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swoet bones, or if it were starvation which
led him t9"snap up so eagerly the morscls
thrown to him by the children. Perhaps
he had a taste for cakes ;-different varie-
ties of puppies have ; but, however that
was, he now- scemed to believe that the
little ones were friendly to him, Slowly
he came on, greedily eatehing up tho bits
of cake, until he was within the gate, which
Jim immediately shut.

But here Mammy entered a protest :

¢ No, no, this will never do,” she said.
¢What are-you going to do with himnow,
my honeys? Don’t you kuow that your
mamma ca’t abide dogs, and never will ¢
There’s no'use bringin’ him in, for ye can’t
keep him, an’ it’s just to turn him out again
to shift for himself !’

¢‘Is he somebody's dog, do you think ?”
asked Daisy.

‘‘Yes, every dog has to be soniebody’s,
you know, zsaid Allie.

“Then why douw’t his somebody take
carcof him ¢ asked Daisy.

**’Causche’s a horrid old thing, who ought
to be served right, I ’spect I said Allic,
indignantly, **Going and lotting his poor
dog grow starveder and starveder all the
time. e ought tobe put in prison !

““Aw! There's lots of ‘em gits worse
use nor this dog’s had,” said Jim.  **Somo
yer wouldn’t believe how they gits treated.
Never could see how a feller could;hurt a
dog. Poor feller.”

Jim certainly did show a love for and
tenderness towards all animals, quite re-
markable in a street boy.

¢ Maybe this doggie didn’tbeanybody’s,
only God’s doggie,” said Daisy, shaking her
head, as if sho found'it almost impossible to
believe in such eruclty.

0, Daisy,” said Allie, **whata clever
child you are! You are wiser than me, if
you are not so old, ’cause you found that
out, and I never did. Ijust believe he is,
and that God sent him here for us to take
care of, and be kind to. God knows how
to take care of hisanimals a great deal bet-
ter than their horrid old masters do. But
then, Daisy, how can we do it, when
mother don’t like him? I never saw any-
one can’t bear dogs the way she can't.
You ncedn’t any of you tell anyone I said
so, but it's a little finy bit foolish to be
afraid of dogs.”

¢ O 1" said Daisy, shocked at such heresy,
¢ Mother wouldn't be foolish.”

*“Yes, she would,” said Allie.  “‘ Every-

body has to be foolish about something.
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on his guard, even
when appearnces
were fair.

But it was hard,
even for a suspicious
dog, to resist those
coaxing voices ; and
this one gave that
shabby tail of his a

BREAKFAST FOR TWO.
(By Joanna H. Matihews.)
Coarrer IV,—Continued.

The following evening saw us settled at
Oakridge, where tho only thing which in-
terfered with our completo satisfaction was
the absence of Wdward, Jim'sdelight, too,
was somewhat dampened by the want of
his constant chum and’ companion. Fail-
ing him, lie seemed rather inclined to cul-
tivate the society of littlo Allic and Daisy.
With the freemasonry of childhood, they
were nob indisposed to forget class distine-
tions ; and now that he was decently
clothed, and was ordinarily to be seen with
clean hands and face, they wero not averse
to accepting littlo attentions and care at
hishands. ~Their old Mammy, whose great,
warm, motherly heart opened to every liv-
ing thing, and who had, from the first,
shown herself well disposed toward the
objects of Milly’s benevolence, gave some
encouragement; to these, mingling with it,
now and then, a littlo moral suasion on the
subject of low language and rude ways;
and we were surprised tosee the effect that
this produced. Her chief argument on
these oceasions was, that ho ¢“would never
geb to be president,” unless ho learned to’
speak correctly, and took heed to his man-
ners: and this being the object of his am-
bition, it had great weight with him.  Nor
wero the admonitions: of Allie and Daisy
without their effect. When Allic pursed
her ljps. or raised her littlo head with a re-
proving air, Jim knew well enough that he

and would hasten to inquire what he had
been” a-doin’ or a-sayin’ of ¥ and if Daisy
informed him that he did not *‘ p’onounce
p'operly,” he would beg her to repeat the
word until hic could follow according to her
idens. :

He, and Bill also, on his aceasional visits,
were extremely anxious to be allowed to
have sole charge of the children, in some
of their walks, or while playing about the
place; but of course mother could not
listen to this. Iiven Miily did not ask this
much, for, over-zealous in such things, as
some of us considered her, she was not
without a proper sense of the fitness of
things, and would have shrunk from ex-
posing our petted little sisters to close com-
panionship with theso untutored objects of
her care.

