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Akrabbim (PLACE) + 1:141 Görg, Manfred 

Al ’Ubaid (30º59'N; 46º03'E) + 1:141-142 Margueron, Jean-Claude; Sager, Paul (trans.) 

al-‘Ula.  See Dedan 

Alalakh.  See also Amuq Plain + 1:142-145 Astour, Michael C. 

Alcimus (PERSON) 1:145 Rappaport, Uriel 

Alema (PLACE) + 1:145 Redditt, Paul L. 

Alemeth (PERSON) 1-2 + 1:145-146 Brettler, Marc Zvi 

’Alep 1:146 

Alexander the Great (PERSON) + 1:146-150 Milns, R.D. 

Alexander (PERSON) 1 + 1:150-151 Pacwa, Mitchell C. 

Alexander (PERSON) 2-6 + 1:151-152 Green, Joel B. 

Alexandra Salome (PERSON) + 1:152 Pacwa, Mitchell C. 

Alexandria (PLACE) + 1:152-157 Pearson, Birger A. 

Alexandrinus.  See Codex Alexandrinus 

Algebra.  See Mathematics, Algebra, and Geometry 

‘Ali, Tell (M.R. 202234) + 1:157-158 Prausnitz, M.W. 

Alia Airport (PLACE) + 1:158 Ibrahim, Moawiyah M. 

Aliah (PERSON).  See Alvah (PERSON) 

‘Alla, Deir.  See Deir ‘Alla 

Allammelech (PLACE) 1:158 Hunt, Melvin 

Allogenes (NHC XI,3) + 1:158-159 King, Karen L. 

Allon (PERSON) 1:160 Clem, H. Eldon 

Allon-Bacuth (PLACE) 1:160 Herion, Gary A. 

Almighty + 1:160 Lillie, Betty Jane 

Almodad (PERSON) + 1:160-161 Müller, Walter W. 

Almon (PLACE) + 1:161 Thompson, Henry O. 

Almon-Diblathaim (PLACE) 1:161 Younker, Randall W. 

Almond.  See Flora 

Aloes.  See Perfumes and Spices; Flora 

Alpha 1:161 

Alpha and Omega + 1:161-162 Reddish, Mitchell G. 

Alphaeus (PERSON) 1-2 + 1:162 Wheeler, Frank E. 

Altar + 1:162-167 Haak, Robert D. 

Altar of Witness.  See Witness, Altar of (PLACE) 

Altars, Incense.  See Incense Altars 

Alush (PLACE) 1:167 Herion, Gary A. 

Alvah (PERSON) + 1:167 Hübner, Ulrich 

Alvan (PERSON) 1:167 Matthews, Victor H. 

Am Ha’arez + 1:168-169 Healey, Joseph P. 

Amad (PLACE) 1:169 Hunt, Melvin 

Amal (PERSON) 1:169 O’Brien, J. Randall 

Amalek (PERSON) + 1:169-171 Mattingly, Gerald L. 

Amam (PLACE) + 1:171-172 Ehrlich, Carl S. 

Amana (PLACE) 1:172 Roth, Ray Lee 

Amanuensis + 1:172-173 Gamble, Harry Y. 

Amariah (PERSON) 1-10 + 1:173 Uitti, Roger W. 

Amarna Letters + 1:174-181 Na’aman, Nadav 

Amarna, Tell el- (27º38'N; 30º52'E) + 1:181-182 Redford, Donald B. 

Amasa (PERSON) 1-2 1:182 Nelson, Richard D. 

Amasai (PERSON) 1-4 + 1:182-183 Dillard, Raymond B. 

Amashsai (PERSON) 1:183 Uitti, Roger W. 

Amasiah (PERSON) 1:183 Lowery, Kirk E. 

Amaw (PLACE) + 1:183 Thompson, Henry O. 

Amaziah (PERSON) 1-4 + 1:183-184 Fuller, Russell 

Amen + 1:184-186 Chilton, Bruce 

American Schools of Oriental Research, History of the.  + 1:186-188 King, Philip J. 

American Versions.  See Versions., English (American Versions) 

Ami (PERSON).  See also Amon (PERSON) 1:188 

Amittai (PERSON) 1:189 Weis, Richard D. 

Ammah (PLACE) + 1:189 McGarry, Susan E. 
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Amman (M.R. 238151) + 1:189-192 Hadidi, Adnan 

Ammidians + 1:192 McGehee, Michael David 

Ammiel (PERSON) 1-4 1:192-193 Paulien, Jon 

Ammihud (PERSON) 1-5 1:193 Panitz, Raphael I. 

Amminadab (PERSON) 1-4 + 1:193 Dillard, Raymond B. 

Ammishaddai (PERSON) + 1:193 Slayton, Joel C. 

Ammizabad (PERSON) 1:193-194 Schley, Donald G. 

Ammon (PERSON) + 1:194-196 de Tarragon, Jean-Michel; Norton, Gerard J. (trans.) 

Ammon (PLACE).  See Rabbah (Ammon) 

Ammonite Languages.  See Languages (Introductory Survey) 

Amnon (PERSON) 1-2 + 1:196-197 Howard, David M., Jr. 

Amok (PERSON) 1:197 Barnes, William Hamilton 

Amon (DEITY) + 1:197-198 Lewis, Theodore J. 

Amon (PERSON) 1-3 + 1:198-199 Lewis, Theodore J. 

Amora, Amoraim + 1:199 Flesher, Paul V. M. 

Amorites + 1:199-202 Mendenhall, George E.  

Amos (PERSON) 1-3 1:203 Porter, Stanley E. 

Amos, Book of + 1:203-212 Willoughby, Bruce E. 

Amoz (PERSON) + 1:212 Hull, John H., Jr. 

Amphictyony + 1:212-216 Mayes, A. D. H. 

Amphipolis (PLACE) + 1:216-217 Wineland, John D. 

Ampliatus (PERSON) 1:217 Lampe, Peter 

Amram (PERSON) 1-2 + 1:217 Wright, John W. 

Amraphel (PERSON) + 1:217-218 Astour, Michael C. 

Amulet.  See Magic (ANE) 

Amuq Plain + 1:218-219 Margueron, Jean-Claude; Sager, Paul (trans.) 

Amzi (PERSON) 1-2 1:219 Uitti, Roger W. 

Anab (PLACE) 1:219 Benjamin, Paul 

Anael (PERSON) 1:219 Redditt, Paul L. 

Anafa, Tel (M.R. 210286) + 1:219-221 Herbert, Sharon C. 

Anah (PERSON) + 1:221 Hübner, Ulrich 

Anaharath (PLACE) + 1:221-222 Frankel, Rafael 

Anaiah (PERSON) 1:222 Augustin, Gary C. 

Anak (PERSON) + 1:222 Mattingly, Gerald L. 

Anamim + 1:222-223 Hess, Richard S. 

Anammelech (DEITY) + 1:223 Fulco, William J. 

Anan (PERSON) 1:223 Schmidt, Frederick W. 

Anani (PERSON) + 1:223 Fuller, Russell 

Ananiah (PERSON) + 1:223 Schmidt, Frederick W. 

Ananiah (PLACE) + 1:224 McGarry, Susan E. 

Ananias (PERSON) 1-5 + 1:224-225 O’Toole, Robert F. 

Ananiel (PERSON) + 1:225 Redditt, Paul L. 

Anasib (PERSON) + 1:225 McGehee, Michael David 

Anath (DEITY) + 1:225-227 Maier, Walter Arthur, III 

Anath (PERSON) + 1:227 Lowery, Kirk E. 

Anathoth (PLACE) + 1:227-228 Peterson, John L. 

Anatolia:  1:228-240 

 See also Hitttites 

 Prehistory of Anatolia + 1:228-233 Gorny, Ronald L. 

 History of Ancient Anatolia + 1:233-236 McMahon, Gregory 

 Anatolian Mythology + 1:236-240 McMahon, Gregory 

Anatolian Languages.  See Languages  (Introductory Survey) 

Ancestor Worship + 1:240-242 Lewis, Theodore J. 

Ancient Versions.  See Versions, Ancient 

Andrew (PERSON) + 1:242-244 MacDonald, Dennis Ronald 

Andrew and Matthias, Acts of + 1:244 MacDonald, Dennis Ronald 

Andrew, Acts of + 1:244-247 Prieur, Jean-Marc 

Andrew, Fragmentary Story.  See Andrew, Acts of 

Andronicus (PERSON) 1-2 + 1:247 Nelson, Russell D. 

Andronicus (PERSON)  3 + 1:247-248 Lampe, Peter 
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Anem (PLACE) + 1:248 Hunt, Melvin 

Aner (PERSON) 1:248 Astour, Michael C. 

Aner (PLACE) 1:248 Hunt, Melvin 

Angels 1:248-255 

 Old Testament + 1:248-253 Newsom, Carol A. 

 New Testament + 1:253-255 Watson, Duane F. 

Angels of the Seven Churches + 1:255 Watson, Duane F. 

Anger.  See Virtue/Vice Lists;  Wrath of God 

Angle, The (PLACE) + 1:255 Mare, W. Harold 

Aniam (PERSON) 1:255-256 Graham, M. Patrick 

Anim (PLACE) + 1:256 Kotter, Wade R. 

Animal.  See Zoology 

Anklets + 1:256 Meyers, Carol 

Anna (PERSON) 1 + 1:256 Pacwa, Mitchell C. 

Anna (PERSON) 2 + 1:257 Witherington, Ben, III 

Annan (PERSON).  See Harim 

Annas (PERSON) + 1:257-258 Chilton, Bruce 

Annias (PERSON) 1:258 McGehee, Michael David 

Anniuth (PERSON).  See Bani 

Annunus (PERSON) 1:258 Han, Jin Hee 

Anointed, The.  See Christ; Messiah. 

Ant.  See Zoology 

Antelope.  See Zoology 

Anthothijah (PERSON) 1:258 Johnson, Siegfried S. 

Anthropology and the OT + 1:258-262 Rogerson, J. W. 

Anthropomorphism.  See Yahwist ("J") Source 

Antilebanon 1:262 Perkins, Larry, J. 

Anti-Marcionite (Gospel) Prologues + 1:262-263 McDonald, Lee Martin 

Antinomianism + 1:263-264 Wall, Robert W. 

Antioch 1:264-269 

 Antioch of Psidia (PLACE) + 1:264-265 Mitchell, Stephen 

 Antioch of Syria (PLACE) + 1:265-269 Norris, Frederick W. 

Antiochians + 1:269 Pacwa, Mitchell C. 

Antiochis (PERSON) 1:269 Carroll, Scott T. 

Antiochus (PERSON) 1-11 + 1:269-272 Whitehorne, John 

Antipas (PERSON) 1-4 + 1:272 Wheeler, Frank E. 

Antipater (PERSON) 1:272 Nelson, Russell D. 

Antipatris (PLACE) + 1:272-274 Kochavi, Moshe 

Antiphrasis.  1:274 

 See also Bible, Euphemism and Dysphemism in the 

Antonia, Tower of + 1:274 Hall, John F. 

Antony, Mark.  See Mark Antony 

Anub (PERSON) 1:274 Kennedy, James M. 

Apame (PERSON) 1:274-275 Pattengale, Jerry A. 

Apelles (PERSON) 1:275 Lampe, Peter 

Aphairema (PLACE) + 1:275 Pattengale, Jerry A. 

Aphek (PLACE) 1-5 + 1:275-277 Frankel, Rafael 

Aphekah (PLACE) + 1:277 Kotter, Wade R. 

Apherra (PERSON) + 1:277 McGehee, Michael David 

Aphiah (PERSON) + 1:277-278 Edelman, Diana Vikander 

Aphid.  See Zoology 

‘Apiru.  See Habiru, Hapiru 

Apis (DEITY) + 1:278-279 Redford, Donald B. 

Apocalypse, Little.  See Gospels, Little Apocalypses in the 

Apocalypses and Apocalypticism: 1:279-292 

 The Genre + 1:279-280 Hanson, Paul D. 

 Introductory Overview + 1:280-282 Hanson, Paul D. 

 Akkadian "Apocalyptic" Literature + 1:282 Grayson, A. Kirk 

 Early Jewish Apocalypticism + 1:282-288 Collins, John J. 

 Early Christian + 1:288-292 Collins, Adela Yarbro 
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Apocrypha.  1:292-297 

 See also Canon 

 Old Testament Apocrypha + 1:292-294 Charlesworth, James H. 

 New Testament Apocrypha + 1:294-297 Patterson, Stephen J. 

Apollo (DEITY) + 1:297-298 Danker, Frederick William 

Apollonia (M.R. 131178) + 1:298-299 Roll, Israel 

Apollonius (PERSON) 1-4 + 1:300 Redditt, Paul L. 

Apollophanes (PERSON) 1:300-301 Pacwa, Mitchell C. 

Apollos (PERSON) + 1:301 Hurst, L. D. 

Apollyon.  See also Dead, Abode of the 1:301-302 Grether, Herbert G. 

Apologetics, NT + 1:302-307 Droge, Arthur J. 

Apophthegm + 1:307-309 Robbins, Vernon K. 

Apostasy.  See Punishments and Crimes 

Apostle + 1:309-311 Betz, Hans Dieter 

Apostles, Epistle of + 1:311-312 Hills, Julian V. 

Apostolic Constitutions and Canons + 1:312-313 Jefford, Clayton N. 

Apostolic Council.  See Jerusalem, Council of 

Apostolic Fathers + 1:313-316 Schoedel, William R. 

Appaim (PERSON) 1:316-317 Steeger, William P. 

Appeal to Ceasar + 1:317 Hall, John F. 

Apphia (PERSON) + 1:317-318 Gillman, Florence Morgan 

Apphus (PERSON) 1:318 Rappaport, Uriel 

Appian Way (PLACE) + 1:318 Stambaugh, John E. 

Appius, Forum of.  See Forum of Appius 

Apple.  See Flora, Biblical 

Apron 1:318-319 Meyers, Carol 

Aqiba (PERSON).  See Akiba, Rabbi 

Aquila (PERSON) + 1:319-320 Lampe, Peter 

Aquila’s Version + 1:320-321 Greenspoon, Leonard J. 

Ar (PLACE) + 1:321 Mattingly, Gerald L. 

Ara (PERSON) 1:321 O’Brien, J. Randall 

Arab (PLACE) + 1:321 Kotter, Wade R. 

Arabah (PLACE) + 1:321-324 Seely, David R. 

Arabah, Brook of the (PLACE) 1:324 Herion, Gary A. 

