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For a long time the big Mouse
and Wee Mite shivered and shook
in their hiding place, and didn't
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noses outside, When at last they
did venture out there was still that
dreadful feeling of fear, It was a
little different form the feeling that
Wee Mite had had in the first
place. That had been a feeling that
something dreadful was about tn

ways that way with all Mice when
they know that S8hadow the Wease!
is in their neighborhood.
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It 18 very difficult to say whether
overbidding or underbidding is the
more costly habit, In the following
case, however, the evidence was. all
on one side. ;
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