
LITTLE SISTER SNOW
With light steps she crossed to a

brazier, and with a pair of small tongs
hfted from it a glowing coal. With
steady fingers she pushed aside the
many sticks of incense in the great
brass vessel before the shrine, and
making a little grave among the ashes,
she laid within the burning coal the
little book.

The blue smoke, rising slowly, hung
for a moment above the girl's head as
a halo, then rose to the feet of Buddha
as in supplication for mercy, and was
finally lost in the darkness of the
heavy roof.

The girl watched with wide eyes
and parted lips. Clasping her bands,
she lifted her face and from her heart
came a fervent, whispered prayer.
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