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CHAPTER XXVIII

THE Jupnce Reviews His FAMiLy

WEEKs and months flew by. Spring passed, sum-
mer came and went, autumn followed, then winter
and Christmas and the Christmas holidays.

It was just one year since the Judge and Titus
had found Bethany trotting along Broadway. It
was considerably over a year since the adoption of
the pigeon princess into the family, and she was now
a fully matured bird.

She sat in her basket by the fireside. Higby had
just been in and carefully arranged the wire screen,
so that no sparks from the wood fire should fly out
on her.

Sukey was listening for the Judge’s footstep.
Dinner was over some time ago. He ought to be
coming to his study.

The Judge, after dinner, had put on his cap and
had gone out to the stable. He wished to review
his family, to see that they were all happy and
comfortable.

To his great satisfaction, he found Roblee and
Brick together. The old coachman had brought
the boy into his room. He was teaching him to
read. Outside it was cold and dreary. A wild wind
was blowing, and the air was full of gathering snow-
flakes. Inside Roblee’s apartment it was snug and
comfortable. At a little table drawn up under the
electric light sat Roblee, his feet on a coil of hot-




