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Peordie and Jean did not heed them
ey were going to the eagles’ nest at
M of the glen. Geordie’s dad got paid
ing the eagles sale, which was why
i hadn't told him.
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B't know, It takes an awful long time
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afrernate lavers of the stices of chicken, peas
which have been previonsh cooked. and the
primes. Pour over enough of the chicken
zeavy to be a binder, and hall an hour before |
vou are ready to eat. par the casserole in u |
maderate oven, 350% Foo o heat aad Llend.

I vou prefer, vou can add the prones as

lop layver o the euaszerole of chicken and

pea= just a little while betore it is done. The

bacoa sdavs erisper this way. A green <alad
= all you need with thiz dish, with cake aml )
votfee for deszert.

There «was a steep bed of scree and above
that a broken cliff. The vvrie was on a ledze
up there. They could see part of the tanvied
pile of sticks, but there was no sivn of either
ol the eadles.

“We'll sit,” Geordie stated.

So thiey sac down against a cock and
waited for developments. They sat for a long
time and nothing happened and the warm-
ness died out of them. Jean vave a shiver.
She had on her old kilt and a jersey, and she
had thin bare legs. She looked hardy, more
like a boy than a girl except for the tong pig-
tails and the softer face she had. But there
was nothing soft about her, Geordie was
wearing the shorts made out of dad's old
tweed, and he was beginping to feel cold,
too, even through his jersey.

The eagle came very fast. He just came
from nowhere, and they both saw him swoop
low across the rocks with a blue hare in his
claws; and he spread all the feathers of his
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» o Bed fice Recipe
New Uncle Bea's
SSERGLE Good rice made better. That’s
RICE and CHEESE CA ' Unole Bone Conamted Rito,

7 cups medium 1 teaspoon

white saute’
4 tablespoons but-

chestersh"e

sauce
cyps hot cooked

Quick to fix, and easy, too.
¢ No Rinsing

of the golden eagles soaring high
hill wings against the air so they stood out like
broad fingers. and he landed at the nest. ter or matgariné

“The eggs must be hatched.” said Geor- 4 tablespoons
die. He stood up. There wasn’t any usesitting flour

¢ No Draining

* No Steaming -
Uncle Ben’s cooks up. white
and fluffy every time. Never

Uncle Ben's Rice

2 cups grated

d be a buzzard.” said Jean doubt-
American theese

itoouldr't, " said Geordie. “ Theeagle

Pherited from her dad.
) was much smaller now. It
up the ylen in front of them. and the
the tumbling water was always in
1t was brown clear water. playing
4 round the gray stones and between
banks: peaceful today, but it could
& when it carried the torrents of a
por plout.
¥ passed the hill bothy. a gray stone
W &8tal] where the pony could wait for
K home in the stalking season. Beyond
W the hills closed in tight around them.
% had been up many times with his
be still felt a lonely feeling there. It
pEa thing you would say about: you
feel it round about you and in be-
ek of your neck.
& kind of a scary place.” said Jean
B, Wvoice, Being a girl, she could say
', 7Y wouldn't want to be saying.
&% Just what you're used 10." Geordie
%28 used to it and she wasn't.
> then they reached the very head of
™ Where the sun didn't shine. The eagle
3 WEsofmsxgh: above the hill,
i the nest.” said Geordie, point-
= the hill face in front of them.
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gcree with Jean struggling along behind him.
The two eagles went on swinging above
them. They looked terrible big and dark and
fierce, but Geordie was going to see the
young ones in the nest. That was. what he'd
come for, and even an eagle has a worse bark
than a bite, or that was what dad said. Dad
said a missel thrush was fiercer at the nest
than an eagle. Still, Geordie couldn’t help
Knowing that a missel thrush didn't have
beak and claws strong enough to tear the
head off you. But he went on. Dad said,
“Even if you're a snippet of a lad. Geordie,
T'll grant you have the determination.”

Soon he reached the top of the scree, and
he stopped a minute to see what was the best
way to go. The nest wasn't far above, thirty
feet maybe, and most of that was broken
rock, There was just the last bit below the
ledge iooked more difficult.

One of the eagles dived down so it passed
below Geordie. Tt wasn't close, but he couid
hear the swish of the wings and he could see
that fierce head turned to watch him ail the
way. Geordie waved his stick at it.

Now he was right in below the ledge and
Jean was still close behind him. He could
hear the young ones mewing and thrashing

20 minutes. |
and serve pip
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CONYERTED RICE, INC., HOUSTON, TEXAS
“Uncle Ben’s” and ~Converted”
are trade-marks of Converted Rice, Inc,
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NOW BEING INTRODUCED
‘RICEYOU DON'THAVE TO COOK AT ALL!

Wonderful rice. piping hot and ready
for the table in half 2 minute’
Uncle Ben's Instant Rice comes
ready-cooked in the can. Just dip it in
boiling water for 30 seconds and serve.
Use it anywhere you use rice . . .
any time vou want to save time!
Serve it as a vegetable . . . in desserts
. as a cereal. It’s unbelievably
easy —unbelievably fine. Uncle Ben’s
Instant Rice!

Uncle Ben's <= RICE
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