
CHAPTER IV

The Family

OUR F1RST DO"N ARRIVEDI IN THE GREY DAWN 0F JUNE

ith, when the scent of wild roses came down the village

reet, carried on the dewy breeze of morning. It was at

tirne of great heat but there had been a cooiing rain ini

te night, and so the hour of jack's arrivai bore that odor

hlch is dear to every prairie dweller-that good earthy

iieli when the ramn has laid the dust. Tbis bit about the

'Cnt of roses is ail hearsay on my part. I was flot noticing

lything except the handsome. young stranger twho, had

>me with the dawn; bis round pink head covered with

ùf- silky brown hair, tight little ears and doubled up

its covering bis eyes; bis perfect finger nails, and his,

ýgular breathing-that was the sweetest sound I ever

tard. He carne with a cry of distress, but that was soon

ashed when he found he was among friends. There

as a white and blue-lined cradie ready for hlm, with

lite blankets and a down pillow. But I wanted himi

cside mie ln his white shawl; I think that was the most
Lquisite moment I have ever knownI
Before the week was over bis two, grandmothers had

rived. My mother-in-law was ecstatic: ini ber praise of

Le baby's beauty. She said she bad neyer seen such a

-autiful child. My mother, who already had ten grand-

jjjdren, was more conservative. "Tbe cbild", she said,

j% Wel enough. We should ail be tbankful, that be

>pears normai and healthy; looks do flot matter, and

1 jldren change greatly anyway. If he is as good as he


