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were going. Don't you remember-and when Han zel and Grethel "*Quite,» I assured lier, and presently nlight will be coming on
found that the path led them only into the thickest part of the -and we shall be tired and very hungry so that when we see the
wood, ail tangled with brambles. they knew that they were lost. wtch's bouse tbrough the trees we shall have no misgivings. I
They began to feel very hungry.» say, Ann, stand stili a moment and l'il show you something-

"Are we going to begin to f eel very hungry ?" gently, now 1"
"Undoubtedly 1» Riglit at our feet lay a piece of hollow log. It Iooked as if
"O-welh." Ann's words sid off dreamily. She watched the it had not been touched for years, and yet-iness 1 was mistakren

sunlight on her white hands. "I have neyer been hungry," she be- -I stopped and lifted it carefuhly and Înstanthy there was a slight
gan again, "I suppose there are lots and lots of peope-" stirring and a tiny squeal. Ann leaned forward eaerly. Therep

"Who have neyer been hungry either," I finished hastily. But in a slight hollow in the ground, a soft, warm hollow, fined with
Ami was not to be diverted. delicate grey and white and brown fluff, iay six tiny whity-fawn

"Who are often hunngry," shte went on. "Do you know, I baby creatures that curled and wiggled and squealed and binked
have often thought that if there is ever going to be a general blind eyes at the unaccustomed liglit.
evening up you and I arn going to be in for a bad time, Ange.", "Oh!t" said Ann, and the "Oh t" again. With a fearful hand

"Who said?» she touched one of the sihky things which squirmed determinedly
"About the evening up? Oh, I don't know. It's a kind of away. "«How exquisitel What heauti fui babies. Whose are they ?"

general belief. People who haven't things miust naturally think "They belong to Mr. and Mrs. Field Mouse. Mrs. Mouse is
that their turn is coming." a splendid housekeeper. Isn't it dlean and comfy? But if I don't

"And people who have things ?" put the roof on the children wili have hysterics."l
"'They doin't bother about it, usually. Now you and T1-" Ann straightened up. There was a queer little smile about the
"IGet up, Pagasus. How is his off ear, Ann? So you think corners1 of lier mouth.

that some great dispenser grudges us tbings and will make us pay "You're a dear old f raud, aren't you ?" she said, seemingly
up in the end ?" appropos of nothing.

Annodded. "What do you meani, Ann ?"
"Wel, I don't see it. Especially you. You didn't make the "Nothing, onhy it seems odd that anyone who dislikes children

mo Y."sI ge as mucli as you do should grow pink and happy over infant mice."
nn oer.-If it's you, it's me, goose! 'But Yo11 "Oh, mice are just-just mice," I said vaguely.

haven't any cotton factory or coal mines or things with chldren Ann Iaughed. "Oh, jack, you goose !"sesad "When are
in them have you, angel?" we going to get to that gingerbread bouse? We must have walked

"Not muchyl Chîdren, indeed! You're thinking of the old miles."1
witch in the gingerbread bouse. Onhy she kept bers in an oven." "Are you hungzry?"

"Yes, arrd gave them lots to et to make them fat." «"How does one tel?"
"-Wehl, they don't do that in cotton factories anyway, Ann, T "One feels it. Imagine 'that you have *a slice of thick hread

suspect you of readîng the magazines?" and butter, very thick, with crust on, could you eat it ?"
"Only one And that was an article and pictures, sucli awfuh N-.

pictures! 1 thouglit that if yu-"' "Then you are nat hungry. Put your ear against thîstroee.
l'Weil, I don't. Makce your mind easy. T haven't sucli a Do you hear the twittering and chipping?. That i% MrHghl

thing as a chld-anywhere." Woodpecker's family. That is the noise they make when they
In the ittie silence that followed 1 realized how awkwardly are hungry and could eat thick bread and butter. Mrs. H-iglibole

the ast sentence had been worded and called myself several kindi! will soon dispense the family rations. DiddYou ever hear such a
of fool. It was just like my iîocy to spend my time for three racket 1"
years in showing Ann that I didn't care for cildren anyway and l'Canlit we see them?" asked Ann.
then in a moment, by a careless infelicity of expression, to risk "No, we are rank outsiders this time. The door is too bigli
detection. But perhaps Ami had not noticed; only she was usually up. And say, Ann, if you are not hungry, I ain. Let's get on.",

so vey quck t notce! Perbaps I arn hungry. If you had that bread and butter1

"People become morbid," I began again, "in thînking"-my think I could eat haif."

sentence was cut. short by a sudden jerk on the Uines and a little "Isn't it a nice feeling?"
shriek from Ann, "Oh, jack, look at bis cars! They're gettiiig "Yes, if there is anything to eat. But-",
stiff. Oh, hohd hin-o- t" "Weil, yau see, it is nat havig anything that ruakes it the

"It was that woodpile t" I ccplained wben some five minutes real thing. Hanizel and G;rethel-i"

later I wiped the sweat of strenuaus exertion from my brow. 'i "Oh, bother Hauzel and Grethel! Jack, I believe I could cat
expect woodpiles are just a itte taa mucli for bis extraordinary the whole slice. l'an starving-," a look af uneasy awe camne into
sef-control. Once in lis extreme yautbh hisbaughty spirit was Ann's face.

comnpelhed to draw Wood, and, ever since, the very siglt of ityo "That's right. Soamar I. We are bath in exacthy the praper
wan't mind if I need hioth banda for a while? LLucky you ~ioticed frame of mind and here is a turn in the pah and niglit is coming
lis ears, Ann-see, they are stilI at haf-mast-were youl fright- on (or wil 1e after an haur or two) so tewthsbuems

cned» bearoud hre amewbre.Riglit thraugh those trees here wet
"Of course I was t It was lovely. Motora aren't nleavhy as ouglit ta sec-",

exciting. They just run into things and smash but Pagasus <id Ann clutcbed violenitly at my armn. "\Vhy, jack! it is thee-
a whole vaudeville programme b)y hianseîf. Wercn't you sur- loak!t' She rubbed ber eyes vigoro1slty and looked again through
prised?" thc screen of trees. When she turnied ta me ber ey' wrewd

"No. His owuetr told me rnt ta be surprised ât avy'hing Paiga- ile a child's. Then we bath pecped houbatte titter wn

sus idsa wan'tbutI cn qite ndesta~l ow nen else bouse which staad quite ahane in its little clearing as if dropped
migit be. 1His ears are quite floppy naw. Shahh 1-" dawn,,i by encbantnit.

