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A FAREWELL APPEARANCE
eyl

BY F.ANSTEY F - &%

-PSOSD

F. Anstey (1856—1934): The pen name of Thomas Anstey Guthrie, an |
English novelist. He is the author of “Vice Versa,” “The Tinted Venus,” and

other novels.
F - 22078 (1856—1943) : LM - ol - M BEMNEL, HE |
NEK. FH (RZIMR) (RRBHEAET ) DR A NSt N

I

1. “Dandy, come here, sir; | want you.” The little girl who spoke was
standing by the table in a room of a London house one summer day, and
she spoke to a small silver-gray terrier lying curled up at the foot of one of
the window curtains.

2. As Dandy happened to be particularly comfortable just then, he
pretended not to hear, in the hope that his child mistress would not press
the point.

3. But she did not choose to be trifled with in this way: he was called
until he could dissemble no longer, and came out gradually, stretching
himself and yawning with a deep sense of injury.

press the point M A K dissemble v. %%, HEif
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“I know you haven’t been asleep; 1 saw you watching the flies,” she
said. “Come up here, on the table.”

4. Seeing there was no help for it, he obeyed, and sat down on the
tablecloth opposite to her, with his tongue hanging out and his eyes
blinking, waiting her pleasure.

5. Dandy was rather particular as to the hands he allowed to touch
him, but, generally speaking, he found it pleasant enough—when he had
nothing better to do—to resign himself to be pulled about, lectured, or
caressed by Hilda.

6. She was a strikingly pretty child with long, curling, brown locks.
On the whole, although Dandy thought she had taken rather a liberty in
disturbing him, he was willing to overlook it.

“I’ve been thinking, Dandy,” said Hilda, “that, as you and Lady
Angelina will be thrown a good deal together when we go into the country
next week, you ought to know each other, and you’ve never been properly
introduced yet; so I’'m going to introduce you now.”

7. Now, Lady Angelina was only Hilda’s doll, and a doll, too, with
perhaps as few ideas as any doll ever had yet—which is a good deal to say.

Dandy despised her with all the enlightenment of a thoroughly
superior dog. He considered there was simply nothing in her, except
possibly sawdust, and it had made him jealous and angry for a long time to
notice the influence that this staring creature had managed to gain over her
mistress.

8. “Now sit up,” said Hilda. Dandy sat up. But he was careful not to
look at Lady Angelina, who was lolling ungracefully in the work-basket,
with her toes turned in.

9. “Lady Angelina,” said Hilda next, with great ceremony, “let me
introduce my particular friend, Mr. Dandy. Dandy, you ought to bow and

resign v. Ji{T loll v. SFEFEHIGHE (ABE. 36E)
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say something nice and clever, only you can’t; so you must give Angelina
your paw instead.”

Here was an insult for a self-respecting dog. Dandy determined never
to disgrace himself by giving his paw to a doll; it was quite against his
principles. He dropped on all fours, rebelliously.

10. “That’s very rude of you,” said Hilda; “but you shall do it.
Angelina will think it so odd of you. Sit up again and give your paw, and
let Angelina stroke your head.”

The dog’s little black nose wrinkled and his lips twitched, showing
his sharp white teeth: he was not going to be touched by Angelina’s flabby
wax hand if he could help it!

11. Unfortunately, Hilda, like older people sometimes, was bent upon
forcing persons to know one another, in spite of an unwillingness on at
least one side. So she brought the doll up to the terrier, and, taking one
limp pink arm, attempted to pat the dog’s head with it.

—This was too much: his eyes flamed red like two signal lamps, there
was a sharp sudden snap, and the next minute Lady Angelina’s right arm
was crunched between Dandy’s keen teeth.

12. After that there was a terrible pause. Dandy knew he was in for
it, but he was not sorry. He dropped the mangled pieces of wax one by
one, and stood there with his head on one side, growling to himself, but
wincing for all that, for he was afraid to meet Hilda’s indignant gray eyes.

13. “You abominable, barbarous dog!” she said at last, using the
longest words she could to impress him. “See what you’ve done; you’ve
bitten poor Lady Angelina’s arm off1”

He could not deny it; he had. He looked down at the fragments before

twitch v. i3], Eiz) abominable adj. ¥+ K1)
limp adj. ¥A5H barbarous adj. ¥ 1), FREH
wince v. =247, iBi#
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him, and then sullenly up again at Hilda. His eyes said what he felt—"“I'm
glad of it; serves her right; I'd do it again.”

14. “You deserve to be well whipped,” continued Hilda, severely, “but
you do howl so. I shall leave you to your own conscience,”—a favorite
remark of her governess—"until your bad heart is touched, and you come
here and say you’re sorry and beg both our pardons. I only wish you could
be made to pay for a new arm. Go away out of my sight, you bad dog; 1
can’t bear to look at you!”

15. Dandy, still impenitent, moved leisurely down from the table and
out of the open door into the kitchen. He was thinking that Angelina’s arm
was very unpleasant to the taste, and he should like something to take the
taste away. When he got downstairs, however, he found the butcher was
calling and had left the gate open, which struck him as a good opportunity
for a ramble. By the time he came back Hilda would have forgotten all
about it, or she might think he was lost, and find out which was the more
valuable animal—a silly, useless doll, or an intelligent dog like himself.

