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‘the T'ruit at Uingapore
Chapter I
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ihere vas no word for it. Reshaps it was most like a

{ quick,.clear smile, with no bothering face. It might be in

0 .

't;;anythlng. It might be in snowflukes suddenly seen. It was once
\ﬂin the line, the-clean-line of “the school bulldlng,ﬁup and down

o e e et Sy

&.against grey cloud, & “*eerner\geen thmaugh aﬂ HoRREadnady1ndow

3 from a seab-in the fourth rowe 1IU had been in the coldness of

"I ———s
T N . . B , - P P .

o an evening when. long light ireddened 'the freezing pools .and she

was out alone. It had been 1n the fqrgway “mlaow" of & cat-bird

\‘-‘ "-.w"': Rt B ‘1” !ku»\-\s&;« M \r

,by the creek on a hot day when hard green gooseberrles drgpped\
& \? 1 a ,‘.‘ T \{“‘ *\\';j M“E'_ B l_z 3

E(‘“S}Eéing 1gﬁp~a Hinchucked xn:the;plnknGSS ‘of-the wild roses- on:-
- the=way-heme. It might be in anything at any time: in the qteamy
)\}..A":\,.«-. e L/n/\)’l[\,v{ |y ;a/} 18 "!L\\f m“\
sme}l of bubbling rice (a spe01al reason for vhik); in a box of

presents oomln?/yo Hi@ﬂe&g@gmgnan urandmammaﬁnseveral days after

[

bhrlstmaﬁ/ of coursessmossly crocheted mittens with small crooked
thumbg too tight even for the baby, but in all colors, so pretiy.
It was in the sudden inward seelng‘of dark blue ocean over brown

o~
I'Oc:afsf< Above all it was in a thinking about Little Cousin bari-
e
¢

llyi. =« sudden meaning it was in anything, a cutting that was
pain and yet wag note

cIt-went—away, It would never stay. It was, and then it
was not.

It was unexpected. It would not come when she wanted

it. ohe would not be wanting it, and there it would be.
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Vﬁjv wﬁen ghe was six - and-hadKIowWT gimply -nothing - there‘-
had been a matchbox;M&mm&«sald """ she—could-—haves. 1% had two

parts, one “‘k;nﬂ ofwdrawer slipping in and out. She had put

two rags in the drawer part, one to wash her slabte with, the
other to wipe it. oshe went off 1o school, holding the box 1n

her hund, skipping and thinking about;t%e two rags in such a

nice plaoce, and everytgjﬁéqguifédhhéf.} Uhen she got 1o school
4irere was the outer part of the maichbox 1n her hand; the drdwer g
and th? tWOo rdgo were gones she had only empkgﬁésso" kn§WLheF;gh¢£”

W e by T sgnd 1t

emptiness was worse than - ‘mot having the rags, though that was '

bad enough, because M1ss Butterileld had mdde a punlshlng rule

She
&,q, Lo ety pho bt A g

gbout cleaming your slate Wlth yonxmma@‘xin&exé umptlness - - -
————— she had turned her head dWQy, slttlng in her seat. ller
eyes had come to the highest part of the window, and she saw
snowflakes, white, thick, faat-coming, greyness nolding them
while they whirled. ana there 1t wus, catching all of her, sud-
‘genly and bard, cutting her, Tor Just one ce%ondo Shasgrcuble
,«Gi s;hgﬁf' "Gscar the Big Boy grinuning abouk words to whisper to
girls e would catch and hold at recess; Miss Butterfield a
1ittle while ago hitting a 1ittle boy on his hands that were
chapped and dirty and bonyy making him hold them out aﬁd holad
them out, and hitting them wiih a strong hard ruler, while he
gereamed and cried - &gﬁjﬁ&*s wes not at alls ‘he one second

of the snpowllakKes WaSe

this afternoon - she was thirteeu now = che was sitting almost
Y
@ll’ the. wey behind the puse-burner. ohe had 1o slt dlmes%wmail

M i *“”""’k""‘ b
the way behlnd the~basesburnexn, because she=hads

:amd Hobert ulgemere rnight be a novel. 1t Papa came OVer here

she would put hobort plgemere behind the coal-scutile, If he
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went out with his hat on she @ould lean into the light anﬂmread.

She had Tound this paper bock yesterday in the study behind

: A r/(~ e A
thick books called (oncorduice. Papa mlghﬁ net—-do amyihing =

"--o,ikik PN

- 4

gbout her rcading robers ﬁlsemereﬁ \Bu% he mlghto‘ donetimes

he would choke you and shatch a Novel away and put hard into

your hands Pilgrim's Progress or ythe urue gtory of Mary JONes e

a.book-apouwt a welsh girl who wus vVery fond of her Bible and had
a gréat denl of trouble. DBut sometimes he would smile if you
had a novel, eyes shiniﬁg behind gold glasses, and you would feel-
nice. But because you could not know what he would do, it was
better ﬁo'stay”hﬁfw“qurhamaiifliLiﬁe coal~scutile handye.

Papa wos walking up @nd dowm, though there was not much of
a place to wolk, the clothes-rack with @Mf ﬁn@n &g on it and the
baby-buagy takiné nearly abl Lho.dlnlng—roam. Everybody was being
atill. ‘wrixie was under the table with paper-dolls cutb out
fprom tashion~sheets Fou—£o%-Rp~TOWI; the suorokegper&éi§1;;w§ou
one if you said your - MAmma wanbed:f{.’%irihie Whlupered to the
paper~-dolls and amllodj \fh;ﬂﬂuaﬂ_whniwﬁhe~W&«wneiflymalwaYs*

3 b R

~doing. In sunmers=gipme- she talked to stcha leaning agalnoL the

PR

,fenvexgghgggxgousemmire&”but“pollte. vennyson must be oui in
the shed. He had been spanked a while age; when Pgpa rirst came
intaugéningﬂroom. Lanma was holding the haby who had a colde
Baby. Lasv sunday when they were all kneeling beside the
chaifa in sundegy School andxjm_ﬁuperinxendent was praying¢f
long=time, Clara Perkins had whispered that she beb wvelina's
lamma was £oing to have ailother one. Clara Perkins was a big
girl. Memma . 4ldn't want Clara Perkins'arou“d here, This
baby, Lurillo, was pretty big, nearly Hwo - - -

oh my. Her name, dvel ina, anong the Japunese words Papa

ettt
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and Lamma were saying. Would Miss Fairbanks be next? 'hees

Jguk&wh@mwarywbdd. Nl&g ﬂdlrbdﬁku had sald yesterday she was

SIS T AN

geing to bell %d?a and lMamma qbout her reading S0 mich. wveling
c L
,wodborne? reads -antlres%oo much: she doesn't get her

Atithmetic. iss—sgirbanks-had. said-yesterday shé wodIﬁ*h¢ye~L\\m
fsg&akmﬁdﬁﬁé%ﬁieﬁdLOprruﬁ,_ he ressirens h&&—hean, Aladd££¢fﬁ:1de

her geOgraphy. suddenly & thin vhite hand had come down and
aleddin was gone, -e@d the map of Canada Wié belore her eyes.

wYou get at your Geography lessoni" Uhe hating voice of Miss lrair-
banks. wshe bad learnsd the provinces of Ganada. Other pluces

in the weography she kngw without learning: india, Iigypt, China,

be cuuse she had beenwfﬁg%é} ————— Had HiSSpairbanks told

Papa? oShe listened Lird, sweating. She almost wished she knew

Japanese yet.

\!‘?

But, no, her name was nol anong the Japancse vords any mores.
Bﬂmﬂmg%dmmMM&¢MQML,Am#wmwbon%ﬁ&mg.
Papa and Mamm Ldlked secrets 1n Japanese. Sometimes you

hegrd the namvﬂ of church people dmong—bhe Japaneue WOfduo It

Sy o

would be raLher interesting to know what Ea@&%was saying, or

P ) and
Wemma, about krss. Olds, Mrs. sklnner,ﬁyr. Garpenter with a long

neck at the end of the choir.
gut she vas not sorry she had rorgotten Japanesa. Yesterday
Mamma had said to a caller: L
"Yes, uvelina spoke Japunese well. In Yokohoma her ittis
gousin mariliyn andfsheawould tel)l the servanls stories they

L

had been told in Englisho"

(Tl “f: Fo oan 1

The caller, ar%ﬁil, wrinkled woman in a iﬁﬂ@ grey coat had
looked at her and grunted, "Talk it once nov ¢ "
wakerae oot Ll 1 Loddestt, Sl couldntt think of a single
ERULG .

H
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Japanese word, ner“ﬁf’&ﬁEfﬁiﬁg“ﬁﬁwﬁéfxinmJapan@ﬁe“=“Ur“in“w

wnglish-€ither., Her face ol so hot her eycs 1oi¥ as if

‘they would pop out, and she didnrt.-know vhat to do with her

hands, so0 far out of her sleeves”besausé_zhemgnawwﬁeﬂf&st. .ishe

had a cold too ~ she nearly always had - and no handkerchief.

Papa turned his Tace away and bapped his foot on the carpet.

The caller after adlong_siillda%ﬂffhg"and#another grunt turned

away Loo. |

How bad it would be when the-boys.and girls in-thig-town

f&&ﬂéwﬂuimﬁhﬁthﬂwhalk@dwlgEgggﬁﬁwwhéﬁzghgwﬂﬂﬁmli$¢&ﬁﬁ\ﬁﬁﬂme day
Q&gﬁ&ﬁﬁﬁ%@ the teacher would point texsher and say to a visitor, "Thisc

little girl over here was born in Japanl" and the whole roomtul

would std£;f$%;ﬁé£”‘énﬂ-@ﬁiﬁf“hﬁmeminam_uahﬁdl " the boys vould °

rell d the Birle-wWould N0t wall—with-1oT, She tried as=ied

ah_ﬂna_ﬂoulﬁﬂto be like the girls in any town she was 1n} SFE

the—beoolsr™ ﬂ;du trpoiptat her-Tor- beiry- born in_iapan,mdﬂdm&ﬁ
S . R E=2
she sald halnh darsn't TN bhe R e way, Tshe mlbht ggt %oﬂf’ -

TP T e &

o e Ll

_play Hun Sheep Lun. dnd,themglriv.mlght walk w1thfﬁhr andreven
Pk thedr arms around her. Ih—was—pet—pgood——ever U0 &y thlng&,m$0
RTOW THingsy—4ie ot hoFa-dkantss™ You ought to be like the
g%ﬁls in any town you were in. Bubt-ib-was—-very bard.bo.m. - -
Q\Qﬁ%“%ordg were cdmlng in ¥npglish nowa
"I am sure that.was—thetIring~to. de~ T was right in sending
the telegram. No use stamding the sugpense any longer. 7“hey'll
sgnl T reply)collect ~ - ought to come any time now. Sgehow
1 bave condifence L'm going to get it, that we'll be going o
8 better place very soon! They cun't shelve me Torever. ‘the
bishopts letter was most gracious, you will admit that.v
How shining Papats eyes behind gold and glass.

