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The little girl looked at the chest curiox :
usly, now ths
Airasted her ateRion ly, now that it had by accident

It was quite big—bigger even than mamma's traveling trunk—and was studded
all over with tarnished brassheaded nails. It was heavy, too, for when Martha
tried to lift one end of it she found she could not stir it a bit. But there was a

place in the side of the cover for a key. She stooped to examine the lock, and
saw that it would take a rather big key to open it.

Then, as you may suspect, the little girl longed to open Uncle Walter's big box

and see what was in it. For we are all curious, and little girls are just as curious
as the rest of us.

"I don't bllieve Uncle Walter'll ever come back,” she thought. "Papa said once
that some elephant must have killed him. If | only had a key—" She stopped
and clapped her little hands together gayly as she remembered a big basket of
keys on the shelf in the linen closet. They were of all sorts and sizes; perhaps
one of them would unlock the mysterious chest!

She flew down the stairs, found the basket and returned with it to the attic.
Then she sat down before the brass-studded box and began trying one key
after another in the curious old lock. Some were too large, but most were too
amall. One would go into the fock but would not turn; another stuck so fast
that she feared for a time that she would never get it out again. But at last,
when the basket was almost empty, an oddly-shaped, ancient brass key
Sipped casiy into the lock. With a cry of joy Martha turned the key with both
hands; then she heard a sharp “click,” and the next moment the heavy ld flew
up of its own accord!

The ltle girl leaned over the edge of the chest an instant, and the sight that
met her eyes caused her to start back in amazement.

Slowly and carefully a man unpacked himselt from the chest,stepped out upon
the fioor,stretehed his imbs and then took off his hat and bowed poltely to

the astonished child.
He was tall and thin and his face seemed badly tanned or sunburnt.

- hen another man smerged from the chest, yawning and rubbing W 2fS like
a sleepy schoolboy. He was of middle size and his skin seemed as badly tanned

as that of the first.





