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plait. You inay be sure Harri son
looked puzzled.

What did you brin g me all thiesq
enveo>es for, Auntie' hie said. 'I
never cati %rite this miany letters.'

01course not, said Auntie.
'Theyre not for letters, but to

a plan to m'U<.e slopiug roofs by
takiu a box:-plait ini cach end o3f
the honse for chiimneya. whxchl ga~ve
a Chance to ptisli upj the roof in the
mniddle. Thiým lie built -chiurchies
with steeples, by cutting down the
pointed tops ot thei ends; sahool-
hiouses and stores, by p.tistingý the
pointed ends dowui or putting upl
sifns: dwellins and barns of ail


