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Add sun-porch screens made of 
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And how I'd love a pop-up toaster. 
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an elderly widow, usually ate candy as she 
read under a parasol. Often he crept in un- 
der the hedge and shouted "Boo!" and she 
leaped up with her hand over her bosom and 

dog! 
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the curb to pinch-a-hit in a baseball game?" 
"Someone stole the groceries that time. 

Gee, you don't want me. Mr. Elutterbach?" 
" Whd said that?" the other groaned. 

"Here, deliver a five-pound sack of sugar to 
the Gradys. And please, Howie, don't put it 
down in a rain puddle." 

"Who? Me?" asked Howard, and he 
toiled faithfully most of the afternoon. He 
camed flour and sugar and, easiest of all, he 
helped to watch the baby buggies when the 
mothers were inside the store. 

medium-size prunes too." 
Howard moved quickly. He enjoyed 

working in the grocery. 
"Here's fifty cents,",said the proprieto; a t  

the end of two and a half hours. 
"Fifty !" 


