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Toddy opensd hov eyes snd tet
the sunshine . Onky i wesw't Hie:
you opernd yous eyes when you
glayed hide-and-go-snsk, but fuat
a8 it somebody epened your cyes,
for yon . #lowly. so the light
wapldn't  hart.  Bverythng e
Bright and yellow and you couldn't
#0p wnythiag but ehy and a Hitle
Bt of maple trec through the wine

dow, 80 you cuald hist He and ameil |

the miminer without lovking st
saything. It war good, There was

s school, and thers wouldn't be |

for «o long tHa! you dlda't éves
fixve to think about it. There was
nothing 1o e afrd of today. No
dodtne. Mother eaid thal wae afl

Taddy got up feeling young and
Boungy, Hhe turaed two  spmes.
sietiity in the bed, gind on the ixat
ong efld ohls the flodd bumpling ber
heud agninst the pest st the fool
I hurt- almost ensugh to make
hev ‘ery  Hut the lusg, besutiful
duy waz2 abvad  [t's good to be
sbven  years oid,” shs thought
”B"ﬁdm\ anya when lol as old as
B8 12 D wont leol like Jumping on
the bed ! don't wunt to bo g3 old
#s Daddy: anyway, not for a leng
timae.”

08 bner woay to the bothroom
Taddy shed Her pajama top, end
when the sieap wus washod out of
hey eyes. ahe ceawied (nto her blue
piay snit. It was the prettiest ono
ehe bad, and] Yother '
wighed and irodoll it e W felt cool
arid shippery. mmped up and
down twico — the way Cinger dul
whon ohio wes happy [t was nlee
to feel the breewg sitd along your
legz and just to bhave ankieta to
put on instesd of being tugkoed into
snpw pants and jong stoeckings that
wonlda't stay up tight! but always.
wrinliod sround your Rnoes,

Totdy ran downstairs with her

b just !

tahis but she had to
when Toddy looke
sinrted o ISugh

siled !

tired-ithe and didwt

Toddy waved hér eponts emphat-
fteatly, “I'm goibg o stert digging
e garden todey,”

*Ate you, dear?”

oins up right away.”
mﬂr«gmdtwy&

“H you wadt to,” Te 'qf;wmw

wiork, and I fesd’ like diggey all
day. Bother, go you ever feel like
tﬂgghmg‘ all day?”
ok very often, der¥, but T guess

I awed to. )

Mother lasughed dort of ulow,

“It muxt be g hesdauche Mother
Lhan” Toddy ught. “It must be
‘goful to b growh up sad have
headaches and not be able to laugh
really hard Bat then, if you were
gﬁu%s gp you e¢ould slay up

te, \tom. Maybo t's not 8o bAd.”

“Mother, aro you sorey you grew
up ¥

Motheor lobked at Toddy, and
Toddy thoaght she wuas going to
ery. ‘That wwas awfully funny, cry-

, Ing in the mormng -when nobody

hurt you eor anyihing. Then
Mother ‘urned on o quivk, laogh-

ing smile, the kind that made her rounded, the corner,

lock o protty, and ssld, “Ne, Tod-
dy, I'mt not sorry, Buesybody
grows up, ecven you wilL” Toddy

girh, so dup't even think shout
owing up for & long time, o
gm@, fota and lots of fun because
being sevan years old Iy very nice.”
“Foddy decides thes Motllier was
fittle bit softy she was grown up

ahpes still uintied, and alid into the

Paddy agreed Wwith her, but all the
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tanse 8 would he awiuily

[ Meher was grown up after al

Witchiom, Mother had cereat o the:
ur osdile, and-
st bar and

aay [and-box. He aiwass lot you bufld
anything,  “Vou know, Mather™

“Bure, wo | can see the Sawers|

‘aged, “you ckn help o Bitle bit, but |
£ want to 4o most of & s U] be;
&L mineonnd then ' preily hard

to be scrubbed;

giggled. “But it's fun to be & little ithe wide front steps of the big

ered trying to whiatis,

-Boy®™  Toddy glgeled. e fooked
‘a¢ dignifised with his brown eyes

fwhite fuf?y fur ot his neck. That
wiy wiy sho ealled him Blue Hoy

 Blue Boy, nice Colliet

(Toddy woushl dig her fingers Into
the white foff and rub the warm, | 3%

14he Bouse und sat on the top step

frore
fusng. )

- Toddy rubbed ber eyes. Cradu-
olly thingy strélghtened out. 8She
+ aughed and waved goodby. It was

1 AL seliool whin things got fuszy,
{ R was fan just to sit and pretend

aven said she would have s plate
of cookies o the doll's table when

fcame over to play zhe

Land jumped up on the high porch
1o come out and play. Teddy toved

1 drae- amoothed oud just Gke a ple-
tiure with the window for a frame.

