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ZBAIRIE FIRE

Little Betty Mudson woke up on the mraing of her birthiay snd sew she
was alone in the room, IMother was already ups The middle of her pillow showed
e deep, round, pressedein place and the covers were thrown in ercoked heaps.

; Betty 8144 from her emall bed snd hor bare fect padd ol across the flooy
$0 the hallway. She looked to see if her older brothers, fog amd Bem, were still
upstaire. Mt their bed wae enpty t00. No need looking for CIALF, the oldest,
he got up early, like papa 444, The little towhood went sharply sidewise t0 hear

7 of soundis downetairs, It brought one tightly braided pigtaill to etanding siralght

upe
mmmMmmm. An irmpish grin suddenly spread over

her childish festures. Sho jmew - "birthiay® surpriseel They were all just weiting
for her to come down, when they would grab hesr guick and Shump her - “one = two -
three - four - one t0 grow on - one 0 marry - one to be happy"s On the dining-
room table she could pee a pink frosted cake that movey promised to bake, maybe
with cendles on top tO blow, liore Detty's head nodded hard, resssuring herself,
o~ Murmmmmu-mmnmm.mtm-umw.m
paid, Just last night she hed said all thet while they stood outeide looking at
the prairie fire, It mado everything on the yard, the strawbarn, privy, and hen=
house show as light as day. MM"MHMM@!&WM#M
‘watched the bright ved fire upon the dark sky. Detty had to shake her hend to
make her talk more. But when she d1d, 1t wesn't about the cake or the canfles at
all, "That fire is 'way soroes the mw.--h-im. “the wind can only blow the
sroke here and that won'$ Iurt anyboly,® Betty guessed she was somewhat afreid,

Hod Sha-hian- iy mrthets srowr.of fron cpm e g o
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a&ﬁ*ézd';*.' Yow she ran to the closet where har best red caslmere dress hung,
N"" she could dress hereolf, Comehow the dress was brouch$ dows from it's peg and then
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