
45 a Ut an ungraceful bow. "Just' what 1

j think about you, step-ma.- "

I The woman laughed. "Oh, well, we
get on you and I."
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"Do I smell bot muffins?" asked
Tbaddy, working bis nose.

"Yes, boy," said his stepmother, "and
lots of 'em. 1 got reckless because
we're so near the end of the flour bar-
rel."

"Wouldn't that be a good time to get
careful?" remarked Tbaddy cautiously.

"The best of times," snapped the wo-

man. "But, lackadalsy, 1 get tired some-
times of being careful and just feel I
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nlilalie, uu uncivilised wblstie, hear
lor the first time In this civilized city.

One or two pedestrians stared at hlisi
augrlty aud put their hands to their
ears us they passed him. whereupon a
IHiliccninn felt it his duty to remon-
strate.

The bluff old captain gave hltn a re-

sound. i:g thwack on the back. "I'm ti
lu Labrador, mail, whistling for mjr
sledge dogs.' Can't you see Ui:u scut-

tling over the frozen ground 10 get
lheir frozen fish?"

The policeman grinned aud ttlotxt
watching the sturdy, respectable eld
white haired, red faced sailor who wns

o!ng on his way, still making the ex-

traordinary racket with his lips.
After awhile the old man ponseil and

drew a long breath. "Poor doggie, ye'ro
uot In the city. They've driven re cult
to rat trap ami scuttledom If ye're stilJ
alive." And he whistled more vocifer-

ously than ever.
He had now reached the long. des

late street on which Tbaddy and h!

Thaddy came out of the cottage with a
pile of books under his arm.

"Hist," said the boy, edging along In
an apparently careless manner. "Not
a word out of you. Step-ma'- s been
watching me like a cat Here's a
crust of bread, the only thing I could
get. What you don't want It? You've
bceu out of your kennel, you rascal,
aud I told you to stay In. Here's your
barrel door pushed aside. Oh, well, I

dou't care If you'll be a wise dog and
don't bang about the cottage. 1 guess
it's just as well for you to skirmish
round; then I won't hnve to take poa-- :

fowl for you. Goodby. I'll
vail on you later. Find you lie low."
Aud Thaddy weut whistling away.

After dark that eveulng Thaddy slip-

ped out to say govnl night to Koojeuiook.
-- What! Not hungry yet?" he said, of-

fering him a slice of hum that he lrul
:aved from his lunch. "This Is line

I'll leave your barrel door ojwn
: o you cau come out again tonight if
; ou like."

K ioji mook, looking gravely at him.
iviavle no explanation, and Thaddy r.t.i
l.i:ipil,v back to the house.

The next morning the strange worn
:;u called ag tin upou Koojeuiook an

I must do something desperate. Here
' they are. They're only warmed over;

of blubUr kt.d uvsii uutu ne Is unable
to move."

"Pigs!" said Mrs. Timbs shortly.
"And the other evening." continued

Thaddy, "I was reading that In some
parts of India there Is such a scarcity
of food that many natives never know
what it is to have a full meal. T.'icy
do not starve to death, but they ure al-

ways mildly hungry."
"I guess some white people know-tha- t

feellrg." observed Mrs. Tliubs
calmly.

Thaddy looked at her shandy; then
bis face flushed, and, abruptly closing
his book, he laid his head d..u on bU
arm. "lb, Lord, It's bard to be bo
poor!"

" 'It Is good for a man that be bear
the yoke in his youth,' " said Mrs.
Timbs calmly.

The boy filing up his head. "But
what about woiiify? Does the Bible
say anything about yokes being good
for young womeu who marry men old-

er than themselves who die and leave
a big boy to bring up?"

His stepmother smiled. "I guess I'd
be lonely without you, Tbaddy."

The boy pounded on the table with
his Hst "You daisy Just you wait un-

til I'm twenty-one- . I'll tnke that yoke
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are dumped. I'll find you a uie warn
heap and cover something over yr.;.
Here we are; don't make a noise." An, I.

cautiously skirting the yard of the
he made his way over the suit,

yielding heaps of asbes to a spot some
distance from his home.

loung dog. but he
lie an old one
.auibllng along tht

DUtared hungrily ai
ag windows. Oti

t;, the" hams and tbi
fH aalted herring, the

"There" and he gently laid the dog
down "that's a nice bed for you! Now

they were buked tills inornlug." And
she emptied a small pauful of smoking
hot uiutlius In a plate on the table.

