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THE GATE HOUSE
STORIES
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vE afternoon, while t Teenie senites were out walking, they stopped before a house where their friend, the mouse, Hyed. v
Let’s go in #sud call on Mr. Mouse,” said the General, olu ”
Yes let's do it” eried the rest, and at once they all hurried into the cellar.

’J

Now ™ said tl General, “the man who rid=s down the length of these boards and Sumps over the scrubbis g brush first will win (

( 1 t ne of Mr. Mouse was through a crack between two bricks I'he General knocked loudly several tiines,

—_— swer, | old the rest to wait for him, and stepped boldly in He found no nne at home and so. leaving hix card
! he waiting Tecnie Weenies

awinlly sorry Mr. Mouse 13 out,” said the Lady of Fashion, as the little people moved away, “l haven't seen him for a long

“Here he comes now,” cried the Cook, pointing toward a pile of lumber at the other end of the cellar! “And there's another

1
", i ww the Teeniz Weenies, and ne bounding joyfully up to them.
MY ny eyes good to see you he {'u I *It's a long time me I have secen you.”
her mouse 1o come up, he introduced him to all the Teenic Weenies. “I'm delighted to meet yvou,” the new mouse

he Teenie Weenies sat down, and Nr. Mouse told such funny stories that the sides of the little people grew sors

d the Cow Bay, after they had all talked for som:= time.

ce agreed, and a race course was soon chosen. The race was to be run betwien two long be vards, and an old scrubbing brush
yaght up tor a hardl:s at the end of the track. The Cow Boy was to ride one mgase and I‘l- Dunce, who claimed to be a good

When all as ready. the signal was given and down 1l track came the mice, as fast as tl ould run, with the Cow Bov and
ricking tightly 1o their back As the mice drow near the hurdle the Dunce was ahead, and it looked as though he would

air to leap over the brush the Dunce lost his grip, and was tossed into the air.

and when the Dunce came down be hit the ground with a great thud
e Cow Boy stuck tigh -‘.I\ to his mouse, and, leaping gracefully over the brush, he was declared wis 1 .
The Dunce was not hurt by bis fall. He joined loudly in the laughter that greeted his tumble, and was the first to start a cheer
for the Cow Boy. [Copyright 1915: 15 Wm. Donahey. )
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