» carriage. '
Tt is o very simple matir, madam,” I

“] am not much—as you perceive. By said wity g,
- 1.am hot much—as you perceive. 1 an g

I ‘-iSi_ia' simple matter.” ~
- He ook the dirty string out of the litte g
o» d“lpllly:: ,:i;?zy head »,Wéuido allotvhlt-tilx: erls ba

- i to h. * id : m
your mother."” im,” he said hoarsely.

The child seemed satisfied and
ing eyes upon her late pet, Wh:. t:t:l?tgd’
loth o be left behind.

“Be very good to him!"
. “Trust me!” ’
fidence!” .
Th As the °”fi38° sped on he looked down
his y iog.‘ : m!serab!g mongrel, sat on its haun
im, lunt ears a-cock. Then, as Reynolds resumed bis

errat’lls course JOWl.l &e, white, it fell behind resignedly o

: .h.he strange pair wandered on and on, past bright willss th
l::ig gag kcrov!?; of tou:]'ists. into the spacious shadows o% é::;h

a1 Fark. ere, under a tree, the man subsided

and fell asleep. The dog, after snapping ar ::o .:0 the ke

- success, howled miserably. Then it curled itself o by
new_master’s feet. itself up between is

" The sun dipped into the ocean a

- oy T AW , ¢ nd the shadows in th
gdeépe;e:‘. The crescent. moon threw down a fai:‘:sr;:;ian:e p:;:
'huse le night-birds. His aching eyes saw nothing. His parcel
é‘:’l?at‘ca lgc! l,‘_’"dly , f‘?‘f a drink. He thrust his hand into his pocke
The :Vua.s 'r; ’0“.::“!. to _ﬁ“d. a coin. He got to his feet to startof
the dbgg. OA a string on his finger stopped him. He stared domn

“The little cur!” he said to himself. *

Lo g e SETe . e SAla, imself. *‘And she wanted met
be dood 10 youl  Well, hai's cay. Come onl”
away t?‘:‘:::’spet:e ttti:i;tn.ng afresh around his finger, and walked
to a'Ju:i:, al; l:: °m°'8°d from the péi‘k Reynolds crossed the mad
bottles ? hop where a huge Portugese woman dozed among
tracting oh..soda,"'faﬁelf ‘and_baskeis of. fruit and provision. Ex

| glne gl 18 ’9'“.”’_' coin Reynolds effected the purchase of some
gingei-ale and a piece of dried fish. With these i hand be v
and fel::.lo ' e park. Under the shadows he emptied the botl
fied, dick t‘.ie.ﬁ’h,,'," the 9‘_981 When the animal, its hunger sl
sty 8 lips and Wagged its erooked tail, he addresed i
“Now, that was simsle. wasn't it pup? Li :
ST TN "Serandii gl ”mple. wasn’t it, pup? Life, dog, 15 Ve
coml.'l!}lex‘Bdt one can 3“"3}'3 be good to a dog. Now run along”
Fie dnksotid the cord fioi ound iis throat and s i e
B il dlong!” fié drdered: | |
undet“t' the "‘°,'!§"=|; wigging its tail again, pursied 2 c'entip”éd_e
pocer 8 toot, Birked dt 4 rat on somme noctumal hunk and
umed to &rl up bétwesh the man's knees.
ing hieym]ds .considefed this at length. Finally, without dishlf?'
tore 'unew charge; he took off his shoes, three lis sacks aval:
' The chl ar "}d- 'Cﬁlﬁs from his shirt and thus began his ne¥ it
Palolo’ ‘P;{_htosether; mongrel and ian, till the dawn blazed 0
-T\.vo mo:'t.l;:l;e{ w&nt down to bathe together. ke
" rein | later the manager of Bishop & Company., 0% “
lel!l . . ¢ 4 9 ” p !
| iarked that Arhibald Thomss P. Reynolds did vt ! for b
Moathiy

she cn'iet:i in farewell,

he replied gravely. *“And thank you for the ¢ip

40]

 Reynolds straightened ip nd ook

d ad
No;v T o

backwards, wi j
him justice, seemeq v:; |

ches and looked 4

“He’s dropped out,” said the manager, thrusting the few let-

into @ .pigeonho,l:e'." “Poor chap! he was of little account!” .

 orcbably,”” was the reply. ~“Better return those letters to the

s, We'll never see him again. ;

f And thus it came about that ‘Archibald T. P. Reynolds did

 eturn up the white road that he went down.

 [ostead, a man answering to the general title of *“Jim” was

g in 'a hut back of the cable landing, helping the assistant

b intendent, who had never heard of Reynolds, watch the safety
' cable that plunged out over the reef and into the

ithe big, snaky ‘

2ths of the Pacific. The work was not hard, but it meant
L watches at night, sometimes, and consequent consumption of
Eh tobacco. At these epochs the assistant superintendent railed
 edingly 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.

i “Anybody can
horer. o
{ And the assistant would become silent, much to his own amaze-
Ent. Latterly he got to bringing the dog lumps of sugar, which
bre gratefully accepted and assured double service from the ani-
al’s master. :

I One night the assistant kept the laborer working till early morn-
. over the foundations of the long carrier-conduit that took the
b der cable over the jagged reef. The trades were strong and
jill. When the work was done, the superintendent pulled a dollar
it of his pocket and laid it down before the dog.

L “Take it to your master and tell him to get a drink for himself
:d a bone for you,” he said.

. Jim, from the other side of the room, nodded his
[ “1 don’t drink,” he said briefly.

- “Anything you like,” was the reply. *“But—pardon me—what
re you doing out here, if you don’t drink? Excuse my blunt-
ess, but you're up to better things, if you're a sober man.”

;  Jim stared moodily out into the crisp morning twilight.

be decent to a dog.” said that extraordinary

thanks.

. “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-.

oyed their breakfast among the palms.

| “We've got a dollar that we don't need, and while I'don’t usual-
ly take tips,” he said, ““I guess you've got a treat coming. Now
what'll it be?" :

. The dog cocked one shapeless ear and panted, his red tongue
A sudden thought struck his master.

“\We need a good swim, bd}h of
swim with the

guivering out of his jaws.
} "By jove!” he said loudly.
s, pup. We'll go down to the sand beach and
gest of the good people. Come on!”

. The walk to Waikiki seemed very short. Reynolds (or Jim)
strode along barefooted, active, lean and with the faint glow of
hgalth on him. Now and again he glanced curiously in upon the
Igreen lawn of some villa, or drew aside as an early picnicking party
ﬂed_b}' with jesting laughter. When he emerged into the open of
Walhki proper, and saw the Moana Hotel, and the motors chug-
ging outside, and heard the footfals echoing on polished floors
fand smelt the odors of cooking, the perfume of wines and the scent
of cigars, he stopped. ‘ .
w I don’t believe we'll go any farther, pup,” he said. “This
»busmess has got to be kept simple. If it gets complex and tangled
-up and mixed with various commandments, you'll get the worst of
lit. And I'm not much, pup. It's about all I can do to be good
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