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-PE ATH, Swindon, Readin’ snd Pad:] “I seeps wiv it on” she said. trivmphantly

i dington!"” .“I telled gran‘pe, and be asid, ‘Blesa my soul, x

i !' An cnergetic  servsnt nf the | the thMl_n 4 paygan!” s g paygan a nice hng . 1

iy 1 Great Western  Railway Company to be. Aliss—Misa Hig Floreace?” ; iI‘
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f ] disliked scrutinyg and was prepared for ,bm_“v‘t-;mﬂ‘l, and she felt vaguely comforted. An | while face turned slightly awsy from the child, | ' Providence. know Maddock had n sister—she’ll be herseli in wried nx f{en years sgo v
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. And what's your luck) . ta QVercome 2 { i _ ing { ma he im dou rough ses on it is te impossible, | i or yw very strange N agut waif,
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