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THERE S N0 PLACE Like BHOME eVeEN (F T 19 AN OLD JUE.

VELVTHENG was gone 1 b out flew thut gwept the Teenle Weenle villuge Jeft Well, vou don't have to wear | cried Bally Guff with o tops of her I head,
E nothing bue little henps of ashes to ghow where the Teenle Wecnie houseg had stod You ein run ground in vour nightshirt Just as long as you like—the way Wee Willle

The Httle people escaped with only the nighties on thelr tiny backs, Everything they Winkie did— lets gee, how did 1t go? O, yes
owned had been destroyed. The Lady of Fashion had no bairpins to do up her hair, and Wee Willle Winkle runs through the towr
the Turk had to make her a fow out of some fine wire he found. Their shovs had heen pstairn, downstalrs, In his nightgown,
burned, and the Httle folks had to bind their tUny feet with string and rage to keep thom Fapuing ot the window, crying through the L
from belng brulsed on the rough geround “are the childreén nll in bed, for it's now B o'clock™”

“Well, there is one thing certain,’” said the General the morning after the flre, “we vl the Toenie Weentes laughed at the Dunee, and it made the foallsh follow bngry
ean't seltle here again, go we might Just as well begin looking for some place to live for the S pet even with you—you see if 1 don't,”” he growled, He pouted il doy und that
tme being. ulght he did 4 most wicked thing. When all the Teente Weonles had erawled into the Jug

After much himiting abhout the Teenle Weenles finally discovered an old jug that lay for the night ninl when they were nsleep, the Dunee quietly climbed out. He quls l.-I!- und
near the blg dump. It was well screened from big éyes, and the little folks decided the jug i longe plege of atring e had hidden dway during the doy, and climbing to the top of the jug
would be warm and dey and plenty good enough until they could find a better pliace. ii“ e thesd 1t pecurely to the handle Next he slid to the ground and sarrled the athor end of
true, It smelled a little of vinegar, “but beggars can't be choosers,” the Old Suldier suid the string as far as It would reach,  Then he drigeed & plece of meal oul feom under some
w0 the Toenie Weenles took possession, lenves and fastened it to the end of the string. He earefully coyered the #iving for some

The Jug lny on its side and the Clown made a lndder out of sticks, which made It con Iittle digtance from the mest with leaves, thn hid himaelf tn an old temito can nesehy.
reiifent for the litile folks to got in and out of their new home. Bome of Lhe Teenie Weenles After a long widt the Dance hewrd something stirring about, and prescr ty a dog
eiarried In great anmloads of thistledown for beds and soon they had a safe place to sleep une prowling along,

The Turk found o few iron tools among the ruine of the tool house, and with these he CHepe's where T oget even all right, all right,” muttered the Dunece, peering ot nwi the
Al to work making others, while the Cook began to work on a shelter for a kitchen and wn
dining room. The dog soon smelled the ment and quickly caught it up In his strang teeth

While the men woere lrllh} the Teoenle Weenle women were not dile, for clothes had to When he digcovered the string he guve @ preat tugg, which, of course, pullod the e
e mude, Beveriad old serups of cloth were found and the women managed to make them wor and set it rolling down a little il The rolling fug made g0 much noise the poor dos .
into clothes for the little people. wag frichtensd and, dropping the ment, he set off as Mt ns he could rue The Jug rolled

“Soy! Jimminia Jinka!” cried the Dunce when he was given one of the suite the aver atopped against a thistle frightened Teenie Weooni whoo hind
women had made. “Say! This is a sissy sort of dress. Do you think U'm goin' to wear heen 11 great heap when the Jug ed over, now rame swartnlng out of the
that?" and he turned hig small nese up In n superior way, T am of water Nt dngle Teonle Weonde was hurt, (hey vers

“It's the best we can 4o, Dunce,"” sild the Lady of Fashlon. *““We have harils tninly 414 have o great seare and you may be guite #ire the Dunce got a welld gl
thing to work with, We had to eut the clath with a hig bread knlfe and we o whipping
pleces of wire for neodles.” (Coparrkieh 1)
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