%92 READING MORE FIGTION
voice 1 ever heard in my life ye]|q out

"OE'm Pop-OE the Sailor-r-r-r Ma-a-an!” and then somebody jumpsg Up ang

e

down in the upstairs hall. In another second the l}fusj \\‘(.)\1\1 { 'n'l] 1.(|llcn dm\-n.
» - 0. v NICH ¢

p-dance! calls Stella-Ron S More than

And in 3 minute the loudest Yankee

“Not only talks, she can ta
Some people I won't name can do.” ¥ ' LT S

“Why. the little precious darling thing!” Mama says, so J",lmsed' Just 4
Smart as she can be!” Starts talking baby talk right therg. | her she turng o me.
“Sister, you ought to be thoroughly ashamed! Run upstairs tai. tastant ang apol.
ogize to Stella-Rondo and Shirley-T.” e i

“Apologize for what?” 1 says. “ merely wondered ’f.“‘:“' hild was NOrmg|
that's all. Now that she’s proved she is, why, I have nothing _g?a?'il"t‘f to say"

But Mama just turned on her heel and flew out, fu: (15, She ran right
upstairs and hugged the baby. She believed it was adop.ted. Steila-Rondo hadn
done a thing but turn her against me from upstairs while I stood there helpleg
over the hot stove. So that made Mama, Papa-Daddy, and the baby all on Stella-
Rondo’s side.

Next, Uncle Rondo.

- I must say that Uncle Rondo has been marvelous to me at various times i
the past and | was completely unprepared to be made to jump out of my ki,
the way it turned out. Once Stella-Rondo did something perfectly horrible ¢
-~ him—broke a chain letter from Flanders Field—and he took the radio back he
had given her and gave it to me. Stella-Rondo was furious! For six months we g]]
had Mﬁmﬁt&ﬁiﬁm.metéMondo, or she wouldn't answer. | always
thought Uncle Rondo had all the brains of the entire family. Another time he

sent me to Mammoth Cave with all expenses paid.
1t ¢ day he was drinking that prescription, the Fourth of July

up and says she thinks Uncle Rondo ought
ly Uncle Rondo said he would try a little
she brought it to him.

Rondo. “Sister has
ym window at the




