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and cries out like she was laughing,

"Three twenty-six," and the judge

writes it down and shoves Master

the blue ribbon.

I bit the Master, and I jumps and
bit Miss Eforothy, and I waggled so

hard that the Master couldn't hold

me. When I get to the gate Miss

Dorothy snatches me up and kisses

me between the ears, right before

millions of people, and they both hold

me so tight that I didn't know which
of them was carrying of me. But
one thing I knew, for I listened hard,

as it was the judge hisself as said it.

"Did you see that puppy I gave

first to?" says the judge to the

gentleman at the gate.