But there ~ her Qame_again,




Lobert sisewere stid fruw her apron. She had Targot ten
her arraagegents with the coal-scutitle.
But Papa didn't scem to have noticed the thud koberl Llsemere
made s
she got up from beside the base-burner and went and stood
" before Puapa, knces shaking, neck hurting inside, face burning.
she tried to cover her wrisbse.
Wwéépa had his—hands—in-his-pocket&eHe w&%’smiligga
Mamma was—sSmlting-too. Papes took one hand out of his pééket.
"jivelina, you go up G0 pannenbgum's and buy a dozen bananas
with this twenty cents." He put two dimes in her hand and looked
at her sharply. "lhey're just twenty centg. I noticedlthem this
morning. 4they're twenty c%ﬂggienfou come sbraight homeo®
"Do you remember,DEar,.th§ fruit at gjngapore?"'

‘-\ - &“X—n N .
Mamma's eyes = -blus—~ how they were shiming over the baby's

i

dark head in her nccke

Papa nodded h&&@ﬂ@ﬂﬁ,'several times, hard, smiling tooe.
miarvellous! Simply marvellousl™ His volce was deep and he walked
in the small place as ir it were wide and splendid. 4nd then
he said, with jus®t u small frown. "Ii's not sn extravagance, vhen
they're only twenty centg. & dozen for twenty cents is noi ex-
travagzant. A chapge Irom prunes."

Mamma sald to the baby, tell Lvie by-by."

"Ba~ba," ke baby said in & hoarse woice, his cold bothering
him. Moama wiped his nése and put his head agalns®t her and bégan
to rocke

vhe two dimes tight in her hand livelina got her coat and
bonnet out of the stalrwiy, put on her arctiecs out in the storm-
entry, and stepped out into ﬁhe snow. She crossed the street ¥
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40 bthe other side whers the

clhiariiets — anu vadiea on the buards

felt itike slkipping, like skipping and yveliing wnd lavghing.

R

e sliapped as sach og

oo

anas !

.

vooden gidowvail.

e

A

to gkip in;

Lo ey vieeks

loner.

Chio they would be planting gardens

' 1
in—hio

aidin: dder hau aluost promised ©o

whore ag such

gome righs some call

thell as she velked along woods wero

snone -~ - Loud, strong words:

oTtll et oond Lf they wonty Gl

them o Teu things they 'l remomber,
gfond bheir dauncd politicsl

Ttil ot flaster-theml T111 nou

Ienma hoa sald, SbBurhoni®

_herae had bou

L .
ch shered heawe

REEe]
Bdah

Chetlend rony. oy did

Couasin waritlyn? oShe Laurshed,

war LLlyn togother, -fab lalry pony o
therethoy were, oo other, and it cocmod right.

think of wanting the shetland btony.

watine . Cpne might wish for a
R . =

~pesubiful nusic, but one-did-10% vasir o

cidevalls

che could

end, bthe nail~holes havi g gob too 5ig.

5001, Iieybe wosy would (oo owv

JC BOWILG LI L.

Tr11

drinls

o spanks &1l around btha . oalfe
Pt Ll :urd-Gf'thﬁ saeiland nonya -
land Powy palic iy
nubti

nd Litsle

Cas = OVl AN irent on e

nearly bavo pov 01 S0l

O
Gl

in hor arevics on

THnhool Tndmeme. 0l sk boards cane un alb

_rovics were Lord

+

those or hers lealed, buv Ladia goid they would Qo

cpgt bhink, hamna salda, back in souwvhera

nov.e laoybe they woulc bo

y Lhe Yroe-

a7 osoron lunegota.

do poneshins; things would

motics. ad

SRR VT RN

eluo = o~ uot Jap-

in how
T#ERYL Loll

aug ITiL cw ouri LTLL 0w
lick their silthy voots.

Shodyr bath-vater i

s
tdnde of Littlw
Tony and

‘s shoetliand

protiy girle. AT
She did not

e cieh laieeRony-vag  Td T hivond

yhole nerry-go-round with ivo

St

o bhetland Fony. 1t
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vas too e, Liere wag i yard, though, the yald of the
DA e '\,' ) ) _“' r(‘,_‘,
Lhetland Fouy. where viere ohe tvoas wlth bLuPCLO shbretehing

outh, brown edged.uiilh.whise, over b+F@qk 50T TrRew you checwed
-in-your“thianng to grass with yellow Tlovers in.it. The yard
of tie Shetland Ony.

Chere gore Pine houseg up here on sh Street, with lo e
cuptaineg, soft curpets, lunou hanging by shindng Cudlnu Tron

R : r.o- - " s \ww L

the middle oi' the ceiling, Eadleﬂ 3 cloan hjtchpn§ yalaing
doughnuts, getiing re2®7 maybe for the Uhaﬁtguqua (iibcle
iéixi;i é&u'hOies to eatl iﬁiﬁbﬁ stopped Wit & bHoolk-ar a s.ote
from Laika gboun the uhaﬁt uqua otudy Cogrsce - In Qhau\big
dquare house “ay‘ﬁichol jon pruaclised.on $ho plano, ‘nob_orgen.
he hua to~93ﬂctiée two hwours. Cilicholzons wers rich, vun Lala
said Lirs. picholson vas a most nnforsunabe woman.  she cuie w0
church cvery iine wund prayer-meeting und tealked to Papa, sad she
praycu about being upequally voked tojether. 1. iicholoon
vas o Lauyer, he aid nobt evese come to churek, and he did ..o like
church at all.

O, there HE wag. Uver Geross the strect. T Panats
dtudy she hau seun UTH first. ohe was folding announcencnts

Loy g [

auout\u\l sobur e Repo.was soing bo-malke about Japall. Lo hed conc

T

%0 the study. “You hari nccdt of ¥ o sceree~iery?” o had




ac oL
sald to Papa. Papa had got red, whermrii-ceme~im, his hands
had ghaken as he dld thig and that to the plles of announcem

LTy It B

ments, and he had laughed stﬁangely. Ehsnﬁhs had sent her
lam and help her 10Lher. Hﬁ was a

Quby—t0ld her sbe~so home
g
sort ol thick man in baggy clothes, w1th . yellow ﬁroopy

T

moustache, Hii was a FREEB-THINKitR. &She was nmore afraid of &

Free~Thinker than of anything else she had ever heard of.

A Free-Thinker

Wwa was FER a big dark cellar. A Tree-Thinker was e ~ hell.
Not to see I8 wasg over there across the brown-streaked

snow of the street she looked down at the sidewalk. "Step on

a crack, break your mother's back." That was what Angelina Le-

roy had sald 701ng home irom sohool. ng‘mgther‘s back - =

Lo il 7 ‘}..-Q 4ol
mhha—s&w Hamma 11ft1ng her fdce, aniling withzdofb=blusseyes -

""""

over the baby's dark round head, up at Papa, and saying:

"Do you remember, bear, the fruit at Singapore?®

‘She came Lo Dannenbaum?s. She.opened the door and went
in. A man was standing among boxes of prunes and potatoes and
cranberries and dried apples aﬁd mixed candy and - bananas.

A doxen for twenty cenbs is not extravagant.

"How much are your bananag®" she said 1o the man.
She ought not to have said that.
ﬂ_urhe nan “keeked—ab-hery--tHe had eyes that stuck out, theddr
RV

el
-hwd no light in them, and his moustache went down in two thin

tails beside his purple mouth.
"Forty cents a dozem," he said and looked at her.

i
"Oh - "  Her face got hot, amdixshe felt as 1f she had
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been trying to steal from the man. "I thought they,weré
twen'ly ecubts.™
"Forty cents,” he sald again. "Large bananas, soc.
Large bananas fofty centas. Small bananas twyenty. We aint
got no more small., Same as buying a dozen small, half a
dpzen.large.“

The twenty cents = WO dimgs = in her swaaby hand.

"§ell?" - the man sald, "I aint got all day."

She hurried and held out the two dimes. He df0pped them
in a drawer. Jihey gave a 1little scream. le slammed the drawer
shut.

He picked bananas trom the counter, very fast stuck them
into a paper bag, pushed the bag av her, cleared his throat
with a very loud noise.

In a minute she was out of the store. ~“You come sbtraight

home.

she did not see the yard of the ghetland Pony. She did
not see the house of Hay Nicholson who practised on.the—piance—
She did not sce the‘house where she had had holes 7o eaﬂ.. che
suw in all her way home only the fence where all day two cabts
had lain looking at each other, nover moving, once in a while
yowling or deeply growling - bad t0 se@.

when she was going down the hill from Ash Street she
met a boy in @ blue suit and cap, the Lelegram~boy. He
wag whistling. He didn't puy any atuention to hexrs He had
no uroubles. #hy did she feel sneaky and bad? A bad, bad,
bad girld |

the beby was crying. She hceard him when she was coming
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up the steps of the storm-eniry, and kamma saying, ”fheze,
theré, Lhere,.m
Papa came., He looked ai hér a minute. His face was
very white, his eyes black, without light and yet burning.
He reached tor the bag of bananas.
mthey ~ they - were forty cents,™ she said, her tongue
a thick flaanel rag. "Big bansuas forty cents. Halfl a dozen
big the same as a dozen small for twenty centg."
"Big bananas) Call those big? Bilg bananas 4"
1he house was full of,the. sound'6f’disappointyent. i
she stood eyes down, while Papa looked in the bag. She
saw, becduise hsl eyes must be somevhere, trixie crawllna over
Tows an&;ggas of paper-dolls away baclk in under the table. She
saw Lrennysonts shoes in g crack ol the door open a little 1nuo
the kitchen turn?n?he door slowly, gently,close. ‘lennyson was
going back to the shed. she saw a yellow paper, crumpled, torn,
the "reply™ that was to come collecte.
the man cheated you. Vhat did you let the scoundrel choeat
you for? snswer mel What-did you let him cheal you for?®
M — - - [ - - - don't know ~ - - = "
"you don't knowl You don't knowl I'1l teach you - -~ "
Pgﬁ%fﬁgggnds, sqﬁeezing, choking; ‘“he sbalr-door bursting
open. In a hinute she was going up, Ledds hit.
"Get to your room} IYOu pet to your room} I'll teach
she found the knob, opened the door of her room, and wrixiedse.
The .door shut itself. she stood ageinst it pulled and shaken
énd trembling. ~“hen she moved and sat on the edge off the be.da

