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NEVER
“The
1] Horso.
k™ had he  not
soeowied much s
" sllting thin
standing
On foot he was
a  stubby, elerky
fellow ; mounted,
I waus the Mur-
sl Magolficent, wfter the populace’
L h.lur[

AL work, he was the humble old
bookkeper at tass & Stacey's: at
play, o wus Mars, chapony orowned,
To think that one's legs should muke
a difference like that!  He desplaed
thore legd and the Hfe he had led on
them, but he glovied o his torse and
the occasional triuvmphs It brought
him,

It must net be thought for 2 min-
ute that horseback lHfe held for him
any vistons of Hmitless desert or
grassy plain, of sky and carth meet-
ing in dim distances, of long forest
bLirldle paths, or of high-lifting monun-
tiin trafln, The alr of the twwn, the
arowd b the ourb, the roar of the
band, the swing of following logs, and
the drop of following feet, fuces at
innumerable windows, the magle malt-
ing of traffic nhead, color, musle,
glittar, cheers—all these were plenty
good enough for him,

The crowd will have nothing over-
done, nothing underdone, It must
have It done just right. That Is the
redsOn KO MAany men on parade are
fullures. An ounce too shy or an
onnee too viainglorious, and they are
lost forever, It s n fine thing to
gage Instuntly 1he exact esthetical
demand of & street full of people,

Old Marcus Degremont could do
that. Whers he got the kunack of it
Heavon kmows. One doesn't find such
things on tha leaves of a lodger. Hut
o had it—infallibly aod surely had
{t., ‘I'he man who rides at tho head
of & parade successfully must possosa
that most rare of all faculties, the
power to balance a lopg line of dis-
play.

Any marshal can make & displuy of
himself, but thers ara few murshals
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OHN HENRY wap &

lazy man. “Barn
tived,” the nelgh-
burs suid. But his

wife firmly believed
that he was the vic-
time of sowms mys-
tarioun nilment uod
walted patiently up-
on  all his wants,
real or fancled.
True, e never missed a meal, and uto
heurtily of every good thing put before
lim, Ho was nelther pale nor thin
Indend, Lis entive physicul WppoRrance
lndicated an excellent bodily condi-
tion,

There was reason enough why he
should go 1o work, The Honrys were
poor, and everybody knewdt, The two
girls taught school and ihe boy ran
crrands, Mys, Henry herself was glad
fo do sll thoe sewing that came to her
door, and that was & great deal. Her
sowing machine was said to run far
fulo the night, and there wers those
who declared that somoe nights it never
stopped at all,

Henry's poor hewlth had s begin
ving In an attack of fever. 'I'he fever
was quickly routed from s latr: bt
somehow John remuined poorly, He
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B UG over B deut pgw ven now
he coubd feel the thrill of that wol
dorful twe of  plaading vongratila
Lion T slittoring rose colored
drenmig which  bhad wartted her into
the il ol randl aporn sod dawile
ol the world o Guleylapnd of brilllant
pssnkbibities  until  thelks udden  ob
Hiervation by an unespeciod happen
g~ the vonidng of John s U T
nuenee the vlose of thoe season found
ey ot Signing an operatic gontrmot,
biat, for waonl or Wi cotering it
e and

sShae ey Loen very  ljeps I lame,
beretofore, had been ouly  ® neme

Sho found the reslity very bewutltul,
wnd all through the spring und sum
mer was busy, oxtrewmely  fmportant
und very much in love, Winter, how
put @ e rept AR TS
widd blurred the glamour of arriage

In the trsl place Johs undertook
b work to ofset & oot in lils sal
ary brought about by the teyviug
times. Consvguently she wus left

oNer, Ty on

uch by her own devices and bocaine

of the men
Pogremont

who oun make a display
beliind him.  Old Marcus
could do that, top

Heo conld do vastly more than that,
indead ; he could embody, at the head
of 0 parade, the gpivit that lay at the
foundation of all its units, To mako
10,000 spectators feel fraternity whoen
four lines of lodgemen stripe the
sireels; 1o make 10,000 gpecintors seo
publie  lmprovement when clvie so-
cloties follow the drum!

