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Chapter I

The Picnic

On the great western prairies of Dakota
is a little town called Edgeley, because
it is on the edge of civilization—a
very big word which means some folks
have found a better way to live than other
folks. The Edgeley people have a good
way to live, for there are almost seventeen
wooden houses there, and among them is a
school-house, a church, a store and a blacksmith-shop.
If people walked out their front
doors they were upon the little street; if
they walked out the back doors they were
on the broad prairies. That was why
Twinkle, who was a farmer's little girl, lived
so near the town that she could easily walk
to school.

She was a pretty, rosy-cheeked little thing,
with long, fluffy hair, and big round eyes
that everybody smiled into when they saw
them. It was hard to keep that fluffy hair
from getting tangled; so mamma used to tie
it in the back with a big, broad ribbon.
And Twinkle wore calico slips for school
days and gingham dresses when she wanted
to "dress up" or look especially nice. And
to keep the sun from spotting her face with
freckles, she wore sunbonnets made of the
same goods as her dresses.

Twinkle's best chum was a little boy
called Chubbins, who was the only child
of the tired-faced school-teacher. Chubbins
was about as old as Twinkle; but he wasn't
so tall and slender for his age as she was,
being short and rather fat. The hair on his
little round head was cut close, and he usually
wore a shirt-waist and "knickers," with
a wide straw hat on the back of his head.
Chubbins's face was very solemn. He never
said many words when grown folks were
around, but he could talk fast enough when
he and Twinkle were playing together alone.


CHUBBINS
CHUBBINS


Well, one Saturday the school had a picnic,
and Twinkle and Chubbins both went.
On the Dakota prairies there are no shade-trees
at all, and very little water except
what they get by boring deep holes
in the ground; so you may wonder where
the people could possibly have a picnic.
But about three miles from the town a little
stream of water (which they called a "river,"
but we would call only a brook) ran slow
and muddy across the prairie; and where
the road crossed it a flat bridge had been
built. If you climbed down the banks of
the river you would find a nice shady place
under the wooden bridge; and so here it was
that the picnics were held.

All the village went to the picnic, and
they started bright and early in the morning,
with horses and farm-wagons, and baskets
full of good things to eat, and soon arrived
at the bridge.

There was room enough in its shade for
all to be comfortable; so they unhitched the
horses and carried the baskets to the river
bank, and began to laugh and be as merry as
they could.

Twinkle and Chubbins, however, didn't
care much for the shade of the bridge. This
was a strange place to them, so they decided
to explore it and see if it was any different
from any other part of the prairie. Without
telling anybody where they were going, they
took hold of hands and trotted across the
bridge and away into the plains on the other
side.

The ground here wasn't flat, but had long
rolls to it, like big waves on the ocean, so
that as soon as the little girl and boy had
climbed over the top of the first wave, or
hill, those by the river lost sight of them.
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They saw nothing but grass in the first
hollow, but there was another hill just beyond,
so they kept going, and climbed over
that too. And now they found, lying in the
second hollow, one of the most curious sights
that the western prairies afford.

"What is it?" asked Chubbins, wonderingly.

"Why, it's a Prairie-Dog Town," said
Twinkle.


END CHAPTER 1






Chapter II

Prairie-Dog Town

Lying in every direction, and quite
filling the little hollow, were round
mounds of earth, each one having a hole
in the center. The mounds were about
two feet high and as big around as a wash-tub,
and the edges of the holes were pounded
hard and smooth by the pattering feet of
the little creatures that lived within.

"Isn't it funny!" said Chubbins, staring
at the mounds.

"Awful," replied Twinkle, staring too.
"Do you know, Chub, there are an'mals
living in every single one of those holes?"

"What kind?" asked Chubbins.

"Well, they're something like squirrels,
only they aren't squirrels," she explained.
"They're prairie-dogs."

"Don't like dogs," said the boy, looking
a bit uneasy.

"Oh, they're not dogs at all," said
Twinkle; "they're soft and fluffy, and
gentle."

"Do they bark?" he asked.

"Yes; but they don't bite."

"How d' you know, Twink?"

"Papa has told me about them, lots of
times. He says they're so shy that they run
into their holes when anybody's around;
but if you keep quiet and watch, they'll
stick their heads out in a few minutes."


WATCHING
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"Let's watch," said Chubbins.

"All right," she agreed.

Very near to some of the mounds was a
raised bank, covered with soft grass; so the
children stole softly up to this bank and lay
down upon it in such a way that their heads
just stuck over the top of it, while their
bodies were hidden from the eyes of any of
the folks of Prairie-Dog Town.

"Are you comferble, Chub?" asked the
little girl.

"Yes."

"Then lie still and don't talk, and keep
your eyes open, and perhaps the an'mals
will stick their heads up."

"All right," says Chubbins.



So they kept quiet and waited, and it
seemed a long time to both the boy and the
girl before a soft, furry head popped out of
a near-by hole, and two big, gentle brown
eyes looked at them curiously.


