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Le Comta de Sabron, captain of French
n&nrr tulktas to his quarters to ralse by

& motherleas Irish terrier pup, and
nun‘.l: Pllchouns. He dines with the
d'Esclignae and  moets mn

Jn!ln Redmond, Amarican halruﬁ
ﬂnll for him an Bnglish ball l!lat
in his mamory. Trylng to save
Plitchoune's life, he declines a nuh d in-
yitaflon o dinner becnuse of a4 “"very alck
od.” No more invitations come from
the Chateau d'Eeclignas.  Pllchouns,
lame from his aocldent, thrives
and ls devoled to his master, Bakran and
;l't:‘:houm maat the Marguise and Mins
mond and after the story of Pltchoune
? told Babron Is forgiven and invited to
uum- again, Sabron |8 ordered to Al-

CHAPTER ViI—Continued.

Plichoune, whose eyes had followed
the cat out of sight, sprang upon his
master and seemed guite ready for
the new departure.

“1 shall at least bhave you," Sabron
sald. "It will be your first campaign,
We ghall have some famous rung and
1 ahall introduce you to & camel and
make you acqualnted with several
donkeys, nat to spesk of the historie
Arab steeds, You will see, my friend,
that there are other animals besldes
yoursel! in ereation.”

" A telegram for mon capitnine”
Brunct came in with the blue envelope
which Bubron tore open.

You will take with you nelther horues
nor doge,

It was an order from the minister of
wir, Just such a one as wons sont to
some hill-dozen other young officers,
all of whom, no doubt, felt more or
less discomfied.

Subron twisted the telegram, put it
fn the freplace and lighted his clga-
ratte with It, watching Pitchoune who,
finding himself a comfortable corner
in the armehalr, lad settled down for
0 nap.

“8o," nodded the young muan nloud,
“I ghall not even have Plichoune

He smoked, musing. In the rigld dis-
cipline of hin soldier's life he was usad
to ohedience, s softened eyoes, how-
ever, and his nervous fngers ad they
pulled at his mustache, showed that
the command had touched him,

“What shall 1 do with you, old fel
low?"

Although Sabron's velee was low,
the dog, whose head was down upon
his puws, turned his bright brown
aynn on hls master with so much con-
fidence and affpetion that {t completed
the work. Sabron walked noross the
floor, smoking, the spurs on his heels
elanking, the light shining on his bril-
finnt boots and op his unlform, He
was A splendidlooking man with race
and breeding, aod he combined with
bis museuline force the gentleness of

; & WOmAn,

“They want me to be lonely” he
thought. “All that the chlefs conslder
Is the soldler—not the man—oven the
compiunfonship of my dog ls denled
me. What do they think 1 am golng
to do out there In the long eastern
sveningn? 1o roflected. “What does
the world expect an nneompunioned
wanderter Lo do™  Thers are many
things wnd the less thought nbout
thom, the better

"A letter for Monsleur le Capltaine.”
Brunet retirned with o note which he
presented stiffly, and Pltehoune, who
cohose in his lttle brain to Imagine
Brunet an lutruder, sprang from the
chalr lka lghtning, rushed at the
pervant, selzed the leg of his panta-
foons and begun to worry them, growl-
{ng, Prunct regarding him with adora-
tlon. Babron had not thought sloud
the last words of the telogram, which
e had used to light Lls clgaretto,

. Nor will it bs necessary (o take
. pomnll servant. The Indigunes are
egapible ordonnances

As he ook tho leiter from Drunet's
salver ho su'1 curtly:

“1 am orderad to Alglers and 1 shall
aot take horses nor Pltehoune.”

The dog, at mentlon of his name,
pel Brunet's leg free and stood qulet,
hile head Nfted

“Nor you elther, mon brave Bru-
nel” Sabron put his hand on his
sorvant's shoulder, the frst famillarity
he had ever ahown a man who served
him with devotlon, and who would
bhave given his ife to save his mas-
ter'n. "Those suld the offtoer curtly,
“are the orders from hondquarters, and
the least said about them the better

The ruddy cheek of the servant

turned pale. He mochanically touched
his forehend,
“Blen, mon Capltaine,” he mur

mured, with a little cateh in his volge.
He stood at attention, then wheelsd
and without belng dismigsed, stalked
out of the room.

