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fellow any good with his ribssmashed to
flinders,”

**Wo mustat look too dclighted,”
cuutioned Aleck, ** Old man Dick may
repent when wo tell him father will come
to sce him about Doll.”

“No, ho won't! Ho isn't that kind.
Hu's straght as o string, if ho 1s poor.
You know pa’s siud tore than onco that
Lo wouldn't have been so poor if ho
hada't been so straight, He's a good old
man, and it's & pity he and old Mrs. Dick
vo got to como down to the poorhouse.”
Dun flicked a bit of hay outof Doll’s tail.
* And even oeventy-five dollars won't go
far to keep them oue very long.”

* That’s so,” replied Aleck; * but I'm
glad we've got thechanco to get the horse
as long as ho had to her, though I'n
sorry for them.”

Mr Dick was looking for the return of
tho horse, and met thein at the gate.

sistence, brashing off a bit of mud from
the garment and avoiding his oyes.

** H—m,” said thosquire. Hopulledon
his i;lovcs and joined his brother,

"Tho boys standing in the door, Jooked
puzzled.  They followed their father and
unclo down the road to Mr. Dick’s, whilo
Unclo Ebet kept up o one-sided conver-
mg to notico that tho
ually quict. They found
tho old man in the shlb&l}.

** Stays about Doll all tho timo now.,”
observed Aleck, as ho and Don stopped at
tho door wlilo thar father went in.
Eben Dexter walked upand down outside,
smokiug his cigar,

Tho squire chatted a few moments on
various topics, noting anvoluntanly as
hodid so how rapudly tho old
aging. Ho felt impedled to sa;
“"We'roall gettingon in years, Mr. Dick.”

* Yes, sir; yes, sir,” sud the old man,
with dcheerful lanattempt

Tho boys said_nothing, hng to
Aleck’s suggestion. But tho old nan
betrayed Ius anxicty.

** Pid youspeak to your pa about Doll?”"

¢ Oh, "yes, Mr. Dick. Father'll bo
across to seo you.”

* [ wouldn't boin any hurry, only it's
all I can depend on for winter,” said tho
old man. **I'dlike to get in coal beforo
1ho pricoriscs, and thero’s Doctor Smith's
Lill, —ho don’tliko towait long, aud Mrs.
Dick’s apt to have to have him any time
with her rhenmatism,—and somo flannels
for her, and then tholiving.”

*Father "Il Iet you know before the
time’s up,” answered Aleck. |

* Poor old man has got tho prico whit-
tled down pretty close,” observed Don, as
ho swang the hitching-strap against tho
gate-post in turning into tho street. It
was Don’s halit to hit things when he
was thinking hard,

“ic'd cut it still more, I su[:poso,"
Aleck rather curtly replied, ** but he
needs an overcoat.”

Nothing more was said. They hurried
in to tho dinner-table, where the fanuly

Mrs. Dexter, who had smiled indulgently
when Don and Aleck had announced tho

nows to her, now satsilently listening.

After dinner sho followed tho squire
intothohall, ** Aroyou going to buytho
horse? " she asked, timidly, as she helped
tum into his ulster.

**1 think so.”

** But can vout afford it?” sha ventured,
withstill more diffidence, for Mrs. Dexter
&1d_not often inquira into any of her
hushand’s business,

** Why.you heard Eben,"Squiro Dexter
replied, with a look of surprise. ** Lean
Lnnkc A good sum. He'll guarantcomoa

tyer.
*But I thought perhaps you couldn't

aflord it,” she repeated, with gentlo in- .

atasmile, **It's atl Lam getting onm,
squire.” Then, Tuckl o s if fearing his
visitor was aveiding the important sub-
Joct‘ * The boys told yeu I wanted to sell
Dol 2

*Yes, they said so.” Thosquire’s tono
was perfectly non-committal. .

"Ij do hopo yowll tako her, squire.”
Mr. Dick stopped beforo tho manger with
a scant forkful of hay. ** Thoboysivant
her, and I do nced tho money powerfully
just now, squire.”

Tho squire saw the withered hands
tremble, and ho felt that it was not from
tho weight they wero holding.

*It'd go hard to go to the poorhouse
this winter,” sighed tho old iman. ** Per-
hapsmy wife and I won't bo hero to
worry about another winter. Don'¢ say
yo‘\‘lﬁnn’t :;n’onl il

Tho squire wrinkled his brows, turned
on his heel and walked to the door. The
boys stopped back and watched him.  Ho
looked toward tho old houso beyond.
Mrs. Dick, scantily clotked, was empty-
ing a wash-tub of water. Sholooked up,
saw him and bowed.

The squiro raised his hatgravely. Tho
gray-haired woman reminded hum of tns
own mother, dead but & few years. His
mother had had overycomfort,ho thought,
gladly. It was n_shamo for old Mrs.
Dick 1o boso poorly pu.vided for as sho
was, How thoss two old peoplo would
fare and feel in tho poorhouse!  Then his
mind ran to tho horse. Could ho afford
the barzain beforo him? Ho understood
well whathis wifo had meant. .

“Pshaw!"” Houttered tho impatient
exclamation aloud. **The bargmin was
Dick’s own making,” thought the squire,
**I'm not bound to tcll tho old man hois
Iotting his horse go far below its value.
Oram I2” The squire grew angry with
himsetf that hoshould allow suchaquery
to confront him,



