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A Foolish Young Man;

Or, the Belle of the Secason.
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CHAPTER XXVII. His voice was almost Inaudible before | prove a stumbling block to weaker breth-

Whan Ida c¢ame down, lie led her to a | he had finished, and Ida, down T-"-'}I:HHE | ren. I truet you may be happy in. our Or dﬁ Yﬂll aayr ﬂlﬂllgl]tlﬁlﬁl}':
chair beside the fire which he had ordered | cheeke teare were running for the first | humble home, and that you may find —
to be lit, and 1aid his hand gently and | time, extended both y:indc- 1:r: mutr-l. %mt- . aome ::-mn::rtuirntirlf of uszefnlness in this “A quarter’s worth of Sugar”, or |
tenderly on her shoulder by way of re-|eloguent gratitude, They had both, lor- | new state o ife to which you arae > 7 i
nﬂrntinj:z and encouragement. gotten Mr. John Heron's presence, but’| called.” A dollar's worth of %ug’ar’, and get

“Your cousin and I want to talk to you | were reminded of it by something be- Ida tried to remember al! this as she —an unknown quantity

about the future, Ida.,” llels:tid, *Nou
will have to be told some time or other

exactly how your father's affairs stood, | ed to thd guunt figure and held out her heavy and ugly objects with which it waa
and I have come to the conclusion that | hand. furnished. —into a paper ha.g?
it is better you should know at once than “Thank you,” she gaid in a low voice, The room was seedy and ehabby, but
that you should be permitted to remain | 7 will come with you and stay with you | with a different seedinees and shahbiness
in ignorance of the gravity 'of the siluia- | yntil—until—1 <an find something to do, | from that of Heron Hall; for there was |
tion. I have gone over your fathers pi- | comething at which I ean earn my own | an attempt to conceal its logs of fl‘ﬁh-ll
Fel'a and looked into his affalrs very cave-{ jjving. Surely there must be something | ness with antimacaegars, large in size and |
ully and closely, and I am sorry to iy | ] can do?' She turned to Mr. Wordley | hideoue of pattern. A grim and ugly por-
that they are in a very unsatisfactory | with a little anxious, eager pesture. I | trait of Mr. John Heron oceupied a great
condition., Ae I told you the other day. | am strong—very strong:; I have managed | portion of one of the walls, and was con-
the cstate has been encumbered and Very | ferondale—I can ride, and—and under- | fronted by a portrait, of a eimilar size, R : ; - : : : i Sl
seriously embarrassed for some time paél, | ciand a farm. I am never tired. Burely | of his wife, a middle<lnes woman. of fad- SR B - -
and the Encux_nhrmwﬂ_}ms IE"““ ‘E“U‘ﬂi[;g there & something 1 can do!” ed aspect and languishing expression. dm % i :
ﬂﬂ‘;'hrrg' iﬂﬁéﬁmﬁggd]il;ﬁe tuf;m?:tgﬂrnlhu Hﬂl'hx‘mm broke, she hfi.‘:ul to lrem_h'fe, . ;]I“Jilfai.’.{ivl‘!f;rwréu'illl]lrzi:l{.ﬂlt:':‘il‘::n:;iqtlhE; :11;:}.1"1::;-';;1;2
A L 1 tears startes : rOg Again. 3 \ : U
estate and the household affairs, and tho tears started to her eyes again printed from worn-out plates, and third- EXEI'E Gl'ﬂlllllﬂled SUGAR

Ida raised her eyes Lo his and tried to

tween o cough and a sniff from him; and
at a gplance from Mr. Wordley, Ida turn-

“Yer, ¥es; no doubt, no doubt, my

name waa Joseph and the daughter's
Isabel; that Joseph was a clerk in the
city, and that Isabel wae about the same
age ag Ida.

“"We ere a very quiet family,'” Mr. Her-
on had said, ‘and you will no doubt miss
the epace and grandeur of Heéron Hall:
but I trust we are contented and happy.
and that thcugh our means are limited,
our sphere of useiunlnesa is wider than
that of some wealthier people., My wife
i, unfortunately, an invalid, and requirep
conetant care and attention: but I have
no doubt ghe wil find strength to bear any
freeh burden which Providence may seo
fit to put upon her. Though our cireum-
atancea are comiortable, we 'nre nol s=ur-
rounded by the luxuriea which go often

atood in the centre of the drawing-room,
and looked round upon the modern but

¢laee lithographe. There was a large sofa

WhichWaydoYouBuySugar?

