " Miladi seemed perfectly in-

different. Vivien played until she was
tired, and then she took a book. She
read until long past their usual hour
of retiring. Valerie and the tutor were
still talking and laughing. Vivien de-
cided that however painful it might
be, it was her duty Lo remain. What-
evar shield her presence could throw
over Valerie's want of propriety, she
would throw.

It was nearly midnight when Valerie

| roEe& and said— .

“I am losing my beauty-sleep. Vi-
vien, are you not tired "’

Monsieur de Nbuchet bowed pro-
feundly over her ladyship's jeweled
hand; Vivien never even raised her
eyes as he bade her good-night.

Miss Neslis could not sleep; she was

rest ess and miserable. What did this |
Hr.rwl

horrrible familiarity mean?
would it end? How was she to keep
the hombr of her house stainless and
scathleas ¥

The next morning she rose, hoping

against hovpe for better things; but
when she went down to the breakfast

room, the tulor was there, and there
in the fact!
of the hoy's being present. He had

wias no excuse this time
the favorite chair, in which her father
had preferred 1o sit; he asked if the
papers had arrived; he named a dish
should like for luncheon.
thiat breakfast had lasted muech long-
er, Vivien’s patience would have giv-
en way. He conducied himself in ev-

ary way as though he had been muas-

ter of the house. Miss Neslia could
hardly trust herself to think of it.
After breakfast the horses wera

brought round. Her ladyship descend-
ed, looking very bright and bonny in
her riding-hnbit. She had a pretly
jeweled riding-whip—Sir Arcthuar's gift
—in her band, .

“1 shall not ask you again to ,inlti
have remembered the old adage—"Two
are none.'" So
the onws of the decision did nol
after all with Miss Neslie.

She watched them until out of sight,
and then, with dismay on her face and
despair in her heart, she went (o con-
sult Gerald Dorman,

*“ What must I do?' she eried fo
him in passioaie wrath, * What can T
do? If I speak to Lady Neslie, she
will only be defiant and make mal-
ters worse. Has such a thing ever
been heard of, that a man should he
taken into a house and treated like
the mnster of it, as this
18 £ -

Gerald was at a loss what 1o do
or advise ; he could only try to soothe
her and calm her angry despair.

“Things will probably aller in a
few days,” he said. '‘Lady Neslie evi-
dently likes her ralative, Afrer she
has shown bhim the country, and Lhe
excilement of his arrival is over, she
will doublless behive differently.”

“*And in the meantime what! abont
the scandal ¥ asked Miss Neslie. I
saw the strange looks yesierday on the
of the servants. Think of the
scandal, the commenls, and the gos-
sip, when it is known that Lady Nes-
lie and her son’s tutor ride out to-
gaiher—that he, in fact, lives with
u sas one of ourselves.”

“We can only hope that Lady Nes-
lie will remember the public opinion,
and think twice before she outrages
it,” said Gerald.

And, when Vivien began (o think
matters over she saw she could only
awall the course of eventls.

Things did n¢t improve. Monsieur
de Nouchel took luncheon with, them ;
he spent the afiernoon loitering
through the conservalories with “mi-
" he dined and spent the evening
with them. There had been no allu-
sion to the boy or his lessons. Vivien
bore the irregularity patiently that
dlay, but she promised herself thal she
would speak on the following morn-
ing.

How she deiested (he idea of sit-
ting down to breakfast with them no

one but herself knew ; yet she saw Lhat |

if she gave orders for breakfast to be

taken to her own room, it would give |

rise to all kinds' of gossip amongst
the servants, and that above all
things. she wished fo avoid. She wenl
down=-stairs ; it seemed (o her that
her absence or her presence was of
little consequence—' miladi™ and the
tutar were engrossed in each other.
In answer to some remark of Monsieur
de Nouchet's Valerie said—

“We will have a long ride to-day,
We will go to Nuneham Park."

Then Vivien seemed to think il was
time (o speak. Bhe raised her head,
and looked the tutor full in
face.
| “ When do you think, Monsieur,” she
asked, “ of beginning Sir Oswald’'s les-
sons ¢’

Ssomewhat taken aback
recl attack, he glanced al

ar this di-

he replied.

“* And {hat
said Valerie..
tell vou—not before. Have you any rea-
son for wishing to know, Vijvien ?"

“Only that people will (hink it
strange you should engage a ftulor
who never gives a lesson” answered
Miss Neslie,

will not be just

“Never mind that " laughed Valer-|

ask

ie; "if Mrs. Grundy chooses to
rude questions, refer her fo me.”
The tutor looked again from one to

the other. -
“Who is Mrs. Grundy ?” he asked
wonderingly.

A lady whom I like to pigue and

to startle,” said Valerie. "I will man-

age my own affairs, Vivien, thank

you."

And that day Gerald Idorman ,re-
sumed his teaching of the hoy.

To ba Contfinued.
—
ABOUT PONTOON BRIDGESs.

Wide pontaon bridges are steadier
than narrow ones. The boats for
such structures should naot be 1m- |

the top, and are placad stem on fothe
current.

