
yet I feel it's not Ma«er who is
here, it's only a little part of my
Master who is here.

Majfter, my real Master, has
gone somewhere where I can't
foUow. There'sa great big river
between Ma^er and me, a river
I can't svrim ; a great big wall, a
wall I can't climb. I think he
musa want me a little bit, and
oh! I want him so badly.
Where is Master?
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