Do you say decisively :

“A 5-b. Package of REDPATH Sugar®,
or “A 20-lb. Bag of REDPATH"”, and
—get a definite quantity
—of well-known quality,“Canada’s best”
—clean and uncontaminated
—in the Original Package 7

e

—
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—of unknown quality
—sgcooped out of an open barrel

regard him. calmly and bravely, but her | child!" eaid Mr. Wordley, whose own eves | . corad  with dirty cretonne showing CANADA SUUGAR REFINING CO0., LIMITED, - MONTREAL.,
lips quivered and she ché®ked a sigh. Mr. | were moiet. “We will think about alli .4 yhe cpring had “gone:” the centre. T T Y T T O Y o T T o 7 T R T B 47 o i PR A
Wordley coughed and frowned, as a man | that later on. You muet go now and |y y1e was adorned by several well-known ' : T L T R T
does when he ie engaged in a disagreeuble | rest; you are tired.” _ , | religious books arranged at regular in- |=— ___"l
and painful task. ] ‘He drew her arm within his, unfl Pat- |t rvals. A cage containing a canary 538 : :

“The principal mortgagee has given me | ting her hand tenderly and encouraging | y,,g petween the curtains in the win. | S¢@ the familiar objects of her own room | jetually affected bv th ar that
notice of foreclosure, and the amount of | Iy, led her out of the room; and stood | 350" and the bird, a wretched-looking | &% Heron Hall. | g A y the wal
the debt is go large that I am afraid—it | in the hall walching her as she slowly T animal—it was moulting—woke up at (To be continued.) thE_}* can provide none, and she can'

would be cruel and useless to conceal the |

truth from youl know that the property
sold would not be sufficient to meet it. O

went up the great stairs, such a girlish,
mournful figure in her plain black drees.
Ida lay awake that night listening %0

their entrance and ehrilled in the hateful
manner peculiar to canaries. This de-

| pressing room wae lit by one gae-burner,

e
BUSINESS IN GREAT BRITAIN.

send her manufactures into every
country save those in which the war

ready monev there appears to be none—"' | the wind and the rain., She was familiar : : : . o i3 = : |
Mr. John Buron groaned and raided _his | enouih with the dale etorme, but never :‘;:l;llfh h::;]; hgzﬂmréﬁﬁlg& I{':'atgﬁuktﬁy”lﬂ?-‘lu e P L S = h_.as wiped out her market. Her|
melancholy eyes to the ceiling with an | had their wild music wailed so mournful dimly. : 3 e = up ¢ ‘nder the ]!.umpea-n market ]1{15}, of ﬂnursﬂ,l
expression of reprobation. lda appeared | an accompaniment to her own thoughts.

unconscious of his presence and kept her
ead eyes steadily fixed on the lawyers
kind and mournful face. "In a word, my

Compared with her other losseg, that of
her home, dearly as she loved it, weighed
but little; it was but an added pang 1o

She looked round aghast and with a
gsinking of the heart. She had never been
in any room like this before, and its lack

War Strain,
Among many admirable qualities

—

been seriously diminished. Hu?
even that diminution 1s a matter of

dear child, your poor father appeare to | the anguish of her bereavement; and be- gfr;?ﬂgw:xb;:i;ullﬁ;dén;?' 1'5::53‘33‘{1;23;1{1252 1:.]];113 the British pE-D.plE are exhibit- !?ﬂl" less econcern to her to-day than
have left absolutely no effects behind | hind that, the principal cause of —her |, .iin hugic; but its owner surveyed the |ing just mow, not the least admira |1t Would have been a score of yeard

him,

Ida drew a long breath and was silent
for o moment, as she tried to realize the
significance of his words. :

“Do you menn that I am quite penni-
lege?'’ she said, in a low voice,

Mr. Wordley blew his nose and coughed
two or three times, ag if he found it dif-
licult to reply: at last he said, in a voice

grief, loomed the desertion of her lover.
She tried not to think of Stafford; for
every thought bestowed on him seemed to
rob her dead father and to be disloyal
to hie memory; but, alas! the human
heart ie despotic: and as she lay awake,
and listened to the wailing of the wind
and the rain ag it drove against the win-
dow, Stafford’s voice penetrated that of
the storm: and, marcerljj' consciously, her

apartment complacently and turned the
gae a little higher, as he said:

“I will go and fetch your cousin. Won't
you sit down?"

