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The two of. them stood ltouel;'her and.|out hia taud to the earth beside the grove,
watéhed the boy, and he;:a brave’ little fel.
low néar upon his fourth-birthday, heving |the dead, commending the epirit of the

no-} _thot he was, , ham--[child into the Everlasting Arms, And

mered a blg tom-eat- . w:th right lusty
atrokes, scolding.it’ the while for having |-
killed a “mices,” . Pregently the cot made
its ‘escape, lfo].la‘wed by the boy, whose
chubby little Jegs twinkled in the light

the grave, and, rustling over the leaves of
his honk, found the place. He began to
|read in a sténdy voice. At the firat word
Abra'm uncovered, and stood there lean-
ing upen his Apnde, but his wife ran for-
'ward and Tell upon her knees near the old’
mapn,

And o for a solemn while no sound but
the nged voice. Presenlly the stretched

and, taking a few groins, loosed them upon

50, in a little, he had made an end.

‘Wiien all was over, the old man spread |.
out hia hands above tlie. tiny grave a8
though invoking a blesing. .. Aft
he_ spoke; .but. more -

and whose tosied head of golden tangle was
as a atar of hope to the watchers. As he
vanisbed omong-'the nearer- bushes the
wom.n pulled at the man's sleeve.
“Our.b'y,” sheé said, In & low voice.

‘“Aye, Susn thet's 80,” he reph!ﬂ and 8

laid: o great_arm.about her neck in a iman.
ner which was-not diepleasing to her;

_They were neither of them young, and
marrisge bad come late in life; for: for-
tupe had dealt hardly with the man;, so
that he had beei umeble to take her to
wife in the eaclier days. . Yet she had
waited, and ot last a sufficiency. had heen

attained, so thet in the end they had come b

together in the calm. happiness of middle
liie:  Then had tome’the Boy, and with
s’ cnmlnu ‘a.touch of something like pas-
sionale. joy had crept imto their hves.

. It istrue that there was o mortguge upon
the {arm, &nd the interest hod to-be paid

before Albra’m could touch his profits; but |,,

whot of Lhatl He waa. strong, uncom-
wonly 50, .and then {lere was the boy.

Later he would he' old-enough to lend a|

lLand; though’ Abra'm had' a, secret- hope
that bdfnre That time he would have the
amortgage cleared off and be ‘free of -all
‘his- profits.

For a while longer they stood tngeI.he.r
and so, in @ little, -the fooy came ruoning
back out of the bushes, It was cvident
that he must have had a' tumble, for the

kuees of his wee knickers were staiced,

with clay marka, ‘He ran up to the
and held out his-left hand, into which a
thorn wag sticking; yet he made no moye-
ment to ask for sympathy, for was he not
a mnan?—ay, every inch of hia little Iour-
year body! His intense munliness will
‘be the better understood when I explain
that upon that day he had been “breeked,’”
and jour years old in:brecks bas a mighly
savor of manliness,

Hig father pluoked the thorn from hn
bend, while his mother wmade shiit to re-
niove some of the clay; but it was wet;
and she decided to leave it until it had
dried somewhat.

“Hev ter put ye back inler shorts” |,
{hreatened his molher; whereat the little
man’s face shoved a comprehension of the
direness of the threat.

“No! no!
up to her an ensnaring glance from dan-
gerous baby eyes. . .

Then his miother, 'being like other
women, took him inte ber arme and all
her regret was that sheé could take him no
closer, .

And Abra’m, his father, looked dowa
upon the two of them, and felt that God
bad. dealt not unkindly with him,

Three doys later the boy Jay dead. A
swellivg had come around the place which
tho thora had pricked, and the_child had
complained of pains in the hand and arm,,
Bis mother, thinking litile of the matter
in & country- where rude bealth-is the rule,
bad applied a poultice; but without pro-
ducing relief, Towards the cloee of the
second day it become apparent to her that
the child ailed something beyond her know-
ledge of supposition, and she bad hurried
Abra'm off to-the doctor, a matler of forty
miles distant; but she wos childless ‘or
ever ghe saw her husband’s: face again.

_ L .
Abra’m hod digged the tiny grave at tho
'loot .of & small hill at the.back of :the
shanty, and now he stood leaning upon his

had gone to bring.
the right nor Lo the left; but stood there
2 very clligy of stony grief, and in this

little man in o rusty black sult, who had
come over the brow of the hill some five
minutes earlier.

