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LOVEME LOVE MY DOG.

UFFY WAS THE
property of Cald-
| well of the Tenth,
] and was looked
) upon In the light of
an ionheritance,
having come down
to him from Went-
worth—of thesame
~—when the Iatter
had been ordered
p AWRY,

Caldwell wenflInto Wentworth's quar-
ters at once, .and found Duffy rubbing
ap A pair of his ex-master's discarded
boots, with a view of using them him-

-

self. "He/llked the man’s looks and he
tiked dition of the vacated quar-
ters, wi thelr slate-gray palnted

woodwork, so he took the quarters and
agreed to take Duffy at a striker’s usual
rate of remuneration.

Duffy entered promptly upon his du-
ties, and was entirely satisfactory. He
had no {neumbrances In the way of
family or sweethearts, and he was
faithful to a degree that was occaslon-
ally exasperating. For six months he
served Caldwell in singleness of pur-
pose, having In that time been Incapaci-
tated only six days: that Is, for forty-
elght hours after each of the paymas-
ter's visits: and Caldwell, knowing the
ways of strikers, made no objectlon,
Duffy slept uproariously in his room,
and Caldwell made his own fires and
brushed his own clothes and went with
unblacked boots, In the Interim, no
hour was too early for rising, none too
late to sit up and keep logs on the
andirons that the rooms might be warm
and cheerful for the "leftinant,” mo
duty too arduous, provided It served
Caldwell's ends.

Blackstone, seeing the excellence of
Dufty, departed from the strict code of
honesty in the matier of servants which
governs the army, and made overtures
to the model striker. Blackstone had
no business to do It, and Duffy knew It,
and a fine Inscrutable grin came upon
his Hibernlan mouth.

Blackstone had sald, with
sumption of offhandedness:
what do you get?”

Having due regard for his employ-
er's credit in the world, he answered
w!mly: “Twinty dollars, sor.”

“Get out!" sald Blackstone.

“Yes, sor,"” repllied Dufty.

“] want to know the truth, not llea
ke that”

“Ye'd best ask the liftinant, sor. 1
disremember."”

“He works you deuced hard.”

“Does he, then?"

“My man ls no good. BSuppose you
gome to me. You won’t have to sit up
to all hours for me.”

Duffy only smiled, but the smile was
not pleasing.

“What do you think of it, Duffy?"

“] piver think, sor. The Iliftinant
says I'm to do as I'm told and not
think."

Upon this Blackstone went away,
and Duffy saluted hir. respectfully. In
justice to the officer’s common senss,
it must be eaid that It was only par-
tial Intoxleatlon which could have led
him to place himself in such a posi-
tlon toward a soldier.

Duffy did not repeat the conversa-
tion to Caldwell, because he knew It
would make trouble between the two
men, and Caldwell—whose disposition
was not of the mlildest—had several
quarrels on his hands as It was.

The lieutenant [ell into the habit of
keeping the striker up very late, night
after night, so Duffy Inspected his
pockets several timea In succession
while Caldwell was sleeping as soundly

AN As-
“Dufty,

HE KICKED BESSIE,
as If justice had been the soporifio,

and not, as was the case, sutler's
whisky, and he judged, from the fact
that sometimes there was much looss
change and agaln almost nothing, that
his master was playing too much at
eards. There was nothing to be dona.
Duffy 414 not consider that his duties
as striker included the moral guidance
of his superior, He reflected that It
would be a good thing If Caldwell
should get married, only then he,
Duffy, would very likely lose his place.
Bo he sat up night after night and it
grew monotonous.

Just at this perlod there came (nto
Duffy's life a yellow and white dog.
Exactly why It should have wandered
to the door upon one wet and freezing
night when Duffy was in a particularly
weary frame of mind, and where It
ecame from, he never knew. It was
well after midnlght, and Duffy was
gprawled In & leather chalr of the troop
sadder's manufacture, dozing with both
ears open, when there came a scratch-
{ng at the door, Duffy thiought it was
the lleutenant trying to find the knob.
It had never been g0 bad as that yet,
pevertheless the striker went and
opened the door, to be rewarded by
the aight of an extremely small and
miserable dog, with piteons eyes,

Now, Duffy was only a soldler, and
a soldier loves nothing om earth or in
heaven as he does a cur, so Duffy called
the dog In and warmed it and fed it and
watohed it with satisfaction beaming
all over his face. It was spotted and
dirty and wounded and woefully thin,
but Duffy took it to his heart. He
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spent three nights before the fire, no
longer lonely, contentedly trying to
find & name for that dog. At last he
determined to call it “Bessie,” after the
much-admired daughter of the com-
manding officer, and with a complete
disregard for the entire Inappropriate-
ness of the name.