"Yes. I like it. l'in tired. He must have ruai a long way.. "Tbat's it," I whispered, "the ingerbread H1-ouse! Don't yau
Do you know wberce we are naw. jac?" sanell it?"

"Loat t" I said. "I was wondering haw we would manage ht, Smell it? How abstird. Oh, I believe I can t Wby, jack,
but you sece, it was quite easy. And look, away down the raad, this is getting curiauser and curiouser like Alice when abe f el
that purphe ine, that is the f orest. If Pagasus continues ta think down the rabbit bale Whatever is it?"

that the woadpile ie folhowing him wc will be there in a f ew ina- "Gingerbread, anyway, or l'an a heathen,. That smell was the
mrents ,and then we wihh begin the real searcli for the ginigerbread incense of rny youth. Mýy nmouth la watering already. Let's go
bouse.' and sec,"

Ann's bine eyes looked up with a gheam of suspicion from "But if snebody-"
under tbe brim of bier bat. "I bhee, she began and hesitatedi. "T'he witch is sure ta be oult. She is awy u tfrt a

"Belief," I assured lier blandly, "la ahl that i. necesary." knaw. Genthy now. if you can, keep y ar e ttic at qiet"y

The f orest was vcry close now. Its cool greenness scerned ta "Thecy are quiet," indignantly. uPetoasqi-l

stretch aout lestful arms acrass the long white roud, Pagasus for- "WeilI, hld thein tîglit, 'lg is. helth rw os

got the woodpile and ooked so very floppy that bic acemcd to have l'Iley os go ndnaan iwst.nywelte brbouts e o

no cars at ahl. Almot at the first trehbe stopped of bis own was closed but the vwndow was open andatewndwslsta
accord and with a determination not ta bc mistaicen. big pan of somethirid 0h1tthmeiled deliciouslya

'~Ithik w' et nt ore" sad t Am.-I will tic Pagasus "Gingcrbrcad " gasped Anii. -A whalc pan and warn.i.tt's
ta the fence - years since 1 tastcd it 1"

"There ougtn't ta be a fence," aaid Anai dreatuihy. epccdlathewdo. hre asetiny aac

sl ergbeapat srn u utc ih ik h neaoudtc there. TIc doar awung on the latdi. W itb a glance of invitation
sleeping bcauty."ta me Ann pushed it open. Inside was a small raom cnann

Wcihere gaca." There was whisk of akirta, a amotbered a plain table and four stools. UPon the table staod a bine jug
shriek and Ann lay limply on the. other ide. "No, l'a nont hurt. cif fresti millc and beside it four tîiick bine dupa. otig

It's fun. Only don't fa»i on me!t Oh," ittng up and fanning ber- "h four ?" asked Ann stupidly.
self, "did You ever sec s»ch greens and browns andi galds andi ~ fo? ehe rlaty '>i o o n n o

emeli it t me'minc cadi1fr Hazed rllantlyGr-,nefor bouwlPabobe r
"I wanted yau ta go ta the country a monthi ago," I reminded eadoecc o lazladiehl wowl rbbyb

ber rcpraachfuhly, "and yau aid-" 1 a o yurclytb w iîthvesneO, u.,la

Ann saniff cd, "Oh, thc country t TIc country fias awns and -L hung reay 1"k emgh av

tennis courts and bowling greens and gravelled walks and gardena ohnr ". lO,1Ms.p

and houses and servants and cverything and everybody. This isn t Thnw muturybaetewtc rern. I
the country tl ere there la nothing and naboby-juat us. lt'a1 Tht you, mast huCmcriglit ane." ih etrn. h!

hcavcnly. Iet's go o in' t sewrd "bt1 sA shock of brown hair andi two bright brown cyca had appearet
"Its rthe cianisnt t ? su woderd, butI uppose we iniracuouiy araiand the sie of the door. At ni' invitation their

haven't camle ta thc brambles yct. I put on this skirt especially for owAner falhowed the,C w ýOnderinig. Aiinu gave a ittue gaspani
brambles." But ber facile attention was casily divcrted f rom thIc then surrendercd heracif unreservedly ta tIc sjtuation.

strange absence of brush andi thieceta. First, she saw a squirrel "Caine ail the way in, t snzl" h si, auandl. î

andt ten a whohe family af ehippies racinig along a f allen log, tIcir GretIcIla there aIe lad better came ini, to,.,,
brawn taill wavlng. They were friendly chippies, and not at ail TIc chilti matie a cornpreliensive gesture."Cm in rte"
averse ta a game of bide andi sed< and we chaseti their bright cyes cahicti Ann, andi as if by incantationt anotiier browu baby appeared

and enticing taillauntil Ann's hair began ta corne tiwn. .is lk h trtonah banraalr nidescin Gir,'

"We are quite bast, now, areri't we?" aIle saiti exultingjy, as traight f rock
she tapeti a cti t uP *'ow that we arc ahi here," I remarked, "let us hastenin


