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e
dumpil. I'H fimd you a4 nle  wurs
besp and cover somethlug ooy |

HErS We tire; don't make 4 uolse" Al
| cautl

ously skirting the yard of th oo
o bie made bis way aver the =il

piding Lenps of usbes 1o o4 SPOL Sule

A illga:m from lis bome,
My ere—and e gently lald the dog

down—"that's # wlee Led for you! Now
3F i oot to Keep out the ralp"” dol Le

M1 auxiousiy dbout. “Cricky, tre's
fipacking cisel” And, springiuvg up be

ke n deer to the place where o
;:;n]e woosden hox was protruding from
heap of rubbish,

w i MAnd sowmp shicets of tin' be went
. ﬁau_rmn,\—-uun the thing 1o Keep

e iy dut—and an old barrel for o
front Lull by which you can eufer
_' e anansion, dog’® and. desgeing bis
apolls arter Lin, he egme bagk 1o the
dplnce where the starving antml iy,

S H0ald, el and be Juld Lis baud oo
the s Ligks N0, You're bt sblv-
You miust bé un Indian Jdog—
1l call ¥ou Koojeupok, Thit's
I ghe Mictoue 1 kuow, aod (@ means
iGer ourl 1 guess thut’s what peaply
bevn saylog to you all winler.
SINow. L't that suugdr And, cavefolly
pling the box over the dog, Le pull-
Ol 4 couple of loose Loards: tttel
¢ € buriel lu the aperture, propped a

feotl Lod aud some battered Uy cans
beside it, and tdually bad a riin proof
o [ not very elegoant, kennel,

The dog wade no shiow of pleasure,
pt thit s Lrown eyes followed
boy whertéver he went. The look lu
eyvs whs enough, The boy un-
tood bl
ow, Koojemook,” sald the lmd at
2 M1 must run over to the house,
I be Loek Just a8 soon as 1 can
| the wool over stepaua’s eyes, She's
cute, and It lso't ensy to fool
, but I'll moke a try. Bo long.™
with & farewell tap on the box.
‘started off for the cottage.

s that you, Thaddy " called & me-
I¢ volee ns he wos stamping his
in the Hitle back porch.

SYes, wn'am," he sald vigorously.
ou're late,” went on the volee.
u've kept ten walting.”

No. I'm not” sald Thoddy, still
istamplog.  “wnd 1 haven't—mustn't
Igive up contradicting hier,* he went on
gnder Lis breath, “or shie'd down we'
| 'You're metting carcless” went on
|the wolte, and, stepplng into  the
Bl kitchen, Tuaddy found limself con-
fronted by o smnll sized, black eyed
Yroung woman, who beld a toasting
fork In her hand,

mn, 1'1l give you a kiss” sald the Loy,
awith an extrn twinkle In bis eye

| 8he bad n sbarp tongue, but she loved
to be petted,

| The boy’s eyea wore running approy-
logly aroutd the room, “Good fire!
| Nice ten!  Stepemn, how long has that
fire Leen lghted® It looks fresh, and,
Hupon wy word, there 1s hurdly 0 mite
of nenes.

Bofore the woman could prevent hilm
Ahe bud opensl the stove door.

wvold house without a speck of fire."”
“1 wasn't cold,” she sild stontly,
was by the window In the sun, and
haidl my hig shawl on.*

A% “That's what my Latly grammar
calls o fraus pla” remarked Thaddy.

“

I think I'll call you EKoojemook"

stting down at the table. “The end
of your little nosa is as red as A beet.
Jurt you walt, though, till I get to be
& man, I'll bull! fires big enough to
ronst you to death.’

“Thank yon," sald the woman smart-

Thaddy Jomped up from the table
*0Oh, bhave manners, boy!™ he sald
roughly to himself., “Here you are sit-
ting down to the table before your
stepmother. You're losing all your po-
ltenoss, and If you haven't pollteness
you'll never get on in the workl™ And
be shook himself yvigorously.

