
CHAPTER XXI

MORE ABOUT SISTER SUSIE

TTE kissed her and our Mary and hurried 
away. We turned our attention to Sister 

Susie, who, refreshed by her nap, was cooing 
and bowing very prettily to Mrs. Martin.

Such tricks as she played later on, on our 
good Missie 1 One day, when Mrs. Martin 
was presiding at a Red Cross meeting and beg­
ging ladies to give more money for wounded 
soldiers, she was first amazed, then overcome 
with laughter, to hear “Coo, 00-000—” coming 
from the knitting bag that she had brought in 
and put on the table before her.

Sister Susie thought all knitting bags were 
nests, and went into them and often laid eggs 
there. Mrs. Martin was trying to get a mate 
for her, but had not yet succeeded, so Daisy 
and I had her eggs boiled, and found them very 
good eating.
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