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8 The Root of Evil

V?i, "^ awfully glad to see you!"

"Why 'n"!,'?''

''" ""' '^'' ^""^^ "^^^"'" ^^^ P^^ted.

;;Because it's undignified. All nicknames are."But isn't It beautiful?"
"It would be if my hair wasn't red and I didn't havefreckles and was older." she DrotP^st^H l««^

hide her emotion.
Protested, looking away to

"But your hair isn't quite red lt\ incf th^ i

of the gold in honeycomb" he atwe ed "ge„ t t^X
:?clde" a ' bT"''

locks -"besides, t'hLtw tt

t,,'Z''"' 1!^
''^''' '^ '^'' ^°°"Sh to make me think you're

^''That's better!" she said with a smile and sigh.Ub, Jim, I ve been so dreadfully lonely since vouwere away! Where did you go? And why did youstay so long? And why didn't you write me mCthan one little letter? And why'^didnTyou anTwSthe one 1 mote in reply?- You know I'm ahnost an

thTttoT"thl d
^''':

'"'t ^'"'y ^' '>''«-
"

r"a ch^a/re'^usir"
"•" ''^ ^"- "- ^t

Stuart smilingly took her hand-
"Lonely, Miss Chatterbox - when that big fatherof yours worships the very ground you walk on!"
Ves, I know he does, Jim, and I love him too butyou ve no idea how dreadfully still the houTe L when


