@L} MAIL PICKUP

aﬂes_gplégs)
OVERNIGHT PHOTOCOPYING

*please see reverse for photocopying policy*

e,

i ; ¢ L0 - f{ i I | o
Name } fvl,. A4 Y \_. b LA Date ’i«" O~ f !ﬁ’ { _“‘),
k‘;r‘ : S - w. L o ‘: . 11 Ce _') :‘- L 7~ if_\"
Phone = 7~ &Y Email v N S
Student Faculty ~ Visitor -}
Call
) ) = T & rs
Number: CLg ' £hd
Title/Author: :
Pages to be copied: g -8E€

Special Instructions (if any):

Library use only: Denied &Aﬁﬁ}dv@\\_ (by E(7 )

Number of Pages: (o Photocopy costs $
Tax §
PAID BY: g
Cd 5 Shipping costs $
Ef-"“}ii‘ e, ol Total due $
b g Balance owing (if any) $
CPO (u]

.o

Order taken by: K¢~ Order completed by:

J@

oy




PHOTOCOPYING POLICY

All Photocopying must be approved by full-time reference
staff or a curator.
Obtaining a photocopy does not grant the receiver the right to
publish copyrighted materials. Researchers are responsible for
securing permission to publish copyrighted materials from the
holder of the copyright. In many instances the Department
does not hold this copyright. *NOTICE: The copyright law
of the United States (Title 17, U.S. Code) governs the
making of photocopies or other reproductions of
copyrighted material. The person making this request is
liable for any infringement.

Overnight Copies
25 cents per page; 25 cents for color copies
Must be paid for in advance.

Ready by 12:00 noon the next day.

No same day copies.
Orders not picked up after 30 days will be recycled.




g 1 o
DORA’S Dutch Doll was look- | the Dill Duck, *“ and the ship is ready

ing out of the
window one morning, when |

she saw Yellow-
down, the Dill
Duck, walking
by. Now Dora,
herself, was
away from
home that day,
on a visit to
some friends,
with mother,
and Dutchie
had been saying
all the morning ;
“This is my
chance to run
away, and never
sce Dora any
more.”” - So she

_ threw open the

. Duﬁchﬁe and e~
2% the Dill Duck

Nursery = to start.” ;
Dutchie fetched her hat and away

They were alone on the Sea.

“I'm going across the sea,” cried
gomng >

she went as fast
as she could go.

SArelivon
coming to see
me off 7"’ asked
Downie, when
she overtook
him on the road.

fNo ¢ Bogm
going to cross
the sea in the
same ship,” re-
plied Dutchie,
“1 am tired of
Dora, and mean
to have my
way.”

“H I8 net
always safe to

window, and called with a loud voice : | have our way ! ”’ said Downie.

*“ Downie, Downie, where are you
going ? Wait for me!”

(85)

But Dutchie would not listen to
advice, and a few minutes later they
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DUTCHIE AND THE DILL DUCK - continued

were on board the ship. Before the
sun went down in Doll Land on that |

wonderful day, Dutchie and the Dill
Duck were far away at sea, but as |
Dutchie lay in her little bed trying |

“And you were right,” sighed
Dutchie, *“1 wish I was with Dora
now.”’ :

“ Never mind,” cried her friend.
“I see land far, far away, and the

to sleep, she heard the loud wind ‘ wind will soon take us there.”

blow, and the great waves roar as |
they broke

And it did. Before many hours
had passed,

against the
ship’s side. And
then, just as the
morning be-
gan to break,
Downie came to
the door, and
shouted : ** Get
up, Dutchie, get
up! The ship
is going down.”

It was quite
true, and there
was only just
time for them to
jump on to a

Dutehie and
Downie had
landed on an
island, and were
spreading some
of their clothes
on the warm
sand to dry.

* We can wait
here till a ship
comes to save
ge 2 vsard
Downie,

“Andy bR
quite safe?
laughed Dut-

raft, which the
Dill Duck had
very cleverly made. A moment more,
and they were alone on the sca; the
ship had gone down, and no other
was in sight.

““Ah, Dutchie, Dutchie,” said
Downie, “I told you it was not
always safe to have our own way.”

She did not know what was going to happen next. .

chie.

But she did
not know that just behind her a
band of wild men were creeping and
crawling nearer and nearer, with
spears in their hands. She did not
know at all what was going to
happen next. Poor Dutchie !

(T'o be continued.)
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Dutchie and &e-
2% the Dill Duck

snatched up by the

WAS telling you last month 1wild men.

how Dutchie and Dill
spreading their clothes on the |

sand to dry,
little thinking
that danger was
near.>- But it
was.

) B B L
cried Dill sud-
denly. ** I hear
a footstep ! 7

They both
looked -round,
and there
among the rocks
were three wild
Indians.

“ Save me !”
cried - Dutchie.
“Save "me,
Dill !