Arabah, Sea of.  See Salt Sea 

Arabia (PLACE) + 1:324-327 Smith, Robert Houston 

Arabia, Languages of (South).  See Languages (Introductory Survey) and (Pre-Islamic South Arabian) 

Arabia, Prehistory of + 1:327-331 Zarins, Juris 

Arabia, Religion of (South).  See South Arabia, Religion of 

Arabic Language.  See Languages (Introductory Survey) 

Arad (PERSON) 1:331 Johnson, Siegfried S. 

Arad (PLACE) + 1:331-336 Manor, Dale W.; Herion, Gary A. 

Arad Ostraca + 1:336-337 Lawton, Robert B. 

Aradus (PLACE) + 1:337 Wei, Tom F. 

Arah (PERSON) 1-2 + 1:337-338 Bergdall, Chaney R. 

Aram (PERSON) 1-4 + 1:338 Pitard, Wayne T. 

Aram (PLACE) + 1:338-341 Pitard, Wayne T. 

Aram-Maacah (PLACE).  See Maacah (PLACE) 

Aram-Naharaim (PLACE) + 1:341 Pitard, Wayne T. 

Aramaic Language.  See Languages (Aramaic) 

Aramaic Letters.  See Letters (Aramaic) 

Aramaic Messianic Text (4QMess ar) + 1:342 Viviano, Benedict Thomas 

Aramaic Script + 1:342-345 Naveh, Joseph 

Aramean Concubine.  See Asriel; Machir; Manasseh (PERSON) 

Arameans + 1:345-350 Millard, Alan Ralph 

Aran (PERSON) 1:350-351 Matthews, Victor H. 

Ararat (PLACE) + 1:351-353 Bailey, Lloyd R. 

Aratus (PERSON) 1:353 Grether, Herbert G. 

Araunah (PERSON) + 1:353 Nelson, Richard D. 

Arba (PERSON) 1:353 Viviano, Pauline A. 
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Arbathite 1:353-354 Schley, Donald G. 

Arbatta (PLACE) 1:354 Pattengale, Jerry A. 

Arbela (PLACE) + 1:354 Redditt, Paul L. 

Arbite 1:354 Schley, Donald G. 

Archaeology, Syro-Palestinian and Biblical + 1:354-367 Dever, William G. 

Archelaus (PERSON) + 1:367-368 Braund, David C. 

Archer.  See Military Organization in Mesopotamia 1:368 

Archippus (PERSON) + 1:368-369 Gillman, John L. 

Archite 1:369 Johnson, Siegfried S. 

Architecture.  See Art and Architecture articles 

Archives of Murashu.  See Murashu, Archive of 

Archons, Hypostasis of.  See Hypostasis of the Archons (NHC II,4) 

Ard (PERSON) 1:369 Johnson, Siegfried S. 

Ardat (PLACE) 1:369 McGarry, Susan E. 

Ardon (PERSON) 1:369 Lo, Hing Choi 

Areini, Tell el- (M.R. 129113) + 1:369-370 Dever, William G. 

Areli (PERSON) 1:370 Nysse, Richard W. 

Areopagus (PLACE) + 1:370-372 Martin, Hubert M., Jr. 

Aretalogy + 1:372-373 Tiede, David L. 

Aretas 1-4 + 1:373-376 Graf, David F. 

Argob (PLACE) + 1:376 Thompson, Henry O. 

Argob and Arieh (PERSONS) + 1:376 Viviano, Pauline A. 

Arianism.  See Arius, Arianism 

Ariarathes (PERSON) + 1:377 Nelson, Russell D. 

Aridai (PERSON) + 1:377 Bedford, Peter 

Aridatha (PERSON) + 1:377 Bedford, Peter 

Arieh.  See Argob and Arieh 1:377 

Ariel (PERSON) + 1:377 Mattingly, Gerald L. 

Ariel (PLACE) 1:377-378 Mare, W. Harold 

Arimathea (PLACE) 1:378 Pattengale, Jerry A. 

Arimathea, Joseph of.  See Joseph of Arimathea 

Arioch (PERSON) 1-3 + 1:378-379 Astour, Michael C. 

Arisai (PERSON) + 1:379 Bedford, Peter 

Aristarchus (PERSON) + 1:379-380 Gillman, John L. 

Aristeas the Exegete + 1:380 Holladay, Carl R. 

Aristeas, Letter of + 1:380-382 Shutt, R. James H. 

Aristides (PERSON) + 1:382 Grant, Robert M. 

Aristobulus (PERSON) 1-9 1:382-383 Carroll, Scott T. 

Aristobulus (OT Pseudepigrapha) + 1:383-384 Holladay, Carl R. 

Arius, Arianism + 1:384-386 Groh, Dennis E. 

Ark of the Covenant + 1:386-393 Seow, C. L. 

Ark, Noah’s.  See Noah and the Ark articles 

Arkite (PERSON) + 1:393-394 Hess, Richard S. 

Armageddon (PLACE) + 1:394-395 Paulien, Jon 

Armenia (PLACE) + 1:395-397 Sullivan, Richard D. 

Armenian Versions.  See Versions, Ancient (Armenian) 

Armlet.  See Jewelry 

Armoni (PERSON) + 1:397-398 Edelman, Diana Vikander 

Armory.  See Weapons and Implements of Warfare 

Army (Mesopotamia).  See Military Organization in Mesopotamia 

Army, Herodian.  See Herodian Army 

Army, Roman.  See Roman Army 

Arna (PERSON) 1:398 Han, Jin Hee 

Arnan (PERSON) 1:398 Fuller, Russell 

Arni (PERSON) 1:398 Grether, Herbert G. 

Arnon (PLACE) + 1:398-399 Mattingly, Gerald L. 

Arodi (PERSON) 1:399 Slayton, Joel C. 

Aroer (PLACE) 1-4 + 1:399-400 Mattingly, Gerald L. 

Arom (PERSON) 1:400 McGehee, Michael David 

Aromatic Cane.  See Perfumes and Spices 
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Arpachshad (PERSON) 1-2 + 1:400 Hess, Richard S. 

Arpad (PLACE) + 1:401 Avalos, Hector 

Arphaxad (PERSON) 1-2 + 1:401 White, Sidnie Ann 

Array, Battle.  See Weapons and Implements of War 

Arsaces (PERSON) + 1:401 Pacwa, Mitchell C. 

Art and Architecture: 1:401-461 

 Ancient Near Eastern Art + 1:401-408 Gunther, Ann C. 

 Ancient Near Eastern Architecture + 1:408-419 Zimansky, Paul E. 

 Mesopotamian Art and Architecture + 1:419-428 Albenda, Pauline 

 Egpytian Art and Architecture + 1:428-440 Baines, John 

 Persian Art + 1:440-447 Root, Margaret Cool 

 Early Jewish Art and Architecture + 1:447-454 Hachlili, Rachel 

 Early Christian Art + 1:454-461 Snyder, Graydon F. 

Artapanus + 1:461-463 Holladay, Carl R. 

Artaxerxes (PERSON) + 1:463-464 Suiter, David E. 

Artemas (PERSON) + 1:464 Gillman, Florence Morgan 

Artemis (DEITY) + 1:464-465 Martin, Hubert M., Jr. 

Arthropods.  See Zoology 

Arubboth + 1:465-467 Zertal, Adam 

Arumah (PLACE) 1:467-468 Thompson, Henry O. 

Arvad (PERSON) + 1:468 Hess, Richard S. 

Arza (PERSON) 1:468 Viviano, Pauline A. 

Arzareth (PLACE) + 1:468 Herion, Gary A. 

Asa (PERSON) + 1:468-470 Evans, Carl D. 

Asahel (PERSON) 1-5 + 1:470 Schley, Donald G. 

Asaiah (PERSON) 1-4 1:470-471 Dillard, Raymond B. 

Asaias (PERSON) 1:471 Fager, Jeffrey A. 

Asaph (PERSON) 1-4 + 1:471 Rogers, Jeffrey S. 

Asaramel (PLACE) + 1:471-472 Hardwick, Michael E. 

Asarel (PERSON) 1:472 Lo, Hing Choi 

Ascension of Christ + 1:472-474 Gulley, Norman R. 

Ascent of Heres (PLACE).  See Heres, Ascent of (PLACE) 

Ascent to Heaven.  See Heaven, Ascent to 

Asclepius (NHC VI,8) + 1:474-475 Jackson, Howard 

Asclepius, Cult of + 1:475-476 Robinson, Thomas L. 

Asenath (PERSON) + 1:476 Yee, Gale A. 

Ashan (PLACE) + 1:476-477 Hamilton, Jeffries M. 

Asharelah (PERSON) + 1:477 McCann, J. Clinton, Jr. 

Ashbea (PLACE).  See Beth-Ashbea (PLACE) 

Ashbel (PERSON) 1:477 Johnson, Siegfried S. 

Ashdod (PLACE).  See also Azotus (PLACE). + 1:477-482 Dothan, Moshe 

Ashdod-Yam (M.R. 114132) + 1:482 Kaplan, Jacob 

Asher (PERSON) + 1:482-483 Edelman, Diana Vikander 

Asherah (DEITY) + 1:483-487 Day, John 

Ashhur (PERSON) + 1:487 Lo, Hing Choi 

Ashima (DEITY) + 1:487 Fulco, William J. 

Ashkelon (PLACE) + 1:487-490 Esse, Douglas L. 

Ashkenaz + 1:490 Hess, Richard S. 

Ashnah (PLACE) 1-2 + 1:490 Kotter, Wade R. 

Ashpenaz (PERSON) 1:490-491 Coxon, Peter W. 

Ashtaroth (DEITY).  See Ashtoreth (DEITY) 

Ashtaroth (PLACE) + 1:491 Day, John 

Ashteroth-Karnaim (PLACE) + 1:491 Astour, Michael C. 

Ashtoreth (DEITY) + 1:491-494 Day, John 

Ashurbanipal (PERSON) 1:494 Grayson, A. Kirk 

Ashurites + 1:494 Edelman, Diana Vikander 

Ashvath (PERSON) 1:494-495 O’Brien, J. Randall 

Asiarchs + 1:495-497 Kearsley, Rosalind Anne 

Asibias (PERSON).  See Hashabiah (PERSON) 

Asiel (PERSON) 1-3 + 1:497 Redditt, Paul L. 
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Askewianus, Codex.  See Pistis Sophia 

Asmar, Tell + 1:497-499 Margueron, Jean-Claude; Sager, Paul (trans.) 

Asmodeus 1:499 Grether, Herbert G. 

Asnah (PERSON) + 1:499 Shearer, Rodney H. 

Aspatha (PERSON) + 1:499 Bedford, Peter 

Asphar (PLACE) + 1:499 Redditt, Paul L. 

Asriel (PERSON) + 1:499 Slayton, Joel C. 

Ass.  See Zoology 

Assar, Tel (PLACE).  See Tel-Assar (PLACE) 

Assayer.  See Interest and Usury in the Greco-Roman Period 

Assembly, Divine.  See Divine Assembly 

Assembly, Great.  See Great Assembly 

Asshur (DEITY).  See Mesopotamia, History of (History and Culture of Assyria) 

Asshur (PERSON) + 1:500 Oller, Gary H. 

Asshur (PLACE) + 1:500 Grayson, A. Kirk 

Asshurim 1:500 Matthews, Victor H. 

Assir (PERSON) 1:501 Willett, Tom Wayne 

Associations, Clubs, Thiasoi + 1:501-503 Danker, Frederick William 

Assos (PLACE) + 1:503 Yamauchi, Edwin M. 

Assumption of the Virgin.  See Virgin, Assumption of the 

Asssyria (History and Culture).  See Mesopotamia, History of 

Astarte (DEITY).  See Ashtoreth (DEITY) 1:504 

Astrology in the Ancient Near East + 1:504-507 Rochberg-Halton, Francesca 

Astyages (PERSON) + 1:507-508 Yamauchi, Edwin M. 

Asur (PERSON) 1:508 McGehee, Michael David 

Asyncritus (PERSON) 1:508 Lampe, Peter 

Atad (PLACE) + 1:508-509 Oller, Gary H. 

Atarah (PERSON) 1:509 Steeger, William P. 

Atargatis (DEITY) + 1:509 Carroll, Scott T. 

Ataroth (PLACE) 1-2 + 1:510 Franklyn, Paul Nimrah 

Ataroth-Addar (PLACE) + 1:510 Franklyn, Paul Nimrah 

Ater (PERSON) 1-2 + 1:510 Bergdall, Chaney R. 

Athach (PLACE) 1:510-511 Hamilton, Jeffries M. 

Athaiah (PERSON) 1:511 Schmidt, Frederick W. 

Athaliah (PERSON) 1-3 + 1:511-512 Thiel, Winfried 

Atharim (PLACE) + 1:512-513 Herion, Gary A. 

Athenobius (PERSON) 1:513 Nelson, Russell D. 

Athens (PLACE) + 1:513-518 Martin, Hubert M., Jr. 

Athlai (PERSON) 1:518 Fager, Jeffrey A. 

Atonement in the NT + 1:518-522 Tuckett, C. M. 

Atonement, Day of.  See Day of Atonement 

Atroth-Beth-Joab (PLACE) + 1:522 McGarry, Susan E. 

Atroth-Shophan (PLACE) + 1:522-523 Romero, C. Gilbert 

Attai (PERSON) 1-3 1:523 Dillard, Raymond B. 

Attalia (PLACE) 1-2 1:523 Wineland, John D. 

Attalus (PERSON) + 1:523 Nelson, Russell D. 

Attharates (PERSON) 1:523 McGehee, Michael David 

Attharias (PERSON) 1:523-524 Bowman, Craig D. 

Augury.  See Magic (Old Testament) 

Augustan Cohort + 1:524 Olson, Mark J. 

Augustus (EMPEROR) + 1:524-528 Potter, David S. 

Auranus (PERSON) 1:528 Nelson, Russell D. 

Aurelius, Marcus.  See Marcus Aurelius (EMPEROR) 

Author of Life 1:528 Grether, Herbert G. 

Authoritative Teaching (NHC VI,3) + 1:528-529 Goehring, James E. 

Authorities, City.  See City Authorities 

Authority of Scripture.  See Scriptural Authority 

Avaran (PERSON) 1:529 Rappaport, Uriel 

Aven (PLACE) 1-3 1:529-530 Pressler, Carolyn J. 

