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Get me some warm. water then., ane a
piece of soap,!'. said Martha sulkily.

Il Yer must get it yersel, for a' must
hurry up with the taters."
The crafty Martha fouad for onbe,

the simple country girl had got the master
of her. '

-Never mind thought she I will
make ber' wash him yet."

When Polly returned to the kitchen, she
found her London friend on, Eer knees

beside the keeler, in which. she genérally
as'hed her dishes, clea-nsi-ng the dust from.

Jewel's woolly coat. The doom looked a
pitiful spectacle shiverinom in the water,
bis bair out of curl and chu'oý"ing to his
pink skin. 

1il What an obj6ekt he do Io said.
Polly. 14 A' never seed any think so ridi-

culus. Why do'aut yer let the poor beast
alone ?"

Il Hes a pest, 1 hate and detest him,"
said Martha giving the poodle a vicious

shakè, "' but the job bas to be done. Give


