
GINGE R.
W.kw, wow' G .f you please. That

is my name, and I wj:-h to tell you I have
ihad a terrible trial. My grepat trouble in
this wfvild Is cats. I ,imply .c(annot endure
them.,and. Judging h% the way they growl
and watil ai,d spit and bend their backs
and sttffen their tails at me, they feel no

Ynoroe friendly toward mue than I do toward
them.
There Is just one pussy that I can tol-

era(e, and she lives next door. I never call

she Is one.

ber a de-Zf old pu-ss-Nancy is her name-
and we have more fun than you can shake
iseven ticks at. Our play ground is the
grass plat In our back yard. and the way
we chame and tumble and rollwould bring
a smile to the face of the wooden Indian

t tienigar store
But I draw the line just past Nancy, for

she 1, a cat of sense. And, remember, pray,
that I myself have the credit of be1fig the
most sensible dog on our street. I know all
the children and they know me. There
Isn't one of them wouldn't feed me If I

was hungry. and not one of them could be
hired to disgrace me the way they do com-

ton eurs by tying them to tin cans and
kettles.

Yet. T have- had a dreadful trial, right In
imy (own home, as I started to tell you. I
think it was Nora's fault-Nora is our do-
sne%tie-but it was all on account of a
yoang unnecessary cat. Of course, I
coukin't makc war upon Nora, so I1

had to battle with the cat. Nora ound the
beast, lost and starving, on our front.porch,
and' tould bring it In, she p it of o. I
Wout shave et her scampering In a jiffy,
but my lady mistress says to me. rather
sharply:
"Now. GInger, you must leave this kitty

alo ure. byDo you hear m ir?"
"Oh, Wow! Wow! Whyl" I barked.
"tIecause Nora feels sorry for her and
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she needs protection," said my lady mis-
tress, as she picked up the unnecessary
cat, and rubbed down the bump on the
wretched creature's back. She held the
thing close to my nose, and I pretended to
sneeze, and brushed my nose ofr with my
paw. Then I backed away to the corner
and sat down toolring as angry as pos-
sible. Indeed, I did not need to pretend
being angryr for I was really boging' mad.
Then Nora came a few minutes later and
set down my saucer *ith milk for that un-

necessary -beast. This crushed me. I felt
weak. I closed my eyes in an effort to for-
get myself. Finding this impossible. I
sneaked away, went down to the grocery.
picked a sack out of a large basket and
proudly carried It home.
Nora took the sack, and with an expres-

slon of surprise took It to my lady mis-
tress. "Two heads of lettuce, a half dozen
eggs and a cake of soap!" she exclaiened.
I stood by tooting eagerly to see if my

service had not won back their favor. My
lady mistress stooped down and gave me
a good-natured shaking, and said some-

thing that sounded like "scamp. " I trotted

to my corner and found-I can hardly speak
tt-found that hateful unnecessary animal
lying Comfortably on my cushion, in my
chair!
That was too much. I took her by the

neck as gently as MY feelings would al-
low, and depositing her on the floor took
the place myself. And what do you sup-
pose happened! The moment I1 saw my-
self on the chair and the weak little found-
ling on the floor I felt ashamed. My lady
mistress looked a I she felt ashamed of
me. I lay still a few minutes, and then,
In a manner that must have seemed very
sheepish, I slid to the floor, picked up that
little creatu and put it backon the chatr.
Then I crept away to a corner, and there
my Lady mistress came, aftear a while, t*
fondle me as of old, and call lne her own
pot Ginger. The next day I found that
Nora had given the foundling away to a
friend of her who really wanted a cat.
She will not be an unnecessary cat there,
and I hope she may live happy ever after-
ward.
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PLAYNWG INIAN.
A Lively Game and Two Dances.

