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The Trap
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Mr. Woodchuck Captures a Girl
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Mr. Woodchuck Scolds Twinkle
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Mrs. Woodchuck and Her Family
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Mr. Woodchuck Argues the Question
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Twinkle is Taken to the Judge
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Twinkle is Condemned

......................................................................

VIl
J&E T LTI

Twinkle Remembers
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“THERE'’S a woodchuck over on the side
hill that is eating my clover,” said Twinkle’s

father, who was a farmer.

“Why don’t you set a trap for it?” asked
Twinkle’s mother.

“I believe I will,” answered the man.
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So, when the midday dinner was over, the
farmer went to the barn and got a steel trap, and

carried it over to the clover-field on the hillside.

Twinkle wanted very much to go with him,
but she had to help mamma wash the dishes
and put them away, and then brush up the
dining-room and put it in order. But when the
work was done, and she had all the rest of the
afternoon to herself, she decided to go over to
the woodchuck’s hole and see how papa had set
the trap, and also discover if the woodchuck had
yet been caught.



JET I 4 £ R 5L
Twinkle Waits For The Woodchuck
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So the little girl took her blue-and-white
sun-bonnet, and climbed over the garden fence
and ran across the corn-field and through the rye

until she came to the red-clover patch on the hill.

She knew perfectly well where the woodchuck’s
hole was, for she had looked at it curiously
many times; so she approached it carefully and
found the trap set just in front of the hole. If the
woodchuck stepped on it, when he came out,

it would grab his leg and hold him fast; and
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there was a chain fastened to the trap, and also to
a stout post driven into the ground, so that when
the woodchuck was caught he couldn’t run away
with the trap.

But although the day was bright and sunshiny,
and just the kind of day woodchucks like, the
clover-eater had not yet walked out of his hole to
get caught in the trap.
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Mr. Woodchuck Receives A Telegram
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So Twinkle lay down in the clover-field,
half hidden by a small bank in front of the
woodchuck’s hole, and began to watch for
the little animal to come out. Her eyes could
see right into the hole, which seemed to slant
upward into the hill instead of downward; but
of course she couldn’t see very far in, because the
hole wasn’t straight, and grew black a little way

>

from the opening,.
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[t was somewhat wearisome, waiting and
watching so long, and the warm sun and the soft
chirp of the crickets that hopped through the
clover made Twinkle drowsy. She didn’t intend
to go to sleep, because then she might miss
the woodchuck; but there was no harm in
closing her eyes just one little minute; so she
allowed the long lashes to droop over
her pretty pink cheeks—just because
they felt so heavy, and there was no way
to prop them up.
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Then, with a start, she opened her eyes
again, and saw the trap and the woodchuck
hole just as they were before. Not quite, though,
come to look carefully. The hole seemed to be
bigger than at first; yes, strange as it might seem,
the hole was growing bigger every minute! She
watched it with much surprise, and then looked
at the trap, which remained the same size it had
always been. And when she turned her eyes upon
the hole once more it had not only become very

big and high, but a stone arch appeared over it,
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and a fine, polished front door now shut it off
from the outside world. She could even read a
name upon the silver door-plate, and the name

was this:

[ - Mister Nnnhrhutk.__]
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