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* @ Yer'm,” said Stevens, who lad alse
some Lo the gate to look
“sball I go out to hm®™ I sid, look-

round for support. N
= Don't!™ Celia replied instant’s. ~HeT
kit yoo—"

* 3s soon as look st you,” sail Ste-

»m§ believe he woull,™ [ maid, with com-
wiction, and then we all stood and looked
at one another in silence. while the tow
surking snazl went o

“What is Lo be done? T asked. as
presently a fappring of wings and scream-
ing too plainly showed that he had
besun an anciber hen. “He tmay finizh
the 1ot off —*

L

kin, whe is & Tover of animals and a
member of the S.PXC.A,, said, “Goad boy,

- good deg!® Just that—io & wheedling

voice. ‘There i3 really nothiny ta object
40 in Liankin's voixe; it has pot even
the cler’cal quality in it. On the ron-
trary, i’ is & pleasant, brisk. baritone
voie. But the dog did me: Like at.
With a roar thal waouvil bave druwned
a brass band, he made for Hankin,

My wife declared 1bat she shut her
eves, £xpecting 10 fe- him c¢rozhed up
like the Buff Orpingt.na I kept mioe
oper bocanse it seemid more manly, I
saw Hankism take ooe plance at the garte,
and one a2t a small arbor, or shed, with
a door {1 it that Ia§¥ to the right. The

- e dog kad begun to crawl towerd the child, stalking her.

“Melin L of it ahen = hail
—anough,™ said Stevens; and this, im fact,
Piovia o0 wm oamc s, FoadD Iean U ks
10n= and the dish of boves secmel to
satisfy lis cravings: and after thai he
wibdered out of the yard leiaurely, as
though o seek some cominrzable resting
place. We loat sight of him a miouie
Liter. and my wiie expressed the hope
that he had run away anpi wouid net
come back.
“We shaa’t bave any sach ek 1
E . “Thar doz will kaow
anad a good home?
v couid mer him on a c¢haing

T
the parden mow. Br tise way, =revens,
Fou were going to privk eut the al-

I repeated. “He's probadly in

weren’s von®”

sooner get oo with the “mams,
aid Srevenx. Yoo zee, sir, T can
inio e conservatory by way of the

bagzas.

. 7A% Yem pledse,” I said; and my wife
and I reiired o the drawing-reom. wiich
kooks out on the greater pasi of the
gicden, including the irenc gate and the

tenniz Jawn. It was the t of the
larier walkh moved my wike o szay
auddenlty:

“Good gracions, I'd forgoiren! It's

this afternvon shat people are coming

for tenniz. And I particalaciy =aig,
“Come early.” What are we to du,
John?™ -

“I don’t know,” T said.

T *lt iwn't fair o let them come with
tiat dreadiuf creatare wandering abeuc
foose.”

“He may mot aitack them,” T zaid.
“After all, it’s ontr a dog, you know.”

“Don’i e =0 inhuman!”

*3Shail 1 stand at the gale and warn
them 10 abandan hope a3 they enier?”
1 asked, endeavouring to affect a hilarizy
I &l not feel.

“You ought to. If anyome were killed

It was exaetly in the middle of that
&entence that we heard the fromr pate
cleck; and it was less than a2 moment
after [so that I really had not time to
think of & plan of action) that we saw
Archibald Harpkin, the curale, appcar
tarough it, whetling b baryeiz, In what
amain sgeemed lesi tham a second the
dog, which had been reposing unseen in
the middle of one of the flower-beds,
To3e and growled

He did not move toward Hankin, and
Hankin did not move towatd him  They
Bimply stood facing esch other for aa
Bppreciabie length of time. Thea Haa-

shed wa< slightly mearer thanm the gate.
He must have seen that in an instant,
for aimost a3 the dag began his spring,
he drapped his bicrcle and dived for it.
He got in just 50 much ahead that the
dog'a - iceth gosshed the closing door.
He must have had rather a shock, for
quite an interval elapsad before he called
onrt “Bark-rt” and hia xoice was dis-
tineily shaky. PR

“Yes!"” I zhouted back.’

“There’s a Lrute of a dog_here,” he
i that came for me. He's ourside
ed now, I fancy.™

Yes. I can see him,” I said. “Tle’s a
powerful-looking dog™

“You might eall him off then -
© UNo geod, my dear dellow,” o ore-

“He seculdn’t come™

I explainsl the nmawure of the dog. io
aew it i 2 fex well-chosen

og pardcitlariv on the faso

we had only just fonnd him outs

then Hankin inguized (rim Dis

k ay there,” I =ahd
“For haw long®™
“Weil, boean lardly say” 1 replied
eo how things are—"

“Yes, { zee that,” 22id Hankin. *“Ba:
hapz it all, wan, I've a =ervice at 7;
and yaw've got gther peaple coming to
tennis, bavent you? You're net going
to let (wem ¢ome inand be eatent”

“That's it,” I zaid. *“I theughi if you
wouidn't mind slopping there, You're f0
much nearer the gate than I can pet
tha: yeu eould see the people as they
come aleng, and warn them what’s up.
Of cnur-e, they me=in't think of coming
m aod playing” .

