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AMABILLY IN LOVE

A, Ae walked across loU to the river road,

she was arranging Deny's future

:

"It wUl be a living death to hun not tote

able to paint," she thought "He must

ZL to uL his left hand as the Boarder «ud

^d that will take such patience and tme^

Poor Mr. Derry ! I must keep right at him

e^^ minute and not let him give up prac

^''as"she came around a bend in the road she

gave a little cry. Derry was coming toward

her, his right arm hanging unnaturally

straight, the hand bandaged.

Then something started in Amanlly's heart

It arew and grew mitU by the tmie she had

clrip to him, it seemed as if it were too big

and too beautiful to hold.

"Oh, Mr. Derry!" she cried, running up

to him. "I can't tell you how sorry I am -

^
Her voice trailed off into a little sob. and

shfclung tight to his left hand which m her

distress she had grasped.

He looked at her keenly, detecting a new

note in her voice.

"Did Iry tell you?"

"Yes; and I was coming to you. is n
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