(Copyright, 1904. by K. N. Birdsall.)
The number of Woodcraft tribes -is cona

-'-

stantly increasing and will mount well Int
the hundreds by the time the snow flies
Among the Woodcraft games none is live
Her than arrow tag. This Is played amoni
the Ojibwa and other nations. As will b
seen It is something like prisoner's base
Any number from, say, eight or ten, up. t(
twenty-four, tnay play the game. Two caP
talus choose sides and these line up facinl
each other, each side behind its goal. ThO
goals are anywhere from fifty to a hundre4
feet apart. Each player carries an arrow
and each'side 4eposits on the ground, be
hind its base line, a certain number of ar-
rows agreed upon before the game be,
gins.
To start the play. the captains advanc4

towAd the center of the playground, and
using their arrows in the manner of foils
exchange four strokes, as If fencing. Im-
mediately, then, one tries to tag the othei
with his arrow. And this Is the signal foi
a general advance from both sides.
Every player tries to do two'things, first

tag an opponent and march him as a- pris
oner to his goal, second, to seize as man)
arrows as he can. Each side has a guart
with whom the prisoners are left, and an.
other guard to protect the arrows.
In capturing the arrows a player ma3

pick up only so many as he 'can seize a
or.ce with one hand. If successful he car
ries his prize to his own goal, but, o
course, he runs the risk of being tagged b3
the arrow guard and then made a prisoner
Any prisoner may be rescued by tagging

but the player who attempts to rescue on4
of his own men is also in danger of b.:in,
tagged by the guard and being himself !n
prisoned.
The game lasts until one side has cap

tured all Its opponents, and consequentll
all the arrows. as well. There are definiti
boundary lines, outside of which the play
ers must not go. It is an intensely fasci
nating game, and just the kind for the coo
days of autumn. It may be very success
fully played on ice, skating. It conibrt.
the games of tag and prisoner's base, an4
has the added interest of winning arrow
as prizes.
There was a big camp meeting in Windy

goul at the village of Standing Rock, oi
the thirteenth sun of the Green Corn Moor
by special invitation of Black Wolf, th,
medicine man. This was probably the larg
est meeting in the history of the Wood
drafters. The tribes represented wer* th,
Flying Eagles of New York, the King Bird
of Morristown. the Setting Sun tribe o
Riverside. the Red Trails of Forest Hill
the Binawas of Cos Cob and the Mahican
of Greenwich.
The most picturesque feature was th,

dancing around the big fire at night. Mos
of the chiefs and many of the br-ves ha.
costumes. nearly all wore feathers whic1
they had won in notable ach?evements
There were two Indian tomttom drums I
camp. so that the warriors did riot lack to
the beating of time.
The snake dance was the fa-.r'"re. II

this the dancing line joins hands as boydo for the game of snap the onip, excel
that the leader faces to the right. the on
behind him to the left, the next to th
right, the next to the left, and so on alter
natelY. The step is short, quick and jerky-almost a hop, almost a shuffle. The leade
decides upon the course. This may be
circle, one or more times around the fir4
then a letter 8, then a loop made iy ti,
Una passing through itself at some poiniThe figures bend down more or less as the
dance, and at intervals utter weird, shril
cries.
Alother dance that was much enjoye

was the caribou dance. This, amou th
real Indians. is a sort of ceremony in whic
the Great Spirit is entreated to send thIndians meat for food. The w-r riors forr
a circle, open at one side for a small spac4They stand for a time, silent, as If ei
pecting something important~ 1. happerAfter awhile three braves, with twigs o
their heads to represent the horns of thc01. come slowly out of the woods In sing]fie. They enter the circle, and then marcside by side, stopping here and there t
bow three times, each time brellowing lk
the moose. All this time' there is no othesound; but at a signal from the leader th
tom-tom begins to beat and all J3in in thidance.
The Flying Eagles are fortunate to havas a member of their tribe Mamuskawash

a boy who has spent much time among th
Ojibwa Indians, and is thus familiar wittheir custom and ceremonies. He is indee
an Ojibwa by adoption. The council las
year, at the suggestion of Black Wol
awarded him grand-coup for his skill in thInsdian dance.
During the encampment Maj. Baker s

around the fire with the braves one nighand related several tales of adventure h
had had years ago in the far west. Amonithese narratives was a bear story thabrought many grunts of approval from thwarriors, besid.es calls for more.
It seems there had been signs of a bi

