
FARM AND DAIRY(Hi January 1$, <914

It uaa filled with human beings, though he wou -v risen,
im the peanut eating, gum-chewing mentbering hi* a, »t still.

on the front neats to the groups Mark !’’ Another responding yap, 
el plump qld ladies and gentlemen and from out the group emerged a 
who had come to guard some small little black dog that run to the bark
child, so they said I of the stage and sat down, all atten-

They had sat transported through tion still. •*- 
the performance of the fearful polar So on throughXhe group went Dan 
animals, and roared with merriment quickly until they were all lined up 
at educated elephants and dancing at the hack of the stage, awaiting or 
hears, ehuckhd at the monkeys, ders.
guffawed at the clown, and still were It was a memorable performance! 
in a state of high expectancy There were long legged dogs that

All that hail gone before was sec- made wonderful leaps, ai d short leg 
to seeing the man who owned ged dogs that did funny, irresistible 

w come on with his dogs. things. Dogs tb. .aid their
man who owned the show was ers; dogs that danced the 

moment in his dressing-room dogs that died at the mere sugges-
11 letter from his mother. tion ; dogs that did the fire-drill ; and
s pleasant to know flint his not once did Dan drill them to thfc 

mother now hail time to write letters point of fatigue.
such newsy letters—misspelled, but If confusion greeted him when he 

full of the things he wished to know , came on the stage, bedlam broke loose 
He learned from them that Mitr- when he prepared to leave, 

g a ret Haines was still Miss Haines, when, with Tim gathered in his arms 
lie learned ulao that she need not and his dogs following him. 1m step- 
hare been, for among the fashionable pod cluse to the front and .spoke 

together. Then the girl sped set that visit- d her father's house she familiarly with the buys, they gazed
aril up the lull was most popular. Why did she re up at him, as with one pair of eyes,
still Dan tramped from town main M ss Haines? in u rapturous silence

-I. from cite to city, and was At such times a# this a wild hope If he had offered to adopt them all.
made Dan's heart beat fast, and the there would have been a number of 
home-call was strong. bereft parent* in the city thu

ring to him ing. 
had left the When it was

62

The 1 
at^ that

^HE best portion of a good man’s life is his little 
nameless, unremembered acts of kindness and

love.— Wordsworth.

r pray-
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(Continued from last tveek)

At the end of the evening Dan had letter 
enough moi for the hall, .lomew
to secure a ( heap lodging, and to buy And 
a breakfast tor himself and liis dogs, to town 
But he saved the price of the lodging safe
by sleeping oil tho ground back of Dissipation had no temptation for 
tin- hull, with his dogs beside him. him ; ho needed no temperance lectur- Some one 

All that an miner Dan tramped from er to draw glowing pictures ot Its that the last 
town to town In time he had print- effects. He had been familiar with stage, 
ed some handbills which read: them in their Imre, h

lllaek and Ilia dogs to he aspect*, robbed of all 
with the name of the nr sentimentality 

to In- filled in upon arrival All unconsciously he had 
reared in a great univers

ills annonnt 
performers all over a group of 

men were surrounding Dan's assist­
ant. who was no longer a boy, and 
was Charlie" to Dhii.

"How does he do it I" they were 
king. "What is it they obey?"

•n familiar 
hard, imdran r„o

throats 1

1 been ed the .. 
sit y of One marvt

pictimwqueiiess
mild hardIt think that human 
could make such a noise as 
tli when
ow stepped upon 
1 rveiled at his |

place left 
at the town.

radually his

for 
• sll gc Hiking. What is it they obey 

this “Search me." said Charlie.
0 I know is I’d cr 

' the old table ana snci
myself if he wuz to tell i 
to in that soft way

"All 
d crawl under 
c and sneezeh,h

cause was 
by the reports of the

his dogs
S n myself if he wuz to tell me 

to in that soft way. Ye ain’t 
afraid; ye know nothin’ ’ll 
happen to ye, except he 
might get disappointed in ye 
V give ye up. An’ I guess 
that's the way the dogs feel 
—they don't want to be give 
up; for I tell voo he’s on the 
square to live with ! Why, 
thunderation. I’d rather be 
Inesed by him than to lord 
it over anybody 

.— The years are too
to recount them all s

local newspapers.
Dan Black and 

began to be known.
Back in Hay town, Moll D.

