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MODERN SCHOOL OF MAﬁINER&.‘
The old saying that there in no loss |
without some gain is borne out by the |
ghange which has been wrought ln:
the country’s shipping. Thers has |
m much lament over the decadence |
of Wie famous Yankee seamanship, |
after the passing of the l-!tppcrl
and whallng fleets at last has come
to the high seas a new broed of Amer
feans who are the equals If not the |
superiors of the old. The machan-
fcal genfus of the unation has sont |
many young men to the stoamehips |
of the navy and the merchant marine, |
stys the Cleveland Laeader. Ninety
per cent. of the sallormechanics ol|
the tinited States navy arec American l
porn. Twenty veers ago, the propor |
tion of Americans og merchant res-i
%els was only about 80 per cent, ]u
1910 the proportion was 48 per cont,, l
the natlves heavily predominating
ever the naturalized. The showlnll
for this year wdll be even better, as
the movement of Amerieans to the
gea has been steadlly increasing for
geveral yoars, In many ways the ma-
rinere of the new school are better
than the old shellbacks that heaved
at the cap'stun bar and lay out on the
end of the vardarm. The demanda
of gteam and electrical wachinery re
quire a different kind of skill and
more intelligence. The constant ad
vance of mechanfes and electrical
sclence makes It necessary for them
to keep mentally fresh and alerfs
They know more and are mores pro-
gressive than the old-time sallor and
in their hubits they are civaner.

NEBRASKA, |

A strong movement is to be started |
in England to Hmit the reading of |
trashy novels, which are perverting
the emotions and lowering the thought
of the youth, Some of the most In-
fluential men In England have joined |
the movement. As s genéernl thlng.i
parents do not realize the harm the
indigeriminate reading of novels la
doing thelr children. The constant
reading of novels, even of good ones,
weakens the mind, It bhas about the
same effect on the mind that loung:
Ing In & hammock or floating down
stream has on the muscles, The mind,
to appreciate truth, has to deal with
truth, and encounter and overcome ob-
stacles that are In its way. Lacking
this exerclse It grows weak and flab-
by. The parent might as well, from
the vory start, glve up his child, so
far as worth and noble destiny In this
world Is concerned, who Is a constant
reader of novels.

A varlation of the Enoch Arden
#tory comon from o New York town,
where a man who had deserted his
wife had the uncomfortable experl-
ence of having her unexpectadly walk
in on Lim and have him arrested., If
this variation conld only replace the
original practice, It would be much
better for the community in general
and have the effect of reducing the
number of these wanderers from thelr
own firesides, who have formed a dls.
tinet class of public nulsances,

A Michigan lawyer has found a new
way to break a will. One of his cli-
ents spoke his will Into the trumpet of
# phonogreph uud bad (he record put
away, Hls lawyer, by dropping the
record, smashed it Into a thousand
pleces. It seems to be Lmpossible to
make a will that some lawyer can't
break, somehow.

Blind psychie impulse leads beaw
tiful women to the selectlon of ugly
men, according to a Canadlan obser
ver, who adds that It not lnfrequently

leads o & fat bank sccount. Bllodat
no; psyebic? relatively; Impulse?
bhardly.

David Starr Jordan would abolish
college baseball because of the
“sclentific muckerlsm” In joshing the
players. In professional baseball the
muckerism I8 far mo:  sclentific but
less classlcal.

The Krupps bave a monopoly in =
projectile which will hit n balloon. It
18 likely that two or three men will
have a monopoly In being in the bak
loon.

The Wisconsin boys who save them-
selves labor by hwving a phonograph
eall the cows out of the pasture are
perfectly willing to rely upon human
longs for the dinner announcement.

FPeople who have nothing else of im-
portance to do are argulng the ques
tion, “Does the robin sing or does he
merely chirp?” It is almost as exciting
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UMPED, by thunder!”
was Bandy's com-
ment as he laborl-
ously spelled out the
regulation claim no
tice, showing ite
white spot on tLhe
bark of a glant fir;
“'laim's been jumped
by one A. Burrows.”
- He leaned his axe
against the foet of Lhe tree, pushed
his dingy old white hat back on his

m:ck of brick- balr, bitched up
trgueers br
d the liullgl

beit, and again

ere Wil no Mis

taking It. Thers was a rival clalm:

t for this pateh of timber In the

kﬂ {mpegetrable wilderness of the

Aples, where for more than a year

he had ablded with tho proud fesling
of possessioh,

Clalm4umping, in & mining Way.
waus not & new thing to him, but here

peg upon the cabln wall, but when
Sandy started Into the woods on tha
following morning. it was grimly
strapped around his hip, and his beit
was filled with cartridges. And this
wad not the last day when the gun
suggod agalnst his thigh, as he trav-
ersed his little domain, patiently walt-
ing for the sppearance of "A Bur.
roys.”