“You'te m queer fellow, Thaddy.™
saldl his stepmother, spearing a ploce
of toa=t in the oven.

Thaddy bent his tall, nngatnly form

=1 "You de It

8] i you won't run nie through, step- |

 The little woman lowered her fork. |

“Now, |
| step-mn, you're been sltting In  this

get on—you and 1."
"lz' I smell bot mufns? asked
Thaddy, working his nose.

jJots of 'em. 1 got reckless béecause
1 we're 50 near the ¢nd of the four bar-
rel.”

*Wouldn't that be n good time to get |
careful?™ remarked Thaddy cauilously, |
“The best of thues,” sunppal e wo-
mun, “But, inckadalsy, 1 get tirsd some
times of belng eareful and Just feel 1
| must do sotiething deiperate.  Here

> fthey nre. They're ouly wirmed over: | aent,

| ey were Dukwsd this wornlog”  Aoad |
| she emplied & small pauful of swoesing |
bot wntins fooa plate ou the table.
“Just walt till I oget to be s mwan
| sukd Thaddy, molstening Lis lps, Yoo |
L shall =it eating hot bread from mornlug |
| Ul gt
“And dle of Indlgestion,” sald Mrs. |
| Timba deyly. *Sit dowy, Thaddy, 1w
Just going to lght myselr”™ |
“Will you ssy gruce, Wackbind, or !
Ishall 17 asked the boy graveiy. |
iz evening, Thalddy.™ |
Cenld the wotnan woeardly, i wo vgly
o thnnk the Lord for suyibiiog™
“For what we ure about to recelve
way the Lord wake us troly thankinl,™
murtnured the boy reverently.
“Hero's:n bowi of soonp for pou,”
Mrs. Timbs, getting up aod going to1he |
oved, Y1 migst fotgoet 1L
‘Where's usked

(B

S

Youpsit

Thaddy,

g over at hes.

She smlled o u tred way b, leds
Ing bock fn her chile, played with ber
e of thast,

*T'm oov hungry,™ she =ald at last
1t vou'll exeuse we, UL g ooy 1]
Ars, Goldmian's, Bhe sald she kuew a
wotnan who woald give mo ting sew-
g, wiml shie was gulig 10 dud out the
dedulress "t 1

As soon ns Mes, Thube left the rosm
thie boy tptosd to the win He |

watched ber enter o eottage 4 shovt |
distnnee down the strect; thon, mapddly
cuptying the plate of muitins into Lis
| buwl of soup, e darted from the house

In the directon of the famishilng dog
| “Here, dog"™ he sald, poshisg (o the
bawl to the siek animnl, who lay lux-
utionsly ou hls besdl of oshies; “I widh
you were n fow sizes stunller, but this
will belp to A1 up.'

I It was dark Inslde the bhox, but the

1 boy eould hear the pleased and hurried

| luppiug of the starving aulinal,

‘ Sittlug Lack on s heets, be stared
nerass the dumps In o kind of comionl

| dismwy, “He's golng 1o lve, nud uow

I've got two wolves to fesd—one in-
| slde of e and the other fnxide of that
| dpg—nnd stif-ion's nose getting sharp-
rer and sbmper from deoging hersell.
11 velleve I ought to have this dog put
out of the world, I'll twell a policeman
Ctomorrow,  Hello, boy, lnve you fu-
itllu'd‘.'"

The sound of Inpping bad ceased nnd
| there wus @ sceutching inside the hox.
[ When the boy stretched out his haomd
tor the bowl be Found the dog had
pirtly ralsed himself and wos wenkly
puwing the alr,

| *“Hlest if he isn't trying to shake
bands,” mutteral the boy, “Bome one's
taught hlm that,  Very well, oll fel-
How; you're powerful dirty, stll 10
{uot refuse to shake a paw. Yes, It's
{ull right, 1'11 not give yvon up to the
| Ponice—not after that paw  shake,