bear near camp for several days-or rathe
nights. The one dog they had was restles
and apparently scented big game. On
certain day when there was to be no wor
-for this was a surveying party-it was decided that everybody join in the granhunt for the big bear. Each hunter carrie
a heavily loaded gun, and of course th
party was considerably spread out so as t
cover a wide tract, Major Baker explainethat he was at the right hand of the parts
and that after tramping a long distance h
heard numerous shots away to his lef1
This convinced him that the game was a
bay and that it required more than one loaaof buckshot to bring him down. He hur
ried in the direction of the shooting ani
found the brave hunters firing at a targe
Bruin had not been seen.
Slowly they sauntered back to the cam

and found that the big bear had been doini
some hunting on his own account. In fact
he had taken advantage of the party's at
sence to enter the camp and help himsel
to every kind of food that a bear likes.

BALD EAGLE.

A Etuni Raby,
Irom St. Niebnise.
The. Zuni child spends his early days in

cradle. But a cradle in Emunand does ne
mean down pillows, aitken coYoylieta an
luffy laces; it is only a fiat board, just tll
length of the baby, with a hood like a deo'
baggy top cover over the head. Ulpon thi
bard bed the baby is bound like a mumm
-the coverings wound round and round lal
until the little fellow cannot move except I
open his mouth and eyes. Sometimes he i
unrolled and looks o'it Ibto the bare whiti
washed room, bUnks at the Ire burning o
the hearth, and Aixes his es earnestly e
the wolf and cougar skins that eerve a
chairs and beds and carpets in the Egihome. Dy the time he is two or three yeaiold he has grown into a plUtnp little bronscreature. With the straightest ofeas
black hair, ad the biggest and emst
black eyes. He 's now out of temeiand trot. about the bones and the iWbein the weather is bad he wealrs a antcearse shirt and alwh'ts a mncageofhead
er turtuoise.

Johnny wasawt.much to -W at, 'He was t
small for h6k age, eleven. *wy pug as to 0
muse, and bowed as to ;h;t Appearanoes
are very deceiving, thosiskihsa It 1c0wes
to a queotion of bravery. uoY P1
Johnny lived to an alley,th his Darents C

and several brothers an19ters. There U
was aramshackled house, the faml-
ly retired to sleep on cold ;kghts. but dur-
Iag the waking hours thsoulidren sat on,

the culS, and played in tho ety, foui gut- gg
tars Until any self.r,epoeffl* child would s

shudder to touch them. 6
The reason things weress80bad with the

WeFiddens was that JohaIfta- father, Tim a

McFadden, was a drunkardt ftewding. what a
be earned in saloons insted of uwn his h
family,. His wife was not %*ong, and had g
grown discouraged with her struggle with 0
dirt, disease and poverty. b
Johnny, the oldest of seren, rebelled p

greatly at the state of thifts around his t
home. He tried to help uatrs by seling a
newspapers, but the little he earned did j
not seein to better the lives of the family e
on "StaratIon alley." That Is untll.fohn- l
ny made friends with the firemen arouna
the corner. q

Like all boys, the- enginerhouse was an
enchatted spot to JohnnY' - He had all f
the small boy's love for hdr"es and fires. t
but had never crossed the rope barrier
until he began to bring the -"boys" their
evening papers. Then bsW:cbeerful -man-
ner, and, willing offers. to- help about one

thing and another, interested the Art- lad-
dies, and first thing Johnny knew he was
allowed to spend his spar4d hours in the
engine house instead of in the gutter.
Ho* proud Johnny wasl How the other

boys In the alley now looked up to and re- I
spected him! Nobody attetapted to call
him names or throw stoneii at him after
this fact became known.
The Defender Engine Company had

several musicians among Its num-
ber. Fvery evening they had a little prax- t
ties until they played very nicely together. I
As the civil war had just broken out, all
their selections were of a patriotic char-
acter, and many volunteers from the neigh-
borhood were stirred up to enlist by the in- I
spiriting strains of "My Country, 'Tia of I
Thee," as played by the engine house band.
Johnny was perfectly happy to be allowed

to listen to the music. One day his joy
knew no bounds, when the Mnan who played
the drum offered to show him how to drum. 9

