THE PIOKENS SENTINEL, PIOKENS, 8. 0.

Y7/

YWILLIAM

MISS MINERVA

and

AY

GREEN HILL

/3y TRANCES BOYD CALHOUN

tCopyright, by Rei
q
CHAPTER XVIl.—Continued.

"Maurice loves you, too”—she hoped
to concilinte him: “he says you are
the brightest kid in town,”

“Kid," was the scornful  echo,
*‘'cause he's so big and tall, he's got
to cali me a kid Well, he'd jes'
a-wastin'  hi'seld miedl | Idon't

Tav i’
LA

m like

eut ‘in a

|
* she replled,
you woren

nistiing for you,” |
4o You two

v

whistle?

Ligert G | Ve
CHARPTER XWVIlI, !
Civeer Than a Brother.

foomws L rainy ' gay, Jimmy end
By 1 in ah Jane's
cubiin, =} H =r, heing in happy
fpnotatice of e Spen Her  arpe
Blaye, wore Lo presching the nlght
betore, wore nunping on the buck of a
chilr

"Alu't T gl I dun't huve to wear
no cordel whar | puts an longe ||}|!1'H"”

remiarked By poltiting to the artlele,

“Aln't that o big one? U twlee 's
blg s Annt Minorya's," |

"My nmmmn o wenrs o blg co'set,
too,” sndd Hmmy; I ke fat wom- |

nus nother vlpht hetter 'n Jonn onee,
Misg Minerva's ‘bout the  skinnlest
woman they Is: whoen I pet mareicd
I'm poing to plek e oul the fattest
wife 1 ocan find, w50 when yon  set
I her oo ot night for her to rock you |
to slegn you'll have o soft place to put
your head, while she sines to you”

i

"The  major he's o' plump |
enough for two,” safd By, taking
down the stays anil trying to hook

them around hitm.

"I Bho' 18 bl he sndd: Y1 berlieve
s blg mough to go ‘round both of
us,"

“"Le's see It oaln't” waos the other
boy's ready suggestion,

He stood behind Bitly and they put
tho stays around both Mitle bodiesn,
while, with much g ezing and gl
gling, Dilly hooked them snfely up
the front. ‘The boys got {n front of
Barah Jane's one looking-glnss  and
danced about laughing with glee,

“"We're like the twinses what wne

| scratehed,

| neEotin!

growed together like mamma read me
‘bout,” declared the younger child,

Presently they began to feel un-
comfortable, especially Jimmy, whose
fat, round Vittle middle was tightly
compressed,

“Here, unhook this thing, Blilly, and
le's take her oft,” he gald.

“T'm
*bout to pop open.”

lly & Britton Co.)

do, Willlam TIll, than any boy they
s, cried the other;
want to get us hooked up in  Sarnh
Jane's corset and you all time ecan't
sel nobody loose. What you want to
et us hooked up In this thing for?”

“You done it yo'self,” defended the
boy In front with rising passion.
“Squeeze in, Jimmy; we jes' boun' to

“tonever like | it outer this 'fore somebody finds

: 3 long pants |1t out.”

2t ‘hout the worses® Hekin' !
'!the wall and pressed so hard agalnst

% you | him that Jimmy screamed aloud and

sently, look- |

a3, uusmiling |

He backed the other child close to

began to pound him on the head with
his chubby fists,

Billy would not submlt tamely to
any such treatment, He reached his
hand  behind him and gave the
smaller boy's cheek a mereclless pinch.
The fight was on, The two ltile boys,
laced up tightly as they were In a
stout palr of stays, pinched and
and kicked and Jjerked.
Suddenly Billy, leaning heavily against
Jimmy, threw him flat on his back
and fell on top of him.