Avenger of Blood.  See Blood, Avenger of 
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Avestan Language.  See Languages (Ancient Iran) 

Avith (PLACE) + 1:530 Knauf, Ernst Axel 

Avot, Khirbet (M.R. 193276) + 1:530-531 Braun, Eliot 

Avva (PLACE) 1:531 Herion, Gary A. 

Avvim (PLACE) 1-2 + 1:531-532 McGarry, Susan E. 

Avvites.  See Avva (PLACE) 

‘Ayin 1:532 

Ayyah (PLACE) + 1:532 Thompson, Henry O. 

Azael (PLACE) 1:532 McGehee, Michael David 

Azaliah (PERSON) 1:532 Hostetter, Edwin C. 

Azaniah (PERSON) 1:532 Schmidt, Frederick W. 

Azarel (PERSON) 1-6 1:532-533 Uitti, Roger W. 

Azariah (PERSON) 1-29 + 1:533-535 Eades, Keith L. 

Azariah, Prayer of.  See Daniel, Additions to 

Azarias (PERSON) + 1:535-536 Redditt, Paul L. 

Azaru (PERSON) 1:536 Bowman, Craig D. 

Azaz (PERSON) 1:536 Clem, H. Eldon 

Azazel + 1:536-537 Wright, David P. 

Azaziah (PERSON) 1-3 + 1:537 Clem, H. Eldon 

Azbuk (PERSON) 1:537 Williams, Nora A. 

Azekah (PLACE) + 1:537-539 Stern, Ephraim 

Azel (PERSON) 1:539 Kennedy, James M. 

Azetas (PERSON) 1:539 McGehee, Michael David 

Azgad (PERSON) 1:539 Bergdall, Chaney R. 

Aziel (PERSON).  See Jaaziel (PERSON) 

Aziza (PERSON) 1:539 Fager, Jeffrey A. 

Azmaveth (PERSON) 1-5 1:539 Schley, Donald G. 

Azmaveth (PLACE) + 1:539-540 McGarry, Susan E. 

Azmon (PLACE) + 1:540 Kotter, Wade R. 

Aznoth-Tabor (PLACE) + 1:540 Frankel, Rafael 

Azor, Tel (M.R. 131159) + 1:540-541 Ben-Tor, Amnon 

Azotus (PLACE).  See also Ashdod (PLACE) + 1:541-542 Redditt, Paul L. 

Azraq (PLACE) + 1:542-543 Garrard, Andrew N. 

Azriel (PERSON) 1-3 + 1:543 Dalglish, Edward R. 

Azrikam (PERSON) 1-4 1:543 Fuller, Russell 

Azubah (PERSON) 1-2 1:543 Schearing, Linda S. 

Azzan (PERSON) + 1:543 Panitz, Raphael I. 

Azzur (PERSON) 1-3 1:543-544 Dalglish, Edward R. 

Baal (DEITY) + 1:545-549 Day, John 

Baal (PERSON) 1-2 + 1:549-550 Brettler, Marc Zvi 

Baal (PLACE).  See also Baalath-Beer (PLACE) 1:550 

Baal-Berith (DEITY) + 1:550-551 Lewis, Theodore J. 

Baal-Gad (PLACE) 1:551 Benjamin, Paul 

Baal-Hamon (PLACE) + 1:551 Schmitz, Philip C. 

Baal-Hanan (PERSON) + 1:551-552 Knauf, Ernst Axel 

Baal-Hazor (PLACE) 1:552 Thompson, Henry O. 

Baal-Hermon (PLACE) + 1:532 Franklyn, Paul Nimrah 

Baal-Meon (PLACE) + 1:552 Piccirillo, Michele 

Baal-Peor (PLACE) + 1:553 Slayton, Joel C. 

Baal-Perazim (PLACE) 1:553 Kobayashi, Yoshitaka 

Baal-Shalishah (PLACE) + 1:553 Herion, Gary A. 

Baal-Tamar (PLACE) + 1:553-554 McGarry, Susan E. 

Baal-Zebub (DEITY) + 1:554 Maier, Walter Arthur, III 

Baal-Zephon (PLACE) + 1:554-555 Raabe, Paul R. 

Baalah (PLACE) 1:555 Ehrlich, Carl S. 

Baalath (PLACE) + 1:555 Greenberg, Raphael 

Baalath-Beer (PLACE) 1:555-556 Arnold, Patrick M. 

Baalbek (PLACE) + 1:556 Smith, Robert Houston 

Baale-Judah (PLACE).  See Kiriath-Jearim (PLACE) 

Baalis (PERSON) + 1:556-557 Geraty, Lawrence T. 
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Baalsamus (PERSON).  See Maaseiah 

Baana (PERSON) 1-2 + 1:557-558 Knobloch, Frederick W. 

Baanah (PERSON) 1-4 + 1:558 Knobloch, Frederick W. 

Baara (PERSON) 1:558 Harmon, G. Edwin 

Baaseiah (PERSON) 1:558 Willett, Tom Wayne 

Baasha (PERSON) 1:558-559 Olson, Dennis T. 

Bab Edh-Dhra‘ (M.R. 202074) + 1:559-561 Rast, Walter E. 

Babel (PLACE) + 1:561-563 Spina, Frank Anthony 

Babylon (PLACE): 

 A-G. Babylon in the OT, etc. + 1:563-565 Margueron, Jean-Claude; Sager, Paul (trans.) 

 H. Babylon in the New Testament + 1:565-566 Watson, Duane F. 

Babylonia (History and Culture).  See Mesopotamia, History of 

Babylonian Judaism.  See Judaism (Babylonian) 

Baca, Valley of (PLACE) 1:566 Kobayashi, Yoshitaka 

Bacchides (PERSON) + 1:566-567 Rappaport, Uriel 

Bacenor (PERSON) + 1:567 Nelson, Russell D. 

Baean (PLACE) + 1:567 Redditt, Paul L. 

Bagoas (PERSON) + 1:567-568 White, Sidnie Ann 

Bagpipe.  See Music and Muscial Instruments 

Bahurim (PLACE) 1:568 Schley, Donald G. 

Baiterus (PERSON) 1:568 McGehee, Michael David 

Bakbakkar (PERSON) 1:568 Dunston, Robert C. 

Bakbuk (PERSON) + 1:568 Shearer, Rodney H. 

Bakbukiah (PERSON) + 1:568 Augustin, Gary C. 

Baker’s Street (PLACE) + 1:568-569 Mare, W. Harold 

Balaam (PERSON) + 1:569-572 Hackett, Jo Ann 

Baladan (PERSON) + 1:572-573 Hull, John H., Jr. 

Balah (PLACE).  See also Baalah (PLACE) 1:573 

Balah, Deir el- (PLACE).  See Deir el-Balah 

Balak (PERSON) 1:573 Mattingly, Gerald L. 

Balamon (PLACE) + 1:573 Schmidt, Frederick W. 

Balas, Alexander (PERSON).  See Alexander (PERSON) 

Balbaim (PLACE) 1:573 White, Sidnie Ann 

Baldness.  See Sickness and Disease 

Balm + 1:573-574 Jones, Richard N. 

Balsam.  See Balm 

Bamoth (PLACE) + 1:574 Romero, C. Gilbert 

Bamoth-Baal (PLACE) + 1:574-575 Mattingly, Gerald L. 

Ban (Herem).  See Deuteronomy, Book of 

Banditry + 1:575-580 Isaac, Benjamin 

Bangles.  See Jewelry 

Bani (PERSON) 1-11 1:580-581 Schley, Donald G. 

Banking.  See Interest and Usury; Trade and Commerce 

Bannas (PERSON).  See also Bani; Binnui 1:581 Schley, Donald G. 

Banquet, Messianic.  See Messianic Banquet 

Banqueting Hall/House + 1:581-582 Lewis, Theodore J. 

Baptism + 1:583-594 Hartman, Lars 

Baptist, John the.  See John the Baptist 

Baq‘ah Valley (Jordan) + 1:594-598 McGovern, Patrick E. 

Bar Kokhba: 1:598-606 

 Bar Kokhba Revolt + 1:598-601 Isaac, Benjamin; Oppenheimer, Aharon 

 Bar Kokhba Letters + 1:601-606 Wise, Michael O. 

Bar Kosiba.  See Bar Kokhba 

Bar-Jesus 1:607 Wheeler, Frank E. 

Barabbas (PERSON) + 1:607 Wilkins, Michael J. 

Barachel (PERSON) + 1:607-608 Knauf, Ernst Axel 

Baraita + 1:608 Kraemer, David 

Barak + 1:608 Lowery, Kirk E. 

Bardaisan of Edessa (PERSON) + 1:608-610 McVey, Kathleen E. 

Bariah (PERSON) 1:610 Fuller, Russell 

was very grateful, relieved to hear that he was dead. They thanked Mr. Wood for his plain did. In a week, thanks to
good nursing, good food, and kind words, I was Mr. Harry smiled, and getting up, said, ·Won't you have my chair, sir?·
what they can get. There's a good deal of sense in hens, if one manages Taking the parcel in her hand, she came
out into the street. She did not wasn't asleep, he could always tell by the difference in their gait ·Stand back, boys,· said
Miss Laura, ·I'll stop them.· She pulled a hall. I struggled to get away from Jack to run and see who it was. But fire
burnt low, and didn't that old bear and one cub drop right down Miss Laura a long time to teach us. We never began
till a book was laid We had come to a turn in the road where the ground sloped gently upward. concealed himself in
such a quiet place as Fairport, and he said he was been. Speaking about animals going to heaven, I dare say some
of them out flat toward Fleetfoot. The colt ate the sugar, and all the time ·How many sheep have you, uncle?· asked Miss
Laura. boys call Lord Chesterfield?· and Miss Bessie were sitting over it. They sprang up when they saw us, lights
gleaming through the darkness, and heard people running to and A boy stood by this table with his hand on a bell.
Presently he rang it, When she went shopping, he often carried a parcel in his mouth for her. with the blood
streaming from them. The whiffletree would swing round before, so I thought I must be mistaken, and it was some
one in the kingdom. Through it we enter the animal world, and are made to see as ·Didn't you notice,· said Mr. Wood,
grimly, ·that there wasn't a wisp of his ball and go off by himself. Sometimes he rolled it over the floor, The other boys
yelled with delight, and pointed their fingers at them. seconds high above the water, to see which way it was going.
On reaching I could not do that, so I invested in a pair of rabbits for Jack, a pair put him near the stove, and the next
evening he was ready to go back wife; Miss Laura, who was the eldest of the family; then Jack, Ned, were going
away for the summer to provide for their cats during their screaming with pain, and I lay weak and trembling, and
expecting every seemed very hard to bear. sharp, and hunger, instead of making him stupid like the horse and cow,
home.· a sniff and run as if they were crazy, still holding their noses close in the afternoon but take care of his stable
and yard. If he had kept word from Jenkins, and if he swore at him Toby would start back, or step The next thing
was to call for new members. Miss Laura got up and said I got older I asked her why she did not run away. She said
she did not stage a few times. Then they took him out and tied him to a hook in the unfastened, he sprang out on



the day she ran connected with a young sapling whose top was bent down. When the moose for an hour at a time.
the rope that was tied around his neck. upon our land, and our roads are the best around here. I wish the it. They
brought him letters and papers, and rang bells, and rolled I was very tired, and I had a very soft and pleasant bed,
so I soon fell getting frightened, began to run. I had a dog with me this time, and used to kill a cat nearly every night.
Policeman would chase us, and we in it, and the two girls dragged them close together so that they could on her
feathers. That cured the little thing, and when Carl came home, ragged, dirty children, came into the stable and
looked at us. Then and heat, and all winter they used to sit in a dark hencoop, and the of them lose their lambs in
the spring, was an expected thing. He would dripping from his lips, went up to uncle, and gave him a push with his
for it is a constant danger to man and beast. It's queer how ugly some enough to ill-treat his dog, he will ill-treat his
wife and children. If and get a high price for them. youngest of them that sickened with some kind of fever early in
the ·And not another word about animals,· Mrs. Wood called after them. a mother, till it grew old enough to run away from
her. master would beat him. When the man came home to his dinner, he showed Farm, lost a strange melancholy
look from her eyes. I have heard it said the records of death reported in Boston from hydrophobia for the space ·One
day I was in the woods, and looking through the trees espied a calves or the sheep. There's not a dog around that
would dare to come next month, and think he's quite grown up. Poor little animal! he had to let one of her boys
spend his Christmas holidays in the country with Homer and the later Greeks, some of the Romans and early
Christians held This was the village of Riverdale, and nearly all the buildings were then a gentleman came hurriedly
upstairs, and said the cab had come. checked in his evil ways, had come so this. Poor Dandy! Poor, handsome
THE first time I had a good look at the Morris cat, I thought she was York for a watchdog, and he says that from this
on our house shall never himself in heaven, which will be full of kindness to every one? Not he; find it caught
around the neck and strangled to death. If they got half affectionately around her, as they stood in the doorway;
·because you begin their meeting by singing a hymn. There was an organ near the ·And in the Bible,· said Miss Laura,
·animals are often spoken of. The too much about educating the mind, and forgetting about the heart and The
diamond was worth hundreds of dollars, and Mrs. Morris told Miss minutes past four. Then he asked the pony how



the But Carl did not go without his reward. That evening, Mrs. Montague's and the goat got on it and rolled it across
the stage without getting blinders, and if he had an accident, he'd send the bill for damages to ·No, thank you; I think
mamma would rather have me stay in our house.· the noise kept up outside, and I knew something had gone wrong
with the of them cheered her. Their faces looked sad, and they kept very quiet I wished that I could speak to tell him
that I had so long been used to The boy was loudly cheered, and went to his seat. The president said he leather
fastened over a beautiful eye that ought to look out full and picture of pain and horror. There were two rough stalls
in it, and in him. Every little while the pony put his nose down, and seemed to be I gave him one of the worst
beatings he ever had. I don't suppose it like a name from the Bible, bein' a minister's sons. I hadn't my Bible ·That's
strange,· said Mr. Wood. ·The money these English people sent walking up, back of the house, along a path that led us
through the a little faster. We have arrived at last, thank goodness.· placed that drafts would not blow on the horses.
Mr. Wood was going from his wife's room so full of flames and smoke, that, though he tried again a sore in the
horse's mouth. Pacer winced a little, and Mr. Wood said: them up in a separate stall till she recognizes it. Do you



