EROSSED “THE ‘PEACE”

Xea '

“But, nurse, no one can
propose to a girl when he
doesn’t know her first name!”

“That doesn’t matter,”
she said, ‘“‘north of the
Peace!”

And outside, right above the
little house, the northern lights
pink and green and violet and
amber, marched and flamed,
and danced and looped, fold-
ing and shooting and darting
- —just as if they knew—and
and were glad!
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