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: WE ARE SEVEN”

The old stage coach® was rumbling along the dusty road
that runs. from Maplevvood to Riverboro. The day was as
warm as rmdsummcr though it was only the middle of May,
“and Mr. Jgrennah Cobb was favoring the horses as much as
poséible yetnever losing sight of the fact that he carried the
mail. The hills were many, and the rems® lay loosely in his
hands as he lolled@ back in his seét and extended one foot
and leg luxtmousiy over the dashboard ‘His brimmed hat of
worn felt was well pulled over hlS eyes and he revolved® a
quid of tobacco in lns left cheek
There was one passenger in the coach —a small dark-
haired person in a glossy buﬁ® cahco© dress. She was so
slender and so sufﬂy starched that she shd from space to space
on the leather cushlons, mough she braced herself agamst the
middle seat with her feet and extended her cotton-gloved
hands on each side, in order to maintain some sort of balance ,
Whenever the wheels sank farther than usual into a rut® or
jolted suddenly over a stone, she bounded mvoluntanly mto ;

i

(002 Rebecca Of Sunnybrook Farm



“BNBLCT”

TR 1 Fy 1 22 T 908 08 3t 60 1 DA A 5 IR (1L 7
AR HL SR o R B . HBARIE HURH A AL
DHIAMEAN A KT, ABEBEI - B LA
Bl LB R S, M R A SR
MRAS , 3 — P Sl At € T AR 2 /N 1l 3, T+ BLAARA
5, SRS R R, MR T — SRR
HPEU AR, — B AR AR B R RE o MR SE L IR
i, WA JL AR, 1 RO — A R, A2 R AR
— B — M.

oA i RE—— TR E LR FFK
HENAEA KB /N A Lo TR s U BR 3t , A H ]
A FARRA T, B TSI B L TR A P LR
PV A 1 A8 2 98 /0, B A BB Y, BT LS B 3
IR AR B — T W B S — . A R TR AR SR AR TR
Tk, SR NI A — B Sk b ko, A

@ stage coach: i & @ rein: (n. ) EHE @ loll: (v. ) ¥ ¥ 4
A(REBE) @ revolve: (v. )R EL, E# 5 O buff:
(n.)# %4 ©calico:(n )EiEA @ rmt:(n)F#, FH

ok & A+ 003




the air, came down again, pushed back her
funny little straw hat, and picked up or settled
_ mora ﬁrmly a small pink sun shade, which seemed to be her

G

iblhty, —unless we except a bead purse, into
she lookcd whenever the condition of the roads would
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she said. “Do you know Mi-randy and Jane

Sawyer? They live in the brick house. ”

Lord bless your soul, he knew 'em® as well as if he’d
made ‘em!

9 Wclf,: she’s going there, and they’re expecting her.
Wiil you keep an eye on her, please? If she can get out
anywhere and get w1th folks, or get anybody in to keep her
company, she’il do 11 Good-by, Rebecca; try not to get into

any rmschlef®, and sit quiet, so you’ll look neat an’ nice
when yoh get ,tﬁeie. Don’t be any trouble to Mr. Cobb. —
You see, she;s kind of® excited, —We came on the cars
from Temperance yesterday, slept all night at my cousin’s,
and drove from her house—eight miles it is—this morning. ”

“Gbod-by; motvher,A don’t worry; you know it isn’t as if
[ hadn't traveled before.”

The woman ‘gave a short sardom"c@ laughand said in an
explanatory way to Mr. Cobb, “ ‘She’s béen‘kt(;Wareham and
stayed over night; that isn’t much to be Joumey~proud on!”

“It WAS TRAVELING mother, ” said ,th:éghyﬂd eagerly
and willfully®. “'It ‘was ieavmg the fatm 'aﬁd putting up
lunch in a basket, and a little rldlng and a httle Stcam cars,
and we carried our mghtgnwns ) e ,

“Don’t tell the whole village ‘about it, 1f we dld " said
the mother, interrupting the rennmscences@ of thls experfenoed’ (
voyager®. “Haven’t I told you before " she whis ered, .
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last attempt at discipline, “that you shouldn’t

talk about night gowns and stockings and—things
like that, in a loud tone of voice, and especially when there’s
men folks round?”

‘fI:kn(’)w, mother, I know, and I won’t. All T want to
say is”éheré Mr. Cobb gave a cluck, slapped® the reins,
and the horses started sedately@ on their daily task—* all I
want to say is that it is a journey when” —the stage was really
under way now and Rebecca had to put her head out of the
window over the door in order to finish her sentence—*it IS a
journey when you carry a nightgown!”

The objectionable® word, uttered in a high treble®
floated back to the offended® ears of Mrs. Randall, who
watched the stage out of sight,'gathe,red up her packages
from the bench at the store door, and stepped into the wagon
that had been standing at the hitclﬁng;post. As she turned the
horse’s head towards home she rose to her feet® for a
moment, and shading her eyes with her hand, looked at a
cloud of dust in the dim distance.

“Mirandy’ll have her hands full, T guess,” she said to
herself; “but I shouldn’t wonder if it would be the making®

”

:

of Rebecca. ’
All this had been half an hour ago, and the sun, the
heat, the dust, the contemplation of etrands@' to bc done‘in

the great metropolis of Milltown, had lulled Mr. Cobb’ ,,
never active mind into complete ob11v10n® as tox hls promiscf

L
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of keeping an eye on Rebecca.

Suddenly he heard a small voice above the
rattle and rumble of the wheels and the creaking of the harness.
At ﬁrst he ﬁmught it was a cncketo, a tree t0ad® | or a bird,
but havmg defcmnned the direction from which it came, he
turned hxsyhead over his shoulder and saw a small shape hanging
as far out of ~th§ window as safety would allow. A long black
braid® of hair swung with the motion of the coach; the child
held her hat in one hand and with the other made incffectual
aﬁexnpts to stab@ﬂie driver with her microscopic sunshade.

“Please let me speak!” she called.

Mr. Cobb drew up® the horses obediently.

: Does it cost any more to ride up there with you?” she
asked. “It’s so élippery and shiny down here, and the stage is
so much too big for me, that I rattle round in it till I'm 'most
black and blue. And the windows are so small I can only see
pieces of thixlxg"si,' and I’ve *most broken ‘my neck stretching
round to find out whether my trunk has fallen off the back.
It's my mother’s trunk, and she’s very choice of® it. ”

Mr. Cobb waited until this flow of conversation or more
properly speaking this flood of criticism, had ceased -and
then said jocularly;— : ' ,

“You can come up if you ‘want to; there ain t no. extry

charge to sit side o’me. Whereupon ‘he helped her out .

“boosted” her up to the front seat, and resnmed h1s own piace .
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