
UBmm TO PATTY

And when Clementine and I came the villaga
what a flo J f b ight, warm light like golden
water po ed trom the "Swan" door, Patty I A
little farther oo tfaa village shop beckoned so in-

yfMmi^ with iu trmy of atiti and oranges and
^nUm, its HgMes aiiBte ^ the tall, graci^
^laas oitlea of mm-u, ita chains of tiaaiM papar.
Its frost Ch TMtt it of snowy eharikM
w th lit w, ndows ro^ sitting on the very . ed
f. >wei-pots „e ,d I lingtrod a
mc-Tient r^ite , tnt id.

VVell, I s us it was a dream. Desmond and^ aM - Ma. Fm awake and "It's oi ly a
tii*/D t«>4ay,- Pitty. But aleep must come
by md bye, ikaagh tliert is no Pwty to
Her fibers through ttw bara; and when 4y
docfc V e bewildered by the rushing of i

w ti. jn w mists and white fire of be

y nen Baby does falter "Is it a Grey D^y j

i - ^ Someone will answer:
"It's a Happening Day to-day I"