Pregently Sus’'n came out from the back
of the shanty, and walked swiftly -towards
the grave. At the gight of that which
dhe carried the' little man upon the hill
sioed up quickly ond bared his head, bald
and shiny, to the sun, The woman
reached the grave, etood one imstant ir.
resolute, then ltooped and’ Jaid her burden
gently into the place prepared. Then,
after one long look at the little shape, she
went asido a few paces and turned her face
away. At that, Abra’m bent and ook
a slhovelull of earth, intending to' All in
the grave; but in Elat moment the voice
of the stranger came to him, and be looked
up. . The little bald-headed man had ap-
proacked to within a fow feet of the grave,
and in one hand he carried his hat, while
in the other ho held a little much-worn
book.

“Nay, my friend,” le asid, speaking slow-

arth wi'out commendin’ ther sperret ter
thar Almighty. ~Hev I permisshun ter
read ther service for them an ‘s dead In
ther Lord?”

Abro’mn looked at the little old stranger
for o ehort apace, and said no word; then
he glanced over lo where his wile stood,
after whicl he nodded a dumb assent,

At that the old man knceled dowa beside

po!” he pleaded, and lifted

epade and waiting for that which his wife.
Ho looked neither to’

wise lie chanced not to see ‘tite figure of a |-

ly, “give mot ther ¢hild's body ter ther |seven suns in et, ‘n each one o' a diffrent

‘Leetle Ope,” he siid, in
peér, "ma'\ibe ye'll meet wi’
‘mine in. yon vnlley o’ ‘ther. 1
Yo'l telt hur ’s ’'m prayi
JEL purm-nt t’beu nle

“And aifter “thak ‘Be_, kielt
though i’ prayer, In a hittle b got up

lifted the Womin from her. knees;
for- the ﬁrst “time, Ahe Epo

The old man’ lnnkad into’ her Tace,
having scén much aon'o\v, knew some\ﬂllb
of that' which ‘sh ~sufféred. He 'tdo
one of her cold lands between his ‘old
mbherecl ones, with a strange ge'tura of’
reverence.

“Hev no Dibterness, Mo’aom,” he add

1" know ye lick ther. povfr :e!t ‘now ler
y, ‘Ther Lord gev, an’ ther Lord “ath.
teken away; ‘bleased be ther Name o’ ther

Lord,” but I reckon "E don't ’speat mor'n |
ye can ‘gev, . ’E's mighty tender w'i them
‘s is stricken.”

As he spoke he wis stroking. her hnnd
unconsciowsly, as though to comfort her.
Yet the woman remained dry-eyed and act-
featured; g0 that the old man, déelng her-
need of sticring, bade her “set” down
while he told ‘her a “bit o’ a’tale,”” .

“Ye'll know,” he began, when she was
seated, ‘’s I unnerstan’ hoo mighty sore
ye feel, Wen I-tell ye I lost a wee gzll o
mine way back”

He stopped o moment; and the women's
eyes turned upon him with the firat dawn-
ing of intereat.

“I wor suthin’ like yaw," he conhnued

“I’ dido’t seein able nohow tér get -zoin'
again in ther affairs’ o’. thess ‘arth. I
cudn’t eat, 'n I.cudn’t sleep. '.l.‘hen one:
night, ’a I wor tryin” ter got a bit o' rest
*fore ther morn come in, .I heerd & voice
sayin’ in 4ne ear s 'twer:—
““Cept ye become s lettle ehllder. ye
“Iehall nor, enter ‘inter ther Kingdom ' o'
’eaven.’ But I hedn't got shet o’ ther
bitterneas o’ me grief, ’n I tarned o déaf |"
éar.” Thea agin ther voice come, ’n ‘agin
1 shet ther soul o’ me ter ‘et's eallin’; bit
‘twer’ no manncr uv use; for it kem agin
an’ agein, ’n I Rrew tur’ble fenred n
bhumble.

““Lord,’ T eried- out, ‘gueds ther oldeat o’
us s on’y childer in_ther sight o’ God.’