As he spoke, the door opened and the
original of the portrait on the wall enter-
ed, followed by her daughter Isabel. Ida
rose from the bumpy rofa and saw a thin,
harasszed-looking woman, more faded even

ble is the cool way in which they
are adapting themselves to abnor-
mal commercial conditions. Cour-
age and swiftness of action on the
part of those in authority, combined
with common-sense and coolness on

ago .
United States, in the East, and in!
the British Dominions uverseaﬂ,f
have attained an iIncreased andl
ever-increasing importance. And in
such markets she finds herself, in

almost ae low ag hers: i : : . : - S I
“Put shortly, I am afraid, my dear,|lips were forming some of the passionate "éiﬁ.zﬁﬂﬁ-ﬁ'“mﬁﬁt* “ﬂﬂq,f‘ ftéﬂl 3“‘}1 "lfi“h” the part of the main body of the this time of war, Pmﬂ‘}lﬂ'ﬂ“? withouts
that i€ what I must tell you. I had no | words of endearment which he had whis- Eeanmhledl Ei"E it i:lﬁgﬁ:}]ta gure any European competitor at all.

idea that the positionr wae so grave. 1
thought that there would be something
left; sufficient, at any rate, to render you
independent; but, as I told you, 1 have
been kept in ignorance of your father’s
affairs for some years past, and I did not

e

pertd to her by the stream and on the
hilleide. Though she knew every word by
heart of the letter he had writien her,
che did not yet understand or comprehend
why he had broken his solemn engage-
ment to her. She understood that some-

A vague, Wiy,
those of both her father and mother: but
though she was not bad-looking, thers
was & touch of vulgarity in her widely
opened eves, with a curious stare for the
newcomer, and in hef rather coar:e

general public, are enabling them
to make the best of wholly unprece-
dented economile econditions. And
(as so often happens) they are find-
ing the reality of every-day com-

At home, Great Britain's indus-
trial position, while not free froml
anxiety, is not such as to cause any,
violent alarm. Some factories ar

, . : : : th, which appalled and repelled poor : A
know how thinge were geoing. 1 am sur- | thing had risen between them, something mm{t : : - ; 3 - , ;
Brited as' welll asygricyed, deeply grieved; | had %appenﬂd which had eeparated them, ﬁ{:t ﬂﬁﬂr.ﬂhﬁ??;?dmlﬂiimf ﬁggmm?ll};ﬁég mercial life in war-time far less ter- working short time, but very fEW;

and 1 muet confess that 1 can only ac-
count. for the deplorable confusion and
loss by the theory that I suggested to
you the other day. -I eannot but think
that your poor father must have engaged
in some disastrous epeculation.” :

Mr. Heron groaned again, and shook hisg
head. :

“The prevailing vice of this most wicked
of ages,” he said. “The love of money,
the gambling on the racecourse and the
Stock Exchange, are the root of all evil.”

Ida eeemed not to hear him, and Mr.
Wordley ignored the comment.

“It now remains for you, my dear child,
to decide what to do. I do not think ¥you
could possibly live on here: you have not
the means to do eo, though you should be
48 eronomical ag you have been in the
past; the house must pass away from you

but ehe could form no idea as to what it
was. He had spoken of "unworthiness,
of something which he had discove-ed
that had rendered him unfit to be her
husband; but she could not guess what it
was; and confused and bewildered ae she
wae, thers was, at present, at any rate,
no resentment in her heart.

the

A mist hung over the dale on this,
day of her departure from the Hall, and
all the hills over which she had eo loved
to ride and walk were shrouded as if in
tears.

She stood and looked at them from the
hall window with vacant eyes, as if she
did not realize that she was leaving them,
perhaps for ever; but she had not lomg
for gazing, for Mr. Heron and she were
going by an early train, and the moment
for farewell came ewiftly upon her.

and wonder and disapproval from reveal.
ing themselves through her eyes. She did
not know that these two ladies, being the
wife and daughter of a professional man,
considered themeelves very much the sua-
perior of their friends an:d neighbors,
who were mostly retired tradespeople or
“"something in the City:’ and that Mrs.
Heron was extremely proud of her hus-
band's connection with the Herone of
Herondale, and wae firmly convinced that
ehe and her family poseessed all the taste
and refinement which belong to ““the aris.
tocracy.” 1

