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How Annetta i Was Cured.

Annctta loved Tom very much ; perhiaps, hecause
nobudy else had ever loved him, for he was an old
cat and not at all pleasant to Jook at He was black
and white and yellow spotted 5 a litle bit of his tail
had been snipped off in the tr pand he had lost part
of on: earin g o i
disposition and was always getting himsell into difiy
cultics.  Evor sinee he was a it kitten, e had

et fight : for he had an unpleasy

been a souree of great winisty to his mother on ac-
count of the late hours and low company  which he
kept, and, at the tender of six weeks, with
detiant toss of his little tail, he shook off all mater
nal restrain and heeame a tramp. For a long time
he wandered about the strects picking up what he
could tind to cat, and sleeping at nights under cul-
verts or in door ways,

This was 1
chascd him

v opleasant fife o lead, for dogs
I boys threw stones at him, and he
was often very tir d and huy

Yo Ore gloomy even-

ing he came ofanalley, and after looking aout
him for alittle while, turned into a narrow side strect,
It had been i ing hard all the ternoon, and now
as the twilight came on it was more dismal than
ever. Dinty digy
the dusty shoy

1 windows s little muddy torrents went

> ubwater chased cach other down

surging alo

the gutters, and there were many

even sidewalk,

puddies upon the 1

It had been a hand day for Tom.  He was stroll.

L number of things
keeping his eyc out for a goud openin
and Annetta. - They had a very
large nmbrella over them, and n very e sack of

cheese between them, out of which from time to

ing along slowly thinking

for a mouse,

when he o

time they cach took a small bite ; and when Annetta

saw the b

gry old caty she stooped down and laid a
worsel of the cicese on the sidewalk before him.

Wihen he had caten that, she gave him another
picee, and as she scemed to e such a Kind Jittle
girl, wdcided to follow her home and live with

her for a while

15 arr

nent was very agrecable to Annetta,
but Annetta’s mother didn't onter anto it with that
enthusia m which Tom could have wished.  She
said he wasan ugly cat and had 2 wic ked look omt
of his eye §

Fonce when he was sleeping on the
back steps she swe 1t him off with the broom. Bt
Annctta overlooked all his faults and considercd him
the embodiment of feline perfection. She never
forgot to put hismeals on 4 little tin plate in the
back yard ; it was Annetta who smoothed his rough
fur and picked the burrs out of his tail when he came
inafter a long tramyp from nobady  knows where.
And Tomewas ve ry sensible of this kindness and
1274 many mice at the little girl's fect,

s tokens of
And once he lrought her a lit e dead
(B wd then Annetta scolded him, and that after-

his gratitud

noot she and Jamic luried the bird in the hack
yard with much funcral pomp, and they tied a black
veil over Ton's head and made him march in

the
Possession as cifef mourmner,  After that he ate his
birds away from home

Tom had Iwen stoypi

at Annedta’s for about twe
months, when one morming as Jamie was crawling
t

stiags across

nough the fenc: to show his new ove als with

e back, almost like suspenders, An-
netta’s mother called to him and said ;¢ Don't
come over to day, forwe are afraid Annetta js taking

e scarlet fever,” and by evening the &
i

Ws was con.
Paclittle yellow flag was hung out nd
then, Annetta’s mother called across the fenee again
and said ;

Annetta w

ot to know if Jamic will take care

of the cat w she is sick,”

pleasant task for the liggle

Now, this wa

boy, for he and Tom had never been the best of
friends.  He undertook it very cheerfully, however,
for he was in the habit of ohieying Annetta implicit-
ly, and, after all, he was a little bit proud of the
trust,

He followed the old cat a und - from morning till
night.  Ue aranged his meals as he had scen An-
netta dos He was not happy if his charge was ot
of his sight for a moment, and Tom's reckless habits
and wild ways worried him so that his little face
took on a worn and anxious ook,

The only real peace he B0t wasin the cvening,
when he had seen Tom eat his supper and  streteh

himself out to sleeps in the pleasant twilight ; then,
after fecling his nose to see il it was cool (for An-
nettit, who knew a great deal about cats, had told
him that as long as a cat’s

e was cold no anxiety
need be felt about his health), he would sit down
wearily on the back steps, fecling that he had done
his duty for that day, and could give a good repont
to Annetta ; for every m ing Annctta would pring
nvery large letters upon her slate,  How s T. To.
DAV 2 and her mother would hang it u;

in the win.
dow.  And Jamie would prnt a very abbreviated
list of Tom's doings for the day

pon his slate and
hang it on his window, and in this way they kept
cach other posted.

