
BOT AND OIRI,. n
nge lest shs rtould encounter her mother, and wu qulnkly
out in the yard, whirling round like a l-ythonew, and singing
M she whirled, " Yap, Vap, Tom's coming home! " while Yap
danced and barked round her, as much as to say, if there was
any noise wanted he was the dog for it.

"Hegh, hegh, Miss I you'll make yourself giddy, an' tum-
ble down i' the dirt," said Luke, the head miller, a tall, broad-
shouldered man of forty, black-eyed and black-haired, sub-
dued by a general mealiness, like an auricula.

Maggie paused in her whirling and said, staggering a little,
"Oh no, it doesn't make me giddy, Luke; may I go into the
mill with you?"
Maggie loved to linger in the great spaces of the mill, and

often came out with her black hair powdered to a soft white-
ness that made her dark eyes flash out with new lire. The
resolute din, the unresting motion of the great stones, giving
her a dim, delicious awe as at the presence of an uncontrol-
lable force; the meal forever pouring, pouring; the fine white
powder softening all surfaced, and making tlir v>ry spider-nets
look like a faery lace-work ; the sweet, pu.a scent of the meal,
—all helped to make Maggie feel that the mill was a little
world apart from her outside every-day life. The spiders were
especially a subject of speculation with her. She wondered if
they had any relatives outside the mill, for in that case there
must be a painful difficulty in their family intercourse,—a fat
and floury spider, accustomed to take his fly well dusted with
meal, must suffer a little at a cousin's table where the fly was
au naturel, and the lady spiders must be mutually shocked at
each other's appearance. But the part of the mill she liked
best was the topmost story,—the corn-hutch, where there were
the great heaps rf grain, which she could sit on and slide
down continually. She was in the habit of taking this recrea-
tion as she conversed with Luke, to whom she was very com-
municative, wishing him to think well of her understandine
as her father did.

''

Perhaps she felt it necessary to recover her position withMm on the present occasion, for, as she sat sliding on the heap
of grain near which he was busying himself, she said, at that
shrill piteh which was requisite in mill-society,—


