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Al diy long the pain detppod from the btunches of the bwishes, droppaog with loud
Apliashen on the poofe of the Teenje Weoeanplos® hota 1t was o cold vildn and the 1He Tollis
mil shivering around theld Uny siaves

“Himminte goldfish ™ cried the Dunee, looking through the sngll window In the dining
hut, whero w number of the Hitle people wera sponding thelr ||lx. Y0 aw ful Tondsomae
today, Waon't sone one toll o story or ssnethin'?™ The Dunce glineed Bopefully towurds
the Liady of Fashlon, for it e lady swos usiilly well suppdied with good stonles,

I b ever bell tho wtory of Bigie oo and Binjle? aaked the Lady of Fashion, lococng
wp from her koltiing 3

NG whoNed sovers! of the Hige poople mo loidly that they awaloned Grandpm, who
wan napping behind the mtove ]

el 100 0l b o you,' noswered the Loady of Fashilon, siradghtening out o tiny bl
of yarn and pietitlng heywll fur the slory,

“Higle Bou ond Bindle were Lwi wqulyreln, oy lived ol the edge of a big forest, and

thoy wero mowh curlous,  In fict, they wers Loo curious, atid thelr mother quite often hnd
1o Nt up thelr tails and glve them real sound spankings, for the Hite follown couldn't
Koop thebe noses ol of (hiliis

Some dny they wera skipping wlong through the forest, choasing ewch olher up and
downt teged wnd baving o mont delight Ol tme, when Wgio Boo hnprened to spy o funny
Witle house at the roats of & big tree, Flo cnlled Binjle and the two Hitle chapn hid behind
v bush watehlug the place foy same Lime

op don't think nnybody's ot home,! whigpored Binjleg ‘Tot's go and pesk in af the
window.' Hand In hand, the two squlrrels tploed towards o Uny window in the side of
thio troe, but when they reaschad the window they could hardly wee a thing, for it wos qulte
dark tnwides Mowever, it was lght enoigh (o see that the window loaked in on o long
paonegge which led down under the grotnd, '

“ounny tookin® place, len'c 107 sald Biojle, with & twitch of hin fad!

opet'n woe 1T the door in |‘u'-rl,‘ wugonted Higle Boo,

arwrslully appronching the door, Ahe two squireels found it was opan o Uifle. There
was i huge knocker on the door and, after some whispering, It wan doclded to try It

P hey Hfied the henvy knodier, let (6 full with n loud bang, and then sermmbled up
n troe noar by, whore they wallted to seo what would happen.

“When they hnd walted n long time, maybe five or ten minutes, they climbied down
and pushed open the door.  Coutlously the two squirrels made thelr way down w lung
Might of wtalrs and peesontly they oanme o another door, y

“Phin deor was partly open and, after wilting o few minutes, they punhed it open
i poored o, Thore was but Hitle lght Iwedde, hut soon thely eson boonms usod ta the
dinrk wnd they could seo fome furnture in the oo No on seemed to be at hone, w6
the squirrel®utepped down severnl steps Ingo the rootn,  Thers wum a wiool, necupbonrd,
n folding bwd, and n tabde in the plapee On the tuble mat some solled diwhex, o téa ot
w jug and two diriy dice :

WOoLook? orted Bindle, clutching Wigle Hoo Ly the front left puly and pointing at (he
Aour. 'O, leok ™

SHge Boo Jooked and hile eyes neardy popiedd out of his hewd, Tor the Noor was
Hiterod with hones There wery sgulerel bones and mouse, mole and bied banes '
eolng home,' gawpod Blgle Woo, snd he bolted for the door with Bindie about an cig th of
o inok belilnd.,  Vlorvors, henps of horroes! the door, which had swing shut iftor they
pitered the room, was loeled v

oily, dent™ widled Tuisde Vos, iwisting ige whishors nervously and swaying from =ide
tor mhde on hie o) feat "Whnt are wo going to do, to do?

wowel), we can't get out threugh thie door, that's n fact,” growled Do o hia T
Lean hurtiedly exmmbning the Jock We'll have 1o gnaw through the dowwy*
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THE LADY OF FASHION
TELLS A STORY.

Y We. DONAHEY.

