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We drove the sheep out to Bia-
ter Ann taking Uncle Henry's rifls as
before. She let me carry ft for a time,
but it hur{ my shoulder, so I gmve it
back. Moreover, I had & warm sense
ol mecurity in seeing Sister Ann strug-
i!a along under its weight. We kept

ven nearer the house than on the day
before, and drove home earlier, Bister
‘Ann saying she had & plan.

W put the flock into the corral and
made Shep stay at the opening where
‘Ann had krocked the boards off.

"I'm going to ‘catch that lion,” Sister
‘Apn announced, as we walked toward
the houre. -

“0h, how can you!” I pasped. But
in my innermost conmsciousnesa I had a
vision of Bister’ Ann leading that lon
mbout, tame as & kitten. . .

"itm effect.
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Her smils of pitying indulgence had
Yor a time, at least, 1 be-
Hoved the lion wouldn’t dare try it.
Befora the sun wen! down, we again
took Bhep inlo the house and locked
the doors. Hister Ann said everyons
knew that might sir waa not healthful,
but she did not explaln why ahe locked
the doors so early. When I wanted to
know how we should find out when the
lion came, she said Shep would tell us.
Then Ann went t0 cocking. She used
up all the eondensed milk and all the
eggs there were in the house. Bhe kept
me busy helping while she made the
kind of cookies X liked best and the kind
sha liked best, and two kinde of cake
beaides. Bhe said we were not to hava
any supper at all, but a banquet nfter
we. caupght the lion; and she waa sure
Ee would be around early. She decided
she would atzrt a show of her own if

N Siater Awn aud Shep.

“Just you &o what I tell you, and
you'll eee,” Ann said airily.

We went into the parlour, which was
a good-sized room, and stripped it bare
of furniture and earpet. Then, fo my
amazement, Ann took the sheep from

the corral snd tried to drive them into

the purlour, To do thia, we had to take
them across Aunt Fmma's little garden
in front of the house. In five minutes
it was as bare as a floor. I pever saw
anything spip and chew so fast as those
eheep; but we couldn’t get them in the
door. Finelly Siater Ann coaxed Billy
Butts in with sugar, and the rest fol-
lowed. When the room was full of
sheep, I closed the door, and Ann em-
ticed Billy Butis on out through the
kitchen, and had him lead the rest of
the flock inte the bull-pen in the barm.

Then Sister Ann naited up both barn
doors tighter than before,

When she stretched the clothes-line
from the bear-window toward the attio
window, which overlooked the barm, I
begnn to underatand her plan. The
line was too short, however, and we
Eieced it out with the reins from an old
arness. To keep it from dragging om
the ground, we raised it over the
branches of a small pine that stood mear
the barn, But even then the weight of
the line kept pulling out the peg that
held wp the bear window. Finally Ann
tied the line with a stout string to =
branch of the tree. Them we went up
into the attie to try how it would work.

Sister Ann was always dramatic, and
magaged to extract & trivmph from
every situation. She held up a warm-
ing finger while she peeped ecautiously
from the attic window.

“Now he’s in!” ahe suddenly exclaim-
¢2, giving the line m violent jerk. The
limb of the pine bent toward us, the peg
flew oul, and the window slipped down
Wwith a bang.

Sister Ann rolled her eyes at me in
fine triumph. “See, now?" ahe in-
quired tersely.

We went down and reset the trap.
To a hungry lion looking through the
bear-window, the sheep im the bull-pem
¥ero certainly a tempting sight

“O Bister Ann,* I eried, misgivin
tuddenly overcoming me, “let’'s don’t do
it Hs break thowa poles and eat al
the sheep, and them be'll got out s

20 mad he'li st wa*

F'ltﬂ Ann tossed her eurls. “So you
all}'k that lion could eat me—you really

we caught the lion, and declared that as
s0on Ae posaible she was going to a
country where one could meet elephants
and rhinoceroses and tigers, greatly de-
preciating the paucity of a land where
little girls could meet nothing but “a
few old mountain liona.” .

S0 instilled was I with Sister Ann’s
views, that I ventured to the window
and peeped out through the eracks in
the boards. But all wae still, and tho
moon had not yet risen, so I went back
to her side.