“But agin ther Voice came, nn’ ther
uperrel: that wor in me quaked, ’n I et
up in ther bed, cryin® upon ther Lord:—

““‘Lord, ehet me not -oot o' ther King-
dom;’ fer I was fenred % 1 mlgh!n t get
ter sce ther. \vee gell ’s 'ad uune on befor,
Dnt agin come ther V‘olee. an’ ther sperret
in me became broke, n I wus ’s er lone-
some child, n o)l ther bitterness wus gone
from me.  Then I soid ther words thet
bad not pnued me lips by resson o ﬂler

itlerneas o’ -me stubborn ‘arti—

'‘Ther Lord get, an’ ther: Lord ‘ath
i‘e.}t';n away; .blessed be ther- Nnme o’ ther

“An’ ther Voice came agin; but:’twer
softer like, "n T no longer wer’ feared,

““‘Lol” et eaid, "th_v ‘art is becomelike
unter ther ’art- ¢’ one er ther lectle onea
whose sperrets dew alwvaye behold ther
face o' ther Fnl'hnr. Look’ now wi’ ther
eses o' a child, *n.thou shalt behold ther
Place o’ ther Leetle Ones—ther valley
wher’ ay be be found ther lost childer’
o' ther ‘arth. Know thou thet ther
leetle folk whom ther Lord teketh, poss
not inter lher Vn]ley o their Shndder, hut
inter Lhe Valley o' Light.”

“An’ immediate T looked, an' saw right
thro’ ther lugn o’ Lher back of ther shanty.
T cud see 'e ploin 's plain. I wor lookin®
nut onter a mlghty wilderness o° country,
‘n et seemed ’s th' ther sperret o’ mo went
forrard o #pace inter ther mght and then,
mighty suddin it wer’, T wer’ lookin’ down
inler a tur'ble big vnlley “"Pwer all lit,
up ’'n ehinin'; tho' ‘twer midnight, ’n
evarywher' ‘wer' mighty flowers ‘s secmed
ter shine o’ ther own accord, nn thar wer’
Ieetle brooks - runmn nmong *em ’n slngin’
like canary birde, 'n grams ’s fresh 's ther
‘art o’ o maid. An’ ther vnlley wer’ all

bo made ¢° nothin’ but mighty walls o
moonstone; fér they sent out light s tho™
mooms wer' sleepin’ alind ‘em. -
“Afler awhile I tuk er look way up inter
ther .sky ‘bove ther “valloy, on’ ‘twei’ ‘s
tho' I looked up o mighty ¢fent funriel—
bunder ’n hunder o’ miles o’ night on cach
side o’ at; but thor. lky ‘bove ther vnlley
wer” most woonerful o’ all; for thor wer'

colnr, an' soft tinted, ljke ’s tho' o miat
wer’ round ‘em.

“An’ presently, I ‘tarned an’ looked agin
inter th:r vnlley. fer I bedn't seen ther
half o’ ct, 'n now I made out sumthin’s
I'd missed Lefor’—a wee bit o' a child
sleepin’ under o great flower, 'n now I saw
more—EhI but I made out er mighty mul

n
his ‘feet, unﬂ Atreteh‘.ng out. his' hande'[dark ] eath
e | seemed ter. be gmpm 'n gro

R chnlder hed waked, 'n “wer' plm(m
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I come ter think o’ ct, an’ no clom, but X
guess cloges wer'n’t needed; fer ’t must hev
bin like a 'tanm] sunmer down thar; no
I guess—""

The old man stopped a moment, a8
bhougl to meditate upon this point., He
was still stroking the womnn’s haxnd, and
she, perhaps because of the magnetism of-
Lis sympathy, was crying silently, - '

Ine mmnent he resumed:—

"It wer® jest aftér discoverin’ ther e}ulﬂ-
er’s I mndu out 'a’thar “wer’ no eliff -ter
ther end o' ther valley upon -me left,
ste'd o eliff, ot neemed ter me ‘s, 8 mi;

down -in- ther. anle.y o', Light, some

- *Fet wor' e bit Jater
gell s‘leepm in ther-shade Jeetle .trea
11 overed wi” flowéra: EE scemed, ter me 'a

"look- o' mine; but I could.n‘t he

sury;’ ciuse “er "
| Presently, ‘owever, she roused- up ’n start-
ed*playin’ round:-wi’ -some o’ ther others,: -
’n 1 seed then 's ‘twer’ my- gell.right enuff,-
lifted-up - me* voice ’nshouted;:.
o"g'ood Seemed .’ ‘el thar, wer’
at come betwixt:us, 'n I cudn't
*ear ’er, ‘n she-cudn't ‘eir me. Guess 1. felt
powerful like sheddin’ -tears.

