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e, and some vision of that had remained in the back of their heads.

“That's where people stand on horses, Santa said.

“And a man sitson alon, Peter added.

Santa studied the card.

Do you suppose our uncle's called Gus? Wht an awful name.”

1 don't see how it can be our uncle’ Peter objected. ‘What would he be
doing with acircus?”

Santa read what was written again.

1 wonder what “tenting” means. That's what hes doing now. It says
April

Peter leant over her shoulder.

S0 it does. | hadn't thought of that. He got up. ‘Look. Go to your room.
Pack as much as you can in your case. Get into bed with all your things on
exceptyour shoes. Whatever you do,don't go to sleep. As soon as Mrs Ford's
askeep, and shesnores so loud 1] besure to hear i lsteninthe passage,
come and fetch you."

Santa crept o the door.

“You'll bring my bracelet? Peter nodded. ‘Where'llwe go to?”

He shrugged his shoulders.

1 don'tknow where we'll g0 tonight. Tomorrow we'l find Cob's Circus.




