'NORTHERN MESSENGER.

MORE ABOUT MR. SMITH.
Every year he develops new traits, and
gains a-more masterly grasp of the situa-
tion ; and tukes everything and everybody
unider his protection in the most obliging
way.

Both dogs have a curious partiality for
cnts, and, though not above the joys of
‘“chivying” them up' frees or across the
garden, they are always excellent friends
with those of their own establishiment, and
Smith always exercises a cuvious fascina-
tion over them, When he lics before the

* Dropped into the water.”

kitchen fire they will come sidling up and
nestle beside him—cabs and kittens alike—
a fawmilineity Shab he in nowise resents,
albeit never condescending to return thejr
admiration by any too great show of afta-
bility. Our present ent regularly rowps
with the dogs in the most absard way.
She gets on to o low window-sill, or some
easily accessible plee, and ““hrings them
on” by every means in her power, till she
has worked them up to o staie of suflicient
excitement, when she wi.lmake o bolt for
one of their kennels—open casks that
afford little cover—they after her, of
course, when a great show of senflling and
barking and scratching goes on, a sort of
siege, valiantly conducted on both sides
unbil the - combatants are ahout  tived.
Then comes the triumphant finnle, which
seldom varies, Col takes the eat Dy the
nape of the neclk, Smith holds on by the
tail, and in this way they parade round the
yard with their eaptive until they ave
satisfied.  They tive sooner than the eat
does, who generally tries to conbinue the
entortainment ‘wfter it has hegan to pall
upon the dogs. Strangers somctimes cry
out that she is eing torn to pieces, hat
they are mther astonished when, on ve-
lease, she sits still before Col, trying to get
him to tale her up again,

cuts, bub horses he dearly loves, e hasa
passion for running with them, and he
takes them on his nind and watches them,
and understands them in a fashion quite
peculiar to himself.

He knows perfectly well that in harness
a horse has no business Lo canter, and
though when wo are viding he tukes no
notice ab all uf & change of pace, if o hovse
in haness venbures to break, he yushes up
like o whirlwind with a bavrk of angrey re-
monstrance, and he is not pacitied until he
sees the trot steadily resumed. This bark
is quite different from any other. Tt is

Smith mercly patronizes and tolerates

when he considers it his duty to rebuke
them. .

ITis bark of pleasure at going with the
horses is altogether distinet.  He is always
as much excitod and delighted at going out
as if it were a pleasure of annual rather than
of almoust daily occurrence. Now he only
barks for a short time at the start, but
there was a time when he would keep up a
ceaseless cuncert the whole day, till we al-
most felt inclined to doom him to his
kennel when we went out.  Luckily, how-
ever, in the days of his youth, he had a
salutary lesson that produced a marked im-
provement in this respect, and was never,
I think, quite forgotten. When he has a
barking fit on he runs just in front of the
horse, with his head over his shoulder, so,
naturally, he cannot see very much where
he is going. Ouce, when he was in one of
his most objectionable moods, and nothing
we conld say or do could quench his joy or
silence his clamor, we wers traversing a
somewhat unfamiliar road which turned a
very sharp corner over alight, open, wood-
en bridge. Now Smith, running half back-
wards, not looking at anything but the
horse, was yuite unconscious of whab was
coming. He was not prepmred for the
turn or for the bridge, and, to our unspeuk-
able delight, he deliberately ran on,. with
his liedd over his shoulder, until he just
dropped flop into the water—u full of about
six or eight feet—ns we passed over the
bridge, and the curvent carried him some
way down the stream before he could swin
ashore and pwsue his way.

I huwve mever seen Mr. Smith so ntterly
queiched as he was that day after thab -
promptu cold bath. He was too subdued
even to shake himself, and paddled home
behind instead of in front of us, never so
mueh as attewpting to 1ift up his voice the
whaole way back. 1 do not think he ever
forgot that ducking, and he.was never so
tiresome about barking afterwards.

His passion for the water has once or
twice been gratified by a visit to the sea,
whieh is a great delight to him.  'Ihe first
time, of course, he was immenscly puzzled
at finding all the water sult, and he madea
round of every pool he eould lind, tasting
cach one to see if they were all alike, and
drank so much sult water that he made
himself quite ill.  When he had gog over
that surprise, however, he gave hims@f up
tu unfcigned enjoyment, and lived ih the
water from morning till night.

We had joined a party, of relatives at a
sea-side rectory, and the only master Smith
has ever condescended to recognise was
one of this party. As a rule, Smith holds
men very cheap, and will not condescend
to take any but the scanticst notice of
them; bub he did attach himself, to a
certain extent, to this master, and would
go vub with him gladly when bidden to do
s0, all the more gladly because he always
carried a sbick (over which Smith’s soul
yearned) and always took his exercise upon
the shore. .