“An’ thén, siddin; ther- hull- thmg fnded
‘n wer’ aone wer' ther alone in-ther
mn‘lat o ﬂur night. I felt purty mnzed m
sore, an’ me ’‘art ‘seemed like ter“harden

wi’ ther grief o’~‘ther thing, ’n thén, . 'f
Id tima' ter make er fool o’ megc]f et
seémed 's’I 'éard’ ther véice saying:

5 B ‘yo, bein’ eevil, know how
*|good gifts vinter’ yer ehu]dnr, how " much’.
more” ghall yer Father which' es in Jeaven
give good. things ter ther thet aska 'Tm.’

“An’ ther mext moment I'wer* settin’ up
‘n me bed, 'n et wer’ broud daylight.” ¢
* “Mugt hev bin o dreaw,’ gaid Atbra’m.--

The old man ihook his head, and in the-

suctecding silence :lbe Woman pnke.
- ““Hev yer seen ‘et senca?”
* “Nay, Ma’am,” he rep] nt”—with'
a quiet,’ nunnng nod— - ’tulc"ther hint.’s
they voice give me, 'z P've bin-oekiin’- ther
Falber ever sence ’s- I might come actost
thet valley o' ther lost childer.”

-The woman stood up.

#Gueéss I'll' pray L’het wnys we]l . nhe
aaid simply.

‘The old man nodded, and turnmg, “'Avad
o Bhrivelled hand towvards 'the west, where
thé"buntwda"sinking e G Sreds

“That reminds one’of dwth ) e said
slowly; then, with sudden enemy “T stell-
ye I.lxara no sunset ever ’cura ’s don’t tell
ye o life hereafter. -“¥Yon-*blood-coldred
aky ea ter us ther banneh o' nlzht n
death; but 'tes ther nn\mppui
flag o'-dawa ’n Lifo in‘somo othei part o’
ther:"arth.”

‘And with that he got him to:hie feet.
his old face aglow with the dying light..
-“Must be goin’,” he said. --And ‘thoughl
they preased-him lo remain the night-he
waa immovable,

“Nay,” he said quietly.
hev -called, ‘n ‘T must: jest go.”
He turned aod: fook off his old lat'to
the woman.  For o moment he. stood
thus, looking into her tear-staimed face.
Then, abruptly,-ho stretched .out an.arm,
and pmnr.ed to the vnniahinu day.

.“Night ‘n. sorrow ’ni death come, upon
ther ’arth; ‘but. in ther anlvy o
Lost Clilder es light ’'n joy ’n life eun--
nal.”

And the woman, weary with grxef Took-
ed back at him with wery little hope.in
her eyes. .

“Guess tho’* we'n too old. fer ther’ vnl-
16y o' ther childer,” ahe.naid alowly,

The old. maon csught her by the arm,
His voice rang tvith couviclion.

“Cept ye becomo s litlle childer, ye
ahall nnt eater imter ther Kiogdom of
'eaven.”

Ho shook her sllulltly, as though to im-
press somne meaning upon her. A sud-
den light. tame -into her dull eyes,

“Ye mean—*’ ghe cried’ out, and
stopped, unable to formulate Yiér t‘houuht
“Ayo,” he said, m [} loud tnumplunt
voice, *“I gucas we'm on’y childer 'n-tlier,
sight o* God.  But we hev ter be mnzhty.
umblg o° ‘art fore 'E low- us in wi’ ther
little onea, mighty ‘umble.”

Ho moved from her and knelt by the

""n..r Voice

shet in by morhnl great clifs ‘s seemed ter {RTOVE.

"Lord ’’ he muttered, "“some o' us, thro®
hitler utu‘h‘bornneu o' ’art, hev ter wander
in ther anley o’ ther Sbndder' but them
s ¢s ‘umble ‘n childlike' ’n faith, find no
shadder in ther valley; -but light, ’n ther
lost - §'yfulneag o’ child’'ood, Wich es ther
njb’rnl stale o' ther souls, I guess, Lord,
‘s Thou'lt shew thess womon all ther
morcifulness o' They ‘art, n’ bring ’er et
Jast ter ther Valley o' ther Loat Childer,
*N while I'm el it, Lord, I puts up a word
fer anyseX, ‘s Thow'lt bring t’hus ole gins
nes et lust ter the somo place.”

