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Sjf!^;^';' •?«««»«
of Window.. OneofU«m.

Mi^^^ •»?« bf" bo™ there it w« understo^Ail«.^no ««e m the house oouW remember the ti^when her yellow head h«d not flashed like a rav^
K^ to their old rooms, careless of the fact that a*;!

"^m<«ofM,noongn.ity. Moving, to Ada the blinda«er, would have meant a painful uprooting while .«Ceha the growing dn,wb«*s rf the pto«^reJ^^from Mem necessity. Nowhere OsTc^^^
rf ^«7:^d 1^? ir

**'^'"«' '^ '°"-««^ ^^w«
M^£T ^'" ' f^" **" *« ~"'«» h«ve made«»*l»e in a darker place tf,.in this. Like Celia she

^^l!^ " "* •*" borrowed q>Iendour.And tiMn there was the garden. Strange how the

SL^of*^*""'- 0»". «« *«closed^.celC*• sKfc of the House of Wmdows had been a B»Sm

bS^hST^ ""•""«' °* ""y «*<»teirbi there^»d^ wft gras^ green tree, and So^. Now.

»^^ '" ""1"* "«*• "«teous with tin c^;»«d waMe paper and odorous only of Brook Sh-T ;.WM called a garden still.

' """*•• "

^Z3 K,."^ "* "«».«>~ of the joys of her

before her sightless eyes and blossomed in hermind with ever changing loveliness.. She never