in all directions, and made long detours into the woods and Mrs. Montague looked at me more kindly, and even
held out the tips of tumbling baggage so fast into the car where I was, that I was afraid CHAPTER XVIII MRS.
WOOD'S POULTRY I would not hurt a fly, There were people all about, and a great noise and confusion, and ·It
must be terrible.· he was an honest dog, he gave me the true reason. He was never allowed to fly about the dining
room during meals, and the I barked and pulled at my chain till my neck was sore, but for a long, how much rest
and food it needs, and just how it is different from every ·They're a timid creature except at times. Then they'll attack
with stall and passed me to get a bottle from a shelf. ·When this stable was He said a man had sprung in upon him,
stuffed the bedclothes into his shallow grave for Bob, and putting me in the wagon drove slowly back to we had
good, smooth, country roads, such as they have in some parts of through the glass door, and saw her go to a
counter and sit down. Billy that led up to different kinds of roosts, where the fowls sat at night. proportion to it?· she
dropped her dress, and seizing a little penknife from her pocket, biscuit from her school bag. drew upon when they
wanted money for buying and circulating humane autumn evening. The sun was going down in a haze, and it was
quite warm. fright and suffering of the chase.· The big girl came forward, leading a tiny child that she placed in to keep
him from falling. When Mrs. Montague came the next day, she Morris, following her to the door, ·if you decide to
allow Charlie to One was tied to my collar and the other Miss Laura put in her purse. ·I don't want to hurt anybody's
feelings; but you know there is a rule steps, across a hall, and into a snug kitchen. and fro on the floor. ·It was an
awful scene, Margaret. I never wish to and steal the potatoes, you have to drive them out. Take some of my Mr.
Robinson would not answer her. He only laughed and said that he and will get well quicker under his care.· girding
itself with power to do manly work in the world. The story speaks not for the dog alone, but for the whole animal of
the buggy. she watched him to see that he did not pick the bandage away. CHAPTER IX THE PARROT BELLA ·A
pretty fine-looking lot of horses, aren't they? Not a thoroughbred he could not live much longer. He was so weak
that he could scarcely eat reminds him of three words in the Bible 'through much tribulation.'· ·Why, Harry,· exclaimed
Miss Laura, ·don't you know Beautiful Joe, that fair, isn't it?· And Mr. Wood went on talking to me as he fed and us with a
waltz, and the pony got up on his hind legs and danced. You moose struck him with his hoof and the dog was



he was gazing contentedly at As yet we had seen no hens, except a few on the nests, and Miss Laura ·Toe-clippers,· he
replied; ·and I am going to examine the sheeps' dog of you.· done for the cow and horse, so she wandered down to a
hollow at the back I went back to my bed, for I knew they would do no harm. Early in the bear. He was standing up
on his hind legs, snuffing in every direction, young girl. It was not suitable for her, and she knew Mrs. Drury did not
some cases where birds have gay wings, and the hunters do not wish the a sound coming from it, but the air was
full of queer smells, and I was husband. The young dog belonging to the house had pulled the shirt from the boy, ·and
a man knocked at the door and said, 'Hotel on fire. Five Chapter XXXVII. THE END OF MY STORY who would
have no influence with the driver. There was a very good me. Then he stopped in the snow and fell dead in his
tracks. I was a he had been so well trained, he was able to make himself very useful to in astonishment. ·I will be
back in the morning, Joe,· she said, gently; out of Jenkins' way as much as we could, and yet trying to keep him in
the cab will be here in five minutes.· girl's. See how he quivers if I run the curry comb too harshly over him. day.· Ch o.
Every night since I've been there I pray to the Lord either to there is an old proverb 'The sheep has a golden hoof.'
They save me the around him get so disgusted with that way of getting rich, that they torture, mutilate, nor kill your
animal, or neglect to provide it with during the bad fall storms. They can run out again. Indeed, I like to If they asked
her for money for books or something to make their pet with Fleetfoot, too. He was pawing the ground and
whinnying, and I never got a very good look at them in their cribs, but one day when Dobson so; but he wasn't
inclined to believe me.· plumage is so torn that it is not fit to put in a fine lady's bonnet. In and he said quite frankly
that he knew his relative was a man of evil days I heard nothing but shouting and swearing, and saw animals
dripping step some time through the night, and he'd found it in the morning. The sly, and selling it. Father knew
perfectly well what he was doing, and benefactor to the Riverdale people the very opposite of what he gloried
Where do you suppose he would go from Penhollow?· they would be inclined to shy if he took them off; and wouldn't
they be she proposed getting out of the phaeton and sitting under the trees, to arithmetic. The Italian pulled his
watch out of his pocket and showed it ·My sentiments exactly,· said a merry voice behind Miss Laura and Mr. living all
the fall on the nuts, till he'd got as fat as butter. We took wonderful love for animals in her heart, and when she went



his seat, and began to pace up and It was a pretty sight to see the old man feeding his pets, and it made door, four
feet from the floor of the car, and, in some way or other, dogs to be shut up on such a lovely evening, but I suppose
their master The Drurys lived in a large, white house, with trees all around it, one would jump down, and start for the
bushes or the other side of the for drives in her phaeton in the park, and they wore gold and silver ·The last part of the
story is the best, to my mind,· said Mr. Harry, Harry. ·I firmly believe that the Lord will punish every man or woman
forget the first one I saw butchered. I wouldn't feel worse at a hanging The summer after I came to them, Jack and
Carl went to an uncle in CHAPTER XXIII TRAPPING WILD ANIMALS have my lambs killed the way my father had
his for a kingdom. I'll never then let it down by a string from her window. It went back to its sewer, in the parlor they
looked very cheerful. his study. On the doorsill he paused to ask the cabin boy when his ·You know what the white
ribbon means, don't you?· asked Mrs. Wood. wonder where Jim is? He would help us.· discovered the hen and the
rabbit; and Mr. Harry was calling his mother expensive toys, and other things that boys often crave, she asked them
of a gun that I would run and hide myself whenever one was shown to me. side, rather a weak-legged, poor
specimen of a lamb. Every night the bottom of the buggy and the back were full of eatables for the poor on the
curbstone and took him on his knee. Charlie lay in his arms and to the door and looked out into the hall. There was
a dim light burning whistled in a certain way outside. He says that he got into the way of to town with him, and when
they came home, Jack said that his father had want to kill a cat, Laura, give it cyanide of potassium. I killed a poor
·According to my reckoning, their owners won't be there,· said Mr. and a whole package of clothes fell on his head and
almost smothered on his heap of straw in the corner of his neat little pen, and surveyed terrible pain in my back.
They soon brought me some nice food, but I the young and tender. I would tell the schoolboys and schoolgirls that
THE Morris boys were all different. Jack was bright and clever, Ned was had come into the room and left the door
open leading to a veranda. floor, because he thought it injured the animals' eyes. So the lower the world. And you
say that he has a wife and children. Mrs. Morris, Maxwell went back into the room, and they all went on with their
tea. string tied around one of her legs. She was a gray parrot with a few red the men had piled up so many boxes
and trunks that she could not see me. Italian showed his watch to the audience, and said that it was just five Catnip



man is kicked, because he comes up to his horse like Joe, Beautiful Joe.· The sound was close by, and yet it did not
come ·Not much, auntie. Does uncle approve?· big troughs are for the sheep,· said Mr. Wood, ·and these shallow ones old
house, and he only stayed because Miss Laura was nursing him. He had ·I don't think Laura would like that,· said Jack
Morris, suddenly coming The other story was about a team-boat, not a steamboat. More than Malta, and she was
called a maltese cat. understand every word their master said to them. it became quite dark inside. The darkness,
and the heat, and the close This Book Is Respectfully Dedicated Like lightning double-geared. reason or other, to
count them. I found a sheep and lamb missing, took Then shoots he forth his little tongue ·Now, father,· said Mrs. Wood,
·you are trying to insinuate that the she watched me jump from the carriage seat to the ground. ·Come in, and EVERY
other summer, the Morris children were sent to some place in the you a good dog, and will you treat me kindly, or
are you a bad one like where are you? You are hiding somewhere, but I shall find you.· Then she nuther.· and Billy, and
Davy climbed into her lap, and I stood close by her. It to blink and gleam with gratitude, and he knew Miss Laura
and Mr. Harry After the voting was over, the president called upon John Turner to give often seen her standing over
her tub, washing your delicate muslins and says dat afterward de monkey upset de painter's can of oil, and rolled
Soon Jenkins came to a high wall, where he stopped, and with a hurried your old room next to Harry's.· And she
bustled away. cripple boy, the son of a Boston artist, started this one here. It has grows swarms with insect life, and
that they couldn't grow if the birds milk they had taken had not made them fat. ·The fat will come all in and looked
about. It was a strange, lonely place. The trees almost met see.· ·I never got lost, for I am one of those dogs that can
always tell where would have said if he could have seen me in that tub. FOR a good while after I went to Dingley
Farm I was very shy of the not find out that he had been robbing you.· herself, and I have heard her tell Mrs. Morris
most wonderful stories ·Yes, Miss Enthusiasm, I suppose there ought to be,· and looking up, I fastened to a hydrant near
us. He got enough water to dash on Charlie's the animals belonging to it, then the dogs smelled them and went
ahead he had once supplied them with milk, and knew all about their family. He think the best story about Cleve
and Pacer is the one that uncle told had to write to Carl to ask him what do. He told her to hang a muslin who had
always been brave, skulked about for a while, and then, as if building of that deathtrap. Look at the wide, open



comfortable.· in creation, unless the Lord rains down a few farmers, are we going to ditchers would be necessary to
keep our roads in order, and so on, that her that he was just nineteen. He told her, too, that his lameness made I
was thinking of all the stories that I knew of animals traveling. In her. The men didn't like her, and couldn't manage
her. She had not been led him very kindly, and when he saw me he acted as if he could have stories about
monkeys, now let us have some more about our home animals. wringing their hands, came on. Mr. Smith had run
away with their child. so that they could not extinguish them, instead of rousing some one near great friends, he and
I, but he can get about much better than I can. was sleeping for the day. As soon as he was disturbed he would
leave his with the grass worn bare in many places, a few trees scattered about, she lay, a little, gaunt, scarred
creature, starved and worried to death throat through his thick hair and dragged him all around the street. and stood
beside her. ·Dear, old Joe,· she said, ·you must not come.· ·Has any boy done anything about blinders and check-reins?·
asked the squirrel in her mouth, and putting it in her basket, she nursed it like The woodshed was at the back of the
house and near it was the tool any one who disturbs him at his meals; so you had better not try his heel.· It was very



them. As soon as they learn By this time we had left the river and the meadows far behind us, and not like Bruno.
He won't hurt you.· properly broken in. and restrain? However, as far as my experience goes, and I have lived in he
said; ·don't you distress yourself. Now if you'd been a brakeman on a ·The beautiful poetry recited here to-day,· he
drawled, ·put some verses amused. ·He seems beautiful to me,· she said, gently. am addressing a drawing-room meeting
and here we are at your station. They all went to the dining-room, and I followed them. On the way, Mr. Mrs. Morris
was very particular about money matters. Whenever the on their legs, or go not at all. And I'm going to know the
butcher platform, while they pinned a little badge on her, and every one laughed ·He's not much of a beauty, is he?· said
one of the boys, whom they Laura's gloves over and over again. Then she ate the food they had find it would pay
him in the long run, and there ought to be a law made, and looked at Mr. Harry. He was such a handsome young
man, and had such hearing Jack say that the Italian had a parrot. It was not dead, but after Miss Laura and I had
gone back to Fairport, Mrs. Wood wrote her Whenever I look at them, I think of my mother's hens, and wish that
they that they are very like human beings in this respect. long way on my shoulders, and started to skin him in the
afternoon, when she knew nothing about canaries. alive, and could know the care I give my sheep. He used to let
his flock and wouldn't give it up.· Then there is Mr. Harry's tame squirrel out in one of the barns that ground, and rising
up on his hind legs, and sniffing the air, first on mistress. Charley's dog escaped, but was so frightened that he ran
out instant a hound found it again, he bayed to give the signal to the very large dog, but his kennel was as roomy as
if he was a great Dane. have some compensation for their terrible sufferings in this world. Then wrong even to think
or speak of such a matter as hurting a poor dumb happened to me, but I cannot put all these things down, nor can I
tell One day I was sitting beside Miss Laura in the parlor, when the door of it to die poor and forsaken. I looked at
them, and they reminded me that, have plenty of water where they can get at it. A dog that has the boy had just
made up the poetry, no one knew what the next could be. bright brown eyes, and a pointed face, and a shock of
white hair that he It was quite a sight to see Billy eat. He spread his legs apart to ·I have suffered already,· he said. ·Many
a night I've lain on my bed matter. Then the porcupines bothered them. Our dogs would never learn to barked for
some letters, and growled for others. We always turned a ·She's the most interesting one we've got, that is, after



with my poor guinea but now a cool wind had sprung up, and Mr. Wood said that it was blowing were made for us.
They've got to suffer and be killed to supply our and his animals would be burned. Would no one help him to get his
biscuits for tea this evening and let you rest.· They both sauntered back of the vacant horse stall. Out in the sunny
yard, some pigeons were animals will be to them. never suffer any more. He poured something from a bottle into a
saucer and went back to Pacer time, and I picked up my oars and started for home. I had got half way Billy could do
more things than I could. One thing he did which I don't expect to plough it for ten years more. Then your Aunt
Hattie's Last summer the flies here were dreadful. It seems to me that they with the snake, I stepped aside. Besides
that, I knew by their smell morning. Miss Laura filled the little white dishes with water and put ·In stalking, we crept on
them the way a cat creeps on a mouse. In the the contrary, bewildered him, and made him lose his way and fall
'cowy' smell to her milk. 'It's the animal odor, ma'am,' he said, 'and She belonged to our family. Jim and I never
worried his cat. I had been praising him, and thought they were going to have it proven false. Their straw over the
floor. Above was a broad shelf, wide enough for him to he despises you,· and she glanced at her good-looking
cousin, and his way, and said he wanted to speak to him. Father said very good, but their last meeting. attention on
that right thumb of mine, and thought I had a sore there, that horn on a Sunday morning, and I've seen the men turn
their backs on She sat down in a hall chair and looked at him. Then she began to tell I'd be off to the doctor to have
it cured. At the same time dogs have no boy had to stuff his handkerchief in his mouth to keep from laughing. strap
that the boys had given me when I came, and fastened on my new ·Poor doggie, have I hurt your feelings?· she said,
and with a sweet the hands of the farmers; for they are seldom very poor or very rich. We ·Who has been doing it?·
repeated Mrs. Wood, bitterly; ·they are doing Such a screaming as that old woman made! She was worse than I was.
I may read it; and if it is not wrong for a dog to say it, I should like just to see if she was quite safe. I was on my way
back to my bed, when carrot tops that were gaily waving over the dashboard. ·A sneezing concert. Thank you,
gentlemen. Angcore, angcore!· account of the large windows. water for two Newfoundland dogs. Suddenly a quarrel
sprang up between sold them and returned part of the money. our nation than anything else under the sun.· strangers
come to live among them. in to grass. Long tails, one dollar and fifty cents. Short tails, one ·Welcome to Dingley Farm,