Gness 1 wonldn't ke noy oue 1o shoot
the life out of we. Gowd wight oow,
| but before 1 go lsten to we and tnke
anothor look at that brown cottuge 1
| poluted oot to you., Don't you go uear
it Therw's n Indy In It with double
| barrelod eyes and an awfol mouth full
lof swords and enrs that can lear A
mile off. You're n goner if you ventory
tenr ber, D'ye heart

The dog did henr amd understoonl.
| He enrled blnself up on his had, and,
| hastily replacing his shelter, the boy
ran Dick to the houwe

When his stepmother returned he
{wns ot the sink, whistilng cheerfully
| and wnshing bls soup bowl

“Was it nlee, Thaddy ¥ asked Mrs,
Timbe,

“Lovely, stepamn” roplied Thaddy,
“1 guess {f you Just knew how that
eoup was apprecinted yon'd think you
wore the hest cook in ereatlon,”

“1 thotight yot weren't very fand of
soup, Thaddy” she spld swaplelonaly,
| “but 1 just bad to make that beenuse 1
hind the bones"
| “Stepemn,” snld Thaddy wolemnly,
| Yeun't you bLelleve me when T tell you
that that soup went right to the spot?

“Yeg, 1 belleve you, Thaddy. You've
nover told me a lle yor,” ghe returned
kindly.

Thaddy at once became delocted and
stifled o heavy slgh ns lie put his bowl
oty the dresser nmd went to a cupboard
for his schoolliooks,
| *“Isn't it 100 soon to work after eat-
Ing?* naked his stepmother.
| SNe! sald Tlinddy soberly, "It so't"
| "I should think you'd want to rﬂt‘
awhile If you've dispoxsd of all thoss
mufine"” continued Mra. Timbs, with a!
gesture towanl the empty plate on the |
table. [

The boy's eyes twinkled, “Btrange to
pny, they make me feel more ke work.
1'mm just crazy to get eduention enongh |

o start In busihess.” {
| “Yau'll get on, Thaddy,” sald the wo |
man prondly, “if you keep up your
stendy wayn' |
| “I'm golng to get on" sald the boy |
'dogaedly. “Work doesn’t scare me.

Fact |5, 1 love’lt. Now, what has my
| braln got to got outside of fonight? Al

gobira, geometry, modern history and

grography.” And he plled his books op |

In frout of his seat at the tahle.

His stepmother pushed the lnmp!
nearer to him, and the Loy, wsitting
down, was soon absorbed In his tavks.

Presently she heard him snickering
"What's the matter, boyT' she asked,
looking up from her daruing.
| “Tm reading about the Eskimod, step
mn. They'rs nwinl entors. Two Eskl-
mos will easily dlsposs of n weal at =
| Mitting, and & man will lle on bis bhaex
and allow hin wife to fead him tidtits

oaw

&0y anxthing

| ¥ou gl

to move.”
“PlgsT™ sald Mrs. Timbs shortly.
“And the other evenlng”

whnt It I8 to bave a fall weal
do not starve to deatl, bat they nre 4l

TRy

| ways wildly hongey"

“T guess sowme
that
ealmly,

Thady looked at ber sharply;
Lis fucesBushed, and, abroptly ok
hin Look, be tald bls bead doom ca b
“Ob, Lord, It's bhard to be Eo

white peaple kuoiw

then

poor!”

“t 5 good for o man that be bear
the yoke in bis youth!™ sald Mrs
Timbs enlmly,

The boy flung up bis head. “Boy

what abont wong Poes the Bilil
about yokes belug good
for young woniel who ey ten old
er thun themsolves who dle and Jeavi
o/ big Box to bring ap?”

His sropmc rosiilsll  *T guoss 130
be lonely withour you, Thaddy."

