
Thb Stout of Waitbtill Bat^
aceurtomed hgfau and v, icei break the rtiUii«.l««mng the gloom of the longgraaTgWkS
of Lo« Boynton'8 watching i„d^fZ^™«On .unny mornings there i. a mer^ UM^fchildren', chatter, mingled with gentk ZTJLZwj^mg,. for this is a new broodSyounTSand the nver is calling th. . as it has calW^the othe« who ever came within the ciMe of Ssm-g.c The fragile harebells hanging (Selblu^heads from the crevices of the rocks; UiebrillLmt
columbines swaying to and fro on their taUsuZ
the patches of gleaming sand in shalW pU^
l«ckonmgl.ttebarefeettocomeand

treadWthe glnt of silver mimiows darting IntheiZi
thither m some stiU pool; the tempestuousC-ney of some weather-beaten log. fi^tingTtsZ

t^htft^T ^'r " '* '" abun^dan^JuZ
thechild to share its risks and its joys.

*

bacTto ,Sl%f'"^K°^' r""
^""y'^si* comeback to Uie farm, they play by Saco Water astheir mothers and their fathers did before tTe^The paths through the pine woods along thenvers brink are trodden smooth by the." re^!

less, wandering feet; their eager, curious ^es«-areh the waysides for adventure, but Srbabble and laughter are oftenest hea^ from the

stones of the cellar, all overgrown with black-
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