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«iThen I thought of you, Susan," said

the sister; "you see, I*d been looking out

of the window, and the view was so pretty,

and it kind of come over me how awful

hard it was to lie in bed— and— and I felt

kind of bad, and his face looked kind, and

I said :
* Well, sit down. I do know some-

'.odysick.'"

"So I set down," went on Mr. Beamer,

"and in just a little while she let up like

everybody does and told me the whole

story, and then I took her out on th**

back platform and we was swinging *roimd

curves of mighty lovely scenery, and I got

out my book and I begin to read aloud to

her."

"And I got hold of the idea like mad,"

said Matilda. "I said right off: *Then

Susan's really aU well now?* an* he said:

*She*s been il always,* and I says:

*And my arm*s well,* and he said : *Nothin*

ain't ever ailed your arm except your own

innard feelings, and they*re gone now,*

and then I just put my hands over my i'ace
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