
Reynolds straightened .p an Iooked over totl
carriage.ti

"It is a very simple matter, madam," lie aid wi
I am, not much-as yoe perceive. But yur d t

in her judgment. I believe I am equal to being goo tan&
It i a simple, mtter."

H-e took the dirty string out of the littie girl's kand
as deplyas a dipgzy headywould allow him.

"I'll be good to him." he said hoarsely. "N.w 'uXo
your, mother."

The child seemed satisfied and retreated, backward, with lo.
ing eyes upon her late pet, who, to do him justice, seemad velotih to be lefit behind.

"Be very good to him" she cried in farewell.
"Trust me!" he replied gravely. "And thank you for the ce

fidencil
As the carriage sped on he looked down at his new chaqg

The dog, a miserable mongrel, sat on its haunches and looW athim, blunt ears a-cock. Then, as Reynolds resumed his slig
erratic course down the white, it fell behind resignedly.

The strange pair wandered on and on, past bright villas, throuh
laughing crowds of tourists, into the spacious shadows of Kapio,
lani Park. There, under a tree, the man subsided to the gra
and fell asleep. The dog, after snapping at mosquitoes withogt
success, howled miserably. Then it curled itself up between i
new master's feet.

The sun .dipped into the ocean and the shadows in the paå
deepened. Thé crescent moon ihrew down a faint radiance ad
roused the night-birds. His aching eyes saw nothing. His parhed
throat called loudly for a drink. He thrust his hand into his pock
and was rejoiced to find a coin. He got to his feet to start of.
The tug of a strini on his finger stopped him. He stared down at
the dog.

"The littie cur!" he said to himself. "And she wanted me to
be good to you! WVell, Nai7s easy. Come on!"

He wapped tie string afresh around his linger, and walked
away towards tie city.

Jus as he emerged f rom sthe park Reynolds crossed the mad
to a small shop where a huge Portugese woman dozed among
bodles of soda-water and baskets of fruit and provisions. E
tractini his solitary coin Reynolds efected the purchase of some

gmger-aie and a piece of dried fish. With these in hand he weat
bàck into the park. Undér the shadows he emptied the botde
and fed the fish to the dog. When the animal, its hunger satiS'
led, liëked its lips aid wagged its crooked tail, he addressed it
solemnly.

Nowthat Was simple, vasn't it. pup? Life, dog, is yde
coïex. Bdt one ca- àv4ày ,e goo to a cog. Now rm aloniig

kiotied the cord fioh1 bundl is throat and set it 1e0a

Ra long!" i 6tdeed.
Bit thé ,iârel, aé ig its til gain, ipiisued a centipde

under a oot, bàiked at à ràt on som hocturnal hunt, ad T
trnDed to àrl up Iiêt*eéi the man's knees.

Reynolds considered this at length. Finally, without dise
mn his new charge. fe took off his shoes, threce bis 'cb awaY,
tore collar and cuffs from his shirt and thus began his new lfe'
Thel slept tdgether, monsel and Mian, tili tie dawn blaied Oyer
Palolo. Then they went down to bathe together.

Two months later the manager of Bishop & Company., banket'
refdarked that Aruhibald Thomàs P. Reynolds did not call for s
mail any more.
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" said the .manager, thrusting the few let-
'Heo a peol "Poor chapt he was of little accountt"

°aably,' was the reply. '"Btter return those letters to the

rs elnever sec .mag iba dT ' e.ld i
And thus-it came about that Archsibald T. P. Reynolds did

retu Uithec white road that he went down.
rtern up man answeig to the general title of "Jim" was

gin a hut back of the cable landing, helping the assistant

In ent, who had never heard of Reynolds, watch the safety

iendegsnaky cable that plunged out over the reef and into the

lhs Of the Pacilic. The work was not hard, but it meant

,atches at night, sometimes, and consequent consumption of

h tobacco. At these epochs the assistant superintendent railed

eedingly at the miserable cur that followed Jim, the handy man,

refused to be separated from him even for a minute. But in

midst of his objurgation he would find Jim's eyes sharply fixed

him.
"Anybody can be decent to a dog," said that extraordinary

orer.
And the assistant would become silent, much to his own amaze-

nt. Latterly he got to bringing the dog lumps of sugar, which

re gratefully accepted and assured double service from the ani-

1's master.
One night the assistant kept the laborer working till early morn-

over the foundations of the long carrier-conduit that took the

der cable over the jagged reef. The trades were strong and

il. When the work was done, the superintendent pulled a dollar

t of his pocket and laid it down before the dog.

"Take it to your master and tell him to get a drink for himself

d a bone for you," he said.
Jim, frbm the other side of the room, nodded his thanks.

"I don't drink," he said briefly.
"Anything you like," was the reply. "But-pardon me-what

e you doing out here, if you don't drink? Excuse my blunt-

ss, but you're up to better things, if you're a sober man."

Jim stared moodily out into the crisp morning twilight.
"I'm doing one thing at a time," he said slowly. Just now

m trying to be good to the dog."
At daylight Jim considered the pup for some time, as they en-.

Dyed their breakfast among the palms.
"We've got a dollar that we don't need, and while I- don't usual-

Y take tips," he said, "I guess you've got a treat coming. Now

rhat'll it be?"
The dog cocked one shapeless ear and panted, his red tongue

luivering out of his jaws. A sudden thought struck his master.

'By jove!" he said loudly. "We need a good swim, both of

s, pup. We'll go down to the sand beach and swim with the

est of the good people. Come ont"
Tise walk to Waikiki seemed very short. Reynolds (or Jim)

strode along barefooted, active, lean and with the faint glow of

sealth on him. Now and again he glanced curiously in upon the

green lawn of some villa, or drew aside as an early pieicking party

Red by with jesting laughter. When he emerged into the open of

Waikiki proper, and saw the Moana Hotel, and the motors chug-

ging outside, and heard the footfals echoing on polished floors

and smelt the odors of cooking, the perfume of wines and the scent

of cigars, he stopped. .

"I don't believe we'll go any farther, pup, he said. This
business las got to be kept simple. If it gets complex and tangl

up and sixed with various commandments, you'll get the worst of
it. And I'm not much, pup. It's about all I can do to be good

to a dogi" The
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