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PETE DANGLES PRETTY OVER THE BULLDOG'S HEAD

SYNOPSIS OF PREVIOUS INSTALMENT.

¥ HREE boys and a dog start upon
their travels In a epring wagon

over the top of which hoops covered !
with canvas have been fastened. This .
“prairie schooner' |s named the ‘'‘Mouse- !

trap,’’ and Its: “‘crulse’’ s described by
the boy who keeps the ‘‘log.’’

All goes well until a creek is reached,
and Pete undertakes to s: boating in an
old scow. The craft founders, so lgnl Pete
and Pretty, the dog, have to swim for land.
While, Pete 1 endeavorln’ to revenge him-
eelf upon his comrades for their laughter
et his expense, the owner of the scow ap-
pears.

(CONTINUED FROM LAST WEEK.)

LOOKED round, cautlous-like, just

to see if there was any way to scoot

In case 'twas best. There wagn't.

: Them cowards, Billy an’' Pete, had
e nIrnud{ skipped, though Pete sald after-
ward he was only huntin' dry clpothes

. in the Mouseirap, an' Billy made belleve

e was lookin' after Zeke., But clean
clothes weren't hidden way up the road
(that's where Pete ran), nor was Zeke
croppin’ grass more'n half a mile t'other
side o' the wagon. 8o, seein’ as how I
was. the only brave man, I up and says:

“Mr. Farmer, our dog, that's named
Pretty, and the hind leg of which’'s heen
hurt for severial years (I says this gso's

' to make 'im sorry for Pretty), went and
pushed the scow out in the creek with

Is nose, an' Pete 'swam after it to bring
it back, only it filled 'fore he could do
that. Ain’t that right, Pete?"

But Pete, bein' afrald, had went upon
his way, as Deacon Perkins, our ungny
school” superintendent, would say. An'

hat did that measly dog do but show

1f jus’ then!

That dog, you say, pushed my boat
oft'n the bank?' sputters the armer,
a-pointin’ to Pretty, who ain’t 'zadtly
ot“th‘e biggest size that dogs come in,

) His nose 1is orful strong, sir,"
splains 1,

‘That snip of a dog!" the farmer goes
on, with his eyks a-shinin’. An' then
he laughs 80 hard that the trees wabble,

! § After a while he calms considerable.

} ‘‘Afore you young fellers does other
damage, 1'd ruther yuh'd git,” orders
he, sayin’ which he turns and starts
down the road, a-causin’ of Billy to
dodge from the bushes where he was
hid and scamper toward the Mouse-
trap

“You're pretty fellers!” announces I,
scornful. The two of them didn't say

.* nothin’, *cept that Billy did ’sihuate

} the only reason I didn’t run was be-
cause 1 couldn't. The idear! ;

We looked bitter at each other for

filve rminutes’ worth o' time. Then,

Billy commoonicates:
‘“‘Hadn't we better go?'’
“I ain't afrald o' farmers, even: if
: you lers are,’”” reports I, with dig-
| nertv; “but I'm tired o' this place,
* anyhow, so let’'s go on.”
A couple of hours from then our
eatin's give out. We was just goin’

S e Ay to get some corn to roast, Trom & ASA
T 3 ¥ alongside, when Pete sings out:
1 "S‘{m.’-’ﬂn we tackle this orchard afore
" anything else?"’

. Billy an’ I bein’ of a willin’ nature
we all hopped the fence an’ ltuteé
'ramining trees for nicest apples.

| All of a suddint thars came a rush
from behind. Billy 'n’ I shinned up a
tree quick. So.did Peté, though havin’
Pretty’s rope tiad to his arm, he a
more trouble gettin’ up, pullin’® Pretty
after him.

It was a orful flerce bulldog as
cornered us. We saw that when he
first come dashin’ up. An' there he
set, not wantin’ to leave an’ not bein’
able to climb up to us—for which we

3 was truly thankful,

We'd stuck in our diff'rent trees for
*most an hour, when Pete calls:

“I'm goin’ to attract of his attention,
80's you fellers can skin down an’ get
somethin' to drive the briute away.'
Then Pete showed he had some sense,
after all-which I'd never thought. He

| dangles Pretty, a-swingin’ him in the
air just out of the bulldog's reach. Say
the old dog wasn’t mad, snarlin’ and
' clawin’ wllﬁ 'im paws llke he was crazy!
An’ say Pretty wasn't scared! You
might ‘a’ thought he was goin’ to be
a deader, which he would 'a’ been,
sure 'nough, if that repe had broke.
But It didn’t, and soon I saw that Billy
or me had a chanst to get away,

“Bllly,” says I, “you go and fetch
somsthin', 1'll stay and help Pete If
‘e _needm t.”"