Bennie Dick, sitting on the floor,
“sd up to this time watched the pro-
lings with an Interested eye; now,
: ing murder was being commit-
«i. he opened his big, red mouth and
ztted a howl that could be heard
+?2 a mile. It immediately brought
: mother to the open door. When
she saw the children squirming on
:=e floor In her only corset, her indig-
nation knew no bounds,

“You, Jimmy Garner, an' you, too,
William Hill, yuh lttle imps o' Satan,
what you doin' in my house? Didn't
¥o' mammy tell you not to tamper
Wid me no mo'? Git up an' come here
an’ lemme git my co'set off o' yuh.”
Angry was, she could not
Lee laughing at the sight they
with no gentle hand,
i the hooks and released
1ed bodies,
time—" began Jimmy,
thin'" sald Sarah

&% EDe

te {0’ to try to lay
iness onto Billy:
ie ¢kally in it. An' me
te go to three fun'els dis
H Sunday,
one o' de eplints,
&t & fun'el
" me ghape’

Yiag n' on

[nh

ne torrent of

hushan’,
£Le
in-

no,

Lzt rnollified at his

-1 did he dle ™—Jimmy purgued

Ltage,

leg'

right," ehe replied, losing
o
)

Right Lher gricvance in his flatter.
N dnterrogations,  "You know S8ig'
Livtlejoin, ehe heen married goln' an
Hve times, Dishere ') make fo gen-
temans khe done bhurfet an’ dey uin't
nubndy can manage a fun‘el like she
iu; ‘pears ke Wit jes come natchel
169 ner,

f

Bhe eho' {2 done a good part
by eb'ry single hushun' ton, an' she
W ofigperin' 1o outdo all the yuthers
wid  Brudder  Littefohn's co'pre”
Siurah Jane almogt forgor her 1tle an-
dlence In her fntenge

absorpiion of
Ler sulijeet,

"SBha sy 1o me dlg morn-
in'y Bhie guy, ‘Marelye nmn n lott ry, Sin
Beddinfiel', but | sho' jg drawed some

han'some  prizes,!  She kor e all
Inld out wide by glde in de buryin'
groun’ wid cr Hitle fmnige on chry

prabe; an' Sig Mary FElen, seein' as
ghie can’t read de weltln' on de tomh
stones, she got a-diffunt 1ele anlmal
on o ehb'ry hend res' wo's ghe
Kin rell whileh husban' am  whieh,
Her tus’ husban' were all time ahunt-
'y o she got o Mittle white minrhle
prtridp e sorestin® on he' Lhewd, an' hit
mighty congolement

i to n po'

Cwlddi foman o' to know ditt she cinn

tell de very minute her cyen llght on
erograbe which husban’ hit am. Her
gecon’ man he got er mighty kinky,

lwrmll_\' head an' he mighty maek, no

sho gol o Uttlo whtto lamb -gettin' on
he grabe; an’ de nox’ hushan' he
dld n't have nothln' mueh fo' to dls-
sueesa him Cfom de ron' ‘cep'ln' ho so
slow an' she might nigh rack hor bhraln
off, twell she happen to think ‘bout
im beln® a Hardshell Baptis' an' so
powerful slow, so sho Jest got n little
tarrapln an' sot it on him, It sho'
am o protty slght jos' to go In  dat
buryin' groun' an' look at ‘em all, sldo
by slde; an' now sho got Brudder Lit-
tlejohn to add to do res'. Yo de onll-
st one what's got er pateh o whis-
kers 80 sho gwine to put a Httlo white
cat on he' grabe,  Yes, Lord, of any-
think could pearten' a widga ‘oman
hit would be jes’ to know dat yuh
could go to de grabeyard any {imae yuh
want to an’ look at dnt han'some

“All right," agreed his companion,

He tugged and pulled, but could got
only the top and bottom hooks un.
clasped; the middle ones refugsed to
budge.

“I can’t get these-here hooks to |k

come loose,” Bllly said.
Jimmy put his short, fat
with no better success,

geemed glued.
“We sho' is in a fix,"

tin' us git in trouble.”

