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INTELLIGENT DOGS.

If one may judge by the size of the
elaima presented in the various coun-
ties for sheep killed by dogs, we are
rapldly losing the best of our sheep
in Kentucky, and the dogs are show.
ing an almost human diserimination
fn mutton, says the Loulsville Cour
ferJouranl. Sheep killed by dogs are
walued at anywhere from $6 to $13
aplece. From this it appeers that the
dogs must be given to killing Cots
wolds and Southdowns In full fleece,
In ome weatern Kentucky county It
has been discovered that sheep are
wery generally listed for taxation at
$4 & bead. in the same county the
clalms allowsd for bucks, ewes and
lamba killed by dogs range from §8 to
§13. If the assessor's report I8 to be
belleved, thera must be a tremendous
lot of scrub sheep In that county to |
puii down the average to §4 & head,

Berally
and the dogs must exerclse mIEhLY | gergons

good judgment in avolding the “scais-  wms the Iast to alight from the Inte
wagn” when they go forth on s slaugh- ser eof the old Comcord whea, with

tering expedition. The dogs are show- |
fng & marked preference for high-

class mutton that presently, It is to

be apprehended, there will be mno |
blooded sheep left In that partieular |
county. Dead sheep seem to be more |
valuable than llve ones, and It Is dif- |
ficult to sccount for such a sltuation

uniess it be that Kentucky dogs are |
progressing extraordinarily in mcumen
and In fastidiovsness. Under such
clreumstances 1t might be well to
ralse the dog tax or to lmport =a
considerable number of canines that

are not so alifired smart l

To the long list of recipes for at
talaing old age must now be added a
mew one, highly recommendedeod by |
& man pot with a Teutonle, but with
a Celtle, name, He ls enthulastic
about sauerkreut, which he malntains
will enable any wman or woman to live
s century or more It will conduce |
not only to longevity, but to happl-
mess. [t is both nutritlous and appe
tising. It feeds the body and stimu-
lates the mind. It is chean, At least
thet Is what ita sponsor claims as the
resuit of his personal daliy experience
with sauerkraut for about 50 years.
He does not say how often one ought
to eat saverkraut In order to become
& oentenarian, but since he advocates
two meals & day for the average per-
sons, he would probably not recom-
mend eating smuerkraut between
meals,

A wise Cuanecticut hen rode oo the
pllot of an engine as far aa a point
known as Plymouth Rock—which was
her own kind of & hen—and lald an
egg on the pilot In payment of her
fare. There is really no occasion lo
#o fshing when storfes llke this can
be plcked up at one's back door,

One of the writers who sell stories
W the magazines complains that he
gota only $36 for a story 6,000 words
long. Well, If he lsn't a cripple he can

| the hills where men wrought for gold,
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Capyright by

¥ came to Holoomb quistly

and unobtrusively, with a

large tag carsfully tied

round his left arm bear

ing & printed legend which

bore evidence of laborious
patnstaking on the part of some one
sot entirely soquainted with the Eng-
Ush tomgus. It read as follows:

Thaese nine 4 orphing.
Hes mi‘érr:':n Hl’oh‘:{ ﬁ.f.l:otm, who

in Holoamb Ahe's big oamp in Bler
. Madre These boy ve billet In ﬂx.-
relloppe to go to see hes fathalrs
tad and ahove heem along. vl vous piait
Nes name s Jean Oulllet Lafaystts

And Jean Guillot, 3 pathetio little
fgure, wora by long journeying In
steerage, sscond-class rallway coachea
sad bumping stages, bore ample
marks Lhal the Instructions Lad beea
followed and that he had ua-
much “shoving along’' He

phrilling brake and lowd clattering
halt, it stopped before the “Gold Dig-
por,” and he was so stiff and sore from
sonstant jolting that he almest fell
when his wooden sabots struck the

. Me straightened himaell up,
frew hls grotesquely big cloak around
him, and pesred from beneath his
shapeau with bright feariess, Inquir
ing eyes al the group of miners whe
surrounded him.