“TI'll go for
help at onece,”
shouted Dill.

ado he splashed,
poor

sea, leaving

were

e e /
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And without

He splashed, dashed into the sea.

monre

dashed imto the we

maiden you refer to.
suffered manv sorrows. till. one

largest of the

“Now, Dill had hardly swum away
L out of s]ght when Dutchic looked

for the first time
at the face of
the Indian who
was holding
her.

“ Dear me!”’
said she. 1
seem to know
you, sir. Are

you not the
Golliwog who

used to live in
the house of-
of —Mistress
Dora 7”7’

“ Even  so,
said the Red
Man. " “My
friends and 1
have reason Lo
remember the

In her hands

2%

Dutchie to be by one, she was careless enough to

(97)
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 DUTCHIE AND THE

DILL DUCK— continued

lose us. That was the happiest day
we ever knew, for it made us free.”

“Then you did not try to go
back 7’ asked Dutchie.

*“ Not at all, miss,” said another
of the Gollies.
island, and here we live the lives of
happy Indians.”
tween them

“We came to this
" as she could.

With Dutchie be-

reached the Indian camp, where a
fire was burning under a cooking pot.
A few minutes later, Dutchie found
herself hard at work getting food
ready while her captors sat round
in a ring, telling her to be as quick
It was a hard task,
but she had to do it.

’ A dayaa

they began
walking away
from the seca-
shore. :

“ People who
run away from
home,”” said the
Gollies ‘in a
chorus, ** must
face the trouble
that it brings.
In the Play-
room in the old

week, a month
flew sadly by,
and Dutchie
had given up
all hope of sce-
ing her home
again, when one
morning she
was roused from
sleep by hearing
a great noise in
the camp. The
Golliwog In-

days, you look- dians were
ed with scorn shouting with
upon such hum- fear, and as she
ble folk as me. jumped from
Now you shall her bed she
e o Y(:)ulll Dutchie found herself hard f"’ work. ;i‘):ld’(i l:l v the

camp.
shall cook our dinners and wash our
dishes.”

“ Oh, 1 never, never have done
such things before,” sobbed Dutchie.
“ Let me go home, and I will never
leave it again.”

But while she was talking they

* Look at the sky! Look at the
sky 1”

She glanced timidly up, and what
she saw far, far away made her heart
go “ Bump!” with joy.

(I will tell you what it was next
month.)
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tchie and the
Dill Duck

ship, and it was
sailing  nearer
and nearer to
the- lonely
island.

Dutchie ran
down to the
shore and raised
her hands above
her head.

“ Come, come
quick!” she
cried, ** Or the
Golliwog In-
dians will be
after me ! ™’

It was quite
true. At first
the Indians had

been afraid when they saw the air-
ship, but presently the chief said,

follow me!”’

Dutchie ran¥down to the shore.

This order was obeyed,
saw when but by the time they had reached

HAT
she looked up into the

sunny sky, was an air-

the cliff-tops and could see Dutchie
below them on the shore, the airship

was very, very
near.

“Deganel”
cried the chief,
waving his
spear.  ‘‘ How
dare you come
to this island. to
take my captive
away ! ”

Poor Dutchie
heard his voice
and the thud,
thud of his feet,
followed by all
the rest, and
tears of .fear
rose to her eyes.

Would the

airship reach her in time ?
The Indians scrambled down the

“Let every man get his spear and cliffs. The airship dropped lower -

(113 )




DUTCHIE AND THE DILL DUCK-—ended

and lower toward the spot where
Dutchie was standing. The Indians
reached the shore.

“ Now we have her!” cried the

chief, racing along at great speed. |

Poor Dutchie’s heart stood still.
She heard his voice

earth

she felt the

tremble

think T ran away from the Indians
because 1 was afraid ? Not at all.
It was because I knew that that was
the only way of saving you. I went
all the way home, got my friends,
Mr. Bill and Ben Bunny to buy an
airship—and-—here we are again.”
It was all

beneath his
feet ; his hand
was stretched
out to grasp
her. But at
that moment
her arm was
seized by some-
one in the air-
ship, and she
was lifted into

quite true, and
I need not say
that the journey
home was one
long delight to
Dutchie. Her
joy was great
when she saw
land once more,
and trouble had
made her so

the tiny car. , contented with
Saved ! Saved ! @l  Mistress  Dora,
The Golliwog a%idt| that she was
Indians gave a % *’i’ip-ﬁ. never, never
yvell of anger. known to run
But what of away from
that? The v Her joy was great when she saw land once more. home again
were answered by a voice that As to Yellow Down, the Dill Duck,

Dutchie had heard before—long ago, . whenever he passed the nursery

—and when she turned to see who

had spoken, there, in the car of the |
~said : *“ Ah, Dutchie, Dutchie, now

airship—think of her surprise to see
—the Dill Duck.
*“ Ah, Dutchie,” said he, ** did you

window, when Dutchie was looking
out, he would nod in a manner that

you know that it is not always safe

2

to have our way !
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