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lot o’ children climbed up into the roof, and defended
themselves wi’ tiles and laths, while another lot at-
| tacked ’em wi’ doors and window-frames. And when
they’d finished play, they took home all the broken
stuff vor firewood. That wur the beginning, but
in an amazing short time the house began to alter;
it wur never the same place after the children got
playing in it. When an old woman wanted wood vor

w the fire, she just went vor it; and when any one
"
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wanted a new door or window, they knew where one
wur handy. Then one or two started building a
cottage, and as the cottages went up Windward
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i House come down. Some mornings us missed a bit

’ o’ wall what secemed to ha’ fallen in the night, but

i nobody asked questions, vor us all had a hand in it,

B (1N but there’s no evidence to prove it. You won’t find

! UJ anything worth taking away now, not if you was to

o) search wi’ a miscroscope. The house didn’t vanish

:u.-- away suddenly, not by no manner of means.”

:n‘, “ It seemed to me,” said the Gentle Shepherd, “ as
¥ ' if it melted.”

1‘ “ It vanished in small pieces,” added the Dumpy
Philosopher.

The Wallower in Wealth had nothing more to say.
! The giant tortoise had transferred itself to his gar-
den, having apparently engaged a wheelbarrow for
, that purpose. Either it was anxious to adopt the
! Wallower in Wealth, or he desired to study its habits