To beat a drum and to play one were two t
different things, Johnny soon learned. A
drummer In a band had notes and mu-
sic, just like the cornet player and the
others; Johnny proved an apt pupil. He
practiced and practiced until he became
quite an expert. When John Cline, one of I
the boys, enlisted for a soldier It left a
vacancy in the engine house band. The
drummer, who could also play the cornet,
took Cline's place, and invited Johnny to I
become the official drummer. I
Wasn't this an honor for a "Starvation

alley rat," as Johnny had often been
called?
Meanwhile, the war between the north

and south grew more and more serious.'
What every one had thought would end
after a few skirmishes, was now running
into its second year, with no sign of abat-
Ing. A call for more soldiers was made In
Pittsburg, where Johnny lived. The fire-
men talked it over from one viewpoint and
another, until Jim Croogan, the chief, said:
"Boys, our country Is In more danger

from bullets than it is from fires Just now.
I am going to enlist. You fellows can do
as you please. I would suggest, though, that
the married boys stay at home, and let us
single ones do the fightIng.'
Croogan's enthusiasm fired one and

another. Before the evening was over
twenty of the "boys" had-joined him in his
determination.
Johnny.-though but twelveannd not over

strong, wanted to go, too. At first he was
afraid to even hint at such Ating, lest the
men would laugh at hi.- Then the idea
came to him that he coWgd-,90--If not as a
soldier, as a drummer boy-7"O he mustered
up courage to tell the chpf.g At first it was
treated as a joke, but Jghny's eager face
and resolute look told tht n4an: that the boy
was In earnest. The planwa#p't so foolish
after all, he concluded, iFnd.be knew that
Johnny's drum would chqer a4d stir up the
men more than anything Alse would. The
result was that when the ttle. ampany
left for the scene of b4toe, July 4, 1V6.
Johnny McFadden was -grt1 them, in all
the glory of a biVe .u41tm ,go14 buttons,
kna.0sack, and ,ry,w strap akoveruba,Abin.

r little shoulders. Bene"th , ioa uhiogm -

beat the proudest, bravest heart, the beart
of Johnny McFadden of "Starvation alley"
no longer.
For four years. Johnny followed the com-

pany through the fortunes of war, its pri-
3 vations and Its glories. Through them all
- did the drummer boy beat his drum with an
- enthuslawm that communicated itself to
r every member of the company. Johnny be,
I came a great favorite t the barracks
where the soldiers and ocers were quar-

a tered, for in addition to being the smallest
and youngest drummer boy In the ranks,
he was regarded as the best drummer.
It was during the last days of the strug-

gle, when our men were engaged in a seri-
I ous encounter, that Johnny won his great-
9 est honor. For a time it looked as if our
I men would have to retreat, so thick and
o fast came the bullets from the confederate
i attack. The soldiers in the rear, seeing the

hopelessness of their defense, shouted to
Johnny to run.
"It's no use for you to be killed. We've

2no chance at all, but at least we can die
BfightIng. You have no arms; so run, lad,
arun."

Did Johnny run? I guess not. That
Swasn't what he had enlisted for. The more.
Bthe soldiers advised the stancher stood
Johnny, beating his drum like mad all the
awhile. The corps with him caught his en-
Sthuslasm, and played as they never before
had played "The Star Spangled Banner."
SThe soldiers In the rear caught the inspir-
Iting strains of the melody.. and gained new
courage and hope. Instead of retreating,
Sthey began another advance. Those dl-
Srectly ahead of them, seeing their determi-
Snation, pushed forward, thus renewing the
attack when the enemy had thought them
Swhipped. Through the attack which fol-
lowed Johnny kept on drumming, and
never did drum accomplish so grand a work
as on that glorious day. It beat hope Into

