never swerve 1n

=

POSSIBLE FOR

Does your Wardrobe requ

Quality

their loyalty to the store

That's why we secured the exclusive agency of
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Parker in the sfore one day inquir-
ing for a boy to do chores. So aiter
sonsulting mother, I offered my ser-
viees, and was accepted. Won't we
have real nice times going to school
together, and then I've brought a
plaything for you. Are you afrad of
dogs?”’

8o saying he gave a whistle, and
a large Newfoundland dog camé
bounding through the orchard. At
first Mary drew back in alarm, for

the dog, though young, was unusual- |

ly large; but her fears soon vanished

when she saw how affectionate he was, |
licking her own and Alice’s hands,
and bounding playfully upon his mas-

ter’s shoulders.

“He is a nice fellow,” said she,

stroking his shaggy sides. “What do |

you call him?”

“Tasso,” answered Billy; and then '
seeing Mr. Parker at a distance, and .

wishing to speak to him, he walked
away.
Three weeks from that time the win-

ter school commenced, and Billy took |
the poorhouse, great-|

up his abode at
ly to the satisfaction of Sally and

Mary, and greatly to the annoyance |

of Miss Grundy, who, since Patsy's
death, was crosser and more fauli-
finding than ever.

“Qmart idea!” said she, ““to have
that great lummox around to be wait-
od on!” and when she saw how happy
his
she vented her displeasure upon her
in varions ways, conjuring up
porta of reasons why

wondering ““what the world was com-

ing to, en young ones hardly out|
It| flushed

of the cradle begun to court!
wasn’t so in her younger days,
ness knew I

“7 wouldn’t venture a great many
remarks about my younger days, if
1 were you, Mrs. Grundy,” said 3al,
who had adhered to her

Mrs., though she whispered it to Mary

as her opimion that the woman didn™t

faney her new fitle.

Much as Mary had learned to prize
8ally's friendship before winter was
over she had canse to value it still
more highly. Wretched and destitute
as the poor crased creature now was,

ghe showed plainly that at some per-

she had had -
which F:*

jod or other of her life,
rare advantages for eduneation,

i awhile she continu
n’t study this when

presence seemed to make Ha.rjr,l

all |
ghe should stay |
out of school as often as poesible, and |

resolution |
of always addressing her old enemy as |

fgEin,—wAdsd, ~wan® THere T aght.” —

After tumbling over the
ed, “No, they

but tell me what
Fﬂﬂ-"

Mary pointed to the problem, and
at it attentively a mo-
ment Sal said, “The answer to 1t is
four; and if you will give me some
little inkling of the manner in which |
you are taught to explain them at |

after looking

school, perhaps I can tell you about

that.”
“Jt begins in this way,” said Mary.

| “Tf twentv-four is three-fifths of some
that number
don’t

number, one-fifth of
must be something or other, I
know what.”

“One-third of twenty-four of course,”
said Sal.

“Oh, yes, that’s exclaimed
Mary, who began
herself.

it

and if that is one-fifth, five-fiftha
would be five times that, and then
cee how many times ten will ge in
i_t_"

“Exactly so,” said Sal. “You'll
make an arithmetic yet, and have it
out just about the time I do my gram-
mar. But,” she added in another
tone, “I've concluded to leave out
the Grundy gender!”

Each night after this Mary brought
home her books, and the rapid im-
provement which she made in her
studies was as much owing to Sally’s
usefnl hints and assistance as to her
own untiring perseverance. One day
when she returned from school Bally
gsaw there was something the matier,
for her eyes were red and her cheeks
as if with weeping. Omn in-
quiring of Billy, she learned that
some of the girls had been teasing

about her teeth, calling them
es,” ete.

As it happened one of the paupers
was sick, and Dr. Gilbert was at that
time in the house; to him Sal immed-

! istely went, and after laying the case

before him, asked him to extract the
offending teeth. Sally was quite a
favorite with the doctor, who readily
consented, on condition that Mary
was willing, which he much doubted,

as such teeth came hard.
“Willing or not, she shall have
them out. It’s all that maiies her so

the now brought into use for Mary’s | of Mary she led her to the doctor,

benefit. When Mary first co

attending school Miss Grundy insist-
ed that she should knit every even-
and thus she found no oppor-; apon the floor.

