
PAGE THE PINEHURST OUTLOOK
And then the big boy went away after

patting Speckles on the head. And all
that day Speckles was happy, for he
found the food and water in the usual
place, and paid no attention to the ab-

sence of the big boy and the old lady.
And so the night settled down and
Speckles slept as usual in the bam in
the manger full of soft, warm straw.
But when the morning dawned he jumped
from bed and ran to the house and barked
at the door. Always before when he had
barked a good-mornin- g the old lady had
opened the door at once and had patted
him on the head. And then she had
placed his plate of food down to him and
he had breakfasted. Hut this morning
he barked and barked, and no one opened
the door to him. Then, seeing a window
low over the porch open, Speckles jumped
through it into the room. He found the
place empty and cold, and his lonesome
bark, bark, bark made an echo which
frightened- - him. Why, the house was
empty ! Even the last piece of furniture
was gone.

And then, heavy-hearte- d, Speckles
jumped out through the window and stood
on the porch, looking around. How dif
ferently things appeared since the Peo-

ple of the House were gone ! Even the
big yard in which he had loved to romp
was lonesome, and the wind moaned round
the corner of the empty house, making a
wail as it entered the open window. If
opecKies naa oniy Known tnat a new
family was that very minute getting ready
to move into the empty house, he would
have bided the time and remained where
he was. Hut this he did not know, so he
decided to go away from the place where
he had been very content. To be sure,
he had missed the companionship of
children, for the big boy and the old lady
could not play with him as children did,
although they had always been so kind
to him. But he did not mind doing without
children's society so long as he had a
good home.

But on this morning of which I write
Speckles realized that he was now home-

less. Poor puppy ! Could he only have
waited a few hours, he would hve seen
a very nice family move into the old
house. But perhaps after you have fin-

ished this story you will be glad that he
did not wait. Well, to hurry through
the story, Speckles took paws in hand,
so to speak, and trotted away from the
place where he had been leJt alone. He
entered a country road which seemed very
pleasant, for the snow had been worn
away by the many wheels that ran over
it, and the sun was unusually bright and
warm for a January morning.

So down and up the road he went,over
hills and through valleys. Andabouthirn
stretched meadows of woods and fields.

And once he crossed a stream walking
over on the ice. Ah, how cold it was to
his little paws! About 8.. 0 o'clock he
saw some children coming to meet him.
They were running and jumping and
laughing, and teemed so happy that
Speckles became happy, too, and wanted
to hhire in their snort. So, forgetting
that he was a stranger, and that he might
not be welcome, he run down the road as

fatasever he could, barking a ''Howdy-do- "

to the group of girl niid boys. There

wth five of them iwo byR and three
girls and when they saw Speckles they
ran towards hiui wiih all their might.

"Oh, a doggie!" cried one little girl.
4,Oh, what a pretty puppy !" cried one of
the boys. "The one who gets him first
may own him," said the oldest boy. And
then the race began, and what do you
think? One of the little girls got him.
She threw herself on her knees and
caught Speckles in her arms just as the
other four children reached the spot, all
out of breath. "He's mine !" cried the
happy little girl. And what do you sup-
pose Speckles did? He reached up his
face and kissed her square on the cheek
with his pink tongue. And he wagged
his tail till it Was in danger of coming
out of place. But he was so happy, for
he knew the little girl would love him
and give him the happiest home he had
ever known.

"But what will you do with him at
school?" asked one of the other girls.

l lie teacher won t allow you to keep
him in the house." "I'll ask her to ex
cuse me till I can carry him home," said
the happy little girl who now owned
Speckles. "And I know she won't re-

fuse when I tell her how we found him
a poor little waif on the road."
And the teacher excused the little girl

from school that morning, allowing her
to lead Speckles to his future home,which
turned out to be the happiest home in
the world to him. And ever after that
he was a contented puppy.

letter Enigma
My first Is in simple, but not in mind;
My second is in ambush, but not in find;
My third is in neck, but not in arm;
My fourth is in city, but not in farm;
My fifth is the same as my second, you see;
My sixth is In acorn, but not in tree;
My seventh is in love but not in true;
My eighth is the same as my fifth and my two;
My ninth is in hound, but not in setter;
My tenth is the same as my very first letter;

My whole is a name
That to children is dear,
And its jolly, fat owner
Comes once every year.

Middle in Verse

Without my first you'd look very strange,
My second you much want to be;

My whole is what many a lady has worn
At a ball, a reception, or tea.
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FAR SIGHTED JIMMEY

Jimmy sees in a shop window just what he
wants for Christmas If you will look care-

fully at the picture, you will find what this is
in the hidden letters.

THE JEFFERSON
The Most
Hotel in

Magnificent
the South

The Golf
Course of The Country
of Virginia.

PLAN

Rooms single and en with and without baths. Turkish and Roman
Baths. Every comfort for the tourist, every convenience for the traveling man.

The many points of historic interest in, and around the City, make Rich-

mond a very desirable stop-ov- er place for tourists, where they can enjoy the
climate, thus avoiding extreme changes of temperature.

For handsomely illustrated booklet and reservations, address

THE JEFFERSON, Richmond, Virginia
O. F. WEISIGER, Manager
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Exceptionally Soft and Pure
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HOTEL
WOODWARD
Broadway at 55th St.

NEW YORK

IT Combines every con-
venience, luxury and
home comfort and com
mends itself lo people
of refined tastes wish-ingt- o

be within easy
access of the social,
shopping and dramatic
centers.
T. D. GREEN, Proprietor

123-1- 25 Fayette-vlll- e

Street,

Aalelg-h- , W. C.

North Carolina's Largest and Leading

DRY GOODS STORE.
Dry Goods of All Kinds and Keady-to-We- ar

Garments. The Best.

THE LEXINGTON
Pinehurst, N. C.

Steam Heat, Electric Light, Hot and Cold Baths

KATES: 810.50 and upwards.
Edward Fitzgerald, Manager

Summer Fitzgerald Cottage, Bethlehem,
White Mountains, N. H.

Delightful Motor Trip
SAsk Mr. Mundy For
Full Particulars - - - -
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