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CHAPTER 1

EADS for the front door,
tailE for thc back 1- D)avid

flippedl a voppler into the
;tir and wvatehied it fait

itbl prvtended valmn.
edsit is! G;ue.ss I

oidhave gone to the front lotir

T'his was pure bluiff, but it served
ti) otU!ený his courage. Hle knewv it
was no Ilighit thing for al simall boy Io
ringt the, front dloor bell at the house
oif the Widow Ridley. Boys had tricil
irl before, buti they b1ad ont>. puilcU thev
handie and then ria away. It wvas
another thing to stand one'. ground
and deliver a parocel, even when tliv
parcel camne from thlt iniister and
might be said to lie under the pro-
tection of the churcli.

It was al breathlessly hot dlay*. The
xhadowu of the cedar trees lay likeo
dark aud pointing fingers over the(
elose eut lamwu. The hlouse of the
Widow Ridle y slumbered in the hevat,
its wide green shutters eclosed. But
behiuid those shutters-! David
hanged the ironi gate and inaroched
boldly up the gravelled walk. Ili,
liait( was already upon the bell to
pull it when the dooir flew open. It
opened so silently and so swiftly that
it seemed the very worst had hap-
pcnied and that the Widow Ridley
would appear in person. But slwe
didn'ýt. The door-opener was not a
terrible old woman with a huýoked
nose and a very useful cane but a
littie girl.

Or'

-You boy ! . said the little, girl.
-Whiat do yout mean byv comIling to *Il,
front dJoor? Gor( round'l( to thet bavk
direetly !-

"Don1't have tfe!»
The anitagolist.s observcd ew

other warily.
What lie saw %vas al filin. p)ale 1liild.

fantastivally drted ir rat hor
draped. in a Persiani shawl. A briglit
red handkervhiet wae wonnd, tur.
bani fashion, armund lier head. lier-
vyes wepre long and naârrow, lier chin
dielioately pointed and], ut the prisent
moment, mutehl uplifted. For ail lier
paleneass sfic glowedl against tilt dark
baekigrouind vivid as a flamie.

What sfic saw was afrkldfet
littie boy whose hair stood iip in thec
entre, i;nd who dared to grinl.

-Go0 at oe "ordered Rosmev
stamping lier foot.

~Sa'.The minister sent nie.
liere's a parcel. Say. -with a stili
wider grin. -is this the whiole cireusý
oir juat thle big tent 1 t)on'*t you1 walit
somietone te water the elephaniltsi"

Rosme closed the door. It wasý ail
site ocould do, and sfic intendcd to doi
it with quiet dignity. But the boy' 's
grin was resîl>' muaddeninig and doors
have anl une&vnny way of diviniing Uie
ml(Ooda of humaniiis. It banged.

-Now yoou've donc it!" A tait.
blonde girl who had started forward
too late to prevent the bang thrcw a
giance of reproac<fil wondcr at the
author of it. -Aunt will never aleep
through that.»


