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was. Him and them No

they come lo-: and cal

and he tried to hit and I just shoved

him sway like l.hm and Henry exe-

cuted a polite pantomime. “And I was

dngin' my arms out to keep ‘em all

: ' me, and he got in the way,

1 couldn't help It. Arnd they waa

all a-plekin’ on me, and 1 told ‘em all
the time 1 didn't want to fight.”

Put Wxhibit A kept looking at his

mother and shaking his head in violent

contradiction of Bud as the story was

 Miss Morgnn asked: “Who scratched
face mo, Henry 7'

j he's all the time fightin' me."

o, ma; I didn't. You Xnow I

- T, . Be|  Exhibit A gad Exhibit B were still
: fatder was wet Fu ki Morga®, you ast him
t h . he Sidn't nn , and say
™8 to death If I
of otreet?”
Jeader of the ralders
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home approached Bud ahivered
soul at the thought of mesting

ip & boy his exiremity” Is dire,

Sl be laughed and olntted wikh ap-

parent” merriment, biit he knew how

his laughtier and what

Jmoockery was io his cheor. When the

melon wns palen, business topk Ita regu-
lar order.

“Say, Buf, how you goin’ to get home ™

north ond womah asfl her son depart.
Miss Morgan turned to-HBud and spoke
spiritedly: “Now, Henry, don't ever
have anything to-do with that kind of
trash agaln. Now, you won't forget,
will you, Henry?'

Bud examined his toes carefully and
replled: “No'm."”

In the threshold she pht her hand on
the boy’s shoulder and continued: “Now, ;
don‘t you mind abouteit, Henry. They |
shan‘t touch you. You come and wash
and we'll hidve supper.” Pl

When & boy has & woman for'm cham-

anked Abe,
. 0 4 Byd grinned as he looked at his rags.
Lul| “l!-ﬂe mid Mealy., “I'm glad It aln't
me."
) “Aw, shiicksn,” returned Bud, And the
thought of the stricken Ananias in the
- . Bunday school lesson leaf st he Mpoke,
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pion, If he ia 'Wwike, he trusts her to any
length. So Bud went to the kitchen,
ploked up the bucket and went to
the well, partly keep from digplaying
a gathering wave of affection for him
foster-maothef, partly to let the
magnificence of woodbox burst upon
her in hin ' When he returned
he found pointing toward
the wood box ing upon him.
Bug grinbad & fished in his pocket
for the / i
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would be nica
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f got for riding the
fallared. “I thought It
' miaslonary socle-
gheck any weak
turned hLis atten-
~ able and Dblurted,
“Goo, bave ple, ain't wo?
1 tell youly pis hungry.”
Morgan's melted

I

heart % face, Throvgh &
seraphie gnlo: “It's apple
pie, too, : * As she put
the supper + the tabld she asked:

s de { s tenty: - . Y : : ; “'Dlﬂ!:'uhﬂl.oodtlmtuthoclmnl.
recem < y a boy nodded vehemently, and sald:
ha . th ! . bt and thew went on, after a

I I tore my pants a little

that ‘mule; t I thought
dollar.”

a's 1n hin
por, Mise Morgan - sat
oh, walting for the boy

fire serving supper
. the kitchen

mpeech he could
mend .- them, Hen-
sl Ahen she anked,
the : “Sha’'n't
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n ot fOr the last three
’ ra" ~remarked Truthful,
A good many peopls have
how dry It used to ba I remem-
one yoar when the Missour! river
ty all the way down from Kan-
' to_the n:rl. Of course
- t-‘rilll. but
watar fn it got 80 dry that it turned
. J took a boat

E :

T

P

 hana il -
- Ty . r..,""f X
‘ - 7 g kqv
el

W"ﬁ!’m a -_.

I
L
Ty