If |

rest |

Decorallng The Teelh.

“It's A curions thing,"” sald the den-
tist as he caught the end of a nerve on
a crochet necdle and knotted up a few
inches of it In chain stitch, “that, while
some people consider gold fillings very
disfiguring, more people look upon
them as desirable decorations. I have
had a great many people come In here
and ask me to put gold fillings In per-
fectly sound front tecth. Of course 1
wouldn’t do it; it wouldn’t be profes-
glonal. A great many colored people
want solid gold teeth where there Isn’t
the slightest necessity of having them.

“But the oddest request ['ve had vet
was from a variety actress — vaude-
ville, I belleve you say nowadays—who
played here a short time ago. She
came [n to have a front tooth filled.
When I told her that the gold would
show a great deal, what on earth do
you suppose she asked me? Why, she
wanted to know If I couldn’t drill the
cavity larger and make the filling look
not like a mere gold edge, but like the
letter ‘J." She told me she was going
to marry a man named John, and she
thought it would be lovely to have a
gold ‘J’ in her tooth. :

“Of course | couldn’t do that elther.
It would not be according to profes-
sional ethics. It would be malpractice.
But that woman offered me the price
of a dozen gold fillings If I'd only make
the filling In her tooth look like a ‘J.” "
—Washington Post.

A Floral Miracle,

“The most magnificent fdoral effect 1
ever saw in my life,” said Robert N.
Wilson of the Morgan line, “was in
Texas. They have a flower there call-
ed the rainflower, the botanical name
of which is the cooperia. It usually
blooms three or four days after a rain,
I was through the country to look after
some land for a friend, and the thing
that struck me In that particular lo-

| eality was the utter barrenness of the

stranger |

whole landscape. There was a low
piece of land of ten acres or more that
was covered with low, black vines that
were decidedly uninviting. IFour hours
later, after a heavy thunder shower, |
passed this piece of land, and it wns
absolutely covered with what seemed
to be the prettiest Aowers | had ever
geen, It was one enormous bouquet,
and the fragrance from it was almost
Intoxicating.

“I could scarcely believe the evidence
of my own eyes, but there it was, what
geemed to be an unsightly waste trans-
formed as if by magic into a bower of
bloom.

“I made Inquiry of the natives and
learned that once in a long time the
rainflower bloomed in a few hours aft-
er a rain, though ordinarily the blos-
soms did not appear for three or four
days and then usually came in the
night,”—New York Commercial *Adver-
tiser.

Making Barrels,

“Cooperage is one of the trades that
no one thought of improving until with-
In recent years,” said a manufacturer,
“but then the inventiors and expert ma-
chinists started in with such a rush
that it takes a good deal of our time
keeping abreast of the improvements
that are corn.ing into the market every
day.

“The work nsed to be done entirely

by hand, and the coopers often had to |

buy their hoops from a firm that made
nothing else. The coopers were not
well enough equipped to make all the
different parts of a barrel themselves,
and often they bought everything out-

' side and merely put the barrels togeth-

the |

“"“miladi.” |
“ Whenever Lady Neslie thinks well,"|

yet " |
You will begin when 1|

| it is the same a8 walking a longer dis-

' tell you, “is 30" (or 40).
e, Cleaves 30,
 mersed decper than within a foot of | g)oyld we all like to be told that, I

er. Lt used to take flve or six men to
do the work properly, and au hour's

e =

Household  Worries

MAKE S0 MANY WOMEN LOOK PRE-
MATURELY OLD,

They Are the Frultiul soarce of Hendaches,
Mervons Disorders, Palns in the Eack
and Lolns and the Feeling of Consinng
Weariness That AfMected so Many Wo-

nicm.

Almost every woman meets daily
wilth lonumerable littla worries in
her household affairs. Perhaps they
lare too small to notice an hour afler
ward, Dbuat these constant little
worries have their offect upon the
'nervous system. Indeed, it is these
‘Iittle worries that -make 80 many
women look prematurely old. Their

effect may also be noticeable in other
 ways, such as sick or nervous heads«
‘ache, fickle appetite, pains in the
‘back or loins, palpitation of the
'heart, and a feeling of constant wear-
iness, If you are experiencing any
of these symptoms it is a 8ign that
the blood and nerves need atiention,
‘and for this purpose Dr. Williams'
| Fink I’ills for Pale people are wo-
‘man’s best friend. They are particu-

!lan_}' adapted as a regulator of the
‘allmenis that afflict women, and
'through the blood and nerves act
upon Lhe whole system, bringing

brightness to the eyn and aglow of
health to the cheeks. Thousands of
grateful women have testified to thae
| benefit derived from the use of Dr,
f'\‘-.'illi.'lulﬁ' Pink Pills.