I'm_sure this was real nobleness In
me, But that mean Bllly had to
*sclalm :

“Who's the coward now?"

I told ''m HE was, To- show he
{ wasn't, the next minute, while Pretty
Y was howlin' louder'n thunder, Billy

A -kj1gpod down and sneaked off,

g pt 'Twasn’'t long, though, ‘fore he come
G / A back, which, I must say, ‘stonighed
4% AUTEL S SR gne. He had a rope with é;. too. Now,
A SRy Sl Billy's a dandy lassoer,
s i | \Play olrous he's always the cowboy
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mise of ticTlousetrap” [Slow the

had promised the
boys and girls of Eighth Street
Primary School a real Maypole
. and a splendid May-Day frolic,
would have come to
Mary was always as good as her word;
but, unfortunately, sickness came first,
and brought a substitute teacher to the
As Miss Griscom had
no especial interest in a May-

with keen disappointment,
servance would be made of
Now, Tillie Toodles

light that the unexpecte? turn matters
had taken was to
When she was able to think
with some degree of calmness, an idea

“1I'm going to give a May-Day party,”
said she, resolutely. *It may not be the
right sort of party for a Ma

The rest of the Toodles were inter-
there would surely be SOMETHING to
* one and all consented to help
Tillie make the party a success.
Brown, 7¥illie's especial chum, promised
to be there, and, with Rosie Ivins,
eie Brown, Martha Jones, Beptha Smith
and Mary White as guests, the number

Tommy Toodles balked at the sug-

he became more reason-
Of course, all were dressed in
their finest togs.

As the guests were neighbors, they
arrived in plenty of time,
the last to be greeted by Tillie. Hard-
ly had she come than Johnny Toodles,

! An' from the tree where he now
perched he threw the noose right over
the bulldog's head. You ought to uv
seen ‘that dog chase 'round the tree
But he only tangled hisself worser, Do we eat now, Tillie?"
Then we made tracks to the Mouse-
int'rested in the bulldog
had made us forget 'bout apples some-
how. Also we thought
was nicer lookin’ further on from the
I was sure Zeke needed ex-
ercise, so I drove 'im pretty fast down
we came to a steam
thresher that stood

this suggestion.
when Tillie replied,
“Certainly not; we're going to hav

So they began with the plays Tillie
the boys and girls
But the thought
that the party was a May-Day celebra-
tion lent new zest to all the plays.

rother

empty by a farm,
NEXT WEEK.)

Ly Thow

HAVE the kindest brother—oh, the very kindest one! / ard!

He lets me help in all his games and shara in all his fun.
We often play at ‘‘driving,’~I always am the ‘‘horse’;—

I'd rather far be ‘‘driver,” but I'm glad to play
And when I buy some candy, I'm pretty sur

That he is ever willing—|
To taste a Iittle, just to
He eats a lot, but al

shness, you see,
es and jam cook puts away;
leagure, he_will come to me an
8 yours; YOU go and
And aftaerward he helps me eat th
To bed and have the
And 1t I'm caughi
you this chance,” he'd say, ‘'t
‘Spita of his wishing for the chance to show t
He has a little pony—it's made of wood n

toh him he draws it to and fro

this shows unse]
aki

take bad medicine;
%‘thn #in— el
h Y brave and true’—

ttle
foin it XY, I8 Rl

nd so we kiss, i an
fcouldn‘g well S'

s s el i SNSRI S T ———

“Londol Bridge,” “Follow Your
Leaders® "Ring Around the Rosy,”
“Tug of War,’ “Blindman’'s Buff’ and

other es were more exciting than
ever befgfe. Even Snip joined in, and
barked loudly as the others laugh-
ed.

Then e refreshments. There was
a "br of ice cream for each guest,
toget! with lots and lots of cake

onade. And wasn't it good!

a)
Yné‘ \—uld have thought so had you

s ¥he gusto with whieh the eat-
ables were devoured,

Soon Tommy 'foodles, who was ‘‘over
10,” declared he heard a whistle out-
side,

“That's Willle Green. I'll be back In
a minute, Sis,”” he sald, as he sprang
to his feet and dashed around the
corner. But he forgot to return, and
accompanied Willie on a fishing jaunt
down to the whary.