But the tin.e was notfar distant when
we felt, one and all, as if we would trust
Jim with anything and everything.

¢“Come down to the gate, and see the
rascalest lookin’ dog yer ever sce, Miss
Allic and Miss Daisy,” he said one day,
rushing up to the children, as they sat
playing happily with dolls and doll’s be-
longings, on the terrace in front of the
housoe.

I lieard the invitation, and would have
interfered, for ¢¢ tho rascalest lookin’ dog,”
did not conjure up visions of either safety
or expediency, in making such an acquain-
tance. But I could not make the juveniles
hear ; my toilette was not ina condition to
admit of running down-stairs and out of
doorsafter them ; and they were away with

had offended her aristocratic prejudices,

%

Jim beforo I had summoned a servant,

feeble wag in re-
sponse, and sat down
upon hig haunches in the dusty road,
ready for a fresh start, in case he saw {it
occasion.

“Ain’t he awful shabby lookin’ though 2?
said Jim, regarding the creature with a
critical eye, ** Ain’t he awful shabby an’
starved lookin’ 2 Miss Allic an’ Miss Daisy.
TI've got a kind of a hankerin’ to him,
’causo he puts me in mind of mysclf an’
Bill, *fore Missy Milly took a-hold on us,
an’ give us a good home,”

“Gave usa good home,” responded Allie,
still mindful, in spite of her interest in the
dog, of her self-imposed task of teacher of
the English language.

But she and Daisy both thought this a
very touching and praiseworthy sentiment
in Jim,

(), such a poor, ragoed doggie !” said
Daisy. **Jim, you're gettin’ verynice and
pious. But I ’spect that doggie is hungry;
he looks as he was. Secc his bonesall stick-
ing out out ! Idon’t believe heo’s had any
bekfus.”

“¢Lot's give him the cakes Judith gave
us to play tea with,” said Allie, *‘They
are hard sugar cakes, so maybe he'll think
they are sweet bones. O, isn't he thin,
though! Why, I don’t’specthe’s had any-
thing to eat for 'most n year. Jim, please
go bring us those cakes yow'll find with our
doll's tea-set, and wc'll give them to him.”

Jim readily complied, and presently re-
turned with the calkes; and Daisy came
down from her pereh, so that he might open
the gate, while she and Allie broke the
cakesinto bits. Dogirie never told whether
or 1o he believed the sugar cukes to be

They can’t help it, they ave born so; and
I §'pose being afraid of dogs is mother’s
foolishness.”

Even this piece of wisdom could not re-
concile Daisy to the iden that all mother
said, did, or thought was not wisest and
best. Still, she could not but confess thab
therewas room forimprovement in the mas-
ter of dogs, now that she wished to keep
this poor animal, and feared that mother's
objections would prove an insuperable ob-
stacle.

Helay upon the grass now, having eaten
the whole of both eakes, submitting grate-
fully to the caresses of Jim, who had thrown
himself down beside him, and looking up
ab the children with wistful, besceching
eycs, as if ho were glad of rest in this
guiet spot, and he hoped he need not be
driven from it. Jim, too, was evidently
waiting with anxiety to hear sentence pro-
nounced ; but Mammy'’s face, spite of her
pity for the creature, and her wish to
humor her pets, was unpromising. She
knew too well that mother had a rooted
and chronic objection to all dogs ; and cer-
tainly this specimen was not one to obtain
favor in prejudiced eyes,

{To be Coniinucd.)
——

THE MOST IMPORTANT YEARS.

“Live as long as you may, the first
twenty years form the greater part of your
life. They appear so while they are pass-
ing, they scem to have been so when we
look back to them, and they take up more
room in our memory than all the years
which succeed them.”. If this be so, how
important that they should be passed -in
planting good principles, cultivating good
tastes, strengthening good habits, and {lce-
ing all those pleasures which lay up bit-
terness and sorrow for timetocome ! Take
good care of the first twenty years of your
life, and you may hope that tho last twenty
will take good care of you.—1Le Obscrver.
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