A simplier and homelier woman would
have put her arm round the girl's neck
and drawn her towards her with a few
loving words of greeting and welcome;
but Mre. Heron only extended a hand,

rible than they would have expect-
ed before they tasted it. In days
not long gone by, whenever the
mere possibility of a vast European
war, with Great Britain for a par-
ticipant in it, was contemplated,
there were not wanting prophets—
and many of them not ill-informed
people, either—who forecasted that,
if Great Britain were not brought
within a few weeks to the brink of
starvation, her currency system
would collapse, her sea-borne trade

have closed down. There is a good
deal of unemployment, but not a
larger percentage of it than has
been known, ere now, in time of
peace—so far, at any rate, it is well
within control, particularly in view
of the very remarkable expedition
with which relief arrangements have
been made., Those who make and,
sell luxuries have, perhaps, most
reason to fear a slack time. But, on
the other hand, the war itself ac-
tually stimulates production im
many directions.

L J et 3 1d h ionable angle, and - : ' ;
s \ﬁg‘l‘ihiﬂ t;lﬂ;:hit;lt‘llllt;lﬁl =ots, i?;ﬂ With Donald and Bees close at her hei&;lza' ]éﬂurmai}r:dﬂinlaﬁ::n?uﬁilzil and lackadaieical | would do ditto, and her industries G e ﬂ;l“d tdﬂgk}ﬂ;rfis,!
lingering hopelecaly here: for that period.” | 1o . ioey Were aware of thelr oM he|voice: would stop almost!of themselves. y 4nd - armament lactorles

“I must go, then,” said Ida, as if th@re

loss, ¢he went round to say good-bye. She
crossed the lawn and went to the gpot un-

“S8o0 vou have come at last, my dear Missg
Heron! Your train muset have been very

In the result, such forebodings

will all be responsible for a vastly

wﬂ: %ﬁﬂﬁﬁ{nhgv?ii wurﬁh . +.: | der the tree where ehe bad met Stafford | 1,46 John; we have heen expecting you | have been proved unjustified. The increased dem-and' for labor. Alto-
hand on h rF h nlld picac, and lald Qs | that never-tobeforgotten night, and Irom | for the last hour, and I am alrsid 'the 1 1 gether, 1n comparison with the com-
i €r snoulder. thence walked to the corner of the ter- dinner is guite spoilt. But anyway, I am I"E'E.-ll't:}' nay turn out to be strin- 2

"Yes, 1 fear you must go,”” he assented.
‘But, thank God, you are not without
[riends, many friends. Lord Bannerdale
charges me 1o tell you what his good
wife has already written you—that m
home awaits you at the Court, where you
will be received gladly and lovingly; and
I am qguite sure that the door of every
house in the dale is wide open for you.”

Ida shrank in her chair. Clothe the
?grern::ﬁ kmﬁi‘ly ?]ﬂ he mig:ht, i%: spelt Char.

- ¢old cbarity, but charity still:
and what Heron had 4

race where they had setood and watched
her father coming in his eleep, from the
ruined chapel. Then she went to the
gtable to say good-bye to Rupert, who
whinnied as he heard her approathing
footstep, and thrust his eoft, velvety nose
into her neck, She had to fight hard
against the tears at thie point, and she
hid her face against that of the big horse
with her arms thrown round his neck, as
ghe murmured her laet good-bye.

But the tears would not be kept back

glad to see you.”

“Thank you.” said poor Ida.

1t was Isabel's turn, and she now came
forward with a smile that extended her
mouth from ear to ear, and in a gush-
ing manner said, in staccato sentences:

“Yes, we are eo glad to eee you. How
tired you must be! One alwaye feels so
dirty and tumbled after a long journey.
You'll be glad of a wash, Miss Heron. But,
there! I mustn’'t call you that; it sounds
g0 cold and formal'! I must call you lda,

gent and stern enough, but 1t is not
—nor does 1t seem likely to be—a
hundredth part as appalling as the
state of terror which the imagina-
tion conjured up. The nation knows
that it has to fight economic diffi-
culties of substance. But, at least,
it has shaken itself free from the

mercial outlook of any other bel-
ligerent nation, that of Great Bri-
tain is remarkably favorable.

iy

His Feet Were Clean.,

Billy, the grocer's boy, was lum-
bering up the kitchen stairs at'
Mrs Clarke’'s, with his arms filled