Pltahouns did not follow, He re-
mained Immovable like a little dog cut
from bronze; heo understood-—who
shall say—how much of the conversa
tlon? Sabron threw away hls clga
retia, then read his letter by the man-
tleploce, loaning his arm upon it He
read alowly. He had broken the seal
slowly. 1t wan the first letter he had
ever seen In this bandwriting It wan
written n French and ran thus:

Monslour—My aunt wishes me (o wsk
mu'mwwunlnumwa un;:
musicals tomorrow * ho

will be free, mmm
mﬂ“m

T think he will care for the muale, but
afterward parhaps he will run with us as
wa walk to the gate. My aunt wishea me
to say that ahe has learned from the col-
onel that you have been orderad to Al-
glers. In this way she seys that we shall
have an opportunity of wishing you bon
voyage, and 1 say 1 hope Pltchoune will
be & comfort to you.

The letter ended in the usual formal
French fashion. Sabron, turning the
letter and rereading It, found that it
complated the work that had been go-
ing on in his lonely heart He stood
long, musing.

Pltehoune 1ald himself down on the
rug, his bright little head betwesn his
paws, his affectionute eyes on his mas-
ter. The firelight shons on them both,
the musing young officer and the al
most human-henrted lttle benst. So
Brunet found them when he came In
with the lamp shortly, and as he set
it down on the table and its light
shone on him, Babron, glancing at the
ordonnance, saw that his oyes wera
red, and Uked him none the less for it

CHAPTER VIL
A Soldler's Deg.

"It {s fust as 1 thought" he told
Pitchoune. "I took you into my life,
you little rascnl, against my will, and
now, although It's not your fanlt, you
are making me regret {t. 1 shall end,
Pitchoune, by being & cynlo and mis-
ogynlst, and learn to make idols of
my career and my troops alone, Aftgr
all, they may be tiresome, but they
don't hurt as you do, and soma other
things ns well”

Pitehoune, teing Invited to the
muslonle ut the Chateau &'Raclignac,
went along with his master, running be-
hind the captain's horse. It wons &
lenvenly Junuary day, soft and mild,
full of snnlight and dellclous odors,
and over the towers of King Hene's
castla the sky banners wers made of
celestinl blue,

The officer found the house full of
people. He thought it hard that he
might not have had one more intimate
plotire to add to his collectlon. When
he entered the room A ynung mMAn was
playing a vloloneello. Thera was &
group al the piano, and among the peo-
ple the only ones he clearly saw were
the hostess, Madame J'Escllgnae in
# gorgeous velvet frock, then Mles
Hodmond, who stood by the window,
listening to the musie. Bhe saw him
come In and amiled to him, and from
that moment his eyes hardly left her.

What the music was that afternocon
the Count de Sabron could not have

l\h
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He Stood Long Musing.

told very intolligently. Much of It was
sweet, all of it was touching, but when
Miss Redmond stood to sing and chosa
the little sopg of which he had made
& lullaby, and sang It divinely, Sab-
ron, his hands clasped behind his back
and his head a little bent, still looking
at her, thought that his heart wr

break. It was horrible to ko away k- |
not tell her. It was cowardly to feel
w0 much and not be abie to speak it
And he felt that be might be equal
to some wild deed, such as crossing
the room violently, putting Lis hand
over hor slander one and saying:

“1 am a soldler; 1 have nothing but a
soldier's e, 1 am golng to Africa
tomorrow. Come with me; | want you.
come!"

All of which, slightly impossible and
quite out of the guestion, nevertheless
charmed and soothed him. The words
of her English song, almoat barbarie
to Wlm becanse Incomprohensible, fell
on his ears. Its melody was already
part of him.