Amoung those who {reely acknow-
ledge the benefit derived from this
greal medicine is Mrs. Jas, Hughes,
of Dromove, P.E.L., alady who pos-
s6sses Lhe respect and esteem of all
who know her. Mrs. Hughes speaks
of her illness and cure as follows:
“Until about four years ago I had
always enjoyed good health, and was
looked upon as one who possesseda
robusl constitution. Then [ began to
grow weak, was troubled with se-
vere headaches, and frequently with
violent pains in  the region of my
heart, from which I would only find
ease Lhrough hot applications, My
stomach also gave me much Lrouble,

and did not appear to perform its
customary functions. I was (reated
Ly a skilful. doctor, bul all hough

under s care tor several monihs, [
grew gradually weaker and w:v,kﬂr

L]
until tinally I was nol able Lo

s ! Pl Ve
my bed. Fhen I ealled in anolher
doclor, whose {reatment, alt howgh

continued for some eight mont hs,
was equally fruitless. 1 was scarcely
able Lo hoid my head wp, and wasso

nervous that | was crying half the
time. My condilion can best be de-
scribed as pitiable, At this time a

friend brought me u new:paper in
which wag the story of a care of a
woinan whose case was in many re-
spects similar to mine, through the
e of Dr. Wiliiams® Pink Pills. I
then decided that | would give tha
pills a fair trial. When 1 began tha
w2 of the pills I was in such a con-
dition that the doctor told me |
would always be an invalid. I used
[our boxes of the pills before [ no-
ticed any benefit, and then I could
see Lhey were helping me. I used
twelve boxes in all, rovering a (reat-
ment of nearly six months, when I
was as well as ever I had been in
my life, and I have ever since enjoy-
ed the best of health. I beliave thera
would be fewer suffering women
throughout the world if they would
do as 1 did—give Dr. Williams’ Pink
Pills a fuir trial.

A medicine that is nol right ia
worse than no medicine at all—mueh
worse. Substitutes are mnot right,
more than that they are generally
dangerous. When you buy Dr. Wil-
liams' Pink Pills for Pale People b
sure that Lhe full mame is on the
wrapper around every box. If your
dealer does not keep them they will
be sent post paid at 50 cents a box,
or six boxes for $2.50. by addressing
the Dr. Williams' Medicine Co., Brock-

—_—

time would perhaps turn out ten bar-
rels.

““As the system 18 now, all the differ-
ent parts are made by one machine,
and only one man is needed to attend
it. After the wood is fashioned into
staves and hoops and braces by it the
pieces are run through another section
of it and come out almost immediately
a finished barrel, ready to be loaded
and shipped to our eustomers.

“On a regular average about 30 bar-
rels can be turned out in an hour. You
can see what the saving is over the old
way. Employing six men for one hour,
a5 they used to do, we can get 160 bar-
rels, where by the old system they
were only able to get ten,”"—Pittsburg
Chronicle-Telegraph.

Chinese Arithmetie,

The Chinese rejoice in a wonderful
talent for Inaccuracy in every detail
For instance, a pound or a& pint varies
as it suita the merchant's fancy. In
gome part you get half or a quarter
as much as you do in others for the |
game price and measure,

Then, again, their way of calculating
distance does not at all tally with Eu-
clid. Ior instance, you are told from
A to B is four miles, but from B to A
is eight miles. If you ask how this is
possible, you are told it depends from
which end you start; if yvou start from
A, It is down hill, so much easier to
wallk: whereas, starting from B, you
have to walk up hill, which Is much |
more exerting and fatiguing—in fact,

— ————ell L s sl =

lance on even ground.

This form of argument always amus-
ed me nearly as much as the way the
Clhinese have of counting a person’s
age by tens. “My mother,” they will
When she
she is getting near 40. :

wonder?—Leslie’s Weekly.

ville, Ont.
.

Literary Consuls,

It 18 one of the curiosities of literss
ture, says George F. Parker in T'he Af-
lantic, that, although the consular serv-
ice has not produced reports of either
economie or informfg wvalue, many
writers bave done coospicuous work
before and during service and after re-
tirement. W. D. Howells wrote somae
delightful books on Italy. Besides hiz
“Life of Peter the Great,” Eugene
Schuyler wrote an acceptable short
history of American diplomacy and
translated some of "Turgeneff’s nov-
els, Hawthorne, Elihu Burritt, Under-
wood, Bret Harte, Penfield, Richman—
to mention only a few—have done not-
able work in literature, but not an offi-
cial report of value. In the one case
there was sowething to say, united
with freedom of view and opinion; in
the other there was nothiong to say, and
red tape was too strong for them. The
fault is in the system, not-in the men,

Cooking and Eating.

If we ate properly, the physician
would lose his occupation. Aund we
can eat for whatever we want—to get
fat, to get lean, to be nervous or
plilegmatie or to stop or encourage tha
ravagzes of disease. An “open door”
awaitg them all. Is It too much to bope
that the twentieth century will gee a
law compelling cooks to take a medical

course ?

Almost There Alrendy.

Miss Fortee—Yes, dear, we have been
engaged for a long time, but what has -
prevented me from taking the irrevoca-
ble step has always been the fateful
question, “Will he love me when I
grow old?”

Misa Tenny—Don't worry, darllog;
you'll soon know now.—Stray Brarics.




