
36 ADVENTURES OF BINDLE

T ° *?^r'' ^^T'
'^' *^« "^^asles, sure as eggs

Bmdle walked up to the van and examined it

dative
"""' '^""" *^^* '' -^ - - 4

Jl^ '^^^'^^ ^""^ ""^ *° *^^® it' mum ? " he
enqaurea.

J^l?
Mr Llewellyn John. Number no. Down-

ing Street," was the reply.

^ Bmdle whistled. '"E ain't movin'. is 'e,

" The van contains a presentation of carved-oak dimng-roonj furniture," she added.
An very nice too," was Bindle's comment.

«,.. ^^lu ^°T"g Street," she continued,
you wiU be met by a lady who will give you thekey that opens the doors of the van "

Bi^dltX" d.^""
'^'^ *'^ '^^ '^^"^ '"""^

'

"

"You'll do as you're told, please," was the
uncompromising rejomder.

"Right-ol mum," remarked Bindle cheerily.

mfl '^f'T'P^y' l^t's get these 'ere 'orses IWnicn end d you begin on "> "

mKc-^'^'l^^^^" '^^""^^y ^"^i^d themselvesm hamessmg the horses to the pantechnicon.
Now you. won't make any mistake," said thetody when everj-thing was completed. "Num-

ber iio. Downing Street, Mr. Llewellyn John."
There am t gom' to be no mistakes, mum,