Sthe soldiers when they had given up hope;
It beat vigor Into their bodies when ex-
Shaustlon had overcome them; It beat calm-
ness Into their heads and steadiness Into
their hands, where confusion and disorder
had reigned; It beat victory for our side
rand defeat for the other, and the crisis of
the battle was passed.
Afterward, when the battle was being

discussed by the men as well as the of-
-feers, the company to which Johnny be-
Slonged carried their drummer boy on their
shoulders back to camp, where he was
Streated like the hero that he had provenShimself to be. One after another con-
fessed that hope sprang anew In his sink-
ing heart as he heard Johnny McFadden's
resolute beating of his drum, just as care-i
lessly as if bullets and death were the
tvery thing he was working for.
When the war was over Johnny's com-

e

ee . *

t ~ ~e

a(Vl retarned to Pktmbw cored qith
bty.' lt was on 'the' annivereuy of ithe
y they 1ad left-thefttr da.Or Jciy-
4 ban* were 1alag. Raga -yig amd
Lnnoft -efh as the tralft pus"e -into
le stateL The imajor inmself rested the d
amemn and. he'Alg out, his hand to. the
Wppy drummer boy, be led him to a ear- '
ag draped -with ags, and together- the 4
go stood. receiving the chefs of the oew- f
e. the baal 'playing "When Johnnyames Marching Hoee,' untl our herm
wught be was in a drea.
Of eourse. there was no more selung 1<Iwspapers for Johnny. A millenaire Iron- r
aster, whose only son had falen In battle,
Iered to educate j;e boy. and be wAs
vn a good business education. sad later T
Lken into his benefactor's mIlL, where he t
cam one of Pittsburgs foremost fnan- 0

01rs.
As to the other McFaddens, Johnny's d
secess meant theirs, too. tie to(* them c
Way from tbe gutter, and "Starva aI-
Ly" knew them no more. The boys and
Iris became reputable citizens, and the
Lther, Tim McFadden, surprised every one
V reforming. He said when every one was

raising Johnny he Just pouldn't stand
Neir. contempt for him. He made up his
d that the McFadden name should not

ave a blot on It. He quit drinking, and
necuraged by good friends, by better
lothes and better food, became a dAfferent
%an from the one he had. been in the old
ays.
The McFaddens in speaking of their good
Drtune always give the credit of It to their
oy Johnny. as they should. Every event
i the household dates from the Fourth of'uly, Ifh=, "When Johnny Came Marching
lonme,*'

LITTLE BRAVO.
Years ago some Indians lived on the
anks of a beautiful river. The men fished
nd the women planted corn In little hil-
Dcks instead of In rows. When they sat
[own for a friendly gossip they held their
Ittle babies in their arms or strapped
iport their backs. One young mother never
Gok her eyes from the?cradle in which her
jandsome boy slept. When he wakened
he sang to him and called him "Lttle
Iravo," with such love and tenderness in
ter voice that the other women all stopped
o listen.
Years passed merrily until Little Bravo
was ten years old. He could hunt and fish,
Lnd his mother was happy dreaming of the
lie when he should be a young man. All
Ler spare moments were spent in embroid-
ring clothes for Little Bravo and his
ather, with the result that they outshone
1l others of their tribe. Little~BraVo al-
rays wore moccasins of yellow buckskin
rimmed with beads and porcupine quills.
16 was a noble, warm-hearted and sunny-
empered lad. The Great Spirit, however.
aw that the foolish, doting love of his
arents was ruining the gift he had given
im.
One summer night the heat hung heavy
ver thejand.
"There will be a storm." said the father.
'Where is Littl,3 Bravo?"
"Down on the river bank asleep." replied
he mother. "I sat by him a long time
irushing away the Insects that botbere4d
Lim. He had taken off his moccasins and
Lis feet were bare. He is very beautiful.
ur Little Bravr. I will carry him in when
he storm comes without awakening-him."
The storm soon broke with great violence.
'he mother hastened to the river, and just
xs she was about to lift her boy a vivid
lash of lightning revealed the two hands of
he spirit who lives in the water. They
eached up and drew Little Bravo into the
waves. All the mother saw was the print
f his body on the shore and his two yellow
noccasins. A scream brought the father to
he spot. They both dived into the water,
hough the storm raged. What cared they
or that? Their Little -Bravo had disap-
oeared beneath the surface. Finally, in
ieartbroken accents, they pleaded: "Oh,spirit of the river! Give him back to us!"
By and by the father arose, and looking
rto the sky, said: "It is the will of the'
heat Spirit. He has taken him away, but
will save him for us." Turning, he disap-
)eared into the forest. The mother sat by
he river for many days, without food or
deep, kissing and caressing the -little yel-
ow moccasins.
One night, on raising her eyes to the sky,
ihe beheld the pathway made of star dust,
which leads to spirit land. Longing to fol-
ow It, she felt the pressure of a small hand
ipon her shoulder. Turning, she met the
iling gaze of her son.
"Oh, Great Spirit. I thank thee! Thelead Is aliver'
"Come, mother," said the boy. "We are:o follow yonder path tonight. I have
.ome to thee because the weeping grieves
:he happy ones."
The mother placed her hand In the

