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31e pushea by 
.Mothe-r Coon 
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. ana jumped in. 
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fro, so that the crab-apple rolled round. 
Finally, he carefully squeezed one paw down 
inside and took hold of the crab-apple. 

" 'Yes, sir,' he said, 't.hat.'s just what I 
thought. It's a real crab-apple all right. 
There's no trick about that.' 

"He started to pull it �o�u �t �~� but his paw 
stuck fast. 

• 

then se:t to work: again. Suddenly he had an 
idea. He let go with his right paw and stuck 
his left paw in the bottle and grabbed the 
crab-apple. But that didn't do any good. 
Then he went over and sat down with his 
back against an old log, and held the bottle 
braced tight with his back paws, while he 
squeezed and, tugged and twisted all over 

• agam. 
" At last Mother Coon lost patience and 

went home to the five Little Coons. But Old 
Father Coon stayed behind wrestling with his 
bottle . 

" 'It won't take me long now,' he told her . 
' You run �o�n�<�h�o�m�e�~ �.� I'll be along pretty soon.' 
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"Why, that'S nothing- .but a crab-apf;ze" -. 
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" ' That's funny,> he said. ' I can get my 
paw in all right, but I don't seem to be able 
to get it out.' 

" ' Let go of that crab-apple and it will 
come out easy enough,' said Mother Coon. 

" ' But that's what I reached in for to 

�~�'� But when the sun rose, Old Father Coon 
was still sitting against the log, trying first 
one paw and then the other, and every now 
and then stopping to look up at the sky and 
thin_k. You see, Little Boy, he was set in 
his ways.'' 

The W oodman Who Was Wondrous Wise 
stopped. Slowly he got up from the bank 
of the pond and turned to go. Little Boy 
looked up disappointed. He had forgotten 
�a�~� about the cork that wouldn't bob, and 
he wanted the end of the story. 
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' 
pull the crab-apple out ; and now you want -= ... �~�~� 

me to let go of it. Don't be unreasonable 1 ' 
,And Old Father Coon looked at Mother Coon 
with great disapproval. He squeezed and he 
tugged and he turned and he twisted, but 
still his fist stuck fast. He rolled the crab­
apple round and grabbed it from every side 
.and every angle, but he simply couldn't get it 
out. Every few minutes he'd stop and think 
and stroke his whiskers with his free paw, 
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