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They ell barked the welcoming chorus, The master laughed. *Well, here's a Brown-boots knew she meant him
but Hufus, Brown-boots nuticed, was 8 very good dog,” indicating Rufus, who  this iime, 30 be ran wp 1o her, waving
little llat in the wolo, but the lady guve 8 little bark of agreement. his lu 1ail and jumping with exeile-
didn’y seeln to notice it. “Oh! what's thut deur little dog In wment, making, 25 his mother waid after-

Rufus tossed his head and  looked the corner ahe cried, Budden- wards, a fearful exhibition ot him=elf.

sprightly, while Kit put on a pensive air, ly catching sight of Brown-boots. Hrewn-boots forsot that e wis not o
which ratber becatnie her.  Brown-bouts  Brown-bouts dide't  thirg she could b+ profu=e in his Kissime and covered
wutebed the lady, fur he thought he had  pussibly  mean  him, alitbough she  Ler hand~ with them, They were av

never seen anytiing so pretty and deli-  looked in  his direction, for nobedy  ~oft and preily, and had . f-lL'It prr
cate befure. The wmistress  aometimes  hnd ever =il anything nice to him be- Tume un them. Yo e atid the
came to the kennels, but she wasn't in  fore. lady, s swe

the lemst like thix ludy. The lady had “Oh! that.” said the master, “ought vhe master, The .

such a sweet veice, so pentle and kind, not to be here at all, Hes only a not o wood dog.” “he husn’t
and her smile reminded Brown-boots of waster,” The lady dido’t understand, even been dockaes

the sunshine. 80 he had to explain to ber that a =1 am glad he has=nt.”” said 1the lady;
“Oh, dear! 1 shall never be able to waster was a dog that was of no use, =1 think ita a ecruel practice. 1 have
choose, they all loak so nice!™ she said  “But he has such a jully little [ace! mile up my mind. I am going to have

nfter a little inspection. Come here, little dag.” she czlled. ihi

tirtle dog. T dike hi< jolly  little
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face and bright eyes, Duopgy. dear,”
she wuid, bending down 1o biw, < owil
you be my little dogey »

And wonldn’t Bros-boot=? e wus
~u alelighted that e dehe quie gl -
hewded.  Inospite 0f e mnsier’s pro-
yests the Ly imsisied on bueving i,
carrisl him ofl te her earridge,
where e Juy on a <ofl fur rag with
the ludy's hand ou his beids He owos
jnst the happiest e dog iw the world,

As hie left 1he Kennel he barked ol
bre™ 1o his motlhier awml beothers amk
=isters. but they were =0 jealous and
eross (it they  wouhln't even say
roud-hye.”

Why,” said Ruofns contemptuously
when he had rone, “hes anldy o waster!™
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