
UNDER THE DOG-STAR.

evening and told Aunt Nancy to bring in supper. She would

have waited till midnight if Madame would have let her, for she

had stewed a pair of her own chickens without telling Madame,

and made a johnny-cake, and boiled some bacon, until I do believe

Mr. Rob smelt that supper when he was half a mile off. He did a

good deal more than smell it, I can tell you, when he came where

it was.

I was thankful not to hear them ask him for a story after supper.

We all went up to Helen's room, and he made the sweet sister

and Helen, and even Madame, try to draw a pig with their eyes

shut; and they all laughed so much that I got very much excited,

and barked, I am afraid, a little louder than Helen liked; but she

would not let any one scold me, for she said it was my joy at

seeing Mr. Rob! I was very glad to see him, of course, but it

was their laughing that made me bark-it always does; and when

I tried to tell her this she thought it was more joy, so I gave it up.

Before the children went to bed they were telling Mr. Rob how

many tricks I had learned, and that the funniest of them all was

my playing sick. He said he would like to see that, so they

spread me out on the lounge, and I did it, I do believe, better than

ever before, for I wished him to see that they had not praised me

too highly. But just as I was hanging my head and crying gently,

Roland, who was sitting behind the lounge, leaned forward a little

and whispered, "Rats, Jock! rats !" so low that nobody else heard

him; and before I thought how ridiculous it was to say " Rats!"
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