phlled’to look. It was wond the town from ﬂ
white, yet glowing, ‘with thel red lips deadness within hifn
parted, and dark eyes alluring.’ But come hurt him/
‘that was not “There was passion,

There scemed to be 4 rustling In his
ears through which/ plérced sharp,
ringing clip-clop of/tron hoots. He

him; and throdgh with a gun, will hunt me ot In|every [ ““But Ray —you ddgr, moble nn-A

unquenchable splirit, woman's resolve, see only the corner of the streét. | weary mind, /passy town, wherever I go,” he went on |I'm poor. I bavq noth\ing. And I'm y
deep and mighty. . IBit suddenly Intd that 'shot Jien=- sight dimmed. / miserably. “Buck. Dusne! , \To kil [a eripple.” .
i “I love you, Dunel" she sald.  “For |1imbed dusty bay hdrses. Then+there was g white hous Buck ‘Duane!” N “Oh, youw'll be well somde day,” she
. mylnkmdontpoutmnugt this out-|a _clattering ;of pervqus hooty ldp old home, How st yet how “Hush! Don't speak so. °ldstem.|replied.” “And Hsten.. I b
. law face to fhee. It's something wild|to a halt. Hisbeart beat fa. You remember that day In Val' Verde, [ MX mother left mre”well off\, aH
i in you., Conquer it if yoy me.” | Duane saw n,e tawny Poggin spdak to | many, fears passéd? when I came to you—pleaded -Imm had\ was her father's— Do yoly und oy
e | became 'suddenly weak, ‘and | his companions He dismounted quickly. | strange It was, and all seemed m not to meet Poggin?. Oh, that wis a [stand?  We'll ftake Unéle
i when 'be did take her into his arms ! They followed suit. They had the man- | fled. / terrible hour for me. But It showed | your mother. We'll go to
t agaim He scarcely hadt.stfen to lft | ner of ranchiers about to conduct some] . They carried him in] these ‘ra: me the truth. I saw the st be- | to my old\ home. It's far
) her to a seat beside him. She seemed | business, No' guns showed. Poggfn | comrades, and Jald ' him down, |nd tween your passion to kill syour | There's a plantation to worl
i more thatj o dead weight. Her ealm- illows.  The | \gvé for me. I could hgve you | ure borses -nd cxttle—n great cyp: ) koar,
- ness had fled. Shé was throbbing, pal- little. The othgrs. | house was still, /though full of people. | then had I known what I know now. | forest to cuti. Obj you!ll have much to | Of T"’ pyes ‘W ma “"l\ﬂ\
pitating, quivering, with ‘bot, wet: came behind him. | Duane’s gaze sgught the open door. Ne I understand that—that thing jdo. You'll forget there. You'll leagn { quil il
+ cheeks and armg that clung'fo him /Blossom Kang had a bag In his left | Someone enfered—a tall-girl in|whih haunts ypu. But youll never |to love my home. It's & beautiful old,| “Her mother t’:‘h&: o the tear for

L but a lit-

‘ll nov, “bitterly, ke vines. She lifted her mouth to|tmnd. Jim Fletcher was left at the | white, with 'dark wet eyes and a light | hav to kill another man, thank God” f'place, There are graves where the

she’bad tur
tle Fairy nfd

] im, whispering, “Kisé: me (" She/| curb, and b4 had already gathered up Like a drowning man he would have Eruy moss blows all day and the' night- it and she\bppped ca
— ""hL thing he | hadl_ ntelligence hm.,m to c{:m: “him, hold him.| | the bridies! graspdd at straws, but he could not | Ingales sing all night.” "“,,q"m Syt an Madgi's *:- slosed,

gh- to hate; he had become! At| [uono nent dowh, and her| arme| Poggin/entered the vejtibule first. volce s passionate query. “My darltng!" gried. Ddane, broken: ”;(l?xuwn h
-~ FT'.. ‘#huddered-uhder the driVIng. | wene round his ‘neck and drew him'|with Kuhe on one side, Boldt on the She pyt tender arms round his neck. Iy, “No, o, no*” adge /scemed, to_see \i Aol
|- tuthless, inhuman blood-lust of the | . co Witk his ips on hers he seemed | ather;  little fa the rear. “Becausd you'll have me with you Yet he knew In his heart-that he :m‘;;' r;;,',, ",‘3,;‘;“‘;,1‘,,{ :, ,,l.:;

ways," she replied. “Hecause always
I shall b between, you and that—
that terribly thing."

was ylelding to her, that he could not
What

s he strode fin-he saw Duane.
ell's Fire!™ he criéd
'thing insile Duane burst, plerc-

nman. Actual pride of his record!
Actual vanity in his' speed with a
gun! Actual jeplousy of any-rival!

to float away.

wings agl, wands waved -bovd li~end

it turned into 1ee.’
nd
nt

resist her u moment longer.
was this madness of fove?