“You think of more fool stunts to

Arms | lung an’
around him and tried his hand, but

The stays
were such a snug fit that the hooks

sald Billy
gloomily; “look like God all time let-

¢lection an’ tell  'zactly  which am
which,"”

Snrah Jane stopped for breath and
Bllly hastened to inquire:
"Who elso {s dead, Sarah Jane?”
""Taln't nobody else dead, yit, an 1
OW8 on, but my two cousing lg tur-
rble low; one 's got a homrage on de
do yuther 's got a congestin’
on de brain, an' 1 Jowa dey 'll bofe
drap off 'twix’ NOW an' gunup tomor-

ra."  Her eyes rolled around and hap-
pened {o light on her corset. :

once returned to hey grlevance,

“An' sposin’ 1 had n't 'ny
here when I dld? 1, S Avcame fn

to my own cousing'

“you all time

peked |

o 'way f'urn here 'bout moon- |

She at

d 'a' had to went
fun'el 'thout nare

uto.

Don’t y' all know dat Larroes ke
meddlers?"

CHAPTER XIX,

Twins and a Sissy.

Mrs. Hamilton and Mrs. Black were
sitting on Miss Minerva’s veranda talk-
Ing to her, and Lina and Frances
were in the swing with Billy. The at-
traction proved too great for Jimmy;
ho impolltely left a disconsolate little
visitor sitting on his own porch while
he jumped the fence and joined the
other children,

"Don't you all wish you could sece
Mrs, Brown's new twinses?’ was his
greeting ns he took his seat by Billy.

“Where 'd she get 'em?" asked
Frances.

“Doctor Sanford tooken 'em to her
last night.”

“He muster found 'em in a holler
stump,” remarked Billy. *I knows,
‘cause that 's where Doctor Shackle-
foot finds aller o Aunt DBlue-Gum
Tempy's Peruny Pearline’s, an' me
an' Wilkes Booth Lincoln been lookin’
In ev'y holler stump we see ever
sence we's born, an' we aln’t never
foun' no baby 't all, '‘cause can't no-
body but jes' doctors fin' ‘em. I wish
he 'd a-glve 'em to Aunt Minerva
'stidder Mrs. Brown.”

“l wish he 'd bringed 'em to my
mama,” sald Frances.

“I certainly do think he might have
given them to us,” declared Lina, “and
I 'm going to tell him so, too. As
much money as father has pald him
for doctor’'s bills and as much old,
mean medicine as I have taken just
to 'commodate him; then he gives ba-
bles to everybody but us.”

“I 'm awful glad he never give 'em
to my mama,” sald Jimmy, ‘“‘cause I
never could had no more fun; they'd
be struck right under my nose all
time, and all time put thelr mouth in
everything you want to do, and all
time meddling. You can't fool me
'bout twinses, But I wish I could see
‘em! They so weakly they got to be
hatched In a nincubator.”

“What 's that?” questioned Frances.
“That 's a someping what you
hatches chickens and babies in when
they's delicate and ain't got 'mough
breath and ain't got they eyes open

tch

and ain't got no feathers on,” ex-
plained Jimmy,
“Reckon we can s8ee ‘'em?" sghe

asked.

“8ee nothing!” sniffed the little boy.
“"Ever sence Dilly let Mr. Algernon

l“lones whack Miss Minerva's beau we

{can't do nothing at all 'thout grown
|fo‘1ka 'r' etuck right under your nose.
I 'm jes' eramped to death.”

i “When I 'm a mama,” mused Fran-
| ceg, "I hope Doctor Sanford ‘Il bring
me three little twinses, and two Mal-
tese kittens, and a lttle Japanese, and
| a monkey, and a parrit”

“When 1 'm a papa,” said Jimmy, “I

don' want no babies at all, all they s |

#ood for is jus' to set 'round and yell."
“look ke God '4 eho' be busy
a-makin’ 60 many babies,” remarked
Billy.
“Why, God don' have none 'a the

co’set. Y’ nll gotta go right to y* all's
Mmamas an’' Miss Minerva dis very min-
I low dey 'll settle yo’ hashes.