I8 it any wonder that when strang-
¢re asked the towhspeople who the
min on horseback was  that they
should reply: “Why, that is our Col
Degremont-”

All thin was before the Spanish

Waur, Thera wuan u real colonel In
town tnow, to say nothing of captains
and corporals, and there were even
privates who were not adverse Lo dis-
May, Marcus Degromont had wel-
comed them heartily, but he did not
know that they would ever threuaten
the place he had made for himself.
It had not seemed possible to him,
perhnps, that a renl commander could
over eare for the occasional honors
of n mere make-beliove,

But these Iatter-day Spaniah War
voatorans, with their ardent zost of
Iife, thelr youth, their rollicking Ir-
responsibility, thelr khakl uniforms,
80 juuntily simple, thelr boyish faces

theso young veterans of a young
war wern the ones to make things
hard for him,

“"'ol. Degremont, nice old bhoy!
Colonel! Ha, ha! Col, Degremont of
the—er—what regiment did you way?"

Lancy was the new colonel's name,
He was o tall, splendid looking fel-
low, with an Ineurving back, but with
not much chest to spuak of.

Marcus Degremont had noted that
chest at onco. 1t was too narrow and
there were little ereascs over the clavl-
cles. 1t wus not a swelling cheM,
Marcus Degremont could Inflate hin
chout tiil 1t strained the cloth of his
stoutest uniform and eauned the brass
buttons to protrude almost 1o burst.
ing,

And his legs? We say of erippled

lege, “They are crippled,” and that
I8 all; further, pathos forbids. Tt
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thought he couldn't work and refused
to try.

At this Juneture (he postman
brought them u letler (rom hin old
cousin who lived on & fTerm A0y miles
in tha country, and this dear lady
wrote: “Three Trees.

“Cousin John—-I've heard of your
slcknens and belleve you will got bet-
ter If you come out in the country, You
live in u coal town and can't expect 1o
got woll In thet smoky  atmosphere,
Come and visit me for o while. 1 need
you, and maybe you need me,  Don’t
walt. Come right slong. Your cousin,

*“Pameln. ™

To mako sure that he should “come
right along,” with the letier was a #10
bill. So John Henry vather fretfully
sald he would go

Affuirs were so quickly managed he
unover knew Just how hie got 1o Theee
Trees, As he stepped down from (he
conch a tall, gaunt woman, viding on
u buekbourd, drove up 1o the station
Yen, here she was, She hadn't changed
a bit. Johin Henry recogolzed her in-
ptantly, She was Cousin Pamela  all
right

“I'm your Cousin
Tahguidly holding out o
“How da visg do

Johin,” saul he
i hand

very louely, Then the company came
W wwn, and she began 1o dream of
“Murtha'' and the Hfe behind her, all-
patiafying until Jobu came wlong, It
wids not & fur step to long for it to
wring hersell o bollove #hal It was
her duty to return to It She found
bersel! dwelling on the thought that
Giod never gave one i talent 1o hase
cobwebs chuke {1t When longing be-
vamno inloleralile sho put it that way
o Joho

Lie Jdid nor
ritbilessls put
eivbnel in whivh she
it M il Wahnt
WWay, nol bake
i ehoir™ he askod
vhorul

betitule her talent, but
sl iterdiction on the
winhed to direet
te Keep cobwoebs
up solo work in
"Oh, what about
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nogutively

understandingly, “I's
ol Hire, oh, Httle wom
not just your talent robelling at
vhokedd Weall,”" with erisp decl
Wil hive to ot that omd of |t
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she
L holp
tles nie so tevipg!™
Vimes are brighieniog,” e de
vlanred “Bosides, 1 | hadno't felt Cap
whle of taking care of o wife even in
the event of business depression, |
wouldn't have wken gpe "

Hester the  paper away at
Lol wnd rose Whiat was the use of
brooding®  Action was the only thing
that would count, sineo Jolin wus us
unylelding as the rock of Gibraltar
Angd she had well planned what the
pethon” would be

Bhe wont o the (elephons  and
called Mury Endicott, who had been
in the other glittering Hife with hey
until the appesratnce of Tom Eadi-
votl For wlmost two vearp now she
had  been  tending  Tow  Endicolt's

Tus It
lohn,

would

wihlle

Lriedl smotjes
wWiridertul

topned

one could only say of Marcus Degre-
mont’s Jegs that they were funnd
thut is, one suid It until one’s glance
roverted Lo the splendid body above
them,

Life had not, however, been entire-
Iy without its triumphs, s glory. The
town could not veoull when he had
not led its parndes. By some hazy
process it had chosen him-—the law of
unconsclous selection has been ri-
sponsible for more than one man's
fame—and having chosen  him |t
abided by him on parade. It obeyed
him by platoons, and when the pa-
rade was over It promptly forgot sll
ahout hm by platoons.