imall clasp, but said:
"Here are thy moccasins. Thou wilt
ieed them, the way may be rough."
The boy laughed and held up his foot.
ipon which flashed and gleamed moc-
asins of shining gold. "Lay down my old
noccasins," he said, "and thou shalt see
iow a mother's love shall be remem-
)ered."
She placed the little yellow moccasins>n the ground and a plant Immediately
iprang up. It grew rapidly, and on theiighest branch the moccasins were fast-
med. They shrank In size and changednto flowers, keeping their original shapeLnd color. Little Bravo said. "See, mother,:hese flowers sha:1 bloom on forever byhis shining river. Long after the redman has gone they shall bloom."
Wondering, but happy, the mother fol.
owed little Bravo along the star-strewn
>ath to Spirit-land. Not many -moons
ater, from the midst of battle, the father
oined them.
All this was long ago. The Indians have
eft the banks of that river, but the yet-
.ow flowers bloom on by its waters. The
W~hite children gather and call them "or-
:hids," or "lady's slippers," but the In-
lians always give them their real name

if "Indian mocqasins."

-About Inmian Dolus.
When an Indian girl dies, her mother of-

ten substitutes a doll for her last little one.

Bhe flls the empty cradle with faatheru, a.r-ranged In the form of the child, and car-
ries this around with her wherever she
goes, talking to It and caressing it as she
would her loving child.
If she does not do this, she ties In atight bundle the toys, clothes and armictswhich belonged to her little one, and fas-tening this to the cradle board, carries Itas she had formerly done her child. The

2jibwas call these "unlucky dolls," because
they represent the dead.
The reason the Indian mother carries her'doll" in this pathetic way is because she

thinks that the little dead child is too
small to find its way to paradise. But sub-
stituting the doll, it will help along until

he dead baby has grown large enough lo

make itai way to the Spirit-land alone, at

east this Is what the sad Indian motherieHieves.
The children of the Passamaquoddy tribeif Indians play with a doll not mere th'aa couple of inches high. In fact. it Is sn.all-

ir than the word which means doll, for this

wrord is "amakudahekanek." One had al-

nost rather go wIthout make-believe babies

han to be obliged to call them by such an
utlandish ane, don't you think so? Just

!ancy a wee papoose crying, ."I want a
impskudahekanek."

The Sioux doll Is made of chamois and

leer skin. The curious thing about it is

that it i. perfectly dlat. To judge from thismne might think that the Sioux babies weresiystematically starved. This is not the
sase, for they &re as rouand and fat -andboUy as any children you ever saw.