1he bed was not made, the dark red blankets musgseds ‘Lhe Low
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sides of‘ﬁhe room where the ceiling cuare dowm to the floox
were dark. ohe sat a« long time, cold, even with lier coab On.
Hoer feet were wels
The lhouse wus s%ill. Gut Ghrough the window and thé storm~
- winugw there was bthe grey of partly melted snow and Eﬁe—black
L trgas.
\ﬁtlﬁ”the cold stillness of ivhe shut~up:room.under the roof
came Lhe-sound of”singing,"Mammégsinging, rocking the baby:

“I.gave , I gave my liie Tor thee,
vhat haost thou givén for me=e-e—t — = i

“he sipging stoppad, everyuthing wus ‘yery still, then 1t
'mgwhagﬁn,"lgmm,; gave = = - -~ " |
ghie slid off the ﬁed. Her head went down oI the windoﬁ~sill.
BnpEiness Hurting, not of back and shoulders and legs,
hirting no urylng could help. She did not cry, her eyes vierse
wida-open, without tearu, no sobs came shaking her, helping,
pushing the hurging emptiness out. Her head on the window-sill,
ner body on the dusty matiing, che was as bhese, of the same kind
of coldness and hardness and dustiness.
Her eyes were 0pén¢
Her cyes were on & long, cmooth-edged cloud, purple-hlack and
ruffled a little with white, blue ell about 1t.
Cloud? .

!
/l O\ b A Qqau

Long and beawiifel—and blatk}&m benu—ulouﬂd the line where

sky leaned down {o green oceqn ,W%'wau land.

e

wman biuch coiled roﬁe, G_smell of tar and of paini.

T e
.-4‘"

bl@ck and white funnels tipped backy \iron rails with moving,

whrite~flackes, blue hills of vauer petyeen. Sliding down a
wave~side, running wup.. nother, & voupht and the stripes of its

awning*. vars moved, brown hands on them, arms having pictures
. .
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of ladies and wechors. Where were blue ecaps, round dark-blue
caps of sailorg, |
”a;nﬁjﬁgm & heavenly smell. Cool, sweet Geliclousnessg.
Home-thrdm épln&ﬁ rad-yellow, white sweetness withing sometiaing
round gnd snootly, blodd~red: cool lobes of sweet Jdice. {omem
thing long and yellow, blackhmarked, Tirmly soft, sweet.

Lo you remember, pear?

Marvellousl

It come.
It was gone.
But it had been, in its cubiing, in its sweetncsge.

It had surely been.

"velinal wsvelinal Come down and Lold the Daby while
I get éupperl"' r
she telt hor way dovn the dark stalrWdy, her iTingers

hurrying with coat and bonneb(ohe would put-on-the nail inside _The

Stair.door.. . _ﬂwp

$ e
she put her arms out to the baby, The baby-pui-iks
\ﬁf AT

&ﬁms_nu%~%e~hezfﬁand pushed a wet, red face against hers. She

G, Wt

looked acrogs thamhaby at biguma. - She wanted to say something.
she wanted to say:
"I remember the fruit at sSingaporel®

But she—did—not—saythisg.

e

(;°)J&dmma‘s eyes had gone 10 a yellow-shiny door that

!
\I;!"

was shut on a room with no fire in i%, where a man q% 1ook1né*w
at nothlng. "yell -~ - 0 Mamma said, "Well ~ - - ="_ and-

Apandly 42 :
she went bq\the kitchen to make a Tire and gelt supper.

A dish with a few small piecces of banang was ab ecach

N !
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place on the gupper-table. Papa pushed his -&ksh away -
with the back of his hand till it was over by Tennysonég
g~ Mobody talked. <vhe baby suuffled and wﬁeezed and
rubbed bread all over his wet red face, sitting by the stove

A
Tl

in his red high~chair. Mamma paé her fork apewnd—om HEr

b

after supper Papa %ock his Bible and wenb téﬁprayern

Mg%gma.but did not put it her mouth.

meeting.
srixie and Pennyson played out in the middle of the floor.
Mamme rubbed the baby's chest and”ﬁhémbﬁ%tqmaTOf“hi&eretw%wm
Y 2L ™

with furpentine and vaseline, and held his Lggg—out to the

stove. ivelina wens close to the lamp and read Kobert Llsemere,

skipping some of 1it.
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Ghapter 1II

L L LJ L}

‘there were noises in the housec eftdlKing, walliing,

and slamming doors, almost like daytime, ne-ons Tryifg To DE

"Is 1t morning?" Trixie whispered. - j/ ﬂ} ( """‘J}
) Pt J’**«'% }J " =
nttrenldy.

"I *spect so." Hab svelina

"Do you Teol any bedbuge? I do."
"NO;J;ﬁ;ﬁﬁH“says-iheﬁﬂwarﬁﬁm%=any. fghe's rid the housc.
You think they're crawwswling, but they're not.n
Ch my. Beede-in Brown's Valley, the town just before th$a>

in that other bed-bug hougétnere had Deen\dJ%ay when she had to

go and go and. go to the fFmepstore o é%f%urpentime, Mamma,
- finding more and more bed-bugs, in the wooden slats of the beds,
along the edges of the mattress, in thewalls, in the cracks
by the ﬁindow. But you must not tell any one, The church
people -~ ~ - ‘he drug-store man had said, "Gosh, girl! Preach~.
er's a hard drinkerl" ‘'he half-breeds with bright, sticking-out
eyés had laughed and waited ior her to come agaln, and laughed
agaln. Her face burned, 10V *in thé dank, Lhinklnﬁ of it.
"How many houses did we live in?" ‘Urixie,scratching and
squirming, hali-talked, half-whispered.
"Oh, we've moved and moved, Let's countls Lhree hduses
in Lrown's ¥Walley. In that:town Indiond walked around and the
Hesgarvation got opened ﬁith guns and the people went galloping
on hhe prairie that was South bakota, Don - our hprse - went
galloping too; he ran away with rapa and Mamma and Tennysoni
We used to see drunk Indians behind piles of'boafds. We-used
to find gum stuck on things - and we oheﬁé it = =~ -

"pDid I see Indiang?®
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"] s'pose s0. You were pretty little, but you weren't
the baby. Tennyson was the baby. . He was born in Brown*s-valley.

"Where was I born?"

tTn Steubenville,"

MWhatt's Steubenville®™

"Steubenville is by the Chio wiver. Hudson was in.ohjo,
and macedohia. We lived in those towns, in different houses‘
wesnpyet~tzoms We vigitediin lots of towns, grandmammas and

aunts and cousins. &aunts smell when they Kiss yqi;é&g&

gousins stare and nncles laugh angwp;t_yourfbéék. ulﬁvfriends
(Séfwﬁhhhyou_iobkvl}KgfﬂMQné'tQGQ was New Portage.. The grand-
ﬁamma'that usediio'be Papa's memma made cookies. .Grandpapa
preached in enother town, but Yrandmemma could hear him when
(QMe‘stayed at home - seven miles away. ‘there was & graveyard
just behind the house)‘and there was a church with a mskite --

steeple by the canal and a—hill—peing-down-Lran-—-it-and- deep

grass and violets under a big apple—tree. and once Little
@oysin Marillyn took some scissors and cut all the fat things
hanging down from Grandmamma's tabzgiggrthe front room brecause
she didn*t Llike worms."

"Did Papa know?!

‘"Yas.“

"Did he spank her?"

"No." |

"fhat did he do?"

"He sald, B¥ George! You're a corker!' Little Cousin
Marillyﬁ is about as old as me. She used to bo in Japan t00j
her papa is Uncle livan. He used to be Papa's brother when

they were both little bLoys.”

"as Papa a little boy?"
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"Youtre old enough to know that, Yrixie.n
" S T

YVrixie sighed.' She had gtopped secratching. Pretty soon she

yawned.,
"Oh yes, we've moved and lived in as many houges as

the years I am old, I guess. I remember a house I could see
the ocean Ifrom, rixie.®

Trixie didn't say anything.

Oh the ocean., Yhe ship. TYhe iunny things you smell
on a ship, and pou veomit and the 1itile round window = "the
port™ - is.shut and water comes and hits i%. A Chinaman comed®
with tomato soup, his long thumb-nail down in iV, and Papa sajsi,
"You eat thati® One ship - diamma talkeu about this - had
a galon just for the children, "lhey always had orange marma-
lade on the Lnglish ships - - "

She lay very still. Urange marmalade - - orange marma-
lade - = - - OUh,larillyn - - - ~ -

Pt

H"Just elghteen months between the two l?j?}é}ggﬁgfgérik
Marma telling tnig. ‘Marillyn's mother was ﬁ&’gééﬁﬂffiehd‘in
Japan." doom,

Japan.

“he "nursery". Dolls and little dishes, and Noah's Arks
and Llttle bead purses and vlocks and battle~dore and shuttle-
cocky yellow sand, digging, a olue pail, a red paill, little
ghovels, wind, ocean, brown temple - - temple - - -~ - riding

in a jimriksha under pink 1lowers vhat were cherry-blogsoms,

~many other jinrikshas and ogrriages with horses, Hamma in %ﬁ@u/
light blue bagque and nice gloves, with & small parasol. Unce
a dark road, narrow, very high trees making a red-brown wall,
green at the top, bélkts, deep-calling bells = = = = -~

Walking down rrom the Bluiil, ladies holding up thelr skirts,
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out on the way in ifront of the dark open shops everything to

be seen: tea=-polts and ricc-hovils, sake-nowls and chopsticks,. -~ - -

_ — P

rolls of siik,fgolls in kimonos with pig obis, small black bead
eyes, round white heads with little black gop~knots = - -
the smell of daikon, sandalwood, Tes, fish - - - - &a dog
coming with a tall blind men blowing o whistle, scaring = - -
- - -~ music through paper-walls, niece; strange, not like
the mission organ with Papa's strong hands playing ~ - -
Oh orange marmalade, oh ship and ocean, oh Marillyn -

— o an m w

She sat up in bed in the dark, she sbretched out her

arms and laughed aloud.
VHerel"

The door wasppen, a lamp shining, Yapa,saying)
"Here " |

She hurrded and lay OV«

nHere! You get to sleep. get to sleepl"
She squeezed her eyes tight shut.

something was going bang. Hﬁatacoﬁiﬂﬁqgﬁggﬁ Papa
breathed hard, saying something inside his moustache the barber

said was magnit'iocent, simply magniricent. Bangety-bang.

