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way—as she commonly was, with her childish cu-

riosity, her burning desire to see and hear and

know aU that interested the grc ^eople above

her. Dolly sometimes felt her littleness and in-

sigiiihcance as quite a burden, and longed to be

one of the grown-up people. T/tey got civil an-

swers when they asked questions, instead of being

told not to talk, and they were not sent to bed

the minute it was dark, no matter what pleasant

things were going on about them. Once Dolly

remembered to have had sore throat with fever.

The doctor was sent for. Her mother put away
all her work and held her in her arms. Her
father came down out of his study and sat up

rocking her nearly all night, and her noisy, rois-

tering brothers came softly to her door and

inquired how she was, and Dolly was only sorry

that the cold passed off so soon, and she found

herself healthy and insignificant as ever. Being

gifted with an active fancy, she sometimes imag-

ined a scene when she should be sick and die,

and her father and mother and everybody would

cry over her, and there would be a funeral for

her as there was for a little Julia Cavers, one of

her playmates. She could see no drawback to

the interest of the scene oxcept that she could

not be there to enjoy her own funeral and see

how much she was appreciated ; so on the whole

she turned her visions in another direction and