He was a curiosity to them, In his
peasant gard which smacked se
strougly of the provinces of faraway
France, and beside, he was the first
boy te Invade this camp high wp im

feught for it and them with equal fer
vor gambled or danced it away whem
the day's work waas done,

“A mighty little cuss te come so far
slome,” commented the stage agent as
e looked from the letter of lmstrue-
tlem in his hand to the boy. "Aln't
sone of us here, 1 reckon, ever done
a0 suoh travelim'™
“Might git him to give & lecture,”
some one suggested, and others passed
squally facetlous remarks; but
through it all Jean Guillst Lafayetts,
still studying the faces around him,
stood mute,

The sun had aet some Ume before,
psinting the top of sevieman Old BAldy's
mow-cap & warm red aand filling the
summeor air of the dead day with a
singular languoreus quistude. Thus it
was (hat when the stage-agent vented
sn exclamation on reading the tag on
the traveler's arm it was heard by all,
Me stood away from the lad, shoved
the brim of his hat back with an awk-
ward gesture, and stared |m pertur
bation at the ethers of the group.

"Uood Lord!" he sjaculated In dis-
wess. “Good Lord!” while the men
of the hiMs looked st him gquestion-
mgly.

“Boys,” be sald, “this little feller
waa seat for.”

They shifted on their feet, some of
them taking a stap or two forward,
and walted for the agent Lo cunlinue.

“Mike Lafaystte was his father.™
They gvew suddenly gquiet. “And 1
expest the reason the boy came is be

his folks In France is all dead.
fag sy he's an orphan.’

“And God xnows he's one mow, fer

surely find a job as ditch digger or
a farm laborer somewhere, provided
money is all he wants,

The harem skirt for women is not
snough, it seems. The Beottish High-
landers In New York were recently
incorporated with the avowed object
of encouraging the wearing of kilts
on the public streets.

A Chicago doctor thinka that every-
pne should have his vermiform appen-
dix removed. Who will be the firs®
legislator to introduce & bill making
the removal of vermiform appeudices
compulsory ?

The report i persistent that ths
gueen of England doesn’t llke Amerl
eans. There are a whole lot of Amert
eans toadying around royalty that we
do not care much for elther. The
queen ls probably justified.

We are advised that in eating grape
fruit it is well Lo use a range-finder
and then deploy the spoon mso that
the julee does not hit the sye, [t is
bound to hit the aye of somebody else
at Lthe lable, huwever.

A manufacturing company In New
Jersey has had a young man arrested
for firting with it girl employes.
His case willi perhaps come under the
head of forming a combination in re
stralot of trade

A Bt Louls aword swallower tried
the other day to swallow a lork, and
it is going W be difficult for him to
recover. The swordewallower never
should fool with polnted tools.

Ten thousand alarm clocks were re
aently shipped from this country to
Ubina, and & Philadelphla paper prints
& joke ubout the waklog up of the
Hermit Kingdom.

A western rallroad 1s guing o put
soda fountains on its summer trains
This will, without doubt, add to its
fiss-lcal valuation.

London hes a job lot of mummies

for sale, Siooe the mummlies are not
titled ones they wre not llkely
sarouse much Interest in this country.

India bhas grown 20,600,000 in ten
years. [t now contalns 316,000,000 In-

babitants, or snough, such as they are
% make three United Htates

Iron ore fields have been discovered
to

In the arctics. The ifrom ought
make good chilled steel

to

pure,’ mutiered amolher.
“Anybody here who
French ™
The silence which fellowed indioat
od that no one apoke that vastly for
eign tongue, Spanish would have been
at their command, but French-—no.
“How in the deuce are we to tell
kim that his daddy—you all knew him
—waa killed in a cavein almost &
week ago?' the stage ageal began;
but that diMoulty was unexpectedly
evercome by the boy himself, whe
spoke for the first Ume.
“HEet ces to say, momsiour,’ he sald
ia painstaking BEnglish, “sat [ now
have no fathaire to mest? That he
is mert? My fathaire Michel Lafay
otte ia hoaled?"
He had planted himself squarely
before the stage agent, selecting him
a8 the man In authority, His capot
had besm throws back with one wide
pealing gesture until ita two fap
ends rested across his shoulders,
exposing his sturdy browm lege and
voluminous breeches of homely drill
His lips trembled vaguely and his se-
rious brown eyos thremtemed = flood
| of Lears.
The agent looked ut him with a
werld of kindly sympathy, and then
ot the others. Jean stared at them
one after auother as If demanding aa
| sxplanation, and sach In turn dropped
| pis eyes bafers this brave picture of
| misery.
| The boy's hamds, aftsr one Impul-
| give, balting movement toward his
| eyes, waved an expressive, open-fn-
| gored gesture of despalr, dropped
| back to his sides amd then clusped
themaelves together. He was leara
g to kmow and cross palms with
| tragedy, and with nons to help bhim
fn his battle
“Ket ees, then, that [ Jean Guillot
Lafayetts, wmn suns famille; that I
Bave nossing - mos-sing - no one.
| Volla!"
| There was some bitter, vibrant un.
| gerourremt of grief in the plaintive,
| precise drawling of the "1 have nos
sing, oo one,” that made a mourn
| ful nppeal for sympathy, und with one
| impulse the men surged forward and
surrounded nim, those who were near
est dropping to a knes to bring thelr
statures on a pur. The first to proffer
sompassion and the one to whom the
prphan turned after one guick ocom:

can talk

PIREBOAT NEW YORKER'S CAT

Kitty Was Rescued Frem a Big Water
slde Fire That Swept Pler
14 Last Bummer
firebeat New Yerker hus for a
pet ln the whore quarters of ita
at the Batiery a oat that was res-
st & waterside fire; the big fire

¥

last Jume awept pler 14, North
, ot the feot of Pulton street, says
Bub.

FIELS

prehensive glance was big Andy Ken-
dall. Not that Big Andy was prepos
sesning, for he was of the gray-eyed,
loan-jawed type that would scarcely
be selented as sympathetio.

Jean's aplomb gave way to a tem-
pont of tears as he sought refuge in
the strong, shielding arms and buried
his face agalnst the broad, out
stretched shoulder whose blue shirt
pillowed his face. His lliahapen peas
ant hat fell off unheeded when he waas
lifted clear of the ground as his pro-
tector atood ereol

“Boys.,” the miner annoumced, “I'm
goin’ to take the little ouns  Ha looks
good Lo me, and I've got plenty of room
up at my place”

It wan so like & decislon that they
falt called upon te nod acquiescenoe,
and opened out for him as he marched
away up the hillside to his cabin in
the dull of the evenimng, picking his
way around boulders aad carrying the
boy who was sans famills. They stood
without & word umtil they saw his
door open and closs, and then turned
aguin to sach other.

“Well I'll be hanged!" the agent
said; and In this they comourred, find-
ing great poverty of expression In
such an unusual combination of olr
cumstances, Besidos, they were not
men of much spesch.

The coming of Jean CGulllot Lafay-
etts noted as & damper on Holcomb
that night, and in the huge log dauce
ball the singing of the fddlers and
strumming of the gultars falled te
evoke the usual hilarity. HKven the
gamss bensath their shaded tin lamps
were poorly patromized, and the gen-
tiemen who dealt them and garnered
much thrift thersby joined the group
which listened te all the stage agent
had to impart.

It was scant enough; maersly that
the boy had been handed over by the
rallway officlals at Los Angeles, to-
gother with what was left of his tiok-
ot and a letter of Imstruction which
had been passsd from hand to hand
in the course of Its travels until it
was begrimed and stalned by many
thumb and finger marks.

it was from the village cure of
“Montigny sur Viogeanne,' wherever
that might be.

It was & kindly letter, in which the
geod old priest bared a portlon of hia
heart Im telllng of the love he had
long felt for “'the petit Jean, whom I
christened, and whose mother, & very
goud femme of sxoellent family, I had
the pleasure of burying.”

They couldn’t quite understand the
use of the word “pleasure,” but passed
it by as a slip of English, There was
an undernote of vanity aiso In lhe
naive statement that "he’s good Eng-
liak speak because have not [, the
cure on Montigny sur Vingeanne, him
taught? | who have traveled far and
been to Angleterre?”

Up In the cabin on the hill the ar-
rival had sobbed himself to sleep In
Kendall's arms long before the moon
came up, and the oamp had lost some
of its Interest and turned back to old-
er ways In respoase to the seductive
clicking of the rcw ‘te-balls and the
sirident imvitatl, e/ the stirings
KWven in the shadow of distress it wus
neither ftting nor matural that every-
thing should come % & halt because of
an unwonted happening.

But Andy Kendall didn't come down
from his ocabla that night, nor was
he thinking of the morrow's work and
his “diggings.,” the most prosperous
of all, where (wenly men anawered
his beck amd call and tore for him
from the earth the soales of potent
gold. He sat on his threshold totul-
|y umconscious of the softened music
of the dance hall im the flat below,
and in the wreaths of smoke from
his pipe bullt castiea around Jeam
CGulllot Lafuyetts,

When the sum approached In the
morning and by ita ocall awoke the
thrumming life of the hilis, Andy Lip-
toed from his bumk, and with stemtorl-
ous splutterings washed his fuce in
the tin basim just outside the cabim
door.

