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"I simply. won't do it!" declared

Hector Page angrily.
"Then you've gofte--.giv- e up Tige."
"Never!"
The young man was flushed, in-

dignant and mad all over. To his
way of thinking there was full cause
for it all. His father, placid, easy go-

ing, had just announced a disturbing

Pulling Him Down Was Staunch
Faithful Tige.

"act and it had set Hector Page all
aflame.

"Why,-- never heard of such a
thing!" stormed the young man.
"Here we are unfortunate enougn to
share a double house with a whim-
sical, disagreeable old maid. She
" es dogs and has got to hate all of

vat account. We have paid the
1 license for Tige, we have

included him in the personal tax and
have therefore met all the require-
ments of the law. Now this pestifer-
ous old trouble maker complains of
Tige, and we are served with a notice
that we must keep him muzzled.
Outrageous!"

"It's the law," said Mr. Page, mild-
ly. "I guess you'll have to give in."

It had been a really disagreeable
experience ever since Miss Narcissa
Wenthworth had rented the other
half of the big double house. She was
a lonely spinster with two nephews
and a niece away at school, had some
means and she boasted of some fam-
ily diamonds. She began by sticking
up her nose at "those common
Pages" because they lived plainly,
happily, and did not put on airs. Then
when one day Tige, made a dash for
her sole pet, an antiquated tabby, the
real war began. From that time Miss
Wentworth never even looked at her
neighbors. When Tige ran acros" her
garden a week later, she went to the
village authorities and invoked their

There was not a statute
relating to animals, tresspass, nui-
sances and disorderly conduct that
Miss Wentworth did not traverse to
annoy and persecute the especial ob-

ject of her dislike.
Hector Page finally accepted the

situation. Tige, everybody's friend if
they would only let him be, went
around the street disconsolate with a
big wire cage over his head and was
chained up nights. Naturally the re-

straint galled him and when the moon
was full he bayed his woes forth to
that gentle luminary. Again Miss
Wentworth complained, but the law
had spent its full force. One morn-
ing, nose high tilted in the air, she
followed her household goods from
the place.

"She's moved!" enthused Hector,
deliriously joyful. "What a relief!"

"Yes, and we have got to move,
too," announced his father a week
later. "It seems that the landloard
has received a very liberal offer to
rent the house here entire, will give


