
.106. The Tiro Dooes.

Here was a qjuestion to be put to a tirnid cat. Despite her iutimacy with
both dogs, Miss Tabby being of a nervous temperament, had nover overcorne
hier conscitutional aversion to them. If she said(the Newfoundland was the
Mont useful, the Terrier 'would worry lier life out' -and if slie said the Terrier,
rniaht not the Newfoundland put an end to hier on t.he spot ?

~'ReaIly, hionored sirs," ishe answered, trembling in hier skin, Ilyou've puz-
zled nie extrernely; you are both so, celebrated for your shining qualities that
it would be hard to answer your question."

"Doii't Ict's have any flattery," said the Newf'oundland,lagig
«"Spcak the trutli, or l'Il pull your tail," tinapped the Terrier.
At ibiis aiful threat the cat stood speechicas.
"Corne along. Don't you sec the poor thiugy is frightened, and nobody

speaks. the truth wheu they are afraid of you. Here's the I-lorse, l'Il ask him;"
at]d the Ncwfouudbrnd walked on whilst the Terrier gave the cat a parting
suari as she srampered off.

"1 ' hiope we're not disturbing you, Mr. bay-horse, but rny friend here and
1 are out this niorniug Lu searcli of tbe truth."

l 'in af'raid you'll have to go a long way, theu."
"Well, anybow we want your opinion. Which of us do you tbiuk, of the

muost lise '
Vse 1" and here the horse gave a cou ternptuous, stort. Il I'd be thankful

t'> any one wh'o would telli me wbiat possibl'e use that littie suarling, yelping
TVerrier is ? I shall kick him to Jerieho one of these days if lie cornes bark-
iug at iiiy bieels every tirne I go out ivith zny mnaster, and su 1 tell hiim."

When the NewNfoundlaudl turncd round to look for big companion, hie saw
him skulking off with bhis tail between bis legrs; and it was uot until tbey had
left the orchard for the laivn that it reappeared in its proper place.

I wotildn't stop to listen to that hiorse," said he, lookiug askant at the
othier, Ilhe's as iguorant as a btackbeetle. How crin yon expect trutli from
aiuy one steeped to bis cars in prejudice ?

"4And prejudice reaching tu his hecis, too," laughed the Newfoundland.
But, Mr. Terrier, what did yoiu do with your tait ? whe,1n I looked behind

you I couldn't sec an inch of' it." . ,"p
I feIt iL a littUe cotd, su tuekcd it up to geL iL warelf fiaswered the Ter-

rier, fuîr too proud to admit of feeling afraid. " Iere',r hij' old friend Goody
Suait, let's hiave lier opinion. Ilow ase you this morning,'-«rs. Suait ?

"1 an as we'cl as an be expected," said the Snail, in ýx %vcry thin, slimy
voice ; "lbut nobody knows what iL is io carry one's bouse on ouc's back ail
day long, except those that have to do it."

Wby Dot teave it behind you then ?" asked the Newfoundland; for, ai-
though a very sensible dog, ho was profouindty ignorant of uatural history, and
didn't undcerstand the habits of snaits, I might as well carry about my ken-
nel and thon grunible."

" And su you would if you. werc stuck to it as 1 amn to my h6use," retorted
the Snail, sneering with iLs bonis. "lBut ignorance and incivility always go
together."

1I beg youir pardon, I'm sure. 1 nicant Do offense, Mrs. Suail. Ask lier
uur question," hie %viispered, giving the Terrier a nudge with his tait. I
didn't mean to make the old t.hing angyry."

My ried i a itd rogh, said the Terrier, patronizing y ; you niustn'L
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