“Stand still,” said Sal, more stern-

ing.
tomity for studying at home. One |
evening when, as usual, a part of the

family were assembled around a

ing fire in the kitchen,

saddenly exclaimed, “Mary,

don’t you bring your books home &t

night, just as Mr. Bender does?’

She had conceived a great respect dred t.
and always called him Mr. | X e v
_ glance at the | hardly knowing whether she relished
coarse sock, which certainly was not ' the joke or not; but when Billy prais-
. ed her improved looks, telling her
to, but I have to knit all the | that “her mouth was real pretty,” and

for Billy,
Mary cast a rueful

fike
tim

wing fast, and replied: “I should

who asked to look in her mouth.
There was a fierce struggle, a scream,

| and then one of the teeth was lying

ly than she had ever before spoken

blaz- . to Mary, who, hali-irightened out of
Sal Furbush her wits, stood still wghlla the other
why | pne was extracted.

“There,” said Sal, when the oper-
. ation was finished, “you look a hun-

better.””

For a time Mary cried and spit,

when she herseli dried her eyes en-

“Fudge on your everlasting knit- ough to see inat it was a great 1m-

ting,”’

“I'm going

needles fly nimbly.
and every

be wvery magnanimous,

time }"DII'H bnng books home 1’1l knit winter pBS-’EEd
for you—l beg, Mrs. Grundy, thal| sf Billy was in itself a sufficient
L e gon why she should be happy.
floor,” she added. as that lady gave ygaq g0 affectionate and hrgﬁther-]ike
toward her that she

whether she did

you’ll not throw the fire all over th
the forestick a violent kick.
“The Lord save us!” was

Billy’s and Mary’s schoolbooks.

priating to her

leaving Billy and Mary to see as
they could by the firelight.
time M
Colburn,
“Twenty-four is three-fifths of

m
able to proceed further.

ering a
point of

zaid Sal, snatehing the sock

N i in his deportment
, : Miss ' pecan questioning
Grundy’s exclamation, when after sup-| not love him as well, if not- better
per the next evening she saw the' gy, ghe did her sister Ella, whom
three-legred stand loaded down with | o0 seldnmﬂsaw. though fshe h%ard
that she had a governess irom WyorI-
But as no one made her any reply, : :

she quietly resumed her work, appro- | Eist.eﬂr, nnddwas taking music lessons
own use the only tal-| {,,0ht a year before. Occasionally
low candle there was burning, and! p; g 7 - ;

Billy ealled at Mrs. Campbell’s, bﬁ

For some |
pored over her lesson in -
ut coming to the questtllan. ; thought more than: sice”aa B |
any times ten?” she stopped, un- trasted the situation of the two gir
Again and
again she read it over, without gath-
single idea, and was on the
asking Billy to assist her,
when Sal, who had been watching her,
said, “Let me take your book, child.”

Mary did so, and then, as if con-
scious for the first time of Miss Grun-

: rovement, she felt better, and won-
from Mary’s hands and making the Eered why shg had never thought to

have them out before.

Rapidly and pleasantly to Mary that

away, for the presence
rea-

He

Ella seemed shy and unwl
speak of her sister.
“Why is there this difference?”

—the one petted, caressed, and

rounded by every luxury, and
other forlorn, desolate, and the
mate of a poorhouse; and then

= r—

leaves
did-
I was young;

'tis that troubles Alice.

‘TOOm,

to understand it
“Now I guess I know. You
' find what one-third of twenty-four 1is,

gaid Sal; and going in quest

piano which had been

&

:
Ef

dy’s monopoly of the candle, Sal

seized a large

Lindsay

-~y

want, are
d who will
it to them.

ghe would not tell TV 1o “Mary, Whosé

seemedd ii mglp?{raﬁvely
ha one. Mr. an ra. Parker were
lmfg d to her—the plmnnt-lmkmg
woman and the girl with crooked feet
were kind to her. Uncle Peter petted
her, and even Miss Grundy had more
than once admitted that was
about as good as young :

average.” Billy, too, had promised to
remain and work for Mr. Parker dur-
ing the sumimer, intending with the
money thus earned to g0 the next
fall and winter to the academy 1D
Wilbraham, Jenny was COMINZ back
ere long, and Mary’'s step was light
and buoyant as she tripped singing
about the house, unmindfuol of MJ.EE-
Grundy’s oft-expressed wish that “she
would stop that clack,” or of the an-
xious, pitying eyes Sal Furbush bent

life now

upon her, as day after day the fai

old creature rocked and tended little

“No,” said she, “I cannot tell her.
She’ll have tears enough 1o qh_ed by
and by, but I'll double my diligence
and watch little Willie more closely.
1! night after night, when Mary was
cleeping the deep sleep of childhood,
Bally would steal noiselessly to her
and bending over the little
wasting figure at her side, would wipe
the cold sweat from her face and
whisper in the unconsecious baby's ear
messages of love for “the other little
Willie, now waiting for her in heav-

