After dinner, | didn’t wait mama to tell me that | needed finish
by got for be rest to

running out the corn . I got right up from the and went out and hooked
under middle to hay yet finish

Jumper the double shovel. | started in where Papa had left off the
as rest to knowing grass plowing

before. | figured that if | an early start, I could finish
day house down remember got  right an do the

corn patch by sundown.

Jumper a dun mule with a narrow stripe running along his
was is by had purple black

backbone between mane and tail. Papa had named Jumper because
its his had it him down

nobody yet had ever a fence he couldn’t jump . Papa claimed Jumper
jumped corn built over beside rest

could clear the if he took a notion to the other side of it.
loft that moon be car see

Jumper a pretty good mule, though. He gentle to ride: you could
was his  desk was just receive

pack fresh meat on him; and he willing about pulling a plow. Only,
in around going is good was

when | plowed him and he quitting time had come, he’d stop
never back sometimes know on decided

right then. Maybe we’d be out the middle of the field
hold work front below of in what rest when

Jumper got the notion that it time to quit for dinner. Right , he’d swing
it was where beside we then

around and head for cabin, dragging down corn with the and paying no
an in the plow shoulder do

mind whatever to hauling back on the reins and “Whoa!”
his my the hollering  believing  very

Late that evening, Jumper tried pull that stunt on me again; |
as now to go and but

was laying for him. Papa gone, | knew | had teach Jumper a good lesson.
together it  with as to water
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