“Y think he B a beautiful MNttle boy,”
champloned Lina, *“Call him over
here, Jimmy."

“Naw, 1 don't want to. Yon all ‘Il
like him a heap better over there; he's
one o' these-here kids what the fur-
‘| der you get 'way from 'em, the better
You like 'em."”

“He sho’ do look lonesome,”
Billy; *“vite him over, Jimmy."”

“Leon!” gereamed his cousin, “you
can come over here If you wantta.”

The lonesome-looking lttle boy
promptly accepted the Invitution, and
came primly through the two gates.
He walked proudly to the swing and
stood, cap In hand, walting for an In-
Lroduction.

“Why did n't you clam’ the fence,
'stead of coming th'oo the gates?”
growled Jimmy. "You 'bout the prissi-
est boy they Is. Well, why don't you
set down?”

sald

“Introduce me, pleage,” sald the
elegant little eity boy.
“Interduce your grandma's pussy

cals," mocked Jimmy.
tell you."

I'rances and Lina made room for
him between them and soon gave him
their undivided attention, to the in-
tense envy and disgust of the other
two little boys.

“I am Lina Hamilton,” said the 1it-
tle girl on his right.

“And I 'm Frances Black, and Jim-
my ought to be ’shamed to treat you
like he does.”

"l knows a turrible skeery tale,” re-
marked a malicious Billy, looking at
Lina and Frances. “If y' all wa'n't
girls 1 'd tell it to you.”

“We are n't any more scared 'n you,
Willlam HIilL,” crled Frances, her in-
terest at once aroused; “I already
know ’'bout ‘raw meat and bloody
bones' and nothing ’s scarier 'n that.”
“And I know ‘Fe, Fl, Fo, Fum, I
smell the blood of an Englishman. Be
he allve or be he dead, I'll ground his
bones to make me bread,’” sald Lina.
“This-here tale,” continued Billy,
gluelng his big eyes to those of the
little stranger, “is one Tabernlcle
learnt fer a speech at school. It 's all
'bout a 'oman what was burlet In a
graveyard with a diamant ring on her
finger, an’ a robber come In the
night—" The child's tones were gut-
tural, thrilling and hair-raising as he
glared into the eyes of the effeminate
Leon, “an' a robber come In the night
an' try to cut it off, an' ha'nts was
groanin’ an' the win’ moan ‘oo-oo'
an'—"

Leon could stand it no longer,

“lI am going right back,” he ecried
rising with round, frightened eyes, “I
am not going to sit here and listen to
you, scaring little girls to death. You
are a bad boy to scare Lina and Fran-
ces and I am not going to assoclate
with you;" and this champion of the
falr sex stalked with dignity across
the yard to the gate.

“l 'm no more scared 'n nothing,"
and indignant Frances hurled at his
back., “You 're just scared yourself.”
Jimmy giggled happlly. “What 'd 1
tell you all,” he cried, gleefully. “Lina
and Frances got to all time set little
'frald cats 'tween 'em,” he snorted.

“Set down, 1

trouble,” explained Jimmy. “He 's

fuctory down hy the rallroad, and
anpely Jus' all thme make they arms
and Jegs, Hke nigpers do ot the chalr
factory, and all God got to do la jus’
pluo om together, and stick in thelr
wouly,  God got 'bout the easlest job
they 1a."

“l thought angels jes'
golden stalr and
snld 1My,

“Aln't wo golng to look sweet at
Minsg Cecllla's wodding?” sald Frances,
after a sphort sllence,

“I "Il betecher I 'll be tho cutest kid
n that church,” boasted Jimmy con-
celtedly,  “You coming, ain't you,
Billy 7"

“I gotter go,” answered that jilted
awnln, gloomlly, “Aunt Minerva aln't
rot nobody to leave mo with at home.
I Jen' wish sho 'd glt married.”
“"Why would n't you be a
Billy 2" nsked Lina,

“Copuse I did n't hafto,” was
snappish roply.

