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Bﬁmﬂ%@@,dosgmm to go into mpm‘, hall and shut the mooe behind her;
Tt seemed to her as if the

but she came back quickly enough. ;
shadows were all following her up the staircase. It was some time

before she made up her mind to conquer; then she ran up the stairs

as if all the hobgobling in the fairy-books were behind her. When

mw@ veached ?o nursery and groped her way about, all at once it

was the same as though the room rmmamms; ?: of msbrm,g She
was never m@ﬁ@ of ﬁro %&m mmﬁ? ,

MARY N wwmmooaa.
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A BUTTERFLY HUNTING LITTLE MAID.