After he had settled this to his sat-
{sfaction, he tried to dlscover accom-
plishments in the creature, “Here, Bes-
sle, old boy. Bet up now, set up. Can’t
you set up? Well, then, give us your
paw, hera, paw, paw, now. Can't you
glve us your paw? Well, then, lle down;
charge, charge—down, lle down, down.
Can't you charge? Well, then, speak,
speak, Bessie, sp-e-a-k, speak mnow.
Wow!—speak.” But Bessie could only
follow him with his bright, eurlous eyes
and come when called. So the solace of
many more hours of patient waiting lay
in teaching Bessle these and many oth-
er tricks, until he was the most ac-
ecomplished dog in all the garrison and
greatly beloved at the barracks, Duf-
fy was a little annoyed about the com-
ment the Inappropriste name called
forth, but he Insisted that It was as
good as another, and the Incongrulty
was soon lost In Bessie's popularity.

Caldwell saw the dog only on rare
occasions, It stayed In {ts master's
room, and slept on his bed, and waxed
fat in retirement. He had spoken to It
several times, but otherwlse took no no-
tice of Ita existence, which secretly
riled Duffy. But Caldwell was preoc-
cupled, and not quite himself. He came
home a good deal the worse for wine
one night, and Bessle, belng In his way,
got a kick that sent him crouching to
his master's side. Caldwell might far
better have kicked Duffy; however, the
striker understood and sympathized
with the lieutenant's condition. He
himself could never have kicked a dog,
even after pay-day, but all men nre not
alike; so Duffy petted Bessle and shut
him up In his own room, and returned
to look after the bodily comfort of his
master,

This—considering the wine—was
pardonable; but the next offense could
not be condoned, It occurred In broad
daylight and Caldwell was sober. He
had been having an explanation with
the commanding officer, and that gen-
tleman had made reflectlon upon some
of the lleutenant's fast growing hahits
that had exasperated the already cver-
worried junior almost beyond endur-
ance. He strode Into his quarters and
found Duffy, who was not expecting
him, dividing his attention between
Pessle's charms and the buckle of his
master's belt. Now, Bessle's dlsposl-
tion inclined him to forglve; he ran to
Caldwell, looked up to hls face with
soft, affectionate eyes, and put his little
paws, one yellow and one white, upon
his knee. Caldwell did not dare to
kick the commandant, but he kicked
Bessie—and broke the yellow paw. It
was tha one always held out to Duffy
to greet him.

Duffy bandaged the paw, and In time
it grew well. But Duffy hated Cald-
well with the most dangerous of ha-
treds—a silent and a walting one.

Caldwell's habits did not improve.
His fondness for whisky, whether good
or bad, continued. He had good
whisky In his room, and Duffy knew it,
for he belonged to the old school of
strikers who do not look upon ! ars or
liguor as private property.

One day, after Bessle’'s foot was well,
Duffy went to get a drink, because his
spirits were low. There was very little
whisky In the decanter, barely half a
glassful, and an |dea suddenly fiashed
{nto the striker’s mind. Caldwell was
officer of the day. He never started
to make the rounds without taking
enough !quor to keep him warm, and
Duffy knew 1t and saw his revenge lald

bare.
The striker took Beasis for a walk
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UVEF W wutt Uuspiual, W sliow Lhe stew-
ard the mended paw,

“Say!” sald Duffy, “I've got the
toothache. 1 didn’t sleep mnone last
night. Hev ye got some—what's that
ye give me once? Laudanum, was It?
Kin ye let me hev a bit?” |

*Why, yes; I guess #0,” the steward
answered, and went Into the dispen-
sary to get It

“Bhall I take all that?" inquired the
striker with eweet slmplicity. |

“Lord! no, man, Put some on cotton ’
and stick It In the tooth.”

“Oh! And what wud It do to me If 1|
wus to swallow 1t? Wud it kill me?” |
“No, there aln't enough for that It
would put you pretty [fast asleep,

though."

“Oh!" sald Duffy again.

Then Bessle went through his tricks |
for the steward, and trotted back home
at his master's heels,

That night Caldwell finished the|
whisky in the decanter, and grumbled
that the sutler was selllng him vile-
tasting stuff, then started off a llittle
while afterward to make his rounds
The next day he was under arrest— |
for Arunkenness on duty.

And Duffy, who had, with well-play- |
ed reluctance, given some of the most
damaging testimony In regard to Cald-
well's habita at the court martial,
which dlsmissed the latter, sald gooi-
by to the disgraced man with a sparkle
—which was not of tears—in this eyes;
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morning, for he reads In bed while he
{s taking his breakfast—a luxury which
| when request 1s accompanied by money.

until quite recently he has not allowed
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