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Then a sudden thought came to|
him. “They must have eggs - or
babies up there! I wonder!"

And as Bobby Coon wondered
about those eggs and bables, he
licked his lips.
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Now he could dodge around trees,
and under brush, and you mgy be
sure he dld. His coat was torn in

heels as soon as he hit the ground. | OVer four hearts that would be

both safe and constructive. North
also Insisted that he had had rea-
son to look to South for such a

several places. He could hardly see| holding as:
out of one eye. He smarted and
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sorry. And how sorry he was!
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