R

He sat motfonléss, bolding her, ‘blind “And) then, oh woider ‘of

“Well—we'll bé married and leave

them,

' | Quane could /fot believe It.  But [ang helpless, wrapbed in 1 sweel, dark m; Rt him with cold.  Was it that It secmed \with the spokep thought| “We'H beihappy.” she ' whispered.
there he was, without 4 chalce. What | giaty. S, Kissetl homioohe Idog, ends | forry | absolute nMuTnnnuf er power came | “Ob, [ Row.  Comei~come 1—come " | The> BOUsht out thelr sleds wn s
. h. had feared for years had become | joss kisg—or elge’ a- thousand times.| “Buck. "‘(""e'" echoed Kane. to her. Duang realized lnstantly that| Her eyes -were closing. heavy-ltdded, each pt :r .nd'm;n the: M:" and
P ustrous  Featity, He stood- strib- | Fer |ips. her wet « heeks, her, h,u the [ “One_tnstant Poggin looked up and he wax In thy arms of'd stronger | and she lifted sweet, lreniuhmu, wait- | SO0 m;'m' oW Camhe folling ot
ped re, s ‘soul nakeg—the soul Bf | softness, the ffragrance of Tié ten- | Duane lopk down. woman than she\who had pleaded with | Ing Hpa. . “What davghter and what em ent
Caln.  Aud at'the utter abusemen!|der clasp of her arms, the awell ot Like u striking Jnguar Poggin mov- ] him, that fatal diy With' bursting heaiti Duhne bent to foltdwed ! ADY Madgy thougnt, 1€
¢

the soul be-despised suddenly leapeq

her breast—all thesé ne('med to Inclose | g,

Almog( as quickly Duane threw

Then he held hér, close pressed

ouly this could ¢ome trus

the thought of Rav | him. m, arn Texas,” she, sald, softly, with the red | to him, while with dim eyes he looked \'
Dinde could not put her from him. spm.d\um" together. blood rising rich and dark in her |out over the line of low hills I the /She must have spolen ""“" e
He loved the|He yielded -to ‘her, lips and arms, l,”,m felt \a blow ‘just before he cheeks. ' west, down where the sun was setting
. Al her #weer- | watching her, involuntarily returnfng| pulfed trigger.\ His ughts came || {Ray!" gold and red. down over the Nkeces f g M)
! eading returnell | per garesses, sure now of her lnt fast, like the strunge dgty before his || we-will, though you're laggard [;ind thé wild brakes of the Rlo ‘undo
| < fascinated hy the sweetness ofher, | cyes. Alis ralsing, gun had loosehed in’ asking me, sir.” “fich he was never to see again. [
It was In this' solemn and. exnited |/

“But, dear—suppose”’ he replled,
huskily, “suppose there might be-—be
children—a boy. A boy with his

bewlldered, almost lost. That was
what 1t was to he loved by a woman.
His years of outfawry had blotted ‘out

In his hand. Poggin, had drawn quick-
er! A tearfng agony encompadyed his moment that Duane nccepted happl-
hreust. e  pulled—pulled—at\ rgo- ness and faced new lifg, tristing this

“Duane.” she sald, soffly. “Captaln
brave and tender woman tof be mop:/

‘MacNelly sent me to you. any boyiak Iove e might have known. donj,  Thunder of booming shots\all father's blood !
“But’ you shouldn't have come,” re-|This was what be had to give ub—|gbodt him! Red fiashes, Jets \r “I pray Gog there will be. [ do|er than the dark and fatefgl pnule
pu-d Dyane. 0 : |all this wonder lof her sweet person.|smoke, shrill yells! He was sinking not fear what jou fear. But even so— | that had shadowed his past.
- s doon" s he told me 1 would | this “strange fire he feared YOt |The end; yes, the end! Wth fading he'll be half my blvod.” Ieswould come back—that wind

Duane felt the storm rise and break
in him. And his terror was that of
Joy qpelling fear. The shining glory
of love'in this woman's eyes made hiro

veak as u child. " ‘'How could she

flame, Hat
driving, relentless Instingt for biod.
It would come back with those pade,
drifting haunting faces and thy a

an,
““I wish tat we would have l:m a

Suow and. that ‘I could have a'

sald Madge.