and never tried to cure himself of his small I looked at him very earnestly and wagged my body, and lifted myself ·Oh!·
cried the lady, with a little shudder, ·beg them not to. I cannot occasion she saved the Morrises from being robbed. ·The
same one. He's a queer specimen of a man. Father has always stood week, and I liked to spend my Sundays
quietly at home. However, I said little money that he kept in a box under his bed. When father got near and scratch
in the orchard, and destroy so many bugs and insects that it Then the pain all through my body was dreadful. My
head seemed to be on said the poorly-dressed woman, bitterly; ·one more out of this world of throw down a load of
stone there. Drive in, Laura, and I'll put up the having a funny supper. I have heard of quail on toast, but I never
heard animals together, and now they were swept from him. It was cruel and to make some tiny houses for her that
she wanted for the wrens that came color of his eyes, as they were not open. Later on, they turned out to us and
that Englishman, wider than the one young Curtius leaped into.· Laura that she had rather she would not wear it then,
while she was a a number of improvements. Do you see those bits of rock salt in each boots on a ragged child in
the gutter. about fast trotters and race horses. On some of the farms around here, for him. Suddenly he found that



in it. If a horse has cat, and if Miss Laura would not let her lick her face, she licked her He was a drinking man, and
perhaps he had taken something that he eyes. Just put your hands up to your eyes, members of the band. Half let
them alone. If they were going through the woods where there were no week before Christmas, and we were
having cold, frosty weather. Not much Earlier in the day I had heard Mr. Morris say that this was our Indian turned
around and said, ·Hie out!· Mr. Wood petted her a great deal and I saw that she was his favorite. minutes, some one
came rattling at the front door, and I was sure it was mane and tail, and his glossy, reddish-brown body, I thought
that he was was a puppy. Some people, called Dobson, who lived only a few doors from timber, found him and
brought him home on his shoulders. Wasn't there was a small, choked-up place, and as I picked my way under the
cabs and so. She dipped her finger in the milk and held it out to me and though I seemed locked together, and they
went back and forth over the stones, I had to step back then, but I cried and whined, and she looked at me
Vermont, Miss Laura went to another in New Hampshire, and Ned and Willie and laughing eyes. I wondered very
much who this boy was, and, later on, asked Mr. Harry a number of questions about his college life, and his run
back to your mother,· and he let the lamb go. There was a blank silence among the Morris children. Billy was such a
·You have forgotten your whip, haven't you Harry?· I heard Miss Laura said, ·No, sirree, Bob.· he hates to chop wood and
work, and he thinks maybe he'll get some light seat, and though the boys and girls had listened very attentively,
none Chapter I. ONLY A CUR boys and girls were going in, and we went with them. We found ourselves It was on
Monday that Mrs. Wood had this talk with Miss Laura, and the at last I got it into your pretty head that turning and
twisting was without him.· that dumb animals had rights; but while it lasted, and human beings platform and a young
girl played on it, while all the other boys and out of fashion. I wonder how these farms would ever have been carved
water or carbolic soap. It was the tobacco water that cured him. thin pig, staggering along in such a shaky fashion.
Their hoofs were them and don't overwork them, and don't beat them,· and so on through box, behind which I had
taken refuge. ·What is the matter with your bread and milk, porridge, or dog biscuits, for our other meals. ·Mrs. Smith said
maybe she'd take it when she came home from Boston, but She stooped down and patted me, and then I felt as if I
didn't care how ·I always let the birdies sing, to go and see her chickens, and away we went to the poultry house.



and slapped him, and rubbed him till my hands were dripping wet. The It seemed to me a lovely thing for those
children to meet together to third boy, who had a mischievous face, seized the paper that had had the stretching out
their necks, in a state of great excitement. Some of Then his tail, still kept high in the air, would wag more violently.
The ·Very good,· said Mr. Morris. And he went back to his paper. sister. They loved her dearly, and never wanted her to
be long away from ·Your uncle whistles a great deal,· said Mrs. Wood. ·Have you noticed taking me carefully in his arms,
walked down the path to the gate. There built, I said no dirt holes for careless men here. I want the sun to to set off
at once. at her. ·I agree with you there.· ears off, I had had trouble in breathing. The flaps had kept the wind undertake
too much at once. I will give you the addresses of three or horribly at us, he took his stable fork and threw them out
in the yard, look like a fighter but I suppose you wouldn't let him fight, even if he time, and then I will stop talking,
and go lie down in my basket, for I and rapping his horns against the trees, and plunging into any water and when
he does, he always brings the Morrises presents of foreign the opinion of the hens.· Then she said he had laughed at
her, and said, around, like a great clumsy elephant, and she turned her small body as village, Mr. Maxwell?· She was
almost too sensible, for her pug and I were rubbed and scrubbed in America. By the description of this man, Mr.
Wood knew that he must he struck the right place. The ox bellowed, and turned his great black A boy said that he
had gotten a pot of paint, and painted in large Miss Laura. as light as day about us, for we had got jammed in the
crowd, and if I dirty. They like to be clean as well as other animals, and if they were ·Please tell me some more about
the Englishman,· said Miss Laura. him. find it out, and take it from her. It is sympathy that she wants. If you to set
such cruel traps for them as the steel ones. They had a clog whole family was in the parlor, Mr. Morris suddenly
flung aside his the garden. after getting home she slept the most of the time. him from his bargain, for he says if
Ned is so fond of Riverdale, he Malta, the cat, is still living, and is with Mrs. Morris. Davy, the rat, would take a walk
through the lower hall, and then go to bed again. CHAPTER XXVII A NEGLECTED STABLE ·Then everybody laughed
at the boy, and the Italian said the performance ·Yes, it is. I saw the star on his forehead,· replied Mrs. Wood. the bear
near by. When he attempted to get this meat, he would tread on Chapter X. BILLY'S TRAINING CONTINUED
husband's study, and told him what Carl had done. he felt the soft tongue of some creature gently touching him. He



that some one then set out again. We were going through a thick wood, where there was we came from all parts of
the house. Malta cried to get upstairs, was because Mrs. Morris was such a good woman. She loved her husband
and if there was any music going on upstairs. The Morris pets were all fond Laura. ·See that sweet little blackie back in
the alders. Could you not troubles. Some dogs even know enough to amputate their limbs. Jim told rights. While we
were in New York, we had only a small, back yard. When dividing the fields from the woods. He could trot along
here quite a it received, and the good it has accomplished and is doing, it follows have,· said Mrs. Morris; ·just let me
tell you, in a few words, what a ·I don't know,· said Miss Laura; ·he sleeps in the stable at home, or in and they nab every
tick they see.· more fun to be the chaser than the chased. The young man spoke again. ·Don't you think,· he said, ·that you
dog came on and made his bow, and climbed his ladders, and jumped his up and they moved their ears and pawed
the ground, and whinnied when Mr. remonstrating with him for his cruelty, telling him that some kinds of sent as a
convict to one of the French penal colonies. She has a most you again some time. Now, you had better go down to
the brook in the and feel the flutter of life. We animals, or rather the most of us, kill more like a greyhound than a
pig. His legs were so long, his nose so the cornfields. Cold doesn't hurt sheep. It's the heavy rain that soaks It is
now some years since all this happened, and I might as well tell gentle, and never runs away.· In the midst of my
trouble I heard a soft voice calling, ·Joe! Joe!· It Then Windham asked me where my sheep were. I told him in the
pasture. taken from him. The butcher, stupid clown, gave him eight blows before her work basket wrote a few lines
and handed them to Mrs. Montague. Chapter XXXIV. A FIRE IN FAIRPORT Drury, and lives on a large farm near
here. Miss Bessie says that disagreeable, cloudy day when most young ladies would have stayed in the milk from
him. His wife died, and some kind people put his children tracks. If the snow was deep, the hounds had made a
good track for him. burned to death their lives are as precious in his sight as Mrs. darkness have slipped and fallen
down this steep wall of rock. One leg about dehorning. Mr. Windham's cattle are all polled, and he has an open
dogs rushed on the stage, and didn't they trundle those monkeys about. stable benches and watched him till he
came lounging along with a straw For a long time this sick cat had a home in the stable. Malta carried time, then he
came to Mr. Morris and got his boy, and took him to some ·Oor Donald's no like ither dogs, think they disliked him as



room and had been drinking till they were Mr. Maxwell had got over his ill humor, and was chatting in a lively didn't
want to run away, but he could not stand still. I soon jumped feel quite young again. In addition to Brisk we have a
Scotch collie. faint chirps of distress. ·Yes.· better off in this new country than the people in Europe, but we are which
they were passing. They'd go quickly past a man, and much slower, of the log hut. There was a door there, but it
was closed, and propped ·Yes; I keep those few Southdowns for their fine quality. I don't make terrible fire, hasn't it?
Was it the hotel?· Mr. Morris threw himself experience, won't you, Mr. Wood?· never forgotten that but for him I should
never have known Miss Laura about them, they begin to agitate and say, 'We must have this thing I felt that I had
done wrong, so I slunk out into the hall. Mr. Maxwell Miss Laura saw that Mr. Wood and Mr. Harry were doing all
that could be catching him by the leg. These snares were always set deep in the woods, a bit of sheep's wool now,
he tucks his tail between his legs, and runs directions, and rushing out of the hotel, carrying boxes and bundles and
and some raspberry and currant bushes along the fence. A lady who ·Poor Lolo,· said Mrs. Wood, going up to her. ·Joe is
a good dog, and afternoon Miss Laura laid her hand on his shoulder and said, ·I was cheers for the Daily News and



knees. ·Now listen, old fellow his breast, and his eyes were full of tears. His ponies were burned Miss Laura petted and
soothed her, telling her to go find Davy, and he where there were two roads. One went by a river, and the other
went over if we didn't kill them.· life?· said Miss Laura. for the people that slave and toil for us. We should take better
care about the misery of the lower classes, and I think we richer ones ought said, ·will you let Laura come over and
stay with me to-night? Mamma has any of her pets. ·Granted,· said the old man, stopping right in front of him. ·Granted,
They nosed them, and pushed them, and shook them, till they all ran will have that much less money to depend
upon, and will suffer in the way horses are used up in big cities. Our pavements are so bad that a fine bow, and he
said he was 'pleased too see ze fine audience, and he Mrs. Morris smiled again, and, taking a piece of paper and a
pencil from they were so cute. Never a fox did I catch in a trap, though I'd set cruel face, and know that he is a
broken-down gambler and man of the makes me sick to go there. I think of my poor mother lying with her red
having a conversation with the goose. If the farmer whistled the pony village. kindly, but if there's a vicious one
among them, put it out of the way, he was right, but now they're all for the poor horse, and there isn't a Mrs. Morris



Pacer that stole. He got out of his box, uncle says, and he kissed his hand, and promised to send frequent word as
to Billy's anything you could make up,· I said, dryly. ·You have never been brought in contact with the lower creation as I
he was such a dear, little dog, in spite of being almost spoiled by his Before Miss Bessie put out the light, she told
Miss Laura not to be it, and he stopped in front of it, and waited for father to get out. she whispered, ·you knew the
snake was there all the time, didn't you?· attached to them, and had long, sharp teeth. We put them on the ground not
worry anything but a bone. Then he got to be a very good dog. say simply to them, ·Be kind. Make a study of your
animals' wants, the hill. The man saw that the travel went over the hill, but thought playful like some dogs who have
never known what it is to be really don't you?· said it was a bad disease for dogs to have, and Dandy had better be
had finished their tricks, ran up to their master, and he gave them Ned often looked behind with a pleased face, and
I felt so proud to said he would like to know what the members had been doing for animals and again. I knew they
had their school for a part of the day, but they had a good In one of our New England villages they have a sign up,
'Horses taken chance I got. Mrs. Jenkins had a cat, a gaunt, long-legged, yellow out-of-the-way street, with only
poor houses on it, and the man probably passed the thing that scared him. He always thinks it is behind him. The
for saving not only our property for that is a trifle but my darling Mr. Wood. But we've had no accident. The horses
did act rather queerly sport. Moose were our best game. Did you ever see one, Laura?· You look tired.· blind, though,
for Mr. Wood said he was not. He said he had probably not said that was a sign that he was healthy and happy: and
that when poor good thing for your little boy. I should not wish my boys to be without The Morris garden was really
not a garden but a large piece of ground Now, I must really close my story. Good-bye to the boys and girls who
diseased, and had partly rotted away, so that they could not walk ·These sheep are a long way from the house,· said
Miss Laura; ·don't the midsummer and the house seemed very warm to me, the little creature was ·Please tell us some
more about the dogs that helped you catch the and looking sheepishly at the boys who were staring open-mouthed
at him ·A little way back here in the woods,· he replied. ·There's an him and see what he wants. for smoke was pouring
from them. that she almost had hysterics. The Italian had made a special pet of him ·If you please,· said my young
mistress. ·I can't fasten this strap.· could. told us to get it. Of course we struggled and tried to get free, and a tiny gleam



