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PUPPY POUNCE. 

How He Made His Little Friends 

Happy. 
The door flew open (Billy had for- 

gotten to latch it) and something soft 

and black and silky dashed across 

the room and into Cicely’s lap. In a 

second more it was off with her arith- 

metic book held fast between two 

rows of sharp white teeth. 

Then this little bit of fur and frol- 

icsomeness, spying Billy’s necktie, 

dropped the first prize and made for 

the two bright dangling ends. But 

before anyone could even think of 

saying Jack Robinson, the lively little 

visitor had left Billy and was kissing 

Baby Dumpkins’ chubby cheeks with 

a funny soft pink tongue. 
No wonder the Dollivers were too 

much surprised to do anything but 

stare at the newcomer. 

Oddly enough, Dumpkins, who still 

found talking in long sentences hard 

work, was the first to speak. 
“Puppy pounce,” said the baby, very 

slowly and distinctly. 
And Puppy Pounce he became to 

the Dolliver family from that very 

minute. And how he did pounce! One 

minute it V'».s at mother’s apron 

strings; the next, at Billy’s shoe lac- 

ings and a second later there was a 

tug at Cicely’s buttons. Then after 

a wild whisking and scampering 
around the room, he wound Billy s 

ball under the sofa and with a great 
deal of wagging of a stubby tail and 

much shaking of a pair of silky ears, 

he coaxed each Dolliver to have a 

game. 
"Oh, please, mother, may we keep 

him?” Cicely begged. 
“Oh, do say yes,” Billy entreated. 

"Puppy Pounce stay,” added Dump- 
kins. 

"But he must belong to somebody,” 
mother reminded them. Yet Puppy 
Pounce seemed to belong to the Dol- 

liver children as much as to anyone, 

for although the town was searched 
no owner was found. 

"But how can we have a dog?” Mrs. 

Dolliver objected. "It seems to me 

we are a pretty busy family without 

taking in a frisky puppy.” 
“But, mother, if you’ll only let him 

stay,” Billy coaxed, "we’ll help ever 

so much more than we do now. I’ll 

try to remember to put my things 
away and shut the doors and-’’ 

“And I’ll study my arithmetic with- 

out being reminded," Cicely put in. 

“And Dumpkins will stay inside the 

gate when mother says so, won’t you, 

Dumpkins?” Billy added. 

“Stay inside the gate," said Dump- 
kins. 

"A puppy is a good deal of trouble,” 
mother began. 

"Oh, we’ll take all the care of Pup- 
py Pounce,” the three chimed. 

Puppy Pounce had been lying fast 

asleep in Cicely’s lap during this con- 

versation, but at the mention of his 

name he jumped down and went 

straight to Mrs. Dolliver. He drew 

himself up on his hind legs, his two 

forepaws crooked, and looked up at 

her with pleading eyes. 
"Well," agreed mother, "he’s a nice 

puppy, and we’ll see." 

Puppy Pounce was quite the pride 
of the whole family, he learned tricks 

so readily and was always ready to 

show off. He shook hands, played 
ball and hide and seek and danced on 

his hind lees. You can imagine what 

a merry playmate this silky little 

black puppy was. 

"What would we ever do if Puppy 
Pounce’s owner should come back,” 
Cicely exclaimed one night as they 
were putting him to bed in his bas- 

ket. 
It was the very next day, when the 

four were out for a walk, or rather a 

run, for Puppy Pounce didn’t like to 

walk, that something happened. The 

children were used to seeing their 

puppy make sudden dives and 

pounces, but seldom had they seen 

him dash so wildly as he did this time 

straight into the arms of a little girl 
who was sitting in an automobile 

drawn up by the curbing. 
“It is my own dear lost puppy,” she 

cried to the gentleman who was get- 
ting into the car. And to the little 

bundle of fur in her lap she went on: 

“Where have you been this long, long 
time?” Then she caught a glimpse 
of the three children. Billy was try- 
ing very hard not to forget he was a 

boy: Cicely was blinking away the 

tears in her eyes and, Baby Dumpkins 
sobbed: “I want Puppy Pounce.” 

Hearing his name, Puppy Pounce 

jumped out of the car and began to 

tug at the Dollivers’ jackets at the 

same time looking at the little girl in 

the automobile. 

"He wants to introduce us,” she 

called, and smiled so pleasantly that 

the children drew nearer. 

