Just then, they heard a deep voice that seened to cone fromthe treetops. The
voi ce said: “Going sonepl ace?”

Anna and Oto | ooked up, but only saw the dark | eaves blowing in the
breeze. Then they heard the |l eaves rustling, and in a nonent saw a little man
wal ki ng down the branches as if they were steps.

When he reached the ground, the little man renoved his top hat and bowed.
As he did so, Anna and Oto | ooked the man up and down.

He was no nore than three feet tall and was dressed in a tuxedo —the kind
called “tails,” because of the long flaps that hang fromthe back of the
jacket. The man held a black baton with white tips at either end.

When he finished bowing, the little man put on his hat, tapped his baton
on the ground three tinmes, and asked: “Going sonepl ace?”

“Yes,” said the girl.

“l thought so,” said the man.

“Do you know t he way?” asked the dog.

“Well,” the man said, “that depends on where you're going.”

“W are going away from here to sonewhere el se,” Anna said.

“Well, in that case, you have many options.”

“Can you tell us one?” asked the dog.

“lI could, if | wanted to,” the man said. “Allow nme to introduce nyself.”
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“And what do you charge?” OQto asked.

“Whatever the traffic will bear,” Max Katz replied.

“Sounds expensive,” said Anna.

“Well, | figured you for arich girl,” Max Katz said. *“You wear socks that

nmust be dry-cl eaned.”



“l assure you I'’mnot rich,” she said. “In fact, | have no noney at all.”

“Are you sure?’ asked Max Kat z.



