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Finally he neemed witiiflcd that he wm nionn. E

iiutc»!i bi-cume noft Kiittural «*(»oo». Hi- mwl<l«'tl hi« 1

up and down in grave sntinfaction, tip-toeinj? fnw
of the ridi^i'.poh* to thf oth«'r niul chm-kliriK wiflly

self. Tl»«.'n Hnddcnly, ho vaninhr-d from ulKht.

•• \Vh»!r«! hiw he rouoI *' whispered Lou,

•• Hush," warnod Hilly. Him hoart wa« ponn<l

Tho wHtchcrn itnod with oyca fflii*»d to *^e r'u

By atul by they wiw a black tail-foathcr obtrudo it>

a holo just beticnth tb(> roofn ^able. A bhu'k 1

lowed nnd Cro:ik«r emtio tii>to<'iiif; back alonj,' th*-

Tho KJrl felt her companion's han<l tiKhten np

ally on Iwvh. Sho Klanccd up to find hitn Htnrii

eyed at tho binl.

••Billy!" she whispered, almost forgetting en

her nnxi'.'ty. " What is it?
"

lie pointed a shaking' fintfor nt Croaker. *'

shiny tbinj;? thn^ old roK'ne has in bis bill, Lout "
!

•' \VliHt do yo'- 'spose that is?
"

•• Why, w "

" it's oni *old pieces your uncle hid awn,

on, now we' .at Croaker throw a fit."

They stepped out into plain view of the crow.

muttering to the gold-piece which he now held h

eyes in one black claw. Croaker lowered IiIk 1

twisted it from side to side in sheer voiider.

scarcely believe his eyes. Then ns Billy stepped

and called him by name his block neck-niff arone

and, dropping his prized bit of gold, he poured o

torrent of abase upon the boy and girl that Loi:

fingers in her ears to stop the sound.

'• He's awful mad," grinned Billy. " He's Two

this find to himself fcr a long time." At soni

i'jdL .


