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SALLY JANE WATERS
INTRODUCTION

Yes, that is the name of the cute little girl of twelve
Sally Waters. Onthis special Sally has gone to town,so while
she i1s busy shopping I will tell you about her. Sally is a
girl with long golden locks, blue eyes and rosy cheeks.You
would know her where ever she went. Betty and Dolly are her
younger sisters. The former 9 and the later 6. Their father
is a prominent business man and their mother a kind motherly
woman with golden hair like Sally’s.

CHAPTER 1 THE GREAT HOLIDAY

The sound of laughing voices and the clatter of feet
told Mrs. Waters that the children were home from school,
n Mother, Mother,” shouted Dolly,«Tomorrow is Dec-lar-pa-
tion Day so we don’t have any school””No,No, Dolly not
Dec-lar-pa-tionDay its Decoration Day.” reminded Sally.
«Well, what ever it is we don’t have any school?l$rs. Waters
came down from the sunny sewing room to greet the children .
«Well,Well, now isn’t that nice Dolly.” ”0Oh yes’m” replied.
Dolly.«but where is Betsy, she should be coming home wi$h
youSally” said Mrs. Waters.«Oh Betsy?l looked all over the
school yard but she wasn’t anywhere,replyed Sally. Just
then i1n walked the missing Betsy dripping dripping with
water.«Betsy« what on earth have you been doing J said
the surprised Mrs. waters .«Just helping Rachael water
lawn? was the answer.

The next day fortunately dawned to be a sunny day .
Rachael the cook shouted her morning call.«The breakfast
am ready waffles today.” At the word waffles the three chi-
Idren sprang out of bed.«Sally! Sally!? called Mrs Waters
«yes, mother” «Are you up?” «Yes mother”
«Now donSt yes mother me all the time Sally, hurry and get
up” «Yes moth- I mean 1 will.”

At breakfast Mr Waters sat at the head of the table.

To his left Sally to his right Betsy. Mrs Waters was at the
other end of the table with Dolly to the left of her.This
indeed was an ideal day. «well children how would youn
like to go to LIVE OAK PARK for a picnic?” «Oh daddy may
we do that?'" echoed Sally her eyes beaming with delight.
"WE1l now its up to your Mother."was his answer. 'Oh mother
pleas*say “yes”™ pleaded Dolly who just loved picnics. Betsy
who« had been quiet all this time wasasked '"What do you $hink
about 1t?" by Mrs. Waters "OH? me ? yeah 1°D like to go, now
where were we going," "Betsy you areSO absent minded 1 don’T
know what I|°’m going to do with youand Don’t say yeahS"
said the disgusted Mrs. Waters. At that moment Rachael came
in with a huge plate of waffles."Now what was dat 1 heard
8 ’bout dat picnic?'""'Oh goodmo’ning mam8' said Rachael.
""Goodmorning Rachael™ was Mrs._Waters reply"WE»re going on
a picnic 1m so happy"” said Sally."Rachael we aree going on
a picnic to Live Oak Park. Do you think y&u Could make us
some lunch?" said Mrs. Waters. ™Oh sho mam sho replied Rachael
"1 don got one fresh straberry pie an some nice fresh, white
bred what don baked dis mo’ning. "Uh—————— Did you say stra-

hﬁrrv_nie?" said Betsy her mouth wat@rin%- ""Yas-a Yas-a dats
what 1 aon said straberry pie.” replied Rachael smiling joy-



fully. And Rachael, you may have the afternoon off and enjoy your-
(feu-;self? said Mrs* Waters.fOh thank yuh mam thank yuh mam!” ans-
ered Rachael.

The(next)morning was beautiful and Sally looked so fresh and
lovely.(So did Dolly and Betsy.) They were all dressed in white,
the ladies in light voil dresses. The three girls indeed made a
lovely picture. After playing heartily for one hour the three girls
wandered back to the little spot under the tree where on a spreaded
blanket Mr. and Mrs.Wafers were reading. 0h lets eat? suggeested
Betsy eyeing the lunch boxes.

The lunch boxes were opened! Each had an individual box packed
for them by faithful Rachael. First some DELICIUS sandwiches.Then
tomatoes, olives,cake, and the good strawberry pie( And 1 assure
you it was plenty fresh _)Next fruits and last of all a piece of
french pastery whiich was very much appriciated by Sally.Now I can-
not tell you whether they ate it all or not for 1 am sure a little
girl like Dolly could not get it all down.

CHAPTER 2 NEWS!

