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«4 DISSOLVING VIEWS.

she was to come in exhibiting her captive in

triumph. To have "a child 'round under her

feet," while engaged in conducting affairs of such

delicacy, was manifestly impossible —so impossi-

ble that she thought stern repression of any such

idea the very best policy.

"Now, Dolly Gushing, you jest shet up—for

'tain't no use talkin'. Your pa nor your ma
wouldn't hear on't; and besides, little girls like

you must go to bed early. They can't be up
* night-hawkin'/ and goin' round in the cold.

You might catch cold and die like little Julia

Cavers. Little girls must be in bed and asleep

by eight o'clock."

Dolly stood still with a lowering brow. Just

then the world looked very dark. Her little

rose-leaf of an under lip rolled out and quivered,

and large bright drops began falling one by one

over her cheeks.

Nabby had a soft spot in her heart, and felt

these signs of affliction; but she stood firm.

"Now, Dolly, I'm sorry; but you can't go.

So you jest be a good girl and not say no more

about it, and don't cry, and I'll tell you what

I'll do : I'll buy you a sugar dog down to the

store, and I'll tell you all about it to morrow.'*

Dolly had seen these sugar dogs in the window
of the store, resplendent with their blue backs

and yellow ears and pink tails—designed prob-
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