
1

Lvmg

of a

lump

nged

)ugh,

com-

eyes

r now
nody,

then

i that

i little

anting

;ercise

|g her

mess,

leerful

)pping

; they

em all

er so

id Jim

going

asked

at me

DISSOLVING VIEWS.
^

and called me a Presbvtpnan. Don't you think

it's a shame, Nabby, that the big boys will laugh

at me so and call me names and won't tell me
anything?"

" Oh, land o' Goshen, Dolly, what do you mind

them boys for?" said Nabby; "boys is mostly

hateful when girls is little ; but we take our turn

by and by," she said with a complacent twinkle

of her brown eyes. " I make them stand around,

I bet ye, and you will when you get older."

" But, Nabby, what is a 'lumination ?"

" Well now, Dolly, you jest pick up your book,

and put up your knittin' work, and sweep out

that snow you've tracked in, and hang up your

bonnet and cloak, and I'll tell you all about it,"

said Nabby, taking up her whole cushion of

dough and letting it down the other side with

a great bound and beginning kneading again.

The little maiden speedily complied with all

her requisitions and came and stood, eager and

breathless, by the bread bowl.

And a very pretty picture she made there,

with her rosy mouth just parted to show her

little white teeth, and the afternoon sunshine

glinting through the window brightness to go

to the brown curls that hung over her round,

white forehead, her dark blue eyes kindling with

eagerness and curiosity.

^'Well, you see," said Nabbjr, " to-morrow 's