"Just wait till 1 get to le a man,"
said Tbaddy, molsteuiug his lips. "You
shall sit eating bot bread from morulug
till night."

"And die of Indigestion," said Mrs.
Timbs dryly. "Sit dowu, Tbaddy.

' I'm
Just going to light myself."

"Will you say grace, blackbird, or
shall I?" asked the boy gravely.

"You do It this ereuiug, Tbaddy,"
said the woman wearily. "I'm too ugly
to thank the Lord for anything."

"For what we are about to receive
may the Lord make us truly thankful,"
murmured the boy reverently.

"Here's a bowl of soup for you." said
Mrs. Timbs, getting up and going to the
oven. "I most foryot it."

for a roof to keep out the rain, aud he
looked anxiously about "Cricky, there's
a packing case!" And, springing up, he
ran like a deer to the place where a

large wooden box was protruding from
a heap of rubbish.

And some sheets of tin, he went
on Joyfully "just the thing to keep
tiie ruin out and an old barrel for a
front hull, by which you can enter
your mansion, uog, auu, uraggiug uis "Where's yours)' asked Tbaddy,

off your neck pretty quick. What are
you laughing at':"

"Nothing inuih Just the notion of a

daisy with a yoke on."
The boy laughed, too langhed from

pure youth fulness and light hearted-ness- .

Finally be sobered himself. "I gues
we can have a little fun If we are
poor."

The woman smiled shrewdly nt
taking up bis old soek, aW-id- a

Inez's of dams, she adiliil another to It.
After a time she heard blm giggling

spuiis unci- uiiu, ue cjiue uactv. ivj uiv peering over at her
place where the starving animal lay. : ;ircdSue sulUtH, , , way am, lcau.

'.ice more presented blm with a beap-.m-

plate of food. This time she ha I

a little milk for blm Unit he, however,
would not drink.

"1 wonder where you were brought
i." she sa.d, staring at him with wide
"ii e; os.
Koo.lei'iOok preserved a discreet si-- ;

;ice. Morning after morning the wo-i-

:ti at the same early bout,
tno nin after morulug the vlog 11

!i'."l calmly to remarks upon bis
Ho was old; he was sir!;:

b I ':od like a wolf. Why didn't bo
.'V if he wenv going to?

Th.'-- words coming from a person
v ao:.e deeds were so highly to be

of met witli slight ntleiition
:":lu the philosophic dog. Indeed, be

gin to like the woman. She fed him;

"Old. eh." and he laid his uauu on . . k . h . , . , .

the not sbiv- - .dog's back. "No, you're f
You must be an lndiau do-g- ...Tm , tue saiJ llt ,ast,thiut 1 11 call ibatyou Koojeuiook. lf you.u excusc U10 j.,, nl(1 0V(,r ,0an me .uicuiuc i tuiuvv, uun it, uiwus M,-- c.l.lnvnn'a Khn sl. b.iMW n

Get out!' 1 guess that's what people ., .,, ..,,., ,,. , again. "What's the matter now.
Tbaddy?"

"I'm reading nbout a fat king." he
"r" ?u ''."' l..,'7 ,

' " lug. and she was going to Hud out the
Now. lsu t snug?" carefully uddrcss. ,,
toppling the box over the dog, be pull snickered. "S when I get lu busied oil a couple of loose boards, lilted
the barrel lu the aperture, propped a

As soon as Mrs. Timbs left the room
the boy tiptoed to the window. lie
watched her enter a cottage a short
distance down the street; then, rapidly
emptying the plate of niuttliis into his

coal bod and some battered tin cans the boy only gave him water. And every
cay after Tbaddy weut to school Koo- -

len ook took up bis station on n nearby
beside It, and dually bad a rain proof
If not very elegant kennel.

rrKn ,n nmila tvn ulwivi nf rvlnnsiirn bowl of soup, he darted from the house heap and attentively watched Mrs.
Timbs' comings and goings about theiae direction of the famishing dog,except that his brown eyes followed... Here, dog," be said, pushing In thethe boy wherever he went ihe look in

those eyes was enough. The boy un-

derstood blm.
Now, Koojeuiook," said the lad at "Do yon own Oil dug?" nuked iVr.

