
CHAPTER XX

SISTER SUSIE

S time went by, Sammy-Sam and Lucy-Loo
became great friends with the children in 

the boarding house. Sometimes they quarreled, 
but always they made up, and we birds all no
ticed that the strange children were becoming 
almost as good to us as our own dear children
were,

One day when it was warm and pleasant 
Sammy-Sam sat out on the doorstep trying to 
learn his spelling lesson for the next morning.

He didn’t look very pleasant about it, and 
he was not helped by having his arm round a 
neighbor’s dog who looked exactly like Billie 
and who had come to call on her.

Billie was out, and Sammy-Sam was amusing 
Patsy when Freddie came running out of the 
boarding house.

“Listen, Sammy,” he said, “to some poetry
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