
seems ... hadn't inore'n got nicely cuddled down
in the hay ttefon I hears some one shoutin 1 hi
name, arid Ihas .ihazy idea that he's proddin' me
in the hort ribs with a seltzer bottle. It's only
Sadie, thouj She's shakin' me by the shoulder
and savin' for goodness sake why don't 1 wake up
arid listen."

How in blaz< can Iwake up when Iain't been
asleep yet?

"
says I.

'Haven'l been asleep!" says she. Why, you've
Leen sawing ood for an hour. Are you awake
now? Well, jump up and put something on.
Hurry, too, before Mrs. Kilroy comes rushing ;t:; t:

here again!"
"Eh? What?" says I.

"
She ain't after me too,

is •\u25a0:..
• Who— what's the matter?"

"It's the Major. He's gone." says Sadie. "He's
walk in] in his sleep \u25a0'.'\u25a0> ii Yes. yes, Mrs. Kilroy!
He's cominglp for Clementina is hammerin* on th(

door and beggin Sadie to be quick.- ;-;,
You know how it is, waking i;p just as you're

droppin' off that way. Ihad just ense enough
to jump into a pair of pants and some bath
slippers, and before Igel the glare of the lighi
out of my eyes I'm rushed out into he hall,
and a female in a" dressin' gown has grabbed
me by the hand, and In bein towed dowi the
stairs.

•You'll find him, won t you. Mr. McCabe? says
Teenie; "<>h. promise me you'll find him before
he walks into the lake!""

Sure Iwill,"sa) si. "How much start has he
I'.ot?""Oh, Idon know," says she. "I just missed
him two minute; ag< . wh< i. Iwent into his room
to see if he had left the wind< open too v. jde.
Oh oh! Isn't it adful?

"Maybe not, says I. 'Did you look under the
bed?" 'i course not!" s.i\>> she. "They always go
outdoors and Ini the most dang< . places. I've
been reading about it. But 1 hope he isn't in the
J..k«-

'

"What lake?" says I. "Where?"

ofl, and v.c after it. That is, \u25a0•\u25a0.\u25a0\u25a0 about three
leaps and lands bang up agaii •

a four-foot board
feme.

"BitT!" says I. -Lucky that waVt anyhigher, or v.< .1 flattened our noses. Didn't hurt
did it?"

"No, no!" says Teenie. "Help me over! We•
gel over!

Well, she crabi li and Ihauls, and over sheconies, all in a heap. Then wi can just make out
the white thing rttshin' along about ten yards aheadof us.

"Keep close to the fence so we won't yet. lost
"

says I.
"Allright," says she "There he is! Sec? He

mtistbe out of his head Let's try stealing up on
.'Talk about your dcci stalkin'! That's whatleeme and Iwas doing; but as fast as we moves

up the hite thing a] cad goi along too.
No use," says I. "Let's rush him."!

She was lively on her feet, Teenie was, in spite of"•• <ir sin gown handicap, and we had got undergood headway; when all. t a sudden w« sees thewhite thing go up in the air three oi four feet and
then disappear. Say. it was kind of weird at thetime, too. Clementina is game, though: She don'tMop to ask any fool questions, but di^-s in her toes;and the next thing we knows something has trippedus up and we're tumblin' head over heels througha lot of bushes]

•T.ee!" says 1 "He knew that was there andcleared it. 1here he is, too!"

•yi.KMi:picks herself up. ... gets ...... handsonce \u25a0 •\u25a0 .and on we goes, the white thing just
about .so far ahead. ShcM got her mad up' by
then. Iguess, and want goin1

to let a little thinglike comin a cropper put her out of the chase!And 1 shouldn t wonder but she was anxious tosay a few words to th< Major just then. It he
meant

blame
nh-°Olinl : fik, thai !"U'"h l gtr'1 \u25a0

••\NVll
lblame her

winded if ue can keep thisWe 11 havt him v. mdi i ......

SAY, IgtM we'd been there ye: ititha'i;:;!lc
for one of the coachmen wakin

-tables. He throws a switch, and afco ?* '^
•k>zen incandescents is turned on. lighui vuPi;^.
grounds all around. As it hat Tens there »

-
"r.^

almost over us, and or.c glimpse ciears -• -;
mystery about the bushes and the fence.
the Willoug! has a private rv.r.rr.n cocrse w»

they train their hunters. That's the trac^' ;3
been followin", an.l just at that rr.ir.ute «
the middle of the only water hurdle m T

—
e -„;

length. By the time the wscvaa part? J^^^
I've climbed out and kr.dtd Reme on p

Ifnee. . . g
i

Major?" :
1hen Ilooks ut> the course a vravs and «t-

it is we've been foUqwin over the dx: 9
white mule that's been pastured :r.-^e -XKte
ure. He's standin' there lookin" at us;_ -•-

.^
ear lopj>ed and a kind of humorous, sanso
on his face. ,Cfeffitr-tis*

"Ah grin, darn you! says I. egcg tie
takes one horrifyin'" glimpse and ttsao*
fer.ee ina heap. w and s=>

The coachman seems a little P«55» rf oae*
vicious; but he's seen so many «\u25a0
doin's at the Wflloughbys that ne.,r,

r ,^,r vrhere
:narks, but leads us around to a

ticoljgh tie
we can get in without trailin mint
front hall. - . «c comes to

A.library s«^l with theS we are ]•r%' an open window on the cr.-ur... YJV theft:;»
shade up and ;ibright light inside. -"*r*-aa J
green topped table surrounded by teccg"
payin' strict attention to the game. •

nizes one of 'em in a flash.-
Eh?"' says'he. dn>n.in"thf oar.!* and j^F1

from the table. .. . tbe fenre stc
Ireckon Teenie had kind ••£ tc-n?