Tliubs.
last "I must run over to the house,
but I'll be back just as soon as I can stepmother lived. Hero the old sea dog

put his fingers to his Hps and blew apull the wool over step-ma'- s eyes. She's
pretty cute, and it isn't easy to fool trumpet blust.

Suddenly his bund fell; bis mouthrher, but I'll make a try. Bo long.
And, with a farewell tap on the box, opened; be slopped snort
be started off for the cottage.

"Is that you, Tbaddy V" called a me
tallic voice as he was stamping bis
feet In the little back porch.

"Yes, ma'am," he said vigorously.
"You're late," went on the voice.

You've kept tea waiting."
"No. I'm not" said Tbaddy, still

ness I'm going to fatten you up to 3tW

pounds."
"What has sent your thoughts to foo I

this evening?" she asked curiously.
"You seem bewitched."

"Ob, nothing," be replied, and, clos-

ing his books, ho got up and went to
the window.

"1 think I'll go to bed," he Bald,
drawing the curtain aside and looking
earnestly out."

"What Is there outside?" she asked,
getting up and going to him.

"The muon and the ashes," said
Tbaddy calmly, "and the usual blue
haze yonder where the men are burn-

ing rubbish. What a lovely smell It
makes! If we were rich people the
city wouldn't dare to burn old bones
and rags behind our mansion. Good

ulght Btcp-ma.- " And he abruptly as-

cended the Binall back stairway.
After he left Mrs. Timbs drew aside

the curtain again. "There's a new heap
of trash there," she said; "looks like a
but. Upou my word, 1 believe that boy
has got another sick aulmal!" And she
despairingly dropped Into a chair.

"Have 1 got to sturve myself again?"
she went on. "First it was a lame cat,
then a Blck hen, then a blind rabbit.
Deary me, I've got enough to bear
without feeding uuother mouth! But
If I don't do It, be will. He's as ob-

stinate as a mule about n sick thing,
and he's a growing boy aud needs his
food, while I've got my growth. Oh,
dear, dear; I've g'it to do It, aud 1

hate animals so!" Ami, with tears in
her eyes, she locked the door, put out
the light and went upstairs.

The starving dog, up hotlines the
next morulug. had bis eye at a large
crack In the box, watching for the boy
when he saw the yard gate of the cot
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back door uud yard of her cottage.
When Tbaddy returned home he

slunk Into his box.
"Ob, you old trump!"' said tho boy to

him one day. "I expect you go all over
the city when no one la wntchlng you."

Koojeuiook curled his Hp. Ho bud
never been beyond the dumps. A win-

ter of starvation and 111 usage was not
so easily overcome. And he bad work
to do nearer home when be was able
for It

On the morning of the tenth day of
his entrance Into the packing box he
begun an excavation behind It, working
as steadily as his strength would al-

low. '

"What are you up to now?" asked
the boy, with a puzzled face.

He soou found out, Koojoniook was
making a burrow roomy aud comfort-
able aud waterproof.

"Well!" said Thaddy In bewilder-
ment "I don't know what's the mat-
ter with that packing case, but If you
dou't want It, let It go." And be gnyly
scattered tho box, tho sheets of tin, the
coal hod, tho barrel and tho oil cans
to the four winds of heaven.

"Now there's nothing to attract stop-inn'- s

attention," bo said. "It was too

conspicuous au ornament to the dust-scap- e

anyway." And he gave the last
vestige of the box a gleeful kick.

Three more weeks went by, and the
month was completed. Koojemook
was now a fine, plump dog. His Bores
bad been licked Into cleanness and

give up contradicting her," he went on
under his breath, "or she'd down me."

"You're getting careless," went on
the voice, and, Btepplng Into the
kitchen. Tbaddy found himself con
fronted by a small sized, black eyed
young woman, who held a toasting
fork In her hand.

If you won't run me through, Btep- -

ma, I'll give you a kiss," said the boy,
with an extra twinkle In his eye.

The little woman lowered her fork.
She bad a sharp tongue, but she loved
to be petted.

The boy's eyes were running approv

bowl to the sick animal, who lay lux-

uriously on bis bed of ashes; "I wish
you were a few sizes smaller, but this
will help to fill up."

It was dark Inside the box, but the
boy could hear the pleased and hurried
lapping of the starving animal.