END CHAPTER 2






Chapter III

Mr. Bowko, the Mayor

"Dear me!" said the prairie-dog, speaking
almost in a whisper; "here are
some of those queer humans from the
village."

"Let me see! Let me see!" cried two
shrill little voices, and the wee heads of two
small creatures popped out of the hole and
fixed their bright eyes upon the heads of
Twinkle and Chubbins.

"Go down at once!" said the mother
prairie-dog. "Do you want to get hurt, you
naughty little things?"
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"Oh, they won't get hurt," said another
deeper voice, and the children turned their
eyes toward a second mound, on top of
which sat a plump prairie-dog whose reddish
fur was tipped with white on the end of
each hair. He seemed to be quite old, or at
least well along in years, and he had a wise
and thoughtful look on his face.

"They're humans," said the mother.

"True enough; but they're only human
children, and wouldn't hurt your little ones
for the world," the old one said.

"That's so!" called Twinkle. "All we
want, is to get acquainted."

"Why, in that case," replied the old prairie-dog,
"you are very welcome in our town,
and we're glad to see you."



"Thank you," said Twinkle, gratefully. It
didn't occur to her just then that it was
wonderful to be talking to the little prairie-dogs
just as if they were people. It seemed
very natural they should speak with each
other and be friendly.

As if attracted by the sound of voices,
little heads began to pop out of the other
mounds—one here and one there—until the
town was alive with the pretty creatures, all
squatting near the edges of their holes and
eyeing Chubbins and Twinkle with grave
and curious looks.

"Let me introduce myself," said the old
one that had first proved friendly. "My
name is Bowko, and I'm the Mayor and
High Chief of Prairie-Dog Town."



"Don't you have a king?" asked Twinkle.

"Not in this town," he answered. "There
seems to be no place for kings in this free
United States. And a Mayor and High
Chief is just as good as a king, any day."

"I think so, too," answered the girl.

"Better!" declared Chubbins.

The Mayor smiled, as if pleased.

"I see you've been properly brought up,"
he continued; "and now let me introduce
to you some of my fellow-citizens. This,"
pointing with one little paw to the hole
where the mother and her two children were
sitting, "is Mrs. Puff-Pudgy and her family—Teenty
and Weenty. Mr. Puff-Pudgy, I
regret to say, was recently chased out of
town for saying his prayers backwards."
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"How could he?" asked Chubbins, much
surprised.

"He was always contrary," answered the
Mayor, with a sigh, "and wouldn't do
things the same way that others did. His
good wife, Mrs. Puff-Pudgy, had to scold
him all day long; so we finally made him
leave the town, and I don't know where
he's gone to."

"Won't he be sorry not to have his little
children any more?" asked Twinkle, regretfully.

"I suppose so; but if people are contrary,
and won't behave, they must take the consequences.
This is Mr. Chuckledorf," continued
the Mayor, and a very fat prairie-dog
bowed to them most politely; "and here is
Mrs. Fuzcum; and Mrs. Chatterby; and Mr.
Sneezeley, and Doctor Dosem."

All these folks bowed gravely and politely,
and Chubbins and Twinkle bobbed their
heads in return until their necks ached, for it
seemed as if the Mayor would never get
through introducing the hundreds of prairie-dogs
that were squatting around.

"I'll never be able to tell one from the
other," whispered the girl; "'cause they all
look exactly alike."

"Some of 'em 's fatter," observed Chubbins;
"but I don't know which."


END CHAPTER 3






Chapter IV

Presto Digi, the Magician

"And now, if you like, we will be
pleased to have you visit some of
our houses," said Mr. Bowko, the Mayor,
in a friendly tone.

"But we can't!" exclaimed Twinkle.
"We're too big," and she got up and sat
down upon the bank, to show him how big
she really was when compared with the prairie-dogs.

"Oh, that doesn't matter in the least,"
the Mayor replied. "I'll have Presto Digi,
our magician, reduce you to our size."
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"Can he?" asked Twinkle, doubtfully.

"Our magician can do anything," declared
the Mayor. Then he sat up and put
both his front paws to his mouth and made
a curious sound that was something like a
bark and something like a whistle, but not
exactly like either one.

Then everybody waited in silence until
a queer old prairie-dog slowly put his head
out of a big mound near the center of the
village.

"Good morning, Mr. Presto Digi," said
the Mayor.

"Morning!" answered the magician,
blinking his eyes as if he had just awakened
from sleep.

Twinkle nearly laughed at this scrawny,
skinny personage; but by good fortune, for
she didn't wish to offend him, she kept
her face straight and did not even smile.

"We have two guests here, this morning,"
continued the Mayor, addressing the
magician, "who are a little too large to get
into our houses. So, as they are invited
to stay to luncheon, it would please us all
if you would kindly reduce them to fit our
underground rooms."

"Is that all you want?" asked Mr. Presto
Digi, bobbing his head at the children.

"It seems to me a great deal," answered
Twinkle. "I'm afraid you never could do
it."