: ever tamely accept- h it to sayi farewell to the - 5 i P : a aTe odd
ed ! 2 wilen l‘ CRIne gaying ,M mustn't I? Ida! It eounde such an ear ﬂf Ehﬂd‘[}ws.
atran{éﬂﬂwﬂr&wﬂmﬁﬂe f“ﬁmdﬂ 'F*“]:i two faithful souls, Jessie and Jason, | yame: hut I suppose I ehall get used to t : : e with parcels
2 ] : €y saw the shrink-| with whom she had grown up from a girl | ;i in 'time.” First of all, Great Britain knows :

ing, the little shudder, and understood.
‘1 understand, my dear!” he said in a
low yoice, “But there is another offer,
another home which you ean accept with:
out humiliation or compunction. Your
cousin, Mr. John Heron here, will, T am

?El'e, be only too glad, too delighted to—

all legs and winge, and whom ehe had
learnt to regard rather as devoted friends
than eservants. Jason broke down com-
pletely and hurried away, his old and
feeble frame shaking; and Jessie, her
arms thrown round her young mistress,
and with eobs and ejaculations, implored
her to take her faithful Jessie with her.

“I hope &0, said poor Ida, tryving to
smile and speak cheerfully and amiably,
as Misgs Isabel's rather large hand closed
round here; but ehe looked from one to
the other with an appalling sensation of
strangeness and aloofness, and a lump
rose in her throat which rendered the
gemile and any further epeech on her part

that she need no longer dread any
grave shortage in her food supply.
Secondly, she need fear no currency
erisis. Thirdly, she has her trade
routes open, The Atlantic and the

“Boy.”" called out Mrs. Clarke,
somewhat sharply from above, ‘“‘are
vour feet clean?”’ :

““Yes'h,”” was the prompt reply,
as he continued climbing the stairs,
“‘it’s only me shoes that’s dirty.”

inllllfm?;]lﬁg :;?1511 Hﬁt}iflt;ci-d hat Mr. Heron Perhaps the parting with the two doge impossible: and as she Jooked from 1he-|| Mediterranean alike are, for pl'ar:ti-

: Y. &L that gentleman | w,g ag bitter as any, for, as if they knew simpering, lackadaisical mother to, the | aal g A S ST :
rose, but not too eagerly, to the o gion : : | s1mp . ; : cal purposes, sate for her shipping. ‘

*'I need scarcel 3G e - | quite well that she was going, they '“'1““5 | vaulgar daughter with the meaningless | cxr- Made a Capture.
and solemnly ..mgtﬂfrﬂmu:ﬁ -sut:llfl.a 51?"?;?& closely to her, and when she hugged and | gifa. ghe asked herself whether she was With the great lt‘gt-ﬁr—l!;‘a}-'s of bho |
Sty ohsin's Becepling thees ﬂﬁgr% of %tnmheed &Eagﬁegnﬂ%‘hﬂh;m‘!&ﬂ};ﬁf' Etfilifylwlﬁ'zg ﬁea:ilytHwhﬂkelle;-l;hlﬁﬂ]l?:tlmfmiﬂﬂal,gcl“ﬂfhIriw world clear for thelr transport, she ““‘Maud Wellalong had nothing
! - = v " | D E L "l:.,.‘ 3 I 4

; ' ) { . : < 2 . I i . : ’ i 5 = v L] " L}

trusive. am not a w.:mhy mmf-r IE;JI the earriage which was to bear their be | yyether she was only agleep and dream- | every country., =ave those with fWall. the lm[m PRI L o -
simple home cannot com i e loved mistress away. ing, and would wake to find the honest = et : ‘ A G T D

rande & 't- T T - are in size and That carriage came all too soon, though face of Jeee'c bending over her, and to whom she 1s at war. or those sao victory. isn't it ]
fﬁ'hlch t‘lltlrj‘“ll;tia '::I‘[l:'ll}:“{la.l and the estate | My John Heron had awaited its arrival | = - ¥
peare toehave EqUH,ndE::ﬁmﬁ tcuu{?ﬁu 4p- | impatiently, and with watch in hand. He |-— - : :
ie, Ida will be welcome in .11’5 ﬂ?. 48 1L | gepmed grimmer and gaunter than ever |
OnE to beR - dear e - am not | thyt morning. and as he looked around | Sansaon et el sl e s e st o dcnent o atea iR aone ol b st sn b e i R
orphan ﬂ;d .;Hlll:srh:?:;l:q' ENASEY- 1< F e the great Hall, he shook his head at 'ts | s e o S e e R T

Mr. Wordley frowned and redd ; faded grandeur reprehensively, ae if he | 3 TR e e e S

in bef | ' 7 edaened, and | ooyld, if time permitted, deliver a sermon B &5 & S 3 o

cut in before Mr. John Heron could finish P e = g ; _

hie sentence even more offensively, and
€0 rouse Ida's epirit, and render his of.
fer impossible of acceptance.