“Monsieur de Sabron,” sald Madame
1'Bsclignac, “you are golug away to
morrow ™

“Yea, Madame,"

“1 expect you will be ergaged In
some awful natlve akirmishes, Per
haps you will even be abla to send
back a tiger skin”

“There are no tigets in that part of
Africs, Madame"

ol almost hostilely on thl gorgeous
marquise In her red gown. He felt
that she was glad to have him go. Hs
wanted to say: "I shall come back,
however; I shall comes back and when
1 return™ but he knew that
such a boast, or even such & hope was
fruitiess,

His colonel had told him only the
day before that Mlss Redmond was
one of the richest American halresses,
and there was & question of a duke or
a prince and heaven only knew what
In the way of titles. As the marquise
moved away her progress Wwas some-
thing like the rolling of an elsgant
velvet chalr, and while his feelings
wore atill disturbed Miss Redmond
crossed the room to him. Before Bab.
ron quite knew how they had been
tbls to escape the others or leave the
room, he was standing with her in the
winter gardem whers the sunlight
enme In through trelllses and the
perfume of the warmed planis was
heavy and sweet. Before them flowed
the Rhone, galden in the winter's light.
The blue river swept its waves around
old Tarascon and the battlements of
King Rene's towers,

“You are going to Alglers tomorrow,
Monsiour de Sabron?* Miss Redmond
smiled, and how was Sabron to real
Ize that she could not very well have
wept thers and then, had she wished
to do so?

“Yesa,” he sald. "1 ndore my regi-
ment. I love my work. I have al-
ways wanted to see colonlal service"

"Have you? It Is delightful to find
one's ambitions and desires satisfled.”
sald Miss Redmond. "I have always
longed to see the desert. It must be
kaputiful. Of course you are going to
take Pltchoune?”

“Ah!" exclaimed Sabronm, "that s
Just what I am not going to do

"What!" she cried. You are neyer
golng to leave that darling dog be-
hind you?"

"l must, unfortunately. My superior
officers do not allow me to take horses
or dogs, or even my servant.

“"Heavens!" she exclaimed. “What
brutes they are! Why, Pitchoune will
dis of a broken heart” Then she
sald: "You are leaving him with your
mun servant?"

Sabron shook his head.

“Brunet would not be able to keep
him."”

“Ah!" she brenthed. "He is looking
for.a homa? Is he? If so, would you

. might I take ecare of Pt
choune 1"

The Frenchman Impulsively put out
his hand, and she lald her own in it

“You are too good," he murmured.
“Thank you. Pltchoune will thank
you."

He kisged hoer hand, That was all.

From within the salon came the
nolse of volces, and the bow of the
vloloncelllst was beginning & new con-
certo, They stood looking st each
other, No condition could have pre-
vented It although the Marguise
d'Bsclignac was rolling toward them
noross the polished floor of the musie-
room. As though Sabron realized that
he might never see this lovely young
woman agnin, probably never would
seo her, and wanted before he left to
have something made clear, he asked
quickly:

“Could you, Mademolsalle, {n & word
or two toll me the meaning of the Hng-
llsh pong you sang?"

She flushed and lsughed alightly.

“Well, it is not vory easy to put it
In prose,” she hesitated. “Things
sound so differently Im musle and
poetry; but It means,” she sald In
French, bravely, “why, It ls a sort of
prayer that someons you love very
much should be kept safe night snd
day. That'a about all. There is a lit-
tlo sadnoss in it, as though,” and her
cheeks glowed, "na If there was a sort
of separation. IL means . . "

“Ah!" breathed the ofMcer deeply,
“I understand. Thank you."”

And Just then Madame d'Esclignae
rolled up between them and with an
unmistakable satisfaction presented to
her ulece the gentlsman she had se
cured,

(1O BE CONTINUED)

Your Own Home,

Willlam L. Price in “The House of
the Democral,” gave us a deseription
of his ideal dwelling In words %0 ge
nial and simple, and full of such ple-
turesque fealing, that they seem n fit-
ting preface to an articls on the plan-
ning of & home. "“The rooms"™ he
sald, “shall be ample and low; wide
windowed, deepseated, apacious, cool
by remson of shadows In summer,
wartmed by the ruddy glow of fre
sldes In winter; open to wistful sum-.
mor alrs, tight closed againat the win-
try blusts; & house, & homs, & shrine.”

One cannot but wish that every
homebullder and architect would
learn these words by heart, and hold
them as a constant reminder—for In
that one prophetie sentince seams to
be condensed the very spirit of
home.