"Wow!" said the magician, in a scornful
voice that was almost a bark. "I can do
that with one paw. Come here to me, and
don't step on any of our mounds while
you're so big and clumsy."

So Twinkle and Chubbins got up and
walked slowly toward the magician, taking
great care where they stepped. Teenty and
Weenty were frightened, and ducked their
heads with little squeals as the big children
passed their mound; but they bobbed up
again the next moment, being curious to
see what would happen.

When the boy and girl stopped before Mr.
Presto Digi's mound, he began waving one
of his thin, scraggy paws and at the same
time made a gurgling noise that was deep
down in his throat. And his eyes rolled
and twisted around in a very odd way.
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Neither Twinkle nor Chubbins felt any
effect from the magic, nor any different from
ordinary; but they knew they were growing
smaller, because their eyes were getting
closer to the magician.

"Is that enough?" asked Mr. Presto,
after a while.

"Just a little more, please," replied the
Mayor; "I don't want them to bump their
heads against the doorways."

So the magician again waved his paw and
chuckled and gurgled and blinked, until
Twinkle suddenly found she had to look up
at him as he squatted on his mound.

"Stop!" she screamed; "if you keep on,
we won't be anything at all!"

"You're just about the right size," said
the Mayor, looking them over with much
pleasure, and when the girl turned around
she found Mr. Bowko and Mrs. Puff-Pudgy
standing beside her, and she could easily
see that Chubbins was no bigger than they,
and she was no bigger than Chubbins.

"Kindly follow me," said Mrs. Puff-Pudgy,
"for my little darlings are anxious
to make your acquaintance, and as I was
the first to discover you, you are to be my
guests first of all, and afterward go to the
Mayor's to luncheon."


END CHAPTER 4






Chapter V

The Home of the Puff-Pudgys

So Twinkle and Chubbins, still holding
hands, trotted along to the Puff-Pudgy
mound, and it was strange how
rough the ground now seemed to their tiny
feet. They climbed up the slope of the
mound rather clumsily, and when they
came to the hole it seemed to them as big
as a well. Then they saw that it wasn't
a deep hole, but a sort of tunnel leading
down hill into the mound, and Twinkle
knew if they were careful they were not
likely to slip or tumble down.
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Mrs. Puff-Pudgy popped into the hole
like a flash, for she was used to it, and
waited just below the opening to guide
them. So, Twinkle slipped down to the
floor of the tunnel and Chubbins followed
close after her, and then they began to go
downward.

"It's a little dark right here," said Mrs.
Puff-Pudgy; "but I've ordered the maid to
light the candles for you, so you'll see well
enough when you're in the rooms."

"Thank you," said Twinkle, walking along
the hall and feeling her way by keeping her
hand upon the smooth sides of the passage.
"I hope you won't go to any trouble, or
put on airs, just because we've come to
visit you."



"If I do," replied Mrs. Puffy-Pudgy, "it's
because I know the right way to treat company.
We've always belonged to the 'four
hundred,' you know. Some folks never
know what to do, or how to do it, but that
isn't the way with the Puff-Pudgys. Hi!
you, Teenty and Weenty—get out of here
and behave yourselves! You'll soon have
a good look at our visitors."

And now they came into a room so comfortable
and even splendid that Twinkle's
eyes opened wide with amazement.

It was big, and of a round shape, and on
the walls were painted very handsome portraits
of different prairie-dogs of the Puff-Pudgy
family. The furniture was made of
white clay, baked hard in the sun and decorated
with paints made from blue clay and
red clay and yellow clay. This gave it a
gorgeous appearance. There was a round
table in the middle of the room, and several
comfortable chairs and sofas. Around the
walls were little brackets with candles in
them, lighting the place very pleasantly.

"Sit down, please," said Mrs. Puff-Pudgy.
"You'll want to rest a minute before I show
you around."

So Twinkle and Chubbins sat upon the
pretty clay chairs, and Teenty and Weenty
sat opposite them and stared with their
mischievous round eyes as hard as they
could.

"What nice furniture," exclaimed the girl.

"Yes," replied Mrs. Puff-Pudgy, looking
up at the picture of a sad-faced prairie-dog;
"Mr. Puff-Pudgy made it all himself. He
was very handy at such things. It's a
shame he turned out so obstinate."
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"Did he build the house too?"

"Why, he dug it out, if that's what you
mean. But I advised him how to do it, so
I deserve some credit for it myself. Next
to the Mayor's, it's the best house in
town, which accounts for our high social
standing. Weenty! take your paw out of
your mouth. You're biting your claws
again."

"I'm not!" said Weenty.

"And now," continued Mrs. Puff-Pudgy,
"if you are rested, I'll show you through
the rest of our house."



So, they got up and followed her, and she
led the children through an archway into
the dining-room. Here was a cupboard full
of the cunningest little dishes Twinkle had
ever seen. They were all made of clay,
baked hard in the sun, and were of graceful
shapes, and nearly as smooth and perfect
as our own dishes.


