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The Real Rogers
'speially Written for -The Western nom e Monthly by Madge S- Smith..

was a veryyhomel dog and heI{ had a honiely an.Thycle
hum Rough, and he was rough

also by nature to the world at large;
hie master beipg the one exception that
.proved the rineà,

This master called him by many an-
other naine not to ire set down by a
polite pen, and Rough took no exceep-
tion to the incet lurid of them froin the
niouth of tire one being tha.t entered
into his calculations at ail. From al
otherà, the tenderest of biandishmnfts
only povoked a suriy rumble, as he
went about his doggy affaire, stump up,
neek bristling, the tips of two pearly
canines just ehowing m.man ugly scowl
under a rinkled and biiiry upper lip.

Very few, dog or man, cared te try
conclusions witli Rougit. Re minded
his own business, and expected the rest
of the world to do the saine.

His business waB to take car. of Rog-
ers, and ho, minded it ail hie waking
houixi Not often was h. seen asleep,
and even when deep in the. enjoymenti
of forty winks atretclied at Rogers' feet,
that might aweken huxu with a kick
only to awaken a quickening of love, 1

would take hhL. And w. iaso in-
fer, since Rough *euit eve17yu ere that
Ilogers went, that, if the Di bsany
ue for shagrçy doge wlth tom ears,
Rougli was going to the Devil too.

Outside the Alexandra, you mighit see
Rougit on guard, nose up, nostrils
twitchipig alertly, au anxious dog.

Rie was not tolerated inside. Hè had
no introductory quarter. Oniy when
anxiety became unbeaable, between mid-
xight and morning, he had been known
to storm the position, jostling his way
throtigh the screeu-doors to the private
room where Rogers was making a niglit
of it with his muoles. The bar-tender
didn't came to interfere with him. A
threatebing rumble deep lu his throat
warned ail and sundry that he was not
a dog to be trifled with. There wvere
tures wheà ho wrongly estimated the
progress of bis master's jag. At the
riglit stage of development, a. doter-
mined tug at a trotuer-leg, or the flap
of a pocket, inight ho xelied upon to
recali the wanderer to a. sense of the
direction 'of home, aud the inevitablo
clock-hands working round to the hour
whtn the office opened. Should he have
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thlnk liu dreamed of taking care of Rog-
ers.

Hie wae shaggy' of coat, an Esau
among do gs a big-built, heavy-boned
fehiow, with a sloucit in his gait, and an
aggressive angle te his, heavy jaw that
bespoke the Britisher. Rough was an
iniported dog. lie had crossced the At-
lantic with Rogers six years ago, a
sliaggy pup, ail legs and head. Hie had
crossed Canada with Rogers, and been
-with himi in all kixîds of tiglit ani queer
places. Hi îever went back on11 Rog'ers,
and never toid tales out of school. A
dog la tire best of pais for the ine'er-do-
wveel. It wouid lie lard to say whethcr
Rogers loved hini, there being no tlîer
loved animate objeet about for pur-
poses of comiparison. Possibiv lie ivent
on theo Unes of the old proverb, that
sys:

"'A wonan, a (log and a walnut tree,
the more you beat 'i-m, tîhe better they
lie."

Hie certainly liandlcd bis gun with
mnorop caresses o11 its sulooth barrel thanî
ou Rotigh's wiry sides. Rogers' regard
for the fiovving bowl wvas only coninven-
sturate -with the regard that Rough
showed for Iis miaster, a lîcipetuial state
nevex- long absent fromin is thouightýs.

Rumnor bad it that wien Roge(rs
wasn't liaving a drink, or on tIe rva v
to have one, lie îvas cursing lis hick
that lie was ithliut the "jntroductorv

Iiateî." i vs a "sociable" person,
a îîd 0Oilv of tule few nienin l towvn wlîoîn
the introdIicetorv quairter at nine in the
iorning Nvoi hi keelp going tilI floon.

Rogers, so said rmor again, was go-
ing to the devil as quick as a. succes-
sire run 01jg' u anhoes

passed tre point of benefiting by stîoh
a gentie remintler, there were generaily
those in the company in a fit state toi
lug him o'ut to the side-wvaik and set
him on bis feet; whence, aided by a
frliendly policeman, Rougit wouid escort
him respectfuiiy to lied.

If anxietx led hi ni to interfere too
soon, Irorevex-, it was a niatter of sore
ribs at the lest. Rogers, drunk, was a
bit of a fool and a decent feliow, half-

dîkthey said hie was a devii. Which
'vas 9, pity, for as Eileen said, "Iiei,-vas
sude a nive boy whlen he Wasail riglt"

Not many people in Diamotidville
were in a position to contradiet lier, in-
soininu as Eieen w'as one of the -very
few people îvio liad seen Rogers ali
Ii*i]'it.

It n'as a.- a convalescent after
typhoid that Eiieen made a special
siuîdy of The Real Rogers, ami tire cir-
('iiistaiiees Nvere possibly mor-e alinor-
mliata tit site reallized.

Roge(rs caie to lier- fa ther's roof aft er
a v ery narrow squex(ak foi- Iis life, camle
with a new~ leaf betwveeni finger and
tîîîinb, as it were, elean-shaved aitd
Silirt-ciropped, ith iands softaind

li ite as a gir's, ami a nice delicat'a
piuiîk in h1k cleeks.

lie really n'as a nice boy fer the
tine being.* He lad alinost forgotten.
the old Rogers that Diarnondvill-e. and
!iiîler ('reek, and a dozen other West-
ei Ii t i.S kîew so wveil in turu. Rog-
eîýý hie fr-equently interdicted, Rogers,
thee ri oked, Rogers of man'v changing
c(ac-ilpati ons, cow-puncher, pen-pusher,
har-ve't,-rnn, and finally culmrnating
vvith i lii(tîîating success as Rogers, Real
E tate Ageut


