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“Does anyone want a grasshopper?” A boy, who had |
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shouted.

“Yes! Give it to me!” Six or seven children came running up. Crowding behind
the boy who had found the grasshopper, they peered into the bush. Brushing
away their outstretched hands and spreading out his arms, the boy stood as:if
guarding the bush where the insect was. Waving the lantern in his right hand,

he called again to the other children.
“Does anyone want a grasshopper? A grasshopper!”

"I do! I do!” Four or five more children came running up. It seemed you could
not catch a more precious insect than a grasshopper. The boy called out a third

time.
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"Doesn’t anyone want a grasshopper?”
Two or three more children came over.

“Yes. I want it.”

It was a girl, who just now had come up behind the boy who'd discovered the
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insect. Lightly turning his body, the boy gracefully bent forward. Shifting the

lantern to his left hand, he reached his right hand into the bush.
ts a grasshopper.”
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