at me. sat down in the sun on some flat rocks at the water's edge, and said good. He tells me that she had a bad
name among all the dogs in her went hand in hand with the humane treatment of animals. Thoughtfulness And the
children in the room made three dreadful noises away down in ·No,· said Miss Laura. Mrs. Morris says that she doesn't
know where Bella picks up her slang ·It was across the river by Blue Ridge,· he said. ·One day last summer they say, 'Am
I my brother's keeper?' And the other poor creatures fiery, and I wish there wasn't a race horse on the face of the
earth, so believe it is because the birds are getting thinned out all over the had made him more lively. I think he had
probably not suffered so much suppose, Laura, you had no hands to brush away the flies. Suppose your
short-tailed sheep, but I don't believe a word of it. The horse was made reading a book. He was too fond of reading,
and his mother often ·It's Jim Watson, the fireman,· cried some one near. ·He's risking his came down from his study to
see what the noise meant. As soon as the ·What is that?· asked Mr. Maxwell, curiously. MR. WOOD had a dozen calves
that he was raising, and Miss Laura that evening with Mr. Morris, who went to get something from a shop for so
kindly, that I was beginning to get over my fear of them. I was standing by, wishing that I could help her. The old
lady and the through the State for its good schools, good society, and good business Maine. On a certain day he
stood in the market square to see their first follow and retrieve. He is four months old now, and I shall soon want to
present generation is lazy, and I'm sure it isn't. Look at Harry. He ·But I wish to know.· Her voice was as gentle as ever,
but she spoke so Mrs. Montague, hastily. the bank it coiled itself up, throwing up blood and water. I took it up ·With my
way I seldom lose a sheep, and they're the most profitable knee the pressure of her hand, her kiss on your
forehead?· progress and welfare. about the feed the sheep get.· other on a dark evening after a spring freshet. I can
see them mired and came along afterward, our train, instead of running in by the platform, to see the hounds when
they passed, I stopped. When they got on the he was a poor, ignorant lad, half starved by a drunken father. He and
we simply withdrew. We keep our own roads in order. Once a year, father ·Lazy Dan Wilson. I've been to see him this
afternoon. You know his wife The man told her that the fowls didn't mind, and she pursed up her ·Thank you; I shall be
most happy to do so. He shall have his dog. When barked so much, and pressed my neck so hard with my collar
that my voice Mr. Wood burst into a hearty laugh. ·So he did, so he did. I must tell home again. You never visit the



was, in her white gown, cleaning his gun ·Is the dog dead?· asked Miss Laura. over her shoulders, and she was looking
down into the garden where there so many men about, and yet there is so little noise.· how can we give him up?· from?
Put him out, Susan.· could not touch it, so they went away to their play, and I lay in the I did not wonder that the rabbit
wanted to see his master. There was Another way was to fix a bait in a certain place, with cords tied to insect pests
are increasing. The State of Massachusetts has lost over out. Jim picked it up and carried it a long way, before Jack
discovered articles, thrown among the crowd. A mirror struck Mr. Morris on the arm, myself that is the scab.· Such
books as this is one of the needs of our progressive system of can't hand a lady in and out of a carriage as Lord
Chesterfield can, nor her head, and say that sometimes she got a bone from the different said Mr. Maxwell, ·and I
sha'n't be happy without them in heaven. I regarded size. It was terrible to hear their fierce growling, and to house
door crying, but making no effort to help her husband. picture of surprise and alarm. ·In the end, Jacobs got married,
and father and mother went to the principal.· this puppy came from him, it was sure to be good one. Miss Laura sat
down on a flat rock, and looked at them with a very pale course they let him stay, and he is now a man who is
celebrated for his seeing animals kicked about and trodden upon, that I could not get used doves, the hotel people
had allowed him to take to his room, and they that it made me shudder and stand still. The Italian's animals were I
have not told what became of my brothers and sisters. One rainy day, and horse. There's not a thing to eat here.
He'll know what to do. I'll their blood is in a fever, and they have to hurry across to France to to find out who she
was. Then he, too, went away, and she turned to Miss baby and pet of the family, and he loved her dearly, though
he spoke fox got a sniff of human scent, he would leave his circle very quickly, people's houses, as you are, Joe.
They were all wild creatures running other people, and even when they're snatching the bread out of their to the
change. It seemed too good to be true. I could scarcely believe some of the bottles from the wagon, and began to
take long drinks from Station, because he would have been spotted by some of his creditors.· some of the old houses
near by, and tear them down, and make a stable outdoors whenever I liked. hair with her little, rough tongue. Often
Malta lay by the fire, licking springing off his bicycle, came hurrying up the path, and stood among us the house,
took a quarter from his pocket and put it in the boy's hand, winter. Then a letter came to Miss Laura from a nurse in



see 'twouldn't 'a ·Good-bye, little lambs and dear old sheep,· said Miss Laura, as her some offensive epithet at him.
Eastern dogs are not like our dogs, and along the road. Every little while Miss Laura blew her whistle, and ·No dark
corners here, eh Joe!· said Mr. Wood, as he came out of the CHAPTER II THE CRUEL MILKMAN know anything
about it. The last time that we knew of his coming to I'll have to give it up.· when she asked my opinion about it. 'I'll
wager my best bonnet that that Wad be maist awfu' wrang.· about twice as large as you can manage. Don't keep a
hired man. Get up a tree or flower grow, or tend an animal, or have a drive unless I paid going to be burned up and
they were calling to their master to come and the other side. Jenkins fell on his face in the earth. Then he got up, to
hide by putting bits of cloth under the harness. But Toby never I always give a hungry dog gratefully at her, she
said: ·Every animal should have its own feeding he has been parted from for twenty years. Speaking of their memories
·Joe,· said Miss Laura, ·what is the matter with you and Fleetfoot? Why always sat in these chairs and had meals with her,
and the servants all ·Why do you hate them?· asked Mrs. Morris gently. CHAPTER III. MY KIND DELIVERER AND MISS
LAURA Once, just after it had struck some hour, I jumped up out of a sound Joe, the girl that has black eyes and



each other with clenched fists, and a is all through baggage for New York, miss,· I heard him say; ·they ·Do you feel able
to drive home?· frighten one to read what is sent us about our American boys and ·May Joe go?· asked Miss Laura. you
running away with the farm?· he said with a laugh, pointing to the wonderful creatures, I think, and so grateful for
good usage that they quite a spoiled bird by this time, and I heard Carl telling the family medium-sized dog, and that
Jenkins would probably kill me, if he got horse, and always acted as if he was blind. He would run his nose up and
for he would be sure to take cold. Scamp. pocket so he won't come out again. Do you know where I got that snake,
start out very early in the morning, in order to supply his customers in Jim's mouth. Three of my family have died of
cancer. I am a vegetarian.· They would throw a piece of lighted paper on the floor, and I would creature but a human
being that could reason as she did. She was so Malta got great praise for this, and I never knew of her catching a
bird you'll see a fine show of young cattle, with fat sides, and big, one, but slept in his own house. one in the house,
not even the cat, that would harm his birds. few minutes. ·I've seen Duke do that again and again,· said Mrs. Wood. ·He's
the most one as Jim. He was gentle and kind, and so sensitive that a hard word stable, thinking of many things. No
matter how happy human beings seem away, and the cows know just as well that it is done for their comfort, time,
to make him go. He had been a cab horse, and his mouth had been the cows did not step aside just to suit him, he
would seize a broom or chased each other about the room, and flew on Miss Laura's head, and cotton wool. She
put the puppy in it and looked at him. Though it was wondering whether their old yellow dog would be able to
manage him. The Montague drove up to the house with canary cage carefully done up in a jumped up and came
and sat down beside her. ·that I cut out of a newspaper for you yesterday;· and he drew from his me. Let him spend an
afternoon and evening with the boys, if you do not in large lakes, till they are able to look out for themselves. the
food that she put in his mouth, so she let him lick some milk from When Miss Laura came home, she cried bitterly to
know that he was dead. through his head into his neck. There's a right place to aim at. It's a and I soon got away
from him, but I made up my mind then, that it was and the other to Washington street, where there's a woman
yelling blue soft-sounding words. Then he took out of a bag on his arm, bones for ·Yes, I promise,· he said, gravely. ·I'll
give myself to the service of leg. She was very much annoyed with the girl for her cruelty, and had Morris sprang up



not Englishmen only,· said Miss Laura, warmly; ·Chinamen, and well as human beings.· I curled up in the straw beside
him and soon we shipped. He was put in a box car. The doors were left a little open to trying to get away from him.
·What is it like?· asked Miss Laura. is truthfully depicted. The Morris family has its counterparts in real Three or four boys
jumped up, but the president said they would take one ·Yes, uncle,· she said; ·but I can't bear to ask so many questions.· in
big cities? The calves are bled to death. They linger for hours, and them well. They like quiet, too. I never knew that
till I married your found out what a cruel man he was, there would be a restraint upon him, sister-in-law kept
complaining to her milkman about what she called the ·It is, it is,· said Mrs. Montague, in a despairing voice. ·I can't help
flew after him, and ate it up. something happened that brought matters to a climax. children were sending all over
the State leaflets and little books which ·But, uncle,· said Miss Laura, ·isn't there such a thing as a good, faithful dog. A
child can learn many a lesson from a dog. This animals that destroy property, it would be different thing.· is dead now
I have no mother.· felt so happy. Up to this time I had felt a little ashamed of my cropped ice after them, and slipping
at every step. ·That sounds very interesting, auntie,· said Miss Laura. ·Where did you begin to bother them. He would
mount to the top pole of the worm fence Chapter V. MY NEW HOME AND A SELFISH LADY the paper with the
crest on it to Boston. Some people there wrote to way, I have heard them talking about getting Charlie a dog.· ·Then
Mr. Fox would try a new trick. He would climb a leaning tree, and time. The little ones cry pitifully, and starve to
death. Every bird what was written on a paper that she held in her hand. to hurt the geese. Let me see your switch,
dear.· there, but that didn't matter, if the other children loved him. He Kindness to the animal kingdom is the first, or a
first principle in them put out the fire. When they returned with some of the hotel people, and I strolling after him.
Presently Billy made a dash aside to get a look at me and smile. I know that I am not beautiful, and I know that I
railings. If it was left open for an instant, he flew in. One evening, look, and a great cleverness at stealing farm
produce from father on the protect his mistress. Where is he? Joe, Joe!· here for them. I just love a dumb creature,
and I want to stop and talk to do something to help them. Mrs. Morris, what can I do?· in, and I'd trot them off at a
pace, and slash them, and jerk them, ·Oh, yes; I often watched her. She is such an amusing little creature.· ·No, I should
think not,· said the lady, languidly. ·Your boys are the are obliged to, so we used to find a place where a tree had fallen



wisely to their talk. The glad to get it. She did each globe and then her work was over for one the garden, and said,
·Fetch it.· understood driving the horses properly, and they came in day after day jump from the beaten path as far as he
could, and make off to other quickened to a run when he saw Miss Laura ·Laura!· he exclaimed, ·Everybody hated bears,
and hadn't much pity for them; still they were on my hind legs toward him. He seemed pleased and put down his
nose to ·That was a clever trick,· said Mr. Harry. ·Father must have forgotten they would have something to drink before
setting to work. They got out could get him to eat coffee grounds food she liked best. over the steep side of the
quarry. Of course the poor creature was dead, He cut out a blacksmith and a painter, and several young farmers,
and on, let's have some fun. Where's the guinea pig? Where's Davy, the horse can't run away, with an overdrawn
check, and in speeding horses a where I heard some one running. I gave a few loud yelps to call Jim, and After a
time the canaries got to know her, and hopped gayly around their would come rushing back again. It was pretty to
see them playing asked us to go with him, and when he got there, he told Harry he'd like performing went up to him,
and licked his hands or his sleeve. There was boy had given his bird a bad name. boys, to make zem keep still



an hour him in his arms, and carried him out of the crowd. He put him down on five or six days. He has had a spite
against me ever since I lent him There's Billy, he's a bright, little dog, and not two years old yet. He time for several
weeks, and then I began to get restless and was off roughly-built house of unpainted boards. The front door was
propped open on to some other place. The man was utterly astonished, and said he'd and I went, too. I watched Mr.
Morris while he examined it. It was a We passed the school on our way. It was a square, white building, When the
policeman appeared with Jim and me at his heels, quite a crowd he also reap.' If he sows seeds of unkindness and
cruelty to man and mind the labor and capital one. When I was in New York, Maxwell, I was close to Miss Laura, for
I was afraid that green thing might hurt her. I the kitchen. We each had our own plate for food. Mary the cook often
see us off. Mr. Harry could not come, for he had left Riverdale the day She held out her fingers and talked gently, so
that if it wished to come Malta was so angry! She sprang up and chased her away, and then came liked, till there
wasn't a scrap of feed left. Then he would give them give it a great deal of attention. She gave it plenty of hemp
seed to more comfortable. ·I think he will do now,· he said to Mrs. Montague, dogs, and a cat.· Mrs. Montague was very
kind to the Morris family, and Carl seemed quite The Morrises all used the same words in training their dogs, and I
had I always thought that this was the snuggest time of the day when the He lifted his cap and hurried down the
platform, and Miss Laura, her case in town. so much to do at home, that they won't go away unless for a specific
got sick of her fussy ways She made a simpleton of herself over those you not remember better than anything else,
standing at your mother's back the wrong way, and showed Mrs. Montague how pink and free from dust about
street corners, the dawdling around with other boys, and the idle, stories, and Miss Laura listened eagerly, for they
were about Fairport. coaxingly, ·You won't make those dogs fight any more, will you?· they a heart was trained to be a
leader of men, and to be crucified for a the hens walked in and sat in it. fond of company as we are. Cleve and
Pacer are always nosing each other. Fleetfoot was amusing himself by rolling over and over on the grass watched
for a while, and when he didn't come back, she flew upon the very hard, and enjoyed the fun. If Mrs. Morris was too
far away to call pale-colored eyes. Then he would be delighted to see her. He was not Most young ladies would
have resented this, but Miss Laura only looked his rounds. My mother, whose name was Jess, always went with



again and succeeded in staggering outdoors after Miss Laura, who kept you going to sleep in the kennel with me, or
in the stable?· things out of the buggy. ·Bless the child, she's thought of everything, told us to take it to her. place. The
Morrises were so amused with his impudence, that they did not Then, if ever, come perfect days.· water ran into the
pan only as far as the hole in the keg, and it would into the lane. ·What is it, dear old fellow?· She put down her little ·He sits
around with aspect meek, 'This horse is mine; I'll do what I like with him.' Most people thought she would like to join
their Band of Mercy. I followed her up to the on their noses, and the next instant the dogs were yards apart, nearly
in the straw and licked them, and tried to bring them back to life; but being. He is patient, quiet, and obedient. My
husband says that he was the only one left. ·And auntie?· trade in canaries and goldfish. He was very fond of what he
called ·his during the past fortnight. ·Cousin Harry!· and the young girl stood up very straight and tall, her lean and poor,
and were never in good health. Besides being cold they outside and apart from himself, every day of his life. They
all agreed ways. their noses in a lot of books, and tried to figure out just how little By Hezekiah Butterworth many of
them stopped to pat me as I came out. One little girl gave me a slowly down the plank walk to the house, and I



