'OREGONTAYN, PORTLAND,

———

| NIGNI, THE

DWARF

I

THE ADVENTURES OF A LITTLE MAN, AS
WRITTEN BY HIMSELF,

No. V.—Exeiting Show Life.

m city of Japan, and 1 may tell you

without bousting that T made a tremen-
dous hil. Not only did the general public
come to soe me, but many doctors and
men of ecience, and all declaresd me a
woender., The newspagers had something
to say about me every day, and when I
bad beren summoned (0 the paiace, and
looked at and talked to by the royal fam.-
Iy, It was certain that I was on the road
to fame and wealth,

Mr. Yeddo had Intended to exhibit me
for one week only ot the eapltal, but the
peopls were so anxious to s+ me two or
three times over that It was four weeks
befare we got rway. Mother was norvous
end afrald all the time, as she had alwaya
Bved so quietly, but the life just sulted
me, At homoe I used to be put to bed
with the ehickens, but now i was seidom
that 1 got away from the people before 11
o'clock. One day a vory rich man came
1o see me, and he wais ko plessed with my
singing nnd dancing that he got to speak
with my mother, and aald:

“BMadam. | am a man of money, and
a8 your litile son pleases me 1 will boy
kim. What = 3 jowest cash price™

“But what sort of a mother would I
be to sell my own offspring?™’ she asked,

“Woman, do fol be foolizh,™ he sald,
*] can boy a irick monkey for 2 but
Ay 1 have taken a llking to Nigul I will
give wou §600."

Of course mother refused the offer. and
when he made It 51002 she turned away
from him, He was very angry at his
faflure. He came again, and this time
he had & paper box in his pocket, and
perhaps Milended to pot me into It and
ron away, bot mother kepl as eye on me
and he Bad no chance. Two rich widows

Y firrt exhibition as a living co- |
riosity was given in the expital |

who had po children of thelr own offered |

to adopt me and glve me an education

and plenty of money, but mother turnoed |

them away. For a4 sear 1T wis exhibited
only In Japan, talting In every
any sixe, anil yout may goess I had many
adventures. In onc town the hall ook
fire during the ecvening exhibition, and
the people rushed for the doors In & wild
psnic. There seemed evory chance that
I would jose my llfe, but Xr. Yeddo put
me into his overcoat poeket and ook me
aafely out by way of the roof.
flowed him, but was a0 frightened that
s wis In bed for a week afterward
At another time a man who had been
drinking and wanted to do somothing
smart threw a Hve rat on the stage when
1 was all alone and slnging one of my
roniga. The rat ran at-me at ooce, and
& hundred people cried out that [ would
be bBadiy bitten, bat 1 drew my asword
and plant=d my fo
1 gave him such a

cul across the neck

town of |

Mother |

| Bhe hired a man to waich for me on the |

|
1

and as v came near l

“lI DREW MY SWORD ANDP PLANTED MY FooT.”

":i}“lh. i

2s to almost taks his head off. Every-
body had words of pralse for me and
called me a hero, bot [ dldn't feel waln
over 1. A litile man who had conguered

a goat had no need to be atrald of a rat. |

Agrin, a widow who wanted to adopt

me, but had been coldly roceived by my |

mother, mude up her @mind to #tew] me.
stairs of the hotel as I went
down, snd cone day he grabbed
and started o run He held me
tightly that 1 could not draw my sword,
wnd my shouls were so Wwoedk that no ane
heard me eall, and he would have carried
me off exerpt for an accldent He foll
while ruoning -and broke his jeg, and,
though I fell with him, | escaped unhuri.

up and
me up

a0 |

They gave him 300 strokes of the bam-
boostick s a pualshment, and the widow
_I;::rl to pay a big fine to get clear of the
aw,

About the time we had fAnlahed tour-
| Ing Japin my mother fell sick and died,
and for the next «lx months [ remalned
&t home with father. ¥le had bought a
new house and was consldered a great
man, but mother's death made him an
| unhappy man for months. One diy, as
I =at wishing 1 was on the road agaln,
Mr. Yeddo arrived, and we had only
shakan hands when he sald:
| "Nigni, I sm after-you again, and this
| time we are going to England. [ prom-
| fse* that you szhall see Queen Victorla
bafore you are many months older.”