Shortly after the soldiers came
home from Cubs there was a parade
and Laney rode at the head of it. Al-
though be had not seen any more real
wervico thun had Degremont, e wore
the halo which even playing ut war
sometimes contrives.  Then, too, he
was & man of affairs and had been a
social lion before the war,

Is It any wonder that ofd Marcus
Degremont felt the ground slipping
from boneath hin feot?

What made his position intolerably
bitter was the fact that after thirty
yours Dick Leviden was coming home.
Layden, the one resl friend of his
wholo life, oxcept hils wife, He was
coming home, honored of men, to find
him still the nonentity, the drudge,
the clerk.

There was to be a triumphsl pro-
cepslon Lo escort him from the sta-
tion, through the principal streets, to
the old house which had been his
birthplace, and afterward many dis-
tinguished cltizens wonld speak their
word of greeting and appreciation.

“They will ask you to ride at the
head of the procession, Marcus," said
his  wife brightly, setting delicate
stitchea in m bit of napery

“No,” sald he, bitterly, “it will be
Lancy."

"How absurd! You can't imagine
Col, Lancy is to permunently sup-
plant  you? What  happened  was
merely o tribute to the retyrocd sol-
dier, Desides, the committee wonld
think of no onn so Atting to lead the
procession as Diek's old triend.”
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With & glance from her keen old
eyes she gized him up, “"Hub” she

“I'm the same old Sansy Sis
you used to fight with thirlty years
age.  What's the matter? You're not
looking very slck. Seenis (o me you're
pretiy peart.”

Johu sighed deeply and goftly closed
his eyes. “The physiclans seem un-
uble 10 disgnose my case,” ho placidiy
replied. “Am [ to ride on that buek-
board? [ thought you might have an
putomobile by this time.”

Cousin Pamela conglderately hiv the
horse & cut and they clipped along at
top speed. The country road was full
of ruls and it seemed 1o John Henry
that the wheels of the buckboard hit
every hole there was o the ground

grunted,

He was pretty well stiveed up when
Cousin Pameln at lust bhalted at her
door,

“"Hettey go right (n the house, John
Heory,” she adviped, “'ve got o put
up the horae and feed my chichens
then PH come and we'll have sujpe:
You're a whole ot younger than | win
in years, but  you're aged awfulls
somehow Lormdy! T can beat sou at
anyihiong these days™

Mis vauity was touchiod
ness of muine " e began

"Thia vk

home, apd 'or several months Tom

Eudicott, Jr
After phone greetings had been ex

changed Hestor saldd, “Mary, | wunt
sou to ge with me tonight o hoar
‘Murtha'’

Mary's gsp camo over the wire,
then, "Graclous, Hester, Pd love e,
but T don't see

“Then don't see” souapped  back
Huster “Just come! I'Il meet you
aLt the box office ut 8 o'elock And,
Mury, will it be nll vight for me
Eo ount home with you for the night?

“Why, surely! But, Hester, whon
I think of baby '

“EH o west vou about elght Hesder
hung up the reeciver guickis

AL noon, whon she knew  Jdaba
would be wr Junch, s=be ‘phoned »
messdage Tor him that =he was going
o wee Mary Endicott and would re

min over night,  She tigured that Lo
worrow  would be time coough 10
muke known to him the tprortant de

elston she had wade

Al 8 oclock shie met Mar) By 0
she was compleroly under the spell
of “Martha." Glancing at Mars. her
hoeart leaped trinmphunt). MUrs wis

pale and extremely agitutod Maury
wis foeling the theill of the olg i
she leaned toward her, prossing heg
hand sympatheticall)

Mary looked at her tragicallv, " Hes

ter,” she whispered, “do vou think
would you mind-ah, | must get out
of this™

Hester rose sl once and led the w Ry
o the fover There her wrin went
wround Mur whonlders Mary,
dear.” she bregthed, "1 khow yvoure
suffering

Mary switched wway impatiently

“Well, It son do, for iy s sake fge
kY. But how in the world you knew

‘Nobody recalls the friendship, 1'm
alrnid It was too long ago. And
Hepven Knows iU's no wonder they
shouldn't connect us, Diek in his
progperity and I in my

