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7" Mine dee-ar Muvver showed me &
on'y wored a baf towel for s—a suit, an’ seashore sandals for shoes—an’ he goed roun’ all times wif a lantern,
. an’ he was buntin’ for anuvver gemplum, an’ the uvver gemplum'’s name was A. Honess-mann, an’ the one

what lived in & barrel his fiame was Doggy-nees

| An’ pretty soon we hee somebody .s.ay “Knoc| An’ 'eourse I wasn't
seared. I looked out, an’ if ther’ wasn't oI’ Doggy-nees hisself--beard an’ all. An’ I sed, “Hello, come on in.
Iis in"Kiddo.” - So-he sed, “No, you come on out, I is stillhuntin’ for A. Honess-mann.” So I sed, “Well,

don-che-ery, 1 is Kaptin Kiddo, an’ T'H find him for you.” .
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An’ 1 taked Doggy-nees ever'wher's to stores, an’ !‘ee-.&ﬁri. " schy itals, an’
he put his lantern up to ever'buddy’s face ‘en.he'd say, * no! ‘at’'s not A, (Honess-mann!" - An’ I' sed,
“Well. what does be look like, Doggy-nees, I is gettin’ tired now,” an’ Puppo-sed, “I don’t believe ther’ isn’t
no such person, Kjddo." . e pli i - - ACopyright. 1911, by The Nonk American Company,)
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An’ one darr-r-rk night me'n Puppo we gotted a lanterm from down in the cellar an’ we wented ouf!o
sleep in 8 barrel what was in our backyard, an’ it had some /straw in it, an’ it was orful comf'table, an’ me'n
Puppo wasn’t one bit scared, an’ after whiles the lantern goéd out an’ we goed to sleep orful pice an’ cozy.

So 1 taked mine lantern an’ mine Puppo, an’ me'n Doggy-nees we started out an’ we comed to/a gr-rest’ §.
big magniferous house, ap’ it was a Publick Building. an’ over the door was a sign an' it sed, “A. Honess-manni™ * §
An’ 1 sed, “There he is, Doggy-nees, 'a}'s wher’ he lives!” An’ a nice fat gemplum comed to_they door,. bat
Doggy-nees runned "way, an’ sed, “Oh, no, "at’s not the party I want.”
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'+ An’ by'm’by we comed to a cemetery an’ we sitted down on one o’ the "ittle flawer beds
dtle white stone an’ it had, “'A. Honess-mann" writed on it, an' 1 sed, “Ther' he is, Doggy-nees!
of -nees was orful 'lighted an’ he sed. “Well, at las’ my long search is over, T has found A0
mann!”  An’ well—'en me’'n Puppo was tired ‘en, so we sed, “Goodby™ to Doggy-ites an’ goed hon
m-ﬁdw;red his lantern to me art’ he sed, “Oh you' Kiddo!l . ¥f I was not Dow-m 'd
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