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- A Y eteptather brought them in, one under each

arm, Bendlng. that they might not receive

the least jar, he deposited them on the floor.

Seating himself'in a nearby chair, he removed

his hat, drew from the crown of it a #d ban-

. Banna bandkerchief and mopped his head and shing

pate.

- the flobr; by ‘his ch&ir Jeaned ‘back, crossed his legh

and beained, Endently my stepfather’s lttle tin cuxi
of joy was ‘‘plumb” full.

Replacing the handKerchief, he put the hat én -

The two hound pups, vacuous of expression, wab- :

bling ot legs, quiverlng ct ’tail "nosed” about my' ‘step-
father’s Tfeet until the female pup, in a sudden msh of
brain power, brought torth a tragment of 2 bark.

Iegs, soothinx her whinds hy mbb!nz her 1ont‘ Vei-
vety eats, ending ﬁy ﬁbﬁmg Her up by the nape of
her neck, to test her “grlt." :

' She howled,’whlch. aecordins to dog lore, was Dot
the right thing. However, my stepfather was nowise
cast down. He just’ ‘shéok the delinquent and et her

on her legs; then; 8is K watchell Hér widdie' atoting, :

he gave us & “talk™ ‘or houiids, éxpecially the race
from which his pups had sprnng.

. “AS pups tliey ve nbt got much Eense” (that seemed
true), “nor, will’ they kn W anythinx up to 8 year old.
Then they’'ll develop head. Now. f.he mother of these
pups’—— ‘A ne!ghhor turning - into' the path” which
led- to the House éut short the feats of one hound.

It wns ‘bur mert!ve helghbor, a good enongh men,
but a born ‘grater.'f at Hast to my stepfather.

“Hello, old man, where dld you get them thlngs?"

There it was! » *Old man” was an appellation like
grit to my 'stepfatner’s nervex; then to call the very
apples -of-his eye “things"'

“They are full-blood - hound! usetted my step-
father, with much dignity. “None of your worthless
cur dog about them.”

“A fuli-blood hound is one or the most ornery, no
account dogs on earth. All they are fit for is to eat
and yelp. ‘They’ll how! to raise the roof it they stub
their toe or-a flea bites’em.”

K And, to my atepfather’s nnspeakahle indignatjon,,
tiFade ‘the turhing df a pup
j;on 18 back with the toe of his boot, leaving it there
aprawung. My st;eptnthgt dmmediately bent to, the
.rescue, tenderly 'mmlng the helpless thing right side

: up, whereupon our neighbor winked at me Knowingy.

aning u_aﬂ his “fiing,” he did his emnd., which was

. Just enougb
nound in *em o give *em & nose;’ eﬂbugh ball to make
em ﬂkht, enough”’ ——

My stepfather saunned the room to the water
buckqt his heavy: Doets: drow'nlru ithe !kme of dog
rrom pthe house. Just then my mother came in to an-

« ynounce dinner) dnd ‘with another’ kndwing ¥ink eur

fwy

neighbor went his way.

My step-parent sat down to the table with an audi-
f:lc grunt,.picked up a fork and empaled a potato. 1t
was plain that his thoughts were of his neighbor.

“He's nothing but-a bag.of wind! 'No things like
his things! ‘Neuways like Southerh ways! No dogs
like that pair of Windle curs!” -

The pups.drew my . stepfather’'s attention. They
had scented him out and were tumbling over his feet.
Gazing down upon th.em with the satisfied air of a
proprietor he added:— . S

“Now, there are dogs that are dogs, or Will be
dogs!. For pups of their Aage they can’t be beat!”

‘Whatever the pups were to be, they led my step-
father—in " fact, ‘the whole family—a merry dance
getting there. - G =i g

They began -at nightfali, whimpering low, then
higher, - then 'still higher; utitil from their wails one
would suppose that they wwere undergoing vivisec-

_tion in a half dogzen different forms. I guess they
were pretty hollow, and -doubtless they missed cud-
- aling against the warm body of the mother hound.

" Raising Them on Milk.

My step-parent . was very - patient w1th them-—-pa-
tient for a man. More than ‘once that first night I
awoke to see him trotting out to them in his night
shirt, a saucer of milk in:his band.” Nor did he scold
them ‘the following morning. Instead he made ex-
cuses for them, ' .He expected to haVe a “time” until
they were -weaned.

“Well, if:-my ueptather thought that - the. “time"”

putd-end with the wedning: he: ,tound himsel? mis-
taken. Really it had just begun..

. Worms at first, ‘caused by: feed!ng too mich cow's
m‘:lk, the ‘héighbors ‘said: . For awhile ‘tiie. poor pups
were mosuy ears add stomach. - My stepfather.dosed

‘theth with ginpowder and calomel; then they had fits.”

