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The Doil That Talked.

day sometig liapp
everybody in the neigi
Mary Louise had a
whiose name 'was Mai

side and looked iut
if he said, 'Do not be
E wiil protect yon.'

'Dorothy Minn, are you s1cepy 1' askedl

ened Dollikins.
-ibor- Dorothy AMm did not answer, but
litl went (,- smiling with lier red, wax lips.
gue Dollikins gave lier a Iittle shake.

ivl,'Dear me!' she si. 'l do wish youhair.
g on couId talk! I1am sotired aviig a doll
To1, that inever answers, no matter liow mueli

4 I i

'And I didn't have anything 'but
muaaied potatfes for my diniuer ' cried
Dorothy Anu. 'l don't like mashecd
potatoes. Why don't 1 have things that
Ilike, ezuarmal'
Doilikis's cheek-, grew quite red.

She remembered saying somethir., very
like this ut luncheon the ilay bèfore.

'IS not, a bit aleepyl' wailed Doro-

'g: * f l I Ill

my liead achie.' Then ït was very sT,
la the mnorn.ing Dollikins 'wet (

aud to-ok up Dorotky Anu andloc