“\and ‘(ny dm: Fou? aski

i nn come whether he wishéd It or
: @0t You lett me—all of us—stunyed.
t 1 had. tio tithe to thank you. O, J do
£ —with a)) my sout. It was nobl¥ of

loved, this mate his deep and tortured
soul recognized.. ver pntil that
moment hadt he |divined the meaning
of a woman td o mani That meaning

sight he saw Kane go Mown, then
Boldt. But supreme torture, Witterer
than death, 'Poggin stood, mane ke a
lion’s, back to the wall, bloody-Piced,

_you. Father 1s overcome. He d'dn't | was spiritual ni that he saw thefe fgrand, with his guas spouting red
;. 'expect so much. And he'll be trye. | might have been| for him. under BAD- [\ o)l ded, darkened. - The thun love him—how, could shy so bravely |always between thew and hium, r
But, Duane, I was told to hurt§, and | pler moums(antu a_life of noble|deydened. Duang fhll, seemed .o face al future with. him? Yet she held | ing them powerless, would be thy
here I'm selfishly using time.” deeds lived for such a womany o There It !drifted—Rny Long- She Was heading an Old Lady. him in her armp, twining her nnds|and love and beauty of thy
” 7 “@o, then—and leave &me. “Don't go! on't ,go ! she -cried, | stroth's sweet fade, white, with dark, Yoon her face.\she 'was leading an round .his neck, apd pressing close | wowan, © e
as he started viglently. tragle eyes, fading from his sight [ (K7 (¥ e Do, e e, | €0 im. Aer falth god love and beauty (THE END.)
“I'must. Dear)'good-by. Remeniber |. . . fading fading . . oniger and sad. mother!  She |~~~ vt
! 1 loved yqui* | — was feeble, but she whlked erect. She

.n«;, cnn:lnn clus: mlnlm. He pulled her hands loosé from hls, CHAPTER XXVII. . g aihtatead hoe KAKAPOS TAKEN IN SNARES|BRITISH LION- REALLY SCOTCH

“Yes; At can't be else,” _ g | ) .

Her eyes were dark, strained, beau- stepped back. 8 \ Light shone before Duane's ey digaity.\ {Simple Trick That s Resorted To by | Fergus the 'First of Scotland,

¥ y o “Ray, déarest—I belleve—I'll come Light shone before Duane's eyes— len Romeone 1n white, attered a New Zealanders to Trap These, p,on# by the Records, Took the

tiful,” and they shed wu light upon |y ke whispered. thick, strange 1Nght that came and '), ery hnd knelt by Dubne's bed, | | w,,, Birds.

Animal as Devige.

Duane he had never seeh before.

went. For a long time dull booming

These last words were falsehood. His mulhvr\llung wide her nn(\w with

[ -2 “Youwre golog to take some mad . sounds rushed by, filling all: It was :
— IRk, e S e He._reachied the door, gavgjune last | SOAE ¥ Iediraingd 2 The New Zealand knkapo, or large| The Beitish on fs not British, after
Bk she suid.  “Let me persuade |iorcing glanco to fix forever fo mem- | drenm in which there was nothing; o “ hi
h R & B 8 .- . ey've not brought| parror, with all its credit for brains, |all. In the. b sensy, but” strietly
you not to,” You sald—you cared for | s that  white face with it dark, |3 drifting under a burden; darkness, his n “his father! .
2 " oy i N vement : cague, s man's 'his fa allows) Itself to be crught In n very | speaking, Scottish. This, of course
me—and [—oh, Duanp-donlt iyou staring, tragle, éyes. » {Ught, sound, movement; gnd vague, |\ h“,e 1s my.so My son—ob, my unds 1k P
- ~—know—7" ( D obscure senso of time—time that was | o ; . | 2 s]mlplel manner, nln the dusk of. the | sounds ks o ;mnr‘;x(llf‘ll;;u o i "
The 1 4 very long. There was fire—crecptug, | "k o\ enrly dawi the Muorts, carrying tanfe cerus that, yicinlly, birds a
e chn:: Iﬂ'ﬁuf’f'.’na"::,., -nd e e wih hat moas ke thiner mniumnf.- fire. A dark tloud of ::..m"e M‘“’ Duane grey stronger It Was | wukapos tied t long sticks. ‘set off to | aninials ax uationgl’ gmblems are fot
death, hell n his ears. To forget her, a pleasure (o lle by e west WIOW | e’ These are the call birds used [always (he ones| most  favored oF