The atmosphere of comfort and rest-
fulpess cannot be attalned, however,
without much wise aod thoughtful
planning. Its roots are In the prac-
tica), the seemingly commonplace—
which, rightly treated, results in lnat-
ing homellke charm.—The Craftaman.

Chinese Currency.

Currency In China has had all sorts
of surprisea for the layman, but the
present situstion is simply extraor
dinary, Thers is now found to be an
actunl plethora of dollars and small
colne, and since last August the Chl
nesd have been melting them and con-
verting them into syces. The reason
why dollars are belng melted is that
large Issues of the provinelal mints
have found no use in the murket, and
a8 all Chinese accounts are In taels
the present price of tha dollar Is not
very conducive to its existence aad

The young soldier's dark eyes rest circulation

that sahib has come?’ asked

my Singhalese host ut the

resthouse In Anuradhapura,
wyrites Tyler Dennett In the New
fork Tribune. The question was not
seally asked for Information. He
tnew that 1 had not come equlpped
0 hunt elephants. Ha algo knew that
‘he game laws of the British govern-
ment amply protect these valuable
yeusts, He wished, merely, to Im-
sress me with the range of entertaln-
nent afforded by Anuradhapura. I
wus impressed. Elephant hunting In
he jungles of Ceylon or eurlo hunt-
ng In the ruins of a forgotten me-
wropolis which once gtodd amid these
imme jungles—one may take his
sholee!

Twenty-two centuries ago the mom-
ng sun cast the shadow of a nine-
story bullding over the spot where
we were seated. This Brazen palace
of Duttha Gamanl was 166 feat high,
ilgher than the tallest bullding on
Broadway 356 years ago,

Out vonder grows the sacred bo
tree, over 2,100 years old, It was
grown as & slip from the sacred fig
ree under which Buddha himself sat
when fighting off the temptations of
vanse which hindered his attninment
ot perfect wisdom. Crumbling ruins,
'orests of plllars, grass.grown mounds
wndreds of feet high streteh back
nto the dim vista of a tropical for-
st on every elde. Monkeys swing

3 it to hunt the wild ele-
“l phants or to see the ruins

beam as they would have shaped a
tree trunk and employed it in the
same way. The Brazen palace was
destroyed by fire a few years after it
wag first erected. It was Immediate-
Iy rebuilt, destroyed many times
more in the courge of Its history, and
now I8 muarked only by this forest of
upright, broken and fallen plllars in
the jungle, Its fate was the fate of
many of the great structures of this
anclent city. Invasion, fire or the
wear of time on Imperfectly con-
structed work has leld them low.

Tissa, a great king of the pre-Chris-
tian ere, Introduced Buddhism into
the land. He erected a great temple,
the Mahapall almshouse, the ruins of
which have been almost entirely ob-
liternted, and planted the slip from
the original bo tree,

Thig tree flourighed to the same ex-
tent as did the new religlon and the
city which afforded it & home. The
Thuparama dagaba, o huge muauso-
leum and shrine for the left collar
bone of Buddha, the oldest bullding
in Ceylon—now a high mound of sod-
covered brick, with trees growing half
way up the slope—Iis a witness to the
enthusiasm of Tigsa and to his ambi-
tloua plans. In Ita rulns It stands
200 feet high and 360 feet in diame-
ter at the bage. Originally it was a
hindred feet higher than now, An-
other dagaba of this perlod had a
eanopy resting on stons plllars, sul-
ficently large to shelter a thousand
worshipers. Anuradhapura became an

RUINS

to disturb thelr solitude. From high
platforms In harvest time the vIk
Ingers watch thelr few lmpoverished
grain flelds to drive off the maraund.
ing wild elephants.