En FF

At last Mary could no longer be de-
ceived, and one day when Alice lay
gasping in Sally’s lap she said,
“aunt Sally, isn’t Alice growing
worse? She doesn’t play now, nor iry
to walk.”

Sally laid her hand on Mary’'s face
and replied, “Poor child, yvou'll soon
be all alone, for Willie’s going to find
his mother.”

There was no outery—no sudden

of tears, but nervously clasping
her hands upon her heart, as if the
shoeck had he:ltebrﬁ the-:;ﬂi:- Mary 1;‘::
down upon her , an u.rrmf
face in the pillow, sat there for a
long time. But she said nothing, . and
a careless observer might have
though
became each day more and more evi-
dent that Alice was dying. But these
knew not of the long nights when with
untiring love she sat by her gister’'s
cradle, listening to her irregular
clammy

hands, and praying to be forgiven if .

F8E
it
e
H

But before afternoon a
shower came on and Mary waiched

andwaitedinvain,iqrﬂlndidmt

come. The next morning was bright
and beauntiful as April mornings often
are, and at as early an hour as was
consistent with Mrs. Campbell’s hab-
its her carriage was before the door,
and herself and Ella seated within
it. The little lady was not in the best
of humors, for she and her maid had
quarreled about her dress, Ella in-

the maid proposing a plain delaine,
which Ella deelared she would

sisting upon a bright-blue merino and |

wear. Mrs. Campbell, to whom = the !

matter was referred, decided upon the
delaine, consequently Ella cried and
pouted, saying she wouldn’t go,

dering what Alice wanted fo be sick
for, or anyway why they should send
for her.

Meanwhile in and around the poor-
house there was for once gi-
lence. Sal Furbush had been invisible

5 'tl
t that she cared nothing, 85 i ' po o p’ had been seen, and at last

i her own ideas of propriety
''ing secluded for o o

fls Arm Thrown around TiEr And Tils
lips occasionally pressing her fore-
head.

Suddenly there was the sound of
carriage wheels, and he whispered in
her ear, “Ella is coming.” :

Hastily running down the stairs,
Mary met her sister in the doorway,
and throwing her arms argund her
neck, burst into tears. Ella would
gladly have shaken her off, for she
felt that her curls were in danger of
being mussed, and she had besides
hardly recovered from her pet. But
Mary firmly held her hand, and led
her on through the lm'.lf hall, into a
room which they usually denominat-
ed “the best room.”™

There, upon the table, lay 8 little
stiffened form. The blue eyes were
closed, and the long eyelashes rested
upon the marble cheek, and in the

waxen hands, folded so carefully one |
over the other, there was a snowdrop. |

No one knew who placed it here, or
whence it came. Gently Mary laid
back the thin muslin covering, say-
ing as she did so, “Allie is dead. I've
got no sister left but you!” and ‘
her arms clogsed convulsively about
Ella’s neck.

“You kind of choke me ! said Ella,
trying to get free; and it was not un-
til Mrs. Campbell, thoroughly asham-
ed of her want of feeling, took her
hand and placed it on Alice’s cold

cheek, asking her if she were not |

sorry her little sister was dead, that

ed to pull

-a
|
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to: and then at first I felt afraid of
him, for you can’t think what a great

big fellow he’s got to be. Why, he’s
awful tall! and handsome, too. Rose
likes him, and so do lots of the girls,
but I don’t believe he cares a bit for

he looks at her as though he did.”
Mary wondered how he looked at

her, and would perhaps have asked,
had she not been prevented by the
sudden appearance of Henry Lincoln,
who directly in front of her
across the brook. He was evidently
not much improved in his manners,
for the moment he was safely landed

leaped

on terra firma he approached her, and

seizing her round the waist, exclaim-
ed, ““Halloo, little

pauper! You're
glad to see me back, I dare say.”