16. Hilda saw him from the window as he bolted out with tail erect.

“He’s doing it to show off,” she said to herself; “he’s a horrid dog
sometimes. But [ suppose I shall have to forgive him when he comes back!”

17. However, Dandy did not come back that night, nor all the
next day, nor the day after that, nor any more; for, the fact was, Dandy
happened that very morning to come across a dog stealer who had long
had his eye upon him.

18. He was not such a stupid dog as to be unaware he was doing
wrong in following a stranger; but then the man had such delightful
suggestions about him of things dogs love to eat, and Dandy had started
for his run in a disobedient temper.

19. So he followed the man till they reached a narrow, lonely alley,

impenitent adj. A~HEtE 1 bolt v. #iit, Bhiki
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and then, just as Dandy was thinking about going home again, the stranger
turned suddenly on him, caught him up in one hand, tapped him sharply on
the head, and slipped him, stunned, into a big inside pocket.
Il

20. For some reason or other, the dog stealer did not think it prudent
to claim the reward offered for Dandy, as he had intended to do at first,
and the dog not being of a breed in fashionable demand, the man tried
to get rid of him for the best price that could be obtained. And so Dandy
was bought by Bob and Jem, two traveling showmen, and became the dog
Toby in their Punch-and-Judy show. Though in time the new Toby learned
to perform his duties respectably enough, he did so without the least
enthusiasm. Day by day he grew more miserable and homesick.

21. He never could forget what he had once been and what he was,
and often in the close sleeping room of some common lodging house
he dreamed of the comfortable home he had lost and Hilda’s pretty,

- imperious face, and woke to miss her more than ever.

At first his new masters had been careful to keep him from all chance
of escape, and Bob led him after the show by a string; but, when he
seemed to be getting resigned to his position, he was allowed to run loose.

22. He was trotting tamely at Jem’s heels one hot August morning,
followed by a small train of admiring children, when all at once he became
aware that he was in a street he knew well,—he was near his old home,—a
few minutes” hard run and he would be safe with Hilda!

He looked up sideways at Jem, who was beating his drum and
blowing his pipes. Bob’s head was inside the show, and both were in front
and not thinking of him just then.

23. Dandy stopped, turned round upon the unwashed children behind,

looked wistfully up at them, as much as to say, “Don’t tell,” and then

prudent adj. Jii & F £ i imperious adj. 181, FREM
enthusiasm n. 48 wistfully adv. 7852l
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bolted at the top of his speed.

There was a shrill cry from the children at once of “Oh, Mr. Punch,
sir, please—your dog’s running away from you!” and angry calls to return
from the two men. Jem even made an attempt to pursue him, but the drum
was too much in his way, and a small dog is not easily caught at the best of
times when he takes it into his head to run away. So he gave it up sulkily.

24. Meanwhile Dandy ran on, till the shouts behind died away. And at
last, panting and exhausted, he reached the well-remembered gate, out of
which he had marched so defiantly, it seemed long ages ago. Fortunately,
some one had left the gate open, and he pattered eagerly down the steps,
feeling safe and at home at last.

The kitchen door was shut, but the window was not, and, as the
sill was low, he contrived to scramble up somehow and jumped into the
kitchen, where he reckoned upon finding friends to protect him. o B

25. But he found it empty, and looking strangely cold and desolate;
only a small fire was smoldering in the range, instead of the cheerful blaze
he remembered there, and he could not find the cook—an especial friend
of his—anywhere.

He scampered up into the hall, making straight for the room where he
knew he should find Hilda curled up in one of the armchairs, with a book.

26. But that room, too, was empty,—the shutters were up, and the half
light which streamed in above them showed a dreary state of confusion:
the writing table was covered with a sheet and put away in a corner, the
chairs were piled up on the center table, the carpet had been taken up and
rolled under the sideboard, and there was a faint, warm smell of flue and
dust and putty in the place.

27. He pattered out again, feeling puzzled and a little afraid, and went

sulkily adv. A5 patter v. I Hh g
defiantly adv. Bk
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up the bare staircase to find Hilda in one of the upper rooms, perhaps in
the nursery.

But the upper rooms, too, were all bare and sheeted and ghostly, and,
higher up, the stairs were spotted with great stars of whitewash, and there
were ladders and planks on which strange men in dirty white clothes were
talking and joking a great deal, and doing a little whitewashing now and
then, when they had time for it.

28. Their voices echoed up and down the stairs with a hollow noise
that seared him, and he was afraid to venture any higher. Besides, he knew
by this time somehow that Hilda, her father and mother, all the friends
he had counted upon seeing again, would not be found in any part of that
house.

It was the same house, though stripped and deserted, but all the
life and color and warmth had gone out of it; and he ran here and there,
seeking for them in vain.

~29. He picked his way forlornly down to the hall again, and there
he found an old woman with a duster pinned over her head and a dustpan
and brush in her hand; for, unhappily for him, the family, servants and all,
had gone away some days before into the country, and this old woman had
been put into the house as a caretaker.

30. She dropped her brush and pan with a start as she saw him, for she
was not fond of dogs.

“Why, dear me,” she said. “How did the little beast get in, running
about as if the whole place belonged to him?”

31. Dandy sat up and begged. In the old days he would not have done
such a thing for any servant below a cook, —who was always worth while
being polite to, —but he felt a very reduced and miserable little animal

whitewash n. F1 &K, [HEEE forlornly adv. 4551, EiHh
plank n. AR
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