The golden sun was nearly down and the sky was turning crimson,
purple, and gold.The trees were whispering among them selves add
the town wives were bussling about preparing supper. It was about
6:30. But the Waters family were through with supper. They were sit-
ting In a circle abou t the fire place where now there was no fire
crackling as in winter. They were disscussing, talking,Mr. Waters
was saying,nChildren your mother and 1 have been disscudsiAg this
for over a week. Mr. Kane is going to Massachussetts to see his
mother for she is very sick.He owns a little Inn in the country aabout
300 miles from here which he wa&ts me to keep for him whilehe is
away. Now 1tfs going to bd a hard jobto run a Inn even ifit 1is
small. Iwill be busy all the time andyour mother probably be too.
You, sally must help run the Inn too. Mr. Kane can’t affordto keep
many bell boys or many maids so 1 will probably depend on Sally for
manythings. Doyou girls thin& you canhelp us and behave when you
go?” There was a chorus of Yes! Yes!” It will be hard work and I

will expect you girls to act like ladies all the time.” continued
Mr. Waters. ” There! 1 didn’t mean to preach to you all now go to
bed aifl we will talk more about i1t tomorrow.” “But Rachael?” question-

ed Sally who was of this coloured cook.”0Oh, yes she’s going to help
the cooks at the Inn.” was Mr. WAters reply.

Sally’s head was swirling around and around. Never in her life
had she left her dear little home. Was she giing to be able todo
right?What was the little old fashionlnn like? W as 1t far? What
kind of peoplecame? Allbhesya™questions and others were in Sally’s
mind. She couldn’t sleep/Ttna™niglxU Her father and motherwere de-
pending on her. She must try hard. Sally rolled and tossed in her
bed until finally sleep came.

CHAPTER 8§ 3 THE LITTLE BROWN INN

Sall™i head was against the window of the train. They were on
the way to the Inn. Sally was thinking, thinking, Her curly yellow
hair shone and the little ringlets fell all around her shoulders.
Soon they would arrive at the Inn. Dolly was sleeping. Betsy was
reading,Sally was thinking,Mr. and Mrs. Waters were talking,and
the train sped on on and on to the point of interest.The party had
started in the morning and they arrived there late at night.A car
was hired to take them to the Inn. Mr. Kane®"was anxiously waiting

there q¥rival. Hq:showed theﬂ what to do and ,what qpt toNdo. lhat .
rooms ey were to occupy, what rooms specral guests ere” to nave,

wer
what room for tourists and every other thing.Thenhe left late that






J°r Waters®hUSSettS*He left instructions with his secretary.for

mo™ing a little old woman looking very tired and weary
of rustling black silk entered the Inn/
Na-"Ny*SNOW lady 1n room 215 « called Mr, Waters after
she had checked in for about a month, Sally came running She was
trembling lest she should do wrong and the guest should leave The
one and only Bell *oy took the baggage. Allthe maids excepHio had
left on account of Mr. KaneTs departure, Sally was to see that the
lady was comfotable.She was also supposed to make &er be d There

the FiPst/FI6Ynd TuEnt)eFBollE 8nORY L8RoAd ORISSr TPhe "InABE tShde

was brwn with four gables. One on each-side of the buildin”~Guests

thentri~s”™~losed!ldal in the SUmmer and In the k11 ~
1JTiie"Bel 1Boy the room looking unhappy for he had received
and*«*11 °ld Jady*Sallyiraised the shades, dusted a little

£v leave the room when the old wo/man _called out,«Child
Y-yy-yes mam.« replied the nervous Sally.«Will you please
ice my head _is aching terribly_« «Yes/* mam.« And Sally
ran out of the room” even forgeting to give the lady the key.She re-
turned with the ice and the key.«Come child, don"t be afraid of me
What is your name?« said the lady. Her voice very sweet She took
her hat and Sally «aw her soft , gray,siky , hairJslliy Jane Waters
iIs my namemadam? replied Sally. ™"Oh really ¢hild, I usea to have a
r S i 0] K r 8 trusted her so 1 think 1 ca n trust you
poo. Fleas don t tell anyone, even your family.« By this tim§ Sallv
had grown cunousand listened,her eyes always on this queer guest
The old woman continued, «jy name is Mrs. Crimb”al myhusband is
Kane s brother. My husband died a few months ago in Europe.He
*** tee experimenting with a very delicate and sweit perfume which
has nevernever been made. He had only one copy of the formula Be”
fore he was he was dying he t old me to give the formula to his brother
Mr. Kanes who owns this Inn. The formula was almost stolen twice
By a man named William Pettingill who learned about my husbands ex-
periments so | dare not move from this Inn.1 will probably wait for
ek 2 tur?.instf™d °F S°inﬂ to Massachussets for I don’t w?nt
to try to bring it on the train.”"Now what I want you for i1s that
want you to warn me 1f William Pettingill comes to this im or trvs

