
UNDER THE DOG-STAR.

of boards which had just been sawed for a new barn-floor, to make

the seats. I helped a little about this, but not much, for when I

found they would be busy all day, and would not want to rehearse

that afternoon, I went back to my Helen. But I saw it that even-

ing when it was all done, and I thought it looked very well. They

had driven in stakes, three at each end and three in the middle,

and rested the boards on them; and I thought they had a great

many more seats than there would be people, but that was just

all I knew about it.

I do not wish to seem boastful, but they had given me a part of

the performance to which, they said, none of the other dogs were

equal. It was rather difficult, but there was so much fun and

excitement in it that I was quite willing to do it. They had made

a bench with very long legs-as long as Roland's stilts-and this

they planted firmly in the ground on one side of a large circle

around which the pony was to trot. The tallest of the boys put

me up on this bench, the legs of which were far enough apart to

let. the pony pass through. He had a sort of wide saddle strapped

to his back. The boy who led him made him go slowly while he

passed under the bench; I dropped on his back, and then he went

around the ring very fast indeed until he came to the bench again,

when he went slowly, and I jumped up on my bench again. We

had been practising this in the barn, but the last few times we did

it in the ring. The pony, who was a very intelligent animal,

seemed to understand after a few lessons and a good deal of
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