THE RIVERDALE BOOKS.
DOLLY AND I: A STORY
FOR LITTLE FOLKS



Published @ 2017 Trieste Publishing Pty Ltd

ISBN 9780649431373

The Riverdale Books. Dolly and I: A Story for Little Folks by Oliver Optic

Except for use in any review, the reproduction or utilisation of this work in whole or in part in
any form by any electronic, mechanical or other means, now known or hereafter invented,
including xerography, photocopying and recording, or in any information storage or retrieval
system, is forbidden without the permission of the publisher, Trieste Publishing Pty Ltd, PO Box
1576 Collingwood, Victoria 3066 Australia.

All rights reserved.

Edited by Trieste Publishing Pty Ltd.
Cover @ 2017

This book is sold subject to the condition that it shall not, by way of trade or otherwise, be lent,
re-sold, hired out, or otherwise circulated without the publisher's prior consent in any form or
binding or cover other than that in which it is published and without a similar condition
including this condition being imposed on the subsequent purchaser.

www.triestepublishing.com



OLIVER OPTIC

THE RIVERDALE BOOKS.
DOLLY AND I: A STORY
FOR LITTLE FOLKS

ﬁTrieste









-



The Riverdals Books.

DOLLY AND I. -~

A STORY FOR LITTLE FOLKS.

BY

OLIVER OPTIC,

ATTHIE or Y TuE BOAT CLUE,” "'ALE ABOARD, © KOW OF II'!'-:,"“H'I
Addrm,” Y POGE AWD PROUE," ¥IIPTLE BY LITTLA" ko

BOSBTON:

LEE AND BEHEPARD,
(FUOCERMOES TO FRETLLIFE, RANPRON & OU.)



Entered, sccordlng o Aol of Congres, b e yeer 186, by
WILLIAM T, ADAMA,

NERTROYTFED AT THE
- hosgroxy iTARZOFETFE FOONDET.



DOLLY AND 1.

I

Do you know what envy
.means? I hope you have
never felt it, for it is a very
wicked feeling. It is being
gorry when another has any
good thing. Perhaps you will
know better what the word
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means when you have read
my story; and I hope it will
help you to keep the feeling
away from your own heart.
Not far from Mr. Lee’s
houge, in Riverdale, lived a
man by the name of Green. |
He was the agent of one of
the factories in the village.
Mr. Green had two little girls |
and three sons. The boys |
have nothing to do with my |
story, and for that reason I |
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shall not say a great deal
about them.
- Katy, Mr. Green’s older
daughter, was ten years old.
She was a pretty good girl,
but she did not like to have
others get good things, when
she did not have any herself.
If any person gave ome of
her brothers an apple, or an
orange, she seemed to think
she ought to have 1it.

When she was a baby, she



