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30 DON-A-DREAMS
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The boy stared. "What 's the matter?"
Don backed up against the geraniums. "Keepaway from me." ^

teolh'orth^ ^fr '^"""^'"^ ^'°^'y ^""i ^••^t histeeth on the pale-l,pped mutter of a prayer Hisexmsm crept in on him, grinning, and erouehed-in-ndmg to wrestle h,m and roll him on the grass-play-

illv ,"", T^^^ '•"" '" *'"' """th ^ith a blowhat knocked h,m off his balance. He jumped to Z
teet, white; and Don was waiting for him
They fought in a boyish fury, wrestling, kickingand seratchmg; Don even bit his cousin's hand. U.was whimpering hysterically; half his blows were go-

and T r,"'
"^"""^ ^''"^'^ ^' '^ •^^d and faceand kicked into his legs. He went down on the

"Had e r?"
.'^"""'^ """''^ ^''' *«« P-t ouHad enough?" he was up again, fighting iL mad;

foilht r'' ^v^™^
"""'^"'^'^ •'''"' t''^ harder h^fought, whining like an animal, his face covered with

ami hi, .
' ""* '"' '''' "'""•^ *hat blinded Wm;and his endurance was so unexpected, and his des

rTanVh "T" " """' ''"'' "* *"^'>t-«d ct-roy, and he, too, hegan to cry

flnl'
*"'^*;.d"df «o°'« onslaughts, but the boyflung h msclf m clutching and falling, and tearingas he fell; and Conroy had to defend himself withthe most frantically brutal blows. Even Ten lobbmg horribly and so weak he could scarcely stand Don"staggered in again and again after every rebuff • and


