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»~»«to «• Atn't havs Mything » give her ouiv

The apeeker who cune rather (lowly into the diclcof Iwht w.. , Ml girt of „„ „d ^hing bW
2^.?^I/*r? •? "'* '""' <»"«n«y life. To

SZ^?^ o* her ch«m is hi«l, for to tell of the

^.li^^ *" P*^*^ '"°"*' <»«««'«« "o«. •ndP«« mywenous eyes, leaves the midn secM Mill „„.

wu bhnd, a fnend would never forget it.My sister Ada," said Celia quieUy. "Ada, Miss

Mby IS getting on. b she asleep?"
"Not yet. just going. Listen I there she is. ShewMto me b«*. Ml bring her in for a mon^m-i„t^m not be kissed or giggled over, or sheU"l
Tlw callers solemnly promised not to Uss or eitde

^r^ ^ imle baby i unnaturally little, Mr. Bums

«™^;k^ "^ '""• *"' '" **»'» «»«f"> ^».»mj«ng the glance, bent upon her with calm di^dain and sucking a wrinkled thumb.

eL^z:^::^^^'
^^^^ "•' ^^ ^'^ ***•*'' -^ ^-

" I think she is beginning to get a tooth. One of the
g^rjs gave her a n.bber ring, but she won't have^and she has to suck something-don't you, darlingpwcious ? Isn't she lovely, Mr. Bums ? "

^
fJ^^ ^Tr Z^"^.

^^^ '"*'* &wd upon tu<, glowing
face of die Wind girl, could scarcely fi„d ^orcb to ex!


