
LBTTBM TO PATTY

•t Meky to trjr to atfc, hiBi |„,g||, inmwdiately
aMumiag « «riou. miA rmy faitdUgent look a.
the Scrgeut turnad ; Rom. Mmy and Jimaiyw««
there, and Wishy-Wadiy-Pile-TM, am«^
ucking a vraiui of her brown hair, tOI tlw lar-
geant glared, hastily she let It £all. And
preaently ^v- . re all marking time as lov My „Aa cocoanut .naitmg would permit, and ed by
A«t alert aqi,ir«l.hair,d PhUip. marching round
the anraanr. ahouting Tha Man of Harlech" at
^topo£ottrireic«i. (l)a«aaad behind me just
l»ke a bee in a bottle, a«d traodfag ob hada
too.) Our cheeks wrm flinhait, OHr m
and with the singing and the manMa% ««,
excited exhilaration that lasted al! the eve^-
through milk, and biscuits animais heads and
Itttera of the alphabet, through the buttoning
«i Of boota. qnarrdling for the bu on-hook and
Jo«ia§ tha papM- the ahoea w«e wrapped in. and
through the blag knitted jackets,
that made the aleevea at om^B coat too tight, aad
on into the sharp, atiU wiMer night. TTiiiibMil
glittered a myriad stars, underfoot broho theM
ice that reached from rut to rut. ard the voices of
the little Housemans came na^Mg through dM

*'0««**yel Good-bye f Good-byer