\hcnsoundwofﬂfdp&‘ ; Teét goling. awathﬁahewopened BN Ve .

Thg.sound,ormP&pa&swﬁeatwcomApgwbchrmwsng;mﬁngeﬁﬁ%he_
\ 2 .
ot :&am ghe knew what had made thbknpise. Tennyson's bed.

A

(\)ydwhero‘;g;e ‘Yennyson in papats arms, the maxris O{H?fyféﬁwéé %%?
_ face, but quiet. Pdpa1put him quickly in the bed} Pepa vent
away, came pack. 'nﬂdbﬁe put the bhaby in ‘renuyson's bodt ii'he
baby was asleepe. ‘dhert Papa took the lamp, went away, and aid not
come back. |

fhy was all this®

She-aioulrmteteaa FOKSH I 580 o
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What she saw next she suw by daylight: the fuce of the
baby awake, lying suilli looking av her with his dark brown
eyes. Urixie wasfgwgke o0, and whispering about lennysont's
bed there,- Eh@é&%oatsteps, heawy and squeaky, coming up
the bare stairg. I%ewdoormopeneawanﬁ;kaig woman ceme in,
with a red tace and a blue apron. She bent over rorwysenls
~Bed and picked the paby up,'while she said, and laughed:

"iell, well, Buster, and did it ittswy-wittsy nosums
det all uwoked?". 7

whe baby was scareg, but he was not the erying kind, oz
—Eéby, he woman took tﬁgé%éﬁy awvay, looked back over her
shoulder and said:

"You two girls betier géﬁ up and put 01l your clothes.
Bring your livile bprother downsialrs 1o drogs him. Something
to show you.n |

Well,

‘hey put on their red flannel drawcrs and their black
knit woollen stockings. Yhey had theilr red y;gpgg},sggrﬁs\j
on already under their nighties. ?rixie-hédi&itiﬁélééﬁhw‘

il LT .

‘F%érdéfockings, tne i'lannel drawers thick and wider than the
stockings. Reéally,-iwvelinaw-did witleders  100. Red Tlannel
dld not scrateh so much on & cold morning as it did bqside
4 WEEN stove arlter a bath on Savurday night;‘ &t Was:ﬁgé£”1t=mﬁ

TWAS clean. it -scratched. 4% was better not cleamn. In Ghio when
they were going away o Minnesota, people saild Minnesota was
a cautlon ror ollzzards. Papa had gone to the store and
boupht yards and yards or red rlannel. Mamma cut it into
shirts and drawers and Papa pulled the sewing-machine out

to t he light and sewed, making the house shake. It took
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a long time for red flamel to wear out.
Byvelina put on her woollen dress and her‘long—sleeved
blue apron over it and buttoned ‘#rixie up the back oT

_WET 6fass\iﬂé skirt and drawers and-epron. ‘l'heir fingers

-w——»--—m-’"“"‘“"""w* ),‘ ey F(){'

3\!(0,,,, o A _J

were s Bift. - 'The WﬁndQW'haénbhiakﬂflowers and ferss eﬁtf%
+thai sparkled in the light of' the March morning. But ther:
woman:-hads said, "GOmethng to show yoma':.

~Tennyson Wokemup.andwﬁhey took hold 01$H{éwﬁghds and
went down stairse.

Papa came out of the bod-room into the dining~room. He
sald, "4velina don't snuff, and help ‘lennyson get some
clothes on."

When the door had been open from the bedroom there had
come & noise like a cat. 4and where wag bMamma?
'‘'he dining-room was warm because of the base~burnef,
but it did not seem warm. E5-did—not. sééﬂj&nycnmng. wWhere
was Mamna®?

Tennyson wanted %0 have a tanbrum when fvelina began
taking his nightie off. She wiggled her fingers on the
bottoms of his feet and said, "Tickly - - " and finally
he laughed. Tennyson had light wavy hair, gsoft, with little
cug}s when he was sweaty. His eyes were golldish-browm.
*m;;é§%a was used to lennyson. She "had taken care of him in
Brown's Valley when he wos the baby. In this town he
was not the baby, but hoyﬁ;éi-;é£ﬁfhef when she took the
baby riding. uhe wags used to ‘ennyson and used to the baby.
sut of course 1enny on was like Papa in- unéFhlng. you

never knew what Yennyson was gOlng to do. You could not

be rcady for him. He had o try things and find out about

them. UpTr-he~hed gol Iinbe..he- sidebomrdrand-pulled
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a~burncli oF rdisins ouwt ai CHETsiEa =t ine,  and—he saida;

%%hm&:maj' ‘sees"%wme " Mamma told-about i TEEL
N “‘“F“ R .

<5he sald he Bad an interesting mind, a philosophisal

w@mﬁ'@r Se

bent. Papa took him calling on ladies. ‘lennyson
wags the one ladies liked best. The baby was fatter and
,;Iﬁﬁéﬁ@ﬁ“m0¥e° hetdook care of himself., He did not get

spankeglgftegl E;Fdld not get noticgg‘much. |

The door to the bedrcoom was opcn again. Papéd was
therc smiling. ‘the baby ran over 2 him. ‘'he baby's
clothés hiﬁf@een put on right, the big woman had not
pinned the diaper to his éirt in the back, and it came
down now over=hip#eet and tripped him and he i1elil ®emn by Papa’
Teet. Pupa picked him up, turned him, and pulled a&X his
d@idie up, but got spanking him.

prixie came and luoked up at Papa, a paper—doll in eéch
hand. Papa told her to go ?nd put those things away.

bvullngdﬁulle&-her sleeves . down, &-ddtEhe more.

Papa gaild, "Well, come on."

k&pa‘went, carrying the baby, Tennysonrrunmims- beside
him. rixie walked behinqiennyson, gober and quiet, hands
emply, and Lvelina came last.

Menmm was in bed.. She smiled, her blue eyes in her
hite face going from on: of them to the other and so Lo thenm
all. ohe nodded at Lvelina, looked at her the longest, and
said, "Come hereli" inhg,%urned the cover down.

svelipa went up to the bed slowly, pulling at her
sleeves. ‘here in the bed beside Mamma was a sort of brown-red
baby, very little, but tat, with black hair like a
Japanese doll's.

"four new little sister," Mamma sadd, and put out
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her hand and toucﬁgﬁef@iffé Uho was nearest. "Isntt

it a pretiy baby?" She raised her eyes to mvelima, .o 30
G fvolina biisted her hands and swallowed,

Papa came clogers. "ipy-sant b you %?eak when youtre

gpoken to%"

"Yes, Mamma,'! she saidoe

Wow it Was‘the big woman oo ing in and going over
by the washsiand, palking as she went.

"You got a fine ramily, Reverenlt Usborne. (uite
a brood. Pity this un aint'a boy. -B§ﬁ3§zenty more time
for—another Hey. Uaybelnext untll be a boy|a£%ww¢gﬁf:f T
1ike a femily morc boys th'n girls, nysclf, but they don't
often come that waly. $bill, plenty more time, like 1 stys,
you two bein' young vit =~ - " ghe cleared her throat
with a pig noise, poked her Pinger through a hole in =&

gmall ghirt she had taken irom & drawer, and-sticred.-things

——

£

aroundfinwﬂhefdraWéfl n"Better get 'em all some breakfast,
T wouldn't wonder. ‘Yant some breaktugt, Bustere" Ghe
tickled vennyson under the chin with a big red Tinger. She
tickled the baby Papa was nolding and said, "Tssstti Tttsy-
wittsy nosey all pwoke-bwokel”
she didn't tickle Pape, but it seemed olmost as 1l she
wdl poing to. she was ﬂpt arrald, o FPEpa .«
Prapa frowned down his nose. ©&he laughed and said
{o Mamma, "Do ye lay gOod?" and went oil on her squeaky
slioese. |
‘‘hey had prayers in Manmats roOm.. they knelt around
begide chair and bed.
svelina didntt like anything, cuddenly. she didntt

like Lo be here in Mamma 's room.  ohe giant't like prayers
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hered she didn't like - - = -
ihere would be anotler baby Lo take riding in the

bugey that men leaning in front of stores on kianin Streed
saia neadedcn good grgasing; sung oubt like a jackass.

vhere would be another baby to take on Saturday ir she

went to .ngelina Le Boy's-rqr just an hour. uvhere would

be uidi es vo wash, Tor vhe new baby, vor the old baby,

even somebimes for vennyson. ‘wherc would be another baby
getting épanked it 1t cried when Papa was saying a sermon,
—waldleimr up Tand—-dowile

che went out ol the bearcom. She was going to ory, and

then what wopld happoen? ghe came to the door into the

troni room. Lhe opened -t EEwelesway, went through, end
gof'tly closocd Whe wowle IShe swallowed and SWallowE, standing
in the cold iront room. Curios were in here. +he carpet
was clean wild curtuiné vere abt the windows. 2ul the front
room was Lhe place where the curios were; that was yhat it
was ior, and @or ladies coming to call, On a shell Were

shells, some big you could hear the sca roaring in, some small,

gomB with branches - "corals'. .chere was a sword mado
sguare
of Uhinese pennics, brown, with a hole in each. Lhere

docorated wikl '

were "placques" <Py birds and dragons. Jhere was a
picture oi the ”Wailing-wall", just @ grey wall, high,
people in black dresses leanin: their iuces against 1t. &
small picture oi & Japanese "shuddlst" procession hung
ahove anotuner oi the same size ol 4 village of Japanese
houses in a deep valley where .y rcd and davlk green v
trees were. Kakemonos hung on the walls. Iniaid boxes
were on o table., On an easel was a big picture with a

gnand brasg Iframe. the ploiure was-all oy threads on a

packground or dark blue shining silk. 417 tpe
many,
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Chapter IIT

4L night therc was ice, wiper | e—-SROUTY in the day~

time theremwers greiny slush, waber, and mud. ‘the time fon

sleds was almost over. A man ooprewsgr b@g&ﬁ@%o shovel awaj
the manure that had been banked around the house all wintgr, i
e .

