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The dog drew back and
regarded him impatiently.

He was only a city dog, unused
to commands. But he obeyed
the voice of an injured man ...
and an instinct older than history

mited space and innumerable smells.

By WILL. F. JENKINS e Raeblenout a sigurette vod ignied it Fis face

cked at the man's face, whimpering

TIIF Dog .
tmil o Gh s Maedend stones where
he od

 in o itle hollow, with a
ped down the hillside. Mountains reares
e l-wry side and the man and dog were like ants

a mptiness of sky and wikdernes. Tho dog

b stirred very feebly.
od up Joyously—and then elaxed
The dog drew back and regarded him
ontly. Ho wagged his tail, but the man did

nd. He licked once more. T id not
restrain himself. He barked suddenly; one ur 'thoas
explosive sounds, | Imll bark aad half mpationt el
hich u dog = hia suasperation at # 24
e doce not understand, The mar's eyes opened. He
said weakly:

k, old boy. Wait a minute.”

Ho tred io move, and an his head cleared his
gavremion changed. Strength came back. Ho worked
himsef o n iting positon, leaning againat the bank
ho'd ald down. He fumbled over his own body. Whe

e, he winoed & litta,
one of them did not
about

he found broken ribs
Whan be testad his oga, snd
pond, He

was white and pinched with pain. The dog cocked his
head on one side.
Soemathing sosilad o deatealia il dintance
moon. The dog wore a wide, brass-studded collar.
The man hd on a pefectly normal mountaineering
costume, though this had not been intended as an
actoal climb, 1t was'a trial tip for certain itecas of
equipment, and a workout for the man's own wind
and endursnee.

n amateur mountain climber, with designs
on the north peak of Mount Pierce for later on in the  man had ot moved. The dog lay down, muddecly, and
climbing seaso, and ba'd smayed a day of completaly  lickad at bie par.  Ho lcked agaiz and agaic and
trivial climbing—with the dog for company. again. o mibbied at hi paw, as ot e

prise fighter may ezerciee b shadowbosing. Bt it e man stirred. moved, but the
waseo trivial u clmb that b reless log was up in an instant. He wagged his tail. The

e and the dog had rrived ot the finy rairoad s fwned, searebtng. with bl ey Tho dog
town do - only this moreing; . Thay'd come  hobbled over”to the mén on three paws and very
briskly out of the xmmll ettlement withou ut informing gravely offered to shake hands. The man sid
anyone of their destin:

d dog. together,  impatiantly:
elled_perh e solis b ke Doc't bother me, old boy. I've got to think of
000, foot allogether. The man had been o
of equipment had proved as Ti B e ot s mey Rpolgliywo il
ummnhl\‘nl\)lv as m- ispected. it would Bo. He'd  the paw sgnin. Ho stroked the sir with i, plsdingly.
taken t off and thrown it away. For the rest, the  Hie & red restlessly. He grinned and panted a
B casy that it was no more than little. He offered s paw insistently.
e—and now the man hly(rxppl-:d ina . e, od Loy

had &

c awept

the uttar desclation which surre nlml him. He w
high in the bill i abeolate wilders
Tog ab crachod sa, s St wi wnihiokable that ho
ey G ookt e mad inconceivable that any
otber Iraman being would come this way by accident.
od ho man scratche nly,
his fuce very “The two of them were as isolated
o o Santoi s e B B oo e

h other 4 The man toak the paw. ‘There wasa bure in among
m\ln\»lxv o more than three miles away and 3,000 the pads. Not a large burr. Not even a painful on
feet Down tortuous mountainside they would  But tho dog had come to s master to have it v-
mu-r«ln-um of climbing moved. It was a pattern of conduct. He asked for
back, old Doy, said the man grimly. “Don't  help in this discomfort as he for water and for
food, and as he coaxed the man—in the city—to be
aster perplexedly. The man  taken for a walk on a leash.

jump on
"The dog regarded his
us awake, now, and he spoke.  He should get up and he man plucked the burr out. He was very pale
continue this fascinating journey through blissfully  indeed, and in some pain. The dog licked his hand as
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the man relessed. bits, and instantly went dashing

For minutes he hunted busily on the trail of
the smal creature which had ovadod him before.
It had disappeas dog went out of sight.
Five minutes. Ten, e appeared at a swift run,
dashed up to the man, panted in his face, and dashed
off again.

