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ailed her even in the darkest hours
were still apparent in her deportment
and speech.  She was always one to

l s

. " |
ma'am,"”  she answered. “But here I
don't know the ways, They are very
strange., But 1 can learn, ma'am, and
I'm not slow.”
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join the two farms.”
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Stratford, the entertainments connected
with Christmas, New Year's and Baster,

she wore was fresh and becoming,
though her attire was of the simplest.
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But she
Peter though
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