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Wmdy Bwurmed up the side of the wall, found
ae footholdi and planted himaelf solidly.
Oraaping a bosh above hia bead with his left
hand, he measured the distanoe with his eye,
iteadied himself and swong the aibUek with his
pewetful right arm. It was a wonderful shot,
•^ren If Wmdy WiUdns did make it; the ball
wiMt soaring skyward, far beyond all trooble.

Some—outr* he panted, looking over his
sho^der at Kltta. "I guess thatll clinch the
"*****
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For just a seeond Adolpbns hesitated j then he
most have thought of the oop. ''I rather think it
will," said he. "You 're nicely out, WiUdn^^iu
forty-seven strokes."

"Forty-seven devils I" shouted Windy. **I'm
outm two!"
"Li a haaard," quoted Kitts, "the dub shall

not touch the ground, nor shall anything be
touched or moved before the player strikes at
the ban." At this point Adolphus made a seri-
ous mistake ; he reached for the book. * *Under
the rule," he continued, "I could daim the hole
on you, but I won't do that I'll only count the
strokes you took in ch-pping a stance for your-
self—-" '

That was where Windy dropped the nibUok
and jumped at him, and Cupid was correct
about the coyote. Put him in a hole where he
can't get out, attack him hard enough, and he
wtU fight.

^^
Adolphus dropped the book and nailed Windy
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