‘ '} pleture eyes Decause they danced

{hrought Martha Jane to play with

Jlteal thingy to play: with, and thoy

Mother ware & Ut girh Molher
MMt BEvE Wien very good whew
she wns Little Becsiuse she maver

wrong, Mayle it Wi fust ss well

. Toddy crivd W fittlo wien Mother
‘Brushisd her curby beeauss they
pufled, and £ alwmgs burt Aftér
that abe. res next door and calied”
Williar, He was alwoyr up early,.
but Kz mother mada bios practice
big isyson antti Toddy ! y
himt, Theis they played (o Willlam’s

Rt gﬂ wanted; even f if togk |
avey Ball the bex. ﬁome!m
theugh, ke wid what you Lol

You fesl Sad because Wilitam wes.
alinowt: salways: right. But if ke
thought yeu were going to e mud,
he'd tell ﬁzu about something you
esuld Yulld sven Better then be
&
you'd start playing oll over again, -
Aflter & Jong tims Toddy. thought
ssout he garden. Willlae didn't
want ber to- quit playing: Tomot:
row b way going (o Ma gramd.
mother's i} day, and you conlin't
‘Play in the sand-box whien he was |
gone. 8¢ Toddy tried to forget |
sbout the garden, but nothing bult
right, and she wan glad whan Wii-
Hans bad to go in the house to
practice once more. It was hot,,
and Toddy decided not to dig. ¥on
alwaye got Aisty digying and had
: beskiea, when
you'd kept yuur curls amoath anti
simost noon, there was 2
“hance they wouldni have 9 bo
Brushed again until supper.
- Toddy ran down the eidewalk to
the cormer feeling the warm sun-
shine and smeiling tho hot grass.
The trecs were rustling - but quiet,
ot oy they did in winter. As she
sho slowed
down and started to hum. QOut of
the corner of her eye she scanned

vrown house. No one in sight. She
‘pumined & Hitle louder and constid-
Then he
appeared around the cerner of the
house “Here, Blue Boy. here, 8iug

iooking gquietly out above the long,

- -bocaune sho always thought he
thould have & big, blue bow
around his neck. He wallted al-
moat 14p to her and sat down. “Nice
William
suld he was o Collie Toddy ant
down. Blue Boy end Toddy looked
&t eacit other. Queos in & while

vihrant throkt. Aftor 8 while Blue
Boy pot up And turned his head.
Toddy alid both her arms avound
hiz neck and syueezed it, then she
et his warrit tongue nd her cheok.
Blowly Blus Hoy walked back to

of the 5. Teoddy’s eyes followed
&im. Then & fonny thing hap-
pened. Blee Boy wosn't there any
-~ and the bouse looked all

furmy Wow different things were.

that you wore 8% home with Wil
Ham end Ginger and Blue Boy,
but when you were home you didn't
Want (o mizs a minute of the love-

waiting for Toddy
wheon she got home. Mother still
‘had her headaéhe. It must be s
headnche. It wasn't anything '&‘mlb
mgn had done because Muther
didn't weold about anything and

Ginger came over,

~ Ginger bad light brown straight
Dwir and groy eyes, pale grey, hike
a kitten's far. Whenever Cinger

always
walked slawly up the front steps

swing. Theli she would ait with
Martka Jane and wait for Toddy

to sce Ginger sitting with her long
alim legs tocked viider her and her

 Only when you looked close you
could sce the grey eyes weren't

like buttertfies and you could al-
I I0Et never cated them atill, Tod-
dy rubbed Rer noeo on the screen
giraining to se it Ginger had

Tarolyn Lo, She fiad. Martha ang
Carolyn were the prottiest snd
‘bhetler than almost anybady., She
wax: even more fan than William
‘becaned. William alwayy wanbed

TR BeYer 0 grand as make-bes

funsy if ¢

Sroke an¥iiing or tore ber diswe,
Srey lost anytiiog. er dd anyikisg |

oaf a0 Singhed w0 dwep. Yow cousd
lect for |

sagted Lo tiink. It wae fusny the:

warg't vefy good, and that sieade | Knew

ould, wnid Bhen ke'd smile andi

Very L1ght of somecue’s mp. ‘They L .
were mostly pecple who hmd Hittle Speciatzes i
glels of thelr own, but arcely oy STUFFED PEPPERS
‘hadnt time o play. Toddy won- |} SPAGHETTE, STEAKS
P wosid rub e o Wlle girh | and CUBED STEAXS
por, and \hers waas moitly prown- 515 Raieesd Ave,

‘Up falk, but Dnddy asked her Bow

Jsuxhed. But Mother told bim that
cweugles and diverce were very se.

And said be dKIA't know that be-
 ous about Carslyn Lee when he un.

‘ab mght when there

F woni aut and sat on the lawn. That

 they cumte out,

‘she won't ever be able to see it.”

