
UNDER THE DOG-STAR.

woman. I knew the sick one must be Helen. "I am afraid he is

not coming." she said; "he ought to be here by this time."

"And here he is !" said Mr. Rob joyfully; and I really thought

they would never stop hugging and kissing each other. He had

put me back in his pocket, and I kept very still, for I once heard

Mrs. Jimmy say that sick people liked to be quiet. He remem-

bered me at last, but he did not make Helen guess: he just put

me on the bed beside her, and said "There!"

" Oh, the dear little thing !" said Helen rapturously; and I knew

in a minute that I should love her dearly. "Oh, Rob, where did

you find him? Are you to keep him? Is he yours ?"

"I did not find him-he found me; and I am not to keep him,

but you are; and he is not mine, but yours," said Mr. Rob gayly.

" Mine ?" answered Helen, as if she could hardly believe it.

"Then I shall always have him to be company for me when

mamma is busy and the children are out of doors. But no," she

said suddenly; "that would be too selfish. He will like to run

about and play with the children, and he shall, as much as ever he

wants to; only, when he is tired, he must always come here and lie

on my bed: he will be so nice to keep my feet warm;" and she

laughed merrily.

How I did love her, right away! I wanted to tell her so, and I

licked her hand and talked a little, but in a low voice, for I did not

wish to disturb her. Then I licked her hand again; I did not dare

to lick her pretty face, but I wanted to, dreadfully.
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