Some DoH
Most; dolls are born in Thuringia, a prow-

lace of Germany. Thuringi. Is sminetimies

iailed puppet land on this account. Al-

uimost the entire populatmon is eom=laysd

making some parts of the dolls, which are

at to every country in the world estoeptIidia. The litme Hin4us are said to bethe only doll-hess children -in the would. all
isuptries having sometldirhich tie litte

girls can rock to sleep oe.That the
American girls love doll emts e satt to

'ead that last yearu over ,U wo?th .afMiles1 ese into thin country, and nor ray
L11 af thed bum Theringis,

NORA FROM CORK.
'Tm alvin,"aorr, and an American."~Is

ihat -Nora. UeG" said to the well-I
rese young man at. the county fair
'ho asked bar ho old she was, It was

ow than a year that Nora had been on
ais aide thea water. but she was trying
'ith all her might to become'Arnercan.
Mr. McGee had been hem five years or

wnger and had made a comfortable home
)r his family before he sent for them.
D'it'was that Nora had quite a brogue.
his, with her freckles and her little
arned-up nose. made her Interesting to
ther children.. and even to gruwnups.
[or disposition was perfectly sunny. She
ld not mind being laughed at. though
early it was painful to her to be called
rish. What Nora longed for most of all

wAto become a real American. In truth

ob4i never lost a single chance to declare
2erself Alnerican already.
To Nora's mind nothing In this delight-

lul land of the free was more charming
than public celebrations. She had already
ittended one or two, Including the one
leld at the fair grounds on the Fourth of
Fuly. She had gone there with her father
Lnd mother and thought It wonderful.
When the time for the county fair drew

near Nora resolved to go. The first day
she begged her father to take her, In-
sisting that all good Americans ought~tw
gro. The second day she actually cried to
Iro. The th"r and last day she dried her
tears, made her own pla.us--and went! :

The way she managed was to iret lost In

I

Mhe Great Doine Rescue e Baby Xis-
tress Froim the Muns.m

Fromt the Detroit Free Pro"s.
Stories of dogs which have rescued Pe*-

ple from fire or water are not uncommon.
One, howevpr, wi ch comes from X*.rYv-
vflle, CaL, Is quite new In Its details. A

heavy forest fire was raging near the Mle

between Butte and Yuba counties. A

rancher named Rogers left his little daugh-
ter, Florence, In care of Bruno, a Great
Dane, and with his wife hastened across
the woods to assist a neighbor a mile away
to fght* the- fare that wa thrateningr hMA

barn

Inesthnanhurte id hftds

ast *enc h Roer'prmesRa-

zngth dagr4oes iswf n he

ate eomte aclealig AmecamesI wrt

al bui,~he neerlotabnles ohnce tod er

osewas mistdbegining itohbaelihtRogerand owh freeic wasmorepcaringt
ddas thogne orcl o, inluden thoeu

hie ld.h fair befound on thel Fourth his
ouSe had bugtbneBn therewitghe fthe
kitcher aindw tholdugth ittlnerl
When the taned forth acoun farunoe
drpe lorencled o gan nTnt burt daykin gg her athert ae her,din-

werein thata goodre Ae.rans straght to-
ogTerseond genty dpsed tall riedtenechildn athird anfesedyt. id e
easd room, her o mladeabd enth
Thoenc' wase manad as weret lotinl

utwth glss and he clotingsochd
but sthe wastot sreroslyhr. h.o
aStorisof gased anhi haeresced pof
On hoace r whc-oe rmMrs
vil.l.Caisqutenew i itkes-dtis
rthe foest Yoreka Trainge. rhln
Ieen ute alpnd Isadontes nAe

rache medsi Rogers lftunnyitl augh
Te mloncey. iare ofr fono ah mreat
Dan ccanutd whhich wife hasentifuroy
ther woos tassist do igbour aountry.away

torigh her firatht,as ugh, abotenainghi
through than oatn hour, the wid shifte sosto whene theungrs pemnaies Rak-

zintae danter Rgreed hiswiandotee
neuig sarte opentng rugbu they
cold, nost keare wituh tfom. ne'

sito the hndsto Wenthae. Wen eche
the ege onid the laig,etshe hads welreo
elleaout dit theale n hire hand thehturae wjutdeinning at thanent
Rger. Fnowfnic, ad prai n o

dsuthg the cireychater offamd orscand

hisichild.owuthbeforeigeatouldateach his

huseen trapurst bneunr thugh thekitenindows holding the ittlegr n
Wheran h s andd wit asy bounce put

across ther clean, the weeds oowhechwerel then oan fioe. He oanuragt toRoes and tently de pite.h rihee

ohildwathisifeet.