HE man fnished hiscigarette and threw it away
He fambled in his pocket and got out a knife. He

it his cont into three-inch strips and peeled it from
He knoted the strips together and began

A numlncl.mg band_about. his body mi
effect of adhesive-tape strapping, and
Toight make it poseible for hir to move.

He was tightly encased. He tried to tighten the
bandage still more. But he went white to the lips. He
could not pull the bandages tight enough to be of any

“The effort brought on such pain that it defeated
tsel.

"“The dog came over a hillock, panting. He came to

sank_down happily beside him. His
tongus Tolled and hie eyes daneed. Fis tail thumped
the green tufl on eithor side of him. Ho reparded
his master worshipt

D At s sho throwing a tick. The

on his feet_instantly. He went bounding
"The man aade the greture agale

Presently he brought a
stick and 1ad it down proudly, Jwaurotten. It would
not serve to tighten the bandage again
mads the gesture of throwin. ” h..- oy griapedathin

ly. s not to be fooled. The man had a stick
o Hio had not thiown i, The dog peated
happily, d_with the jest and even more

delighted that his master jested
1t took the man a long time to s the dog to
bring him other sticks. It was quite haf an hour before
he had a foot of sapling which was ough to
uso ana twisting stick. ‘Tho man put it in uu- Ihllldm(!
d twisted it,

vislently to bark at . The man was startled painfully
e. sod cold and his leg throbbed
X ho dng came back, preser
close to the = Bak teacy’ times be roared his
howd up o isten 1o noises the man would never have
detectad. Onee he gromiad. thrvadly. The men did
t have much rest, but the warmth of the dog’s body.
as gradetul.

XT morning the man’s injuries were much more
peinful and be was much tifer. -He ground his
teeth together and worked himself to  sitting position.
Ho gave himaelf breakfast. 1t was = quariee of & bar
of chocalabe b hed Irough o serve a8 unch the day
The dog watched a is master ate.

He was a well-man i knew better than 5
coz Tox 1000, ordinasily, bat he walcbed with bright
eyes and licked his chops enviously when the man had
finished.

“Go catch a squirrel, boy,” said the man shortly.

At least you can run! But you're a city dog. You
don't know about such things,do you?”

“The dog wessed b tal. He
came. oomand e touched. the T hand
dtlicate suggestion—not exactly a hint—that he alsy

liked chocolate.
pocket.
No dice, old boy,” said the man. “Too bad you
can’t understand. You could take a message for me
. But you wouldn't leave me, would you?”
00k out his pocketknife. He searched overhead
ammong the seplings he had crawled to, The dog stood
up with a disappointed air. The man chose a sapling
with a definite fork some six feet or so above the
ground. The man's m ed to indicate that
this was not going to work, but he had to try it. He
began to whittle through the base of the sa

The dog nosed interestedly at u., etk eatage.
The man pushed his muzzle away

looked eagerly at the man's

. But he
furned i b and lookd bk, s befre ging
oot

In

d.;a orew taut. It hurty Yt wmn.zw o
ribs were supported
Thars was " clump of brushwood so
Ho amayed 1o drag himslf toward it
his sibs it would have boen easy enough. Under lln.

Toward the end he grew
and wnt oving off sgain by himsel.
The man had to rest for a long time when he
renched tho spot ho had chosen. P ey sma color
came gradually back into his cheeks. The
o surs bo had not baen left

bored

Tehind. THis jowls were wot. He had found water,
and had drunk.
o Easyy old boy,” seid the man. “Don't step

“"Then he almost cried out. The dog, wrigeling
gactedly at the gound of hie Voice, had bumped into
wolling now. But the

with sheer suffering. He ground his teoth

and thrust with every possible atom of strength and

roolution, He thought he flt the bote aip into place
the t before darkness overwhelmed

H(» uune fo himeelfand it wassight. “The. dnu licked

and lighted a cigarette. Ho smoked it

injured log and wrapped thom
rom.

Ho was not sure that the bone was set,

D © intense. The night air grew
cold. The dog nuzzlod him uncasily. The man put hix
wrma around the animal and heid b clowe, for
h. d n is cont and he had no
Wanbeta Ha had ot sapecied to carp, and now he
did ot really expoct eve to return from thia cl

@ been merely exercise.