*ﬂﬂa’pﬂ"ungcngwed the storm-windows araLoa kR en~aify and Lhe 7
LAt
storm~eniry G# the dining-room, he took ofi-beard” Hy-beard;”

wennyson "helping", &y asking a thousand questions. 1he slop-

pile began to be Jlower and you could gee the potato-peelings

”1"¢U
and prune—seaos. 5o '
ghristmas WA 1& Y 4l
in 1do oi like nubs, Dut you did not want o et Egg&¢wun1$§

,_,‘ :_!l!-.iJ‘

were good Lo ecrack and eat the

Yuu WQI‘@ U“Just Uodm.nunéary. A -\ L (» T 1ik

S r%»w-e s - wopan
R (.

n the woods hack ot The house black water showed between
patches ol snow under the dark trees. ¥apd Cculle home &8

Fippermbime and said the river was overilowing its banksj; you
. iront
could see it from thq«upstairs wincows probably, and from

the other window you oould S€8 the "back-water"., They wers =
ot

practically on an island! Penple werauhaVﬁnyw%o'go/ln boats

f&emm&ﬁymnwaaas@s Papa'ﬂ eyeg were shining, like Murillot's, and

e it
edln Wﬂl{lw\-m"\ pra

he went away ag41n,#ggh® %efwswppef. iwelina looked out of

one window and then the other upstalrs in the Lw111ght _and’ |

the wabex WAS like a g¥&y darkly shining sneke crawllﬂg;
i ’e/\-ﬂ-’j (‘ et " "»--mu-m{
S%é%gm?gghfniﬁa under the trees, cloger and clGser Hdpa had

.\-\‘/{}efi,'i \“
ald‘gn—praying Ghissmerming:

mgilt Thou not stay the hand of the cosel waters — = - "
svelina had prayed hard, tears running'down her cheeks
rom her shut eyes as she knelt om the diningéroom floor

beside her chair. put shanding atb the window in the evening
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she wanted the water to come on, come on, come on, oub
from the woods, across the garden up Lo the slop-pile, to the
woodpile, inte the shed, right up into the house, o come on,
come on. On an island. Practically on an island.':“‘ -
vut the water did not come any further than just beyond

Jr«’si

Qp the euge o4 Lhe.woods. Lu was_there - the next morning, and then
A

h\
L ' - 4 o

A began Lo (o b&ckm;nto Lhe- woods, PSSR kit Q snake

lvie with dull&shlning eyes aﬁﬁrloaﬁﬁduaaé shieered anc

crawled away. {

"ile thank '‘hee, O Lord," Pupa said bthe-next=morningy
;ﬁ&nﬂmﬁw@peﬂwpmﬁr’ o

s BimesTPRERTT ek Far

HO“te&ré“éﬁme“from“ﬂvelina*s‘eyes. ﬁﬂx knees ware sore

Vioaatr .

irom the uusuy ingrain carpet with crumbs on 1T
- 1‘) ‘;ﬁ-.l -"‘ ;l . : \" \.,'.-\ﬂ‘"r-o
hd Kdea Uid not miss prayers a single day-moW. Iilght afber

breakfest Momma and all oi them sat.on-eheviys-iheyspulled-awaye-

wobesanmatieys ot uown on lLhe rioar beglde the chairs
while he prayed. Sometimes he had used to miss prayers, bul not
these dayg. Probably he had not ever missed prayers in Jupan.
Prayers must have been something in Japan. LMamma told callers

about them: all the servanis came, couk-bOy, coach-boy, nurse-san,

1o
and their hvlpors, all the dln%fg}Fopm alter brbdklast Chit,
eyl i‘\t v i n e ii e L..,‘_\ﬂ..;..r‘ jhk\ -
.yes, they were all Christians - - IRy
-,.i‘ 4 v ; vt

Papa prayed these-days.a-Lkapg-time.-~Lle-prayed about
mitter consecration”, "many accessions"™. sverybody had to

have a verse to say lLoo. "Jesus wept" would not do. 4an old

: RN | B
verse would ndt do. 1t had. to be new aund long. =

P%E@cbegan to have g meeting in the church every night.

Liamma went somelbimesybdt-not—oiten-bogause Hosa Barnet
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RO ePEOREEG-1t, Glara Perkins told Bvelina while Rosa

that Kosa Barnet was always
gelbiing saved; every s4-ime-—there-voswe revival she'd begin to

bawl and get up and run ror the altar llke a houso aiire. é

\,‘ f ~ S e

Glara said her mother said it woulan't hurt 11 Rosa got con-
\( 1, CL{} g mperi AR SN W

Verted every week, and that wouldn't be empugh. Rosa came

¢,

'I'..js_[ s,
to gleep in WLvelina's and xie’s bed that night, and N
%M @,ftmw U TR A 0 Al U ”Wf @Qb,ﬂ / ,f'*ﬁ

whispered and told them how she got saved. She saw Iesus on HC

the cross, just like Papa said, and she couldn't stand it and
wag saved.

/ livelina wondered i1f 01d Constable had'felt that way

on the day

that time he was a convert , haci vhen she was ten years old.
She was out in the woods, guite deep in the woods back of the
house, almost to the river, and she had stopped eating aeomns
anﬂ thorny gooseberries and was hearing the saw-mill away OfYr

Lhrough the woods sing ﬁﬁgh and higher, then low and 1ower

end be quite still and then begin all over again. There came

another sound and there 0ld COonstable was and there she was.

0ld Constable was drunk, he went from side to side of the

’small grassy road, lifting up his reet as 1if he saw stairs to;.
_go up. He stopped when he saw her. 4nd then he began.to oamé'
RIS ﬁhere she wes, arms. spread oub, a great smlle on his;f
 'réd face. She was always afrald of drunk men.; Uhen boys on . the
'mtreet threw stones at a drunk man and laughed and yelled she

a
was always afraid. 0ld Man Consuable Papﬂsald was a .son oi

7 the uevil if there ever was one. But she was not afradd.uil is
was no tlme to be airald. ‘  .‘-;§;§i_é-
ohe began to slng and to walk slowly along the woods,

'rance Bells H

-si ging &nd singing.j,uhe sang, "Rlng Oout the’ Temp
u_.% _@'_ e : . o ,




loud, over and Overa as singing Tor 0ld

Consteble. .nd she wa WME-01d Constable, drunk.

e

A

.

b "
' {:\" e

o et . - " .
3% Fﬁtopped coming after her.” He was still, with sunshine on him.
; ,

,~and there ULd-Goustuble was, stending still. He had

My
oy

5 1 He was crying. Hisﬁﬁl&hk head began to shake, his black npustachc
5 . and his ghoulders in the red flammel shirt with suspenders cam-
ing up -over it. He was crying. and then he was sick. IHe bent
over and was very sick.

while he was sick she went avay.

That night 01d Goustable went to church and got converted.
He really did. she waa in hexr bed and the reglster was Opel down
into the dlning—roam and she heard Papa say uonstable wels con~"
:verted. S 4 ._ .
- "hmma I am, greatly encouraged. I had a convert tonight.
Ha,Old'Mgn Gonstablal | I seem %o have m&de a deap 1mpress10n on

him. I'm.not a 1allure1"

_ > \inen she was. ten he had prayed about saloons, and when she
waa eleven. nhe prayed in her bed at night and cried, and she'
 remembered the text about not let the sun go down on your '

rath, and she tr;ed,to_be”angry all night‘abouthsg;gpgs:and £d.

. pray without ced31ng.' How hard she had pr yed about Saloons?

. Ar :
-_}\\fgﬁhy dldn't she now? She dld not Want Lo pray aboutlgnythlne.fi

K" WOuld being saved m&ke Roaa Barnet not tdste”thinus w1th S

' spoon and put thﬁ upoon back in tha kettle? W ould belng
_saved make Rosa Barnet want to Wush the baby s didies} I+ fu;
uometimES Manma talked.out loud. EVellna hearﬂ;her

. .
i .
x
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one day, in the bedroom, brushln& her long light brown

LI § N 3ot

hair, while her blue eyesiloﬁked at herself in the mlrror
8s_ 1f she.wore-talking to ancther ‘persong-and-frowning, -

"That German free-thinker - - il he would only keep his
wicked hands off ~ - - yould God = =~ - -1

HMamma breathed hard, pinning up her hair, stilcking the pins

in fagt.

On Sundayg Papa in his black coat bthat cume to hig knees
and his long blach pants, and white collar and black tie, his
‘moustache going up in o curl qt each end, knelt besldo the

pulpit and prayed. <the old men that sat beside the stove

P
W Ghai handpggggﬁﬁto ome car shouled, "A-g-a-amen! A~g-a-
mean DThv church was full of people, and the choir sang,
loué, utﬁfapa sang the loudest of all, loud %@gaﬂifﬁfunoii///
J - 14 ““*;hﬂmﬁﬁaﬁiﬁywlﬂh.:mmﬁmﬁ}'eyes darkly flagﬁzg;‘

Ladies cume to cali and Mammgshowed them the new baby,
svelina taking carc of the old baby, kuriiio, in tlhe dining—
room, while MMamma ehteftéinod the ladies dn the front room,
all lttlng with the curios looking down at them. OLd
irg. Olds witl her shaking voice =~ she hadntt any teeth -
said:; |

"Sister Osborne, I wamm to tell you Brother Vghorne is
gimply inspred. He preaches wonder-ful sermons, aint no

two ways about that now.' xuﬁgwgiwwaswsaw%u&wcouIamgﬁt*eut;J

!

fmﬁﬁﬁk Don't see why you oouldn!t, 's a matter- of.- f;é%‘Jbundle
all these little tolts up 'n' bring 'amltm th' meetin's! Best
preacher we ever had, Lrother Ogborne, full o' tht spi?it!

I aint the only one says go."

Then the Presiding-Blder must be got ready for, sefy

B R e o
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el AL - CoRLareTICe o Pregiding/ Slder. Cousin Ma;;li&n had
sald, that time al “Yrandnamma's”house in Ohio, yhd%;
a '8liding *lder ate elderbgfries. Grandmamma/had laughed
about that, and Urandmamnd was not one 1o iﬁugh very much.
she hadn't laughed, certainly, when tho/éiesiding-ﬂldor vas
there and ate with/his knife and Marillyn had whigpered

s0 loud everybody/hearé, m0poh! HMe'll cut his froatiM

Upandpamna had cried @fter dinnet and said she vas disgraced.
he Presiding-uslder was GOmihg for wmaster, Bamma told

~velina and ‘irixie about master in Soutbern Ohiol ‘ﬁhpre viould
be flowers, growing outdoors. On Iaster Sunday in'n&;%heﬂn
Mimnesota there would probably be a blg snow-storm.