He was interrupted by a foreign sal-
utation, "Bom jour, momsleur.” and on
peering up through the cascade of
soapy water, which rivuleted from the
prown wmop of bair aoross his eyes,
behold his guest

“Mello, young f[eller,” he relurned,
with & kindly srim. “Feelin’ better,
are you' That's a good boy.”

And then, his nose rubbed to u shim
ing ruddiness by the ald of & coarse
towel, he refilled the basin and ex-
tended a homely Invitation for Itu
use. He whistled as he busied himwsell
frying crisp the loag slloes of bacoa
for their worning meal, and lnughed
when he discovered Jeam walching in
open-mouthed wmazement the deft
neas with which he threw huge flap-
jacks into the alr, turning und dex-
terously catching them In mid flight
as they fell

“Hel ses valre clevalre,” remarked
Jean iu frank admiration. “Momaleur
is un bon prestidigitator. He |s what

you call a zhuggluwre. Eh, 1s it sot
so? Tresa blen!”
Omnoe again Kendall broke lnlo a

greatl hearty laugh, but it fuiled to pro-
voke so much ws a smile from the
grave-eyed eoxile who merely looked
astonished v They asat down to thelr
brealfast together, and the boy an
gwered questions with po abatement
of serlousness. Apparently he was
studying the problem of this new life

along in the sllp to the south amd
throwing tons of water there was seen
walkiug buck and forth on the string
plece & kitten. Death was close to It
on Lotk sldes, on one hand from the
fire und on the other from the deep wWa-
ter, but whether from intelligence or
just slmply by Instinot, the kitien
#tuck to the siringplece, drenched with
water. And now the pliot of the New
Yorker sheered her in & little closer,
and as she slid slowly paat with all her
pipes playing a man stepped up with
one fool on the beat's rall and the

| into which unkind fate had thrown | youre strong enough I'll give you the |

| him, and coming @ & | #o0 help me God!™

copeluslon
When his sparing moal was finished
e drew his shoulders up with an
{nimitable litte shrug of rare elegance
and began:
"Monsieur—ah—pardon 1
know your named"
"Kendsll. Andy Kendall,” the min
er rejoined, staring at his strange In
tetlocutor with his open mouth pur
sed Into something approaching =&
whistle of astonighment, while his
gray eyes twinkled humorously

‘Ah, merel! Monsisur Andahken-
dal, 1 am now sans famille. [ must
the work get. The good cure”’—and
hers his ayess suddenly Mflled with
molsture at abruptly recalled memaories
of home—"the good cure sald to me
when | the long voyage start; ‘Jean,
my leetle som, remember 2is: You
must always pay as you go. Het ces
& long journay you take, all through
your llfe oot era a long Journay,
Sometimes the way ees hard; but,
mon cher, you must always pay Aas
you go: even If through your nose.'"
He p 'sed and bravely blinked away
the gathered tears, while the miner
coughed loudly to conceal his own |
strangely Intermingled deslres to
laugh and ery.

“Yes,' he questioned, "and what
now 1"

“l am without famlly and must pay
as 1 go,” was the response in the
same precise English.

“Don't you worry sbout that! You
are goin' to llve with me. You don’t
have to work You're to bs my son,
and——"

“Hut eet ses not my [athaire you
are,” Interrupted his guest, with a
slight tone of wistfulness, "and-—and |
| must pay as | go"

Plainly Jean was declining adoption,
although it appearsd attractive Big
Andy made no reply but ate steadily,
lifting his syes between mouthfuls to
gtare in kindly fashlon at the boy
who gave an equally frank amd un
abagshed Inspeoction to his host
“Don't you like me, young [leller?”
Kendall asked as he folded bhis arms
and leamed dangerously far back on
the rear legs of his wooden stool
Jenu Gulllot Lafayetts slowly and

do not
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with exactitude made parallel rows
with his knife, fork and spoon &cross
his plate, dulntily wiped his fingers
om the borders of his somewhat solled
handkerchief and folded and placed it
in his pocket befors answering:

“Yes, Monsieur Andabkendal, | lak
you vaire much. You are valre blig
and kind; but—you eat the food wiz
your knife."