When the {Ime came, It was almost
as a purpriee It was one hright
‘orenoon when the alr was redolent
with the fragrange ¢f bloom, and the
dow lay heavily in the hollows of the
tangled bluckberry and rhodotlendron
hushes, that the #tormn burst. Sandy
had grown somewhal older In those
daye of walting. His quick sar caught
the unusual sound of volees, and, by
tha tres whers the first lecation uo-
tice had been posted, he walted

Through the woods, With axes

in the big woods it seemed a little
out of place. It was bawildering, and
the method of its fighting would be
new. He sat down on a small log
and looked at the staring white slgn,
as If trying to read from It a solution
of the diMeulty. He might Llear the
notice off the tres, but that wouldn't
do any good. Now, if only It werae a
mining claim, the procedure would
be simple, namely, take a gun and
fill the “Jumjper” full of lead.

Bundy stralghtened himeelf up and
sighed, He had decided that this
nhould be the method In this case, if

| he were driven to it

“I'm the psacefullest cuss that ever
llved,” he mourned as he turned
away, “but they're always gettin' me
cornered where there ain’t nothin' to
do but shoot, Then 1 gels shot up
soma, may be, and am sorry a heap,
becuuse 1 had to shool the other fel
low up"

The world looked pretty forlorn to
him, as he picked his way along &
trall through the woods to his cahin,
and for once the birds and squirrels
who knew him and expected greeting
were glven no recognition,

His path led through timber such
as but few men know: It wus n Tl
tanic forest of monstrous trees In
which he wandersad a pygmy. Here
and there a glant had fallen sending
his three hundred feet of length
crashing downward to a resting place,
and presenting a twenty-foot barrier
to those who would cross him in his
proneness. Perhaps another glant,
having lved out his life of hundreds
of years, had dropped nerosa the first,
and still others piled themeelves on,
until the barrier was completely un-
crossable.

Around. one of these obstructlons,
the troubled Sandy came In sight of
his cabin, where It nestled in a little
clearing, with all it evidences of
habitation. From (Lhe dooiway a
three-legged dog arome, and, with
much offort, gave a home greeting
Even In the strass of hiz trouble, the
tall master stopped long enough to
pet the waltlng head and take a
kindly look into the eyes that sought
his,

“Dick,” he sald, "we've been pards
ever since [ dragged you out from
under a streot car, way down In
Bauttle, and we've most ulwnya had
some kind of n home since then; but
now they're goin' to try to take this
one away from us and make us hit
the trall again."

DMek meemed to understand, al
though he sald nothing. llé was not
8 talkative dog, his strong point be
ing sympathy. He felt the gravity of
the situation, and hobbled after his
master into the cabin.

“Thar you go again,” Sandy re
proachfully ssid as he entered, this
time addressing his remarks to a mis
chisvous wood-mouse who calmly sat
on a shelf and looked at him while
washing off with his diminutive fore-
paws the unmistakable signs of four-
dust from his whiskers.

“Here | Jugs n sack of flour twenty
milea Into the woods, and you jJest
won't let It nlone, even when 1 makes
friends with you and feeds you till
you're fat.” The mouse showed no
elgn of fear, and with twinkling eyen
continued his tollet, as Sandy, with
arms akimbo, stood In front of him
and dellvered hls scolding. “Well,
you lttle cuss” he conecluded, “you
nin't Hke men, you don’t know no
better”
the edge of the shelf, and the mouse
accepted the fruce by scamperiong up
Sandy's arm to his shoulder

Bandy prepared his homely woods
man's moal, finlshed It with a1 wooda-
man's appetite, and seated himself
with lighted plpe on n bench in feont
of hia cabin. Dut thia night there
were no Interludes of whistling or
singing; his trouble was upon him.
It seemed strange that through all
the years, stretching away back to
those of the desert sands, when he
bad been alternately packet, cow-
puncher, miner, or woodsman, he whe

s playlng chess.