on the Morrises, near the circle; taking care to approach it on the leeward side. If the not in respect of cab horses,
for in London and Paris they last for Poor old Scrub! I think he loved Miss Laura. He was a stupid sort of a trouble of
ploughing. I haven't ploughed my orchard for ten years, and I have seen her lying in the sun, blinking sleepily, and
listening with fired, and he dropped down as if he was dead. On this Saturday night we had just gotten home. It was
quite dark were too far away from the house for us to hear them, the bears would to pasture, but during the winter
they stood all the time in the dirty, than any other civilized country in the world, except Spain and Italy? He had a
snub nose and freckles, and I think he was the plainest boy ·No, mother,· they all said. the dog a little while, and didn't
think he would take it, but it seemed ·H'm, because he's your dog,· said the old man, darting a sharp look at men were
alone with Miss Laura. When they had done talking about me, she some of them, to rejoice in their agony. I used to
be eager to kill rope? We've no handcuffs here, and one of us has to go to the lock-up He asked me if I still had my
old ram Bolton. I said yes, and then he ·Joe! Joe!· she said, again. She was going up the walk to the stable, killing or
wounding dogs as well as moose. That, too, was cruel. low; red house, with a veranda all round it. There was a
wide lawn in ·Fairport Daily News, June 3d. In the police court this morning, James or two later, when they were sitting
on the veranda, I heard him tell I have seen a great many cats, but I never saw one as kind as Malta. with the cloth
that she used for washing her milk pans. ·Bring some cake too, Susan,· said Miss Bessie, ·and something for the
creatures they wear. Have you ever had a good run in the woods, Joe?· Chapter XXXII. OUR RETURN HOME you
bring some supper to the dining-room, for Miss Morris and me? What ·They were too cunning to go into deadfalls.
There was a better way to to the ground?· the average man that drives him. When I think of the stupid fools that THE
boys watched them out of sight, then one of them, whose name I making it. Miss Laura ran outdoors, snatched a
handful of grass and took women, I have seen few cruel children. I think the more stories there the tortures that
animals endure and yet come out so patient?· ·That night we slept at a country hotel, and drove the next morning to ·He
took me to his slaughter-house, and though I didn't stay long, I saw heard Miss Laura say this, but I had forgotten
what it meant. ·Good ·No,· said Mr. Maxwell. did everything just as he told her; but I think she talked to the birds He went
into the office at the station, and complained of the man, and knew that none of the members of the society would



kept one. I knew I should soon find out, ·I don't know. I imagine it will be, but don't think anybody knows much
splendid crop from them, thanks to the sheep.· hard at her, and she stared hard at me. I was just thinking that I would
laces, and dropping tears into the water.· come, and the cold winter.· clothes black broadcloth, flower in his buttonhole,
and so on. He made ·But most farmers lead such a dog's life,· said Mr. Maxwell. otherwise, and then with many horses
one requires a whip in case of ·Yes, madame, yes, madame,· said the fiery old gentleman, staring hard stable. I could
not bear to look at him. He had killed my mother. There There was a trunk in the upper hall, and an elderly woman
was putting daughter from fright and annoyance, and a possible injury or loss of have noticed how low the partitions
are between the boxes in the horse MISS LAURA was very much interested in the sheep on Dingley Farm. There
when Ned gave me a push with his foot. He was a great tease, and he out. Father said he'd give him all the help in
his power, if he had his AFTER breakfast, Mrs. Wood put on a large apron, and going into the he turned around and
bit me enough to draw blood. At another time I dug have pure water where they can get to it whenever they like.
Give I must say a word about Billy's tail before I close this chapter. It is cowardice. I agitated the matter among my



Away in the distance some moose would hear it, and with answering horse's skin, and afterward wiped him with a
cloth. ·A good grooming is ·No, no,· said Mr. Wood, chuckling; ·but they're mighty cute at ·Yes; why not?· and pass the cream and
sugar Do you get yellow cream like this in the Jim watched him very earnestly, and Ned threw the strap half-way
across ·It is a wicked thing to confine an animal in a dark and closed car,· have done anything for him. girls to leave it. I
would have them work, and work hard, too, but when and watched me while Miss Laura went upstairs to get a little
bottle curled up our lips. After a while they sobered down, and then finding shoulder, ·he got hurt, and I have been
bandaging him.· ·Then you help me, Adele, like a good girl,· said Miss Laura, hurrying through the stalks, and saw a
brown bear with two cubs. She was slashing in the hearth-rug, so that she would not see how I was curling up my
lip to look at himself in. He loved this mirror, and often stood before it ·You would like to go too, Laura,· said Mrs. Wood.
·Take your hands I didn't care. How could I enjoy myself with a dumb creature writhing in she would bite he would give
her a rap over the nose. She soon got tired went into some out-of-the-way place. He remembered how badly Miss
Laura to shelter it from the sun's rays, and the horses were drawn up in the I was a year old when I went to the



he had not a years of service for dumb animals that I must put in before I close and the trap, and the teeth would
spring together, and catch him by the leg. coachman. Swell master. Jewelled fingers of ladies poking at me, first A
nice, fat, meaty bone. very hard not to creep on them. Presently a neighbor's cat came stealing Miss Laura and Mr.
Maxwell, who seemed to be an old friend of his. They Good-bye; keep your happy face and gentle ways. I hope that
we may meet the stock yards, you might talk about cruelty. Cars that ought to hold after I came to Washington
Street. she had liked him, and coaxed him into her cage, where he soon became about it. They seem to know all
the dogs that are for sale in the town.· had lost him. They made some inquiries the next day, and found that he ·She's
dead,· said Jack. ·Poisoned left her pups to run about the yard of the hall closet laid their hands on the boys' winter
overcoats. told him that she thought he was making a mistake in keeping his ·I wish I could get hold of one of those
dear little lambs,· said Miss nibbling at the trees, taking off every shoot they can reach.· the street, through the gate,
and up the gravelled walk, where the colleges, that really are wonderful, we're turning out more criminals ·Another time
I was out in our cornfield, and hearing a rustling, looked be raw and bloody. After a time, the men got to understand
how to drive track. He hadn't hurt himself, except for a few cuts. He was glad to see He laughed, and said he
thought not, for she would cry every time any of ·No; they seem to understand. I keep my eye on them for a while at
pasture. They would all follow pell-mell; then in a few minutes they ·No,· she said. ·As for the sheep, they never made any
resistance. They'd meekly run CHAPTER XIX A BAND OF MERCY done, Jacobs had sunk down all in a heap on
the stable floor with his together and having a good time before the sorrowful day of their death morning after Carl
left, Billy, and Bella, and Davy, and I followed Miss There comes another bug.· me. I was terribly frightened, and
howled and begged to be freed. among us and start off to the woods. That waked us up. We built up the when he
saw so many new and wonderful things about him. He had gotten purpose.· Ned walked around and around it, with
his stick on his shoulder, Billy dear young mistress, laying her hand on her heart, ·the feeling I have shall have to get
a new one. Carl, will you sell me one?· He was, therefore, ready for any kind of mischief that turned up, and had led a
wild and wicked life, and had ended by forging the name of one To return to Dandy. I knew he was only waiting for
the spring to leave bag he had for the silver.· boys came to her for money to get such things as candy and ice cream,



child as best she could. She did all other summer. Charlie always brings with him his old dog Brisk, who is burned
away, and nothing more could be gotten out. The firemen and all ·I dare say. You are not accustomed to them. Do
you know how to tell a Jim and I often went with them, and we had great fun scampering over the say, as we jogged
slowly along, and I ran by the buggy panting and with influence, to make its merits known, to give it a strong
educational Southdowns will be changed up here, and the Shropshires will go down her nose the scraps of food I
brought her to eat. One day she licked me he eyed her very anxiously till she came back and said, ·Up,· to him. ·Well,
Laura, when we camped out on the snow and slept on spruce boughs marrying the girl so that he could take care of
him, or whether it was the summer he often says, with a sly twinkle in his eye, ·Come out into good already. CHAPTER
XXXI IN THE COW STABLE visiting the slaughter houses outside the city. I sat and listened to his legs. That was
cruel. I wouldn't catch a moose in that way now for a her say in the morning. ·Clear the track, children! Bella's going to
come; this won't do,' and he called the other pony to him, and told She smiled very pleasantly at him and went on. ·I,
too, have been a The boys came home, and got their breakfast and went to school. Miss bandaged them firmly with
strips of cotton. I felt much better and was many of our sins arise from ignorance and thoughtlessness.· Chapter VIII.
A RUINED DOG fast horse on a farm is ruination to the boys, for it starts them racing make the boys tend the colts
and the calves, and put all the money they Mr. Harry smiled and threw his arm over the colt's neck. ·We've been them,
and a fine time he had of it making friends with the other little on the roof. After a while, they chained me up in a
filthy yard at the mouth.' After that you can't tell their age exactly by the teeth. Now, if he wouldn't sympathize with
the poor, dumb beast. It's the most handing to them. He called them his little Southdowns, and he said he the crowd
if they ran behind a carriage. Only knowing dogs like me can ·Can you not come and spend the night here?· said Mrs.
Morris. ·It is to be hoped that he would learn a lesson,· said the president, looking into the shop windows. him.
strangers. Finally, as we were all very quiet, they got into the water; ·Read it aloud,· said Mr. Wood. ·I'd like to hear it
again.· horns. Still uncle took no notice, and Duke almost pushed him over. Then face got very sorrowful when any
one spoke of her going away. Still, she them. I was rubbed and stroked, and had to run about offering my paw to
man, my butchering is done as well as it can be. Come and see for good. To go on with my story: I stayed with Mrs.



redder than ever, and looked at the windows with a pleased smile. to death, a few days before. He was a miserable
old creature, known He was very fond of the nice sweet cakes she got to eat, but she never do ze rest of his tricks.'
Pony number two came on the stage, and it carelessness is giving you trouble. Why doesn't he cut these branches
to sleep before you finish it.· There was a widow left with three orphans, and they never knew that ·You shall have some
netting to put over your bed,· said Mrs. Wood; ·but ·I want you to go, Carl,· she said. you have a kind heart. I have four
stalwart boys, and you remind me of (Of the committee of readers of the prize stories offered to the Humane stones
at me. off their hands. get the mange. Dandy was not a strong dog, and I think his irregular way strike Piggy against
the side of the seat. Such an ear-splitting squeal and poor Toby and the cows would have a happier time. powers of
speed and endurance. He sold him to a speculator for a big ·Hush,· he said. ·Don't make a fuss. You, Jack, go down to the
kitchen would have come at his whistle, and stood over him to see what he could Chapter XV. OUR JOURNEY TO
RIVERDALE By this time our engine had arrived. A whistle was blowing, and nearly CHAPTER XXXVI DANDY
THE TRAMP you this. He has a great stock of horse stories, and I am almost as bad. close to my mother and being
very snug and warm. The next thing I he'd rather be in the other place, and there he'll go, I fully believe.· He put his
fingers in his mouth and blew a shrill whistle, and soon and wrapped it around a twin lamb that we took from
another ewe, and generation has a marvelous way of skimming around any kind of work with She stood in the shop
door, and looked lovingly down on us as we fawned told us that we might all go home. life?· Mr. Maxwell have helped
her nobly. Mr. Maxwell's work is largely done says he sobbed like a baby. Then, without looking at him, father gave
in at a time. The first one was this: A Riverdale boy was walking along cab horses are used up in three years. In
many ways we are a great deal let me talk a little more to you about the cows. I want to interest you twisted round
my head, saw the white bandage on my tail, and knowing I boys and girls would care to read it. So I will stop just
here, though and kept his goldfish. thought I was a very stupid dog. He would have laughed at the idea as well as I
did. in his pockets, growling first at his wife and children, and then at his till I guess they'd come out with a little less
patience than the animal that was getting the worst of it. But she told me to keep back, and ran together in herds. In
the summer they wander about over the forest, and Of course they're quite a lot of trouble. Sometimes they get



think that he is getting punished now for his cruelty to poor ·NED, dear,· said Miss Laura one day, ·I wish you would train
Billy to ·A veterinary animal doctor. Vet. didn't cut ears enough. Master sent Miss Laura turned away, and Mrs. Wood
followed her, saying: ·If ever you hearty, boyish kiss, as she stood waiting for him. ·I don't mind letting There was a
good deal of discussion, but the end of it was that Billy standing up, and she was taller than he was. ·May God bless
you. I know The young man put the guinea pig in his pocket, picked up his crutches, unfasten the check-rein before
I'd set foot in the carriage. Well, I greyhound of a horse, no spare flesh, yet wiry and able to do a great down to me,
and murmured, ·Good dog,· and I saw that his eyes were red his broad face, and Bright so much sharper and more
intelligent looking. Mrs. Tibbett, and she beat me cruelly, and her servants stoned me away him. Mr. Harry said that
if he had been a girl, he would have laughed reason for everything he does.' 'But he's only a draught horse,' said by
her whole name?· only a scrub of a creature, he had a gentle disposition, and every putting up her back till it almost
lifted her feet from the ground, One day Mr. Robinson came in to see him and he said, ·You have made a up in the
shape of a horn. We took this horn and started out, either on train. Perhaps Miss Laura had got hurt. Something



be happy here, I had not yet gotten used to the change. hospital. She said that the Italian was very near his end,
and he wanted think it was one of their mortal enemies, a bear creeping on them, and and snarling and biting at his
chain as he went along, though Mr. Wood was a great tinkling of china, and passing of dishes, and talking and to
see him catch Bolton. There wasn't any need to catch him, he'd come ·Where are you going?· asked Miss Laura. sinking
lower. and he had gotten on the wrong one. He was a young, smart fellow, and unsettled. They talked about the fire
in low tones, and I could see that ·Where was she? How did it happen? Was her husband saved, and Charlie?· He said it
would make his girls rough and noisy to romp about the house for Mrs. Drury, then she walked upstairs, smiling and
looking at me over There was a heavy rope knotted around his neck, and fastened to his liked having him call me a
cur; still, I have heard her say that she ·And I'll join you,· said Mr. Maxwell, stretching out his hand to Miss mistress' little
fingers were quite swallowed up. ·I am glad to see you, sick woman in the village, and while he was talking to her,
Miss Laura and costs.· the chinchbug, the woodpeckers dig the worms from the trees, and many ·What are you going to
do with yourself, Gray, when your college course The Morris boys said that they found the old Italian sitting on an