Jﬁhere WAS . Papa brogght the Presiding Llder home
and he glept in the fblding—bed let down into the front room.
Papa had to carry hot water in therc and make a big fire
in the base-burner{ and have the door open.from the dining-room.
svelina had to stay out in the kitchen and keep the baby
guiet. Hosa Barnet said she never seeu such Stgle, she had

a good notion to quit, too much vork. Namma sald 1t was

very important that everything be right.

At church onevhol e iront pew wus iull of people
joining the church. uhe Presiding-@ilder talked about the
goodly number of accessions. It seemed ag if the R;qsidinQ5le

, ' L S s A PR

der had made all those people dn the Lront. pew hiimasbi. tle
was the main one. He sald, "Dee—ee~arQy beloWedln Papa
just told whatl hymns to sing and about prayer-meebting at
the usual hour and the collection will now be taken. 1vhe regt

of the %time he sat in the chair at the side of the pulpit and

f_swung his oot and his moustache began to go dovn not up.

Un Monday morning. there was the iuarterly Conference, all

S
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the sgewards and ofticers there, and then the Presiding-lilder
#0% on a train and was gone.

‘here were no prayers ‘uesday.
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Chapter 1V
@n—Wednesdﬁy'the snow ol the iaster storm was about gone,
and there-was the sound-of-weser—aca-in, wvelina noticed the
Hen il Trom ash street

gound after she had gotalmest down the hill hewe and did not

hear any more the other girls and boys going home Trom school,

velling an v, blaying tag, dilly-dallying. ‘he sun

was warm on her shoulders ausa there was the smell of mud, a
smell not of winter,
Between #llington's and Leroy's she looked, &ﬂ“ﬁg@wwm

.usu&%igxﬁiﬁh and there e s the rlver logs g01ng fast along

Yot : .
hr’e vy ,@,«(!u-v

on its great blaohnesu. ﬁbrobably rapa Would pray and {hore

wouldn®t be any.flood. he yawned, and went slowly along,

e
vt A

and her moving seemed like the water's. Could she stoPnga

wreb > Che tried it in front of Imchame's on

,[‘QL\“‘(
theg high board sidewalk whero she went to push the baby to uleep

in the buggy. Up and dovm, up and dovwn, -up and dovm, turn,
g0 on pushing, while the biggy squeaks. Oh Ducharmes! No
matter how much you looked at bucharmes’ houge you wanted 1o
Bome. more. Ducharmes were not desgirable. ‘they were heatheng.

Ihey played Lhe apcar dion niéatly all & summer night, and they

" Nt PR T i g hLery g,
&ancad‘ “whe small “thin, udll~houce, uhook with uhﬁ"nOlueJq 4

3 f‘"‘()\,ft’n’“lﬁlrlla /f)'.'ulé
One day they klllOdp& pig. Peter Billadou said they stuckh a knite

70 e
aprghk im its vhreal “While 1t was alive. 1his was not bad, of eex

course, like dancing, but the pig squealing so loud, making
you hear when you had your dress up over yvour head and your
arms over your.ears was something you could not stand but had
to. Onece liarie bucharme had a first communion. she wore a
beautiful white veil and ilowers on her forehead and roge in
a carriage with other girls Wwith vhite vellSs Mama said she

'pitied them, poor things. bucharmes did not go to the
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pethodigt nplscopal Crurche.
vell, slie - musté get home. =he had to go. "hon't dilly-dallyin

Yhere. Yhat was it:; she coulun't siop. he Jhad %o #0. Like

B
. | /’ A
. . . R T . 1 ;" 7 [ " F—l
the water. . R Lo b o w KAE&T
P il e ,.:;M,T.;#~~W A:Hi:@a w——tgwﬂ% iy s
IYT},ib woulu have been betier| it sho JEHELT ped Thwas-n0L
AT i e f E
3 ; ) R

‘a _good tlme to. vabOtulng home. In just a minute she knew

Thigv—Papa-weas- 10T ouL oalllng as he had beem all the aiternoons

of the"thrce wecks' series of meatln“s“ Hé "had been out vwﬁayv
somewheré, but now he was in. He was on the edge of a chair, his-H
back like a board, MQE-OVGrcbat on., hﬁﬁﬂhandé in Light fists,

his fhin down on hie stiff white collar, BRe eyes black, staring
at;ﬂﬁsgﬁﬂﬁ# straight out in front of him. o, this was not a

good” time to0 bhe getiing home.

She kept holding the knob of the dining~room door, not
knowing what to do. lQven softly closing 1t might be Just what
not to do. luamnma vags talking.

" ~ - -~ in the Spring. Spring is alvays a disturbing time.
and you arc sufiering from the reaction to those weeks of over-
work when you werce having the meetings. Lhose weeks ol constant,
intense effort! and vou know you were very successful. You
made a large number ol conversions. 4Who rresiding wlder'¥an't
take credit ror them,.uot honcsilyl & small thing to be dis-
tressed about, & silly, gossipy voman who pretended to be devoted
to you, reporting to the elder your I'riendliness - I mean, the
friendliness of Mr. Schillenr.to you. 4the elder and the bishop
are big men, they will pay no attention to a thing so trivialj
thoy will not let it militate against you when they come to
make out the appointments. You arc right and bhave the inner
consgcionsness of being right. I can't spprove of a free-

i
thinker like lr, Schiller, but strong in the faith as you are -
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Papats shoes shook as if he felt ilies on them. ‘rhe baby
bepan to Fuss and liamma ben® and begen To pat her,.
uvel ing decided to shut the door. She would go away for &
while, maybe ge around to the kitchen where Rosa Barnet
would be. sut the hinge squeaked.
"Come in, »vie. Dpn't stand wnd hold the door open.
You'll have to do the dinner dishes. Hosa Barnet has lef't us.
the buby has been troublesome. Hurry, please; and get at
your work."
The kitchen was cold amgsdark. Dishes and pans with
potatoes and gravy driea on them werc all over the table
and the stove. Baby's clothes were around on the chalrs amd
the lines and the two water-barrels; one with water for cooking
and drinking, the other, mixed with ashes, for wushing. 4he
lamps were sitting on the back of the table, no coal~oil |
in them, their glass chilmeys dirty.
) Rosa Barnet‘had tasted things and put $lie spoon back in, &
she had wipéu her hands on the digh-towel, and combed her
hair over ever&thing, she had said she wouldn't wash diapers
not for nothing and stood with red arms on hips and ﬁatched
mvelina in & Lucket on a chair wash them, she had caten the '
best things up hoerseli - - - but losu had viushed dishes, she
~had kept the kitchen warm with pushing many pine‘sl&bs in the
gtove, she had laughed and romped with trixie and Yennyson
gnd lurillo - - - - Oh, big kosa Barmet = = = - -
oulb in the shed she Tound the hatchet. Papa had showed hQr
how to make a fire; you didn't forget what Papa showed you. e

could make a fire
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that -ould burn. Mamma couldn't. But Mamna had been
highes% in Geomdtry and Latin; she made talks a< Chavtaugua,
dressed up, bangs curled, and a small bonne;:wifﬁAﬁsiﬁgw“
L:Egﬁﬂiiﬁh-flowerﬁjaﬁﬁ vl long black velved ribbons thail tied up
stylishly under her lef ear, and once she hsa to o on a train to
another town and preach acout %he ”Womeﬁ of" Japan", and ghe
had to suck a lemon to multe her voico clear., In Japan i% had
been nice ror Mammg = ~ - - |
vilen she came in swickh ihe - vt ldndling Mamns was
in the ikitchen, ‘the baby aguinst her shoulder screaming
and drawing up its feet. Lamna vent to the stove and telt the
teakettle. "“Hurry,"she said to svelina above the\ﬁ&by's
noise. shen thore was warm water in Lhe teakettle she poured
some in a cup, she held the baby in her left arm and began to
put warm water in its mouth. “he baby splt tho water out,
wetting its chin und?ﬁéck of its 1lannel nightie. Mame sighed,

N

ot a dildic rrom the Lline ZR&-pul wt under the baby's red

. by e
chin, and %&ﬁMéome e waler iﬁjits nouth, whilek=ads )
ROk, Slie luid the baby over her shoulder -&mmLpatted

1t and said, “There, there,"

"Clean @ lamp," sho sald, .wvelina knowing by the way her
lips moveu whal-shc-said, %hewbaﬁyfwaaﬂﬁtiL%“&f?ing/bu$mpcﬁhaps“
nodb..quite _so loud. Liwma handed hory Q cloth and ivelina vook
a chirmey in her hands and put the olqth inside and ot some of
the black ofr, most or it on vhe back or her hand. Mamma shook,ﬁf
the lower part of the lamp. "Get the kerosene can. Keep away {rom
thes slove with it, and Till this lamp.”

Evelina gpilled kerosene on a chair and on the i'loor,

but she ot some in the lamp. (Mres. wWllington aulways cleaned

the lamps right arter she did the -reakiast dishes,she had
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told nvelina once, then they were reudyl) Mumma lighted
the lamp with one hand. She carried it to the lable, pushed
dishes away, set it down, holding the baby all the while
with one arm. <“he baby was sbtill crying. ©She signed to wve-
lina to scrupe the dishes. #velina began. Mamma carri.d the
baby close aguinst her and patted it. I inally it stoppud
crying.

