
MISS THEODOSIA'S HEARTSTRINGS

dosia. This time she went at reduced

speed because she had EUy Precious over

her shoulder. Miss Theodosia saw them
coming and smiled.

"More news! I know it is puffectly

elegant by Evangeline's face. Well, Evan-
geline?"

"Mercy gracious! Take him before I

spill him! I'm so happy I joggle. She*s

knittin' an' she's comin' home! I mean
knittin' enough. She said *my-dear- chil-

dren - 1 - expect - to - be - home - to - mor-
row - Aunt - Sarah- is-better-an'-1- can't

wait-to-see-you-your-mother—' Mercy
gracious, when Stefana got to your mother,

seemed as if I'd burst! We hollered it to

Carruthers, an' he burst ! An' Elly Precious

knows she's comin', I know he knows.

Tickle him an' see how pleased he is!**

Without comma or semicolon, to say

nothing of periods, Evangeline panted on.

Out of breath at last, her voice sat down
an instant, as it were, to rest. It was up
again in a moment.
"To-morrow is most to-day! It'll be
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