te]]°me lease _wait_on hlm as_you are on_ me.and
tell me what he does. | have given the name OfyMISS grysler to your

hif h L AW z ill k I here7
8&8 e gté&érkewﬁlll probablycglsg ?sw}lghgoﬁamgOWf hgmkngﬁg 1
N°W there any questions you would like to ask me™V
M /\ N 3 *x 1 cc = "
FSB|=88 ééﬁ]yrassg e's oo& {6GI§§3§¥ &ﬁ%?iyaggmber &o@e%”tgf?-a%khﬁ%é'
= - —-_iC? 7 2 *
SAIANSShY TNSCRSMsak Y, T 8SE RETR e 910 Rad JodCtoNS upCkEsiA
agai£> sadd ~rse Crimbal as Sally left and went down stairs.T/
The inn was not so very busy because Mrs. Crimbal and another
woman were the only guests™ there.

come here.

CHAPTER14 MR. WILLIAM PETTINGILL ARRIVES

T AﬁW?e& SEed/ﬂ)/aZd aver>ything was the same at the Little Brown
afterno®n something happened. William Pettingill

WSIsdOaRR i 7 it fe StopPda S &UETHy 8he sSTATHST A'Ald &Sk



Since Mrs, Crimbal had sifned the name Miss Crysler, William Pett-
ingill did not suspect a thing. He came about 5:00 Sunday and asked
Mr. Waters,"Has a lady by the name of Mrs. “~rimbal registered here?"
"No , Sir Miss Chrysler and Mrs. Turner are the only guests here.
Would you like to check In?" replied Mr. Waters. Well I think I will .
And could you please give mea room in the front gable?"” ™"Oh certainly,
certainly,”™ said Mr. Waters. Sally came iIn the office as she saw the
guest enter. Sally show Mr. Pettingill in to the front gable.” said
Mr. Waters. Pettingill! Sally turned a little .pale as she led this
dreaded# man up the stairs to the front gable. The Bell Boy came

out of this room happy and contented from just receiving a shiny
silver dollar.

Sally stood around not knowing what to do but she raised the
shades and dusted about afraid to look at the mans face. Mr. “Pett-
ingill had # dark, piercing, small eyes with coal black hair. His
thin mouth was curving in an ugly smile. Sally handded him the key
and ran out of the room. Without going down stairs she went quickly
to Mrs. Crimbals room. Mrs. Crimbal! Mrs. Crimbal! Hefs come William
Pettingill has come.” Mrs. Crimbal looked pale and said7 Did youn
wait on him? What did he say? What room have you/ given him?" ' The
front gable,(0) Yes, | waited on him and he said nothing ." said
Sally(gfctwered)answering her question all topsy turvy."Well be sure
to watch him child,and thank you for telling me?” "By the way do
you know of any/ good hiding place where 1 could hide the formula?"
said Mrs. Crimbal looking around. "l1%e got so I jump at every noise
with the formula right in the suitcase.” "Well itheres a loose board
in Betsjps and my bed room closet” answered Sally'But 1 know lcouldn’t
sleep with 1t In my room."™ "OhSally please keep i1t there. For
sake.Because 1t William Pettingill finds out that 1°m here he will
be sure to look in my room while IImout for every place he goes he
keeps a pass key with him." pleaded Mrs. Crimbal_Well, alright IMI
take the best care of i1t that 1 can” answered Sally as Mrs. Crimbal
took the precious formula out of the suit case and handed i1t to Sally.

"Thank you so much child"said Mrs. Crimbal "Oh thats alright.” answered
Sally, always glad to help any one. She carried it to her room

and g£ i1ckly hid it under a loose board in her closet when her mother
called” Sally! Sally!" She quickly ran downstairs. ™"Rachael has to

go back to get more family supplies there is only one maid and one
cook. THe cook has made every thing but the dessert and | mu st
entertain some guests 1’m so sorry I have to make you work so hard
dear but could you please make that favorite apple#/ pie that 1 taught
you how to make?" said Mrs. Waters.” 1| will mother US said Sally

* almost automatically for she was thinking only of the hidden treasure.
Sally is something wrong with you ? You look/ so queer." said Mrs.
?/aters feeling her daughters forehead for fear that she miight have
fever. "Oh 1°m alright mother"™ said Sally going toward the kitchen.

