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THE STORY OF A
WHITE ROCKING HORSE

CHAPTER I
READY FOR A RACE

Ox® by one the lights went out. One
by one the shoppers left the toy depart-
ment of the store. One by one the clerka
rode down in the elevators. At last all
was still and quiet and dark—that is, all
dark except for a small light, so the night-
watechman could see his way around.

‘“Now we can have some fun!” cried a
voice, and it seemed t¢ come from a Cal-
ico Clown, lying down in a box next to a
Bold Tin Soldier. “Now we can really
be ourselves, and talk and move about.”
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2 A WHITE ROCKING HORSE

‘““We can, if we are sure there is no one
to watch us,”” bleated a Lamb on Wheels,
who stood on the floor near a White Rock-
ing Horse. ‘“You know, as well as I do,
Calico Clown, that we cannot do as we
please if there are any eyes watching us,””
gaid the Lamb.,

“No one can see ug,”” said the Bold Tin
Soldier. *‘I am glad the clerks and shop-
pers are gone, It will be some time before
the watehman comes up here, and my men
and I will be glad to move about. All
ready there!’ he ealled to his soldiers, for
he was captain over a brave company of
tin warriors, ‘‘Attention! Stand up
straight and get ready to march! You
have been in your box all day, and now it
is time to come out!”

It was true; the Bold Tin Soldier and
his men had been in a box on the toy coun-
ter all day. ¥or, as you have been told,