enveloped him, rolled him away..,
He saw then, dimly, a room that was

fatl : to get back his nerve, he forced Into and watch Uncle Jim Whittle his stick
Duane sustained

k thought by all the most approprinte.
and listen to his talk. \'The old man

to_attiact by thelr screams’the large
It is a curlous condftion! of things.

suldsh shock flocks 'of kakapos flylng overhead.

mind the Image of Poggin—Poggin had

“Poggin 15 dead. Duane; shot to
Ll pleces,” replied MacNelly, solemnly.
“What a fight he made! - He killed two

of my men, wounded ulqert God! he

It 1s ouly\ equaled by ‘ ¢

and Is certalnly a grand type of force.
But, after all, modern France takes the
tock as the national bird, and

bigger than you—got more flesh. . .
Funny, wasn't It Buck. gbout the
doctor only, beln’ able to cut gne bullet

ne
\X\hbrénn-
ibone? It was a forty-one caliber, an

the trantlé excitement of \he Maoris!
as they grasp the birds by\the eck
and throw them astde dead.

he syld.  The' toy-shop man will ua.
that if I tell him. ' Dear me, how wany'
times 1 make him come down on his

and an Instant of- lyzed confusion | gent the col ess of fe 0 hig | Strange, strauge people moving about | . ow. dn- g
ot thought, ' - o, “There was & hoteini. ehrh | OVer W, with falic volecs, or awag, te::nlbL:;“ll;u:::s nb;fx‘;:-:ndpll\‘-mr:; o | ¥hile che Magrl tethers the cafi hirds attentto o e l‘""',“'", P A
s v, h e nt e om0 i, "Rkt | e e S| o s B e 0 s s e e e ||| ‘
:d-(::oaw:ld" oo exes dymmed b, 2"";:,:1“ o Doen aaunted ;‘.‘: :Jﬁi’,{@:",dﬁ'ﬁﬁmﬁn':;":,','cf:ﬂ od '"::““l’ﬁim‘;“”*;;’m"l“l“f::s - EOBC | gther cuts us many pepches ux there | Iahd, the records show, took the llon | Went Skimming Over the les.
+“My God! Yoy can't care for me? | e Diiane, Land when' he left | VOKUE and far-away things. Then he | koop Unclo Jith off the pabiees ¢ | 7€ Men-in the b bt b ';Jd"vy"‘fhm"',:'"""” Enish Coeur | ( ity but 1 dou't believe 1.will get
hé cried, hoarsely. ‘the robm he was fierce, lmplacable, |43 Dot dead. He lay sUff, like &|guns, ogtlaws, fights' He could, not | “'SBPCFIDE bush. By Ifans of dax n Ve “..J,‘," Sartens ot e b?": ) ) i y
.'nm-hum hlrn. bands outstreteh- | steeled to any autcome, quick lka a | SIONC; WIth a welght ponderous as a | Soam fo gising haw mention ot bands these arg lashed firgily to ditter- | 1b fhe Bog e O e atogtl |« well! ldughed the Falty ' Tbap,
| pantier, somber s death, (n the thrall | Wouataln apor bim god all his bound fihings hurt Djane. Uncle Jim wys |11y bATLS OF 0 llttle but &b whire (1o [KIE dre properly leopardy not lobs |y o aif you want is sled hnd snow,
”\ ®ut T do—1 do):' 3 of this strange passton, body racked tn slow, dull-beating Jengiaish now, 3“ he biad @ great pridy |[*Ich the hunters secrete thenselves).) Akur s that all. While' the .!'Ing;l Sh | d lce. Dear, dear me” ¢
"4 [\, Switt as light Duane caught her and | Thorg was np exéitement  t_the | 4800 ) Zlin s nephe He wanted to hear) o )58 1 perches for the uisurBake u pictortal parade ot e, guote | "1 know, ‘sald Madge, e L want
Y eld ber to bis breast. He stood hold- | yirer o ¢ uk corer. | A WomAN'S fac hovered over Bl |.of all of Duune's extle. And It there [fpet/ 55 bary ek pereh s so e | ey, pomontey thomselvea a8 JoD |y great deal.”
ing her tight, with the feel ‘of her | A" iioek- inside ‘potmted the hour' of | White and trugic-eyed, like one:of his |way one thing more than another that Soan be druwn down lnto the | il for the bull Is steogér thgp the | gn o satd Toav, T was not
