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I'he boys langhed at Millie’s babies,
She cares not a whit, wonld you?
If she hadn’t adopted those kittens
What in the world would they do?
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Just think funny it would be if all

bovs and girls had no names un-

he little g
il they were four or fiv ears old, or,
rather, if thev all had the same name
| ['here L tribe of Indians called Mo-
hates, ¢ in Arizona, on the banks

[ of the Colorado River. The little Indian
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for they are very fond
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When the big red sun is sinking behind
the hills, the Indian mothers come to the
doors of the mud houses and eall, “ Peet !
peet ! peet !

Then all the little Indian boys and girls,
mind, leave their play
and run home. All are peet—no Willies,
nor Harrvs, nor Georgies, nor Bessies, nor
Marys—all peet.  Each little peet knows
his or her mother's voiee, and knows if he
loesn't come home quickly there may be
waiting a little osier switch, which will
not feel nice to him, for the little peets

if thev are quick to

wear no knickerbockers, nor shoes, nor
lats, and it takes them but a very short

time to dress in the morning
When the little Mohaves get to be five
years old their playtime is partly over, for
the boys must help pick the mesquit beans
for food during the winter, and help in
the grinding time, when the beans are made
into a sort of flour. The little girls must
sit by their mothers and learn to weave
atrips of bark into a kind of cloth, from
which their clothing 18 made
I'hen the boys and girls are big ('nrmgh
for names, and are peet no longer, but such
funny names ag Puck arroo-too and Musk-
to-rook and Mat-ham-oo. But the little Mo-
liave bove or girls have no kindergarten or
chool, and never have to learn té write
their names, so they don’t care. Perhaps
hey get tired of being called peet.
Sometimes a little Mohave will kill &
heaver with his bow, or do somethi
vory smart, and then the father wi
pat him on the head and call him
Mat fa-oo, or something like thaty
nd he will be peet no more. Some|
or girls will be naughty and full
mischief, and will grow to be perhaps ten|
enrs old before they will be called a
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