“1 won't have youn saying things
about yoursclf!” she eried, coming
quickly to hin side and stooping to
preas her sweol old fuce against his.
“You are making yvourselr wroelched
nbout  nothing. Undoubtediy  the
place at the head of the column will
be offered you as usual.  And Dick
will undevatand that in your way You
also are preferred of your fellowmen,

0, vou'll see!  The committee will
walt on you tomorrow.”
Hut the commitiee did no #uch

thing, although he did not leave the
office until later than usual the next
day. Indeed, it was nearer seven than
six when, after a last anxious glanco
down the thinpning street, he finally
took off his black sateen sleeve pro-
tectors and gol wearlly into his coat.

There was a letter from Levden
uwalting him ot home, He had writ-
ten briefly 1o say that he was com-
ing, and, sposking of his life since he
lad been abgent, ho wondered if, afi-
er all, Degremont's way had not been
the wise way, the better—to stay
yuletly on in the old town, the spot
which had been beloved of thelr fath-
ers, muking himself the more secure
an time went by in the pluce he held
there.

Murcus Degremont's face spotted
with color llke a girl's, and he
dropped the letter hastily Into the fire
lest his wife should ssk to read it
and the irony of it scorch her soul.

At the moment the street bell rang
and his wife brought in a communi-
cation from the commitiee, She
stood buck of his chalr, leaning over
his shoulder as he opened it, Her
cves were shining and very tender.

“1 told you so!" she trivmphed. “I
knew they wouldn't think of trying to
got along without you."

He drew the brief lines from thelr
cover and they gllmpsed them to-
gother; then the paper fell uwnd she
hung In silence over him, The com-
mittee desired him to head the third
divislon of the parade!

“Poob: she interrupted. “What ails
You is pothing but lack of exercise. |
knoew it the minute | lald eves on you.
Here's three cggs, a slice of country
hum and two baked potatoes, Get oul-
side of them and then go upstalvs and
tumble into the first bed you come lo,
DBreakfust is at 8 o'clock sharp.”

“So this Is my Cousin Pamels,” he
thought as he went to bed, “She's got
no sympathy for sickness, | can see
thar™

No unight in all bhis expericnce was
cver so short ug thut ope. The room
was cool wnd aweet smelling, and he
slopt drenmlessiy. It seemed 10 him
that he had but just gone to bed when
he heard his name called from the bot-
om of he salrs. -

“Yes - yes—coming,” he
down he went

“Now, John Henry." began Cousin
Famela, “1 haven't done any washing
for nigh onte six weeks, because my
wiush muachine wayg broke. I've got it
Haed aud IF you've a mind 1o you may
urn the wheel, soon as we Anish eal-
il muke the beds and wash
dishes while you are busy  with e
muehine

fohn Henry gasped
o a ity pale

replied aud

ing

He really turn
Bur ghutting bils teeth

suything about the baby's bottle aud
my forgetfulness to tell Tom to put
Hie water in the milk beats me.”

My wus on the street by this time
She continued:  “lu half wn hour that
blcased child is apt 1o waken, and if
Fom doesn’t remember the lime water
baby's  Just sure to have the colic
Hester, will you burey o

n the ear Hester pulled horselfl
together, SBhe had been lke one In
Bodreans, “Mary,” she guestioned, "is
that all you thought of in the thouter

the baby's battle, lime wgter, and
colie?  Didu't you feel the-thrill of
the old lfe? Do you—do yvou ever
think sou'd Hke to be back in it?

Viavy fuced her as though  doult
Ing that she had beard aright. " Back
in the old Hfe!™ she ejaculated. "o

sou hmean Hving a lifo that woyldnt
hwve Tom und my baby in 1?7 Why,
there is nothing in the glitter und fa;--
cination of the old e that could
muke up tu me for the lack of Tom
wnd baby!

