
86 Fairy Stories from the Eskimos.

I'i'

11

how llJ T" ''""^"' ">"' '"'y rememberedhow cold they were; but now they began to
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^''^ ^°"S'' ^t°^« that stood inthe middle of the room. "There is fire to warmyou," she said, "and it is a fire that wiU neZgo out;

" after which words, she turneraway
= ^\^t ^ **"= ^'"° children ran to the warmthand bnghtness. It was a great comfort toTeelthe heat warmmg their numoed limbs. Life was
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",'"" "°"'- Who could thiskmd old woman be?

43- With these thoughts, they turned to thankher for bnngmg them the fire. But they foundshe was no longer there, though how she couldhave gone without their noticing, they were ata loss to make out ; for they were sitting withnieir faces towards the only entrance to the


