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‘ One day me an’ Bridgie, the cook, was lookin’ lt a picksher book, an’ ther’ was & sort o’ 8 mmhng wil | An'lhe'e'd “Hello, " An'1 sed, “Hdb. Mmu Spinhl” “we wented to a n’ofmous desert, an -
. lndy’s head sticked on to it. An’ I'sed, “What's 'st, Bridgie dear" An’ dne sed, “Lemme see. What's att] aheaad “lt’u ng}rpt." An’ was lot o’ Kmyl’lm.lll.ﬂnniri‘ ‘foun’ thér’ an’ eatin” “Cat- |
i !Attuﬂep’lﬁoulbu’ﬁﬂnhu. "At's what it is.”. An’ jus’ "en the doorbell ri an’BndgmgoedtomwhoI An’ all o’ ‘em ‘sed, *‘Hello, K= Kiddo!”. An’ they wanted the to eat sonie o’ #hose Catcusses. |
, it was, an"—"Whas ‘bout 'at,” the Splnh comed right out o’ the book. but. 'ey wuf?o Erhkly (Sounded lg -cuu."dﬂ;’tmﬁ: g PR o : ;
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™ 'N'mwcwh havin s tes | wif strawberry ioe cream, the pusses an’ us, an’ suddently somefin "Nnnlled “Keep still, I'm not 'fraid!” - An’ ntwu.s a whole lot 0'—0'—o" muguifudnbmt. an"
lad."Gr-ml " jus’like 'st. An’ mp;wlﬂrmd orfpnm hmdt!:eeltamt?- An’ the Spinks. comed runnin’, an'—an’ gashin’ ther’ toofs, an’ I-—~well I—er—I tooked my Gmmy)hs.mwhtlhd
I*:yfmn 'Am‘lehp, i swarm o' muskeeters, an’ she sed, “Oh! here comes & nnnepochetmleuttedther heads orf each one comed along. AntheSpmhldythmhedlmgn
- i R‘"“" . Y : §7554 smart little boy. An’ we sed, “Come, Kitty! Kitty! KittyI" * - :
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. Aw (Whlbch—knomwal)‘ug mm-“ S‘“"
.mlﬂ Pusees sed, “Fank you, brave A. q‘__
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