END CHAPTER 5






Chapter VI

Teenty and Weenty

All around the sides of the dining-room
were pockets, or bins, in the
wall; and these were full of those things
the prairie-dogs are most fond of eating.
Clover-seeds filled one bin, and sweet
roots another; dried mulberry leaves—that
must have come from a long distance—were
in another bin, and even kernels
of yellow field corn were heaped in one
place. The Puff-Pudgys were surely in no
danger of starving for some time to come.

"Teenty! Put back that grain of wheat,"
commanded the mother, in a severe voice.


THE CHILDREN EXAMINE THE DINING-ROOM
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Instead of obeying, Teenty put the wheat
in his mouth and ate it as quickly as possible.

"The little dears are so restless," Mrs.
Puff-Pudgy said to Twinkle, "that it's hard
to manage them."

"They don't behave," remarked Chubbins,
staring hard at the children.

"No, they have a share of their father's
obstinate nature," replied Mrs. Puff-Pudgy.
"Excuse me a minute and I'll cuff them;
It'll do them good."

But before their mother could reach them,
the children found trouble of their own.
Teenty sprang at Weenty and began to
fight, because his brother had pinched him,
and Weenty fought back with all his might
and main. They scratched with their claws
and bit with their teeth, and rolled over
and over upon the floor, bumping into the
wall and upsetting the chairs, and snarling
and growling all the while like two puppies.

Mrs. Puff-Pudgy sat down and watched
them, but did not interfere.

"Won't they hurt themselves?" asked
Twinkle, anxiously.

"Perhaps so," said the mother; "but if
they do, it will punish them for being so
naughty. I always let them fight it out,
because they are so sore for a day or two
afterward that they have to keep quiet, and
then I get a little rest."

Weenty set up a great howling, just then,
and Teenty drew away from his defeated
brother and looked at him closely. The
fur on both of them was badly mussed up,
and Weenty had a long scratch on his nose,
that must have hurt him, or he wouldn't
have howled so. Teenty's left eye was
closed tight, but if it hurt him he bore the
pain in silence.

Mrs. Puff-Pudgy now pushed them both
into a little room and shut them up, saying
they must stay there until bedtime; and
then she led Twinkle and Chubbins into the
kitchen and showed them a pool of clear
water, in a big clay basin, that had been
caught during the last rain and saved for
drinking purposes. The children drank of
it, and found it cool and refreshing.
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Then they saw the bedrooms, and learned
that the beds of prairie-dogs were nothing
more than round hollows made in heaps of
clay. These animals always curl themselves
up when they sleep, and the round
hollows just fitted their bodies; so, no
doubt, they found them very comfortable.

There were several bedrooms, for the
Puff-Pudgy house was really very large. It
was also very cool and pleasant, being all
underground and not a bit damp.

After they had admired everything in a
way that made Mrs. Puff-Pudgy very proud
and happy, their hostess took one of the
lighted candles from a bracket and said she
would now escort them to the house of the
Honorable Mr. Bowko, the Mayor.





Chapter VII

The Mayor Gives a Luncheon

"Don't we have to go upstairs and
out of doors?" asked Twinkle.

"Oh, no," replied the prairie-dog, "we
have halls connecting all the different
houses of importance. Just follow me,
and you can't get lost."

They might easily have been lost without
their guide, the little girl thought, after
they had gone through several winding
passages. They turned this way and that,
in quite a bewildering manner, and there
were so many underground tunnels going
in every direction that it was a wonder
Mrs. Puff-Pudgy knew which way to go.

"You ought to have sign-posts," said
Chubbins, who had once been in a city.

"Why, as for that, every one in the town
knows which way to go," answered their
guide; "and it isn't often we have visitors.
Last week a gray owl stopped with us for a
couple of days, and we had a fine ball in
her honor. But you are the first humans
that have ever been entertained in our
town, so it's quite an event with us." A
few minutes later she said: "Here we are,
at the Mayor's house," and as they passed
under a broad archway she blew out her
candle, because the Mayor's house was so
brilliantly lighted.
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"Welcome!" said Mr. Bowko, greeting
the children with polite bows. "You are
just in time, for luncheon is about ready
and my guests are waiting for you."

He led them at once into a big dining-room
that was so magnificently painted
with colored clays that the walls were as
bright as June rainbow.

"How pretty!" cried Twinkle, clapping
her hands together in delight.

"I'm glad you like it," said the Mayor,
much pleased. "Some people, who are
lacking in good taste, think it's a little
overdone, but a Mayor's house should be
gorgeous, I think, so as to be a credit to
the community. My grandfather, who designed
and painted this house, was a very
fine artist. But luncheon is ready, so pray
be seated."

They sat down on little clay chairs that
were placed at the round table. The Mayor
sat on one side of Twinkle and Mrs. Puff-Pudgy
on the other, and Chubbins was between
the skinny old magician and Mr.
Sneezeley. Also, in other chairs sat Dr.
Dosem, and Mrs. Chatterby, and Mrs. Fuzcum,
and several others. It was a large company,
indeed, which showed that the Mayor
considered this a very important occasion.