Now Mere Jungls Ruina,

Once Anuradhapura must have
been one of the most thickly populat
sl gpols on the surface of the globe
No one can know with certainty how
many people Hved there, “It {a a well:
known fact, sahib,” sald my host,
‘that 10,000,000 people lived hers in
he relgn of the great Gamanl™

I had not been long in the Orient,
vet long enough to know that the
Driental has little regard for statis.
lics, BEvery statement la introduced
15 a wellknown fact. In Anuradha-
pura there are the riins of what {s
salled the “Elephants’ bath" so
salled, not because the elephants used
1o bathe In It, although the wild ones
1o come there now every morning at
laybreak, but merely because it fa
big, The word “elephant” Is the
Singhalese adjective for higness,
Adopting their terms, [ had already
lenrned that there are “elephant”
begears in Ceylon, and “elephant”
llars as well. Even supposing that
my host's estimate was threefourths
oo high, 1 know of no other eity of
that day which contalued 2,500,000
paaple,

Ceylon s the garden spot of the
world. What wonder that the Tamlls,
who lved on that dry, hard gtrip of
southern India across the strait from
the island, weraalways Jealous of thelr
prosperous nelghbors? Repeated and
sften succesaful attacks from the
mainland partly explain why the
sortheasteérn end of Ceylon i literal-
Iy full of buried, forgotten and rulned
dMties.  Asuradhapura was buflt, de
itroved and rebuilt half a dozen
Hmes. Since the twelfth century it
'as been a complete ruin,

Palace Had 900 Rooms.

The Brazen palace, with ita nine
foors, & bundred rooms to a floor,
rested on sixteen bundred roughly
ut stone plilars. Probably the super-
iructure was brick, wood and thateh.
The Singhalese were mnot skillful In
he use of #tone. To them stone was
nerely a substitute for wood. They
1ld not understand the principle of
he arch. They hewed out a stone

OF THE DRAZEN PALACE

from the trees In this jungle, chat-
loring wildly at anyone who ventures

object of pride and admiration. The
Singhalese people Dbecame united
argund the great city and the new
religion.

Two Kinds of Ruins.

Generally spealking, there are two
kinds of rulns to be seen In Anura
dhnpura—the vibara and the dagaba.
The viharas, or palaces, ars com-
pletely fallen. Only thelr founda.
tions remaln, There |8 a typical group
of these rulns scattered among the
treea out near the anclent Thupa-
rmma dagaba  Five palaces were
grouped together, evidently as parts
of a single monnstic establishment.
The beautifully molded slabs of gran-
fte which composed the foundations
are, for the most part, still In their
original places. Some of the stones
are thirty feet long, five feet widae
and nearly as high
these foundations a magnificent set of
“moonstone steps” leads up to the
door. Before another entrance one
may see some finely carved figures of
Indian mythology. tutelary deities set
up to guard the door.

A feature of these establishments
were the baths, large rectangular
bathing pools, from ffty to two “hun-
dred feet long, The granite sides, of
mammeth  slones, were bullt back
from each other lke shelves, so that
the monks could enter the water one
step at a time. The water for these
baths was conveyed from the moun-
talns, 150 miles away.

The dagabas, owing to their solid
construction, are In a fair state of
proservation. At first they remind
one of the pyramids, although they
are conlcal In shape, risiog from the
plain 200 to 300 feet in helght, The
fnterior of them s brick, packed to-
geéther without mortar, The relie
which each one contalned was placed
in the very center of the mound, and
well protected. In some mysterious
way the exterior of these dagrbas
becams coversd with eoll, and now
they look merely like grass-covered
mounds,

Standing am!d these anclent ruins,
under the welcome shade of the jJun-
gle, one has only to conjure up in ‘=
agination the forms of these huge
gtructures, and see them In thefr
original brilllant colors to realize that
Anuradhapura in its pristine gradeur
must bave beem a veritable dream
elty.

Before one of,

LAUGHS AT “BOY PROBLEM”

Mo Such Thing as It Has Been Un
derstood, Is the Conclusion
of an Expert.

“There {8 no such thing a3 ‘the boy
problem,’ much as folks talk about it"
gaid Fred 8. Goodman of New York, a
Young Men's Christinn associstion ex-
pert, in addressing an Omuha audi-
ence. “The problem s entirely In
the kind of leadership the boy gets,
and that rests, oot with the boy, but
the man.”