Then, still kneelmg, he cried outg

“16 DARKEN OREY HAIR.—L
Ih]r Hﬂl.nur i thn qulekeatl by

s Sulphug
lort l"

cheyj Lockyer's keepa ol
causes balr to mw SWith advand
nas lntre-un. Step (hls with

titoodo o’ em, They ‘adn’t no wings, now

g‘ r 's Buiphug
which darkeus to the lornm ﬁolm
hrn baluﬂ, 1/0,—[Advt]

"Hnrkl" ‘And they u]l hstened, but
he farmer and his wife heprd omly a “far
distant moan, hke the cory of the. might
wind rising. P

'l'he old’ man ]:aaterl
: b go,” h

‘| slowing red. ‘Then, in' the follnwmg

-[came aware_that Gl the,

: went forward a. lnw ateps, an(l a9

! ? Imew it on thc mntnnt

and so, her wenriness returning upon her,
she fell aslce'p, the which Abra'm had done
awhile since.

Some time later she woke. with & stark,
She eat up and looked about her,. with a
feeling thnt there Lad been a sound where
now all was eilent. Shé notlced that_the
fire hod burned down' to o 'dull mound: of

stapt, there came.té her once more; 'a
sound of children :singing—the ‘voicea
of 4 .mation .of:. litlle _on .

turned arid looked to her. lefl
wns full' of & gentle light,

‘the. singin . gréw. =
Abruptly she came. to 2’ p
right heneath her was a vnsh svalle
It wa
k

'were”inade “home:
ttle efter dawn,- keeel-

R efm-e the nnelenl— Dress.

of * clot! ng- Lled her lap: There. was &
_liny fguérnsey, a small ehoe, a. wee, TWed

pair of haby boy’s trousers; and. the kneea-
were .stdined “with cloy. Thén, “with.

tearful air of:manfuluess,
ith, “real” “bultoning

sbout it e most
a "mnde" shirt;
wuslbudu, but it
that the wonian Jooked. - Her g0ze, ‘pass:
ing through hulfghed tears, was' fixed npon
sozething which she held ‘out at . arm's,
length. | It wos o diminutive peir of

-bru'ces; ‘80 tenibly amall, so unm.ztnlmbly,
th#pride of -soime manly minded’ “baby buy i

—and so litlle, worn!

For the half of o minute A’brnm said no

word. . His face had grown very stern
and: r\uged during the stress of thosé’ twen-
iy.'gears’ Gght with poverty; yet-i cer-
thin’ steely look fadéd out of his eyea s he
noted -that which his wife beld,

. The woman had-niot seen bim, nor heard
hxs atep g0’ that, unéonsciozs. of his pré-
sencé,” she contmued to hold up. the little
suspendere, “The man caught. the reflec-
tion’ ¢f er foce in a little tinsel-framed

mirror opposite, and _saw. her: -tears, and-

abruptly his hard-feabires . gave 'a quiver
that mode them almost.grotesque;

quivering died away, and’ hja- face resumed
its old, iron look, -

a sudden,. extraordinary gesture of: hope-
Jeasneas, crumpled wp the tiny braces and
clasped them in her hands above her hair,

‘Bhe  bowed  forward almost on
to “her face, and her old lLouckles
grew. tenae -with  the streas  she

put upon that which she held. A few
seconds of silence. came and went; then &

Zob_burat from her, and she commanced to
rook to and fro upon her:

Across the man’s foce.ilicre, cnme again

that q\uvenng uphuwnl a8 unncenstamed,

he

She: had]
;drawer "open; and a ‘little hem' .

not at any-of thess |

*| ing gleefuily.

it was,
such an ‘upheaval of eet:pgrimness.: The:

Probably it would |
have retained it Jind not the woman, “with-

she atood wos less
steep.  Bhe stepperl forward and - com-
menced to. clnmber down Pruently she
welked. She lmd gntten hnll way to the
bottom of. the’ valloy when a little noked
t of the shadow of a bush

d ‘out...
‘He turned and. raced ‘towards ler, lnugh-
He Jeaptinto her arms, and
50 o litlle -while . of cxtmord.mnry content-

, and bade hlm nta.nd buck

er,

he smd “yaw've “not” gmwsd one
hntl'

She. lnid her bundle on the' g'mund, And

commenced to .undo it. .
. “Guess they’ll fet yo same. 28 ever,” she
murmired, and 'held.wp the little” trousers
for him to zec; but the boy shoied no
Leagerness to take them.