Later they caught the mange and went about coated
Wwith sulphur &nd gréase. Soon théy developed’ énough

“heéad” to suek egps,’ and‘ were .ténipted  with empty
ahells igto, which a !ot -of /cayenne: pepper “had . been
Blowii. 'i‘hey ‘got:-the stnﬂ into their eyes.as well'as
" \nouth; and for. ay ¢ime they: were: a8 dlindas Moles.
Hoteter, their hankerihg for poultty product was
quashed. "Ever after they gave an egg as much room
as men given to the deadly bomb.

At the age ot eight months they had come through
it all and were long legged, gaunt, innocent looking
animals;. my pets, you may be ‘sure. When scolded
for thelr mischief they had a way of sitting on their
haunches side by side and lookihg up at us in the
wmost repentant, shame faced manner,

As a final expression'of their good intentlon’ they
ususlly lald thémselves«doswn, side by side, and; with
noseé resting on their forépaws, whtched us. Liet us
furn. our ‘backs: five minutes; :and they were diggihg
holes in the garden, or chasing the chickens, or per~
tiaps torning some.inoffensive betsy-bug -on-its back,
that they might watch it kick. When there was
nothing eélse on hand they quarrelled with -eaeh other
~candalously. -

About that time they developed the ¢ gomg trait.
I'wvo hound pups were ai our heels the moment we
stepped out of the house.

My stepfather @idn’t object 1o their following 1bout
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the farm. It would teiach them to “trail,” Le said. As
a result we were never at loss as to the whereabouts
of any of the family thai happened to be out’of doors.
The howls of those pups located them as exactly as
though-they had been strapped to a fog horn.

Really, ?hev Yelped at everything, and about all
things. -Djd 1'cross « *‘slash” on a pole too small- for
their walking, thej' would -stand and hoil because
to follow they must wet their feet. Did the male
pup -ddre to trot on ahead the Tfemale jumped on him
and ‘“‘thrashed” fim ‘until he made the woods ring.
The female pup being the largest was the boss, and
she ‘always saw to it that the male pup walked be-
hind. )

The one mexcaumc Jdouse at Lauratewn had given
out ‘that it was in the. ma.u\et for eggs. On hearing
the news the possibi]m ‘of 2 new dress had dawned
upon me, and every egg upon whlch I could lay my
bands was “saved up” until I had\lg:ht dozen nicely
pagked.in‘a tin bucket. N

The *trading” part botheFed me. 1 was too shy to
start out-in the egg business-alone; still I was sure [
must. “‘pick” the goods.  The matter was solved when,
on the afternoon of a day too wet for ploughing, iy

stepfather said he must go to the town-on buqmes‘z ‘

“Yes, I'll do the sellmg, yeu can go along and pick
what you “ant’”

He was rather surly abeut it. .. He deeied mother
and I hard to please ‘in-the:line of gaxb 50 often we
had flouted . his roses—Nhe invariably  selected - roses
usually as’ large as tea cups, yellow or purple pre-
ferred. ‘His'latest hadl been a “waist.y” Over and over
my inother - had sald “White ground, with ‘small
black'dots »" He had brought home \th. ground
stréwed with red roses’ the size of a quarter. - And he
was ‘so_elated at his success in choosing sman figures
that my mother said not:one fault finding " word
him. To me she declared her belief that he was as
color blind as a bat.

well, a dress, “satved.up’ egg-by egg,’is precious;
so, surly or not surly, ithe clfoice of my new garb could
uot be left to a man who.was color bjind,

Donning his best hat my btepfather went around
to the chimney, where stood his “canes;” in reality
they: were dwarfish poles,-about the size and length
of a broomstick.. “They numbcred,‘perha'ps twenty, all
sassafras. It seemed that every fine, straight sassa-
fras bush he came across was cut with his pocket

knife and trimmed-into a “cane.”” He cut them long
that they might serve as a a4 weapon to kill snakes, and
I think that his“¢hdice of that particular wood was
that, after seasoning, it was light.

Coveted His Canes.

Even yet I remember his “canes” as an unsightly
blotell on the side of the old log chimney. How my
fingers used to itch to end them as a part of a burn-
ing biyush heap.

After selecting the strongest of his caie assortment
my stepfather was ready to start) So was I, hucket
of eggs in hand. The pups were ready, also, bounc-
ing around us and barking at every jump.

My stepfather ordered them to their kennel, threat-
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blows, but- the dry sassafras was brittle, and a
broken stick or:a half hearted blow would cerainly
enrage the sows still more. !

