
LITTLE SISTER

tlf^t 1,^"' »h«/o„science of a thoroughbred

ahe H fuT' ""'^ «^"''^"«^' Madam, is awayahead of blows m everything but war^ and weare not fighting now."

ninl''?'? "? T^' ""' "•" *'"= 'I'd "°t get a whip.F"ng Uncle Jack who was eighteen and preplringfor CO lege, would snatch her away from WLucrefa and take her out to see the X A
ofall ''T

•"=
r"'''"

-"'^hed,- fo t; loveof all hve thmgs which are born on a stock farmwas as deep as her Ballington blood Tgrea^burst of sunshine would spread over her conscience-stricken face.

hZth£ * '"',?," '^°^" '•'^ "'""te and

let ner, if he had to catch each colt himself.

hJ
clear-cut way she talked English! ^ndher great heart of motherhood! These were fh.two wonderful things in a tot soImal.Tw;

not dilEcult to see where she inherited the fim

a cause of jollification. " O do let me seeXdear httle things! " would be her cry And shegenerally saw them if Uncle Jack were aroundOne day they missed her from t>- house andUncle Jack quickly tracked her to . cow barnIt had occurreu to him that the
. ore he had


