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Before Imlg, I had mor only painted Mr. Prior and Mr. Finoey
but every member of my family, the hired man, and his dog,
Ira, too. S 1 sct about looking for now sabjects.
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Onmne hright Ma;r morning 1 could not help it The desin: 1o do I was miwch impioved, T thought, with likenesses of our cow Dielia
st himge witls wiy own hands overcame me, and 1 ook the whitewash and sur horse Becky, but Papa did not like it This time he said, “Ciet
bucket to the new-painted bam her some preper paints and a surface besides my barn and wagon upon

which e make ber pretures”
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Once Unele was fid and s resing
anvour parch, 1 asked him if | might
seprint his riarvelous wagon with

subjects of his awn choosing.

“What is thie® he exclaimed, and
insasred he see all my work, which he
praised beartibe So | was allowed 1o
paint Unecle wagon, enteriined all
the whibe by tales of his travels, He
told me af artists e knew wha were all
ety aivd oled, Bair B declired 1 patited

berter than a fair number of thean.

lane Brownihg
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Now our Aunt Eliza can tell a rale
better than anyone | know. When Eliah,
Jerusha, Katherine, and 1 were children,
we would gather about her every Sunday
after supper and listen while Noah built
his Ark ro save himself and the crearures
of the world from the Grear Flood. And

when the ladies of old Egypt pulled little
by Maoses from the River Mile, we always
exclaimed and sighed with relicf.

Listening o Aunt Eliza, I felt | could
almase touch the blue of Marys mantle
and the jig-jog patchwork of Joseph's coar.
1 wamted to make pictures as vivid as Aunt
Elizas srories.
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I showed Mama my painting Flight ints
Egypd amad she asked Papa if perhaps Pastor
Winslow would like it for the church.
“Best not,” he said. But Pastor Winslow

heard about Fighs and greatly admired the
painting when he came for a visit, So Papa
gave it o him.

Tasked if T should sign my name 1o Figh,
bur Mama caurioned me against being
prideful. So instead, [ began making my
own mark upon my pietures: 4 tiny rose. 1
could Iide it amongst the fowers or leaves
or in the folds of a lady's skire. Tr would be
a secret thing, not my name really, so | saw

no harm in it,

Brownihg
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