-
j ŝ;s

'gc«»
was cuttin' just then, draped in a • •

1
soaked through With muddy wate*if^d[g.V&
by a ban-footed gent in «''. :rtU>!-' --?
pajama jacket. But the Major *g£ggi &s
cues. Guess he must have ;u;v>p^ . Any*-':'
sleep walkin' fairytale has ««*^ j£jv triti fc»
when he meets us in the hall ne »

-
littlespeech. v -ted ?*\u25ba

\ .1 t'..tt.. I!Ut, S»l » > *l* • ., I ACti *~ *^^

prised! Out at this hour of the nigß-
-

o

"Oh, Major." says Teenie. "we W(ffe

vou^ 1thought you had-^ .. v. yevc "I
*"

"
"That will do, Mrs. Kilrov. **wkt.«»***•

hear the rest to-morrow nwrmng., \^Vn to trie a*J
that you can iv.laii satistactonij,^*^
to Mrs McCabe. Pray go »J&%&&l*s-
and with that the Major. swaDo««*
back and says he'll take three cams.

AS Ileft elrlv Monday nu.rninl^- lit
Ait alI,(>m

,oUt; but when nid*

night reports that the Majorj&

the whip over Clementina, an.l io-

us a lamb. , \u0084 -he can't te5p-
"But, of course." says Sadie.

• ft
' r •>'1

vi- vrrylonK. . u
-
ve w«-\u25a0- {

"Can't, eh.'" s;»ys I. °"f^_
a pair ot "e-

the V...-. i lun iml -'\u25a0\u25a0 t>t-en*r on i

. him!

I—l*i right. <- - - -
\u25a0- .- -

\u25a0

-
-
:-\u25a0

-- - --
\u25a0 \u25a0 t

\u25a0
\u25a0 . \u25a0 ear tb

\u25a0
• .- \u25a0

-
-

\u25a0 .
\u25a0-

round and 1
'

j

\u25a0

\u25a0

\u25a0

} 1
-

•He] • -
\u25a0

- •

1 -
1

E \u25a0 •

\u25a0 . .
\u25a0-\u25a0•\u25a0\u25a0

• \u25a0
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IN • . ementii i
have been dn i bout h \u25a0 \u25a0. '•: foi

trvin' •. remember to keep his hands out of hi^
pockei and make that eft eye of hi '\u25a0\u25a0•\u25a0.\u25a0 \u25a0 I
knows there's a tiffgame of draw goin on in one
« } the t... k rooms, too, and Ican figur< out just
how bad the Major's fingers is itching for the ft-el
of five card

Ifhe'd been a young blood, Imight have said it
was a good thing for him; but the Majoi got past
the age where he's liable to slip on the toboggan; ar.<l
it.... a shame to choke hii off:from ail the
things he liked bestO Anywavi listenin' to a near
Melba strugglin' up to high £ want exactly the
kind of sport he'd been brought up on. But there
alongside of him was Teenie with the watchful
eyes-rand it v.;-.s Teenie that was signin' the checks
nowadays.

"Wonder if she's trained him to say his "Now I
lay me'?" says Ito Sadie, as I struggles out of
my collar that night;

,"Probably,' 1 says -. •. •• "I'm going to find
out how she does it."

''Just as though you needed any toints!
'

ays I.

c

.l) .. \u25a0 \u25a0 \u25a0 . \u25a0

"\u25a0 \u25a0
' es looxnii

\u25a0
\u25a0 \u25a0•

It's off to the i
• \u25a0••\u25a0•.. \u25a0

\u25a0
'

\u25a0

\u25a0 \u25a0

: \u25a0

-
\u25a0

\u25a0

\u25a0 \u25a0\u25a0 \u25a0 \u25a0

grip on m< - • .. -
\u25a0 \u25a0

. : \u25a0 Ihadn'l ne fii• before I'd lost all tra I
from 01 \u25a0

-
\u25a0

• ' -
\u25a0

\u25a0
• ewed up tig]

If there 1
' •• i \u25a0-

•• \u25a0 6nd ii
says I. H tx i min'.'

i t hi lets out a squeal
Didn t you see that i

r thai • here it 1
dear! See?"

Sure < I oukl :... • out --.•\u25a0\u25a0

\u25a0\u25a0: \u25a0
• both atari for it, <

shrk kin' < ;:;
"Major, dear! XI c

';. ar! .ill the time.
i.. Ile's running a
'
Iwonder why ':" 1

Blamed it he ain't, tl
H< Maje! Wail

v.:'l ;
But i.' : a \u25a0\u25a0

\u25a0 . \u25a0 riftii


