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who had r,tr()Il(>d moodily along, still looking about for
her sworn foe, Sally Folsom.

The flowers socjtli I the feelings '

.ue little girls,
because they had longed iw thcni, and bravely resisted
the temptation to chml) up the trellis and lu'l[) them-
selves, since tlunr mother ii 1 forbidden such feats,
owing to a fall Jiah got tr3ing to reach a honeysucklJ
from the vine which ran all over the porch.
Home they went and poured out their tale, to Mrs.

Moss's great amusement ; for she saw in it only some
playmate's prank, and was not much imi)ressed by the •

mysterious sneeze and laugh.

" We'll have a grand rummage Monday, and find out
what is going on over there," was all she said.
But Mrs. Moss could not keep her promise, for on

Monday it still rained, and the little girls padd'cd off to
school like a pair of young ducks, enjoying eveiv puddle
they came to, since India-rubber boots made wading a
delicious possibility. They took their dinner, md^at
noon regaled a crowd of comrades with an acco mt of
the mysterious dog, who appeared to be haunting the
neighborhood, as several of the other children had seen
liim examining their back yards with interest, lie had
begged of them, but to none had he exhibited his ac-
complishments except Bab and Betty ; and they w*H'e
therefore much set up, and called hmi "our dog"" m ith
an air. The cake transaction remained a ridtile, ur
Sally Folsom solemnly declared that she was playing
tag in Mamie Snow's barn at that identical time. iSo one
had been near the old house but the two children, anr?
no one could throw any light upon that singular atlair.

It produced a great eli'ect, however; for even