There were great condemnation and
reproof In his tone. Andy's arms un-
folded, and his chalr resumed its nor-
mal position on the floor while he
gaped In open-mouthed astonishment
wl his monitor, Then with a shriek
of amusement he doubled over the ta
ble. The boy, with the utmost gray-
ity, as though fascinated by the widely
open mouth amd firm, white testh
scrutinized him until he galned self
contrel und mssumed a look of com-
trition

“Do you think, General Lafayetta
he suid, “that if 1 wee lo slop knife
gobbling and try to be clvilised
aghin, you could consclentiously adopt
me as & fathear?

And Jean Gulllot, after Inquiring the
exact definition of the unknown term
agreed that he would conslder such
a possibility, but politely added that

to reach a conclusn
mant wisdom of fatherhood must have
taught the big miner the right road
to the little foreign heart which bheld

in & dend mun's place, for from that
misute be no longer urged the plan
of adoption but treated with Jean Gull

Jean Gulllot became all attemntion,
and with sn unsmiling face watched
him

“l want te hire & man lo CArry
watler to tho miners, and if you think

and lifted the kitten safely to the fire

bout's deck

After the fire was out and the New
Yorker had gone back sgaln to tle up
at the Battery they took the kitten
ashore and Installed her in the house
on the wharf They have never given
har & name. they culled her Kitty
when they got her and she's been
called Kitty ever since.

Kitty 1s now & full grown cat, and
she is a trim, geeod looking anlmal She
i# at home everywhers aboul the house

While the New Yerksr was ranging

other on the stringplece of the whar!

L e e B e

and on the whar! and wot & kit shy,
but she likes to take care of herself

L
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“yoU DON'T HAVE TO WORK. YOU'RE TO BE MY SON.™

he thought it might take somo tme |
A strange dor

him aloof and refused to enshrine him |

lot on a different basis. He negotl
ated with him as a man, only the
twinkling of his eyes betraying bis
discovery of humor in the sltuation
“I'm & trifie short of heip,” he an

nounced “Now, You say you want to |
pay as you go. Well, I'll glve you a
chance; 1'l1l hire you

jl;b."

Job? Job? What ees you would
give me? What you call ‘job,’ mon-
gleyr ™

“It's a—er—a sltuation. Employ-
ment.”

“Ah! Tries blen!”

‘And I'll pay you an ounce a month,
and you're to live hers with me.” He
fathomed the look of perplexity and
hastened to explaln, "An ounce of
gold is—let me see—I think It'a about
« hundred francs of your money, un-
loss I've ciean forgot all | learned
when | was a kid.”

The boy's eyes slowly opened until
they were rory big and round, and
then relaxed into such u emile of de-
light that they were almost shut. [t
wae & fortune, aud the epgagement
was closed. And thus & water car-
rier was ipstalled into the workaday
life of the Jurnper mine, which at first
created much smusement for the
rough but good bearted gang who
worked It

T'rue, the creek, clear and |impld
and cool, ran directly through the
ground and npearly always within
reach; but when the situation was
sxplained the men went athirst rath-
er than cause grief and disappoint-
ment by declining to drink from the
bright tin pall. If they resorted to
the brook it was surreptitiously, and
no one could ever forget the look of
anguish In the carrier's eyes when he
discovered this breach of etiguette;
but he sald nothing, for he was en-
tirely undemonstrative and all of life
with bhim was a very serious business.

in time he became “the general”
by common consent

Once the general's Industrious legs
grew tired and he succumbed to the
inviting shade of a big fir tree which
treacherously aang a song of the free
winds and lulled him to sleep. It was
hard to forgive himself for this lapse,
and that night blg Andy Kendall, smo-
kiug his pipe and reading one of those
rare treasuras, a month-old newspaper,
heard & few small, whimpering sobs
from hia helper's bunk.

He went over and knelt beslde It,
tenderly reaching a long muscular arm

up now and we'll have it out. We will,

The challenge was so viclous that it
went umanswered mot only them, but
from that time on; nor was It jested
about, for aven brave men do not wan-
tomly trifle with ready death. His
guardianship of the kithless one was
thus established and undisputed, He-
aldes, as & distraction, there came oth
er bables to the camp,; two of them—
both tiny girle—the elder wmcarcely
more than five years of age, who In
solled pinafores rambled In and out
among their mother's tubs, made mud
ples on the dumps, and occasionaliy
upset the temor of the camp by geot-
ting lost.

