694 RE ADING MORE FICTION

Very well,” [ says. “But | take the fern. Even i'(;]lllv]il‘r‘:l::'l\‘l;: ::\l \x\ll(\ltl‘]r(i there
and deny that. l‘m“th‘c- one watered that fern. ‘\ndqqn((;[r%ni\('d seeds, nc
send in a box top and get a packet of one thous:
same kind, free.” S
0 re?” Mama wants to know. 1 'tend t
B(::Ll \s‘a}:irel"o})ll]dlld ;"ou ‘tend to your house, ﬂ"l(.l I,” l:(,n; :
things like that all the time if you k“"“’f,‘:?f S
marvelous offers. Get anything you want free. Lo .
b{oellci:)gpztf;rfell(\zuT':rtlarcﬁéd in and got 'that radio, }“ l‘:lazn( ) : : r»ul(;l O}Ea“ bit
a nail in two, especially Stella-Rondo, that it used to ‘:\( (.i.x‘;\ - an |-.S € wel|
knew she couldn’ get it back, I'd sue for it like a shot. . o \‘ g ,P(;- '“"?’ took
the sewing-machine motor | helped pay the most on to g.l‘](‘, un{n P (.“hnst'
mas back in 1929, and a good big calendar, with the first-a S 68 Urttdlhe
thermometer and the Hawaiian ukulele certainly e righttully mine, ang l
stood on the step-ladder and got all my watermelon-rind preserves and overy
fruit and vegetable I'd put up, every jar. Then I began to pull the tacks oyt of the
bluebird wal] vases on the archway to the dining .
1o “*Who told you you could have those, Miss Priss?” says Mama, fanning 4
hard as she could. = L ragei sosob L
sl Il keep track of 'em,” I says. “I'll tack ‘em up one on each
: : offic wmd@w’mm see ‘'em when you come to ask me
for yo ure so dead to see 'em.”
- "Not I! T'll never darken the door to that post office again if I live to be 4
undred,” Mama says. “U | ! Atter all the money we spent on you
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