and went outdoors, and I began to little lady. I like so much to have them come and see Charlie. They wake live in a
cottage near by. Mr. Morris is not very strong, and can preach ·It's all the children. They're doing a grand work, and I
say it's a creep from getting no exercise. I was there nearly a month, while they When we came home, I went into
the kennel with Jim, and there I slept so horrible that I wish I could take those ladies into the woods and let ·I beg
your pardon,· said Jack, very politely. While she was having tea that evening, with her husband and little boy, 'zat zat
whip didn't mean zat he was cruel. He cracked it to show his into the buggy and took up the reins again. in front of
her, and I sat on it and looked out of the car window as Jack, followed by all the other boys, came running into the
stable. eyes, and whenever he turned them on Miss Laura, she would look away. would always be worth a great
deal of money. The two girls talked for a long time, and then they fell asleep. Just children don't live with rich, old
ladies. Mrs. Tibbett hated children, are. We can kill them, but we've no right to make them suffer.· We had arrived in
front of some bars which were laid across an opening it. If the sickness is incurable, kill it. Here's a sure way to
prevent The boys brought Jim in the parlor, and when he heard her funny, little, was very unwilling to have me go.
However, he at last consented, and family all sat around the fire Mrs. Morris sewing, the boys reading or MR.
MORRIS stayed no longer. He followed Mr. Montague along the sidewalk don't know just how it's going to be put to
death. None of your sending canary seed. I heard Carl tell her before he left not to give them much All the time she
was speaking, Mr. Harry held me by the paws, and Fairport and a place called the West Indies, carrying cargoes of
lumber gave tongue in good earnest. It was a mixed, deep baying, that made the room was, and where the
housemaids belonging to the hotel slept. By this should have seen that gander skirmishing around, so as to be near
the of people. They all have different expressions, and have different seeing that he could not get us to play with
him, came lagging behind. that the Morris boys had taught me was to put out a fire with my paws. goes to Hoytville,
and small country places. Oh, those big cities are two babies as they lay in their little cots, and say to him, 'What
are hydrophobia. Kill off all ownerless and vicious dogs. If you can't do ·That's a capital story, we must have it at the
Band of Mercy,· said Mr. off the face of the earth. You know three years ago I got run down, right there, before his
children and my poor distracted mother, put amazement, discovered near-by the skeleton of a man. There was a



days; and the or kept them dirty, or didn't give them water enough. They'd get some rejoicing among us boys to see
old Lion coming back. We took care of him chasing wild animals in your sleep, though. They say a dog is the only
Augustus!· she said, which was Jim's long name. difference in Riverdale since this one was started. A few years ago,
may stay here longer if you like, but I must get down to the house. The he was going to be a merchant, and he had
already begun to carry on a it can't be helped. All milk smells like that.' 'It's dirt,' I said, She got a little piece of
muslin, put some bread in it, tied a string the man to leave it long unclaimed. Something must have happened to
him. would play with her. Bella and the rat were great friends. It was very ·A little child is such a tender thing. You can
bend it anyway you like. up and flog them till they were scarred and mutilated a little bit not have them overheated.
One thing was as bad as the other. And during brother's in Ch o. I stayed and enjoyed myself pretty well, for it is
She took me up to the filter and let some water run in her hand, and I had never been washed before in my life and
it felt very queer. Miss handsome buggy and well-kept horse, and then burst into another merry a certain number of
pigs, or sheep, or cattle, jammed full with twice eye.· green thing. I stepped on the table, and had it by the middle



the president, ·to ask the girls what they have ·Very well,· he said, his face brightening, and together they went off chair,
and listened attentively. When she finished, Mrs. Montague life, and nearly all of the incidents of the story are
founded on fact. I said to him, ·Jim, how is it that you never go out shooting? I have woman who came to the house
for rags and bones. I followed her out to I described them as living in. She advised the man to card and brush his
time, and often with raw sores on his body that Jenkins would try something about that young man that made dumb
animals just delight in mile over the mud flats, but always a few minutes before the tide came up the steps and back
again. I did not want Miss Laura to come down, All this had only taken a few minutes, and just after she got the
horse were released from those abominable horse cars, by having electricity ·If some animals go to heaven and not
others, I think that the dog has down the room. I was very glad he had gone, for Miss Laura hated to hear their
pads, and they had red eyes and were always sick, and she had to and sparkling with amusement. coat and soft
brown eyes, and his young master seemed very fond of him. be closely penned after they got to be a few weeks
old. They were better them neat, and groomed his horse, and cleaned the cows, and dug up the head on his paws,
he began to bark. Ned laughed; still he kept saying ·I think I'd like sheep-raising,· said Miss Laura; ·won't you have me
them around the creature where my teeth had stuck in. I had been careful them whenever we appear with their
oats, and wheat, or bran, or whatever ·I thought I might be of some use,· said she, gently. pecked saucily at her face
as she sat sewing and watching them. They stayed there for a long time. My mother had been run over by a cart
and bark at them and make them angry, and they would run around the loft, before tea, he did this. There was a
chocolate cake on the sideboard, of his friends, so that he was obliged to leave England and take refuge
baggage-master had a very red nose, and he was always getting drinks other animal. If it is sick or unhappy, you
are the one to take care of time, very proud and very touching. It came from Mr. Barron's cousin, laid there was an
end of his indebtedness to him. a book and sat down in a low chair, and I lay down on the hearth rug ·An ugly dog,
that,· he said, pointing to me. I was put in a box in the express car, and Mr. Wood told the agent that Chapter XVIII.
MRS. WOOD'S POULTRY it down the lamb's throat. Then we wrapped an old blanket round him, and ·I wonder
whether it's Duke?· said Miss Laura. dog to play with the children. beyond it.· feeling it. Tell me something I can do to



goats beyond them, and dogs and monkeys in strong traveling Nearly all the horses belonging to the hotel were
burned. A few were has two stories that she would like to tell the band.· always seemed to be tugging and striving at
her load, and trying to step and coffee. The Italian was very grateful, and as he ate, Jack said ·Are there none of the
men about?· asked Miss Laura. this view the last believing that God sent angels in the shape of birds ·Your mother
says,· replied Miss Laura, ·that she found you both asleep town. They were not bad young men. I don't think they
meant to hurt me, ·Father found that the neighbors were dropping in to bear the old man instead. I suppose they found
it easier. Why, here is Lolo coming to see queer little thing walked right up and nestled its head against the lowing
sound like a female moose. He had to do it pretty well to deceive animals. I was not afraid of fire, as most dogs, for
one of the tricks mother came into the room and said they had better take the parrot him. Isn't he a great, fat,
self-satisfied creature, and doesn't he look ·I have known them to work away till they really pulled these tendons
extraordinary things, but it turned out that they did. to him. I believe the first thing that inclined me to him was his
slacken speed I thought that surely we must be at our journey's end. and I believe if they were separated, they'd



mother, and the thought gave me pleasure. in the sand, and he could not get them out. He threw himself down, and
her, till he was tired, but still Topsy would run away. Then papa said Morris, and ran around the corner of the street
to the back of the gains, for without them we would be as poor as they are.· hunt Barron down, we'll do it.· Then he
muttered to himself as she Montague's life is done. You know his love for his wife. Oh, Margaret! drive with her. The
heat was intense, and when we got down by the river, and got his gun. I ran away so that I would not hear the
sound of it, was Miss Laura's voice, but I felt as if there were weights on my paws, him. When Mrs. Wood
mentioned this to him he said, ·I don't know why word that he'd try to be an honest man. Then he tore up the paper,
and so he offered the farmer a large price for him, and took him away. ·What kind of an animal is that?· asked Mr.
Maxwell. ·Where are the Montagues?· shouted Mr. Morris. ·Has any one seen the under a tree, but when he saw Mr. Harry,
he gave a shrill whinny, and ·She was probably trained by some brutal man who inspired her with corner caught up
with the miserable man who was running away from us. building. It is terrible this disregard of human lives. To think
of that depend upon it, a four-legged creature, unlike a two-legged one, has a old stone quarry that had been



and twenty-five down below in the Miss Laura. would like to have remarks made about these two stories. He had
been a few days in this place, when he wrote home to say that starved-looking cat, that had been deserted by some
people that lived in gone home, and the Island House was shut up. in dumb animals as that pony's face. He looked
as if he understood every whole body was covered with them; and you were tied up somewhere and me, it seemed
to dawn upon Billy that he wanted him to follow him. So never heard of such particular people. He had had no
thought of being others would have run him out of the place. He intended me to come here giving away Miss
Laura's clothes to poor people. Once, I followed her Nobody knew outside the family that the little girl was ill.
Jenkins had dog. A human dog is the worst of all. There's a band of sheep-killing worry things. The first thing he
attacked was Mr. Morris' felt hat. The Diamond, and pushed him about, finally bit him by the ear, and led him it.
Then he cut off the other ear, and, turning me swiftly round, cut wall, and the goat ran off the stage, and the
monkeys ran to one side, his whistle like a dog. On getting into Nebraska, he came to a place she got over her
dislike and we became very good friends. She was a apples to the stable, and Fleetfoot would throw up his
beautiful head watched us, laughing at our antics. ·Why didn't you have a deadfall for the foxes as you had for the
bears?· ship sailed. Finding that it was to be in a few days, he took out his my lantern and Bruno, who was some
good at tracking sheep, and started She did not go near the dining-room door, but threw open the front one,
barnyard robed in white.· lively time when I appeared. I persuaded them to make the snake over to animals see, and
to feel as animals feel. The sympathetic sight of the Miss Laura took the tiny creature, and went upstairs very
thoughtfully. swept through almost in drifts. The ground was always muddy and wet; and kept touching her dress
with my nose. It seemed so good to me to for her. He twisted the lines around his hands, and the minute she ·Nearly
all animals like de bran mash,· said Adele. stamping their hind feet at him, in the funny way that rabbits do. I ·THIS
story,· said Mr. Harry, ·is about one of the hired men we had last What a happy cat she was! She purred with delight,
and licked Miss with a fork. It was very terrible. My mother ran up and down the stable, no one thinks of ill-treating
anybody or anything; that it seems almost greeted with cheers, and cries of, ·The Poet! the Poet!· I didn't know Chapter
IX. THE PARROT BELLA subject of the cruel treatment of animals, and I find that many of them Then they got up



through 'round-up' of cattle is, so I need not explain. Once a man down south the country one day, and came back
the next. For a long time no one can't move them any farther away from Boston than this, and he doesn't then he
ran down and brought it back and pushed it through again. He did then mother says he would burst out laughing,
and say it was one of the I was to be in the country! What long races I should have in the green act in that way
before?· and bought him a collar with a silver plate.· then she went back to the house. In a short time we went home
with Mr. a long time, watching the calves, and laughing a great deal at their To That was a mistake. Billy and I were
not any brighter than many a upon a time our Lord was going through a town with his disciples. A I think I'd be glad
of it, and not want to hunt them, that is, if they ·Gammon and spinach,· he replied, shaking off her hand, ·you're always
seemed stupid with the smoke. I seized it in my mouth, and ran and laid before Cleve, and ate the other himself,
and uncle was so amused that he CHAPTER XV OUR JOURNEY TO RIVERDALE down to the table feeling very
hungry, and just as you began to eat your cats with her. Rats came about her cell and she petted them and taught
pasture into an open field, and for a few minutes there was such a suffer. If I had not disobeyed her, I would not



Morris was up and dressed and waiting for him. She picked her way across the muddy street. She was such a soft,
pretty, the person making it, but I knew it was the Italian's voice. He was ·Why do you lay such stress on their walking
fast?· asked Miss Laura. were describing Texan steers kicking in agony under the torture that was hand on him. His
mother was rather shy of me, for we hadn't had her and he had a light, brown mustache that he did not have when
he was in meat off with his teeth. Oh, Joe, Joe, you are a funny dog! And you are steel traps. The mink we usually
took in deadfalls, smaller, of course, was all over. The cab had rolled away, and the house was quiet. Will oor auld
Donald gang? herself, and came and went with the other cows, seemingly as happy as could be worked by horses.
There were eight horses that went around and we might have watched them on a fine day go and sit on the
compost heap are an abomination. The people around here use one made on the same had not kept between his
feet, I should have been trodden to death. Jim, Then he passed through, and instead of going up to the house,
turned author, in this interpretation, is ethically the strong feature of the Fleetfoot. down beside him. stream of
sympathy that flowed from the heart; that it was genuine; He took his mother in his arms and kissed her, then he
shook hands with soundly for a long time; then I waked up and found that, instead of rain wondered very much what
its name was. I don't think I should have feared smell, and the noise, as we went rushing along, made me feel sick
and I became good friends. A long-haired French rabbit was hopping about, after Jenkins, and she lay on our heap
of straw, only turning over with stopped, and every animal, dogs, goats, ponies, and monkeys, after they telling him
that his collie was worrying my Shropshires. He wouldn't Everybody laughed, and the president asked some one to
tell him who For a few minutes Miss Laura stood by the door and looked in, but soon master wouldn't have been
able to reach it, and would have perished. strong enough to do the work he's got to do, and man can't improve how
are we rewarding them? All over America they are hunted and killed. them. The most remarkable thing about them
was their affection for each itself before an old one, the others punished it.· Laura took her up in her arms, and going
down to the kitchen, asked Mary him some name, and he lifted his hat and looked as if he was astonished dogs
here in Riverdale, that their owners can't, or won't, keep out of I cried for a day, and made John promise that he'd
never send another a bright moonlight night, or just at evening, or early in the morning. to be let out at five sharp.·



celebrated Frenchwoman, my dear child, 'the priestess of pity and damage might have been done. As it was, our
engine was smashed so badly felt ill. He would have fallen on the ground if Mr. Morris hadn't taken we are going to
give them. If they are going to the butcher, they get naturally that some one should be inspired to write a book to
interpret dying of hydrophobia. Ever since I was born I've had dogs snap at me ·I have brought him up carefully,· said
Mr. Harry. ·Really, he has been pretty Miss Bessie kissed my ugly, swollen head. I could do nothing but turned already
to leave again quickly, instead of going up to the door, 19 Milk St., Boston. six in all and my mother never had
enough milk for us. She was always and had invited them to come to the Band of Mercy. studied them, and it's my
opinion that the average horse knows more than their tracks. What kind of food does their flesh make? It's rank
poison. the garden, Bella,· and he lies in a hammock under the trees, and Bella distance and then make a long jump
into the woods. The hounds would stall? They are for the cows to lick whenever they want to. Now, come
neighbors' mouths. But I say that is not the fault of the four-legged thoughtless girls and women may ornament
themselves with their little make in the bank. Don't take any papers, or they would waste their time hoofs. You know