Then drawing her head over so that
he could look into her face, he con-
tinued, “Had your tusks out haven’t
you? Well, it's quite an improvement,
so much so that I'll venture to kiss
you.”

Mary struggled, and Jenny scolded, |

while Henry said, ‘““Don’t kick

flounce so, My little beauty. If there’s |
anything I hate, it's seeing girls make !
believe they’re modest. That clodh
per Bill kisses you every

day,
warrant.”

Here Jenny's wrath exploded; and | b

going up to her brother, she attempt-
him away, until bethink-
ing her of the brook, she commenced
sprinkling him with water, but ob-

serving that more of it fell upon M
dﬁamﬂ

than on her brother, she

while Henry, having accommplished
his purpose, began spitting and mak-
ing wry faces, assuring Mary that
“she needn’t be afraid of his ever

troubling her again, for her lips were |

musty, and tasted of the poorhouse!”

Meanwhile Tasso, who had become |
' *one of the Lincoln girls has taken a |

' mighty shine to you, and it's queer,

a great favorite with Mary, and on
this occasion had accompanied her to
the woods, was stunding on the other
side of the brook, eyeing Henry's
movements, and apparently trying to

she manifested any emotion whatever. | make up his mind whether his inter-

Then, as if something of her better
nature was roused, her lip trembled
for a moment, and she burst into a
violent fit of weeping.

“It is hardly natural that she
should feel it as deeply as Mary,”
said Mrs. Campbell to Billy Bender,
who was present.

He made no reply, but he never
forgot the scene; and when years after
he met with Ella on terms of perfect
equality—when he saw her petted,
flattered, and admired, he tummed
away from the fawning multitude, re-
membering only the April morning
when she stood by the dead body of
her sister.

During all this time no trace of Sal

a strict search was instituted, but to
no effect, until Billy, who chanced to
be passing the dark closet under the
garret stairs, heard her whispering to
herself, “Yes, little Willie’s dead, and
Bally’s got three in heaven now.”
Entering the place he found her
corner her hair hang-
back, and her eyes
unususal brightneas.
“Why, Bally,” said he, “what are

But she resisted him, saying, that
*“fasting and solitude were nature’s
great restoratives.”

“She has showed her good sense for
once,” eaid Miss Grundy, on bearing
of Bally’s whereabouts, “but ain’t the
critter hm;ﬂ!"‘ and owing to some
newly-touc chord of
a slice of toast and a cup of
tea ere long found entrance inio the
darksome cell.

Strange to say, too, the hand which
brought it was not repulsed, though
very demurely and in seeming earn-
estness was the question asked, ‘“‘Mrs
Gnmdy;" haven’t you met with a

The next day was the funeral. At
first there was some talk of burying
the child in the same inclosure with
Patsy; but Mary pleaded so earnestly
to have her laid by her mother,

)

;

' her request was granted, and that

night when the young spring moon
came out it looked quietly down upon
the grave of little Alice, who by her
mother’s side was sweetly sleeping.

CHAPTER XII.
Three weeks had passed a

Alice’s death, and affairs at
house were beginning to glide

£
j

two or

[erence was necessary or not. A low
Emwl showed that he was evidently
eciding the matter, when Henry de-
sisted, and walked leisurely off.

Ere long, however, he returned, and
~alled out, "“See, girls, I've got an
alegant necklace for you.”

Looking up, they saw him advane-
ing toward them with a small water
snake, which he held in his hand;
and readily divining
they started and ran, while he pur-
sued them, threatening to wind the
snake around the neck of the first one
he caught. Jenny, who was too chub-
by to be very swift-footed, took refuge
behind a clump of alder bushes, but
Mary kept on, and just as she reached
a point where the brook turned,
Henry overtook her, and would per-
haps have carried his threat into exe-
cation, had not help arrived from an
umrpectmuutm, Tasso, who had
watched, felt sure that this time
all was not right, suddenly pounced
upon Henry, throwing him down, and
then- planting himself upon his proe-
trate form in such a manner that he
dared not move.

“0Oh, good, good,” said Jenny, com-
ing out from her concealment; “make
Tasso keep him there ever so long;
and,” she continued, ing the dog,
“if you won"t hurt hi
may shake him just a little.”