They were waited upon by several sleek
prairie-dog maids in white aprons and white
caps, who looked neat and respectable, and
were very graceful in their motions.

Neither Twinkle nor Chubbins was very
hungry, but they were curious to know what
kind of food the prairie-dogs ate, so they
watched carefully when the different dishes
were passed around. Only grains and
vegetables were used, for prairie-dogs do
not eat meat. There was a milk-weed soup
at first; and then yellow corn, boiled and
sliced thin. Afterward they had a salad
of thistle leaves, and some bread made of
barley. The dessert was a dish of the sweet,
dark honey made by prairie-bees, and some
cakes flavored with sweet and spicy roots
that only prairie-dogs know how to find.

The children tasted of several dishes, just
to show their politeness; but they couldn't
eat much. Chubbins spent most of his
time watching Mr. Presto Digi, who ate up
everything that was near him and seemed
to be as hungry after the luncheon as he
had been before.
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Mrs. Puff-Pudgy talked so much about
the social standing and dignity of the Puff-Pudgys
that she couldn't find time to eat
much, although she asked for the recipe of
the milk-weed soup. But most of the others
present paid strict attention to the meal
and ate with very good appetites.


END CHAPTER 7






Chapter VIII

On Top of the Earth Again

Afterward they all went into the
big drawing-room, where Mrs. Fuzcum
sang a song for them in a very shrill
voice, and Mr. Sneezeley and Mrs. Chatterby
danced a graceful minuet that was much
admired by all present.

"We ought to be going home," said
Twinkle, after this entertainment was
over. "I'm afraid our folks will worry
about us."

"We regret to part with you," replied
the Mayor; "but, if you really think you
ought to go, we will not be so impolite as
to urge you to stay."

"You'll find we have excellent manners,"
added Mrs. Puff-Pudgy.

"I want to get big again," said Chubbins.

"Very well; please step this way," said
the Mayor.

So they all followed him through a long
passage until they began to go upward, as
if climbing a hill. And then a gleam of
daylight showed just ahead of them, and a
few more steps brought them to the hole in
the middle of the mound.

The Mayor and Mrs. Puff-Pudgy jumped
up first, and then they helped Twinkle and
Chubbins to scramble out. The strong sunlight
made them blink their eyes for a
time, but when they were able to look
around they found one or more heads of
prairie-dogs sticking from every mound.

"Now, Mr. Presto Digi," said the Mayor,
when all the party were standing on the
ground, "please enlarge our friends to their
natural sizes again."

"That is very easy," said the magician,
with a sigh. "I really wish, Mr. Mayor,
that you would find something for me to do
that is difficult."

"I will, some time," promised the Mayor.
"Just now, this is all I can require of you."

So the magician waved his paw and
gurgled, much in the same way he had done
before, and Twinkle and Chubbins began to
grow and swell out until they were as large
as ever, and the prairie-dogs again seemed
very small beside them.

"Good-bye," said the little girl, "and
thank you all, very much, for your kindness
to us."

"Good-bye!" answered a chorus of small
voices, and then all the prairie-dogs popped
into their holes and quickly disappeared.

Twinkle and Chubbins found they were
sitting on the green bank again, at the edge
of Prairie-Dog Town.

"Do you think we've been asleep, Chub?"
asked the girl.


"DO YOU THINK WE'VE BEEN ASLEEP?"
"DO YOU THINK WE'VE BEEN ASLEEP?"


"'Course not," replied Chubbins, with a
big yawn. "It's easy 'nough to know
that, Twink, 'cause I'm sleepy now!"

THE END





PRINTED BY R. R. DONNELLEY

AND SONS COMPANY, AT THE

LAKESIDE PRESS, CHICAGO, ILL.




Transcriber's Notes


Edits to text:

p8 "what they they get by boring deep holes"

changed to "what they get by boring deep holes"



"Prairie-dog Town" is one of six stories in "Twinkle and Chubbins",
available from Project Gutenberg.





*** END OF THE PROJECT GUTENBERG EBOOK PRAIRIE-DOG TOWN ***



    

Updated editions will replace the previous one—the old editions will
be renamed.


Creating the works from print editions not protected by U.S. copyright
law means that no one owns a United States copyright in these works,
so the Foundation (and you!) can copy and distribute it in the United
States without permission and without paying copyright
royalties. Special rules, set forth in the General Terms of Use part
of this license, apply to copying and distributing Project
Gutenberg™ electronic works to protect the PROJECT GUTENBERG™
concept and trademark. Project Gutenberg is a registered trademark,
and may not be used if you charge for an eBook, except by following
the terms of the trademark license, including paying royalties for use
of the Project Gutenberg trademark. If you do not charge anything for
copies of this eBook, complying with the trademark license is very
easy. You may use this eBook for nearly any purpose such as creation
of derivative works, reports, performances and research. Project
Gutenberg eBooks may be modified and printed and given away—you may
do practically ANYTHING in the United States with eBooks not protected
by U.S. copyright law. Redistribution is subject to the trademark
license, especially commercial redistribution.