I think I must have been asleep with
my head rvesting’ on the table, when I
was awakened by Bhep’s growling. Sister
Ann was standing very erect liatening,
I made a dive for her and seized her
pkirts, Bhe turned the light low, and,

while T atill clung to her, we made our -

way up the ladder to the attic and
jooked out of the window.

The moon was just rising, and the
barz waa in shadow; but as my eyes
became accustomed to the light, I saw
the lion moving softly around the barm,
nosing the cracks. As we looked, he
seemed for the first time to see the bear-
window. He erouched, regarding it
fixedly; then he walked up to the win-
dow, roee on hls hind legs, and looked
in, amelling about the frame.

I could feel Bister Ann shaking vio-
lently, whether from fear or excitement
1 did not know. But the lion moved
awzy and again went around the barn.
When he came back, without a mo-
ment’s hesitation he sprang upon the
pill, poised s wmoment, and then disap-
peared within.

Sister Apn meized the rope and pulled
with all her might. We aaw the window
alide down, but for some renson it did
not go evenly. One side remained a few
inchea above the sill. The moon now
shone full upon the barn, and Bister
‘Ann gave & kind of gasp as Wwe saw the
lion’s paw thrust out through the open-
ing. ‘The window was pushed up = lit-
tla; then the paw was withdrawn, and
the window slipped anugly into place.

“Well,” sald Sister Ann, “that was

done better than I eould have done it -

mysell. Nothing like catching lions
that have good sense.”
Hhe Ted the way downstairs, turned up

conversation, however,
monologue.

1 did not pretend to eat of the fewst,
but just sat and looked at Sister Ann;
and I think she did Jittle more than
crumble up her cookiea.

“Jugt listen at him trying to get out,”
she said calmly. “Well, if bhe'd ask me,
I could tell him Be couldn’t. Why, you
just ought 10 mee the way they heep ‘em
in cireuses—behind little tiny bars no
bigger tham that!"”

I didn't see what her comparison was,
but I gathered from her tone that the
bare were about the mize of hat-pins.

I was just moving closer to Ann, when
there came & peream that seemed to
freeze my very bicod. Ann eat still
and listened. Then she went to the
window, and for a Jong time peered
through the cracka of the boards.

“Well, I declare!” szhe eaid at lasi.
“It's just too lovely foer nmything;
there’'s another onet”

“0 Bieter Ann!” was all I could gasp.

“0Of course, all lione have mates,” said
she approvingly. “Everybody knows
that. 1f I could catch that one, too.”
she conlioued reflectively, “I believe I
would be a lion-tamer. It's just as
easy! All yon have to do is to wear

proved enly a

. pink tights with spangles on, and have

& whip; and you stand in the cage with
your foot on their hends and buw when
the people elap.”

Ideas of lion-taming led {o further
reflections on the joys of a circus life,
and, getting out her precious whip, Ann
swilched her skirts smarily and went
prancing around tle room, giving loud
and cheery directiona te her imaginary
steed as he cleared, with a bound, ban-
ners and hoops. And I, to be near Ann,
went ecapering mfter, though hall the
¥ime tears were running down my
cheeks. We kept this up until, when
we crawled into bed, T dropped to eleep
from sheer exnaustion.

In the morning all was quiet about the
barn; but when we let Shep ont, he
barked so Bavagely we knew the lion
waa still there. After breakfast Bister
Ann went near emough to look through
a crack. Bhe came hopping back on
one foot, and said he was heauntiful.

Then we aat for about an hour on the

back steps, watching the barn. 1 knew
Bister Ann was thinking hard, becanse
she didn’t talk much: .

“Well, I guess I’Il catch tlat other
lion,” she eaid presently, with the air
she might have ueed in deciding to in-
dulge in another wnitz. “The sheep
are not eafe while he is free, and
he’ll just keep coming while the other
is here”

I did not ask a single question. "I
just followed into the house and helped
take ouidoors zll the furniture that we
had piled in the bedrooms, stripping the
roome bare. From a' atack we fetched
hay, heaping it round the empty rooms,
and throwing as much into the parlour
a8 we thought the sheep would eat.
After Ann had taken anolher pecp into
the barn to see where the lion was, we
went round and opened the door of the
bull-pen.

The sheep were lying down as far
from the pariition ane possible, quietly
chewing their cud. “ In the farthest eor-
ner two lay dead, smotliered, probably,
by the flock piling up in the corner whea
the lion entered the barn.