Aelther spoke again wntil they en-
tered the Endlcott gpartment. and the
wirble of 4 buby greoted hem

Uhat,” Mury sabil wod luughed sofily -

I"m! # the swoctest music 've hourd

For sowe moments Hester atood
Wilehing  Mary w8 she nursed her
buby . Bables did not interest her in
the loast, but there wus something
strangely attractive In the little fel-
low in Muryv's arms And Mary's face
wis B0 wWondertul a8 she crooned over
bim! Tom dido't scem Just the ordi-
nary Tewm, olther He looked down
ou s wife wnd baby, and his eses
sald thut bis whole world was 'hp.
lare him

She sighed a litlle John  1yyed
babies! She wondered suddenly what
Jobu was doing Aust then, He had

other in different stores, t

“You will do it, Marcus,” she sald.
“You'll do it that no one can say that
you were hurt. You can stand it—
the mortiiention and the disappoint-
ment and the sense of Ingratitude.
Hut they musta't pity you! You won't
let them do that, 1 know."”

B0 on that day which might have
been the gremiest and happiest of his
life, old Marcus Degremont rode at
the head of the third division, He
rode his own mount, Pompoy, a chest-
nut sorrel with a white mape and
tull, and the walking gait of a con-
quoring war horse.  The mount was
as familiar fo the people as the man
himself.

He sat in the saddle exactly as he
had sat for yveurs, He held himself
so for her pake, who would be watch-
ing for him, love and rebellion, mor-
tification and passionate protest ffl-
ing her, but with her old head onr-
ried high und an indomitable smile
for all who glaneed her way,

After much delay Lancy finally pol
the parade in shape and started v off
toward the depot. He looked wun-
commonly proud as he rode ut fts
head on his dainty stepping. besutl-
fully muscled horse,

The old thrill was in the air and
Degremont's blood began Lo race. But
there, blotting out the brightnesy of
the duy, was Lancy's slender, impu-
dent figure, and, he wheeled Pompoy
halfway about that he might not see
It

Then & shout brought him sharply
around.

Down the street from the fArst divi-
sion four black horses hitched to a
flout swung about, toppled thelr
driver from his seat, and came plung-
ing madly back through the line of
parade.

A panicky  mob  was  Instantly
evolvad from the orderly ranks. Men
pushed and stryggled and fought to
get out of the uncertain course of
the frightened animals. Drivers lost
thelr heads and tried to pull into
nearby alleys, jumbling the line of
vehicles Inexteieably. The sidewalk
vrowds jammod ruthlessly intg store
ecutrances,

Degremout spurred Pompey toward

he grimly obeyed. “Can it be possible
~can it be possible thut I'm actunlly
doing this horrible thing” he asked
himself as the machine clanked under
his unsteady strokes. “I won't stand
for it. I'll go home."

There was an excellent dipner with
chicken dumplings, Tired, sore, ach-
Ing in ull his bones, he yet did ample
Justice to the good things spread lav-
ishly before him, Cousin Pamels was
an excellent ocook and skimped op
nothing.

“1 muy as well stay a few days,* he
grogued, “I'm nearly killed. but this
work won't last always. And 1 do en-
Joy Cousin Pamela’'s good meals. OF
vourse, my wife Is & good cook, but she
hasn't so much good stuff 1o cook with
an there is here,"”

Then he asked his cousin for & bot-
tle of liniment, which she guve him
and he rubbed .n ou his stifened
muscles,

The day following his exercise on
the washing muchine Cousin Pamela
called his attention 1o her garden.
"When you was o boy, John Henry,”
she vasually remarked, “nobody eculd
beat vou with the hoe. 1 just wish
sord go over my beets wnd beans onee
ur twiee, They need i awfully,” John

been very tired lately, and very pale,
she remembered. She really hoped
ho would tuke care of himsell when
he was alone, Men were such help-

less ereatures in that way— just like
helpless clinglog babies. Yes, John
loved bables and would be simply
erney over Mary's, Certainly he wus
a dear!” “Mary,” she whispered in
sudden lmpulse, her breath coming

HERE are many De-
trolt  women who
think they cau get

wonderful barguina

hy buying varlous

articles in the

IKing's domuin, over

i Canada. There

are Hkewine those

un the other side of

uf the river who fecl

Ihe lure of Detroit's department stores,

Anyway. when you do some maneu-

vering there may be the duty saved,

which somectimes amounts to almost

an mnch us the article Is worth, One

an who I8 close to these things re-

miarked the other day that, compara-

tively, there {8 more Canadian money

spent on this side than American dol-

lars on the olher. However, one

Young woman, whose home s in

Windsor, will not ocpdeavor to “get

by” the King's pustoms olficers ngain

Wt @y rate uotll she has recovered
from a recent shock.

