FOREST CROSSING.
\

CHAPTER 1.
MINNIE’S FATHER.

1 was time to get
up, no doubt.
Minnie  could
8¢ sce through her
! halfopen eyes.
Y that the light
was creeping in
5 at the sides of

the window where the cur-
tains did not fall, and a
_rooster was crowing in the
distance somewhere. In fact, she

could hear-her. father’s step on the uncarpeted

-stairs ; but shmknew it was clu]ly, for the tip
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