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ering s meant to be “What do you mean? Father, what | t¢F was coming to see 1@ bringing not to grow fat-—for it was so ugly to
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iy 1 rds and ¢ f 7" — 'I"“ into X ithpaw Smita I Colonel Gor- | thi I"‘ '-.-" army s pra 8 need | anaging to escape from under horses’
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. I “' b & ol I " 3 zh 5 ! ' TR ont % to the wfter that awilul fright d narrow «
2 \ e v i £, N o1 \ . i X tion .f S ———— i
n :. as. }I‘ I " # 5 il f I . i cult |' wr, '1
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