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She would hove patiod his head | }JH:{
he had not arttully  dodged  aod L’O;':
bolted st hor Ld
past hoer "}"'
SAW-quit® he suid crosaly. ''Say, rj’

St
you didn't put In brown broad, ald If}l
you, ‘ciuse 1 bate He—an' bananns, | B3

:%.‘

toot" He Wampged. the door as 11»:“}4 %’l
went out, to drown Katle's voprov- N };
Ing wvoleo, then Klokad wi loualy .:l-g«kt
e grivaolod palliwny -}.IH

AL the ¢ornor le mot his dad, A ;’
fuddon  sickening  foar pulled Ninl¥a3

heart down until (L fall vhgend 1I|-.‘::‘<:~
futhor was golng home to pitth Iile l'Ll.
hin mother nome more, add maybe 'UE
~—lE own hedrt began K denlded .hli'
twitton agalnst Wis ribs,  He tad|Po
hoard what peonle sald Timt bo- | V2
catan b wan lttle they thought ho ;'ﬂ‘g
didn't undertand what they waid] I,(,!
They 1 wll with big words, Boblud -."f}
thelr bnnde, over bis Wend, Wil evien | B
ppelled words, bt he know. He }Hd.
Ygob them.” MHe was slx. hey suld l"'l
Bis tholher und fallier wora golong 'l;‘
mwiy fram ench other for good momo | oo
day. He hnd a sturiling vivid pie A
ture of blinsslt alone with iatie |
and her pity. No, nir. Noi rlllj'h'l‘_bi
Ho wouldn't dtay. iHe'd run nway, [ .9
too—ga off on n sbip or somelbing ||‘-F:

...:"{_L‘;U"‘E"V‘%m“;

>

"L"i"\.i "‘;"‘.: Ly

R

v

A lump kept coming up (uto his BV
Mhiroat, Tt ached, fji_‘

“Dad,” ho veatared, His father|ghS
was blg—a0 blg! When he was n
wan be hoped he'd be just thal big.
Then unexpectedly his father boent
down to him. Ono leap and Litle
Fallow waa held tightiy, with his
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own arms twined about hig father's £V
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“Where you goln’, dad?”  heltad
Ankod, '}

"I wha coming back for you, Lity
U Follow, I'm golng to take you
off with me. Hay we go for wome
hunting—tow about (2"

Tho child's faco flnshed with Joy
There Lad been wudden reconellin-
Hons llke thls bofors, Onece, when
ho whi only four—and nguln only
laat year,

"Can T go with you whan you tell
hor!" ho Hegged: “She wua cryin'
whan 1| left. I hoard hor—just a
Uttle, away low."”

A Ugbt orept Inte Wi Pathers
oyos, Little Fellow Lunow that things
were not rlght

"Ohl—ghe. Well, [ hadn't thought
of taking her, som. We're golug
alono, Juat we (wo won, Wowmen
dun’l Wice huntlug,"

Malt Rainier is the Pure Malt Tonic
For Mothers Who Require Additional
Nourishment and Strength,
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