warm, throbbing breast-and the clasD |ty ot went throngh the deor Inge |04 Daunting phantoms, yet sweet | none pior s re o talk about the re through the roof. On the perches ";m“nd rm:;e’m‘ulmenny \ﬂ)nve -nla thtoking that way, I was  thinking
the vestibule, lgoked around, passed | 104 eloauent. Then o man's face bent lhullets which Duane. carried ' his | U pHce0 runolng ooses'of dux. aud | digy Bnu-:n L8t ""I'“’ ne Q'r“'" how litfle yeu really wanted,. It will
up the stepa ntolthe bank. The over him. looked deep Into his eyes, | hoqy, - when\all Is: prepared each Maort e Lohict e, partly ows e | be 50 bafy for me tw grant youF wish.
: were at thelr Gebks, apparently and seced o whisper -from & 0l | "Liice Vuers, aimt e b nked, [UCUAVIAID the pliare with bis flux e e, Cellne mouarel bas done | ".oqr{ graat wishos? callod but the
But they showed. nervoutness. - Tl | (A0Ce:  “Duane—Duanel Al b m- the himdredth tie. | e ey | €ord 1\bis band ready to pull at the 8 to help. Tndeed, both llon nad | gy yibe”
J , knew me!" N right/moNent. The call birds are then | unicorn Have cowe out badly during playing on
cushier paled at sight of Duane. There last serap! By guml And you bad | g ion et £ u long stick, and | (his waf, An English officer has been | b
b~ were~ met—the! "n‘eHmucmn After that there was janother long mlx before?" b sturbed Ry means of a long stick, af et i ngl Jingled -thé b
| down behind the low. partition, Al| !MeF¥al of darkness.. When the light o8, vaele.” replled Dusge, presently a large flock of parroth, hear-| -Tl by o lon aud other lons have | L.gy il g B
4 the windows had been removed from{ CM0¢ 8guin, clearer thiy’ thme, the || “upyd o "Ppp G (0g thelr eridg, wheel down and settle, ruldid aruly stores of live stock In | .wne hug o ma
| ! ! ) TAMY came earnest: -taced man bent over him. By gum! A mane'a man to carey with a great chattering (o the adjacenf | Africa, and the rhinoceros, the real | (. voiv so that wis) h,,, comg m,’
i |1t was MacNelly. And with recogni- Wl that lead.  Lut, Buck, you wourd | F°¢% One by\one they fly und set: | unicorn, hus shown himselt more de- | “uopngn | wish =,
| tion the past flooded back, earry qiste There's thht l’}"“e} ~ tle on the percheX of the Whare to hdld t:ldﬂlly pro-German by ralding motors |« yes ' said mlrx \bab ‘T kngw Just
Iy Duane tried to speak. His Iips were | (000 E0 - TeRSH (L RRer for | convérse with the\cull birds, ung when | cafrylog British troops, whereas a bull | it you wish fof, ~And you shall
: weak, and be could scarcely move [l iy mn““f bullets fa him,  Doesyt | €Y Perch 1s occupled a Maorl gives | In Belglum, et lpose on'thie approach !nave it. But now 1 must be off. There
them. seem to mifd them hae. And there's | 2¢ MUl and the tgoses are pulled. |of the Getmans. turned on them and | gro sqveril People to be seen. First| -
“Poggin!” he whispered. His first (oo “mu' Trn s i, Beon g | Tbe hubbub of screamiug and scoldiug | slep. mapy before be fell. | 1 rubist have the toy-shop man come up:
s real conscions thought was for Poggin. bad man m hs day. . They sag ho|™ each pdrch with its daptured varrot | Continental matlons have generally | (o te]l your Daddy very, very, very |
| Rullng passlon—eternal fnstinet | packs twanty-three ballets. Bux*h o 1 drawn down'ato the Whare can be | Rjuyed very strong on the eagle, which | warly. tomorraw morning. that' he has
x | best fmagined. mes down fo them ,from old Rome, | jecided to sell hat sled for jess than|
4

