
The Cactus Blooms

The train began to move. Miss Hazy
threw her apron over her head and
wept Mrs. Wiggs and Mrs. Eichorn
waved their arms and smiied. The Cab-
bage Patch, with its crowd of friendly
faces, became a blur to the girl on the
platform. Suddenly a figure on a tele-
graph pole attracted her attention; it
wore a red necktie and it was throwing
tosses. Lovey Mary waved unlU the
train rounded a curve, then she gaveTommy an impulsive hug.
"It ain't herd to be good when folks

love you," she said, with a little catchm her voice. "I Tl make 'em «U proud
of me yet I*'
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