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buzzer to go off that I could almost hear the
^'f^^f^^^toT plugg: >

' in on our wire.

a Ifth r H
'

t'^^'°
^"^ '^"^y ^'"^ throwin' ona bath-robe, I sneaked downstairs to the back

Tm^.T 'r^^ «" '''' ^i^'l^^ an^l huntedup Miss Leroy's number in tne book

sVmett^>^^'
^"^'^^^^^^

^

"Leave it to mo," says the operator. Andma minute or so I gets this throaty -Hello'"
**Miss Leroy?" says I.

*'Yes," says she. ''Who is callin<-r'
-Ballard," says I. -Pm the fond ;arent of

to mdtm "''^- ^"' '-'^ '^ ^^" ''^' ^"
"Why," says she, "I—er '»

*I just wanted to tell vou," I croes on
that this guessm' contest closes at 3 a.m., and

It you want to make any more entries you got

nfght "
""^^ °''°"*'' ^"^ ^'^ ''"" "'• ^'^^^y-

And I rings off just as she begins sputterin'
indignant.

That seems to help a lot, and inside of five
minutes I'm snoozin' peaceful.

It was next mornin' at breakfast that Vee


