
THE CHILDREN
g

Hu^ usiaUy was doing swnething for w«e Helendoing It with perspiring and sighful awkwardness andf->r scant thanks— or for none.
Helen usually was playing by herself, and pretend-ing as now. to be sharing the sport of some playfeUow^rf^tly tanpble to her. but invisible, non^xistentto
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P«"«*«nt " make believe " whichgreatiy amused Hugh and as greatly irritated Steph,^Don

t pretend like that; it's a simpleton way of

S;;;- .*V"?. ^y ^^'^ *° •'"now. Soumoving his head or his eyes.

fuUy. You re blind, that's what's the matter—
iS. V^'''^v.\°^y°"" And she continued tolaugh and chat with her " make-believe "

playmates
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*' '=^''''-'« °f her ™eli.ca e myfli did seem the more suitable fellows for her

^,y"' ''^u
^''•7*' "^"^ P'''"^' '^ <l"««nly little headheavy with vivid waves of gold-red hair, curved redhps eloquent of the history of centuries of womanhood,

wide blue eyes, and the prettiest hands and arms that

cZ /TT^ ^^y^°°^ ^'^'^ ^"gl'^h babyhood,
Celtic-dashed at that) had ever yet achieved; ever^
pink-tipped finger a miracle, and each soft, beautifuUy

chinks that simply clamored for kisses— and often
got them; a sunny, docile child, yielding but unafraid
qu^t and reserved, but hiding under its rose and snow
™°^ Pfovocatively pretty flesh, a will that never
swerved: the strongest will at Deep Dale -and that


