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confesses that he knew at the time of his marriage that
he ought not to marry her, he knew all about her nerv-
ous instability; but he thought, being a doctor, that he
could overcome it, and she was beautiful! He gave
up his city practice and came to the country on her
account. And then after the little giri's birth she went
all to pieces, and he had to " put her away," to use Mrs.
McGurk's phrase. The child is six now, a sweet,
lovely little thing to look at, but, I judge from what he
said, quite abnormal. He has a trained nurse with her
always. Just think of all that tragedy looming over
our poor patient good doctor, for he is patient, despite
being the most impatient man that ever lived I

Thank Jervis for his letter. He 's a dear man, and
I 'm glad to see him getting his deserts. What fun
we are going to have when you get back to Shady.vell,

and we lay our plans for a new John Grier! I feel as
though I had spent this past year learning, and am
now just ready to begin. We'U turn this into the

nicest orphan^sylum that ever lived. I 'm so absurdly
happy at the prospect that I start in the morning with a
spring, and go about my various businesses singing

inside.

The John Grier Home sends its blessing to the two
best friends it ever had

!

Addio!

Sallie.