A PARADISE OF SNAKES

MHRILLING ADVENTURES WITH MONSTER RATTLERS IN GEORGIA
BY J. ALDEN LORING

several w
in the Interest of a prominent American
mpscum. 1 have collected all through
Xorthern Meoxivo, and in all but threo

URING one Spring, In compuny with
' two other field naturallsts, I spent |

eceks 1n Southern Geargia |

#tates and territories of the United States, |

but never have seen such n paradise for
snakes as that spot proved to B¢, The
exact locallty was Rloeboro, Liberty Coun-
1y.

While our work was maloly devoted
to ooilecting b and mammals, we pre-
porved vopliies and batrachlans also, We
were stopping with a famlly of “Geor-
gin crachere.” the only witite residents In
the Jocallty They gnve us accommodi-
tons in a large vacant store and placed a
double bed In it for all three of us

To the blacks we were objocts of great
curioEity from the time they first lewrned
of cur business One of them asked us
i we wanted any snakes, and recelving an
aflirmative answer, he repled: “Lord'y
MANESH. (

y's shu” nuf
& barrel In a day, dey shu” 5™

snnke” and was trying 1o kill st. The
"king” had the gines smake in his mouth
i was colled about its body also,

death The other mmake= wriggled about
the barrel In thelr £fort 10 elude them,
When the glans snake became exhausted
the “king™ slowly uncolled, and catchlng
it by the tail, began (o swallow L, He
hail succeeded [n swallowing about six
inches, when It renewod its struggles and
the tull broke off. The body portion wrig-
gled awsy while the other plece disape
peared down Mr, King's throat.

The king smake wis pot satisfled. He
began hunting about the bamel. erawl-
ing over his companions without paying

the alightest atiention to them, but when |

he came to the glass snake he dived at it
but issed: again be hunted out the ob-
Ject of his searchh. and this time captured
ItL  Another struggle of a few minutes

and the glass =snuke was 50 far conguered |

| that it made no resislance, and the “king™

mnkes beab to fill )
‘I feTest,

While not literaily true, we found that |

his assertion not far from correct,
In, thelt eyce all sunkes were poisonous,
but in rewlity the only dangerous spocles
were Lthe moccasins
dimnond-back rattlers,

When walking sicng the rosd or passing
a clump of bushes, we freguently heard
4 faint rustie denong the leaves and casght
Kght of & snake dlsappuaring in the thick-
«t. Many of the serpents had an interest-

Wis

ground rattiers and |

lng way of warniag us of thelr presence, |

much ufter the manner of rattlesunien,
gver whan Lhey wers not provided with
rattles. They vibrated the tips of thelr
talis against the dry Jeaves, thus pro-

ducing & nolse much smitr 1o the warn- |

ing of & ratliesnnke.

Before many days we hnd a £o0d collec- |

tion of snakes. perhaps a Gozen in all

which we piaced In o barrel at the foot |

of our bed
black

and

Kinss smakes.

» ¢ase with which thelr talia

Among them were king, gar- |
The Iatter, |
. whille termed “‘glass woakes'' |

)

break off, veally are lzards, and form a |

principal
snakes
Une nilght we were awakened YW a
Erent rompus In the Bour barrel Thomp-
son lit the candie and investigated, then
shouted to us to “come and séo the snake
fight We were out of bed in & second,
and Als red thet ane of the king
Elakes

part of the food of the true

h

| the end of a long pole

| inmtwisting

tackied a so-called “glass /

resumed his meal. It was evident to us
that the glass snake was too large for
the “king” to devour, 80 we wutched the
unique midnight banguet with Intense in-
and commenied on what would
bappen when the “king" discovered that
his gluttenous eyes were Inrgsr than his
slomach.

He was making good headway; every
time he worked his jaws the glasa
mtinke slowly aid down, untdl the prd-
ceodings suddenly were brought to an
abrupt end. The two party had met, and
the process of swallowing could not con-
tinue. Yet there were about six inches
of glasp snake to be disposed of. Valniy
the “king™ strove o gorge the remainder:
the two paris refused to telescope. After
A rhort interval the body porticn was
disgorged and we togk the unfortunate
glasy snnke, which was sUll very much
allve, and ikilled e,

Beveral negro boys spent much (ime
watching ws skin specimens. None of
them knew of our “snakery* untll 1 sent
one of them te the barrel on the pretense
of gritieg a roll of colton. He looksd iIn,
gave a yell, acd dashed out of the bulld-
Ing, never to return.