They were the offspring of a for
lorn and dilapldated woman who Ir-
troduced herself a8 the derellct of
“Mike O'Shaughnessy, Mivin rist him,
as good a ln-ad as Iver fllled two shoes
A man, Ivery lonch of him, who hadn't
a stake of maneness In him as wide as
the black of your flnger nail.”

And “thim O'S8haughnessy klas”
dropped imto the life of Holcomb as
completely as had the general; but
the latter bestowed more attention on
them than did any one eise.

Indeed, his little heart, with Its bur
den of working responsibllity, had
longed for childish companlonahip, and
with a gravely patromizing alr he as-
sumed u very paternal attitude toward
the newcomaenrs.

That they appreciated his intereat
was shown by the fact that they often
transferred whole castles of mud to
his fromt door-step, and over them all
Big Andy would step with solicitous
care and a merry gleam of understand-
ing in his eys. Only once in the long
summertime was the lad given a lec
ture,

“General,” the miner sald on that
memorable svening, “what's this the
big O'Shaughneasy girl’s tellin’ round
the camp about your killin' & snake
a few days ago? You aln't never sald
anything to me wbout "

Jean Gulllot Lafayette shrugged his
shoulders and turned his hands palms
outward with an Inlmitable gesture,
but declined te talk until Kendail in-
slsted.

“Eet was the evening Im, Monsleur

Andahkendal, and 1 follow the chll-
dren up the gulch.” This with an alr
of bashfulness, “Hah! They stop

quickly. Be¢!" And here be demon-
strated by jumping to the floor and
fixing his eyes with dramatic fervor
on a charred spot, whereat the miner,
carried away by the recountal, also
stared.

“Zez-vz-r-rr-rrip!"  the general's
R's rolled quiveringly. "I rrrun to
them. Eet ees a valre angry salrpent
whose head move so!” Now bhis
slonder hand wove to and fro in dis-
tant Imitation of a rattler's head. I
seize the stone! [ hurl it thus! Voila!
That ees all!™

“Monsleur Andahkendall” sat for a
long time studying as to how he might
explain the dauger and death that lay
in the serpent with the “Zzrorrip”
on his wall, administer reproof for such
recklessneig, but at the conclusion of
his homily was shocked by the discoy-
ery that the general's vocabulary, by
camp contact, was becoming consider
ably enlarged.

“Ket ees not Monsienr Andahkendal
who would say to Jean Gulllot Lafay-
ette: ‘R-r-rum away and let the sair-
pent eat the young ladies. No, no,
no, no! He, the grrrand monsieur
would say''—and here his volce as
sumed a great depth of hoarseness—
“'See him In hell first, Jean; see him
in hell!"™

The admonishment took the form
of & dlgcourse against gwearing.

The general took to walking on
wmoonlight nights, unaccompenied, and
the miner, wondering &t these peregri-

across and drawing the general
bhim.

“What is it, old man?' he sald in
A volce of unaccustomed softness,
funcying that desolation and home
slckness were torturing his protege.
Perbaps they did have momething to
do with It. The little hands slid slow
ly up around his neck, and he felt his
heart beat with sheer dellght, but he
did not speak because he knew |t
wueg not the way. He bided his time
until the general, stifiing his sobs,
vouchsafed an explanation.

“You will me no longer llke, Mom-
giour Andubhkendal, beckuse becruse
| wen! to whet you call pound my
dam ear."

And the blg miner, shuddering with
suppressed lnughter, assured hlm with
muny caresses Lhat sleep was no
erime, butl was comsldered a water cur-

Lo

rier's lpallenable prerogative and, In
deed, n part of his bounden duty,
Andy Kendall underwent a subtle

change after the arrival of the general,
Hefore then he had gambled as did =l
men of Holecomb. Hefore then he had
been known to driuk when In the
mood, and had blithely dapced when
g0 Incliped; but now the mellow
groen of (he layout and he were
sirangers, he ssemed immune from
drouth, and danced no more

Une speech of his, made but & day
or two mafter the exile's arrival, was
long remembered. It wae when some
of the women of the dance hall ven
tured to protest against his laying full
claim to the boy whom many would
have taken to satisfy the ever hum
| gry mother love. They unwisely asked,

with reckless taunts and (lltuned
jeers, by what right he bad taken the

| lad
“You want te kmow why | toek

pations, shadowed him only to observe
that be strolled tentatively past the
O'Shaughnessy cabin & few times, In
the manper of A lovesick swain, and
then, satisfied that all was well, re-
turmed nonchalantly to his home and
accustomed seat before the big fire-
place which now roared Its cheer in
the crisp nights of fall. But the gen-
eral never told of his adventures and
rarely talked of himself.