Cculd we. drive the pups from us they could out-
run the hogs, thqg drawing them off and ridding us
of the fracas. My stepfather tried it. The poor pups
clung still closer and yelped. Of fcourse their noise
added to the fury of the razorbacks. Indeed, their
lunges at us became rather alarming. Moreover,‘at
their snorts of rage the rest of the drove began gath-
ermg—-other Sows, shoats and several young males,

Retreat to the Cabins,

' “Run for the cabins, Ella,” said my stepfather. 1
guess that ending his career as hog meat was in his
vigion just then. '

Somehow I couldn’t leave him.

“You come, too!” I pleaded, “Le's back nway"‘

We edged toward thé.cabins, the. poiat being. to
keep the, msps as Jtm xas possible (they Wﬁ -mv
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give them lest their little ray- .of undex‘stan‘ding vam
ish and howls commence,

iWe were pm‘hnps balf the dg&lance when_ we saw
that some of the shoats were closing in bebind us,
We were in a fair way of being surrounded.

“We'll run for it now! You go.- firstl” directed my
stepfather. 3

1.flew, he close behmd me wonder bexug that the
pups didn’t trip him, -for they. still clung to him.  To
make matters worse;, the -moment we rushed. they
howled, a yelp coming at every jump : : ‘-

Our sudden move dazed the hogs for a second. and
that saved us. - However, by the time we zeached the
cabins they were light to us. At the door they halted,
in fear of a pen. We scaled the log walls-—as one
climbs a rail fence—to some bare po]es whlch had
once held up a loft. I climbed to one pole,. my step-
father to another; and, sedted thereon, our backs
against the wall, we lookéd down on a mélée such as
only the backwoods can produce. ¢ 5

The cabins were set on blocks and floorless, so our
pursuers were soon inside. “The pups had enferéd at
our heels, and, with the luck of fools, had managed
to squirm under a couple of sills that had once beéh
the foundation of a lean-to. There they stayed and
howled defiance until the very eyes of the razorbacks
were shot with blood. Out of ‘the sills which shielded
their hated adversaries those old sows ‘tore mouthtul

.

after mouthful of half rotten wood, their white tushes -

red’from the bleeding of their lacerated gums, As I
went up the wall:my bonnet had fallen. The young
hogs pitched, at it and ‘soon it was in shreds. ..My
bucket of exgs-——l had clupgto that, bncket untjl forced
to climb! It was hard to part witp the Wherethh
of that dress saved egg by egg. . Well, the “where-
with” didn’t’ go egg by egg, It went in.a heap, 3

half dozen young ,razorhacks, "da.uc
as they fought that t}n,_bucket with the fe

. grizaly bears.

“Run for the Cabins, Ella!™*

ening them with his cane. They must stay at home

_sdmetimes, he-informed them.

They: submitted, lying down side by side, each one
resting its nose on its fore paws, its long, soft ears
framing eyes that,:just then, were -very -bright and
sharp. Howerver, they were meek enough-and-we
thought no more “of.. them.

The road led dowh' to,the corner of:the.field,. (hen
turned and ran glong .one side of it for,maybe an
cighth of a mile, there, turning again, it plunged into
the wocds. Sometimes we cut ﬁcw’% inside the cor-
ner, climbing the fence at the-last turu of the: road.
However, that day it wasstoo wet to do so.

We bhad walked around in the outside track untll
we w‘:m'u af the last turki of the road. As we were
leaving thelfield 1 looked batk., Two paivr of wishful
eyes wele peelﬁing,:throth a crack of the rail fence.
The wet had not prevented the pups from cutting
across that corner.

I scolded them,.my stepfather .turned and shook
his cane afr theén, # They appeared all broken up,
crushed to the very carth, and we left them there,
huddled together. .

We tm\eugd on.. Jy, stepfather ahead, I closc_at
his heels, arr\ ing my precious cggs gingerly that
not one might .be.cracked,

A “cottontail” went by;
liound pups, in full tongue. b
had sueaked behind all the way. At the sight of a
rabbit#hey had thrown all caution to the winds. T'hat,
as they sneaked, they had refrained from betraying
themselves by a single yelp rather upheld my step-
father’s Dbelief 'in their “head.”

They yelped now, as-they lost their rabbit to find it
and lose it again, ruining to us between tiwes, a
living picture of dog-joy. Hewever, they were very
carefnl within reach of myv stepfather's

after it, like a shot, two
Those wtetchéd dogs

not to get

_autumn. ’
“and the wild of the razorback fitted in it well.

cane, no would they allow me-to get my hands-on
them.