Two of the same crowd volunteered to |

catch several water moeoasine. We gave
them a few vards of soare wire, and they
staried. About sundown they returned.
grinning from ear to ear. Each had a
large mooessin dangling from s noose at
As soon % they
lald the snakes on the ground we
had them In our hands and were busy
the tangied wires. “‘Lordy!
Lordy massa! They'll kill yo ahy'l™ the
boys shouted, and they rushed down the

The |
infortuneie glass snike struggisd hard to |
rrecupe, but its antagonist clung ke zrim |

| rond as fast as thelr bare feet could'carry
| them. Three days later they returned for
thelr pay, but no amount of persuasion
couid Induce them 1o enter the house.

Our moat exciting experience with
snakes happensd on the third day after
our arrival, We were running out a line
of itraps for small mammals, such as
mesdow miee, moles and shrews, near
a rall fence. Thompeon was new at the
business and kandled the small wire
tmpe rather clumaily. He had just set
& trap near the end of 2 rall, one end of
which had fallen to the ground, amd It
was gprung several times while he ban-
died 1t. We ridicaled him for being such
a “butter fingera.” At lust he pinced It
in the tall grass, stepped awad and,
looking back, remarked: “There, 1
1 sucss that's all right now.” Almost

with the same breath he gasped: “Great
Beott! Look at that snuke!™ We both
looked, and there, colled snugly not two
feel from where he had been kneeling
for fully two mlutes. was an enormous
diamond-back rattler. 1 did not wonder
| that he turned white. The reptile could

easily have buried its fangs In his body:
| but, Instead, it was & calm spectator of

the man's clumsiness. Had it struck
| him, death would have been certaln, for
we were fully 15 mlies froen a doctor,
and had no medicine but the erude aleohol
which we used for preserving specimens.

Thompaon took my gun, and, wishing
not to ruin the specifhen, backed away a
few paces and fired. His experience had
&u unnerved him, however, that only ons
shot atruck the Up of the make's nose. I
crept up steslthily, and, placing my gun
barrels over Its colls, forced itx head
against the ground, and graszped it about
the neck close to ths hend. Up to this
time it had made no notse. bul as It feit
my bhand 1t sent forth a chorus of rattles
that made the alr ring. It writhed and
twisted, and tried to col]l about my arm.
To prevent this I held It in the alr at
arm’s length, shaking it vigorously. Dur-
| ing thizr time It mouth was wide open,

its forked tongue darted In and out, while
‘ its double set of long, curved f(angs

worked back and forth in thelr sockets,
*lhe venom oozing from thelr polnts in
drope,

Our third companion, who had been some
| distance away, came up when he saw
| and heard what was taking place. “Hang

to him! Hang to him! If you him

you're a dead man!’ he shouted., It was
my first intention to eapture the reptils
and send It to Washington allve. Dr.

Stenegar had launhingly suld a= he bade
1 us good-by: “Boys, 1 want you to send me

a rattler five fool Jong.' and I Aupposed

that T had the five-footer. The way In

When Rupert 10 ihe closet poes,
By ferbls candls light,

He sean & dresdful bogey there,
And quickly takes to Sight

RUPERT AND THE MONSTER OF THE NIGHT

But whea ooos more by dxylight for
The frightful thing be leoks,

He Snds & torn old lowsl
A-hanging on two hooks.

e
which my companions danced about and
shouted somewhat rattled me, and I was
only too glad to take the advice of ane
of them and jay the bhig snake over a
ralf and allow to sever its vertebra
with a knife.

The snake had 13 ratties, a Jouble set of
fangs, and measured four feet %4 (nches,
It being the largest specimen of the kind
that it has been my fortune to colleo: in
ANy country.

A BOY WHO RUNS
A RESTAURANT

OME boys alm at herote things, Ifike
commanding a battis-ship or a for-

& restaurant, and running
it Is making money fast
and galning and rapidly increasing trade,
To operate a restaurant in a big city is
& wWork that never would appeal to man
or boy who has any touch of laziness n
him. Almost any one who ever bas been
in one of these busy, bustiing places dur-
ing meal hours wili know without needing
to be told that the work of management
demands al the nerve, push and go that &
min poreesses. It i a business that ad-
mits no excuscs and no half measures. If
the meals are not just right, ! the dishes
ars nol novel and tempiling, If the service
is poor, the owner of the restaurant will
find it of little benefit to explain fo his
patrons that this thing or that thing hap-
pened to met things awry. His patrone
wiil go away and scek some other res-
faurant where mistakes do not happsn.

o It was no light task that Charies
Helm, of New York, set his son when he
put him to work conducting a restaurant
a&ll by himself, for Httle Charile Helm is
only }6 yrars old, and was grafuaizd from
pubila school 16 anly last Summer.