Wii-bed and ironed and flitted 
round the corner as of ol 
She hired various ones to d 
liver the clothes oui the hi 
She had had
cards from Dan stai n.: men ■
I y that he was well and safe. ■

But a day came when she ■ 
received a letter in which a ■ 
fiv do hr b II was fi Ided. «

‘‘Dear mother,”^it read Progressive Home Making in • Western Province

latives ever since her first trained animals were known
baby had learned to talk thought and feeling and observation, man who wore no clown's attire, no the world around ; when Jim Black

At "Dear mother ' she felt a thrill There had been humor, too ; the Robin Hood boots, no cup awry ; who, had ceased to trouble; and Moll D.’s
if self respect new to her quaint, drv humor w Inch his mother clad in correct evening clothes, came washings were only a memory.

"I am sorry it is only a five I nm disseminated on her hurrying way as quietly in with one old brown mongrel It wee fifteen years since Dan had
sending you ; but if things go on as though others might have it if they dog in his arms and all the other started on hi* duty road to
they arc going now I know I ran do liked, but as fo- her she had not time dogs trotting eagerly before, around Among the aristocratic
mon- for you some day I wish you to laugh at it. and behind hie heels ; this tall. Men- Havto.i n. standing well back
could spend it for something von And the blood of her sturdy per- dvr man. whom you mistook for a the road, was u quiet house, with
like ; but I suppose you need it nio»e severance was in hi* veins. He was hoy until he turned and looked full fine, straight line* and a spacious
than ever, now that I am away " fortified against tin- attack of the at you when you doffed your cap in- veranda. ii|miii which were awnings

The summer had passed. world itinrtively and knew you were in the and wicker chairs
It hud grown to lie of weekly ocelli- After much tramping, much sleep- presence of a man. In the yard at the rear a slender,

ren-e that Moll I) receivt-d her letter ing out of doors, many scanty meals, He placed the little old dog upon gray woman indulged her habit of
containing a fivc-dollar hill and gos ho awoke as from a dream to find a throne arranged at one end of the energy, 
sip was rife in the village that Dan himself in demand at vaudeville stage. and turned to face his audience labor 

k had two more dog* now and houses throughout the country. with a genial bow which seemed to garden,
was a “towerin' ” the countr*- just In five years, when his popularity include them all among hi* persona! Vn the
like "a circus man " had increased and he needed an as friends, while hia dogs surrounded presidi

Then a year passed. sistant. he remem bored the brown- him. looking attention up into his was a
Moll I)., with the weekly letter in legged, one-suspender boy. and sent face. were gray threads

her hand, was flitting around the for him. He carried no whip He did no pod hair, was still young,
corner from the post-office. “Never mind a limit your clothe*.’ shouting. He used the touch of his There was an old-time candor in

A little girl was waiting at the riek- wrote Dan. "come on. if you want the tender, magnetic hands, his eye*, and the blue eyes, but firm lines had 
ety gate to hear the letter read She work : I’ll send you u ticket and we'll a quiet, assuring voice. Perhaps he formed around the kindly month. He 
was breathless from her surreptitious see to less important things when you used, too, that strange, subtle quality hid the hearing of one who had seen 
run down the long hill. She had evi get here.” And the hov went which one can never explain One the world.
dentlv been there before, for Moll D As time wore on and the hoy prov knows only that it is there, innate in People who passed in and out of
led her in without comment. ed resourceful and teachable. Dan some men. that hank lifted their hata to this

As Moll I) opened the letter a found time for study. occasionally Perhaps it i* horn of n deep sym- man ; hut the Mender gray woman at 
mnnev-ordrr for ten dollars dropped bs king up a needy tutor and paying pathv and a thorough understanding the quiet house still called him 
into her lap She read aloud : him more than ho asked for a few of the hnndieapned. to which they. “Danny."

“Poor, t-red Mother : Can’t you honra' study with their unerring instinct, respond Margaret Haines was atill
get something you wi nt some lit- Ten years had come and gone. Dan looked down and around into Haines The Haines resident 
tie thing that I do not know how The big tent whinh had formerly the soft eye* upturned to his. He the shaded avenue, .wore tin* sum»
to send?” exhibited "Baker and Jeffrie*' Big took n notebook from hie pocket. prosperous look It still had awn
Moll D put her parboiled hands Show." and later “Jeffries and "Now ” said he. “we will call the ings and wicker chairs

over her tired fare and cried. She Black's,” hut now simply “Dan roll." This was greeted by a wave of (Continued nrrt
who was not given to tears Black's Trained Animals." was light wagging tails and close attention * • *

The little girl threw her arms ed to the utmost and all ahum with “Tim!" And old Tim responded Send in your subscription to Farm
and fchev finished tho voices. with a little yap and a movement as and Dairy. You won't regret it.
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