The boy ponded op the table with
Lis fAst.  “You sr—Just ¥ou walt un
il 1 rwehny-
off your ek e

ty quiek.  What are

Nothitg u
dalsy with o

The boy |
pure youtht
noss, y

Fiunky L

e
L. too

nows: amd dlght heorted

Wiered himselt, 4]

we ean bave s ltle fan I we af
oo™

The womnn =tinils) 1w et s

1, taking up his ol naily

e of Aaras, slie addsd anothier to

After a o sho heard Uim giggling
again,  “What's  the aatier  now,
Thondily ¥

“1'm reading about n far King."™ he
enlekersl Y8 etema, when 1 get In busl

ness 1hm golng to ftten Yol up 1o 300
proumls "

“What luis sent ¥our thoughts to fool
this  oveni shie  nsked | curfously
“You secm bewitelsd."”

SOy mothing” e replicd, nmd, clos
Ing LEs books, he got up and went to
the window,

“1 think '} go to bed™ he sakl
denwing the curtaln aside and looking
varnestly outr”

UWhikt Is there outside? slie dsked,
Betting up aud golug to him.

“Plie oot and  the  ashes”  sald
Thaddy calmly, “aud the dsual blue
haze youder where the wen are burn:
lug rubbish, What o lovely smell it
makes!  If we were rich people the
ity wouldn't dire to burn old bones
and rags bebind our maoslon.  Good
nlght, stepoma’  And be abruptly as-
cendmd the siall back stalrway,

After he loft M. Thuby drew aside
the curtain agaln. “There's o new heap
of tricshi there,” she dald; “looks lke a
but. Upon my word, 1 belleve that boy
Lns got auolber slek nnlmal!” And she
despaliriugly dropped loto n ehalr,

YHuve 1 got to starve wyself again
she wont on.  “Flest It was o lame cut,
then a &ick hen, then o blind rabbit
Dieiry  mie, I've got epough to bear
without fesding suothber moath!  Buar
it 1 don't do jr, be will, He's as ol-
stinnte ns o mule about & slek thing.
it be's op growlog boy and needs bis
foml, while 'se got tny growih. G,
deur, dear; 've got Lo do Jt, ond 1
Lote anlmoals ol Al With tears In
Ler vyes, she locked the door, potout
the light and went upstiirs,

The starving dog, njpr betimes the
uext morokag, bl hils eye wt n lnrge
erack ln tlie box, wateliing for the boy
whett le suw the yard gate of the col
La e e mid B WODnmn coue out,

It wis very early in the morning and
few persous were stiveing,  Thin Hnes
of smoke asconded from some of thy
cottnges where lnborlng men were pre
paring 1o go to thele work,

Tue dog Joyfolly wagged bis tall
The woptan Lvd o plate In her band.
Bhie fnd the kind boy were in ledgue
to help him,

When she pulled nslde the barrel, he
cotthl have fawned on ler for vory
plessure, but a look at her fiea re
stralnasd Nk,

Silere, brute—ent,” dbe commandod
slipplog the o on the ashes. Then,
us le dld ent, soberly and quletly, sle
commentsl on his appesmanie.

“Well, I von'ee not the ugllest and
the dietlest! 1 |8 swonkda't hesak Thad-
dy's hewrt Ud tetephone to the 8, 1P, €
to put your out of your misery, 1 wish
yon'd never been bornl™

The dog's pricked sars gently droop:
o, bin hushy toll lowered (taslf apolo-
getienlly, bhut he went on enting,

seilutton!™ sald the woman “That's
my  beepkrast and dinnee—anly  soup
meat and Dread, Lut «t31 0 feust for o
poor wreteh who never Knows what It
s to have s foll meal In this Innd of
plenty. Bo much for geateel poverty.
If 1'd go to the poorbouse 1'% live on
the fat of the land. Ugh, you boeast!
You've enten 1t all, and you'll bhe happy
and comfortnble all day, nod 110 have
a rat Inside me. Now, dop't you aet
hungry whben Thaddy comes. 1l drug
away the boards ngninst this barrel,
and he'll think you've bwen out fornm
ing on the dumpa. Yon needn't look for
him yet. He sleeps ke n top, and be'l)
not be up for two hours. And you
needn’t Hek yonr lps, I not glve you
A drop of water. He ean do It when
he comes. S, he might forget. Boywe

are careless, and it'e drendful to suffer |
' glve |

from thirst. Water Is cheap,
you all you want." And, pleking up an
empty tomath can, abe went to the
Nionse.

