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^^;°^^ the fi«t. aiid the knowledge hid sw^y^

hL^nttj"*"*"** "^^J
nnusually we«y, she £d

nS^K*^?^ ^ !T^ ^^ P«^ *"<* «c«rity whichmight be hers as his wife.

niil^J^*** "^
"^i PT*"' ™«^» ^ ««»Pe that

WinAms, and, m usual, when her thoughts turned in^di««t,on, she sighed She Icnew That round of

came back to the same starting point. I^was useless
to conwder it, but somehow she always did consider itwhen the stairs seemed as long as they did to-night.

Perhaiw her step was heavier also, or perhara some,
one was listening for it with keen ears, for aht^^ „«[
passed the second landing before a door upon i Aird
floor flew open letting more light upon the dusi, stairs.

Tired though she was, Celia smiled. "Onlv thelong r(Md and the swaying grass and the dust blov. iff
before the wind I " she answ^ed dutifully, and the noS^nt she was being kissed violently upon the cheeksby a vision with yellow hair.

"I knew It was you I" said the vision. "But. of
cou«e,rt might have been Tommy; and I did not ^t
to bo^ coming down for him I Take hold of mvann, darting, and let me pull you up. You ate hrte.The muffins will be spoiled. Oh, Celia, we had a
visitor to^y I
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'** *" ^^^ dimness of the steirway grew a

!™4er^"
"A ^^^' Was it Mr. B^lTlr

"How mean of you to gueasi Yes, and he feft a