“1 bet my mama glvo her the finest
prosent they s braggoed the smnllor
boy; “l reckon It cost 'bout a million
dollars,"

““Mother gave her n handsome cut-
glaes vaso,"” anld Lina,

“It looks ke Doctor Etantord would
'vo glve Miss Cecllln those twlnsos
for n wedding present,” snid Prances,

“Who I8 thut lttle boy sitting on
your porch, Jimmy?" agked Lina, no-
ticing for tho first time a lonely-ook-
ing child,

“That's Leon Tipton, Aunt Blla's 11t-
tle boy. He Just come out from Mem-
phis to apend the day with me and I'll
be awful glad whon he goos  homo;
he's 'bout the stuck-up-est kid thoy I8,
and skeery? Ho 's 'hout the 'fraldest
YOung un ever you gos, And look at

clam' tho
play they harps,”

npage,

the

him now! Wears long ourls ke n girl

and! don't want to never geot his olran
elo'en dirty.”

| slssyest boy they ls;

Jugt got kim a baby factory in heaven | care who kiss him nelther; he'll let

like the chalir factory and the canning I

“It 's just like I tell you, he 's the
and he don't

any woman kiss him what wants to.

Aot D
Bllly Would Not Submit Tamely to Such Treatment.

Can’'t no woman at all 'cepting my
mama and Mlss Ceellln kiss me.  Dut
Leon s 'hout the kissingest kid they
la; why, he'd just as soon s not let
Frances and Lina kiss him: he aln't
gol no hettor gense.  'Course I gotta
let Miss Ceellin kiss mo 'cause she's
‘hout the plumpest Sunday school
tencher they Is and the IMble say 'If
your Sunday school teacher kiss you
on one cheek turn the other cheek and
let her kiss you on that, too,’ and I
all tlme bound to do what the Bible
sy,  You 'd better call him back,
Frances, and kiss him, you and Linn
're 80 stuck on him."”

“I would n't kiss him to save his
lfe,"” declnred ¥'rances; "he 's got the
aplndllest lega 1 ever saw.”

CHAPTER XX,
Rislng In the World.

The painter had juat finished put-
ting o bright green cont of paint upon
the low, flat roof of Mlss Minorva's
long back-poreh, And he left his lad-
der leaning agalnst the house while ho
weont Inslde to confer with her In ye-
gard to somo othor work.

Billy, Jimmy, ¥rances and Linn had
boon playing “Fox and Geose” Iun.
nlug around the house they spled the
lnddor and saw no owner to dony
them,

"Lo 's elam' up and get on top tha
poreh,"” suggested Jimmy,

“Aunt Minerya 'll put me to bed i {
do,” snld Billy,

“Mother ‘Il make me learn n whole
page of the eantechism If 1 ellmb a 1nq.
der,” anld Linn,