Mr. Goodman insists on a man's o
fluence for the boy, especlally from
fourteen years of age on, and the man
ought to be his futher. For the boy,
he says, Instinctively classifies him-
self then as & man and will respond
sensitively to & man’s leadership. To
flustrate, he eltes this incident:
When the steamer The Republic was
rammed by another ship some five
yesrs ago and fmperiled and the trans-
fer of passengers wias under way with
the rule of the gen, "woman and chll-
dren first," 0 force, a (nther standing
near the edge of the deck bade his
wife, little daughter and son of four-
teen good:by and atepped back, Pres-
ently the boy kissed his mother and
glster and went to take his place be-
gide his father. Instinctively he classi.
fled himself, preferring to die with his
ifather as n man than egcape with his
mother and sister as a child

How typical this boy was no one
knows, but the moral is plain. The
father who succeeds In estiubllshing
and malntalning & close, confidentiul
companlonship between himsell aund
his son has, as we nil know, taken o
vital step toward meoting his responsi-
bility. From then on It ls largely up
to him what his boy becomes, depend-
ing on the kind of leadership the boy
gots,

Supplies Needed In West Africa.

In view of the present situation re-
sulting from the war, there Is no rea-
son why the United States should not
supply West Africa a larger quan-
tity of flour In borrels, tine and sacks;
butter In onehalf, one and seven-
pound ting; sweetened and unsweet-
ened condensed milk In one-halfl and
one-pound tins, cheese, lard, tinned
glleed breon and other tinned meats,
fish, frults, biscults, cakes, ele.; trade
gln and rum, cheap cigarettes, good
leaf tobacco, cement, corrugated iron
roofing, wire nails, lumber, locks and
binges, and other bullding materlals,
cheap hardware, earthenware, glass
ware, lamps and lanterns, candles,
fron beds, chairs, kerosens, rallway
|rolling stock and materials, and pos-
glbly cotton goods, especially shirt
{ngs, prints and other eolored goods in
pleces threa to eight yards in length,
‘and cheap underahirts or vests., Cons
&ul W, J. Yerby, Slerra Leone, writes
{that most of the principal business
(houses in West Africa are branches
‘with headquarters in Liverpool, Man.
chester, London, Hamburg, Auntwerp,
Paris, Bordeaux and Marsellles,

The Alaskans,

According to the government statis.
ties the natives of Alaska are about
26,000 in npumber, and they are
gpread over more than 350,000 of the
680,000 square miles of territory.
The small gettlementd extend along
pbout 10,000 miles of const and on
both sides of the Yukon river and
ita tributarles, for a distauce of more
than 2,600 miles, One of the super-
vision districta contains a full 100
000 square miles, the others average
morae than 65,000 gquare miles each,
Of the natives of Alnskn, approximates
Iy 11,000 belong to six tribes of In-
dlang in southeastern and southern
Alagka, and In the valley of the Yu-
kon, About 11,000 are Eskimos on
the western and northwestern consts,
along the Bering sea, the Bering
straits gnd the Arctle ocean. Some
times more than 2,000 are Aleuts and
mixed reces through the Aleutlan fs-
lands.—Christinn  Herald.

Effect of a Message.

Representative James Franels Burke
of New York journeyed a time ago to
the classle little college of Grove
Clty, Pa, to deliver an address on
“Money.” Bhortly before the date set
for the address something had gone
nwry with the reservolr system ot
the town and the beard of health had
been called on to find the cause of
1,100 cases of sudden (llness,

But Burke knew nothing about tha
troubles with the water system, and
the opening remark of the chalrman
of tha reception committes was
enough to startle even a sterner spirit
than he,

“Glad to sea you, Mr. Burke," sald
the chairman, “but our audience won't
be ns large ns we had expectod. With-
in 24 hours after It was announced
that you were to speak here more
than a thousand of our people were
tnken elck, and most of them are still
in bed

Population of Japan.
According to the late conxus the to-
tal population of Japan, excluding
Formosa, Chosen, Kabafuto, Kantung
leased territory, men in the imperial
army and navy, and prisoners, was
54,843,083 on December 31 of last
yoar. Thore were ten cities that had
a population of over one hundred thou-
sand. Tokyo's population was then

2,083,200 and Osaka's 1,387,246

Serupulous,

“T guess we'd better fix up our ad-
vertisement for gummer boarders right
now,” sald Farmer Corntossel.

“What for?" asked his wite.

“I don't want to write anything that
aln't truthful, There ain't any mosqul-
toes mow an’ the uights are always
cool.”