START: FULL LICENSE


THE FULL PROJECT GUTENBERG LICENSE


PLEASE READ THIS BEFORE YOU DISTRIBUTE OR USE THIS WORK


To protect the Project Gutenberg™ mission of promoting the free
distribution of electronic works, by using or distributing this work
(or any other work associated in any way with the phrase “Project
Gutenberg”), you agree to comply with all the terms of the Full
Project Gutenberg™ License available with this file or online at
www.gutenberg.org/license.


Section 1. General Terms of Use and Redistributing Project Gutenberg™
electronic works


1.A. By reading or using any part of this Project Gutenberg™
electronic work, you indicate that you have read, understand, agree to
and accept all the terms of this license and intellectual property
(trademark/copyright) agreement. If you do not agree to abide by all
the terms of this agreement, you must cease using and return or
destroy all copies of Project Gutenberg™ electronic works in your
possession. If you paid a fee for obtaining a copy of or access to a
Project Gutenberg™ electronic work and you do not agree to be bound
by the terms of this agreement, you may obtain a refund from the person
or entity to whom you paid the fee as set forth in paragraph 1.E.8.


1.B. “Project Gutenberg” is a registered trademark. It may only be
used on or associated in any way with an electronic work by people who
agree to be bound by the terms of this agreement. There are a few
things that you can do with most Project Gutenberg™ electronic works
even without complying with the full terms of this agreement. See
paragraph 1.C below. There are a lot of things you can do with Project
Gutenberg™ electronic works if you follow the terms of this
agreement and help preserve free future access to Project Gutenberg™
electronic works. See paragraph 1.E below.


1.C. The Project Gutenberg Literary Archive Foundation (“the
Foundation” or PGLAF), owns a compilation copyright in the collection
of Project Gutenberg™ electronic works. Nearly all the individual
works in the collection are in the public domain in the United
States. If an individual work is unprotected by copyright law in the
United States and you are located in the United States, we do not
claim a right to prevent you from copying, distributing, performing,
displaying or creating derivative works based on the work as long as
all references to Project Gutenberg are removed. Of course, we hope
that you will support the Project Gutenberg™ mission of promoting
free access to electronic works by freely sharing Project Gutenberg™
works in compliance with the terms of this agreement for keeping the
Project Gutenberg™ name associated with the work. You can easily
comply with the terms of this agreement by keeping this work in the
same format with its attached full Project Gutenberg™ License when
you share it without charge with others.


1.D. The copyright laws of the place where you are located also govern
what you can do with this work. Copyright laws in most countries are
in a constant state of change. If you are outside the United States,
check the laws of your country in addition to the terms of this
agreement before downloading, copying, displaying, performing,
distributing or creating derivative works based on this work or any
other Project Gutenberg™ work. The Foundation makes no
representations concerning the copyright status of any work in any
country other than the United States.


1.E. Unless you have removed all references to Project Gutenberg:


1.E.1. The following sentence, with active links to, or other
immediate access to, the full Project Gutenberg™ License must appear
prominently whenever any copy of a Project Gutenberg™ work (any work
on which the phrase “Project Gutenberg” appears, or with which the
phrase “Project Gutenberg” is associated) is accessed, displayed,
performed, viewed, copied or distributed:


    This eBook is for the use of anyone anywhere in the United States and most
    other parts of the world at no cost and with almost no restrictions
    whatsoever. You may copy it, give it away or re-use it under the terms
    of the Project Gutenberg License included with this eBook or online
    at www.gutenberg.org. If you
    are not located in the United States, you will have to check the laws
    of the country where you are located before using this eBook.
  


1.E.2. If an individual Project Gutenberg™ electronic work is
derived from texts not protected by U.S. copyright law (does not
contain a notice indicating that it is posted with permission of the
copyright holder), the work can be copied and distributed to anyone in
the United States without paying any fees or charges. If you are
redistributing or providing access to a work with the phrase “Project
Gutenberg” associated with or appearing on the work, you must comply
either with the requirements of paragraphs 1.E.1 through 1.E.7 or
obtain permission for the use of the work and the Project Gutenberg™
trademark as set forth in paragraphs 1.E.8 or 1.E.9.


1.E.3. If an individual Project Gutenberg™ electronic work is posted
with the permission of the copyright holder, your use and distribution
must comply with both paragraphs 1.E.1 through 1.E.7 and any
additional terms imposed by the copyright holder. Additional terms
will be linked to the Project Gutenberg™ License for all works
posted with the permission of the copyright holder found at the
beginning of this work.


1.E.4. Do not unlink or detach or remove the full Project Gutenberg™
License terms from this work, or any files containing a part of this
work or any other work associated with Project Gutenberg™.


1.E.5. Do not copy, display, perform, distribute or redistribute this
electronic work, or any part of this electronic work, without
prominently displaying the sentence set forth in paragraph 1.E.1 with
active links or immediate access to the full terms of the Project
Gutenberg™ License.