To carvy a stick, to feteh it out of the
water, to race alony the sand with it, and

the language he addresses to the horses

lead 'his master fine dances after it, became
the very joy of Smith’s heart ; and then a
new game was instituted that guve to him
the keenest eujoyment,

When the pair were out together before
breakfast one morning, his master scruped
a trench in the sand, in which he laid the
stick and covered it well up, Smith sitting
by and watching intently, When it was
all neatly covered the'master gotup and
called the dog to follow, which lie did,
though not without many backward glances
at the hidden treasure. Presently the
wished-for word of command was given,
and back rushed Smith, duguphis precious
stick, and secampered off’ with it. Bub so
fascinated was he by the game, that he
promptly seb to work to dig a trench him-
self in the soft dvy sand above high waber-
mark, laid the stick in it, and covered it

up with his nose: showing a power of

observation and imitation quite beyond the
average of that of dogs. To Dbury that
stick and dig it up again became hence-
forth one of his most absurbing pursuits.
Smith’s pleasure in the sen is only to be
equalled by his delight at getting home
afterwards. The recognition between him

*They parade round the yard with theircaptive,”
and the horses at the station is almost
human, and Col and the cuts caunot make
citatglt of their companion and friend when
oyee they gebhim baek again. . Rie is-al-
ways very grand for o few days after his
return, as if his now experiences had
raised him to quite a dillerent level; but
as his four-footed companions look up to
him at all timesas to a superior kind of be-
ing, these lofty aivs give offenee to no one

Smith really has a very beautiful dis-
position, and a sense of right and wrong
that some human beings might do well to
emulate, '

Sowmetimes an elderly visitor, somewhat
long over his breakfast, is finishing his
nmeal whilst we are reading. On more
thzn one oceasion when this has been the
case, the desive to tempt Swith to a hreach
of decormm has heen oo strung to be re-
sisted, Dieces of bubtered toast or fried

“Smith has never yielded to the temptation.”

bacon have been held out to him, or any
delicate morsels most likely to tempt his
appetite. But I am. proud to say that
Smith has never yieldeéd to the temptation.
T feol hin quivering with a sort of longing ;
but principle is too strong. There is no
need for me to lay a detaining hand upon

“ g up his precious stick.”

him, he wards off temptation himself by
shutting his eyes and turning- his  head
away, so thut neither by sight nor by smell
shall he be tempted to a breach of rule.
One can thus leave phites of bread and
bubter or cake within his reach with pers
feet confidence ; he never dreas of touch-
ing them. e has been alone for an hour
or more in a rovin with the remnants of
afternoon tea on plates actually on the
floor beside him, and not o crunb has been
touched. He would no more drenm of
taking what was not meant for him than a
thoroughly well-trained child,

I huve a little silver-mounted Malacen
cane that I sometimes curry when walking
out: with the dogs. This stick Smith is
never allowed to carry, as his teeth would
leave too many traces behind; and  his
most eloquent pleadings to have it ¢ just
once” are always meb with a steady denial.
One duay I had accidentally left this cane
lying upon the Jawn, and L saw from an
upper window: a struggle of Smith's con-
science over his wishes that really did him
the greatest credit.

As he was playing about the Iawn by
himself, he suddenly cune unawares upon
this Jung-coveted treasure, MHe stopped
and stared at it eagerly, and then looked
carefully round him. 1 was hidden behind
the window curtain, and there was nobody
in sight. Then began the battle with him-
self, Helovoked at the stick ; he smelt it

‘curefully all the way along ; he dréw back”

alittle to gave at it, and licked his lips with
the delight of anticipation. Then he ap-
proached and smelt it once more, and it
seemed as if he must take it and pull it to
pieces, as he loves to do. But all of a
sudden his bebter nature cone to his aid.
He turned his back upon temptation, and
sat down with his head the other way,
gunrding his treasure till his mistress
should elaim it, but not touching himself
what he knew he wag not allowed to have.

This may scem a small victory to those
who do not kunow Smith's passion for a
stick, but such of his friendsas are aware
of this trait will apprecinte hig sclf-ve-
straint,

The only real trouble of Smith’s life is
when his mistresses go up to town and
leave him behind, 16is very tantalising
for him, when the portmanteaus go up-.
stairs to be packed, not to know if he is
going to the seun-side, or if he is to be left
alone with the servants for o while, Bub
ag a set-off against thissorrow is his joy at
weleoming us home, when he will lurdly
let us out of his sight for days, and is quite
Frantic with delight when we ride out again
aud resume our usual habits,  Dear Swith!
1 do nub think that any words of mine ean
do justice to his precocivus ' intelligence
and unwavering fidelity. e is sitting
wirm and snug under my feeb ot this
winute, and if I put down a hand he lays
hig nose in it with a gesture of cuntented
happiness and affection. 1t is havd to tell
whether he is most clever and amusiug, or
loving and devoted ; but the best I ean’
wish for any lover of animals is that he
should possess as his own a companion so
trusty and aftectionate, so full of life and
animation and the power of enjoyment,
and go truly hmnan in- his comprehension
of men and things as our own dear My,
Smith.—Hvelyn Jiverett-Clreen, in Cassell's
Muguzine, ‘

et el . ,

Rev, Horace WALLER states that in
some places in Afrien the wages of native
laborers, even of boys and wivls, are actually
paid in spivits t { 1f so, it iz 2 burning dis-
grace and shame,
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