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WHAT NAXN COULD DO.
Nan was in a cosy sitting-room,
face resting in her hands, wate
bright tongues of flame in tl
fireplace, now darting up in spiral beauty.
only to fade away egain in a tiny volum
«of smoke. .
just like
she €X

£

, slowly.
Ity o do some
to be useful,
sometimes I can
never accomplish
anyvthing”

- 1)‘ we Jdo 'v‘;u' 1!"'\?
we can,’ reproved
grandmother, gently,
“ we are not the ones
to measure the good
we de!”

“l— suppose s0.’

said Nan, slow '} s
“ but then, what can
a girl no older than
I do? If 1 Lad
money, 1 might
establish reading
To0ms fHT Y}l" }rmr_
or lunch couL.wors,
where poor working
girls could get a nice
warm lunch without
paying anything for
it, or :-"n!;‘w?};ih; else
,eal]y worth doing.”
“ Never mind
ch. .'](]. there
this \& You can
just as worthy
those JYou mention
things % oo, that per
]l‘!‘}l';l} -] l‘e"i)nd.\' elst
could 1 ‘Bﬂl‘l} do.”
Just ¢+ ben the warn
ing beli rang, and
with a g ludl-p kiss
Nan gath. wed up her
llnk,n an i }HH‘Ti""f
away to sel wel
All the morning
she kept Chinking
of grandmotl ‘er’s remark, “ Things ths
perhaps nobod ¥ else could possibly do.”
gt | Wﬁhd{‘r Wliﬁ? Lh(“'\‘ can |
Nan rested her ' serious little
hands with her e€lbows on the

As she was . Manding near
g




