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called Banty. She’s nice. ;
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‘Banty!” said Aviatrix. ‘What a silly

name for a silly flightless creature. I trust

you’ll have nothing more to do with it
Banty’s a ‘she’, not an ‘it’, thought

Nosy. She’s my friend and I hope I'm hers,

and I shall see her again, Mum, so there,
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Chapter Six
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tones of horror. ‘Well, there you are!
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: droppings,’ said Titanic.
s and you can easily realize that it is
go{ng to make itself filthy.
hope, Banty that you will have nothing

more to do with it.
Nosy’s a ‘he’, not an ‘it’, thought Banty,
and we're friends, and if I want to see

him again, I shall, Ma, so there. #
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d Clawed were waking up to find that
as absent.

e gone?’ said his mother.

said his father.
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caught the branch with his little claws

and hung there,
Aviatrix turned
‘Wherever have you been,

oy?’ she cried.

“To the lake, Mum.”

“To the lake? Whatever for?’

‘A drink, I expect,’ said Clawed.

hat’s why I go there. I like a drink,

swinging to and fro.
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w and again.’
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