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GRETCHEN'S - -
PROMISE. - e shone
As little Gretchen § Y : - St e of the sur
tmtting home on ) < E
Bher sturdy, fat legs,
ong the streets of
Haarlem, she came to
full stop and gave a
Slittle crv of pleasure.
[Her mnoisy wooden
hoes had stopped B8 3 4
heir clatter before a " ‘ vith ar ipager
ittle old house whose [ s o / 4
upper story looked as B : . : | And in a
if it had gone to sleep v wooden boax bailt
and was nodding over I (wou
it

into the street. The ENES : 3 S 5
§sight that caught her < 53 al 2 or d was 0%
eye was a little ruffled n

hite pincushion at
door. You, my
dear little Canuck,
would not know what
that meant. but
Gretchen knew  well
enough. and broke in
to a rum, that she
might get home quick-
=y and tell her
mother.
“ Ah. mother dear,”
she eried, bounding
into  Mad: Gros-
bock’s clean  kitchen.
“ there is a new baby
at Madame Van der
Brock’'s—a girl, be
canse the i
white. Do
and see the Jear
thing, mother. at
onee.
/- Vers well,” said
Mother Grosbeck, smil
ing; then laying Jown:
her paring-knife,
prepared  a  daint
basket of bread and
mllk as a pr sent
the mother of the new
baby. “ Now, Gretch
en,” she s=aid gravely,
hkll’tz the little daughter’s hand, “1 do
not want you to stay but a quarter of an <.
hour. “'ban the great miarket-bell strikes Madame Van der Brock™ |
twelve will you come away! And , look old and dingy on the out