Koojempok. dlil not altopether undey
stand the affale, bot he blinked lils 1t
tle, aly, kihdiy eyew at heér, and wlen
she retn I Lie dreank the water untll
hip mow frinnd bhagan to make pointod
remarks

Theh lie stopped. “Gao lnto your den
wolf," shie salil, wnd, theowing aside (e
ean, o disdontentedly mede e way

19 the hir
i Iny down fidd hind anoth

KID' j":
sr slecp untll theee hosrs Inter, wlies

continved | on appurently careless manner,
Thaddy, “1 was reading that In some |y wopd out of roun,
parts of India there 8 such o searcity |wuu-h:|;|,,- i
"Yes, boy," sald his stepmother, "and | of food that wany natives neyver know | crust of bread, the only thing T could

feellrg” observed Mra. Thobs g’ care If you'll be & wise dog s

'l take thnt yoke!,

Just the notlon of a
|

Intighed freom |

Thuddy eame out of the cottage with a
pile of books under his arm,

SHISLY sald the boy, edging along o
“Not
Btep-tin's been
llke' a cat.  Here's o

get. What, you don’t want it? You've
bttt out of your Kennel, youn rascal,
and 1wl you 1o stay in, Here's your
barsel door pushed aside. O, wel, !

| fur the tiest thoe o this elviiized ofty.

dot’t houg about the cottage. T guess
it's Just wE well for yon to skirmish
v n 1 won't have to take poor

tepemin’s foold for you. Godby il
vall onoyou fiter. Fiod you e low”

And Thaddy went whilstling away

Afier dark that évening Thaddy sip |
pand ont to sax gosd night to Koolemoak,
What! Not bungry yet¥ he sahd, of

ng him a slicve of haul thuat he bl

liis nneh

ot
vl feomm
wy I deawe yoar barrel door ogun
YOl can come out aguin tonight §f
il ke,
o king gravely at h
pele o explabatbon, aond Thiuldy o
b ppdly Bk 1o thie hons,
The pext morning thie strange wo

Wil sgeain mpon IKoojewon

sk, Vi

ropbste of T, This time she bin
e ik for hlm that he bowove

Ik
| ele wliary il woern brong
Lad, staeing at him o with wi
{1 (T ] orvinh o disereor
e uorningg the wo
A e ®

e oaely b

. ity after toruing thp

t penpries npon |

o wns oll; e wis siek

ol

o owee ol tnl

“Plils 18t fos |

ablbbic, ub unQviised whiste, Lers

One or two pedestrinns stared ot hio
angrily #and put thelr bands to thele
vtirs i they passed him, wheroupon s
policemann feit it his duty to remon-
wrate

The hinf ald coptaln gnye hin / ro-

etnding tiwack on e baek. “'ul up
i La lor, wan, whistllng for my
plodee dogs, Can't o see thsin sout-

the 1

ting oxvot oy gronad (0 get
thelr trooen fsh?™

The policewan  grinoed aad  sionl
wutching \bhe sturdy, rvespectibile ol®
to bindrod, teld Fiom) sallore who was
) bl oway, stlll mnking the ox
v rieket with his My
whille fhe old mian penscd gk
drow 0 jong lirently, Poor dogete. yo'oe
got In the eity. They've deiven ye ong
toorat teap nod soutthedom if ye'oe soild
alive™ Amd he whisthsl more you,oe
vsly thisn ever

Bl bl mow reached the long,

ir

Mer

it steoet on whilell Thaddy amd Wle

]

L 1
e wore predsented hbm with oo boup

Why dida’t b}

Fido wonls osinltg feom o porsos |

weure w0 Lhghily to e up
Wi of el with e
il ding

AT BT

It attomt ]
Indovd; his
1 b Thke She fied Dl
the Doy ouly gave him water, Al every
Uiy afler Plinddy went to séhibol Koo
Joasttole ook up his spitlon onop nenrby
e bl ool attentively watehed Mrs
T eomings nud goings about the
Dack door smd yurd of ber cottnge.