It remained for the days of early
winter to bring about the general's
most important move and display his
promptness of action. It was when
the Widow O'Shaughnessy selzed by
sudden heart faflure, fall to the ficor
between her tubs, abandoning them
forever In the great and last relin-
quishiment. It wag Jean to whom the
frightened babes appealed, and for
once he dropped his pall and ran as
fast a8 his little brown legs would
carry him to the tiny cabin; and then,
aweid und stilles, and with startled
eyes, returnad to Big Andy

The miner in turn hurried to the
cabiu, followed by others, and Lhe
camp women lald out for hurlal the

firgt woman to occupy the cemetary
at the footl of the shielding pines. The
camp women aiso gave housigg to the
weaping amd wondering little girls
and, on the following day, kept them

widow was gently yielded to the [ru
grant sarth which enfolded her in I8
breast after all hersyears of work and
worry and wearlness The goeneral
stood beside the grave, calm and un
emotional, watching with his unfath

omable eyes the funeral whose sig
pificance he fully grusped
With the others he recurned to

work, but In an unusual mood of list-
lessness, and finally, as the day waned
disappeared, The night came and the
slulces stopped The lights glowed
from the cabin windows, and all the
dance hall music begam Its ocallous

him?" he snarled. backing 1p against
the log wall and defiantly staring
around. 1 did it because ['m fitter
| to care for him than any of you, or
| any man in this camp”™

“1 took him, too, Lecause | wanted
|hlm_ and if there's amy man here

wants to jump my ¢lalm let him speuk |

Bhe hus mever rum away from the
house to rowsn nshore; she always
says at home, and It would be hard
for har to And quUArters more agreed
ble.

When Exeorcise |s Harmful,
“"Ofice workers should not take ex-
ercise after their day's work"” sald
Dr. E A Walker of Bosten, "The
root reasom Is thal theugh headwork
is not sxercise in the sanse that it de
velope the body, It most decidedly @

and phyeical laasitude. Ho 1t s sl

whining The moon came pearing
over the tops of the silent, impassive
forests which bordered Holcomb, lifted
above them until it transmitted the
gnow planes of the peaks into fields of
diamonds which gleamed in splendid
sooitude, wnd then an alarm was given
by one of the women. The little girls

most pathetic for u man to expect any
geod to come from taking more exer
clse when the exercise Involved iu
the day's work has already tired him
out,

“Oune tales it that young peopls
have had suMclent outdoor exerclse
reasonably te develop their frames be
fore beginning office work. So when
once they have started In the ofice In
ournest il 18 much better for them to
realize at once thar their days of hard

exorvise in that It quickly induces fag

physioal straln are over and that
henoeforth they must coufine these ef
forta to week ends and holldays.

away from the trying sceme when the |

were lost—had disappeared (rom the
cabin where they had been left wlone
for a brief time, and could not be
iound.

Everywhere they searched, even te
the new-made mound out beneath the
shadowy pines, but without result
Tpe camp was In & turmoil of anxiety,
Audy Keudall, relurning from u late
trip to his slulces, joined (8 the quest
but with no more success than the
olhers, and at last went to his cablm
to secure & lantern,

In the doorway of his abode he dis
covered the general who, calmm wod
Imperturbable, was slanding with
something forelgn in his attitude,
some unaccustomed pose of independ-
ent determinniion. The miner's quick
eye noted the change. It waas the first
time he had ever seen him with his
hands in his pockets and a suggestion
of a swagger. He sturted hurriedly
away with the lighted lantern, and
then, In quick Inspiration closely akin
to divination, whirled abruptly at the
foot of the steps and faced the boy.

“Jean,” he usked In a tone of um
usual persmptoritness, “do you know
where the little O'Sbhaughnessy girla
kre?”

The genernl paused for a moment
bafore answerlng, which hesltancy
wad also marked by his guardian;
then, witn slow grace shrugged his
shausders untll the right one was ale-
vated almost to his ear and answered
very truthfully:

“Yes, monsleur, | have them."

