
EM^RY LITTLI-: BIT in.M'S

^ray, and now Ksnicrakla l)i;iii^iil !iliu

lip. actually (xpcctiii*^' conipas.^ioii for

the causf of all the tr()ul)le!

"Oh, Aunt Sally," said Esmeralda,
" I'm so (>lad you are ^olnfj^ home in

the ear. Vou can take poor little JefF;

he's hroken liis paw."

Mr.. DeWynt n-kired at her niece in

rifrliteous indi,n;'natif)n.

" Kide with that beast!" she ex-

claimed. " Never!"

Esmeralda said nothino-; but lier

cheeks Ijurned as she turned away.
" I'll carry him for you," said Cap-

tain Tunwell (luietlv. " Better not trv

him on the f^ray a^ain to-day—and this

old plug I'm on won't mind."

lie took the dog over, holding him
with care; and presently the two—Es-
meralda and he—trotted off together,

the gray as gentle as a lamb outwardly,
hut, I suspect, with a suppressed gleam
in his eye.

" And I assure you, Ailie," con-

cluded Mrs. DeWvnt—"I assure you
she never even inquired whether I had
sustained any nervous shock!

"
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