When he left school he began at once to
assist his father (= the down-town cafe,
which is one of the restaurants owned by
ihe elder Helm. He did so well that his
father concelved the idea of (esting his
mettle by placing him in charge of an
uptown place, and the experiment was 50
successful that now the boy conducts that
restaurant entlrely.

He not only has a wise head, but his
industey w oqual to the not entirely de.
lighttul work of getting vp every morn-
ing early enough to be in the restaurani
at § o'clock, From that time on he is
bard at work untli § o'tiock at night
It is a real sight to sse “Charley,” as
he s called by guests and walters, attend
to the manifo.d dutles that pertain to his
ofMce, Hig Nrst act is to lnspect his force
to make sure that they are all on hand
Then he directs the work of cleaning the
diping-room and preparing 1t for the
gucats. Even befors this work has bees
eatirely finisbed the merchants begin o
arrive with suppiies.
rattling In, icemen come with a banging
and a clatterlng of tongs, the bakers
earts dagh up with & desperate alr, an It
they were deliveriog the very last rolis
and bread that ever would be desired In”
this world, the butcher staggers In bear.
ing rounds of beof bigger than himself—
for two hotirs there ln nothing but rush
and worry anil confusion

Many a grown man would hecome ox-
cited and flurried. Charley never ls. He
is as methodical as an adull, and at the
sume time his cheerfulnces and ready
smiles are thase of a boy, #o that his cus-
tomers mre unconsclousty wooed to good
humor by him. Nobody can resist a
bappy boy's smile. Charley's restaurant
& becoming popular on account of L.

VERY GOOD FOR A
GHOST STORY

N the lovely moonlight a few evenings

hgo A Mexican lady sat within the em-
Lrasure of a window in her country house,
looking out on a little sguare where were
trees and shrubs and a fountaln that
murmured plaintively. The moon began
to shine behind the towers of a great
church near at hand, forming a plecture
which kept the ludy at her window. She
had traveled far, in Italy and In Spain,
but, she thought, “I have seen nothing
more beautiful in any land.*

Whils the lady kept watch In the win-
dow, drinldng In the beauty of the ple-
ture which the yellow moeon had painted
for ber, & Aguré emerged from the shryb-
bery of the lMttle plass, crossed the stirest
and approached her. It was a man, thin,
very pale, dressed whoily in black. His
eyes seemed preternaturally bright, and
he smiled a5 he came !0 the window whers
sat ome who had known him from chlld-
kood.

But a ‘shuddering fear fell upon the
lady, for the man, though smiling, spoks
not He had coma gulte near, and was
gasing into her eyes Intsntly., Hhe was
keld as by a speli; an impulse to run from
the window seat and hide within the
roomA Came upon her, but ahe bravely re-
sisted.

AL last she summoned courage, and with
faltering tongue sald: “Pray, come Into
the house Benoy L.; the maguan door is
ajar. We may taik better, perhaps, with-#
in the house'

But the man outnide, clasping the win-
dow bars with two white hands, made no
reply, .

Then the lady said: “You are strangely
pale. Are you 1?7 May I bring you =
copita of brandy? I have some, very old
and choloe. ™

The man tried to =peak, falled, tried
again, and then sald (n s low volee, theill-
ing, unforgetable: “Did you no! know
that I was dead? I died n week sgo, and
there Is sorrow and weeping still in my
house, and I dare not return there, aven
to see my loved ones. I feit that I must
wee old friends and familiar faces, mo 1
came here. 1 have many visits to make
tonight." The bright eyea of the dead
man shone with a mysterious lght,

The lady had summoned up her courage
and sald: “Yes, now I remember that they
pald you had died. I felt sorry, but we
had not of late been good friends, and so
1 did not grieve ne once I might have
done. We knew each other In youth, and
were children together. I am not afraid
of you now, and agnin ask you to come tn,
Thix is & strange pleasure for me. [ have
always cherished the wish to see one who
bad passed away. The zaguan door ls
ajar. Pray enter. Pray enter!"

