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Audrey’s Window.

People passing along St. John
street began to watch for Audrey’s
face at the window. It became a
regular part of the lives of many of
them. The friendly glance of those
soft gray eyes was a good thing to
begin the day with, and it was
good to see her there as one went
slowly homeward in the afternoon.

Audrey was only a little lame

1, who had to sit still all day
lgol:r]g-»- except, indeed, on the days
when her back was worse than
usual, and she had to stay in bed—
while her mother sewed and sewed,
to try and earn enough money for
the bare necessities of life.

There was a narrow veranda
along the front of the little gray
house, and a tiny strip of lawn. A
beautiful Virginia creeper grew
over the veranda, so that Audrey’s
window was a very pleasant place.
The little girl soon grew to love the
quiet street and the trees and the
people that went by. She had no
playmates ; for they had only lived
in Merton a year, and her mother
was too busy and sad to make many
acquaintances.

~ Audrey sometimes pretended
that she was a princess, and that
all the people who passed were her
faithful subjects. At other times

. she was a fairy godmother, and

planned the gifts she would bestow
on those who would look tired o
lonely.

One day she noticed fwo cln]dren,
a girl and a boy, who came hand in
hand up the streetand looked long-
ingly, she thought, at her shady
veranda. After that she often saw
them, and liked the way the boy,
who was the largest, took care of
the wee girl. “One sunny after-

noon she dropped an orange out of

her window, so that it rolled along
to their feet. They looked up at
her eagerly, and she nodded and
smiled. ;
“Yes, I mean it for you," she said.
The little boy picked it up, and -