Tt e held the.dog clone, il might
the man dozed lightly in spite of hix
some cryptic sound and leaped up

Onos, whil
iscomfort

n hour the sapling was down
‘what should have amounted to A

and trimmed into w)
But for his broken ribs, the man might have

crutch.
used a crutch handily. Now he meant to try it
anyhow. There was nothing else to do. But it was

not promising.

Timewss & barkiog a e ditencn. Tro betalion
exasperated barking of a dog who k
exactly what to do about s bl o]
began again. Suddenly there was a yelp and then
passionate and infuriated barkings, mingied with
yelps. Then silence.

n looked steadily in that direction. Thero
was a little rustling. Then stillness again. He saw the
dog, crouched down, biting at something. He got up

and came limping. Twice he paused to work at his
iths b ongacr taeth. Each tme he ceteed asd
Robbled toward the

ma hare, boy, ”said the man. “What's happened
to_you?”

The dog fiattened his ears .nd wagged his tail. He
came limping onward, holding one forepaw high off
the ground. He made & litle whimpering nolee.

17

said the man. “Porcupine, eh? You got off
|..m|, "ot tha
here were three quills stuck in the dog’s pa
had ently soem & strangs, animal,
meither made friendly gestures, nor defiant ones, nor
ran away fi The porcupine had simply
curled up into a bal and stayed still, The do had
iently to urge 1 o e
Hod danced sbout i, barking
than hostility, and finally had
out a tentative paw 1o insit on unequivocal
ith a porcu take.
"1 pull 'em out.”

"he dog limped up to hir

imploringly. All good dogs aca
n being for help in trouble.

the paw firmly a

dog tugged and whined. The sec:

winced. The sudden movement h:

he re only three tiny holes in it, but he
cked them elaborately.
j grasped one fairly stout

leg under him and braced against the sapling. He
ve one strong thrust with his foot and a powerful
heave with his arm—and he stood on the sound leg

.ads of cold sweat standing on his forehead.
there a moment. Then he fitted the
improvised crutch under his armpit, set his teeth
It simply did not work. Not
n supported by a tightened
andase. AL the ixt sep the mar's faco went  ashen-
A the third the world went black about bim.
Bt e could not have clmbed down 3,000 fest
nyhow. ‘Not with a crutch.

E OPENED his eyes again to find the dog stand-
ing over him unhappily. But when the man

ming
wvior on the part of his master

P*X lon time later the man edged himself back to a
sitting position among.the sapings. The dog looked
up.at him and wagsed briefy.

ke the man steadily.

The dog attened his ears. “The man lighted &
ith fingers that shook &
e o aia dpassonately, i
weren' for my ribe. Or I coukd probably walk i
Weren't for my leg. Or you could take a message out
o I you couil uadurata there isn't
anyihing o b done, Nobody ever comes up bore
fiiahod by a climb, [ Sfured aa an afternoon
ity and after all the really dangorous places T've
climbed!”

Ho snoked. Presently he fombled in b pocket. He

found and it caretlly. Ho wroto on it
with & n\lylo‘mphlr s face was cor
Very grim. e wrote carefully, and then rolled o

paper up. He took off his necktie and brought out
akey ring with many jangling keys on it.
boy

“Come

He came leaping back bringing the hat . . .
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Dog Story

Continued from page 17

The dog came expectantly, He
mbmbttad —lickiag the man’s hand

secure.
would call e nvatipaion i any man

el e golag swey fom bece
‘sooner o later,” said the man grimly.
“I hope sooner. This note will tell

going
good dog, old boy!”

harpin, =G b o

Tha og looked at him bewiderely.
The man repeated th
o, ke amay e bl heaiedly
siarted to move of. But there was no
“home” from this place. It was an
order whit hmnldm be obeyed. The
dog stopped. rs drooped. He
wagged hia tail pl-munlly

manded the man

scrsly."Thome, boyt

The dog bewildersdly moved sgain,
and again siopped.

nzrnnyn.
’l"h-do‘l«madlowllb.ullbewm
being scol

Go hom, boy!"” ordered the man
angrily.

