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Tliough they said not a word, all Grwn Valley Tca<^

their secret in tlieir ey<'s, lieanl it in the rich deep note

of the hoy's voice, in Nanny's lilting laugh.

And liaving made tlie rounds the boy and girl nat-

urally came to Grandma Wentworth's gate. They

walked throu<{h th" gay front gardtii, fDHowed the

little gravel path around tlie liousc, and touiid (irandrna

standing among her fragrant hchs and healing grasses.

They came to her hand in hand and said not a word.

And Grandma raised her head and looked at them.

Then her eyes filh-d and lier lips (jnivered tenderly and

the two, hoth motherless, knew that they had a mother's

blessing.

It was so restful, that back yard of Grandma's, as

the three sat there, talking (juietly and happily. And

the world seemed strangely full of a golden peace.
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