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Janet and Her Dear
Phebe

CHAPTER I

PHEBE AND JANET

bullt a llttle town which they named
Amity.
Among the children of these settlers

were two little girls who soon became
very fond of each other. One had thin
wrists and long brown hair. She was
called Phebe Sear. The other had a
tangle of sunbeams about her head; at

least you felt sure that nothing else
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PHEBE - AND JANET

bubbling out of her mouth just as na-
ture sent it, like the water of the spring
rushing into the sunshine.

Sometimes, in long summer days, the
two little friends had leave to stay to-
gether until one of them saw the come-
home sign in her mother’s window.

After they had made damp earth into
rows and rows of plates and set them
to dry in a level, sunny place, the little
girls sometimes darted about the grassy
slopes of the ravine, seeking flowers for
their beauty as humming-birds seek
them for their honey.

If there was still no red cloth hung
in a window to call one of them home,
they, perhaps, made a nest of grass and
a bird of purslane and gave it pebble

eggs to brood upon; or, they sat close
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