We let the sheep out, and Sister Ann
closed the door and nailed it up again.
RBilly Butts wanted to go out to graze;
but by coaxing him wilh sugar, we gut
the sheep into the bedroom by way of
the kitchen. Although they were pretty
well crowded, they begun to eat hay
and seemed not to mind.

Then Bister Ann said she was going
to go up in the barn loft and arrange
to catch the other lion: nnd I cou!d go
along or stay in the houne, just as [
pleased. T decided I would rather be
near her,

Tho loft wos floored with gowd strong
hoards, and was used by Aunt Emma as
& store room,

When we had climbed up, I took one
frightened peep through the Roor cracks.
The lion was crouchml in a curner,
watching us with his wicked green eyes.
Ha had torn off great splinters from the
pole partition and from the loge, and his
mouth and chest were flrcked with
bloody foam, 1t was,a terrible sight,
and T stood carefully in the centre of &
board.

Bister Ann showed no such timidity.

the light, stirred the fire, and p
io sat the table. Bhe did not seem to
potlce that I kept fast hold of her
akirts and lol!owes her every mave. .

m the barn came terrifying poinen,
but Blster Ann was nol disturbed. Her

Bhe stamped tauntingly on the floor and,
with her mouth to a ernck, hurled forth
her most scathing vocabulary. ble in-
vited her eaplive to reflect on the sin of
atealing sheep, and to behold the fate of
lions that “run vp sgainst ber”; mnd

L} M

she pave the soothing information that
she was by no means through with him.

Notwithatanding all that, 1 slcpped
cantiously soross the ctracke when Axm
went to open & place to the pole partl-
tion, so that mhe could get tha lion inte
the bull-pen.

“Bister Ann coanxed Billy Butts
with sngar.”

The poje protruded into the lofé from
one to two feet. Ko hold them mt equal
distance apart, inch boards hnd been
nailed across the bewins between the
poles. Bister Ann knelt on the Hoor
and pried up six of these bourds, let-
ting the poles full back to each side. Bhe
was pushing the Jlast one back, when
there came a crash aguinst the pole and
a8 ripping and tearing of Ann’s dreas
from its belt. FThe lion had sprang sad
seirzed her skirt, which had hung
through a crack.

1 gave one shriek and sank down, gar
ing at Sister Ann in speechlesa hovror,

Bhe atill hetd the pole, but here eyea
were wide amd fLixed. For once, I am
mow inctined to think, I saw ay sisler
paralysed with terrer. 1t was not jor
long, howeyer,

“See here, Fatiy Brownlow,” sha
cried, "you're geiting me ell mised up
by them squawks of yours. Haven't I
told you this barn is & thousand million
timea stronger than circus cages?! And
just see what yow've done!”  Kister
Ann was pazing below, “You've gong
and scared him to death, when I meand
io train lim myself to jump through
hoopa,” . . :

Binking on the floor, Ann sobbed hys-
terically. L .

I Inoked down through & erack will

" mingted feelings of remorse and aston-

ishment. The lion wos sprawled limp
and motionless on the floor of the buli-
pen,  Whether he struck hig Lend im
springing for Aan's dress and the V-
shaped opening she had made in the
partition, or whetler he injured him-
self before, we never knew. However,
ke lay, to all appearances, dead.

- Bister Ann soon dried her tears, and,
with 1y help, nailed lhe boards back
between the poles, cloging the vpening
that she had made.

1 was begging her not te go down and
poke the body with a slick, ae she de
clured she was going to, when the lion
stirred, slowly got npon his feet, walked
over milo a vorner, and lay down, Sister
Ann expresred such unbounded delight
that I tried net io think how sorry 1
was to have him alive.

When we had merurely faatenesd the
ioft door and erawled (down the ladder,
it was dinoer time.

The sheep made lota of noise om the
bare parlour and bedroom floers, and
Bister Ann said she guessed they would
have to be waicred.

After dinner we went out aud mel
the bear-window first. The lion was
lying quielly in ibe corner of the bull-
pen, where wes had left bim. Nister
Ann said it made her ashamed 1o own
surh a lion as that.

We then put tubs in the rmoms whera
the sheep were, and Ann Baid we wounld
plny Indian wnile we watered the sheep