“No, no,” said Henry writhing with
fear, “call him off, do call him off.

case , showed two rows of
'hj:uld help laughing

not at

the which H cut; but

him sufficien punished,

ing
cheeks flushed with violent exercise.
As soon as she came up she

with, “Oh, my, ain’t I hot and ti
and I can’t stay s minute, -either, {

I ran away. But I had such

news to tell you, that I would come.

You are going to have a great
better home Yun#

where Rice Corner is, the i
cast?” 18, district over

Mary replied that she did, and

Jenny continued: “We all went over
there yesterday to see
She’s & real nice lady, w
live in Boston, and
ma, until three or
when Mr. Mason
there any more
Rose what the reason

said Mrs. Mason was poor
ma had ‘cut her’; and

her what she cut her
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with r' i
. made no object- .
Shabeloth was | Lot of mice !

visit her,

- offerry think

l"mmd-‘:m there for yester-
5 ﬁmﬁrﬂ Jenny. “Mother

any of them except his cousin Ida, B
and I gm he does like her; anyway, |

.dt:rwn

his purpose, |

E
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week at the poorhouse muu-r
for some reason or other
wEtLt on, as Rind said *
up.” Miss Grundy was
usual, though all observed
volce grew milder in
| ever she addressed
| she went 80 far as

treated anybody, pa
badly without feeli

F
el
Tt
abe
7y
§

one
t she would come round

t

EL s
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mother brought our governess with us,

and it’s time I was turning my ftoes |
out and my elbows in. Ugh! how I do |

hate such works. If I ever have a
house there shan’t be a fashionable

thing about it. I’ll have it full of cats, |

dogs, and poor children, with a ewing

and a ‘teeter’ in every room, and Billy |

Bender shall live with me, and drive
the horses !’

8¢ saying, she ran off; and Mary,
having gathered her cowslips, sat
to think of Mrs. Mason, and
wonder if she should ever see her.

' Bince Alice’s death she had been In

the daily habit of learning a short
lesson, which she recited to Sally, and
this afternoon, when the dishes were
all washed, she had as usual stolen
away to her books. S8he had not been
long oceupied ere Rind called her,
saying

poorhouse, was downstairs and want
ad to see her, and that there was a

op- | lady with him, too.

I |

Mary readily guessed that the lady
must be Mrs. Mason, and carefully
rushing her hair, and tying on &

clean apron, she descended to the

| kitchen, where she was met by Mr. |
Knight, who called out, “Halloo! my.

child, how do you do? "Pears to me
you've grown handsome. It agrees

with you to live here, I reckon, but |

I'll venture you’'ll be glad enough to
leave, and go and live with her, won't
you?" pointing toward a lady who
was just coming from Mrs. Parker’s
room and toward whom Mary’'s heart
instantly warmed.

“You see,” continued Mr. Knight,

too, for they're dreadful stuckup

| folks.™

“If you please, gir,” said Mary, in-
terrupting him, “Jenny isn’t a bit

stuckup.”

“Umph™ returned Mr. Knight. |
“She don’t bel to the Linecoln race,
then, I guess. I know them, root and |

!:-ram::h. Lineoln’s wife used to work
in the factory at Southbridge, but

she’s forgot all about that, and holds |
her head dreadful high whenever she |

sees me. But that's neither here nor
there. This woman wants you to live
with her. Miss Mason, this is Mary,
Mary, this is Miss Mason.”

The introduction being thus hap- |

pily owver, Mrs. Mason proceeded to
ask Mary a variety of questions, and
ended by saying she thought she
would take her, althongh she would
rather not have her come for a few
days, as she was going to be absent.
Miss Grundy was now interrogated

coneerning her knowledge of work, |

and with quite a consequential air she
replied, “Perhaps, msa’am, it looks
too muech like praising myself, con-

giderin’ that I’ve had the managin’ |

of her mostly, but I must confess that
she's lived with me so0 long,

my ways so well, that she’s as pleas- |

ant a mannered, good-tempered child,

and will scour as bright a knife as |

you could wish to see™

Seriptuare,
“The Lord gave, and the ]_ﬂrﬂw

| AWAY,

fore the sun peeped over the

e — s

soon, and if she liked you |
uld live with her. But I must
back, for I suppose you know

| knocked at Sal's

Mr. Knight, who, it will be |
remembered, had brought her to the |

' bowl of milk, and
cious eup of enffee, passed it to Mary

| nervous headache.