She had come over to do someo shop-

ping, and having some time to spare,

had drifted from omne counter 1o an-

ized that it would be aythis

she real-

the runaways, AL the second corner
thoy swerved syddenly, crasbed the
rear wheel from a projecting flost
and swung toward a flower-bedecked
phecion that bad pulled in to the
curb. The woman in It tried to lift
her two little chifldren out of the way,

Lancy, who had come galloping be-
hind the runaways, shouting futilely,
suw her and called to her in a freney
of alarm.

At that moment old Marcus Degre-
mont awept by, He selzed the near-
ost borae by the bit, and the force
with which he came pulled the lead-
ers to thelr knees and broke the pole
of the float, the splintered end stop-
ping within & foot of the phaeton's
wheels,

A great cheer went up from the
dense crowd and Laney flung bimself
from his horse.

"I vour wife hurt, Colonel?" asked
Degremont, leaning down from bis
horse,

Lancy, an arm about his wife,
reached up and gripped the gaunt-
loted band, “No, not hurt, thank
God! You saved her und the ohil-
dren. . Take my place,” he add-
ed. “Nobody but you can stralghten
things out in time now. And L was
your place anyhow--it shall always
be your place.”

A moment later, because of that
magle which was his, scatlered col-
umns were roeassembling, floals and
vehicles weore taking thelr old posi-
tions, bands began to play, fagn that
bhad been abandoned were waving
uguin, and Pompey und his rider took
their old place at the hoad of the pa-
rade, the rider with his accustomed
murtial bearing, the horse with his
conquering step,

Degremont massed the Arst divi-
slon in the square befors the wsia-
tion, the othors stretching away in
beautiful, stresmbr-like lines. The
train was Just in and a few minotes
later the welcoming committes came
out with their distinguished guest.

Cheers started in the square and
ran down the lines, With uncovered
head the visitor started forward to
his carriage, then glimpsed the splen-

Henry's heart sank nearly ioto his
shoes, but he wouldn't flinch under
Cousin Pamela’'s unsympatheic eres.
He'd do that gaurden or dle in the at-
templ. He took the hoe from her. “'It'y
so long mince I've worked in & garden
that I may cut down the beats and the
beans,” he replied, “but I'll see what
1 ean do."

“And 'l try my hand at & hot gin-
ger-bread.  You used 1o punish hot
ginger-bread in  your salad days”
quoth Pamela.

“1 cap punish it yet,” apd be hit &
bunch of weeds,

“Certalnly looks thut way."
went into the kitebhen,

How he ¢ver survived that sirenucus
forenoon he never knew, But he lved
und labored. When the dinner call
came he was too tired to feel huvger
He went lote the house, pale and
green,

Cousin Pamela met him at the kiweh-
en door. “My goodpess!” ojaculated
this general in petticoals, “you're uw-
ful wet und dirty, Go right in the
buthroom. There Is water and soap
wnd towels wod fresh clothes; take &
warm bath right now or you'll bo real-
Iy sick. You've thirty miputes before
dinner is on the table”

And she

strangely, “will you let wme hold your
buby tor awhile?”

She held Mary's baby close, 1O
longer awkwardly. She bent low over
bim, and when be smiled up at her
her heart loaped. She bent lower, und
when his little wet wouth wandered
over her cheek, deep in her a pulse
of joy scemed beating, beating, call-
ing her somewhere,

easy to stow all the bundies awal,
for she had no inteation of swelling
the royva! coffers by a voluntary con-
tribution,

Fortunately her skirt was not of
the narrowest kind, and baving placed
her packages at least beyond the ken
of human vision, even the cugle eye
of the customs officers canuol penc-
trate woolen goods, though the hap-
less smuggler may sometimes feel
that it does—she stariad for home.

The trip scross took only the usual
five minutes, and just as the crew
were preparing o make s landing on
her native shore, a gentloman stand-
ing back of the young woman lu
questidn leaned forward and sald In
i vory courteous manmer:

“Pardon me, madam, but there i=
something hanging below your skirt,

Horror paralyzed her, There was
nol time to seck the women's cabin.
whers the arrangement might be
changed before the boat landed. And
there was no doubt in her mind as to
what was banging, for among her
many purchases was an envelope col-
taining “baby ribbon,” She dared mot
“fewl” those yards and yards of nar-
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