1.E.6. You may convert to and distribute this work in any binary,
compressed, marked up, nonproprietary or proprietary form, including
any word processing or hypertext form. However, if you provide access
to or distribute copies of a Project Gutenberg™ work in a format
other than “Plain Vanilla ASCII” or other format used in the official
version posted on the official Project Gutenberg™ website
(www.gutenberg.org), you must, at no additional cost, fee or expense
to the user, provide a copy, a means of exporting a copy, or a means
of obtaining a copy upon request, of the work in its original “Plain
Vanilla ASCII” or other form. Any alternate format must include the
full Project Gutenberg™ License as specified in paragraph 1.E.1.


1.E.7. Do not charge a fee for access to, viewing, displaying,
performing, copying or distributing any Project Gutenberg™ works
unless you comply with paragraph 1.E.8 or 1.E.9.


1.E.8. You may charge a reasonable fee for copies of or providing
access to or distributing Project Gutenberg™ electronic works
provided that:


    	• You pay a royalty fee of 20% of the gross profits you derive from
        the use of Project Gutenberg™ works calculated using the method
        you already use to calculate your applicable taxes. The fee is owed
        to the owner of the Project Gutenberg™ trademark, but he has
        agreed to donate royalties under this paragraph to the Project
        Gutenberg Literary Archive Foundation. Royalty payments must be paid
        within 60 days following each date on which you prepare (or are
        legally required to prepare) your periodic tax returns. Royalty
        payments should be clearly marked as such and sent to the Project
        Gutenberg Literary Archive Foundation at the address specified in
        Section 4, “Information about donations to the Project Gutenberg
        Literary Archive Foundation.”
    

    	• You provide a full refund of any money paid by a user who notifies
        you in writing (or by e-mail) within 30 days of receipt that s/he
        does not agree to the terms of the full Project Gutenberg™
        License. You must require such a user to return or destroy all
        copies of the works possessed in a physical medium and discontinue
        all use of and all access to other copies of Project Gutenberg™
        works.
    

    	• You provide, in accordance with paragraph 1.F.3, a full refund of
        any money paid for a work or a replacement copy, if a defect in the
        electronic work is discovered and reported to you within 90 days of
        receipt of the work.
    

    	• You comply with all other terms of this agreement for free
        distribution of Project Gutenberg™ works.
    



1.E.9. If you wish to charge a fee or distribute a Project
Gutenberg™ electronic work or group of works on different terms than
are set forth in this agreement, you must obtain permission in writing
from the Project Gutenberg Literary Archive Foundation, the manager of
the Project Gutenberg™ trademark. Contact the Foundation as set
forth in Section 3 below.


1.F.


1.F.1. Project Gutenberg volunteers and employees expend considerable
effort to identify, do copyright research on, transcribe and proofread
works not protected by U.S. copyright law in creating the Project
Gutenberg™ collection. Despite these efforts, Project Gutenberg™
electronic works, and the medium on which they may be stored, may
contain “Defects,” such as, but not limited to, incomplete, inaccurate
or corrupt data, transcription errors, a copyright or other
intellectual property infringement, a defective or damaged disk or
other medium, a computer virus, or computer codes that damage or
cannot be read by your equipment.


1.F.2. LIMITED WARRANTY, DISCLAIMER OF DAMAGES - Except for the “Right
of Replacement or Refund” described in paragraph 1.F.3, the Project
Gutenberg Literary Archive Foundation, the owner of the Project
Gutenberg™ trademark, and any other party distributing a Project
Gutenberg™ electronic work under this agreement, disclaim all
liability to you for damages, costs and expenses, including legal
fees. YOU AGREE THAT YOU HAVE NO REMEDIES FOR NEGLIGENCE, STRICT
LIABILITY, BREACH OF WARRANTY OR BREACH OF CONTRACT EXCEPT THOSE
PROVIDED IN PARAGRAPH 1.F.3. YOU AGREE THAT THE FOUNDATION, THE
TRADEMARK OWNER, AND ANY DISTRIBUTOR UNDER THIS AGREEMENT WILL NOT BE
LIABLE TO YOU FOR ACTUAL, DIRECT, INDIRECT, CONSEQUENTIAL, PUNITIVE OR
INCIDENTAL DAMAGES EVEN IF YOU GIVE NOTICE OF THE POSSIBILITY OF SUCH
DAMAGE.


1.F.3. LIMITED RIGHT OF REPLACEMENT OR REFUND - If you discover a
defect in this electronic work within 90 days of receiving it, you can
receive a refund of the money (if any) you paid for it by sending a
written explanation to the person you received the work from. If you
received the work on a physical medium, you must return the medium
with your written explanation. The person or entity that provided you
with the defective work may elect to provide a replacement copy in
lieu of a refund. If you received the work electronically, the person
or entity providing it to you may choose to give you a second
opportunity to receive the work electronically in lieu of a refund. If
the second copy is also defective, you may demand a refund in writing
without further opportunities to fix the problem.