Then 3-year-old Teddy Toodles
grew hungry again, Without being
observed he slipped away to th’e'
baker's shop—‘'so’s to det more tate,
as he afterward informed Willle,
Mary White's hunger began to grow
ugufn. also. Remembering a penny
she had at home, she quietly left the
party, with the determination to get
the coin and find a hoky-poky man.

An organ-grinder attracted Susie
Brown, who followed the ltalian and
his monkey down the street, while
the twins, Judy and Julie, whispered
to each other that they would use the
tickets they had in their pockets for
the Zoo. At the same time, Bertha
Smith and Martha Jones, both tom-
boys, ran after an ice wagon to beg

an) .an- '
L w

/

for ice. Johnny Toodles started off
to sail his new boat in the park lake,

Then a great commotion of barking .

around the corner drew away Rosie
Ivins, who wished to see whether Snip
was in_a fight.

So, when Tillie and Sarah paused a
moment |n their description of the
new dresses both were to have within
the next few weeks, they found that
all the other guests had vanished.

“Well, if that isn't too mean!” cried
both, in the same breath,

But when the "gues returned late
that afternoon, and saw ‘Tillie, each
explained the reason for having to
leave and insisted that Tillle's May-
Day party was the very nicest party
they had ever attended. All had en-
joyed themselves greatly, although,
as Tillie said, they probably spent the
BEST part of their time AWAY from
the party.

for days, and it was a

Arabella felt certain; mind

15’ goes Leopard Hun

to one end of a rope and fasten the
other end to the handle of the copper
lid. But when Chris fastened the
dog's cord to thevlanyvard of the load-
ed cannon, the poor animal grew
alarmed, The louder I‘earless howled,
however, the greater was the youth-
ful hunter's satisfaution, and as he
popped the unfortunae doggie under
the huge cover he trivmphantly cried:

““All this noise certainly ought to bring
that tantalizing leopard within a very

few moments."”
Stowing himself behind a boulder, he

“FEARLESS' will you help me awaited developments. Nur was |t long

r " before a head with eagerly blazing eyes
bag a leopard?" asked Chris.” ;1 aired from amidst the shrubbery on
But Fearless was a dog

the far side of the little open space.
Attracted by the smell of the meat, the
ferocious beast glided warlly forward,
like a great cat.

For a moment the leopard seemed to
puzzle over the fact that a plece of
deliclous meat should make such out-
cry. But the bait seemed innocent
enough, and at last, giving way to
temptation, the beast sprang upon the
choice morsel.

In an instant the copper 1id was jerked
from {its position on the ground and
Fearless was released. Only one glance
was necessary to the dog. Then, with
yelps of terror, he scuttled toward
safety, naturally choosing a direction
opposite to that in which the leopard
lay feasting.

Past the cannon shot the frightened
Fearless. The lanyard became taut.
At once followed a deafening boom, and
the leopard was stretched lfeless on the

grass.

“Not everybody can shoot a leopard
with a cannon,’”” proudly cried the lad
as he began to skin his victim. His
triumph was lessened only by the fact
that -there was little  of the tawny,
black-striped coat undamaged by the
ball used in the cannon,

It cannot be said that Fearless thought
much of the glory of the achievement.
HIS chief desire was to get home as
quickly as possible. All of which leads
us to question the fitness of this doggle's
name, .

Ars, for, yp.
deed, what else could ;' r:n

doll stuffed with gaygues
weep? All alone in a corner gh, i
dumped; one leg was twisted %ae
her head; one arm was palu
doubled behind her back. [ DEALLY
been in this uncomfortl:ble puml:l,n

| on “accoy
of that mnew, double-jo i
dolll Hadn't ArubelmJa'e'l'.fdhef";’,',‘,““
tress, Betty, hugglng ang kissi &
that new doll-dreaslng it g\-“‘
morning and putting it to bed w:;‘y
night? It even went calling with hei‘!
calling, a thing that Arabel nm:{adw:lllt
ways done, until now! Ev@r)'bud.
knew that Betty had always llkX
best to take her rag doll w M
went calling ‘with her mamma. “'Oh, "
cried Arabella, “if only | wasn't T4g;
if only 1 had double-joints: {p un'l!'
1 had soft gellnw halr, instead of ]ux{
tv;"o palntt: Plnlt:!“
was e Rag Puppy who

softly barked sometl’nlng 1nj}‘:::- 'P‘”.{l
Whatever it was, it seemed to cuz;;.'

