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PN NIE TORSY COiiB TO TEE TORST

ihe ':orld vies being stretched cs if it were & piece of taffys 41l Che Vime

5% wos getiing longer and thinner; and I found thet the thinnest part was under
rme. Finnllv it brole, snd I fell threuph onto an irfinite expanse c¢f concrete
flaer, wtich I judged stood for Space, A4t the some time I happened to lecok up
ond sov e two ends of the world dongling over my hecd--but only for a moment,
for “he two large hands which held them immediately clumped them tcgether again
oné began to mold the mass into a sphere as naturally as if they were making 2o
snow hall,

“lhen ‘he hands had made the world once more verfectly rcund, they sed it dowm
sn the concrete floor and disappeared, I then climbed tack cn the world and sat
devm. T wos hored, but I weuld hcve been content had it net been for my face
itching. At any rate, I did not want tc be disturbed again--but I was, Jn attend-
an® came along &nd moticned me to get offe 1 did, and he then procesded to roll
the world away., "That'a the big idea?” I said, Me protended not to hsar, sc I

gaid, "Tere .re vcu taking it?"
'tas to be put away fer the night," he finolly replied grulfly,

T watohed him roll the world into a sort of barr, close the big docrs, lock
ther snd then shuffle of{ inte the night. Everything around me wag bleak and colds
There vas nothing but the gray cement floor stretching in every dirsecticen &s far
ans the eye could soe, There was nothing te sit down one Finolly I lay dovm on
rhe cemont snd tried tc go to sleeps It begon to rain,

IN VIE DLLCH FCLREST

The Dlack Forest is full of brass gears. 4t night in the Torest these gears
bopin to turn., Their well oiled and perfectly ndjusted teeth interleek wivh & soft
elicl, This clicking sound of" the interlocking of the trass gears in the Black
Torest roes on ll night, but durinrg the day these gears just lie 1dly on the
pround,

One dav & golden hoired girl came running through the Rlack Forest, She i
pursued b+ “wo dark visaged men. The intentions of these men were not honoratle,
Tearing cisrrace, the gelden haired girl leoked sbout as she ron for some reansg
of vrotecting herself, for it was evident that they would soon cvertoke her, ond
whut wes worse than death would result, She was almecst about to collapse Tiom
e--haugtion ond distress when she espied one of the brass gears lying on a mound
»f mosse No sooner had she seen it thaon she stooped, picled it up, and turning,
flung it with @1l her might ct the foremost of the two dark men, It strucl him
heteen the eves, ond he fell heavilr to the ground. But the other dork mtn came

on the faster.
Ag there were no more gears in the place, the golden haired girl had nothing
else to do Lut run on,
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