1.F.4. Except for the limited right of replacement or refund set forth
in paragraph 1.F.3, this work is provided to you ‘AS-IS’, WITH NO
OTHER WARRANTIES OF ANY KIND, EXPRESS OR IMPLIED, INCLUDING BUT NOT
LIMITED TO WARRANTIES OF MERCHANTABILITY OR FITNESS FOR ANY PURPOSE.


1.F.5. Some states do not allow disclaimers of certain implied
warranties or the exclusion or limitation of certain types of
damages. If any disclaimer or limitation set forth in this agreement
violates the law of the state applicable to this agreement, the
agreement shall be interpreted to make the maximum disclaimer or
limitation permitted by the applicable state law. The invalidity or
unenforceability of any provision of this agreement shall not void the
remaining provisions.


1.F.6. INDEMNITY - You agree to indemnify and hold the Foundation, the
trademark owner, any agent or employee of the Foundation, anyone
providing copies of Project Gutenberg™ electronic works in
accordance with this agreement, and any volunteers associated with the
production, promotion and distribution of Project Gutenberg™
electronic works, harmless from all liability, costs and expenses,
including legal fees, that arise directly or indirectly from any of
the following which you do or cause to occur: (a) distribution of this
or any Project Gutenberg™ work, (b) alteration, modification, or
additions or deletions to any Project Gutenberg™ work, and (c) any
Defect you cause.


Section 2. Information about the Mission of Project Gutenberg™


Project Gutenberg™ is synonymous with the free distribution of
electronic works in formats readable by the widest variety of
computers including obsolete, old, middle-aged and new computers. It
exists because of the efforts of hundreds of volunteers and donations
from people in all walks of life.


Volunteers and financial support to provide volunteers with the
assistance they need are critical to reaching Project Gutenberg™’s
goals and ensuring that the Project Gutenberg™ collection will
remain freely available for generations to come. In 2001, the Project
Gutenberg Literary Archive Foundation was created to provide a secure
and permanent future for Project Gutenberg™ and future
generations. To learn more about the Project Gutenberg Literary
Archive Foundation and how your efforts and donations can help, see
Sections 3 and 4 and the Foundation information page at www.gutenberg.org.


Section 3. Information about the Project Gutenberg Literary Archive Foundation


The Project Gutenberg Literary Archive Foundation is a non-profit
501(c)(3) educational corporation organized under the laws of the
state of Mississippi and granted tax exempt status by the Internal
Revenue Service. The Foundation’s EIN or federal tax identification
number is 64-6221541. Contributions to the Project Gutenberg Literary
Archive Foundation are tax deductible to the full extent permitted by
U.S. federal laws and your state’s laws.


The Foundation’s business office is located at 809 North 1500 West,
Salt Lake City, UT 84116, (801) 596-1887. Email contact links and up
to date contact information can be found at the Foundation’s website
and official page at www.gutenberg.org/contact


Section 4. Information about Donations to the Project Gutenberg
Literary Archive Foundation


Project Gutenberg™ depends upon and cannot survive without widespread
public support and donations to carry out its mission of
increasing the number of public domain and licensed works that can be
freely distributed in machine-readable form accessible by the widest
array of equipment including outdated equipment. Many small donations
($1 to $5,000) are particularly important to maintaining tax exempt
status with the IRS.


The Foundation is committed to complying with the laws regulating
charities and charitable donations in all 50 states of the United
States. Compliance requirements are not uniform and it takes a
considerable effort, much paperwork and many fees to meet and keep up
with these requirements. We do not solicit donations in locations
where we have not received written confirmation of compliance. To SEND
DONATIONS or determine the status of compliance for any particular state
visit www.gutenberg.org/donate.


While we cannot and do not solicit contributions from states where we
have not met the solicitation requirements, we know of no prohibition
against accepting unsolicited donations from donors in such states who
approach us with offers to donate.


International donations are gratefully accepted, but we cannot make
any statements concerning tax treatment of donations received from
outside the United States. U.S. laws alone swamp our small staff.


Please check the Project Gutenberg web pages for current donation
methods and addresses. Donations are accepted in a number of other
ways including checks, online payments and credit card donations. To
donate, please visit: www.gutenberg.org/donate.


Section 5. General Information About Project Gutenberg™ electronic works


Professor Michael S. Hart was the originator of the Project
Gutenberg™ concept of a library of electronic works that could be
freely shared with anyone. For forty years, he produced and
distributed Project Gutenberg™ eBooks with only a loose network of
volunteer support.


Project Gutenberg™ eBooks are often created from several printed
editions, all of which are confirmed as not protected by copyright in
the U.S. unless a copyright notice is included. Thus, we do not
necessarily keep eBooks in compliance with any particular paper
edition.


Most people start at our website which has the main PG search
facility: www.gutenberg.org.


This website includes information about Project Gutenberg™,
including how to make donations to the Project Gutenberg Literary
Archive Foundation, how to help produce our new eBooks, and how to
subscribe to our email newsletter to hear about new eBooks.




OEBPS/8842251553121514114_cover.jpg