Shortly we came to an:old “dcademug,” a - wreck
of a house standing on a Knoll at one end. The place
was known as the double-cabins,. also-as a-relic of
before the war days. )

The pups, m:cireling about: the -eabins, started a
razorback pig. With a “woof”-it disappeared, the dogs
after it in-full:tongue. . In:about:two minutes they
came back'as.fast as they went, after-them-two-old
razorback sows in milk. :

Droves of half-wild hogs-were common in*Arkan-
sas at that:;time—forty years ago.

The -millicnfalre ; huntihg. timber to-mulliply bhis

" dollars, the werkingman~in: Lis wake cutting it for

a-bave living in a board hut, were, not the order of
things then. Consequently sturdy oaks stooc as they
had stood for years, showering their acorns down each
The primitive wild was everywhere,

Quite often I had come apon droves of these hogs,
more or less wild. Usually they disappeated, with
their characteristic “woof,” and that was the last of
them. . However, once I had seen them-rally at the
squeal of ‘a pig. Only a nearby.fence over which we
had scrambléd had saved us—a gl friend and my-
self—from faring badly.

Well, there was no fence near now,
sows were in dead earnest.

To the pups my stepfather’'s legs were a haven of
réefuge, and around said legs they fairly twined
themselves. The hogs were not particular as to what
they attacked—legs or dogs iwere as one to them.
Only Dby flourishing his cane could my stepfather
keep them off.

Had the cane been of hard wood, hickory for in-
have served to eive “knockont”

and those old

stance, it wonld

" leaving. ' Bt o
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effect on'the‘crazy houn , the more Iy step-
father ordered them to "Shut up'” the louﬂet the’y
barked O |

‘It was not' pleasdnt up there astride the- beams mt
was it altogether, gafe. Once'l nearly lost’ my “balanée.
For a 'moment I'guess the hair of my’ head sfoed. s
straight as the bristles of the: razorbacks, AR )

Juber” tipon it

At last the pups appeared to have: g'tven up the q

fight—1I suppose they.really deemed their noise fight.
The hogs, having silenced their foe, evidently believed
themselves victors; but.the old sows stood with them.f
long snouts near the ground, listening wickedly, - Qne'
by one the young hogs drifted out. . Outside they:got
into a rumpus among' themselves, and the sows went
out to_see about it. Then it seemed. that .the whole
drove had departed.

_ 1.made a move. to get.down.
again set us their yelping. .Back came the razor-
backs, and the performance, s0 to speak, commenced
once more. )

The cloudy weather had darkened. More rain was
imminent. And:as a-hog appreciates shelter-in avet
times, our besiegers might-hang around all night.

The second act-had been on perhaps ten minutes,
when; peeping through a crack, I spied two horsertien
approaching. They were coming straight toward us,
attracted by the racket, of course. ‘A second pesp
showed me. that one of the men was our assertive
neighbor. = Almost any one else would have been pre{-
erable just then. But there he was, long, lean, lantérn
jawed—like a razorback—a true backwoedsman is
pever fat, only wheén a baby

Through the .doorless - door ‘it ‘was easy . for- Our
uelghbor to mke in the situation at 4 glance. Guin-
iing prodig!ously, he leaned forward on his saddle
horn and peered up at my stepfather, stmng astnde
his ‘beam.

“Hello, old man; what's the matter with your ﬁm-
blood hotinds?’ 1

As' I refnember, my steptather dxd not. dexgn to
reply. Stiffly he began unwinding himself for a-de-
scent to the earth—a mzoxback distrusts ‘men . on
horses, and.our lot had bolted as our succor rode up:

Pumshmg the Pups..

Hardly had my, stepfather set his fool .on .the
ground when out.squirmed-the pups, bounding»about
him,. with little, glag:yelps, - . . "

“Now if my dogs had happened.to be along —

The -wild- howls of a, couple -of hound: pups, be-
labored with the remains of a sassafras cane in my
stepfather’s hand, nipped our nexghbm s dog's tale.in
the bud.

“Whip one man over another man’s shouldeu ”
Poor pups! However, they had earned a:thrashing on
their own account, no doubt.of that.

The rain was coming down by that time, and with,
“I hope you won’t be run up any more walls, old man,"
our neighbors rode off. o i

The pups had left, too. . For once thoge wretched
hounds had evolved enough sense to go home.

My new dress having passed into a.dream that wasa
over, I longed for home as well. Besides, I was bon-
netless, and backwoods style absolutely forbade the
appearance of a bareheaded female on the streets of
a town.

My stepfather was in no mood to transact business,
so we both turned back, I carrying my battered tin
bucket. v

Home, enveloped in a gray drizzle of rain, came i

sight. There, side by side, stinding on their. hind

Ie% their forepaws resting on the top bar of the fehce,
were tywwo hound pups ready to welcome ns 1m-fu!h

\

At the slir‘t"he puos )
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