Attt pdioate the tWo pgilorels’ heaits pearly stopped bosting, for they ‘he
fromt door wouesk wnd boaossisicly  aftervards they hearda foolsleps vonl Livvr 1he
ALILIFA,

coQuek ' whibaperod Binjle. Uoder the baad  Instantly the siulreels doya niler the
bk Tedidinog Twdd, o pot o Bt oo moon, Tor alinost Immedintely the door opencd and an
ol wehsel popped by head In sud swipainted soppicfoudly around the roon. e anlMed &
potiple of thmer and then smeeyod so lpudly I peared the poor squlreeln nourly out of hetr
whinkegw Higgier Bogr wan mo fpdghitened he himd to put bis foot o his motith to Vesp hie
teeth "-HI vhaften Ing

I owas mighty huchy foor the two sgulerels Chat 1he old wensel had oo cold, for otheps
wike he would certalnly saellod them and thet would have Leen the ond of 1

"I'he woake]l careled samething overy hig shoulder and, orossing the room, he dropoed
it oan the talile,  Next he took o candle from a shislf and 1L and the two sgqnierels eonld
s s obJeet whileh the weasal had droppoed on the talde. TG wan the leg of ¢ ol Poor
Binjle and Bigle Boo havdly dared bressho for fear they wonld be digeoverad, as they
witehed the old weasel toar off grest ploces of the meat and #swallow them, When he lind
leked the bones clean, he threw them om the foor and, then, picking up The G, he
plaved with them for whatl seemed to Binjle and Bigle Boo hours and hours, but really it
was only w few minules,

Prosontly the waasel's head began nod and, rising w hiv feer,. he kKicked over the
Wool and suMed towneds the bed. The frightened wjulrrels coulil hear thelr heartn heats
ing Nko Lass druams as the wicked o0 wensel came towards them, hub he evidently was
ton sleepy to hear them and ro he tumbled Inte the bed, Boon loud sroring tald 1the
siubrreln thot the weamel was asleep and, cautfously, Binfle put out his head from under
the bed and looked around.  After a good look, Binfle put his mouth ®mont Into 1he ear
of Bigle Moo and whispered so low it was all Bigle Boo could do to hear him:

e vl weasel's got the key Lo the door on & ring, and the ring In hanglog on his
wrm, whispered Binjie. *Now, I've got a plan and you have got to help. We've got to get
away or we're goners. Thin (s a folding bed we're under and 10 folde vight up Into a hole
In the wall, My plan s thig: 1 reach out and grab the koy ring from the weasel's wrm
and then we will push up on the Led with sll our might., 1t will fold up and plo (he old
weasel In until we can got the door unlocked and get out’

"Higle Boo was s seared he could not answer, hut he made o sign that he underetood
and the two squirrels quistly madae themselves ready (o push up the bed, Binlie resched
out, anatchod off the key ring, and at the same time both wguirrele gave o mighty push,
folding wp the bed with a bang.

"Hold him!  Hold him? shouted Bindle, dashing for the door. ITeld Wt untdd
| ann et the door open!

“Bigle Boo pushed on the bed untll he nearly stradned his baok and he hold e weomsed
tight In spite of his frantic sguirming

“Bindle soon unlocked the door and the two mguirrels Towt Hitle time in getting
thraugh the opening, 'They slimmed ihe door gshut after thenr and falrly few tp the
stiien.  They could hear the weasol's serenms of rage and fust nn they roachod the olits
wide door they heard the old fellow pounding at the door below

Well, thore Is nothing more to the story exeapt that those two squirrels were mlghty
partleular wherd thoy went after that." sald the Lady of Pashlon, looking around st the
wpen outhed Teenle Weonlen, "They were not nearly wo curfoun and they stopped (hele
supoping, muoh to the joy of thele molher”

YWt heejime of the wonse 17" apked the 1Duanee

"He probably broke up the furnliure in hin rage and then gqulte Hkely o
vay throngh the doar,” answered te Tady of Fashion

The Teonle *Veenlas were nuch Lnpressed with the story, and they st In
satae Thme while the rain deops splashsd loadly on the roaf of thelr tiny hat

(Cprrighl 1823 Ny Willia Thowis et )
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