
*> THE CHBiSTMAS ANGEL

celebiatioii, and we need you for a guert. Will von•tay, you and Miranda?" ' "

Maiy looked down at the doll in her arm, «,d
»P .t the two Wnd fece, Unt toward her^WAe .«d .n.pd.ively, "I wiU .t,y. How good^uare! I don't want to go home " ^

"Don't go home!" burst out Tom. "Stay withu. always and be our little girl
"

Mary looked from one to the other, half frirht-ened at fte new idea. Mi«. Terry ben JpSat er cheel with a thriU at the new ^n^^lr
Ye». we ...ean .t" d.e «ud, and her voice w«i^moat eweet. " W. believe that ike ChristT^ I"

«f'.^ '•""S'" yo" to u,,Mary. You haveVh.

eTi L veil t'"\""^ ^"S*'"" "i<* W«e^ee and yellow ha,,, who was Miranda', motherW.„^,ou^^y with US, Mary AngeUna? Would*:

»ood! '•'«»»'d»ga». "Iwidilcouldrtay. ButUnole and Aunt are «._I .„ rf„y ^ ,J^ ^^^

they would not let me go."
'