“All the epldemle and local disenses
thrive upon the family cat,” usserts an
snuthority. This may explain why the
animal 1s endowed with alne lives,

A rope manvfacturer has just been
made & director In & clgar company.
Almost anybody could say something
about the fitness of thlugs here.

A tunnel nine mlles long through
the Alps has just been completed. It
bad to hurry up to get finlshed betore
the airship made it a back number.

Thieves In Brooklyn stole a ton of
econl from o eluzen's cellar, which
shows that the slmple l'fe caunnot be
entirely extinot,

Washington has o club of girl avis
tors. Women refuse to otay down in
gheae days of change avd reforu.

loved peace and quiet should he com-
pelled always to fAght, and fight, and
fight., Now he was faclng another
fght, "Old Misa Trouble must Imve
besn my godmother,” he sald aloud,
nd he prepared for his night's rest,
"I Banker after the peaceful iife, but
I'm goln' te kill nny damn man that
tries to git this clalm, an' the mun
might ns well bo A, Burrows us [,
otherwise known s Sandy, Smith ™
It bad been many months sines the
heavy Colt's was taken down from Itu

—————

RESENTED BLOW OF TRAINER
Elephant "allp;;ed Blnr.k" and Her
Weight Made It Bad for

New Keeper.

Minnle, who 18 twentynine years
ald and sald to be the largest ele
phant in captivity and also the most
doclle, had a little quarrel with her
tralner In New York the other day.
Her owner engaged Willlam Dawson,
an experienced trulner, to take the

He lald o coaxing hand on |

hacks, with rifieg in hand, and steady
1 tread, came four woodsmen.

“"Hello!" they mald, in the way “f
greeting to the tall, grim mat Whoe
barred their way.

Sandy wasted no time In civilities
Lookin® for thia?” he gueried, point
Ing at the white clalm nofice which
started at them unwinkingly.

“Ff that's the Burrows location, we
shore are,” came the reply from the
man who was evidently the leader of
the party.

“Well, that's It, anfi ye kin save yer
eyesight,” sald Saidy grimly. “But
It nin't goln® to Ho ye no good, be-
cause | owns this claim, and I reckon
I'm goin' to keep on ownin' 1t."

“The hell you are! We bean sent
up here to put a cabin on {t, and 1
rockon we're goin' to keep on and do
it," camic the rotort. “E¢ there's any
dispuie about it, it's up to yon to go
to the cote and fix {t. We're goin' 10
bulld, and, what's more, was hev
bumped into you squatters a heap o
times afore this"

The arrivals had slipped off thelr
packs and were clustered around Lhelr

leader. Sandy had held hls temper
wall, but now “Miss Trouble” was
here. He lashed out with his knotted

right fist, caught the foreman n ham
terlike blow on the chln, and doubled
him up in the alr

A whirlwind conldn't have worked
faster, The four struck st him, and
kicked him, and endeavored to bring
him to the ground. He felt himself
being overpowered, and worked lils
hund to the butt of his revolver, |t
spoke with one qulck soap, and the
snarl waus untangled,

One man selzed n aseless shoulder
through which the bullet had torn Its
way, and the othery sprang for their
weapons. Sandy tried to wing one of
them, and found that his remaining
cartridges were defective,

This wouldnt do. He must take to
cover and put In fresh ones. He
Jumped, with long leaps, townrd one
of the barriers of fallen treep, and
gought shelter. As he dropped down
hohind his logs, two rifla bullets sung
dangeronsly past his head, and went
“Hok-Meking™ through the tree tops

Sandy stood behind a log, with
feverish energy threw out the cart
ridges which had falled him in his
need, and lonserted fresh ones from
his belt, Then he clumbored along
to u point where he could cateh
sight of his battlefield, and took =
survey Not n target was In slght
He worked his way bLack, cut & stick
and shoved his hat upward to the top
of the Tog, trying to draw his ene
mies' firve. It was effective. and the
old hat went salllng to the ground
behind him. He rushed to a polint
of observation, and took anothér loek,
but nowhoere was an enemy M alght
Not even a rifle barrel protruded from
behind any of the forest glonmts, who
calmly Turnished shelter,

Sandy recovered the hat, aud from
a new point of vantage tried his ruse.
It falled te attract attentlon. Plainly
his opponents were enemles of no
menan ealiber. An old trick could be
played upon them once, but that wae
all. He must efther retreat or use
new tactics,  The firgt was untenahble,
because he “never had run yit,"” and
the second meant o reconnofter
Bandy made his way around the thick
ot, and by the ald of another fallen
log galned an sngle, from which he
peered. An e'bow was in sight, He
would practlse on that.