“I do not need to enter by the door: I
can pass through here” sald the bright-
eyed ghost of the night, and he entered as
if the window bars existed not

Taking the lady's hand the dead man
wandered out into a corridor. down into a
great garden. The uir was full of the per-
fume of flowers, The dend man plucked
& red rose, molst with the dew, and guve
it to the lady,

“This for old times and Jdesr remem-
brances of childhood™ he sajd, and he
walked away and aeemingly through the
garden

wall

The lady did nof fesl mlarm; the magic
of the moon, the exquisite harmony of the
warm Bpring night, the rose she held stil)
In her hand In token of “‘old times and
dear remembrances’” made a llnk positivs,
¥rt tender and romantic, betwean the dead
man, the wold friend. long estranged, and
berself,

Bhe called & mervant; he

MAY
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MR. CROW

CAUGHT MR. WILDCAT

3

AND THE SURPRISE PARTY THAT FOL-
LOWED. BY RAYMOND FULLER AYRES

the Eagle was the king of all blrdx,
Mr. Crow was sald to be the mosi
cunning bird that wore feathers. It Is
true that Judge Owl was so wise that he
had forgotten almost everything, but he
was not continually playing tricks ke
Mr. Crvow. and 20 he 44 not show how
amart te was Mr. Crow 434 not bhelleve
In working very hard and ralsing fine
crops, af 4 the other birds He pre-
farred, when he ocould get anything. teo
eat at the expense of the others, and with-
out very much troubls on his part.
One day Mr, Crow came in feellng very
hungry and told Mmss. Crow 10 prepars
him a large meal M Crow replied that

AY!R! great many years ago when

|

she would be more than delighted to do |

#0 If there were amy food In the house,
but xhe had fed the last the eorn meal
to the ehlldren for bre and there
was nothing left but some cold fried po-
tatoes. Then Mr, Crow became wvery an-
gry indecd and wanted to know how a
man could get strong enough (o work

|
|

!

when he could not get anything to eat.

No one answered him and he stamped ocut

of the house¢ In A very bad temper. He |

walked along up the road, getiing nugrier
and angrier and hungrier and hungrier at
every step.

Finally ke came to a place whers ths
road passed near a river and there, =it
ting on the bank, was Ar. Wiidcat, fiab-
ing. There were two strings of fibh be-
side him, and when Mr. Crow saw these
he grew hungrier than he had ever been

|

a thoked volce for Me, Crow to stop, but
Mr, Crow only pulled the harder on the
string, for he thought It was a fine thing
to estch Mr. Wildcat llke that, and get
even with him for all the birds he hnd !
eaten, for Mr. Wildeat would sooner eat !
birds than almost anything ecise.

When Mr. Wildeat found that Mr. Crow
did not intend to stop, he hung back on
the string and tried (o stand stifl, for he
knew that Mr. Crow was not large enough
1o pull him, but when he hung back, the
part of the stick that he Had swallowed
hurt his throat so that he could not stand |
it, and s0 he had to go along just where
Mr. Crow led, x

Mr. Crow stopped fiying after a while |
and walked along ‘the rood ahegd of Mr. |
Wikdecat, leading him csrefully by the
string. but every littie way Mr, Wildcat |
would make a daah after him, and Mr, |
Crow would have to Ay up Into the nir |
tn save being lorm to pleces Mr. Wid-
cat was4 »o angry that his eyes biazad like
coitls of fire, and every time Mr. Crow
would yank on the astring or shake the
string of jarge tieh in his face, Mr. Wiid-
cat would scream (ke s fite euglue, and
bristle up his tall until it looked lke a
featiier duster,

After & great deal of trouble Mr, Crow
Crow got Mr Wildcat safely home and
shut him up In an empty chicRen coop

! that he hod stolen once when it was not

empty, Then be went Into the house and
tald Mrs. Crowr tn hurry up and cook the
string of large fsh for supper. He was
morry to iose the string of small fish, but
he consoled himself by thinking that If he

i -

MR. WILDCAT HUNG BAUK ON THE STRING.