Sitting back on .his heels, be stared
across the dumps In a kind of comical
dismay. "He's going to live, and now
I've got two wolves to feed one In-

side of me and the other Inside of that
dog and step-tna'- s nose getting sharp-
er and sharper from deuylng herself.
I believe I ought to have this dog put
out of the world. I'll tell a policeman
tomorrow. Hello, boy, have you fin-

ished?"
The sound of lapping had ceased and

there was a scratching Inside the box.
When the boy stretched out bis band
for the bowl he found the dog bad
partly raised himself and was weakly
pawing the air.

"Blest if be Isn't trying to shake
hands," muttered the boy. "Some one's
taught him that. Very well, old fel-

low; you're powerful dirty, still I'll
not refuse to shake a paw. Yes, It's
all right I'll not give you up to the
ponce not after that paw shake.
Guess I wouldn't like any one to shoot
the life out of me. Good night now,
but before I go listen to me and take
another look at that brown cottage I

pointed out to you. Don't you go near
it. There's a lady lu It with double
barreled eyes and an awful mouth full
of swords and ears that can hear a
mile off. You're a goner If you venture
near her. D'ye hear?"

The dog did hear and understood.
He curled himself up on his bed, and,
hastily replacing his shelter, the boy
ran back to the house.

When his stepmother returned he
was nt the sink, whistling cheerfully
and washing bis soup bowl.

"Was it nice, Tbaddy?" asked Mrs.
Timbs.

"Lovely, stop-ma,- " replied Thaddy.
"I guess If you Just knew how that
soup was appreciated you'd think you
were the best cook In creation."

"I thought you weren't very fond of
soup, Tbaddy," she snld suspiciously,
"but I Just had to make that because I
had the bones."

"Step-ma,- " said Thnddy solemnly,
"can't you believe me when I tell you
that that soup went right to the spot?"

"Yes, I believe you, Thaddy. You've
never told me a lie yet," she returned
kindly.

Thaddy at once became dejected and
stifled a heavy slgb as he put his bowl
on the dresser and went to a cupboard

ingly around the room. "Good fire!

Nice tea! Stcp-ma- , how long has that
fire been lighted? It looks fresh, and,
upon my word, there Is hardly a mite
of ashes."

"Ah, there ye be!" he said, with ter-
rible calm. Then he walked on brlBkly.

A n ay uhead lu the sickly gleam of a
distant electric light was a bunch of
yeliowlRh white fur, nose on paws,
body crouched for a spring.

"Alpnlvik!" roared the old man.
The spring catue; tho furry whirlwind!

precipitated Itself against his breast.
The old man, stnggertng back, clutch-

ed the dog with one baud uud with r

raised his hut
"Lord, 1 thank thee!" bo mattered,.,

with tears streaming down his checks. '
"My prayer Is heard; my poor doggie la
found."

Ihere was no neat pavement out herd
w!!h u stone curb; merely a rough sldo-w.i'- .I;

and a deep clllih. The seafaring
man sat dnwn ou the ground and lpt .

bis feet dangle over tho ditch. Then ho
put uue ami round the dog, who had
thrown himself across his knees and
my there like a tired child.

"Boy," remarked tho old man, "X

doubt but ye've bad hard usage."
'Jhe dog lo iked up Into his eyes.
"iuii't ye," said the old mun hoarse-

ly: then he raised bis clinched baud
the sky, "Lord, rain dowu lire

and brimstone ou tho brutes that ill
use thy creatures!

"It don't come," he muttered, look-

ing nbout him. "We've, got to wait" '

Tlien he again directed his attention to
his d g.

"Ye're fat, boy," no said, feeling hla-rlb-

d one's been good to yet
Any one that's been a uulghtior to
Timothy Slocum's dog shan't suffer for
It. Lead mo to him, boy."

The dog sprung up. Pressing closo-t-

his master, looking up ut him from
time to time with eyes that shono In an
unutterable devotion, he led tho wayP
uot to the cottage, but to hla burrow,

"At the old tricks of Uie wolves, your
forbears, to get out of tho nipping
winds," chuckled Uio old man. "Ye
forgot the feather bed yo'd slept on
with me. . But Alputok, who's fed y
hero? This dry fodder wouldn't kecp
ye." And he glanced contomptuously-aoou- t

him at the heaps of ashes.
Alpatok uiudo no respouso. He more-l-y
kept on wugglng his tall and staling

at his adored master.
Tho old man survoyed tho scattered

cottages with a puzzled face. "It's

Before the woman could prevent him
health; the bad Bmell, thanks to his
dust baths, was quite gone, and Mrs.
Timbs, staring down at him one mornhe bad opened the stove door. "Now,

step-m- you're been sitting In this
cold house without a speck of Are."