She put out her. hand -ty “him, -but he ram
from her Then she.ran aftér him, carry-
ing the'little trousera with her. Yet ahe
could hot catch ‘him, for he eluded Lér
with on elf-like ogility and ease.

“No, no, no,” he acreamed’ out in a very
pacsion. of glee.-' ” .

She céaeed to-chase him, and came to-s
stand, honds upon her hips.

“Come yew ’ere, Possy, immediate!”. she
called in a tone of wm.mnnd. “Come yew
‘erel”

But the bnby elf -was in-a strange mood,
and dnsobeycd her'in a manner which mede
her rejoice tbat she tvas-hia mot! .

“Qo tarnt keteh me,” he cried; and at
that ‘she 'dropped the little knick-
ers and iwent ‘nchase of him. He raced
down the remaining half of the slope into
the valley ond ehe [ollowed, and so gome
to ‘o country where there are no trousers

stielched forth a )mnd tlmt shook: with
‘half-conscious longing; -towards an end of
the ‘braces-which hung down behidd the
woman's neck and swayed as she rocked.

Abruplly; he-seemed- to come into pos-
session of himself and drew ‘back -gilently.
He ealmed his fece. nnd, making a. noise
willyhie feet, stepped over to iwhere his
wife .Knelt " desolate. He put n greut,
crirkled hand-upon her shoulder.:

“Et wer' a powerful purly thought ‘o’
yon 'valley o thier.lost childer,”” he -said
quietly, meaning to waken heér memory to

it. .

“Aye! aye!’” ghé gasped hbetween her
‘goba.  “But — and she broke off, hold-
ing out-to- Lim the little suspenders.

For answer the man. patted her heavily
on the shoulder, and thus a space of umu
wvent by, wntil prescntly she calmod, -

A litlle later-be ivent out upon o mntter
to which he had to attend. While he was
gone phé gathered the wee garments haalily
into o shaw), and when he rcturned the
presa was closed, and all that he saw was
a small bundle \vhlch she held carclessly
in one hand.

' They lelt- o little before moon, having
singly and. together visitdll a little mound
at the foot of Lhe Lill. The evening saw
then upon the verge of a great wood. They
slept that night upon -its outskirts, and the
next doy entered into its shades.

Through all that doy they walked:steadi-
ly. They had many o mile to go Befort
they reached their destinalion—the shunty
of n Uistant relative with whom they
hoped to find ternporary shelter.

Twice as they walked Sus'n bhad spoken
1o :her-husbond to stop and listen; but he
declared he heard nothing. ..

“Kind o' eingin’ ¢t sounded like,” she
explained.

That night they camped within the beart
of the wood, nnd Abra’m mnde n great fire,
pavtly. for’ wnrmtll, but more to scare
oway any, cvil thing ‘which might be lnrk
ing amid ‘the shadows.

They mnde o frugal supper off the poor

Ahings which they had brought Wwith them,’

though Sus'n declnred she had ‘mo- mind
for caling, and, indeed, she scemed wolully
tired and worn.

. Then, it was just as she wae aboutto lie
“down for the night, she cried out to
Abra'm to hark. ’
E "Smgm’," slm rler:lnl'cd.
ehiildér’s ‘voicda.”

. Yet stillher lmshnnd heard nothing: be-
.yond the, Whispering. of the treea..ong, to
another, as the night wind shool-them, -

+ For thé better part of mi hour, nlter that
ghe listened; but Leard no furtler sounds,

“Milluns o

hete youlh s, and oge is nob.

IV,

When Abra’m waked in theearly morn
he was chill and stiff; for during the ni ht
he had taken off his’ jacket and epren
over the form of his sleeping wife. -

He rose with quietness, being minded to
let her- sleep until lie had got the fire
»gom again. Presently he had o pannikin

ienmmg ten ready for her, and Lec
\venl across to.wnke- {ler but ghe.waked
at tlmtlbm{e 'I:I‘I“Edf Ly at chub-

by baby boy in the Valley of s
dren. —{Vllham Hope Hadgen




