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ILLUSTRATIONS
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Y Gond-day to thysell,” retorled the padia
Frontigpiece
He carried a canary ol his shoulder . . . . 16

Advancing by sofl eteps came Tomnasso the ol 38
Fanning hor wings in one lightoiog stroke . 44

Another frown and he pamsd on . . . . bBa
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SCﬁBLET fuchsias on a sway-
ing branch freckled the 'dobe wall
behind Loretta’s perch. The par-
rot, her claws wide apart, her bril-
liant rudder tilting to balance her
gray body, industrionsly snapped
at the blossoms. Omne secured
at last, she turnod 510w1}r ahout
and, with infinite care, let it drop
upon the open pages of Padre
Alonzo's book.

The padre brushed the flower
away and glanced up,

v Buenos dias, senor!” clacked
Loretta ; ** buenos dias ! buenos dias!
boenos dius ! "
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