|

. Mason could |
replied, |
and | 3
; | by Billy
commen
| gaid Mary, while
“What! kiss those
| at the same time
| tural sound the probable

two |
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| dancing on her toes, makjng:nli ¥ wilg,
| peating her nine hundred

aces, e
cad quch
the Quoting

rules of grammar
especially
1y,” ete. Uncle Peter, 1 Ial:meil
assiduously at “Delia’s Dirge " ghyn
he intended playing as M;rrtuﬁ
leaving the yard. ™

Baturday came at last, and long be.

hills Mary was up and dregsad Just

as she was ready 1o leave her
f’h"’ heard Bally singing in a low
‘Oh there'll be r:*-.m;r:'-.ir;lp—mrumm?a‘u!
—mourning—mourning; 0Oh ;.hmﬂ
be mourning when Mmj"a
away.” o

Hastily opening her own door ghe
and was bidden
enter. She found her frniend seated -
the middle of the floor, while ma*qﬂ..m
ed around her were the m—.u;-,}
tents of the old barrel and 't;:ﬁ: n,-tl-_:’;jg
eontained her wearing apparel
h"chi-i—mnr::i:'.r, littde dreary ™ sid
she, “I am looking over mv son
limited wardrobe, in -.:t:reétﬁg?}iwm
'L}Linﬂ wherewith te :T:n:.lli*:' vour I-E
happy, but my search is vain I
find nothing except the .-,r:f-:ﬂ
manuseript of my first novel T
not need it now, for |
enough out of m: :
it, and when you are neh and infige
tial vou’ll have no trouble i_t,‘g-é;i-}
it published—none at all” -
Bo saying, she thrust into Mar
hand a large package, carefully wrap

T
rrammar. 8o

I-.H?'[]. i:” }.'.'LEE it '.'_'Ij-'_.q-;'.' I'.E“'Z"-i_'m;'ﬂ'-lr_ a-]]i
the whole enveloped in a snuficolon
ed silk handkerchief, which Willie%

father used to wear.” Here Rind came
up the stairs saving breakiast wa
ready, and after putting her present
aside Mary descended w0 the kitchen
where she found the table arranged
with more than usual care. An old red

| waiter, which was only used on spes

was placed near Mig
1t stood the pheno

1al oecasions,
Grundy, and

menon of a hissing coffee-pot; and,
what was stranper still, in the plas
of the tin basin from which Mary had
recently been accustomed o eal her
bread and milk, there was now a cgp
and saucer, which surely must haw
been intended f{or her. Her wonder
was at its heirht when Miss Grundy
entered from the baek room, beanng
a plate filled with snowy white b
euit, which she placed upon the table
with an air of “There, what do you
think of that®"—then seating herself,

she skimmed all the

before helping the rest.

“Is the millennium
unshered in?’ asked Sal in
ment: while Unele Peter, revereny
rising, said, “‘Fellow-citizens and
ladies, hes ] thank

about to be

for these extras let us
the Lord, remembering to &sk & C0l

| tinuation of the same’

“Do let your wictuals swp FoI
mouth.” said Miss Grundy, “and
don’t act as though we never had ed
fee and biscuit for breakfast before.”

“My memory has {alled wonderfully

it we ever did,” was Uncle Peter's re-
ply.
Breakfast being over, Mary as us;ﬂ

commenced clearing the table,
Miss Grundy bade her “sit dovT and
rest her,” and Mary obeyed, wonder-
ing what she had done W tire hersell
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old Char
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her foot. But where's the gal? AlD

she readvy?”
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thou?” she replied, “I can’t help it. | o he tried to be cheerit . masso, and
She speaks so kind, and makes me | he would take good ca7 O “she mu

think of meother.”

“Bpeaks so kindly, you mean,” re-
turned Bal, while Mrs. Mason, brush-
ing a tear from her own eye, whis-

pered to the little girl, “I will be 2 |
mother to you, my child;"” then, as |
Mr. EKnight had finished discussing |

her wi she |
stepped into his buggy, and was

the wenlﬁxer with Mr. Parker,

driven away.

“That’s what I call a thoroughly |
grammatical lady,” said Sal, looking |
after her until a turn in the road hid |
her from view, “and I shall try to be |
spark |

resigned, though the vital
leaves this house when Mary goes.”
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