“Whang' went his plstol. and the
elbow lurched vielently, and smoth
ered oaths told that the shot had been
well almed. Sandy smiled. The Joy
of battle was on Wim. He st that
exultation which comes from dewdly
strife. He wanted to vell It would
have helped him, he fell sure. He
canght sight of a head, and fired, but
evidently missed, That bothered him
a little. Misses were not in hig line

Once more he emptled his plstol
and carefully Inspected each lond as

he placed it In 118 chamber. “Teo
bad,” he mused, “to lose that last
shot! Fellers that sell noaccount

cartridges llke these ought ter have
the law an ‘em. Goin' ter smash that
feller one, next time 1 see him "™
Then the buttle became slow. San
dy couldn‘t work farther around his
barricade, and, peep as he would, he
:l‘olﬂd catch no sight of enemy
| Well, they being the strongest, It was

“up to" them to come and hunt him
He vould walt
| Bees hummed busily through the

place of Hans, who had tended her

for flve years, bLecause Minnle was
getting too big for Huans toe handle

“Boe nlee to  Minnie,” cautioned
Hans, “"bechuse she's always beon
viddled and don't know what a blow
Is."

Dawson had bis own Ideas on tend.
ing elephunts, and when Minnle
did something cupriclous, Dawson
whaoked her Minnle looked her

amazement, but made no other sign
of resentment. All she had done, she

gleaming across the packs on thelr |

nir, seeking the blossoma of the woo!
land for the gathering of thelr spoil
The birds returned and began thelr
twittering, and from off in the forest
& woodpecker's hammer recommenced
a tapping nto the bark. In the dis
tanes the oolnag of A wild pigeon lent
& muancholy note. The time orept
forward, and, on ench side, the com- |
batants wulted for the next move. |
Sandy was getting restless, and bad |
almost resolved (o lake a chance on
creeplng In a wide detour around his |
men, and by this funking movement
to galn & shol or two.

From back of him came a sound of
footeteps, padding acrous tha needles
He threw himwell at lenglh upon lhe
ground and wriggled his way to a
places where no shot might reach. So
hin enemlen had “beat him to it,” and
were rounding him up? Woe ba to
the firat ome who came In eixht!
What was the fool doing, anyway®
“Whoo!,” same 1 snort from the
rear. Sandy recognized tha sound sa
being the satisfied grunt of @ brown
bear, who, Ian fancled security, had
made his way te a thir'ker of black:
berriegs, But wha! was thut other
sound? More foot%uteps, and then a
louder snort ®Vin the bear, a woman's
scream, and the noize of {earing
thickets %8s the animal plunged
through the underbrush In fight
The red-headed one, [lorgetful of
danger, with curiosity at highest
pitch, his composure startled Ly this
wonderful occurrence startled by this
sound—a woman's volce— stretched
his head over his rear breastwork
and yelled “Hello!"

In his excitement, he ralsed his
head too high, and a rifla ball went

Wep "

*Must 58 Missus Bireowd, S'pose
we call It quits ull we talk to ber”

Sandy's gun Wit back into his hol
aster with & mufed anip. Bo thia
volce whe Mrs, Burrows, the wife of
A. Butfrows, the man who wus trying
to rob Handy of all he had In the
world! Tt made no diffarence, she
was a woman and in digtress, The
fight could wait. He would accept the
truce: but it ghould he mersly a
truce, and no more, They couldn't
have his clalm,

“It's & go." he talled to the enemy,
and then, trusting to the chivalry of
the frontler, pald no more atleutlon
to them and devoted Limsell 1o the
rescue of the feminine volce,

Down In u cleft, botwesan tyo great
tress that had given up their lives
and had sought rest on the ground,
anmeghad In blackberry bushes, with
torn garments and disheveled halr,
he found het, She was sobhing as he
came. He reassured her, and had
Isd hor from the thicket out into the
opehn, before his late adversaries came
wpon them

They groupead themselves silently
around. Sandy glared at them un
compromisingly. Two of them had
rudely bandaged arms, and one had
the haggard look of a man who has
lost much blood, Dimly the woman
redlized that she huad Interrupted a
tragedy.

