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THE CURLYTOPS AND THEIR
PLAYMATES

CHAPTER I
TROULLE IN TROUBLE

“WEEN do you 8’pose it’ll come, Teddy 3"

“Oh, pretty soonnow, T guezs. We're all
ready for it when it does come,” and Ted
Martin glanced from where he sat over to-
ward a slanting hill made of scveral long
boards nailed to some fall paeking hoxes.
The boxes were piled Iigh af one end, and on
top was a little platform, reached by some
gteps made of smaller boxes.

“1t's a good while coming though, 181t if,
Ted ¥ asked his sister Janet, looking up to-
ward the sky.

“Yes, I wish it would hurry,’” said the
boy, giving his cap a twist, thereby making
more of a tangle than ever the curly, golden
hair that had given him and Janet the nick-
names of “Curlytops.’
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2 The Curlytops and Their Playmates

The two children walked around the
wooden structure which they had built, with
the help of Tom and Lola Taylor, their play-
mates, after much hard work in hammering,
pounding, and the straiphtening of crooked
nails, Now and then Ted and Janet turned
their faces to the gray clouds which floated
above tham.

1 wish it would hurry!” murmured
Janet.

*Ho do 11" exelaimed Ted.

There was a sudden chorns of shonts and
laughter coming from around the corner of
the house, and another boy and girl rushed
up the path.

“What wvon locking for, Ted?" asked
Tom. **An aivzhip?'? for Ted's eves were
again turned toward the clonds.

“Or maybe birds,” added Lola, with a
langh. “Are vou walehing 1o see some of
the hirds fly sonth, beeanse it's soon going
to be winter?  Are yvou, Ted ?”’

“Nope!™ was the answer, ““I'm looking
to see when it’s going to snow.,  Mother said
a snowstorm was coming, and I'm watching
for the first flakes. What's the good of a
toboggan slide when there isn’t any snow ¢

“That's right,”” ehimed in Tom Taylor,



