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J net itchell s t in h r favorite pl c on th top step 

of th stair landing, with a writin pad across her knee , and a 

founta · n p n in r hand . She had writt n Dear etty, but she coµld 

et no furt er . h t co ld anyone say to ett ? Such inter sting 

th·ngs ere allays happ ning to her , and hr 1 tter~ fai ly bubbled 

ov r th nels of th • Any kind of answ r ould be dull and dna -

in c parison . 

Betty's f ther was an n ineer and he ,, s often ent to 

fara 1ay places . nd h nev r h cruld, ~e took his family d.th him. 

I ow h as in Europe, and Betty .nd her rother Jack h d bem 11 ed 

to go too . Their parents d said th y'd. le rn more in a of 

tr vel than in a schoolroom . ut J net's father s doctor , nd 

he stay don in .one place , do ev r taking a vac tion, even . 

Betty's 1 st letter had been from V nice, an J net picked 

it up tor ad it a ain . But she knet it almost rd for word from 

mem ry. 

'It's just ·lik the ography books said , " she d it en . 

"S ngs and sunshine and lazy wat rs . T is or i a, gon ola came ri ht 

up to he door of the hotel for us, and e fl t ed all ov r Venic 

in it . The ondol· r stoo up in front of us h la h pad led , he 

s n such a ay song , J ck and I d to join in, thought 1e d dn't 

kno r1 ord we 11er singing . J.he pigeon at St . rks lit on o 

shoulder , be i g for grain . nd· ii e sa 1 little old' an ma(ing 

the most b autiful lace you oo.uld .ever ima ine.-" 

nd so the letter nt on and on . Jan t . ew idly on h r 

writing, d 

"I received your letter fro Venic •" sh b gan, then she 
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paused again . Ther ias s mply no more to say . The day was ray and 

drizzlin , nd it had be n over a re k since the sun had been out . t 

school they h d had to stay indoors during r ce s, for it w too 

wet and muddy to play outsid • So ther wasn't v n a asketb 11 

game to writ bout . Janet thre her rVrit pad side in d sp ration . 

She sa her father co in dom the stirs and sh stood up to let him 

p s • 

" ad, th y need doctor i urop too , don't th y?" she sked . 

hy yes , of course . octors are very much n eded ov r ther , 

h r fath r replied . 

"Th n hy couldn't you be s nt to so e forei country like 

B tty's f ther, and t ke other. an littl Helen and me?" 

Doctor itch~l smiled at the e cit ment ·n his da ht r's 

eyes . But he shook his head and ans red si ply , "Doctors 

here too , llanie •" 

e n eded 

H pick d up his bl ck doctor's b fro the htll table , and 

put on s c t and at to go out on a call . But he stopp d t the . 

door and call d to Janet . 

"Ho 'd you lik to com along rd.th me?" 

J n t s all too eager or so ethin to do on such a dis 1 

S turday . vh r shed for her slicker and drel the ho snugly over 

her h ad , and follo ed h fath r to the ara e . 

Th y took the j ep station a on, r1hich ant they er oing 

£ r out in the country r. ere the ro ds er rou h· .nd muddy. 

'11 h ve to hurr , for l•ttle Johnny D is h . f 11 

ro ap vine e s s in in , and h 's in p in . ' 

The in ho led nd th rain beat g in t th 1 ndshi ld so 

fast it as if th y ere der a de p sea . nd the tall trees along 
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r leav s in all dir the ro dside ·b ed and swayed an scatt rd t 

tions . ut the jeep station ' on pu h d st a i a ea • They turned 

off th in highway, on o a nar irt road, pa n t ough deep 

puddles an ov r ~ocks d r t , nd th y cros ed a b idge ~here th 

waters oft e ere k h·d ri en so hi , thew ves lap d inst the 

s tion gon tires . 

- The rive had risen too . Jan t could he r its ghty roar, 

soundin~ above the \ind the trees end th fallin r in. 1 the 

st t±on .a o t ne nd ove up to top o the high l .... ve , sh 

c ld see t e wc.ves r sh n tly alo g, c and ·tre 

branches nd rh~tever h d come wit in it r ach . 

Th y drov to a pl ce where a hors 
sto ped nib lin th rass and 

ls/l oked p in curios ty, and t 

ni s co rm 1ere stak d . 

