
EETTY GRIER.
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m no' maV a uoise. I'll open the door

canny, and I 'U no' wauken Master Weelum.

I 'U—
I

'11 juist slip oot quietly. Ay'—

-

And Betty and I watched Nathai. .lipping

out quietly-oh. how quietly l-into the sun-

ihine of God's own everlasting raornmg.
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