Yhere came a woise from the dining-room. FPapa was spanking
'ennysorts

i verybody would be spanked. Lverybody. ihis was that
kénd of a day. '

svelina could ifeel her heart beating very hard, in her
neck, clear up against her ears. Her hamds shook and she could
hardly scrape the'dishes. The lamp gave @n%y a little light,
the wick needing btrimming, Lhecohimmey<Smditedds - She begem to
wash the dishes in water that had not got hot. rrom toe corner
o1 her eye she saw liamma standing by the stove} The baby
against her lef{,side, a spoon in her right hand. Ier head
was a little down, her eyes on the darkest part of the kitchen,
over beyond the watev~burrels. Her eyes vere dark, more black
than blue. uhey saw darkness. - Slowly she shook her head and
her lips moved. ‘ihen she lifted her heacd, and her white tooth
shoved biting into her lower lip.

mietll all be better," she saild in a louu, very cleor
voice, "™when we've had some supper.t

supper. Supper. -~ - Papa would keep sitting where—he-wia,. 11
‘ be at tha table

his overcoat looking cown at his shoss, or he would cemt and :
serve them all aﬁd not save any potatoes lor his own plate, and

watch them eat, his lip curled. He would
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sprwad bread and butter +ur Yennyson and Murillo. e would
tell her, kvelina, not to chew with her mouth open ~‘mf
al this meal he would sy anything at all - and he would tell
trixie not to hit her teeth with her spoon or he would atténd
to her. Sometimes he did not notice noises at the table,
but talked, saying that some day they would not be living in
& junping-ofi-pluce, they'd move to a betier place, maybe

L4y1 Ho~huve.
TR0 have staid,-er -mavybe %o

back to Ohio whers meybe—vhoy

some-great city, or he was pretiy sure of a consulship in

Japan -~ he had written to the Eresident. Or"hé might tell

sbories tbout Grandpape::how:onte. hewvias making a sermon_and
Catalrs

—came- downAgnd called Tnecle Evan "hsau"**0rm@hc$wstory“about

: ‘kl"‘,\,\d‘o s ool ‘1

~the taivy and the dog - anuwuhe hlred girl laughing “sothat. she
~had a™T'it.""Somet imes Papa would be siiting and joking about
everything, and then they all romped and squealed and nofhing
anybody did was bad av-all. You could never tell any day, any g
any meal, what he was going to be like. - You might be airaid
and there would be nothing to be ar;aid ol's You might be not
arraid, and there, suddenly, é;éfyfhihé?anybody did was
-all "bad-and to be punished for. Today, fhough, ther: vas no
uncertainty: today vou Knew you would be spanked and spanked
hard = - - =~
Mayma was taking up the potatoes out oi the skillet,
avelina holding the dish. ‘“there cane Yapa walking fast out
into the kitchen. “he dizh slipped out ot her hands, fell, o
broke. Her arms went to her face, her head = - -~ -
"Too bade. accidents will happen.®
Papa saying thati‘ﬁushing the biggest piece or dish Wich
hig root under the stove& wvel ina lookea out irom,%prtarms

oFew-hemametd. Papa had a yellow paper. Oh my, another telegram! ;
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"oh - - - ﬁ Mamma Blared al Pupa hblding the telegram with
the thumb and finger ot euch haid.
iy = poor brother,”™ FPupa sald.
"oh - - ig = = = ks - - wvan - - - "
"Read it - read 1t."
Lamma went sswowmd-and, looked over Papa's arm and read
the tclegram. "Poor Larpuretl Oh, poor Fargaret. My frisnd,
hargaret. UOh, so young, lueaving her little child alone in
the vorld. Poor Little Marillyni"
Myeg, poor little harillyn, Poor, 1ittle motherless
child." DPapa's voilce was ag 1b was in & sermon somctimes, desep
and treubling, telling about a drunkardﬁbfuan:orphan, or a cannibal
 that gbt saved. "Poor little motherless child. Poor littile
orphan.™
®YVes." lLawna nodded, her eyes still on the telegram. "Shé
ig really an orphan. 0O course, yuul brother is fond of her,
though she is but his step-~child, bup Low can he make @ home for her:
o mother. Poor litele Liarillyn. Ho home. Toor child. Let's
SEe6 . She died in Chiecago - early this morning - - - "
put Papa vae nobt paylog any attention. lle wag Lolding and
uniolding 'Gl'lé puper in his strong iingersa )
"Yes," e sald W cau do no less Lhan orier ny home to thel
child,. 4muns, cam you rovher This ehilde It - i1 = il were one of
purs, 11 rou welre leavingf our children, how wvouldd iy be? Just
imagzine thate."
Yo yos,"  Ramma hurried and soide "I knows T know.
ih - - sBhall you be gpoingf
1oh yosl  becldeualy. it ig ny wuty. Ly (uty. L'11 -0 anc

cee about traing, arrange Tor # loan with whecler. I neceoossedy -
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and I an convinced that it is - VWheeler can get into the.
bank tonight and procurv runds. 1'11 ;0 immediaielyla”
ion't ypu take time for supper®" Moamma did not seem
at all tired now.

Papa frowned at his watch, holding it on its gold chain
in his hamd. "Well, i1 it's nearly ready. I'1l go now
and look over my shirtg 1in-vhe bedroom."

"D can wash and iron anybhing you'need," Marma gaid.

"Come Wvie, bhurry, cut the bread, and get the ghairs up."

They were all sitting in just a few mimutes around
best

the table with Bite

cloth amma had ot out and

] _ o gpotied noy and minsed,
ironed so careiully for the Presiding ilders the lamp with

its partly cleaned chimney WQS‘in the midale ana in the

Light all the faces viere shining, the tears on Yennyson's cheek
drying. Fap@ said a short quick grace in a loud volice. Pépa
served the potatoes, putuing some on his own platé too. He
stoppeu putting LTood 1in his mouth aiter just a iew bites and
held his tork up and stared at it.and said:

"ilmost a black tragedy. Hahlier a remarkable inci- .
dent." He kept on staring, smiling. ™A beautirul child.
Attractive. 'whey might never have recovered her. She might
easlly have been sold in the slawe marts oi the liear nast,
and lost irrevocably.”

"Oh, do you think so?’ Mamma's blue eyes regarded nga.

"CGertainly? Ccrteinlyl It was u strange fale which
restored her to the iond arms o her purcnis."

svelino leanec torward, her eyes on Papa still staring
at hils Tork.

Papa sighed, sald nothing. Would he ever (o on% Of
course “this wugs nd%ﬁfﬁe tirst time he had mentioned this
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remarkable ineident. But it was an interesting story; he nut
in new things every time he told it; he kept you waiting. Now
he scemed practicing it for an important audience,

"It was in the Uffizi Gallery - you remembef it, linma -
or the Pitti - it ds really immaterial as regards that point -

- ~ = Under the great picture, vhe Madoenna of the Chair, on

4 settee Margaret had pluced the child. By and by she migsed
her, but thought nothing of it, believing the child was with
ber step-father, my brother, in another part of the Museum. I
really cannot blame my brother. ‘when it was discpvered that
the child wus gone they Immediately put the cuase in the hands
of' the police. ‘he gendarme - " Papa scemed $0 roll that
word around in his mouth for the pleusure of.it - " - the
gendarme at the entrance told them he had seen an old Ital-
ian ﬁoman leuding a little girl down the great marble steps,
Yes. 4 o0ld Italisn woman. Hours later ~ six hours, to be
exact - (hadn't it been two inigther téllingﬁ?) - six hours
later, she wag discovered in an old garden hehiud a palace,
an old garden witlh its clipped yews and gnurled old pines and
strangely perfumed Tlowers, playing with a buasket of kittens.
She was restored to her parents &t the hotel, who burst into
tears. & feariul ordeal for them, I can agsure you. A boanti-
ful child. Bepubtiful. che escapeu a fate worse —~ l'ar worse -
than death. .Jorse than deathi™

Papats eyes were shining, his mouth a Llittle open. m#mverybody
sat quite still, until suddenly Mamma got up rrom her chair,
saying in o cuite loud voice:

"Excuse.me, please. I must pet some wator heated to

wash those shirts and underwear."
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Papa put on his best hal. His lipg were presgsed
together and bo frowned. Ilo had to go om & journey.

Jhen bthe door had shut after Papa, Tennyson and hMu-

rillo began to roll around on the floor. Trixie helped carry
the dishes out, ivelina scraped them, and didn't she work
ragt? ghe fell a singing inside of hef.

Mammaupu{Agig pieces of wood-itFdhe=ntore and got lhe ffire
to burning hot in the kitchen stove. She washed and rinsed
two shirts, she made starph fpr them, and hung them to dry
over the stove. o&he ironed them, making vhe bosoms stiff
and shining. ohe could nolt stop to nurse the baby. ¥velina
walked with the baby to keep her from crying. She would
never be tired. There wag her heart beating and beating;
There was part of her crying about & poor orpheaij; therc was
part of her laughing and singing.

pupa came sbemping back, hurrying. wheeler had Cob,khe
money out of the bank., Uhe Official Board had advanced it
Yo him. See? 4 big roll of green money, Lverybody wvas
surprisingly kind, affectingly s0, all sympathy. ‘hey said it
was mighty fine of him to think of taking an orphan child
into his home, when he had children of hig own llesh and blood,
Well, there should be no difference between iarillyn and his own
girls. e turned from #£4 unpacking his grip so that he could
pack it again ditrd.rentlymn and luokec hard oL svelina.

n( yant you to bear in ming," he said, "that Marillyn

ls your‘sister. T want you to be good Lo her, share with her,
never let her feel she is nob by agtual birth a member
of this family."

Momme. Looked up from the undervear she was drying by the s«

gtove and darning at the same time. "You aren't perfectkq




gure, Burton - = = = =~ ~ "
"Oh, practically, ¥mma, practicallyl Evanrwill be onlty
too glad to be relieved. He has been good to the child,
but Lvan is no famlyy man. He has always been unsettled,
‘& rover. Thalt he stayed those threc years in Yokohama is
surprisé&\ . Of course our being there, and ilargarel's presg-
nee, ¥t influenced him. He will be irmensely relieved, as
will Marguretfgiﬂelatives, I am certain, to have Marillyn in a
good home, 1Lhe home of a minister of the gospel.”
Miell," lusmma sald, "I just don't want you to be 00
much disappointed.™
Papa frowned, took a shirt Mamma had folded, unfolded it,
Tolded it again. He looked at his watch. “H'm. Yrain
leaves at ten forty-five. I'1l take & bath,.if it is only
Wednesday night. svelina, you go on up o bed.m
A1) night Qvelinu wag not really asleep. She was not
awake, clther. ﬁer dreamg vere thoughts, her thoughts
dreams. 11l of "Qhio™,.
st the top oi:-i'f'%‘hé ‘hillGrandmammis $all house inside itg
sharp-pointed fence;)‘ht the bottom of the hill longz, glassy
water, the "uanal";f Halfway down the-hill « an apple-tree.
holding out an arm good o gallop on up and down and up and
down. Gruss everytwhere on the hill, cold, soft, long grass,
black-green under the tree, *pointing down bto the water, and
violets under the tree, with long white stems and dark purple
faceg. & lLitile gi;l running ub the hill with short fat.legs,
scrumbling Ho4the géiidping branch, riding, falling, laughing,
lying under +{ibhectrees — = -~ = -
Oh, Marillyn, get up, oh, get up from there. Itfs so

dark there, I can't see you - - You are in a dark, cold place,
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oh, get up, get up - ~ -

"Chil - drenl Chil - .drpnnd" Grandmamma at the

top oi the hill, slim, black stick against the sky. "Hurryl?
whey canme up to Grandmamma. My sakesli Mapillyn, why
don't ypu keep on your sun-bomet. Your mother’s so partic-

ular, and you'll get all freckled like your Cousin svie."
1

o1
w2

Granamamma's hand reuched dovin and took marillyn; her other

hand had %o lhold up her long black dress. "You'll have to

change your dfess, harillyn, and havecoyour hair curled.”
Grandmamma had a rule: when you chanced your dress you

must be behind a door or inside a closet, if you took your
‘. U RO

dress off even all by wyoursell with no one nearg yau.amsb.het oo

behind soncthing; never rorset thuue
A osudden scrcaming from Gra dmamna. Marillyn funmling
around in vhe bedroom all bare, luaugning, and all bare.

