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THE QUIRT
practise on when he ia abU; to sit up without a
cushion behind his baclc, ami to hold something
besides u rubber riittle. And—oh, do you Icnow
how Lone iy tejn hing the Little Feller to sit up
on the ilooi? He tools a horse collar and scrubbed
it until he nearly wore out the leather. Then he
brou<>ht it to the cabin, put it on the tloor and set

the Little Feller inside it.

They sent nie a snajhshot of the event, but it Is

not very good. The iilin was under-exposed, and
nothing was to be seen of the Little Feller except
a hazy spot which I judged was a hand, holding
a black object I guessed was the ridgy, rubber
rattle with the whis^c ;-one oiit of the end,—
doAvn the Little Feller's throat, they are afraid.
And there was his smile, and a glimpse of his
eyes.

Aren't you envious as sin, and glad they're dO
hapjiy?

B THE END


