
:iO home and youth.
S ‘,Mr- ";rwa,;d offered to

BE^fS sESEB^EEi*«« ^ Lt,pM s- ::r tr^rile ■**which -"« •—
hrawm- h"?"'? *, with his great, “Hut, Mr. Wertward, I thought you were
brawny ha.,da into the houae. ao fond of ekating! If. a sZ,e to dra^

you away from your favorite pastime.”
“I have been stretching my legs on the 

ice for the last two hours, go fra glad to 
get on terra tirma again ; besides, it is 
fun when you have not the companions 
>ou hoped to have. \ou might, at least, 
have come for half an-hour, Miss Turner.”

Oh, I really could not. 1 have been ho 
busy all the morning, and there is plenty 
to be done before li ght. Supp »,e you be­
gin at once by cutting some leaves and 
berries for Iva and me. Here is a pair of 
Hci«fB>rs; don't 
mig.ake.”

I think tha‘ process was too much 
Ml ner,Vea> as 1 remember nothing after
mvmvft, my9“'‘ * “ s,,lal1 *iuare hall, 
having the entrance door at one end, and
Th ,ta!rC.IBl‘, and » PJ'-aage at the other 
Ihe polished oak floor was strewn with a
ïiüdat of 'tieT,? °f cver«reen"* -nd in the 
midst of he litter, near a bright fire, on
a low basket cha r, sat the golden haired 
girl, actively stitching holly leaves 
long strip of brown 
ing it up

no

on to a 
paper, and brighten- 

here and there with a few 
eln-’teis ot our red berrieg. She was sing­
ing, too, as «he sewed, in sueh a sweet 
wft tone; I think it was her voice that 
brought me to my sense* again. And sl.e 
<>■ ked so tilth and lovely! I felt as f jav 
t 'ero, ptep ng up at her aiain and again 
a d listening to lier voice, that 1 was well 
repaid for anything 1 had undergone. U 
las her busy fingers rested for a minute
no»t8 le| raL7l her neaJ as a email child 

lapped in furs, and swinging a pair ofthe' «aire l'*M' Came sPr^ing down

tut your lingers off by

■■’Ihs-y are not very sharp, I hope,” he 
said, examining the seissois critically.

“Well,” laughed Dolly, “I really don’t 
think they could really find their way 
through one of your thick fingers, so 
don’t be afraid.”

I cannot go repeating the talk and laugh 
ter that followed.

They all seemed very merry but 
I took little notice of their conversa­
tion, being in constant fear of having my 

Nellie, dear,” said the golden-haired hittves submitted to the vigilance of tliose 
of ’,. “}:uu ale olf to the pond, I SUL,nose-' H‘arp However, I did learn that
V\ ell, just tell Iva, who is there that I tiliere^ w.is going to be a large gathering of
have just begun to stitch, and should he , le . 1,1 «’’e bouse that evening, and
Klad of her help. She intended to come dancing was to lie the chief entertainment. 
I know. * 1 also noticed enough to suspect tlliat

"A 1 right, Dollv, I’ll tell her” was the oIr‘ ,XVef,t"alx.1 waN what >»“ mortal, call 
answer, as the little skater disannn.llu .Wltil niv young lady, tllie street,
through the door, letting in a breath of ^{den-foured Dolly. He was not a bit 
wintry air as she did so fl y’ ,or Unguis}] my, or sentimental, as 1

have heard mortals are in sech cases, but 
often, when she axis not looking, he would 
gaze at her with his whole soul in his eyes 
-sleep, steadfast grey eye. they were, too 
—eyes that no one cyield look into and not 
trust the owner.

It did not seem long before there came 
a sound of merry voices, stamping of feet
Taulih rwï * LlUgh; the KOI,n,i of «hat 
augh Dolly s head bent lower, and her
face tiecame a. red as the buries she was
to makenlltte^worw^the into I F mo(reo':ar> «“firmed my suspicions
her poor little thumb; but w-he the <W She '7 l’T^ ^'bool-girlish behavior.
opened I could detect notldng unusuaUn toe JlLiF ^ 7* ft U!t,e tur"«* to
bet appearance. 8 1 lhe <*‘alere- Joining -frequently in the con-

i creation, but never looking in the direc- 
. , meant, and looked «'on of her two eomnanionte an A

about fourtrenWh0 cntert'd-only a girl of times, when silence fell among the trio a 
lilii g1 vaWk"ard representation ffueor little smile crept round the 

£ Dolly herself, but her hair was not so ->f her mouth, wtoiilhXZTed to 
rich in colour, nor her complexion so fair, with difficulty.
an a you,ng man with the flush of recent At hurt, after one of these nnnoM v,

stssfsr - aawstKsre

I wondered what this

comers
control