-of Hke he was almopst erying too. |

Dast-bahuved Golls in the block, |
and Ginger knew how to pretend |
T. Keating, SLF, Tressurer of Ford~{

. ; ’ _;

[ et Woter Howted, Com

:am it u'wum, Mw | Wx;

0 knows I won Nk semse. Me. RS M e A
e e st s [} 109 Stave 31, Diai91zs |
drapped hes. thes sot Ber down !l ELMIRA.N. Y.

enxy. Toddy decided when she was ,

Krown op she would marcy Mr. Cotn: Susppod withy

Jim. oy somebody Just like Aim.  MnciveeTreet fibes.

- Hiz eyoy ware so blue and hie bait WEDDIHGS - FUNERALS
wsiso Bht and early, snd e wnail - ' *

0 vory drong and talied so- slow

Jim | —

ainicys . A
Toddy |

) caant
s to ' e

Jou

on

Peaple you flked. They were the |}
ones. who lmughed endy snd, talked |

88 i’ you were grown op butl wio.
knew  whon “you wanted to be
awung: i the air and sometimes
‘eveR when you wanted to be Bold

Bucky's

Cosalyn Lee wos, and Toddy todd
him shout her having mm
snd divorce that afterncon.

——— ™

rious things for a dall to have in OH k
onc afterngon, 80.DRddy apologied 4
feee

fore. Daddy waa always very seri-

derstood about her. After wuppes
Toddy dried the dishes. It wtupt?:;-
t was nothing
to do until bedtime. ]
When they were Snished, thiey &ll 1§

o4 WILL vzchcate
NOW is the
time to SAVE

Shert todoy with %% or meve

was the nicest part. Whan every.
thing was quiel, and it was almos)
too gmyk G gew—fust te watch the
people golng by, and Mr. Hanson
sprinkling tie lawn, and Mrs. Han-
son toading by the Little lamp on
the ge-m‘x. Qinger bad sald she
linted 1o vee the other people going
places and the night coming, but
Toddy loved . You could siways
make up stories about the people. |
and somctimes Mother or Duddy |
would sing to you —~ always the
sanmgy aougs, nice . quiet enes thay
sounded tike the stass noked when

71

Bedtime. -
Toddy was sleepy. Warm and
damp from her bath, she knelt be.
tlde her bod and askod God to
bless  everybody, especisily M.
Jim and o make Mother's hesd.
ache better. and not to let Toddy
grow up for a long time. After shoe
crawled inte bed, she lay lor a
whilo and thought about the lovely

. It was the nlcest day of her
life, There wns nolhing cross or
zad about It, and Blue Boy was
walting for her. Toddy added s
poataiript to her prayers.

“Dear God, someday when I'm
old, lst me semember this lovely
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day becaise I know there won't be 220 E. Waur SQ.

& nicer, brighter, happler day. Let :

:’na ;‘;::;Mm:?f what 1:: feels like to ! §
& {3 y 2 Tod: 34 ) RA y ‘
laughect l':tm! n?ondfrgfl wvhﬁ ELM' i N' Y'

Mother would say if she knew that
Toddy knew it was better never to'
grown up.

But , . . it sounded liks Mother
erying. Maybe it wasn't a head-
ache. Maybe it was something
worse. Maybe Mother was going
to dis,

“Fim, she can't. She's too young. |
Not ever to b able to sce any
more. She's av happy and . . . and
. o« Jim, her Power en, maybe

7~ . s
VM ;’ul’/‘/d.//l/
A iersted
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MIiracCuLOUS

Mother was sobbing awlully . . .

it ... maybe {t wag Mrs. Markers
cata—estan—something or other,, .

but Daddy would know what to say
to malke Mother stop crying. Dad-

MEDAL
dy slways Wnew . . . about the 44”»’/”CHA 'N ;
hard things. . . 2

“Mary . . . he said it would be .
& long time, maybe six eor eight A
mouths . . . and the summer will
be over . . . and shell go to camp
... and ., . ;od with oy to Call-
fornis . . " Daddy sounded sort

- e W e Pe e ow

L4

Funny , . . Mrs. Marker gotng to |-
Salifornis with Mother and Dwiddy.
The pillow was so soft ang . . .}
comiort . .. & ... ble. 4
After & long while, out some-}
where in the black night, Mothers )
voice soumded cool and sootbing. |

’ -
.‘Z’ L, ¥ SET

“'Efig.m 'l‘lll:g?"‘. aleep  tight”
Nziztek‘ers lips along Toddy’s : . TE RMS

Gently Daddy’s big. werm hand |
‘brushed back Toddy’s curis. ITIS & AATIONIILY KNTH &
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‘ University for the isxt 33]

“yeaurs, hine jupt observed tise golden |

anniversary pf his astrives {nte}
Society -

en Gisger went bome, Tod-

\
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