"My, mamn ‘11 shut me up in the
clonot, but our mamas nre n't bound
to know 'bout 1t,"—this from Frances,
“Como on, fet 's ellmb up."
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they 1s,” sneered Jimmy. “Mama 'l
whip me golng and coming if she finds
out ’'bout it, but I ain't skeered. 1
dare anybody to dare me to clam’ up.”
“l dare you to climb this ladder,”
responded an accommodating Frances.
"I aln’t never tooken a dare yet,”
boasted the little boy proudly, his foot
on the bottom rung. “Who 's going to
foller me?"”
“Don't we have fun?” cried a jubl-
lant Frances.
“Yes,” answered Jimmy; “if grown
folks don’t all time be watching you
and sticking theirselfs in your way.”
“If people would let uas alone,” re-
marked Lina, “we could enjoy our
selves every day.”
“But grown folks got to be so per-
tic'lar with you all time,” cried Jimmy,
“they don't never want us to play to-
gether,”
He led the way up the ladder, fol-
lowed by Irances and Billy; and Lina
brought up the rear. The children ran
the long lepgth of the porch leaving
thelr footprints on the fresh, sticky
paint,
“Will it wash off?” asked Frances,
looking gloomily down at her feet,
which seemed to be encased in green
moccasins.
At that moment she slipped and fell
sprawling on top of the roof. When
the others helped her to her feet,
she was a sight to behold, her white
dress splotched with vivid green from
top to bottom.
“1f that ain't jus’ like you, Fran-
ces,” Jimmy exclaimed; “you all time
got to fall down and get paint on your
dress so we can't 'ceive nobody. Now
our mamas bound to know 'bout us
clamming up here.”
“They would know it anyhow,”
mourned Lina; “we 'll never get this
paint off of our feet. \We had better
get right down and see if weo can't
wash some of |t off.,”
While they were talking the owner
of the ladder, who had not notlced
them—and was deaf in the bargaln—
had guletly removed It from the back-
porch and carried it around to the
front of the house,
The children looked at each other in
consternation when they percelved
thelr loss,
“What we goin’' to do now?"” asked
Dilly,
“If this ain't just like Bllly, all time
got to perpose to clam’ a ladder and
all time got to let the ladder get loose
from him,” growled Jimmy. “\We done
cooked a goose egg, this time. You
got us up here, Billy, how you going
to get us down?”
“I did n't, nelther.”
“Well, It 's Miss Minerva's houso
and she 's your aunt and we 's your
company and you got to be 'sponsible.”
“I ean clam’' down this-here post,”
sald the responsible party.
"I enn climb down ft,
onded I'rances.
“You ecan't clam’ down nothing at

too,"” Bec-

all,  safd  Jimmy contemptuously.
“Talkk 'bout you ean clam’ down a
post; you 'd fall and bust yourself

wilde open; you 'bout the clumslest
glirl there 18; ’sldes, your legs 're too
fat,"”

“We can holla,” was Lina's sugges
tion,
“And have grown folks laughing fit
to pop their sides open? I 'm 'shame’
to go anywheres now 'causo folks all
time telling me when I 'm golng to
dyo some more Haster egga!  Naw,
wo better not holler,” aald Jimmy,
“Aln’t you going to do nothing, By 2"
“I "1 Jest sllde down this-here post
and git the palnter man to bring his
Indder back, Y'all walt up here.”
Bllly's solutlon of the diffieulty
seemed the safost, and they were soon
relensod from thelr elevated prison,
“I might a8 well go homo and be
learning the eatechlsm,” gronned Lina,
“I''m golng to get right in tho closet
soon '8 I got to my house,” sald Fran-
ces, ‘0o on and put on your night-
shirf, Billy,"”
Billy took himself to the bathroom
and eerubbed and acrubbed; but the
paint refused to como off, Ilo tiptoed
by the kitehon where hias aune woe
cooking dinner and ran Into his owan
room,
Ho found the shoos ang stockings
which wero reserved for Sunday wear,
and poon had them upon Lig little feel,
Miga Minerva rang the dinnar-nell
and ho walked qulotly fnto the dining.
roow trylng to mnke ng Htthe nolpe
and to attrnct an 1ittle attentlon from
his aunt as possible: but she fastonad
her eyes at once upon his foot.

“1 aln't never Promlle not to olam'
no ladder but Bllly henitated,

“What are yoy dolng  with your
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“¥ou Can't Clam' Down Nothin' at AlL¥
“You-all 'bout the skeerlest folks

'\MMIV\JWV\.-W“,‘
Billy glanced nonchalantly at her,
“Don't you think, Aunt Minerva,” he

made answer, “I 'g gittln' too big to go

'thout any shoes? I 'g mos' ready to

put on long pants, an’ how'd 1 look,

I'd jest like to know, goln’ round’ bare-

footed an' gov on long breeches. I

don’ belleve i 'll go barefooted no mo'

—TI'll jest wear my shoes ev'y day."
“l just belleve you won't, Go take

them off at once and hurry back to

your dinner.”