I wasn't cold," she said stoutly. "1

ing, said with something nenrly akin
lo pride: "You're not bad looking now
Unit you've got on your bones tho leu
pounds that have slipped from mine
(his monUi. But understand, dog, this
Is for Thaddy'a sake, not yours."

Koojemook violently wagged his tali
It did not matter In whoso name the

was by the window In the sun, and I
had my big shawl on."

'That's what my Latin grammar
calls a fraus pla," remarked Tbaddy,

kindness was done. He reaped the
benefit and he loved tho outspoken wo-

man.
"Step-ma'- s pretty cute," snld Thaddy

to him later In the day, "but vhe's not
as cute as you and me, Koojemook. 1

notice that you always lie low when

tage open and a woman come out.
It was very early lu the morulug and

few persons were stirring. Thin lines
of smoke ascended from some of the
cottages where laboring men were pre-

paring to go to their work.
The dog Joyfully wagged his tall.

The woman had a plate In her hand.
She and the kind boy were In league
to help him.

When she pulled nslde the barrel, he
could have fnwned on her for very
pleasure, but a look at her face re-

strained blm,
'Horo, brute eat," Bhe commanded

slipping the food on the asbes. Then,
as he did eat, soberly and quietly, she
commented on his nppenrance.

"Well, If you're not the ugliest and
the dlrtlcBt! If It wouldn't break Thad-dy'- s

heart I'd telephone to the S. P. C.
to put you out of your misery. I wish
you'd never been born!"

The dog's pricked ears gently droop-
ed, his bushy tall lowered Itself apolo-
getically, but he went on eating.

"Glutton!" said the woman. "That's
my breakfast and dinner only soup
meat and bread, but still a feast for a

poor wretch who never knows whnt It
la to have a full meal In tills land of
plenty. So much for genteel poverty.
If I'd go to the poorhouse I'd live on
the fat of the land. Ugh, you beast!
You've enten It all, and you'll be happy

she's about. You're a good dog. Just
wait till summer comes and I'm earn
lug money. Then I'll acknowledge you
and confess bow I've been keeping you.
She has bo much to worry her Uiat I
hate to mention you now, and she'd
never bcllovo that you support

-- What a smell! 1
The dog discreetly ncqulesced, and for

a day or two longer things went on ns
they had gone before. Koojemook kept
to his burrow, only emerging to watchfor bis schoolbooks.

"Isn't It too soon to work after eat-

ing?" asked his stepmother.
"No," said Thnddy Botverly. "It Isn't"
"I should think you'd want to rest

awhile If you've disposed of all those
muffins," continued Mrs. Timbs, with a

jinow what the inside
!ike. However, I'd be

never been washed,
g to see a dog go un-- t

ameli as sweet as a

gor And, taking the
Is strong young arms,
per bis shoulder and
up the hill.
he met Jeered at him.

j he finng a saucy
he knew, they

ng, and If It bad not
i mealtime be would
Mowing of approving

ed the outskirts of the
talk to the dog.
hat little cottage

about as big as a
hlef? That's where I

gesture toward the empty plate on the
table.

The boy's eyes twinkled. "Strange to
say, they make me feel more like work.
I'm Just crazy to get education enough
to start In business."

"You'll get on, Thaddy," said the wo-

man proudly, "If you keep up your
steady ways."

"I'm going to get on," said the boy
doggedly. "Work doesn't scare me.

"I think I'll cali vou Koojemook."

sitting down at the table. "The end
of your little nose is as red as a beet.
Just you wait, though, till I get to be
a man. I'll build fires big enough to
roast you to death."

"Thank you," said the woman smart

Mrs. Timbs or to note with affecUon-at- e

Interest the comings and goings of
the boy who had befriended blm.

One night when the dog was sleeping
soundly he suddenly woke, lifted his
bead and listened. Then, creeping out-
side his burrow, be sat on the top of It
and stretched bis neck In the direcUon
of the town.