“Oh, you are hurt!” she sald,
ghe looked at the men.
ing to Sandy, she contipued: “You
seo, these men work for me. I bought
a claim from a locator down in Seat-
tle, and bhired thess men to come and
build my cabin—and now—and now

ns
Then, turn-

whizzing through the top of bis hat

-

U

Sandy ducked down, while {rom out
in front a man's volce broke into
curses directed at the one who had
fired the shot.

“Can’t you see,” the volce expostu-
jated, "that maybe sha's o range over
there —you damn fool!”

Sundy pald no head to this remark,
and it 1s doubtful if he even heard if.
becanune all hin attentlen was al-
tracted toward the great unusual, the
feminine side

"Help! Help!" the woman's volce
called. “Ugh! Thore was o great big

benr here & minute ago, and I bave
fallen off a log luto the bushes, and 1
can't get up, and there may be whole
herds of bears down here in the dark
for nll 1 can see. Why doa't you help
me?"

“Jegt keep yer shirt on & minute”
Sandy called reassuringly. “and ()]
get aronnd and help you. I'm a trifle
busy out in front just now." Then
he tried to muke the walt eusler by
assuring her that the “b'ar had hiked
and there wa'n't nothin® down there
o hurt her”

"Hut why don't you come at once?”
the volee inslsted,

“Got to kil a few fellers out here
in front first,"” Bandy apologleed. “Ef
it wa'n't for that, I'd come now."

The volee was silent for o moment
us the woman evidently tried to think
over a situntion that made It
gary for n man to "kill a few fellers”
before coming to her ald

“Mey, you!" camo a
volee from out im frout

“Yep," responded Sandy

“Woman baek thar!™

necos

masculine

the out

bin and nibble about eight

Quiarts. »
Dawgon pushed her trunk saway
Sy sldled over toward him and kept
ou stdling until she had Dawsen
ugainst the oat bin When  he
screnmed with pain shoe desisted. je
fell to the floor helpless, Minnte
prodded him inquisitively, saw that

he was grievously hurt and trumpet

mourn. Belephbant tears coursed down

recullcd, wus to poke her trunk Into | melghberhood saw

her broad face. Children of the
Minnle

lng her grief, went to the siroet to |

weepine |

two of them are hurt.”

e
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SME WAS SOBBING AS HE CAME.

She turned toward them as Sandy | and her son a home

sternly motioned ‘to them to keep sl
lence, They saw from his attitude

pened, and poyulesced, They stood
awkwardly, while she looked from one
to the other in vague guestioning.

“You see, 1 fell, and my rifle went
off —and—and, well, 1 got scratched
Jest u Teetle mite,” sald the man with
the shattered elbow, and Sandy loved
kim for the le

“Yes, Jest an wccldent”
ehimed in the foréman

They locked from one to the other,
and the foremun brought rellef by
suggesting that it was time to make

glibly

camnp One muan began the opening
of thelr packs, while the wonnded
were cared for sandy took grim

| sutlsfuction from the thought that the
#hot that caught Lle slbow had been
n good one But there was the wo:
man,

“So vou are ‘A. Burrows'?" he sald

“Yos You see, my full name I8
Anna, but 1 have been writing it with
the Initfal so long. since my husband
dled, that 1t comes natursl now."
A1l her lnughter smote upon him as
i blow

Hers was his enemy—a woman
And It was her men whom he had
fought, and it was her clalm-notice

that tirestened him, and she o widow
who hnd pald money to professional
locators, to put her upon his ground
Yes—hia ground! Ground that he had
pald for with money and labored ef
fort, and by following the maze of the
| law’s technlenlities ‘Mis  home!"
The home that he had built and

her, bt
il

nhe
Hang

to console
be comforted
SWERDP d peanu with her
filva vears, came along and
listencd to her plalnts us she Iuld her
trunk confidingly an his shoulder
Then she was comforted and led
back to her stable, while Diwsgon was
| removed to the hospital dapgerousaly
hurt

illll'l tried
would not
who hnd
thase

Our tdea of a happy marriage 1s
| where the wife runs the automoblle
sud the husband paints the chioa.