"I know it must have been you who 

have taken care of my puppy.” 
The Dollivers nodded, but nobody 

felt much like talking. 
The girl continued: “My father and 

I were traveling and puppy was tied 

in the baggage car. He slipped out of 

his collar and got off the train some- 

where, but we had no idea where. I 

thank you, oh, so much for being kind 

to my dog.” 
Dumpkins, who had stopped crying, 

began to wail again. 
“Now, don’t you think this is a nice 

plan,” suggested the little girl’s fa- 

ther. “We’re just starting on another 

long journey tomorrow. You see, my 

little daughter and I travel a great 
deal. But the puppy evidently doesn’t 
like to travel and anybody can see 

that he does like to live with you.” 
Then turning to the little girl, he 

questioned: “What do you say, Mar- 

garet, to asking these young people if 

they won’t look after the pet a while 

longer?” 
“It is a nice plan,” Margaret an- 

swered, a little regretfully, and she 

put Puppy Pounce into Dumpkins’ 
arms. 

Then ihe Dollivers, all smiles, to- 

gether with Puppy Pounce, friskier 
than ever, were bundled into the car 

and driven home. And that was how 
it happined that Puppy Pounce kept 
on living with the Dolliver? When 
Margaret and her father, who lived 
in a near-by town, were at home from 
their journeys, they came often to see 

the children and Puppy Pounce, and 

many a time they were all whisked off 
in the big car for a day’s fun. And 
so they became the best of friends. 

“To think,” they would often say, 
“if it hadn’t been for our Puppy 
Pounce, we never would have 
known one another.”—Rebecca Dem- 
ing Moore in Woman’s W'orld. 

“Pa, a man’s wife is his better half, 
isn’t she?” 

“We are told so, my son.” 
“Then if a man marries twice there 

isn’t anything left of him, is there?” 
—Boston Transcript. 
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DO NOT buy your Fall 
suit until you see us. 

Most reasonable and 

reliable ladies cloak and suit 
store in Omaha. 

Always high price samples 
on hand at reasonable 

prices 

BONOFF 
New York Sample Store 

206 No. 16th St. 

I ASK YOUR GROCER 

J FOR 

;Tip Top Bread 
; Best Bread Made 

• ................ 

t Tailor Made Corsets to Order 
i at All Prices 

| BURGESS GURSET CO. 
= 318 South 18th St. 

| Phone Doua. 4113 

Autumn 
Signs 

Browning and falling 
leaves again call our at- 

tention to the promise 
that summer and win- 
ter shall not cease. 

Prudent people pre- 
pare. Are you ready 
with your autumn 
dress? If not, why 
not? 

We can help you. 

Thomas 
Kilpatrick & Co. 

I MATTHEWS BOOK STORE 
Stationers and Engravers 

Have moved to their new location 

1620 Harney St.. State Bank Bldo- 
Whcre larger facilities enable them 

to give you betier service 

We recommend 

The State Furniture Co. 
Corner 14th and Dodge Sts. 

as the most reliable, accommodat- 
ing and economical furniture store 

to buy from. 

NORTHRUP 
LETTER DUPLICATING COMPANY 

"LETTEROLCHilSTS” 
TYPEWRITTEN CIRCULAR LETTERS 

I PtKes: MW Pa^fonlllock 

If--— 
--—\ 

HENRI H. CLAIBORNE * 

Notary Public 
Justice of the Peace 

Ree nouru 512-13 Paxton Blockj 
--- 

Established 1890 

C. J. CARLSON 
Dealer in 

Shoes and Cents Furnishings 

1514 North 24th St. Omaha, Neb. 

I...-1 

T. J. Moriarly 
PLUMBER 

1844 N 20th St. Tel. Web. 3553 
,, T__......-..-.-.-.i 
.... -~»t 

Start Saving Now 
One Dollar will open an account In the I 

Savings Department 
1 of the 

United States Nat’l Bank 
tetti and Farnam Streets 

EMERSON LAUNDRY 
F. S. MOHEY, Proprietor 

1303 05 North 24th Street 

Phone Webster 820 

j | POPULAR PRICE MILLINERY 

:McMAHON MILLINERY CO. 
* 1512 Douglas St. OMAIIA 
Y (upstairs) 

We Print the 
Monitor 

WATERS 
BARNHART 
PRINTING CO 

|o M A H A 

522-24 South Thirteenth St. 
Telephone Douglas 2190 
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