The dog hesitated, and then lay
down, miserably, facing his master. The
man thundered the order. The dog
masged bumbly.  He looked uncly

. He crawled toward the
o ek, aplocieg sl wlu'ml

gly.
Ml toard Hi sater on b b,
pleading for & change in the attitude of

who was his god. He tou
the man’s thigh with his nose, writhing;
his cars flattened, his tongue lolling,
quivering with desire to have the
intolarabl order reci

him would not have
drlllven him actually sway. The man
fe

beseechi e 414 ok espond.
bt he did not repeat the order.
dog grew bolder. He nudged a
i il wagging violently, fat on hi
belly. He suddenly pushed up with his
foropaws and lcked at the man's foce.
1t s cousioglnk 1w isti
The man

Vo coar e wnderstand,ab, boy?”
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VHE dog bounced. He dashed madly

like a pupy
20 panted Joyoualy at bism, and mmade
otber lunatic cirlings, and then care
trotting back, bount y
o el the man wih the bimttl

remainder of the chocolate, which was
all he man could ever hope
to ha the pocket. He

His eyes sparkled. His tongue lolled.
He begged, mutely. He reached for-
wird with 1ia nom and toueled the
pocket quickly, and regarded the man
with Tt o Than e barmed
atiently.

means maybe thre or four
more days of living," said the mi
ooty X dont know why Lintend o

Then with a conscious!

he said, “Go fetch humans, boy!

ftch menl”

The dog stood up bewilderedly. The
Moyl bepcdoy His oyes grow
sharp. Then he waved his has
sloge dow which he bad fullen.
fetch, boy!

nd up the

ut and tense. He
bmngm out a bit of chocolate. He
beoks offa fagment and bheld i up.

The dog. barked deightedly. The
man waved at the siope. The dog
hesitated and then dashed up it,
bounding hers and there. He went to
and fro, quartering the

He came leaping back, bringing the

The man took a quick deep breath—
and winced. He gave the dog chocolate.

“Good dog! Now fetch again. Go
fetch, boy! Go fotch!”

i thesame dirction, The

dog went bounding off once more. Tim:

pased. Birds called. The sun moved
perceptibly actoss the sky.  The dog
came_back, panting. He brought

hing. n

petted the dog. And he repeated his

command.
The dog was a bit reluctant. But

seemed more than ever inhospitable
and wilderness and remote.

TME passed. A long time. A very

small hollow among hills of no possible
use to men. Only three miles away—
but 3,000 feet down—other human
beings lived comfortably. But they
would never climb the mountain
without cause. Dusk fell. The dog did
not come back,
But . . . There was still a faint pink
lingering in \the sy behind the
tains when he heard voices. Men and
dogs, far away. He shouted. Someone
fired s gua in roply, Then the voiess
and darkness deepened,
St resently. e, besme o elctric
fashilhis flckered down
exact spot where he had tumblai And
oo eager w
and_ someone followed the dog down
to the man, holding back violently as
the dog pulied. He was on leash now.

[z

Fedidy
“They wouldn't m : you run back,
oy aaked the m dily. “So
you worried? G

T dog Nked wnd whined and
wriggled. ~ The man scratched him
roughly. A man from the railroad town
said casually:

“Doc's pickin' his way down the
slope now.  Fix you up in no time,
fella. —Say, that dog come into town
an’ sniffed around like he was huntin®
for somethin’, an’ somebody noticed the
way he was fixed up, s0 we caupht b,
Then we come slong 46 scon
could.  Kinda . thate—Crazy
ahout candy, hub?

The doctor

The dog flattened his ears apologeti-
cally. His tail wagged, low to the
round, But the e e He

and repeated his
‘command. ’Hw dn,v drooping a little,
ran up the slope and disa) mnd
He was gone Tor o very long
time. ‘Thl mun grew nery
lighted a rette, and another w)un
that burned nuL He looked tensely
np at the spot where the dog might
expected to reappear. Half an hour.
Th log came bounding down the
llopehwn.h a strip of leather in his
mouth.
climl

triumphantly. He'd back-trailed nearly
two miles, ~questing some personal
possession the man might have dropped
“like the hat. ropped it at the
man's feet, pant nn
“Good dog!” said the man. He drew

in a sharp breath, and hardly winced
at the pain it brought. His eyes were
everishly intent as he pai o
oy y g e petted the d n:

e, oirt o ek
He showed more chocolate, He

d tham the othee. Ho shook
b head bewilderely. He rubbed o
face on the ground.

The doctor drew adh
tighly about the injured mes
The dog thrsing lhrwlh i
men toward his mi
o s o b b st ik
paw. He dodged the doctor and thrust

querulous. Unhappy.
“What's the matter, boy?” The
dog's master fsbled, oo S
ctor still worked on him. Then he

minute and I'll fix it for you!

23



