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Uncle Wiggily And Jackie
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Uncle Wiggily, with the grasshopper, and Peetie Bow-Wow, the little puppy dog,
were traveling along the road together, and the old gentleman rabbit was
looking on both sides for his fortune. It was the day after Peetie had saved Uncle
Wiggily from the bad alligator, and the three friends had spent the night in a
hollow stump in the woods. Then they had breakfast, eating some cherry pie that
the rabbit had left in his valise.

“Tell me, Peetie," said Uncle Wigqily, as they tramped along, "how does it
happen that you are so far from home; and what were you doing in the woods
just before you scared the alligator away?"

"Oh, my brother Jackie and | came to visit our grandpa, who lives somewhere
around here," said the puppy dog. "Yesterday Jackie and | went for a walk in the
woods, and | got lost. It was then that the grasshopper found me and asked me
to come and help you."

"Which you kindly did," said the old gentleman rabbit, as he brushed a mosquito
off his twinkling nose. "But | didn't know you were lost, Peetie. Why didn't you
say something about it? And here you've been away from your grandpa's house
all night and he and your brother Jackie may be very much worried. Why didn't
you tell me about this yesterday?"

"Well, | thought you had troubles enough of your own," said Peetie politely, as he
looked down in a puddle of water to see if his tail was fastened on straight. "But |
would like very much, Uncle Wiggily, to find my way back to grandpa's house,
and see Jackie," he went on. "And | know he'll be glad to see you."

"Then we must start off at once and look for your grandpa's house," decided the
old gentleman rabbit. "I will let my fortune go for to-day, and we will take care of
you."

So off they started, looking for the house of Peetie's grandpa. The puppy dog
helped them look, of course, but he was too small to be of much use. Every once
in a while he would find a nice juicy bone, and he would stop to gnaw that
instead of looking for the path back home.

"Oh, you mustn't do that," said Uncle Wiggily, as he leaned on his crutch to rest
himself. "There will be time enough to eat bones after you are home. Trot along



now, Peetie."

“Well, I'll just bury this bone here, where Jackie and | can get it later," said
Peetie. So he dug a hole for the bone and carefully covered it with earth, where
it would keep just as good as if it was in a refrigerator or an ice-box.

Well, the rabbit and the grasshopper and the puppy dog looked in all the places
they could think of, and around corners and up and down the middle and on both
sides, for a sight of the house of Peetie's grandpa, but they couldn't seem to find
it.

And then, all of a sudden, and so quickly that it happened before you could roll a
popcorn ball on top of the piano, there was a growling in the bushes, and a
shaking of the leaves, and out popped a big, black bear. My! Oh, my! But he was
a big, savage bear, and as soon as he saw Uncle Wiggily he cried out:

“Now | have you, my fine rabbit friend! And a puppy dog also, to say nothing of a
grasshopper, with which to finish off. Oh, this is a lucky day for me!"

"You--you don't mean to say that you are going to eat us, do you?" asked Uncle
Wiggily, turning pale around the ears.

"That's exactly what | do mean," said the bear in a grillery-growlery voice. "And
how very lucky! It's just my dinner time," and he looked at his watch to make
sure, and then shut the cover with a bang.

"Well, you can't eat me!" cried the grasshopper and with that he gave a spring
and landed inside of a Jack-in-the-Pulpit growing on top of a high rock, and he
pulled the cover of the plant over him so the bear couldn't see him.

"Well, the grasshopper got away," said the bear in a disappointed voice, "but |
have you two yet, anyhow," and with that he made a jump, and grabbed Uncle
Wiggily in one paw and Peetie Bow-Wow in the other paw. Then he hugged them
tight, just like a little girl hugs, her two dollies, and the bear looked down at
them, first at Uncle Wiggily and then at Peetie. And that bear showed his ugly
teeth, and said in his grillery-growlery voice:

“Let me see; which one of you shall | eat first?"

Well, you can just imagine how frightened Uncle Wiggily and the puppy dog
were. They didn't know what to do.

"I think I'll eat you first, Mr. Rabbit," said the bear at length, and he was just
getting ready to eat Uncle Wiggily, as you would eat a strawberry, when there
was a rushing sound in the bushes back of that bear, and a brave voice called
out:

"No, Mr. Bear, you're not going to eat either one of them. Put Uncle Wiggily down



at once and let go of Peetie Bow-Wow. At once, | say!"

"Ha! Who are you?" cried the bear, turning
around quickly in order to see better. "Who are
you, if | may ask?"

“I'm Jackie Bow-Wow," was the answer, "and if
you don't at once do as | say I'll shoot you with
my gun!"
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Well, you can just imagine how surprised Uncle \\\\\\\>\<@\

Wiggily and Peetie were to see Jackie standing
there as brave as a lion, pointing a black gun at
the black bear.

“I'm not going to let them go!" cried the bear, savagely, and he hugged the
rabbit and the puppy dog tighter than ever.

“Then I'm going to shoot!" cried Jackie. "One--two--three!" he counted. "Here |
go! Bang!"

"Oh, don't shoot! Don't shoot!" begged the bear, and he quickly dropped the
rabbit and the doggie and then he ran away through the bushes, taking his little
stubby tail with him. Then Jackie burst out laughing as hard as he could.

"What's the matter?" asked Uncle Wiggily, in surprise.

"Ha! Ha!" laughed Jackie. "What a joke on that bear! | didn't have a real gun at
all. It's only a wooden one, with which | was playing. But he thought it was a real
one, and he was so scared that he let you go. Ha! Ha! Ho! Ho!"

"It's a good thing you came along when you did," said his brother Peetie. "We
were just looking for grandpa's house. | was lost, you know, and couldn't find my
way back."

"I know you were and | was looking for you," spoke Jackie. Then Peetie told him
about the alligator and where he had been with Uncle Wiggily, and Jackie was
very glad to see his brother and the old gentleman rabbit again, and he was
soon ready to show them the way to his grandpa's house.
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