Sally sliced the apples made the pie crust and when the pie
was finished the golden sun had gone down to it’s refuge behind the
hills. Sally’s hair was dangling about her face. Her eyes were droopy.
She was hot and tired. When at lasfc she had placed the pie intonthe
cupboard the dinner gong sounded. After eating Sally took up/ Mrs.
Crimbal’s meal to her for she dared not eat downstairs te because
she might meet William Pettingill. On the way upstair Sally met
Mrs. Turner who said,'Sally dear could you take care of my baby until
around ten o’clock tonight?"” Even though Sally was very tired she
said,” Surly Mrs. Turner." After dinner Sally and the only cook had
to do the dish es.

After caring for the baby until the mother came home i1t was
eleven o’°clock. Sally went to bed tired and weary. Monday w s cleaning
day at the Inn. Sally had to get up at six o’clock in the morning
to help the cook with breafast. After the breakfast was over Sally
helped the cook do the dishes though she wasn®t told to she had noticed



She dusted the rooms , made the beds,shook out the curtains, cleaned
the rugs, changed the towels and everything in both rooms.Then came
lunch again she helped the dish washing.After all these things and
besides the formula at which she took a peek every day Sally became
so pale and thin that Mrs. Waters gaveher one day of nothing to do.
All she had to do was to eat sleep and read or something she likedto
do.This did Sally a lot of good.

CHAPTER 5 THEFORMULA 1S STOLEN
Dolly had made good friends with Mr. Pettingill and went often
to his room. One day she said to him,”My sisters made friends with
a lady an- an- 1 think she hid sjrion- thin” for her iIn our closet
cause | seen Sally kneelinT on the floor in our closet jus~” after
cornin” out of the ladyjf’s room. Mivell, WE1ll, that is something isn’t
1t” answered William Pettingill. On that very day Mr. Pettingill
saw Mrs. Crimbal walking through the halls. When she found that he
had seen her she quickly fié to tell Sally about it.. First Sally went
to see it the formula was thereifelD)AND 1t was goned Sally ran to
Mrs. Crimbals roam . There was great excitement In Mrs. Crimbal’s
room that day. Fortuneatly today was Sally’s day off but she did Q’t
get much rest. Sally’s heart went into her throat as she heard Mr.
Pettingill say to her father.” 1 am going to check out tomorrow morn-
ing.” She must get hold of the formula before he left. She quickly
took her “maid’s pass key” and went 1inyo his room while he was at
dinner. She looked all around his room and was just about readyto
give up hope when she saw an old coat of Mr. Pettingill. She quickly
looked/f1 1In the pockets of i1t and there i1t was THE FORMULA! all wraped
in papers and cloth at that moment she heard William Pettimgill
coming . She tucked the formula under her dress and began dusting.
Well 1 thought you had your day off today .” said Mr. Pettingill.
He was grinning his ugly smile that Sally hated.”l1 uh-1 - that is
I thought 1 better dust any wayQ said /Sally shaking for fear lest
he should ask fm the formula.She gave a sigh of relief s she left his
room.and went to Mrs. Crimbals room”0Oh! Mrs. Crimbal 1 got it! I
got the formula” Cried Sally her eyes dancing in delight.”0h child
have you saved it ?” asked Mrs. Crimbal.”0Oh let me have$ it and
thankyou so muchear”
It was a very happy Sally thfct went to bed tag t night.( as
Betsy says)She slept like a log.
The next morning Willaim Pettingill did not leave the Inn
for he hdd lost his formula again.

CHAPTER _ MR. KANE COMES HOME

Early one JuljT morning about one month since the formula was
stolen Mr. Kane arrived at the Inn, looking happy and contented.
His mother had gotten well.

Mrs. Crimal quickly introduced herself and told Mr. Kané the
whole story. She told of Sally rescueing the formula and of Mr. Pett-
ingill.

J William Pettingill was quickly arrested and Sally told the
whole story to her family.

A week latwr Mrs. Crimbal called Sally into her room. ” Mr.
Kane has just finished making some 0& this perfume. For a reward
of your good work 1 am fiving you a 10 ounce bottle of the perfumm”

> Oh Mrs. Crimbal I didn’t do anything to receive so much” said
Sally. However Sally got it.



CHAPTER 7 HOME!

One sunny morning the Waters family arrived home after their long
stgy at the Inn. Sally said™ "Well, we all had agood time didn’t
we?™

THE END