This appeal to the ahiruistie sida of
Haukin, who 3 a very gond-natured fel-
low, szopped for the time being the
querwieus note that had erept inte his
voice,

+Al rizhe, T will,” he =aid. “Coly
remember. Eve got & service at 7, won'd
Foul” -

1 promised ta keep this in mind, if
it would give Harkin any saticfaction,
and Celia thanked him in & fluty voice
that carried well. Then for an hour or
more we sat in the drawing-room windaw,
and hilened while Haokin explained to
people as they came along the road that
tuey had better go back again owing
fo a wild dog being at large

Poor Hankin! 1 did not env¥y him.
The arbor is & wusty, dusty place, and
on that hot afterncon could not but have
been very trying. The need, ioo, of

shouting animatedly through the marrow
slit that served as & window must have
put = considecable atruin on the vocal
chorda. especially az our guests wouldu't
Fo Away withowrt the fullest explana-
tiona, and acemed doabtful then whether
ihe whole thing wasn't & joke. We
conld hear them lavughing and chatiing
#and Haikir earmesily exhorting 1hem,

“and the dox, which had strezched him-

self sphinc-like just ouotside the arbur
door, octasionally Jetting off s exeloniv
growl It was the sounld of ihe latier
which chiefly perswaded people 1o an
awar. Dr. Jeakinson. s sceprival man,
Lot Leen on fennis, heard it only after
be had actoaily anlatched the gate. gfior
frankly expressing his opinion that the
=hole thing was ponsense. The click
of the mate. however, caught the ears of
our perfect puard, and as his thunder
died away. the plut. plut, of Jenkin-on's
retining motor-bicyele sounded quick and
sharp.

“Whar don’t Yoo shoot the brute’™ was
his parting remark. passed on to us by
the mow woellv-voiced Hankin, who
added: “I'm almost afraid vou'li hate tn,
old man. I've got a service at 7. vou
know." - )

“Celia and T will talk it over during
tea” I called back. -1 wish we could
send ¥ou out a cup——"

“Not at all™ said Hankin, politely.
“Never mind about me.”

We did oot miad about Hankin neatly
80 mbch as we minded about the doz.
whoe was upsetling eversthing in the
mo3t unprecedented manner, Ftevens had
not siirred from the greenhou<e. Susan
wiz absolutely shaky on the legc when
she brought in tea.

“I'm afraid xon will hare to sheol
Bim” said Celia. regretfully. as she
poured omyr my second cup.

“You talk. Celia,” 1 said irritably. “as
though thar were a simple matter. Apart
froma the fact that ir is throwing away
three pounds, I have nothing bur my
revolver in the honse at present, and I
am mol muchwi a shot with a revolver.
T shouidn’t esre to try at less than
fifteen paces. I shoaold only miss——"

“Well, why not trr ac filteen pares*"

“Becanmse if [ missed, the dog mightn't

“Oh, yon mustn', then,” said Celia.

“0f course. later on -we might stalk
the creature.” I =aid, “or set & bait for
bim—tie up a Bufl Orpington uwmder the

™.

" out being zeen.

45

window, don't you know, or get Sievem
to go wut and wave a red handkere:
tur 1 don's see that ai present— —, Cup
found Hankin! Whal's the mattey uita
him now ™

The comparative peace of the arhor
bad juit heen broken by a series of Jduw-
tracied -houls from Haokin., We ram to
tie window,

“Tie dog can’s have got in'™ I said

o, listea!™ sail Velia. *l'3
nE 1o rolebaly ”

“liv awax! dio amaxr’ You mu-tat
eome inl"  These direcizons, evidentiv
given by Tlaskin to semesne o the
road, sudlenly changed to a convulsive
yell of “Ii, Rarker'™

"Yes" we both shouted buck.

“There's a child coming along—comiaz

in, I thigk. She duesa't seem to hear.™
“Has che gat goidea corls?™ el
asked, irrelevantly as I thougat
“Ye2" aaid lankin.
“What if =be has?™ I asked.
Kirzie Green,” :aid (elia, "“She's

—ane's deaf'™

1 doo't with te boast, ar surgest that
I was doingr a vouragesus thing, 1 merely
Wention that on bearing thrse words
speken im Celiz's meost lramic voice, [
turned, raun to the hail table, tack outl
and loaded my revolver. Weights seemed
attached 10 my legs during This provess.

“What wre you going wo do, John?”
Celia a-ked, terrified. ss | returned.

"1 am mwing o shoot that dog™ I
said. “Iv i my life or Kizzwe Grecn's—
probably both, if 1 miss,

“Yours & most valuable,” said Celia
unkeroicalty.
=1 kpow it ™ 1 =il “Bui you

won't get everyone to tlink ev il thaz
child s Killed. Leave me, Celia!™

e wasz clinging to we. saxving that
she would go. teo; but I preseotly found
my:eli stepping into the garden alone.

The scene that followed will ever dweil
in my memory--and alse, I believe, in
Celia’s and Hunkin's—as the most dra-
matic we have ever witneesed. It i3 the
sart of thing that recurs in dreame=. Once
again 1 feel mysell sicp out intg the
garden. 1 hear the gate click, 1 see the
child enler and ithe colosu] dog prick
up its ears and rise. At the time, I
am thankiul fo say, it bad its back to
me. thaw enabling me to advaace with-
Az T did 0. I realised
that the donr of the arhour swas heing

" There's @ brule of a dog ihal rame for me. He's osiside this ghed now;
I fancy”



