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And she ? Her own future was close-folded

still—folded and hidden in beautiful mists ; but

she leaned her head aj^ainst the sun-warmed door,

and closing her eyes, whispered, just as if she had

been a child sayin;^ her prayers :
' God bless

Aunt Miranda! God bless the brick house that

was ! God bless the brick house that is to be !'
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