Grandmamma punning too. marillyn skipping in behind the doar ,

pubting her face out, and halt ol her stomach. Grandmamma spankin

right on the Dare. "Have you no - modogsty?" Pettledals

snatched from the bed, puv on kiarillyn behind the door, Grand-

mamma, white-Taced, eyes black 1ire like Papa’s. "Nowl!

'i#ﬁﬁ%ﬁ@@@ﬁﬁ%ﬂﬁ@ﬁﬂﬁﬁf T i

Papa, Uncle wvan, and urandpaﬁgigﬁ the porcggqthe taiking

017 the foreign field and conlerence and appoiﬁ%ments and LUrand-
papats hor5u§ urundmamngmaking g soigtc with ketvles in the
kilbchen. How marillyn'é pettiooaté sbtuck outh, and her pretty

dress with starchy rufiles. Her curls black with//. / ith

wetness and smooth Wecause of Grandmawma's {inger that had made

them;went down niccly beside her face. Her hands wmme behind hor

. in the front room o o .
sie stuodanot touching the table with its red ana green and
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vellow cover it had fuazzy thincs like caterpillavs hanging
dowun trom it. Ier mouth was quiet win her eyes, vith thinking.

%@mehsclssorsf i Crandmamnna’s sewing-basket. She went and

;0% them., vherc in a mimite was her hand working the sClgeors

Copen and shut, @nd she was orunting o Litile, andg lthe caber—

pillurg wor: Tulling softly dowm on cle ylLovers of the carpet.
Around the tablz, slovly, a litile sirdl walked: and cub Jille

gomething made: 1t all dark, blackness arcund larillyn.
and it was Papa standing in the door,

Papa came and took the sclesors, stood, tall and black, bet:
between thersun and the 1ittie zird. Larillyn's hands went
behind her apain, she tipped ‘back her head and looked up al Papa
with her wide grey eyes. Papats ocyes werd warn, shining,
and he laugheds. "By George. By Geooorgel arentt ypu a corkerd
vou'd better come along with Uncle Burt, sce 1f you can keep
out of mischief fivc minutes."

. 4 5
and so there #éﬁ Marillyn, poing with lPapa, hlackness over

her, all DldCl ess wherb thoy viere 501ng N

3 - PPV -
LA ' b v'n | ,,“75"‘"' \\5.\,e.|

T dontt want 4‘? < I don t want - - - ' ghe heard hs self

in the night o,
orglnﬂrsnd it ‘fnade her awake, 'L don't warit Marillyn to come -

.

- = = o T - N

ahe slid her feet .ut o the bed. he window was @ whitish
5QU ©ro. Ghe put her hands out to 1%, her hot'hands, her torehc:
came ageinst its hard coolness. out in the pale bluish-green glo
squarcs of black and white: snow patches and ground. Could
she hear through wood and glass that voice of_Water@_suoKing,
roaring, laughing, roaring, flowing ? Flowing - - flowing -
- - - nothing staid still, nothing wanted to. One thing
streamed into another, moving, shining, flowing; L1l ack and

white did, shadows and moonlight, snow and oround, sound and
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and silence; and people did, ono roving and polng with anothery
moving and flowing = _ = - and nobthing cold stay out. of the
THOV AN«

~he mussed red blanket was comfortable aboutb her coldnegs in
bed ggain. "I.want v.ou to bear in mind bthat itarillyn lg your
sigter - - - " the church had sisters. 1he iadies guld "8ister
- - - jl Chutrch sisters had sikin of their necks hanging looge,
not encugh teeth, vingers poing crookedly out of mitts; ox they had

high stomachsg and uouble chins. Ghe laughed. "Olster parillyni®

e
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Chapier +F
Prizmie qao son yson and iurilleo éilly-dallied drossing. “lhey
playeu avound in their dravers and yalsts wihh supvorlers danglin:,
choes and stockings and petsicoats all over the Tloor. .~elina
sang and ghe yanted to talk. kamma sccmed tireda.
"Don't count on it so," she suild over the baby's head apaingd
- her being.nursed, MYeu'must learn not %o count on things. Tou
are like your iatvher: you get{lést in drcams £o0. Just étop think-
ing apout it, ¢o on to school, help me all you can, &and be a
good girl. We can't foree things, you'll have Lo learn that.”
Mexnma lesned over and looked hard at the iloor. She sald in
a low voice, "What is the significance of this? This child of
another woman - - - - "
It was good to get out into the shiningness of the morning.
Why, you didn't nced a coatl a4 chicken croved vith a high cloér
gound, and o dog barked. .and Maplllyn - Marikly n was cemingd
She told it to Ray liicholsom. Ray pul her amm around her
and walked with Ler. Usually lay mud: a face and weni and valked
with Selma Stéenedeon,
she said to Miss rairbanks, whispered 1i%:
Mlurillyn is comingl®
Miss +airbanks put her thin whiterhand on her shoulder
and looked kindly av her, as she did ai Ha? and Selma when they
brought her a pop-worn ball. "Yes," kilss rairbanks said, "I
heard so from kr. Wheeler. Your iather is a Line, generous
mAan .« " f
Lo dayé later a ihiqk letter 1rom Tapa was in the

post-oftice. avelina was to come home DY way of up-town and
S . -

—
be sure to go to the posi-oivices ™

Mamma 1ifted hex iloury hands rrom“uge pile of dough on

\

"
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the bread-bourd unu wvel ina wutched her holding the sheets

and reading lupats smooth rewws "Sponceriant writing. tYrixie
/ , , K _ .
nnyson.;‘ e s T R

watclhed and =o 4Gid .

Marme lalu the, 1ether/down, f?%ded,bosine ihe . bread-board,
and began to pull offuaLpdpce‘ofugﬁe big iilabbdby pile o1 dough.
"So, she gaidy, "so 1/~ - = f/ shd then afier a long stilll~
‘méss shod7hiu,xln Lnef sane lOJ/éOlbe 50, Shé's coming."

Out with uhe;bucket hV@lin& went to pick up chips

. _ ./ Divelina
beside fghe viood-pile. MAOY ] puL the buchet down and pressed
her hatds over her ears so uh@ would hear nothing obut,
H N li i

"So, she's coming."

. BVve
Yhere weruxmdny days LO\NQIL onsy-even, aspunday, w tn

L

5,

-7
dn\\lQ\ifn a Sunordgzﬁg¢ed Brobher ad church, and pbgached raxd

. . " . .
ald, air of my'grandsings is:.good enough Tor mej so™s their
"y

~
religion.”
un waturday atfternoon, hliere Popa wis, walking dovn the
sidewalk, carrying two grips.
ind there was - Littlo Cousin Larillyn. No:
Sigter mariliyn. loes DMarillyn. Just karillyn.
-M&mﬂa bent over ana kissed Marillyn. Papa took hold
ot Marillyn's hand and kept hold ol it. He was very siraight and
his eyes werce shining and his gold glasses.
Marillyn did not smile. She stood quietliy begside
Papa, her hand in his,.and she Llooked up at Kowmma with eyes that wer:
nicer than
-~ a prettier color than grey, anc wess#Emy bluc. Che had a pretiy
| mputh, and pretiy gpink cheeks, and ler curls went down nicedy and
she had a hat'not a hood. Yes, shﬁhad a ring on one pretty

hand. She was not the fal Little Cousin Mdrillyn. She was a

girl aboul us.big as wvelina. he was not the same as the Liariliyn
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/ that was Little Cousin liarillyn. She was murillyn.
tuell, arcn't you glad to see your sigter? Papad looked
at ovelina and saild in a loud voilce.
wvel ina nodded, gbanding on the Outsldh ol the half—clrcle

here in the front Iroom, opfn today. she ielt her tace cetiing

gnd she tried o pull her sleeves

down - the way she always did when Papa was saying anything to her.

Her eyes, though, and Marillyn's wero mceblné. Marillyn did not
J”iw\smile and she did not; they looked at each other.

migll, come and Kiss your sister," Papa said, "all of
: youa"
f;f%\a“ Pennyson vend nearer, nls sof't yellow, wavy hair going awaly
from his fuce, and he stood beside Marillyn with his head baok.

A Trigle coame Bearelr, with her blue €yes 1ike Mamma's. Miarpillo

mf{ ,ff holging Lvelins' vgdreparmatciied witl his dark eyes, and the .
fj‘ﬁﬂ? - baby in Momme' s &rms furned its Tace around. Yhere was 1O
fﬁn @ﬁ talking by the children, DO smlliﬁé,;églfmfgggzﬁg.
QfD tfxzﬁuﬁf _ mjelll" Papa sald in & cross volce. Bul Mapma, s&id,
,29. %;f" HEhat kind of & frip ﬁid you have® vhen did you leave Chi=
{%%ff?f © pago?" and Papd began toO tell about trains and the names O
‘ “ﬁ§j railroads. Then liamma told him-about sOmE people ocoming to get
‘/,X married and aboud Mrs. skinner What had had o new baby coming
§; \3-'. to the "crisls'. ” ‘ ' -

. papa sald-he would take Merillyn up towh. Mamma sald

Cparillyh would come here she would T1Ix ner curls a lLittle. The

on drew -her brovin kid gloves up OVer her littlie h&nds,
'e'a;L the onlldren stood and watched. Fapa and Marillyn

ot up the sidewalk together.