the crowd when bar m,ether was ie loef-
ing. and simply to'law tem out to the
grounds. Her way .s awt ecofUnendid as
a good one, but the s-ory has to tell It just
as It was.
To get pist the ticket -seller at the gute

was easy enough. He ioked out of a high
w~ndow, rnd a tot like Nora sinply walked
I.rough. hold!ng to the Ivng coat tills of a
fermor.
Once inside her juatriotic little heart

swelle# with a j9youa freedom. Her bonnet
was thrown back on het head. and she
marched gLly around t ) see the sights. All
the side shows let he: pass iII fre*- because
she was alone and so analt. The young
man to whom she 4elared she was "aivin
and an American" bought her two glasses
of pink leto rade. A Jolly. good-natured
farmer bought ber a ber of peanuts, and
two boyO who had 'alo( her Irish after-
ward gave her a banan i.
The result of all th;a was that Nor& had

no thoughts of ever again gobig home. She

5

was perfectly ha'ppy, and she was doing like
other Americans do. She knew there were
to be fireworks at nigiht, and that several
balloons were to go up. She would see It
all. She coaxed her way past the gatemant
Into the grandstand and fiLially reached the
side of the man In the band who beat the
base drum. This was the pinnacle of her
happine's.
And It was from that height that she fell.

For there her father found her and carried
he: off home. Her one regret was that she
saw only part of the fir-iorks, and that the

s man who sent up the balloons did not ask
her to go up In one of them. Nora. was
punished, of course, for running away, but
-zhe deels that now she really and truly is an
Amet4ican.

An Alphabet Story.
Each Person must write a story In twen-

tr-xix words. Every word to begin with a
different letter of the alphabet in Its natur-
aI order. For Instance:
A brillIant creature discour-sed rvery Fri-

day, giving her Interpretations jocosely.
Kindly lawyer, Mr. Norton obJected. ptuo-
fesIng quite rudely some trumpery ui,be--
Hieft, varied with (e) xalted yells.-Zounds!
This may be varied by using the letters

backward, from Z to A. For th;: best (or

LE

waspef tyh hndthe famos ain lia

bAons were--one-a. Sh wud ee
al. Toe coagedwiher aypat the hated.
Int th gordstndenalwi3 tolrneatandth

be A tewrthin inree

4. Um. Thin t pkinna legthe

hapnes

Andofthwaesgr entake atateight indsfll
ortr Ther faeter mayn heruaed mareda
one: oQboeP HrL nRCrUgretNAstha. h

sawThebnly prcfheo f.ourmalentret h

Thetoto ppitroe waf them Nrakwtadt
beunroped. o ore unn wy u

4.e Tehat ishebetIcal ahnd. zyis
A.meoin,Bb esflsyucan.

tysi wodsegineryap wort orbegn tha

A-1.enAcnoatn"letter."apae 2. At natiur.
aeiorder. Foor.InstAconoatn"e:e.
B-A ilacraturdnsings." 2 Notrgn.i-

Kindly lawdyero. r. ANsortn o.jectredh. pt.o

heng Qthe rudely soabe trme rreyuae-
bakwrd fomylZ tordA.Foltl bestd (or
blea aistory)usomoe hunmoroserie: c

-ON-ETLA-E

WRDSYMIN WNORDS
Erste-is itwisthibthfevr aeosan; n
Anaer-Id's-one-s.sm u evrlae
1hiTo sl o ithi bpt ofever and.r

.y wrd of dIaihn bto nerstanfrt.a
8.y Eflewthin inctese. l
4. tUnins withi t sneakr in ay;nghee

to e et' aa btnvri lm
.Toegewthincamabjebt oefediscour.

Out ofathe lttergeiens buIe t eas kice;
offritwhetsaeeter asenud th

one wOGDtIamarC.hrrNAMT.

HIDDN E ISE.
1.Th idece on ou mal tee

4.Thtrueih etI think.
.Goi,o,assfl as RcA.

6.Teseingr snps einyr amon