The a 

c ckli in co p ani li i 

r was a clatt r of hens 

pen clos y . Down in th 

v 11 y bel , a little farm hous stood on hi p iers, t rounde on 

11 s~d s by te • n ro t, ti tot porch rail, bobb p 

and doim wit each pla h o aves . 

"H r c e the docto l ' they he a boy' voice call o t ex-

ci tedly . ·'Te 

man in overalls came out on , h per ch a d , cupping h s h d 

houted thro th • Le ve your car. th r , octor . I'll ro over 

r r you. n 

Hi arms mo ed s iftly ~it th 0 , fi hting a net the a 

tron cur nt t t tug ed t t at, nd 
. vin n n mong 

th r tops tha '"'O bove t e 1 ter . 

"I' lad you mad t , octor , es d re che th 

l ve • :r e rid hi h t ld k p yo from co in~ . n 

el th b t a y -rhil J et d her f th r s e p d , 
n her d ck to v ho us st as e ould . H oint d out 
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brok n vine h ngin fro~ a t 11 pi oak ing close to he hou e . 

"Yonder's her e 11 , s id . "Tri d to act l e n' 

Boon nd S'\ ro t e hous o the rn 1i out ttin in e "' t 

Doctor itchell, with is black b nt into . oo ere 

sounds could b ear of ch ld c y1 g an moth r's l.C tryi to 

sooth nd co o t • J n t h ard one call o er r o t kit-

chen . 

'Co i h re , c ild, her it's • 

he nt in to ind littl old ' n ittin in a roe i 

c ir n r the tove . h as piec n gay colored ~crap o cloth to 

m e qu lt . o boy , old rt n J net, er si·tin besid hr . 

One ot u to bring n no h r cha a d th ot r 

to the re . kettle on he stove b g n to bu ble an sin , and 

cat curl d up on the loor beneath , purred i nt . U"& a 

little o grel puppy lay th its head on its front looki h 

to ard th door l er th soun crune • h at er c e 

s 

the doctor say. "Just a little o e , nd i '11 11 b ov r . " 

"G anny , t boy s t r spo n lo 1 hisper , 'S . t t 

song Jo th monk Y' d i • 
"The onkey ~ r d ·he boon' s st 

G hr ring a d then m kis ed her . 

The ol ·oman voic ros i nd ua e in J. H r oc 

cha r 1 ept i ~hile s sa g 0 to th end . 11 the il h 

r ngers are busy <in da nty t 1 t e 

qu·1t slo1ly b an to e h p • no e so end d , t n 

be n another on , d each s f er d 1 veli r t t . 

The d his tl o on e n st p±n e t 'o th r ythm , nd 



joined ir voic s to her • h y sounded 11 ht and y, ut th 

glanc d no · an t 1en T· ·th nxi u ey s to 1ar t e oor o (j ad

j oinin oom . 

C ickens a crowin' o auntain 

Ho din doodle da 

irls I ca 't count 'em 

J net san th la t line ~ith them. 

Ho din doodle da 

T e r.ai slackene n th sky be n to clear . t st t e 

sun s1one throu the parted clou s , sendin its beams ih:b.o the kitchm 

' l true love is 

n bleE voice jo ned them fro t 

and the t o oys and the n 

room b yond. Th man 

glanc s of r ief , but 

thy ent on ' •th the song, r i in t 1r vo cs ev n h. her . 

nd I'm too 1 zy, 

Ho .din doodle 

T oo op ned,and Docto itch 1 c ·o t . 

"It' nothin more serious th n a .bro n arm and a f t bruise 

he s saying . ' He ' ll b s liv ly eve 1 coupl of we ks if 

he pro is s not to . s n on ny mor h h grapevin s . 

T e boy's moth r smiled s e ol o 'led t e d ct or into e 

kitchen . n t 0 t he open or, J~n t s i the boy ims lf , sittin 

up n be nd i in y fo de life . 

Janet wondered , ., en sh Wi s a ain i n t ro ~1 boat, oi back 

y h d v r found t r to 

Int r stin t in s could l pp n anyuh re. h had 

r in oat i ht u to t pore or rmho se . nd she d 

s en a little ol lady pi c n a uilt d t 

than nyone co ld in • ut b st of all , she had een boy le 



an h d him joi in a g ong bee u e h (.'! in hE 1 ft h • • 
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