
UBTTSSl TO PATTY

••Now. Baby, climb on the top b«; ttwd •till

whUe I count ten. «d ^^en jump

••icn't. I riuOl fiOt-Owr M tht itriiif ttod

to the elder .witch th.t
-J-,

th. '^^P^
lovingly round BAf* tWn Utilt

Inr to mount th«t top b«r.
, „ . t,..

Nrturdly. brfore one i. counted, Baby ha.

flat on her face in the rough turfy graM.

and Baby i. roaring, even bellowmg.

••You muatn't cryl Soldier.' daughttr. nw«

"^Li to do u. jutic w. ^'^^
Whitefaced and dtfi««t you march«l homt from

your lonly prowl, in the fields, carrying

rLvTrufiy gin in one hand, while the fore-

CT^fToSTer was locked bloodily in its

3d teeth. You were white beneath your tan,

but I never remember your crying, though your

fineer was bad for weeks.

X . b»lU.d «hoolboy. wh. b-nto. b«k»

«x,n .. h. i. rtl. to. I wn-WMjr -«»^ « w«h I «»«•*»

the yoangwt of "U.. htU. O.

^ .. Mick. Nor. «.d *e twob^e

w«. going out .0 t«.

w« to Bniw tar. Tta mom«it th. nutie