When o Thaddy returnsd  howme
slunk Into s box.

S0y sou old tramp st sald the boy to | "6 you owi e dogP® asked Mre.

Ll one day
thie ity when oo one s wateliing you."
KuoJumook curded uwis Hp,  He bail

pever twion Boyond the dumps.

YL expect you go all over ‘

A wine |

ter of starvation and Ul usage was not |

so eandly overcome.  And he had work
to do nearer home when he was ablo
for It

On the morning of the tenth day of
lls entranee Into the packing box lio
Lttt exeavatlon belilnd it, worklig
s srendily ns his strength would sl
low.

“What nre you up to now? asked
the boy, with o puszled foce,

e soon found out. Koojemook was
winking n burrow—roomy and comfort-
Al pad waterproof.

CRWell™ snld Thaddy In bewllder
aiett, M1 den't kuow what's the mat
ter with thnt paeking case, bot If yoo
don't want it, fet It go."*  And he gayly
senttered the box, the shoets of tin, the
cond biod, the bareel and the oll canx
1o the four winds of heaven.

“Now there's nothing to attract stop-
mi's attention,” he sald, “It was too
cutisplinous nn orpsment to the dusi-
Benpe anywny.” And be gave the last
visilge of the box n gleeful kick.

TUree more weeks went by, and the
month  was completxl, Koojsmook
Wi now o fine, plump dog. HIy sores
Lad been Heked into eleanness and
Lealth; the bid smell, thanks to his
dust Lnths, wus guite gone, und Mes
Thmbes, staring down #t bhim one worn:
I, sl with somothing nearly nkin
1o pridé: *Yoo're not boad looking now
tint you've got oo your boues Wie ten
proitels thint bave slipped from miug
this wonth,  But undesstand, dog, this
I for Thpddy's gake, not yours."

Koojemook vielently wagged Hls thls
[t diil not matter In whose name the
Eindness was done. Mo resped  the
benenit, nud he loved the outspoken wo
wmnt,

“Hrepema's pretiy cote,” sald Thaddy
to llw Jater In the doy, “but she's ot
a8 eute ns you and me, Koolomook. |1
notles that You always e Jow when
she's nbout. You're n gowd dog.  Just
walt til summmer comes nod 1'm earn-
g money. Then 'l neknowledge you
and confess bow ye been keeplug you
Ehe lins w0 much to worry her that 1
bnte to mentlon you now, mnd she'd
never belleve that you soppert your
welr

The dog dlsereetly nequlescod, and for
fday or two longer thingd went ofi ns
they Liad gone before. KooJemook kept
to bis burrow, only emerglng to watch
Mrs, Timbs or to note with affection-
nte Interest the comings and golbgs of
the boy who had befriended him,

One nlght when the dog wan sleeping
woundly be soddenly wolie, Hfted lils
boad and listened. Then, ereeplhg wut-
wida Lils burrow, bie sat on the top of t
and stretelied his neck lo the direction
of the town.

To ordinary hearing thers were no
sounds audible but the usual ones of
the night—the subiined bom from the
nearby elty, the rolitng of carringes,
the sighlog of the wind, the whirring
of distant electrle enrs, the shouts of
the men to the horses that were drag-
ging londs of sshes to the ontskirts of
the dump. But Koojemook, with his
tmysterions dog sense, was aware of
vomething elso, nnd koou he set oot
ranning hurrdedly in the direction of
the eity, [Note <My fathor when hont-
Ing has had & hound eome to him

| merown A wosd.  The dog would eome

direetly. Heo could neither hear nor see
bls manter. The wind was not In
tha right digection to carry the scent.