"Quite so, quite =0, my dear sir.,” he
Enid. "1 am sure you will feel only too
delighted and honored at the prospect of
taking this dear child into yvour family.”

“Yes," said Mr. Heron unctuously. “We
will take her in as a lamb gathered into
the fold, as a brand is plucked from the

on the prodigality, the Wicked
nes’, which had brought ruin on the
house, and rendered it necezeary for him

to extend his charity to the penniless or- |

phan.
Mr. Wordley was there 1o say good-bye
to Ida and put her into the carriage; but

it proved a difficult good-bye to say and |

for once the usually Auent old lawyer wag
bereft of the power of epeech as he held

burning.” Ida’'s small hand, and looked through
Ida looked at him half stupefied, ana |leAr-dimmed eves at the white and sor \
it is to be feared some doubts of hie | 2o¥iu! face. He had intended to eay all
sanity arcse in her ﬁ:iird S i€ | sorts of kind and encouraging things, but
“Quite so, qguite so," iill#rrulited Mr he could only manage the two words, :
1\'“*‘-’“{'1’ again. “Then T think the sooner '[1dm_:{{-h1rﬁ; and they were almost in- |
lies lda ioin v L | audible. _ ,
ey ou! tha, beiter: and, I She sank back inio the carriage as it/

would suggest that she goes with you to-

-
=
a4

drove away from the Hall, and ¢losed he

morrow. 1 will ¢close the house : = _ ) |
Jessie, the maidservant 3 :::‘; .‘:':ﬂ.l;.‘ic:-l]fﬂ:ﬁ it t-hﬂtlﬁhe might tli'in Ht"lr”“‘ r'“"'m”'?'. i
| 2. ' i e ¥ ; { Lresss 10 LOEe avVenLe, a cattle, every one
guargs. You and Miss Ida can depend on of which she knew by mname, grazing in

wy guarding her interests as jealously as
It they Were my own. I will have a sale
of the stock and other things which

the meadow, the pale and woebegone faces
of the gervants who stood by the stepe Lo

| WO | it 4k " 13 ¢ of their beloved:
are free to sell, and. meanwhile Miss | catoh 'Leﬂ]aﬂ :;Imm‘k O it ined
o iE | elosed; but they opened as she came to

money on account of the procesgda ™
He handed her an envelope in which he
had already placed some bank-notes: but

| the clearing by the Lake, from which one

conld eee the long stretching facade of Sir
Orme's white willa. She

lda looked at him ar s Ty Stephen ! opened
lul}ut. Wl slowly shook her them then and 11':ﬁ5£:1.i at the house, won-
*NO, nho, my déar!” he eaid “T - =hould I "h'f'i!!'..: whether Btafford was there, won- |
not be gumlty of '-'Ih'rh. [;""'l;'ﬂ';.]: 1?1-1: dering why ]w_lmd_uut. come to her, de-
Though ¥yon are 1115}_,.,]-'!]# H.{'r:':ru l-’i]i”' epite the promise she had exacied from |
though it may be passing away from v e | him; wondering whether he knew that |
for ever, you are still. in ‘mf }-.--',h: JJ:!;I;-I-': i her iu:mlr‘- was dead, and that she was

Heron of Herondale, ; = sl left penniless.
and I should not pre- She was no: capable of any mor» tears,

sume to offer wvon His
and his eyes filled with tears.
18 ¥ours ana youn can take it

VOO0
“The money

broke. !

without a ny |

gnd a dull apathy erushed down upon her,
50 that ehe did not notice that at the sta.-

e
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loes of the pride which i= youar r Eh'—'ful | tion Mr. Jokn ].Iq-}'.uii lflll'!afnrjﬁd '1+!:Il.:’ .-'.‘31.-1-:'.:

heritage. 1f T have not offered won a @ Biom: 23 M1 were, D3 ii"‘“"["]""‘tlt_F L 20LE A

home where you would indeed be an hon. | N® Stdlion-mac.er E_;'I.l_'“.!. I::',"'_'".*’“;.h-‘:r _i,‘,‘,'..
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