v

hefore In his life One of the strings had
all the lttle fish that Mr. Wildeat had
caught strung on It, and the other held
all the large fish, and at the end of both
ritrings was a crooked stick which kept
the fah from slipping off. When Mr.
Crow saw how nice and plump the fsh
were he sald to himself that he would bar-
row one or two, for he knew that Mr,
Wildeat was a kind gentleman at heart
He crept slowly up behind Mr, Wildeat
Just as he had a bite, and was very busy
watching the float on his fiskline, Mr,
Wildeat was just trying to decide whather
he had a good bite or only a nibbié when
Nr. Crow grabbed the two strings of fish
and started to iy away at a great rate
Just then Mr. Wildeat turned around,
and saw hin Nsh golng swiftly through
the alr behind Mr, Crow., He made =&
great leap and eaught the string of small
fish In his mouth, bhot he was In such &
hurry that he swallowed fish, stick and
all, and there he was caught just as 1f
he had been a fish himeelfl! He tried to
bite the string but & part of the stick
stuck between his Jaws so that he could
not close them, and besides the string
waa waxed, and as every one knows, a
waxid string cannot be bitten in two. Mr

Wildeat howled fearfully, and eried out in | found out about It the

had not he counld not
Wildeat.

have caught Mr.

The Crows had s fine supper that night, |

and, as Mr Crow pushed his chalr back
from the table, he sald to Mra. Crog that ]
he thought he would give a surprise party |
the next day. |
“Why, how can you think of such a
thing, with not a thing to eat in the |
house ™" sald Mrs Crow, in amagement, I
“l will have cach one bring their own
lunch.” =ald Mr. Crow, “and then every-
onme will he,aure to be mupplied. [ want
you to help meé go asround and iavita the |
guests, for it will be a big surprise party,
and there will be a big surprise.”” Mrs,
Crow suld that she was ashamed to have
company the way the houss looked, but
Mr. Crow mid that every one would be too
surprised to notice the house. So, after |
a while Mra, Crow got her bonnet and |
sizwl, and Mr. Crow took his cane, and
they both went out to Invit® the birds tn
the surprise party. Every one they nsked
to come said they would surely be there,
although the potice was so very short, and |
all were just erazy to find out what tha
surprise would be. Mra. Crow did r.':zi
know, and Mr. Crow wouldn't tell, but
sald they would be delighted when they |
next day, and to

g

 ext, and found

Ruests wore a in=

{ that
In that ¥ he had
ia irprise

Bk

Pe sure and bring a large lunch, for =
prizes alwnys gave people a larg:
e

The next morning )
to the chickan coop to leok

A

Crow went
gt Mr. Wi
that he had got the stivk
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ing shut up that way that ke could hardiy
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The Clever Kittens,
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“That's thrue for yau'®™
With merry lbok deme
“Me owh sphales Olr
A maucer on the flure,
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1 met those kittens

"Varxsity Note.
Profesgor W Now that
cussed the e hared
wish you young
which of all these birds you con
most important to the walfare of
man race?
The Class (In chorus)—The stork.—Jund
Smart Set.

we
I1dies

the 0t

An Error of Judgmeal —“Whnt camsed P
feigh's fallugre?’ “He woas a vietim of
confidence.” “Im—-=:" Puck

One—Thanke, but ["'ve aw
re? Haughty

WO

“Himmelf,

Haughty
Sporty

—Harvard I

Cme—1In

THE DOROTHY BROWN PAINT PICTURES

Dorotly Thirks ScotcbBoysWearKi

li's till Ratker Large

e TEEmIe

The Tartans paint gay as you may.
Derothy's cap was & Hght blus.
She.wore & skirt of gold mnd white und stockings that were black ae night.
White trousers Reggie wors that day. His coat was cheeked In binck and Fony.

= =

V—DOROTHY AND REGGIE IN SCOTLAND.

From Castie Hili oo can look down and see 21l Edinburgh town

(Pronoumes it “"Edlaborough,” man, for if you des’t the lihe won't sean.)

And all the burghers far below jook eqoat and fumny as they go.

Then Dorethy and Reggie they thought, "Brave Bi. Ives looked down this way,

And lald his daring plans to fight bis war to freedom from this height.'

Just then two laddies, braw and gay, cume by,

They looked quits fine, but Dorothy was an amased 29 she coutd be,

For they wors kilts. 1t made ber smlie. for she furgot "twas Seottish atyle.
The Bcctch capa palat in sober gray.

Her coat was darker (b its bue

and bude the two “good day**

“