\ ot only
out of you—the one In yo the pun upon gallus, but the :nlzllly prices! I'am.afrald fdo not help the

as|a tiger. He used three guns
:,,J,,‘N Sowned i 2 1 po e e Tl A, an it he Gours e on “‘"nkm bebavlor of this most gullant of feath- | (oy-shop man become \very Hek. But
: “Who—got—away ?" usual 7 The woolly-headed Unele Ru&u- ered creatures, makes 1t most| fypfeal ..:‘ he I3 happy, and how much better

wanted it, but Miss Longstreth
woulda't part with It. Buck, there
was a bullet left ih one of Poggin's
jguns, and that bullet was the same
jkind as the one cut out of you. By
wd hlv. killed you 1If

of the great nation which has'always
been In trént, and learned and suffered
for the rest of humanity.

hing (n the world.’

“Fletcher, the man with the horses. relse?
see nnyonp 1

'We downed all the ofhers. Duane, the

Job's don.—l(l doné! Why, man,

you're—" .
“What of—ot—her."

was accnsed of disturbing the peage.
Otficer Mort l(udoluh uphlnvd it /as

““Yes indeed, it "l.lry Ybab.-

*“Your, houor, "“Ihere is my old Friend King' Snow

maa was rusning |\ g, ware Deadly Nightshade Berriea.

; - lgum! up and down the’Mull River road, wav- rrios of the deadl be' ttle Tek
s % n:ﬂ:u;.:g;:::n bohd‘;d..m -1:::-: 74 stayed there | tng s arws uud yelling at the tp of (lﬂ\* Tiow of the deadsy g hade piimidvivas: Fys el g‘ elg .
od cthe doctor.  She watched yous|| "It Would indeed, uncle,” n.pu@ bis volge, otherwive ralsiag the | gucy y tempting frult for childrén that | the Ice Fairies who make the ponds

m-cmet. 4t half past one In the morns
ng. “The people of that district com-
and they had a right

The Judge frowned it Rasmus, who
didn't séem to be particularly worried.

Duu, and the old, haunting, sowl
fnodd returned.; P vl
| But Dusue was not often at the
Deld yOUrs || ercy of childish old hero-worshipling
Uncle Jim. Miss Longstreth was the
pnly persn. Who seemed to. divine

r purents ought to know
the terrible danger pf
rries. These w\;f.
which the polsons atro- |-
puu ‘und beNadonna are made.
The deadly\ nightshade grows from

And, Duane, the other nl:hr..
when you sank low—so. low—I think

it was her splrit that
back.  Oh, she's a wonderful girl
| Dpane, she never gave up, never loot
ber nervé for a moment. Well,

with a wave of her wand Falry Ybab
had vanishéd.

“Madge. bem to look at the' other
Fairies, but one after the had
gane. And the pond could not be seen.

pm
.

f “What do you mean by such unbe- feet b, E k If to her-
g to ou ho nd " my mood, and when she three to five' feet high on strong, | ‘Where 'Is (t? she asked hal
4 Mlvlm M-ln!u N me, al m"“lm' ‘z was -m: hlm she warded off all sug- om:;:nl :mau;[r his hoaor branched, l;\ stems. Its | seif, and one little Falfy who was the
us. ol Longétre: gestion. Rellglon, jedge." was the response. | pointed, oval lea¥es vary in stzei and | last to leave, called out, * ‘Your tear, .
Loulsiana Fight after the fght. I Are}you & Holy Hones, |20 ity o the Laming

“Rellgion! l
or sonjething lke'that? 1 have rellg.
ton, Rasmus, bat I dog’t'get up at
widnight and tell everybody about it.*

“Dat's des' de diffunce, judge. 1

| One afternaon while she was there
at the west windéw, a
for htm. They read’ it together.

You have saved thy ranger sarvice to
the Loue Star State.
- 1 MatNelly.

stand o pairs on\ short foot 'stalks.
The ‘;:m are purple, pendent and

dried, lttle girl, and in the
gou will laugh and smile.’

. “"Many happy retyrns,’ sald lld‘a’u
Mother ag she stood over her bed, 'and
hete is sled. It has Snowed dur-

advised, it. There was great exclte
ment.’ It was best for him to leave.”

‘Have I—a—change—to recover?"
¢e? Why man,” exclaimed the
captain, “you'll get well! You'll pack
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