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ANY kind friends helped to make Axita a

useful andinteresting ook, To these we are
grateful. Special thanks are due to Miss Gladys
Shackleford of Donver, Colorado, for her careful
review of the manuscript, and to Professor Alfred
C. Lane, of Tufts College, who Lrought to these
pages the knowledge of a lifetime spent in the
study of geology and natural geography.

When we first began to work out the ArLo PLay
of teaching English without formal grammar and
without formal rhetoric, there was one who joined
heartily in the condeavor, who sat up with us long
hours to discuss and decide the problems involved,
who protected the growing plant from the winds
and storms of criticism till it had taken deep root,
and proved by its fraits that it was destined to
live and be welcome among those who teach or
learn.

So we inseribe this book to

Freperick W, PLUMMER

Who has shown himself so trolv our friend.
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ANITA

CHAPTER 1
CoOLORADO

WaeN 1 was born | had everything
anvbody could wish except a name. My
patents had chosen a very good name
for me. 1t was second-hand, to be sure,
as it had been worm by members of the
family before me, but it was a good name
for all that. A little cousin, born just
before | appeared. had taken the very
name picked out for me, and | was left
a nameless child.

My grandparents, uncles, aunts, and
cousins, and the neighbors, were so sorry
about this that they wanted, each and
all, to help my parents pick out a name
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so good that | should like it better than
the first one.

Then the fun began. One decided on
this, another made up her nmund on that.
Names from cvery source were offered
for our choice. | was such a remarkable
child that only the hnest would do.

Before long Father and Mother began
to wonder where the discussion would
end, 1t was clear that no matter what
name they chose they would hurt the
feclings of some beloved relative.

“IT solomon were here,” said Aother,
“he might help us. Surely | don't know
what to do about it. [ don't want to
wound any one, or see trouble in the
family.”

Father thought for some time. Then
he slapped his knee.

Y1 have it." he said.  “'Let us postpone
the whole thing till she can choose for
hersell.  No one can bnd fault with
that."

So it was agreed.  The others did find
fault, after all, for each expected us to
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choose the name he had picked out.  But
they admitted that | had zome rights
that should be respected.

Under these conditiong all had am
opportunity to call me what they chose.
Lady Love was the name my [amily liked
the best, but | was accustomed to a
varicty of names.

As I grew old enough to understand,
they explained the situation to me, and
I took quite an interest in the names
other little girls carried around with them.
Meanwhile we had moved many miles
from Kansas. where | was born, to Denver,
Colorado, and were far away from most
of the interested relatives,

I was six, and was playing one day
with a httle friend when her mother came
to the door.

“Come in to dinner, Lowse Anita,”
she called.

"“What did she call you?" [ asked.

“Louise Anita."

“Is that your name?"

“Yes."'
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Loutse Anita went in to dinner, and [
ran home just as fast as | could go, taking
the new name with me, On the spot 1
declared that | had found my own name
at last, and 1 should be ealled Louise
Anita.

My maother kept her word, and from
then onward [ became Louise Anita in
the family Bible. 1 had been called Lady
Love and other pet names so long that
they stuck to me for a long time, of
course, but Louise Anita was my real
name, and when my parents moved once
more, soon after, to Boulder, Colorado, 1
wascarclul to takemy new namealong also.

Father was interested in silver mines
and wanted to get hold of a mine that
would pay well, so he bought a snug httle
hounse in Boulder where we could all Live
in comfort while he kept a lookout over
the mining district, which lay in the
mountains just west of Boulder.

I vou will look at your map I will show
vou where | lived and tell you something
about this wonderful country,
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Colorado is aboul hall-way [rom the
Mississippi to the western coast and hali-
way from the Canadian border to Mexico.
It stands right in the path of the Rocky
Mountain range, and the western part
of the State is filled with the great peaks
that rise so hich thev are nearly always
covered with snow. To get through this
region into Utah the train has to curve
around through valleys, and wind abeout
on the mountain slopes, often taking
many hours to gain a short distance, till
it finally escapes into the more level land
of Utah and flies on to Nevada and
California.

But as you enter the State from the
east, as [ did, after a vacation trip to
Nebraska, you would never dream that
there were any hills or mountains there.
All is flat and dry, with sagebrush and
thin dry grass.

Here all people depend on irrigation
with water from the mountains for their
ranches and gardens, because it almost
never rains,



