
A ROMANCE OF BILLY-GOAT HILL

well Aunt 'Telia 's going to take you to the circus,

or the seashore, or somewheres."

The seashore presented no concrete idea, so Chick

preferred to dwell upon the circus, but even that

alluring prospect could not hold his attention while

so many disturbing things were taking place about

him. One nurse had felt his pulse, another had put

a glass tube in his mouth, and now a third was
wheeling in a curious little bed on wheels.

He turned restlessly from the black-browed, anx-

ious face bending over him to the door wnere Mrs.

Queerington was entering. But he knew by ex-

perience that it would be some time before she

reached him. All those other sick duffers would

want her to talk to them, and the nurses would stop

her, and the young house-doctor would claim a

flower for his buttonhole. Chick hated them all in-

discriminately. It seemed an hour before her

bright, reassuring face bent over him, and he heard

her say

:

" It won't be long, now, Chicky Boy. Dr. Wyeth
will be here soon, and they will give you a ride on

this funny little wagon. I wonder what Skeeter

Sheelcy is doing about this time ? Going to school,

I expect."

This diverted Chick marvelously. The thought

of Skeeter having to spend the morning in the school-

room, made his own lot less hard.
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