———-
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{aved with a tenderness that came of
yaara of longing for . Anywa¥y,
thinking took time, and he must find
the right way out

50 Bandy told Mrs. Burrows that
he had a good cabin below here, and
that she must be hie guest that night
at least, and until her men got a
cump eatablished. He orged his hos
pitality, and the foreman added hig
Insistence,

As they walked dowo the trafl and
came in elght of its homely comfort,
she wenl into ecstancles over [ts trin-
ness and pleluresqueness, and qQver
the great, majestie view of poaky and
valleys that stretched away in the dis-
tunce from the brow of the hill, DBut
every word of prales, that but a few
days ago would have gladdened (he
big man's heart, wus as g knife-thrust,
searching out and opening up to him
thoss things which he had always
seen and felt, but could not have put
Into words

For once Dick got no word of great-
ing. ‘Two blg, rough hands held the
head up where the eyes could be
lookad Into, but his master was be-
yond words. Could he have spoken
he would have sald: “Dick, Dick, they
want our home.”

It wasn't & very reassuring lule that
Sandy listened to that night, and when
he went out to roll himself into his
blankets beneath the stars, having
surrenderad his rooftres to his guest,
fleap fulled to closs his evellds. He
was fAghting a battle which must be
his alone

The widow had ne other means than
those which had heen pald to the lo-
cators (“tImber-sharks," Sandy sllent-
ly called them), and bad come into
these solitudes to make for herscil
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which would
render them independent. when the
lumber companies came with the biz

that something inexplicable had hap- | mils to turn the glant trees Into

gold. The walt would not be long
especlally as this claim was one ¢f
the most desirable in the region. Twu
or three vears at the most, and Mrs
Burrows woull be surrounded by
farms instend of by foresis, and she

would be bevond want for llfe. But
Bandy hud seen that and more. too
For in this cabin, which rested on
the hill back of him, was that con-

summation of his years of dreams -n
“home." Fvery log In the humble
plle had been squared with Infinite
care nnd sentlment; shell and
homely convenlence within it had car-
rigd a portion of his heart: and every
“shake"” In the roof had been to him
but one step maore toward a perma-
nent shelter. The splendid ilng of
his adze hud sung to him, to the tune
of the wilderness, that at last his
days of travellng and travail were at
an end.

What should ne do?
he do? To contest the clalm was, of
course, to win, because his title was
clenr und unimpeachable. Bat to do
50 would end the dreams of a woman,
a creature of the weaker sex, u por-
tion of mankind that was to be fought
for instend of against, that was to be
treated tenderly and with reverence.
that was unable to fight its own bat-
tles

In the cabin, yonder, she slepnt,
dreaming even more beautiful dreams
than Sandy had ever knewn,
home to be. And, worst of all

EevVery

What could

of a
the

Malay Tribe With Bleached Hair.

A four-masted vessel, the Lawhill,
balougipe to the Btandard Ol com-
pany, docked at Hrooklyn, N. Y. re
ently after a vovage around 1the
globe, covering 24,423 milles The
Lawhill left Brookiva October 10,

1809, for Cochin, Ching, and at Christ-

mas of that yenr was botween the
Cape of Good HHope nnd  Australla
Captain Jarvis stopped off the Island
of Unida., Primitive natives, wearing
no clothing, came out in  dugout
cunoess and gwiarmed over the ship

probably thought the real owner was
a “squatter.” one of those shiftiess,
fgnominfons tramps of the wilderness,
despiged by all “homestenders"” as well
as by Sandy Smith

Dick came, and, with a cold muzale,
tried to explaln that he was surprised
at his own sloeplessness, and was in
symputhy with his master's, And
from the dogg Bandy took comfort. 4

“FTou old rmscal” he =ald, patting
the head which had baen lald trust-
ingly beside his, “you're worth a dozen
timber-sharks, an' you don't suffer as
much as lots of men, Your gume
ain't been an easy one, either, what
with losin’ sour leg. Jest go to sle=p
and thank the Lord that you got your
tail left. Thera's a heap o' satisfac’
tlon in bein' able to wag along”

When her men reported at the cabin
door In the morning, they found It
open, the morning meal out of the
way, and Sandy busily making up a
pack. Again he glowered at them and
took satisfaction from the appearance
of the bandaged ones, e clumped
fnto the cabin and took down the
moldering pack-straps from thelr peg,
drew them tightly around his canvas-
covered biankets In which were
wrapped his bacon, beans, flour and
tes: he added the frying pan, coffées
pot and axe to the outer lashings.

i Then he swung the pack to his back

atid deltled Lis shoulders Into the
arm-straps. He picked up the rifle at
his feet, and stood in tha cabin door.