To ordinary hearing there were no
sounds audible but the usual ones of
the night the subdued bum from the
nearby city, the rolling of carriages,
the sighing of the wind, the whirring
of distant electric cars, the sbonts of
the men to the horses that were drug-
ging loads of ashes to the outskirts of
the dump. But Koojemook, with bis
mysterious dog sense, was aware of
something else, and soon be set out
running hurriedly In the direction of
the city. (Note. My father when hunt-

ing baa had a hound come to blm
across a wood. The dog would come
directly. Ho could neither hear nor see
bis master. The wind was not In
tho right direction to carry the scent.
M. 8.)

Away In th" distance, beyond bis
sight beyond bis le arlus. a stout sea-

faring man '"i uifklirz his way to-

ward th" ci' ' ritui' mil
as he wi" Inner. b"i'l

and comfortable all day, and I'll have
a rat Inside me. Now, don't you act
hungry when Thaddy comes. I'll drug
away tho boards against this barrel,
and he'll think you've been out forag-
ing on the dumps. You needn't look for
blm yet. He sleeps like a top, and he'll
not be up for two hours. And you
needn't lick your Hps. I'll not give yon
a drop of water. He can do It when
he comes. Still, be might forget Boys
are careless, and It's dreadful to suffer
from thirst Water Is cheap. I'll give
you all you want." And, picking up an
empty tomato can, she went to the
bouse.

Koojemook did not altogether under-
stand the affair, but he blinked bis lit-

tle, sly, kindly eyes at her, and when
she retnrned he drank the water until
his new friend began to make pointed
remarks.

Then be stopped. "Go Into your den.
wolf," she said, and, throwing aside the

Fact Is, I lovelt Now, what has myiscrl ti have a larger

likely It's some one lu them that's been,
nourishing ye. Come on, Alpa, dog,
lead me to hlin."

Alputok did not budge.
"Well, ye're a wise dog, and doubt-

less ye've got a good reason," said the-ma-

"and If ye won't stir, at least
give a bowl and bring blm to me.
Mayhap he's never heard your pretty
tones, for ye can't bark on account of
ancestral dlfnculUes. Come on; sing,
boy." And he throw his own head back
as a sign to the dog.

Immediately theso burst upon the
night air a sound or a commingling C
sounds the most melancholy and eair
splltUng, with also a hint of feroeftr-th- nt

Uie residents of Common strati:
bad ever been treated to In the wiry of
a dog's howl.

It was tho cry of a wild beast not of
a domesticated animal, and, seeing,
lights spring Into darkened cottages,
and windows suddenly opened, the ekY
man chuckled mischievously.

"I doubt If ye've serenuded hlra be-- ,

fore, Alpa. Now blm as loves ye will'
leek ye."

The old mnn was right Alpatok
jad never lefore bad occasion to howl,
tint to tho stnrtled Mrs, Timbs snd
rhsddy. springing from sleep, there
eras presented an tuiinedla:,' pktuie of

(Continued to page .6)

on. I've come down In
r'e dead only step-m- a

brain got to get outside of tonight? Al-

gebra, geometry, modern history and
geography." And be piled bis books up. If It weren't for her ly

Tbaddy jumped up from the table. In front of bis seat at the table.;!it In the back yard
do, dog; It wouldn't

irse, made no response,
he lay over the boy's

as In good "hands, and

ake you to the dumps.

"Oh, have manners, boyP be said His stepmother pushed the lamp
roughly to himself. "Here you are sit-- !

'
nearer to him, and the boy, sitting

ting down to the table before your down, was soon absorbed In bis tasks,
stepmother. You're losing all your po-- 1 Presently she beard him snickering.
Uteness. and If you haven't politeness "Wuat' the matter, boy?" she asked,
you'll never get on In the world." And looking up from her dnralng.
be shook himself vigorously. 'Tm reading about the Eskimos, step

"You're a queer fellow, Thaddy," ma. They're awful eaters. Two Eskl-sal- d

bis stepmother, spearing a piece mos will easily dispose of a seal at a
ef toart In the oven. sitting, and a mnn will He on bis bacx

Tbaddy bent his tall, ungainly form and allow bis wife to feed him tidbits

t can, she discontentedly made her wayy, "and In case you're
don't know what the
ist explain that It's the

to tho house.
Ko"ioin'k lay down and had anoth

er sletp nntll three hours Inter, wber.be ashes from the city


