
Octr,brr, 19./.0 THE YOUNG CITIZEN 379 

MY FAITHFUL DOG 
Hy CASl~HRO BAUTISTA• 

O!'ir: AFTFR~U01' my father called me 
an<l asked me to go with him out to sea 
to fish. I was very glad to go with him, 
and willingly agreed. l\ly dog began to 
wag his tail and act very friendly. He 
wanted to go with us. But still he looked 
quite thoughtful, and when we were 
about tn start on our fishing trip he seemed 
unwilling for me to go. He showed his 
unwillingness by biting my.trousers and 
trying to pull me back to our house. But 
my father, heed­
le» of the dog's 
warning, started 
toward the boat. 
I followed him. 

'.\1y dog went 
with me and g:ot 
into the boat with 
us. Father made 
nr1 1) b j er ti 11 n. 

This is a piclurt' of Ill)" dog. 

was a deafening crash of thunder and the 
lightning flashed. Great waves rocked 
our little fishing boat as if.it were a cork 
upon the water. However, I was not 
frightened, because I had been out on the 
sea before in storms. and had always 
reached land in safety. 

Just then an unusually large wave 
struck our boat amidships and c:\used it 
to capsize. Father and I each began to 
swim and to battle the waves. 

Ht helprd mt whtn I wa.f 

While strug· 
gling desperately 
'to save my life, I 
saw something 
near me. I recog­
nized my ·dog. 
How glad I was 
to have him near 
me! 

\Y h c 11 w, c 
1T;h lwd the 1i!'h­

i11.~ ~round. \H' 

prrparcd 11ur nl't 
.111d lw~;111 ~·;1st­

in.:.I; 1t. .\r onn: 
we l·au:..:,ht m;111~ 

ti she;, 

After a while 
my strength be­
gan to fai I-the 
big waves were 
too much for me. 
I felt that I could 
go no further. 
As I was about 

i11 d1mqer r,f drfJ1i•riing. 
to give up, I felt 

mv dog tugging and pulling at my cloth­
ing. This helped me, and usi~~ all the 
strength that remained, I finally reached 
the shore, thanks to the help of my faith 
ful dog. 

Prc~ently 1 began to n.1tilT that the 
sky was. h'Tadually becoming darker an<l 
darker-. The wind bn·amc s.tronger. 
T1icrc \Y<lS. every appearanL-c of an ap­
liroad1i11~ !'f11r111. Evidently the do}{ had 
~l'11~cJ till' .1ppro;1d1ing storm; that was 
why hl' did not want. me to go. 

Soon it bc.~an t1l blow very hard, in-. 
dc•d. The rain id! in torrents. There 

""' Puril. :\J .ilahon Ekmt'ntar.1· Sl·lwol, :\lalabon, 
Ri:r:d. 

l. pon reaching the shore, I fell upon 
the beach completely exhausted. Then 
I lost consciousness. When I regained 
my senses I found father -and the doctor 
>randing over me. But in a few days I 
was as well as ever. 

(Please turn to pagt' 397.) 
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CHOPIN 
(Continu'tl j,.Om 1agt 383) 

polka. The music of the 
mnzurka it not as cere­
monious as· that of the po­
fotwise. More ·than fi'fty 
mmzurkt1S, · .1111 . .iii concert 
form, were wriit~n by this 
romposer. 

A btillade, when written 
as an instrumental tompo· 
sition, is a sort of narrative 
-that is, it tells a story by 

·means of mµsic. Chopin 
wrote four of these. One of 
them, which you must hear 
either by piano or phono­
graph when you have an 
opportunity, is his Bt1lfode 
in G 111i11or. In this bt1lftide 
Chopin tells in music ~ 
heroic legend' of the l\tid­
dle Ai;es in Poland. The 
hero of this lei;end is a man 
named Wallcnrod. The 
story is told in epic (narra· 
tive) poetry, and Chopin 
gives us the same s~ory by 
means of music. If you 
learn the ·theme of the 
poem, the music will be 
wonderfully clear ·when 
you hear it. The voice of 
a l'olish bard (poet} urging 
the muse of Polish liberty· 
is heard throughout the 
h111lt1de. If you hear this 
music· on a piano or a 
phonograph, try to idcritify 
t:1c theme whirh rcprcsc1its 
the voice of the bard. 

Another wc11 known com· 
positinn l:y Chopin is rnllcd 
the J/ i1111te T1't1llz, but the 
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French people ca11 this la 
vt1lse d11 le petit chien, that 
is, "the walfz of the little 
dog." An.:ording to a story, 
this music was suggested to 
Chopin by the antics of a 
little dog at play. An artist 
has sketched an imaginary 
picture of this scene; this 
sketch is reproduced on 
page 383. You will surely 
want to hear the "little dog 
waltz." 

Chopin was a true poet, 
although he uses the piano 
instead of words for his 
medium of expression, and 
to him is rightfully given 
the immortal title, "l~oct of 
the Piano.'' 

REVlEW 

I. Spell and pronounce 
the name of Chopin (pro· 
nounccd shr;'1.c-pan). 

2. Where and 'when was 
Chopin born? Died when? 

3. Tell of Chopin's life. 

+. Name three different 
kinds of musical composi­
tions which Chopin wrote. 

5. What name has ·been 
given to Chopin? 

MY FAITHFUL DOG 
(C1111Ji1111ed f,.0111 flt1f1e 379) 

397 

HOW TO STOP Hl~CUPS 
(Canti11ued from page 388) 

It is well for everybody to 
know at least several of 
these. 

Co11gh or sneeze. This is 
the opposite of the hii:cups 
n1echanism, and will often 
stop it. 

Sugar on the tongue_ Put 
a small amount· of sugar on 
the tip of a spoon and de­
posit it as far back on the 
tongue as you can. Then 
swallow. The·dry su"gar re­
quires some effort to get 
down and · the muscles 
br01.1ght into play quiet the 
spasm of hiccups. 

Salt, ·vinegar, ice, and 
cold u:aler. . These are ef. 
fective in much the same 
way as sugar. 

Pull .;trongly on the 
long11f. When more effec­
tive measures are needed in 
a persistent l.'.ase of hil:cups, 
try this, It 1s effective. 

·Apply pres.mre to .the 
bt1c:k of the 11<'ck. This may 
be effective, because that is 
where the nerve controlling 
hiccups ·is located. 

Na11un (desire to vomit) 
mused by tickling the.back 
of the throat, usually gets 
results in stubborn cases. 

When none of theoe rem-
I am sure that if it had .edies is effective, and it 

not been for the help of my has continued for several 
faithful dog, I would have hours, call a doctor. He may 
drowned. I rewarded him wash out your stomach and 
with more· affection than give sedatives (sleep-pro·­
t•ver and kinder treatment. ducing drugs). 
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