“ARABELLA WEPT' " w

fort her, for she picked up her tears,
and even smiled (as much as she
could with only a red llne for &
mouth)! *“You see' concluded th
Rag Puppy, barking aloud now, |
have lived here longer than you, a

I know a thing or two!"”

When the new double-jointed Aaedd
came in (she had been out calling)
Arabella did not “speak her mlﬁ’..“
as she had intended to do. She only
ralsed one eyebrow (as much as she
could. ralse just a pailnted line). The
new doll was holding one arm !»»-
hind her back, but when she turned
around, Arabella and the Rag Puppy
both caught sight of ‘what rad hap-
pened. The new doll's right hand
was gone! At this the Rag Pup%y
winked at Arabella (as much as he
could with just a painted eye), but
Arabella did not wink back-—she
couldn’t help feeling sorry for the
new doll. She had thought she would
feel very glad when the Rag Puppy's
words came true, but the next day,
when the new doll came in quite
headless, she wept, instead, great saw-
dust tears. The Rag Puppy tried to
wink again, but even he couldn't help
sniffing.

ft—did-—seemsad-—The new-doli-had
been quite the finest thing in the
nursery- only two days before. The

COMFORTING NEWS FROM THR
RAG PUPPY

next day, when her joints fell sudden-
ly all apart, she was thrown into
the waste-basket—think of it—not
even worth while being sent to the
Dolls' Hospital! But then, a hospital
can hardly be of much use to one
when one’s joints are all apart and
one’s head is entirely gone.

And this w the day that Betty
remembered Arabella. She picked her
up from her uncomfortable position
and smothered her with hugs and
kisses. “I love you begt, Arabella!
she cried; “you don’'t break when I
drop you! I'm always going to take
you calling after this!" And Arabella
came near to crying a great many
sawdust tears for pure joy, be-
cause she loved Betty so much and
was never really happy unless in her
arms. But Arabella’s heart was soft
and tender (of course, belng made of
sawdust), so Arabella felt sorry a¥
well as glad, She felt glad now be-
cause she was made of rag, which
meant health and a_ good long life
and glad because Betty loved her
once more, but sorry for the P‘f‘”l'
double-jointed doll, who had 1ved
such a short life and died such &
tragic death.

B'\!u the wise Rag Puppy knew all

1 be so.
along that it wouELst bARRISH.

=

who was always wvery much afraid.

A low whine was his only answer, ¢ 8 NS
Chris regarded this as: equivalent to

e refusal. ‘“You won't,.eh?' cried he. atlnd ” \ ' B ’

“I say you shaill!” Amd he dragged )

away the lkuckless doggie, who pro-
tested with mourntul, sobbimg bagks.

For {f Fearless was afrald of leop- AYS passed swiftly for Ilittle
ards, Chrks wasn’t. And he wowed D Tina-San — days spent in a
that he would shoot one befome his dream world where only the

visit in Africa ended. charming garden and her pets, the
Armed with rifle and a gamrebag, birds and fishes, were real. And as

whi 1 days make years, the years sped, too,
ch ).IG expected to fill with small so that before she was bardly aware
er quarry, he tramped to the Jungle, ,r it the little Tina-San had become

where, by common report, Meopards. quite a blg Tlrf. ‘i M S
lurked ; 1 A great deal o me had she in e

b;l dand pln.yrull) leaped fupon hnd garden. For there were not many les-
SODUIEG Up prey in abundwiica. sons to learn indoors. She was taught

Every now and then the {lad would to listen obediently u;ml;nr ;{vmlema’r?ml
turn to the pup dragging along be- how to arrange her r nicely. en
hind at the end of a strong)cord. and she learned how to care for persons in-

exclaim; jured and to cure oeriain ‘d‘l"ﬂ“"
L "Cqme on, now! Don't ble a cow- ?ﬁ?;"ﬁ%z?mmﬂ for a little girl, were

Strangest of all was the fact that
most of these ailments never came

But still the «dog exhlblted‘noplxnl
to people of her time, but were dis-

of brave;;y. Hie w;zuld hnvudfelt even‘
more unhappy: cou he have fomeseen g '
eases contracted by her ancestors!

