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'But,

BETTY GUIBR.

nnl«. ^f"' \^^ 'y"" °«^°'t e»t themmdes. you W:e You've to grow them, andtten you sell them. There might be moneyin rt for you, and for your goodness of heart iL

.L^ r ^°«^ "P °^ *« gI«8-houses »d
tZT '"r?'

*^* "'" ^ » «««J1 "turn

about the growing of tomatoes '

'

•Ay, brawly."

Natt,'?.""*'
'" y°" *'^"'' ">-* '^ then,

;

What would Betty say, think ye ?

'

I don t know,; I said. • but we '11 soon hear.'aetty was baking soda-scones, and when she

told her all I had told Nathan. She lookedfrom me to Nathan, and then, answering a
sign, she went up and leaned over his beddde.

or two. Thinkmg they wished to tLik it overby themselves, I slipped into the kitchenm a mmute Betty was with ma 'MaisterWeelum,' she said, and her Up trembled
•Nathan, puir falla, broke doon there. HeAdna want you to see. He says he 's obleeged
^ ye, but-bnt-but-ifs no' worth while.'

«,L^ "'^J^^^
*"• ^^^ Moulder in silent

sympathy. Without a word she turned to her