“Lemme jest walt tell I eats,” he
begged, hoping to postpone the evil
hour of exposure.

“No, go at once, and be sure and
wash your hands."

Miss Minerva gpled the paint the in-
stant he made Lls second entrance
and immediately Inquired, “How did
You get that paint on your feet?”

The lttle boy took his seat at the
table and looked up at her with his
swecet, attractive, winning smile.

“Palnt pertee's little boys' feets,” he
sald, “an’ keeps 'em f'om gittin' hurt-
ed, Aunt Minerva, don't it?"

Miss Minerva lald down her fork
and -gave her nephew her undivided
attention.

“You huave been getting into mischief
again, I see, Willlam; now tell me all
about i{t. Are you afraid of me?"

“Yas 'm,” was his prompt resvonse,
“an’' 1 don't want to be put to bed
nelther. The major he would n't put
little boys to bed day times.”

She blushed and eyed him thought-
fully. She was making slow progress
with the child, she knew, vet she still
felt it her stern duty to be very strict
with him and, having laid down cer-
tain rules to rear him by, she wished
to adhere to them,

“Willinm,"” she sald after he had
made a full confession, @i won't pun-
Ish you this time for I know that Jim-
my led you into it but—"

YNaw'm, Jimmy did n't. Me an'
him an’ Frances an’' Lina’s all 'spons-
Ible, but T promise you, Aunt Minerva,
not to clam’ no mo' ladders.”

CHAPTER XXI,
Pretending Reallty.

The chain-gang had been working
In the street not far from Miss Mi-
nerva's house, and Lina, Frances, Bllly
and Jlmmy had hung on her front
fence for an hour, watching them with
eager interest., The negroes were
chalned togzethey in palrs, and guarde
ed by two, big, burly white men.
“Let's us play chaln-gang,” suggest-
ed Jimmy.
“Where we golty' to git a
queried Dlly; ‘“t§ won't be
'thout a lock an’ ckaain”

“l ean get the locik and chain off 'm
Sarah Jane’s cabln.’
“Yo' mama don't
her ecabin,"” said Bill
“My mama don't car
a lock and chain; o I °*
{84

“I 'm golng to be the 1
gang," sald Frances.

“Perllice nothing. You all tihye talk-
Ing ’'bout you golng to be a p&-lce,"
scoffed Jimmy. “I 'm going to be
perlice myself,”

chain?"
no fun

'\ov . you to go to
f I just borra
golng to get

rlice of the

a,
firmly, “Billy and I are the tallest and
we are golng to be the guards, and
you and Frances must be the prison.
ers,"”

“Well, I ain’t golng to play ’thout X
can be the boss of the niggera. It 'm
Sarah Jane's chaln and she 's my
mama’s coak, and I'm going to be what
I please."”

“I 'l tell you what do,” was Billy's
suggestion, “we'll take It turn about;
me an' Lina 'll first be the perlice an’
¥' all be the chain-gang, an' then w@
I be the niggers an' y' all be the
bossges.”

This arrangement. was satlafactory
80 the younger boy climbed the fence
and gsoon returned wjth a short chaln
and padlock,

Bllly chained Jimmy and Frances to
gether by two round, fat ankles and
put the key to the lock In his pocket,
“We must declde what crlmes they
have committed,” sald Lina,

“Frances done got 'rested fer shoots
In' eraps an' Jimmy done got 'rested
fer 'sturbin’ publle worship,” sald the
other boss.

(TO BE CONTINUED,)

"Color Contrasts,
8he (tertly)—Don't congrasnlata
yourself that everything Is golng tae
bo lovely when you reform.
He (startled)--Why not?
She—Bggauso rosy futures don‘t @9

shoes on, Willlnm 1" ghe eakod,

with purple pasts.

"

":“V

ﬁ\.
ek
“No, you are not,” Interposed Lin !

o g