:‘;‘pfxl‘em PREL Me:prasntiy by ey Indeed, ‘the ancsstors “\’vore‘enllllled' to
Chris 3 _+ much respect and consideration. In her
ing |n! ‘:UT:%Rr;};?:céﬁr:v'i‘hofn:%\:gl;r home was a room reserved altogether
occupation than that of ascolding for the worship of ancestors, and here
Fearless, nn| n;ang!l:r :l.l‘I ev&r ldl:néted. It coni
‘“However, I' tained splendidly decorated yases anc
up!” dntar;ﬁne:lnly n‘attwge%mhge. '?-1&':;;: handsome candelabra, beforef which in-
creature {s too bashfl to Intmeduce cense was burned in honor of the dead.
itself to me, I'll set a trap for it. But Tina-8an liked best to be in the

“That's at I'll dos’ he condnded.v garden, playing with the pretty goldfish ,

Rising, ith ic and stroking the brilliant plumage of
mude‘ hl: wu%'u tblx(m‘l’: t.ok";'hge fm“‘z' her birds. She preferred this to adora-
which his uncle was commandant, ,tion in the *‘ancestors’ room" or even
The boy returned with a small camnon, to worshiping in the little gilded
& huge cover for a kettle and a joint kiosk, to reach which she had to travel

of raw meat. These two last '‘men- through narrow, winding alleys.
stioned articles wers borrowed 'from It seemad a big place, did the garden.
the cook of the officers’ mess, Like most Japanese gardens, {t was
He also brought Féarless. It. was (planned so as to glve the idea of great
very important that the dog should listance. It really wasn't very large,
be there, In order thwit Ch might [Lut there was glenty of room for the
oarry out a certain plan he had in f uie cage in which her feathered pets
mlm{. itted about; for the tiny lake where

Fearless wus atly intejested as® fher goldfish ' swam; and aven for
e watohed his master)tia Jthe mess £ |siretsias of winding waiks hedged with

| PLAYED WITH 'THE BIRDS

shubbery clipped into curious shapes.
Between the tortuous lanes small trees
reared themseives-trees with branches
pruned also into queer forms

Yes, Tina-Sun liked to be here. She
would feed her pets, chattihg confl-
dentially to them tlw while. She would
fmagine that the birds chirped little

ap

]
messages and storles into her ears a
they hopped forward, u-!wll(e.llns'.l":;‘
daintily plck crumbs from ler pa l"_-
Of course, It was SHE herself whnvl i
vented the tales about spirits of (‘1\‘;8".
thunder and fire, and gods who 4
in foxes and rats—but It was Ni»s..-
much nicer, to pretend o'merws "
“Pretty darling,”” murmured Tina- &
to one of her pets this morn)l(lllw. at
heard my gracious mother lpeul nfak.
an {llustrious gentleman who is to Aitle
me for his wife. Is It true,
birdle?" 1 X
The tiny bird chirped (‘pyly'h'-}’ﬁ:x
upon the girl satd, with a sigh,

say ‘yes,” little bird? I feared a9
much,” o
She silently extended the (;,hzlj‘::‘
morsels of food to her pets, be

Y es?
it is always the custom of Japarfly
folk to begin a meal with desser
v;hy shoulg not the birds of Japan do
tl e? v Y

Atter 8 while she spoke, !"",h""ff,'z'
“I think 1t will be soon. Watch Wi
birdies. I shall throw this plece 0

it OB
\to the furthest corner of o-\g;;',d‘wﬂn

1 birdie with back spl
fre{:;"ca turae. the prize, I -hallol'll{lll:“,',
Fam to be married within the montll,
She tossed the fragment of (¥
the alr. There was a qul
wings, anﬂmeue‘rl')"w th
m O
.n'l.‘llﬁr-e(slnl\,yshonk her head “y:." )
that mean-"‘lnn" with us, but
nese girls.
Jl“pl‘t is ng," she th:&:‘n‘% t!
dly, then, she retur o
O uth was forstold. Soon the girl) o
borne away a bride to lhoh
the husband who had P“"Cad.n Y
Once she stepped into lho:l ~
Afe Olr‘\l l;,omeu}m'a‘:‘or-‘}":om: cenlm‘
And the beautifu e o
h:r Dream-World—was become o
but a memory.

he houtfs

’