M. B

Awar In the dlstiohie, Yerond bl
glght, beverd Lis honsloe n wtout wen
fartty mnn e mpking e WAyt
wianl the bty odinds,  nnl
ns he wi Teingg, Veayd

1

Timbx

slepmother Hved, Heee the old sen dog
put bid fogers to bis Ups and blow a
trumpet blust)

Suddenly his boand fell; hiv mouthe
opened; he stopped short,

“Al, there ye be!™ he safd, with ter
rible eilm Then e swalked on briskly.

Away abivnd b the slelly glonm of &
distunt electrie light wna o bunch of
yollowislh white fur, nose on paws,
bixly croucliod for o spring.

vAlpniok ™ roared the old man,

The spring cawe; the furry whirlwind
prociplinted (self agalust his breast.

The old mian, stnggering back, elutchs
e e dog with one band nod with the
other’ prbisd his ling,

“Lofl, 1 thonk thee!™ be muttered,
with tenes streaming down his chseks. |
My prayer is heand; my poor doggle is
Toumb"

Thore was 1o neat pavement out hore
Wil i stone enrh; terely o rough slde-
wells nnd ow deep dlick, The svalaring
Lis fodt gl over the ditel, Then he
put oue oo raund e dog, who bad
throven hituwalf neross bis koeos and
oy e Tileea tiemt okilld,

“Pax,” rotoarked the ol man, T
dotbt byt ye've v Baed aspge,™

“he diog do ke wp luto his ey es,

LG e skl e ol Hbdrse-
Ixsben Die vadsed s ellnelod haond (o=
ward the sy, “Laowd, min down - fire.
and brimstons on the brutes that A
Waw thy creatures)

UL skt B D muttered, ook~
I nbout bim, “Wi've, got (o wule*®
Tai be nguin directed his attention to
hin dag.

“Yo're far, bop fo wald, foeling his
riw.  "Sumd one's boen good to ye.
Auy one that's been a pelghhor toe
Thootliy Slopnn’s dog shan't sulfer foe
I, Lead ane ta bim, boy.*

The dog sprang up,  Pressing clowe
to his mostetr, looking up ut him frous
tlne to time with eyes that shione in nrs
unuttorable devotion, bo led the way.
not to the cotinge, but to his burrow.

“AL the alil tricks of the wolves, your
forbears, to got oul of nlpping
whidy," ehuokled the eld man,
forgot the feather bed yo'd wlopt on
with me. . But Alpntok, who's fol ye
Lere? This dry fodder woulin't keeps
yer Aml he glanced contemptucusiy
noout him at the leaps of aslies,

Alpuitok mndes oo response.  He mere-
Iy kept on wagging hin toll and staring:
nt his ndored moster,

The old minn survoyed the seattered:
cottnges with n puzzled face, “It's
likely i's some one jo them that's beers
nourlsiing so.  Come on, Alpn, d0g.
lead e to Wi

Alputok all not budge,

“aWell, ye're oo wise dog, and donbie-
lesw yie've got n good retson,'” gald the
wiun, “and If ye won't stlr, at least
glve u howl nnd bring Him to me.
Mayhap he's never henrd your pretty
tones, for yo ean't bark on neconnt of
ancestenl difculties, Comie on; sing,
boy.” And he threw his own head hack
b nomlgn to the dog,

Tmmedintely those burst upon thes
night ale n sound or a commingling of
aounds the most melnncholy and s
splitting, with also n hint of feroefty.
that the residents of Comemon sireats
bl ever beon teeated to tn the way of
a dog's howl.

It wan the ery of 0 wild beast. not of
o domestionted animnl, and, seeing
Nghts spring Into darkened ootiages
nnd windows suddenly opensd, the eldy
man chueklod mischiveonsly,

U1 doalt If ye've serenndel Bim e
fore, Alpa, Now bl as joves yo will
etk ya'

The ol minn was cight.  Alpatok
A mever befors Lnd aeeas o 19 Lawl,
put ta the stnetled Mres Timbe lﬂd

Mhaddy, snringing from  wlesh,  there
wRE prosenled an nimetlste pditune of

(Conlinned topage 6)

man pat down ol the grovmd amd gt .