“Missus Burrows,” he sald, Lls
volece husky with emotion, “yon kin
have this cabin and all that's In It
It's on your land, you know, because
1 ain't nothin' but a squatter. Hope
you like the place.” Y

Before she could reply, he wna gona
out to where her men squatted on a
log.

“Damn yvou!" he gnurled as he stood
pefore thom. “Don’t think I'm leavin®
because there’s four of vou. I'm goln®
on off out into the west, somewhere
where there aln't no stakes, to take n
new claim, An' unless [t's a4 woman
who Jjumps it, there ain’t enough men
in the Olymijies to take the new claim
away frum me.”

The thrusting of Dick's nose Into.
his unoccupled hand aroused other
thoughts. He turned back to the aopen
door wherein stood the woman,

“I'd be much obliged it vou'd take
good cmie of Duck fur me,” lLe said,
“hecause he caln't travel muck 1 had
to luz him on my back most of the
way up here, an' I've got a long wayvs
to go—muvbe the trall won't never
end. Be good to him. He's o good
fellow. even If he alu't got but three
laga " -

%

Then with a final scowl at the men.
he swung out and into the darkness of
the woods, while behind him, a crip-
med dog threw his head into the alr
and howled mournfully. It was the
farewell of desalation

Weeks of weary gquest passed over
Sandy's tired head. Go as he would,
there was no spot open to him, no
place which could be consldered de-
sirable, that welcomed him as a claim.
ant, and no niche wherein he might
with security rebuila hiz home, Time
and again he had faced starvation,
and always hardship and fatigue hnd
been his only companions. It was
nseless, He had decided, with a weary
heart, to make his way oiit of this
counlry where evarvthing worth hav-
Ing bad been taken, go to Seattle.
and turn hig face to the far north.
His ronte led him pear the oid home.
He hungered for a sight of Dick and
for the companionship of his great
gymputhetle eves and caressing nose.

The trees ook on o fnmilinr look ns
he neared his old borderline. and he
thought bitterly of his rellnquishment
of ull that life had held for him there.
He came ruddenly on a new clearing

and a new cabin, and stopped  In
amazement
A =sunny-faced woman stepped to

the opon door, and a dog sprang st
her awhwardly, making his way witls
mouthings of welcome to Sandy's side,
man  koelt gronnd and
the blg, kindly beast's heud In
his honds, and held it against his
fnee Here nt Iast wns a friond.

“What dld vou do it for?" Mra,
Burrows asked. “The locators cnme
the day after vou left, and said that
there had been a miztake, and thnt
my cialm was the ono adjuining yourk,
They sald that you clearly owned the
one which vou lived on; and then X
heard all about the tight. We tried to
find you, but you had gone, no one
knew where, After they had bullt
this for me, 1 took care of your plnce,
too, becnuse both Dick and 1 knew you
wonld come boek some time. Why
did you ever give It up? Go buck to
it. It's vourg, and we have all becn
keeping 1t for you."

“Pwo of us is workin' for her now,”
enld o man with a bandaged arm who
came up, “and we want to be your
friends. You're worth knowing'

Sandy, overjoyed und dnzed, wnlked
down the trail

There before him, with [freshly
planted flowerg in front of the cabin,
and other marked evidences of ime
provement and nttenilon, wtond
“home " In the fading llght of the
west, where the dying sun lghted up
thelr snow-clad peaks ard left in
stiadow thalr somber forests, stood
the hillsa- his hllla—unchanged and
waltlng and welcoming

A weary man entered the
cabin where everything stood as of
old, and bowed his head upon his
hands over the little pine tahle, while
his body was shoken with sohs  And
nt his feet a erippled dog nestled with
a great sigh of contentment

The on the
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sllent

His ldea.
“What s your iden of a realiy pep
factly good tlme, Blinks?" nsked Hion

son, meeting the lttle chap at the
eclub

“Seelog my motherindaw off i 1
rope for six months,"” sald Hinle,

without any hesltation whatever -

| Judge

|

I'he men had large holes In thelr ears
and noses, through which were thrusd
fresh flowers. Omne had n clay pips
stuck In his ear. The nearest they

to apeaking English was wheyn
they kept calilng for “toboe.”

Camg
Cuptaln
them trinkets

Jarvia gave tobaeco,

and clothing

One of the most pecullar thing
nbout the patives was that thelr long
balr had been bleached untll it had
turned ws pearly yellow as it could.
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