The |lantern dropped {from Blg An
dy's hand w exitlogulsbhment, whils
Its globe went tinkling away over the
rocks in a cascade of slivered glass
and he started to say: “Well I'll be
——" then thought better of It. Kight
well he knew Jcan Guillot Lafayvetls,

“Would you mind telling me, old
man,"” bhe sald, with kindly condescen:
sion, “where they are?”

Again the general considered for am
instant, mod then gravely beckoned the
miner inside. He took the sputtering
candle from the rough pine table, tip-
toed to hls own bunk, carefully de
posited it on the adge, shielded the wa.
vering flame with one tiny band, and
with the other gently drew back the
outer blanket.

Soundly sleeping beneath, with thelrs
halr dome up In rough little pigtalls,
clad im their white nighties and
clpaped In ench other's arme were
“thim O'Shaughnessy kids."

Big Andy Keudall took one look and
ran out of the cabin and down the
trall shouting to all he met: “I've
found 'em! ['ve found 'em! No need
to look any farther.” And when the
searchers clustered around him with
many guestions he explained that the
mnissing ones were then in his cabln,
and that he would “take care of ‘em
all right through the night"”

The miner tramped slowly up the
bl to wlere the general was still
standing quietly on the threshold,
went in, ¢losed the door quite softly,
hunt his white hat on a peg, and re-
plenished the logs in the fireplace bes
fore speaking

“Jean,” he sald, "you brought them
here?"

“Yes, mongleur,”

“What are you goln'
them ?"

“Keep them, monsieur,” he respond:
ed with the utmost gravity, seating
himseil on the jow slool which had
been made for his especial benefit and
watching the sparks that went roar
ing up the blackened vault

g Andy walted for a moment and
then ventured amother question:

“How will you care for them?'

“On ze money I make—my hundaire

to do with

frane, Ee! ees g fortune, une bonne
fortune.” He turned to the blg man,
peared moross the vivid pathway of

Hght from the blazing logs, and then
with great wistfulness continued: “I,
Jean Guillot Lafuyetie, am suns [um-

flle. 1 shall adopt a fam!lle. | shall
work vaire hard for famille "
“And |eave me— Andy spoke

very softly and was very curious, fuls
tering note of bitter heart-break in his
volce; some tone suggesting grievous
disappointment that he who so loved
the boy should not be taken into con-
slderation

He had triad, he sald to himself, God
knew be had tried to win thie love
and had wooed 1t with care; but it had
always been elusive and unyielding.
Even now, after all these months, he
was but second in the exile's affections
and the barrier seemed unbreakable.
He bent suddenly forward and leaned
hir forehead upon his hand, shielding
his eyes from the dancing glare of the
flames

For the first time since they had
met each other the boy crept over 1o
him unasked, forced himself on the

walting knee and clasped hls arme

around the weather-beaten neck
“"Monsieur he whispered us If

aliald to voies his secret aloud i 4

want them vaire bad; but 1 could net
you leave even for them; because |
luf you valire much.™

Hig Andy Kendall hugged him ale
most flercely and gulped out: “'Well,
general, you don't have 1o leave me,
You're my little boy, and If vou're
hankerin' after 'em yon can have the

Mitle girle,. We'll take care of 'em, me
and you, und welcome But 1 sup
pose,” he said as an alterthought, fol
lowing an interval in which they held
eich other very tightly, “that the

whole blamed cemp’ll say I've started
an orphan asylum.”
The barrier was demolished now fors

ever, and they found that, after all,
they were very dear to each other.
And as the general for the first time

snugg'ed into Andy's arms to sleep ho
turned drowisly over, and in his great
happiness whispered

“Ah, mon pere, | am no louger sans
famille. Ees est not, Monsleur Andah-
kenda!, what zey call godem good to
have a famlille?”

And Big Andy Kendall, smothering
a chuckle and omitting rebuke, agreed.

(Copyright, 1810, by 1. 1. Nelson

“The bedy and system easlly atiune
themselves to clroumstunces sven to
avercivilized amd consequently rather
unnatural circumstances, and Indoor
headworkers will seon find that & good
state of health can be malntained with
ittle or ne exercise”

Botter Be Careful.

“1 hope to grow gray |u thelr sern
ice”

“Yery laudable ambitien, very laud
able. But don't scors the halr dye too
lone. You kmew there's & fad mow




