
UNDER THE DOG-STAR.

I never missed him, aunty. I'm glad he has been so faithful and

good."

It seemed to me that something cut right into my heart. I

faithful and good! I could not stand it. I cried and moaned,

and kissed my Helen's little hands, until I found I was frightening

her. I never could make her understand; she would always

believe that I left her that night for a miserable rat! This was

the hardest of all. There was no use in saying anything, so I lay

quite still; and after Aunt Nancy went down Helen began to talk

to me, as she often did when we were alone.

" I heard you at the door yesterday afternoon, little Jock," she

said, " but we could not let you in, for that doctor from Richmond

was here with papa, and mamma was afraid you would disturb

them. He says I never can be well, Jock, but that I may not die

for a great many years, and that pretty soon this dreadful pain

will go away and I shall be quite comfortable. I don't know why

mamma and papa cried-it was a great deal better than I expected;

and he told papa of a lovely new medicine that will always quiet

the pain. So now we will not fret, Jock, but will be just as happy

as we can. It would be too bad for me to be gloomy and cross

when I give so much trouble that I can't help: I can help this,

and I will, Jock, and you must help me."

Oh, how I longed to tell my Helen all that was in my wretched,

broken heart! I would not cry: that would relieve my feelings,

but it would only worry her, for she would not understand what it
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