Annetta had been ill about & week when one
evening after he had his supper and had his nosc
felt to the satisfaction of lamie, Tom disapyeared
through a hole in the hack fence in company with a
disreputable looking white o1, who lived with an
old lady in the nest square.— And all that  night h
gotup in the morning,
he found the cat’s little box with a picee of ol come
fort in it, cold and emjty,

lido’t return, and when Jamic

The little Loy climbed on the back fence and
looked this way and that. At last he was relieved
to see the old cat coming slowly down the alley, 11,
crawled through the fence feebly and laid down in
the shade as though he were very tired. Then he
got up and ran

@ und and around, and mped over
an old chair and yowled, and  bristled out his tail,
and Tamie was rumning after him trying to cateh
him when his mother came hurrying out of th
Kitchen and cricd :

HCome into the house, Jamie, I am afraid 1)
poor cat has a fit,”

The little boy stopped short asd leaned “ against
the fence. Tt seemed tao dreadful 1o be true ! What
would Annetta say, and how could he answer her
anxious inquiries alout her pet 2 By that moming
ho slate appeared in- Annetta’s window, and the
tittle girl would not have known her old cat if he had
jumped upon her bed,  He wight have laid any
number of choice mice at her feet and received no
caressing pat from her little hot
amie wandered disconsolalely about the yard
ing to think of some way out of his difficultics.
He wished Annetta was here to advise him ; hut one
thing was sure, Tom was entrusted to his special
care and must be cured. So that afternoon he tied
A string about the cat's neck and led him out into
the street.  Asthey passed by the house where the
owner of the rahbit lived, they saw  him sitting on
his steps his chin huried in his hands, and he spoke
to Jamie very kindly.

s,

“ Where are you going 2" he asked.

“Tam taking Tom to a doctor,™ Jamic replied

promptly.  “ e has had a fit.”
The owner of the rabbit was inte ted at once,

He came down to the fence and looked at the in.
vahd.

“ What made him have it 2 he said,  James
shook his head.

“ Maybe he has went out and eat a lot of raw
Iefsteak, ™ suggested the hoy.,

*“No he haun't,”
have just been fecdi
Annctta told me to.

id Jamie decidedly, ** for T
him seraps and things, like

Here Tom put bis paw to his face and smiled,
for he knew very well that he and the white cat had
stolen a large steak from the old lady and eaten it
all the very night Lefore.

Do you know what would be good for him ?»
Jamic went on in an anxious tone. The e made
v hasty mental review of his list ¢ fremedies 3 after
thinking deeply fora while he asked :

“Have you tricd burying a pin 2"

A what 2 said Jamie, and even Tom raiscd the
the hair on his back, for he thought it possible that
the pin was 1o be buried in him, He was much re-

lieved to licar that it was only to be put under the
ground at a cross r

bl £ & v bat
Fdon't know whether it will do him any good or not,
Ifa cat’s finty, there ain't nothin® much you can do
for him, nohow.  And that cat looks Tike he  might

good for warts,” the hoy conting

be."

Jamie's h

sank as he hurried Tom away.  He
knew exactly where he was going, for once when he
and Annetta had gone down town to see a parade
they had stopped to rest in a doorway, where An
netta had said there lived a great docte
thousands «

» who cured
people every day, she guessed, and as
she seemed to have such a high opinion of his
hility, Tamic had atonce decided that this practi
tioner should try his skill upon Tom

He found the place without my “hidifficulty,  The
stone steps to the office felt very hot to his little
bare feet, as he trudged sturdily uj thy
cat in his arms.

with the

With a beating heart he went inte the waiting-
room and sat down in a leather covered chair with
Tom upon his lap. How many jeople there were,
coming and going all the time. Jamie wondered if
they were all sick, and if any of them had the scar-
let fever.  There were no other cats there, but surely
adoctor who could cure o person could cure a ca

For a long time he sat the re, and the sunshine
grew more and more slanting

as it streamed through
the window and made little dancing patterns on the
flow By and by the People went away, and then
v door opened and the doctor himself came out. He
was an old man with high shining hat,  There
were so many charms upon his wateh-chain that
they jingled when he  walked, He carried a little
brass-hound medicine case under his arm, and was
putting on his gloves as he came. When he saw
the little boy he stopped and looked down at him.
Are you lost 2 he said, *or are you waiting
for somone ?

s sin" Jamic replicd, swallowing a lump in
histhroat.  ** I've come to gt some medicine for
Tom, he has had a fit. He ist run round and
‘round and nobody couldn’t keteh him. "

There was a typewriter gitl in the office who,
when he held wp the cat, put her handkerchief
her mouth and Ieft the room.

“ She needn’t be afraid,” said the little boy, con-
temptuously, “they ain't ketchin’, Me and An.
netta has played with Tom for weeks and weeks,
and we ain't never had any.”

* How many has your cat had 2 asked the ol
man.

“He ain't my cat,” Jamie replicd, **he is An
netta’s cat, and Tam taking care of him y il she
gets well. She s the little girl that lives bes le of
me and she is awful I “speet she's goin’ to
dic. She has got the scarlet fever, and is ist speck-
led all aver, and Jamie waved his anms to show
how completely the dire disease had laid hold of
Amnctta. The doctor looked  into the little boy's
ansious face for moment, and o queer look came
over his own kind face as he turned quickly and
wentinto his own private office. Presently he re-
turned with some powders done into a neat litle
parcel.

““You're to give him one of these,” he said, *if
he shows any signs of being sick again. Let him
drink all the milk he wants and | think your cat
will be all right,”




