Rex and Wooley. :

I{ex and Wooley are'good triends”
'*‘and playmates———mdeed,, they ‘are -

‘great chums, -Their ‘families- live
. -om oppos1te corners, a.t the- 1nter-
" section’ of two streets, in"the pretty,
. little town of Colusa. Like many,
" close friends, Rex and ‘Wooley are

unhhe in appearance and. dlSpOSl-'

. tlon, “yet ‘it is ev1dent that they
have many sympathles in common,

_and each. seems to admire in the ;

_ ’other what is lackmg in. self..

'l‘hey are about ‘the same slze,
both affectionate and very clever.

L vRex is certainly handsome, though
he is far from. brave,. and lie abhors’

‘stormy weather and consequently
'mud—or dirt of any kind, in fact
-—and Lkeeps his coat and damty
feet as immaculate as poss1b1e 5

- while Wooley is just as certainly

- far from handsome, very brave,
and delights in mud-puddles.

‘Rex wears a ﬁne white. coat of

wavy hair, has the softest of large,
dark brown e'yes, a plumy tail, and
is a.lto,,ether petable Wooley’s
: coat is routrh, shaggy and dark
dlab in color and thick. ha1r over-

hanrrs,but canot conceal,the bright

eyes twinkling with fun and merri-
_ment. His eyes shine like stars.
And his tail—poor Wooley has no
tail! not even the stump of a tail
—never had one. Just think of
it! a little dog with no tail to wag
his transports of joy, express his

‘chagrin and sowrow, lor toi Lelp

him turn -corners easily.

~ One morning, Wooley called for
Rex to take a little run. 'The wea-
ther had been stormy, but during
the night. it had cleared. Rex
glanced at the streets, and thou"ht
that: they @did not look so very.
" muddy, and that the. ~crossing
. might be. good, yet he hesitated—
“appearances were often deceitful.

Again he argued to ! ‘himself that

,he had been shut up in the house
all week on account of this storm,

- and really needed: a little ‘exercise
in the {resh air; then Wooley was.

SO persuaSWe that he ﬁnally de'
cided: to go.- R

All this happenehl en the front
laWn, and when they started-off,
- Rex’s mistress called;” sbut he only
tirned a deaf ‘ear, ran faster,”’and
was soon out of sight. o

Apparentlv they found so many‘f

items of interest that all the morn-

ing and the ‘greater part of the al--

: opened the ‘door.

lemoon slfpped by and 10 Rex.

,.,‘_u_came hoine, -nor- could he be found
«+ At length, lust as hls pretty yount1r
,mlstrcss, Miss Bee, bega.n to, fear

that either he had been- stolen or.

;;_ha:d met W1th some. dreadful .acei-
-dent, there came a knock at..the

door Miss ‘Bee’s mamma - “heard -
ity 'and a.nswered the, Summons,
Wondermg why the doorbell had
noit been used.. She . opened thle
door._

person ought to be; but, on nrlanc-.

ing down, she behel(d Wooley, smil-
ing- his most charming dog: smile,
and talking in his best manner.
Being one who understands ‘the
ways and manners of dogdom, she
knew at once, and rephed G

‘Yes, Wooley, I know’ what you
want. Rex is outside and has sent .
you in to ask one of us to open the
gate, which is locked. ~Now, you
can tell' Rex we Wlll not do_so; be-
cause he Was very nau«rhty to run
away this - morning. He must
crawl under the big ga.te

Then d1d “Wooley ‘plead, but in
vain; the lady closed the door, re-
turped to the parlor, and was 5001
absorbed in a magazine. She was.
again; 1nterrupted by .a: knock at
tlie hall door, and, supposing it ‘to
be Rex askmg ‘admission, she-
No—there. stood
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He ran. to a‘corner of the |

slde

4

parlor near the bay swindow and ) )
sat: down, now and agam glgmcmo-ﬁ‘

at ‘the d1scraceful spot Whu.h he
had turned towards the wa_ll :
He gave a sorrowful reprovm«r
look at the lady, that said as plain-
ly as words ‘You mwht hawe come
when Wooley told you I was sorry.

+X didn’t think you could be §o un-
‘But- the lady- only

-forgiving.’
said, ‘I saw that-spot, Rex. You
are a dirty-looking dog,’ whereat
his hu miliation was complete

Wooley ran home, Just in tune to
meet his own master at the gate.

‘He was seued by the scuff of his -

nocL, and plunged up and down in
“the water-trough until he was fair-
ly- clean. Wooley thought this
_great fun, and when released, shook
Limself and scampered into the
house in great glee, greeting
every one with a look that said,
‘I’ve had a great time! Don’t fear
for .the carpets, for ’'m not muddy

-in""the least.- I’ve had ;a’ delmht—‘
Who,

ful- bath in ‘the trou«rh"
“could. res1st such a. rmemy httle
-credature? ¢ -

l\Ieanwhﬂe I{ex had now retived . - -
bchmd the lace curtain, nor would -

‘hé come out for all the coaxing of
“his ‘pretty young mistress.

l\'ot“

Wooley again, using all his power , “even’ when Miss Bee’s papa, with

of eloquent persuasion.
qt’s no use, Wooley,’ saxd the

lady, “Rex will have to come under

the'big gate.
Now, to crawl under the big.

-gate in wet ‘weather “was direful

pumshment for Rex. Under the
big gate is a small depression in

one spot, by which Rex goes in and -

out during the summer - without
soiling- his- coat, but- durmg the
rainy season the place is sloppy,

‘and .he never passes. through it:

Again ‘the lady: retired to the
parlor and the bay window, whence
she could watech proceedings
Wooley wént out by way of the
big gate—he dido’t mind: the .mud.
There was a long consultation on

the other side, then Wooley came
- crawling under the gate on his
sidel followed by the distressed
Rex. Very soon there was another’

kiock at the door, and there stood
Rex; with a crestfallen .air, while .
Wooley waited: below on the walk
to see the outcome. Rex ‘craw-

fished’ in, so that.the lady. might

not -see-that dreadful spot on his

-

-up.

whom Rex was a great favorite,
came home, 'did he move or look

“Why, Rex!

What’s the m_atter

.with Rex? said the gentleman ;'

but Rex only hung his head and
cont.emplated that . spot. ~ How
could he ever get it clean? -
When Rex’s stpper itimie came
—and by the way, Rex’s appetite is
as dainty as himself. He eats only
two fluffy white biscuits'each day,

and these are. fed to him'in delicate

bits from milady’s hand, for he
does not know how to
them in the usual dog way.
holidays a-turkey’s foot is added,
but such a sumptuous feast all but
causes a bilious .attack each time.
Well, when' his supper time came,
Rex 'had no: appetite. Not .one bit
could he eat: so Miss Bee, who -con-
sidered his punhsh:m.ent sufficient;
came “to his relief.

manage’
On~

- 8he prepared

-a warm bath, and with- her own -

"fair--hands cleansed his beéautiful

coat from that ugly spot; and the

next day, but not until the ne;d ’

ay I\GL was ‘himself again,-

~

"




