
CHAPTER XIV.

And now the day of our departure had come. We
did not want to go; we had had such an enjoyable

week.
The înornin(p br,.--.Ize clear and ealm, with a good-

stil. brec-..,.e blowincr. Mr. Truelcle -\v.is 2-oincr to sa«I
us over and come back -witli a ncighloor.

Truckle eame down to the landing, and stood. thnn-1
bare-he9ded, with the corner of her apron still in

her hand. Her face was wreathed in its broadest
arniabilit-v and her happy ehuckle gurgled up andftnd vibrated. so that it made her broad expan-down, C >
sive bcsoiii tremble like«' a jelly. Truekle tooli-

liÏ,ý segt in the. bo«it« and waited patiently, while wç-
stf)%ved a-way all our belongings, an(] -,Vi,en we gr)t


