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B was a young dog, but he

looked like an old one.

Wearily shambling along the

street, he stared hungrily at

(the grocers' tempting windows. Oh

for a taste—not of the hams and the

tongues, but of the saited herring, the

| erenmy codfish, the glistening heaps of
smelts in thelr wicker baskets!

All winter he had supported himself
In the most miserable of ways. Now
‘spring a8 coming, and he was tired
out—so very, very tired,

The dogs of this Canadian city knew

t he was a stranger and had fought
‘him continuously, There were certain
streets, the best streeta for ‘plekings,
that he dared not enter. The shopping
streets were not good ones for scrap
boxes and barrels of rubblsh, and he
had become hungry—very hungry—and,
stopping short, he sat down on the
frosty pavement and looked disconso-
lately about him.

No home, no master—and be had been
brought up like a baby! These well
dressed persons contemptuously avold-
ol the place where he sat. He was
dirty, and there were sore spots on
bim where he bad been bitten. Ladles
drew thelr skirts aside; children start-
ed back in affright from hls lean and
shaggy form. One little girl called
him a sheep, Another gaid, “Look,
mamma, at the funny wolf!"

FPoor, sad eyed dog! He was almost
at the end of his power of endurance,
but fe did not know it. He thought he
would just lie down here on the hard
pavemant In sight of the deliclous mor-
sels in the windows, and when he was
rested he would move on, on in his end-
lesa quest for food.

He curled himself up In a ball, his
tired eyes were just closing—closing in
- sleep which If begun would never
bave ended—when he was roused by
an exclamation: “Hello, dog! You look
beat out!"

He ralsed his bead. A tall lnd was
standing over him, an overgrown lad
with twinkling eyes, a thin jacket and
bare hands thrust into bis pockets to
keep them warm.

The dog attempted to get on his feet.
This was the first kind word he had
heard for many a day, but, strangely
enough, his legs doubled under him
whenever he tried to stand on them.

“Blest If he len't played out,” pur-
sued the boy. “Can't you stand up,
dog? Come, try again.”

The animal did try agaln; his lip
curled back In a feeble dog smile, but
the strength was all gone out of his
lmbs, and, gazing up helplessly into
the lad's face, he seemed to say, “It's
of no use—better let me alone.”

“Cricky!" observed the boy. “Imn't
he queer looking? I believe be's an In-
dian dog. Bome old Micmac from the
eamps has brought him Into the clty
and deserted him, They often do when
food s scarce out there, Poor. brutel
He hasn't been able to plck up much of
a living In the streets, and he's stary-
ing to death. How much of the need-
ful have I about me?’ And he drew

| one red hand from his pocket. *“Three

cents—not a fortune; mtill enough to
buy sodas, I say, mister,” and he en-
tered a nearby grocery, “give me 3
cents’ worth of crackers.”

be slipped out to the dog.

*“Here, old man, edt some.”

The dog put out his pink tongue and
licked feebly at the crackers. What
was the matter with him? He wanted
to eat them, yet he could not.

“P'll tell you what, dog,” said the hey
briskly. “You're most at the end of
your tether. You want hot stuff Inslde
you. Come on home with me. If you

‘| stay here it's all up with you. A pollee

man will catch you; then it's a shot in
that wolfy hesad of years and the bot-
tom of the harbor. 1'll help you."
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on joyfully—“just the thing to keep
the raln out—and an old barrel for a
front hall, by which you can enter
your mausion, dog,” and, dragging hils
spolls after him, he came back to the
place where the starving anlmal lay.

“Cold, eh 7’ and be laid his band on
the dog's back. *'No, you're not shiv-
ering. You must be an Indian dog—
think 1'll call you Koojemook. That's
all the Micmae I know, and It means
‘Get out!' 1 guess that's what people
have been saying to you all winter.
Now, isn't that snug?' And, carefully
toppling the box over the dog, he pull-
el off a couple of loose boards, fitted
the barrel in the aperture, propped a
coal hod and some battered tin cans
beside It, and finally bad a rain proof
If not very elegant, kennel,

The dog made no show of pleasure,
except that hils brown eyes followed
the boy wherever he went, The look in
those eyes wns enough. The boy un-
derstood him.

“Now, Koojemook,” sald the Ind at
last, “I must run over to the house,
but I'll be back just as soon as I can
pull the wool over step-ma’s eyes. Bhe's
pretty cute, and it isn't easy to fool
her, but I'll make a try. So long™
And, with a farewell tap on the bex,
be started off for the cottage.

“Is that you, Thaddy?” called & me-
talllc yolce as he wns stamping his
feet in tho Ilitle back porch.

“Yes, ma'am,” he said vigorously.

“You're Inte went on the wvolee,
“You've kept ten waiting."”

“No, I'm nor” sald Thaddy, stil
stamping, “awd 1  bhaven’t—musm't
give up contradicting bier,” e went on
under hils breath, “or she'd down me."

“You're getting corclese” wont on
the wvolee, and, stoup'ug Into  the
kitchen, Thaddy found bLilmeelf econ-
fronted by a small sized, bluck eyed
young woman, who held a tonsting
fork in her hnn:l.

“If you won't run me through, step-

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

The lttle woman lowered her fork
Bhe had a sharp tongue, but she loved
to be petted. N

The boy's eyes were running approv-
Ingly around the room. “Good firel
Nice tea! Btep-ma, how long has that
fire been lighted? It looks fresh, and,
upon my word, there is hardly a mite
of ashes.”

Before the woman could prevent him
he had opened the stove door. “Now,
step-ms, you're been sitting in this
cold house without a speck of fire.”

“f wasn't cold,” she sald stoutly. “I
was by the window in the sun, and I
had my big shawl on."

“That's what my Latin grammar
ealls a ‘fraus pla,"” remarked Thaddy,
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“For what we are about to recelve
may the Lord make us truly thankful,”
murmured the boy reverently,

“Here's u bow! of soup for you,” sald
Mra. Timbs, getting up and golng to the
oven. “1 most forgot IL"

“Whore's yours? asked Thaddy,
peering over at her.

Bhe smlled n a tired way and, lean-
Ing back Iu ber chalr, played with her
plece of toast.

“I'm not hingry,” she sald at last.
“If you'll excuse me, I'll run over to
Mrs, Golilman's. She sald she knew a
woman who would give me flne sew-
dng, nnd she was golng to find out the
address.”

As soon as Mrs. Timbs left the room
the boy tiptoed to the window, He
wutched her enter a cottage a short
distance down the street; then, rapidly
emptylng the plate of wufling Into his
bowl of soup, he darted from the house
In the direction of the famishing dog.

“Here, dog," he said, pushing In the
bowl to the sick nulmal, who lay lux-
uriously on lis bed of ashes; “I wish
Yyou were a few sizes smaller, but this
will help to fill up.”

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

Bitting back on hls heels, he stared
mcross the dumps in a kind of comical
dismay. “He's golng to live, and now
I've got two wolves to feed—one in-
#lde of me and the other inside of that
dog—and step-ma's nose getting sharp-
er and sharper from denying herself,
I belleve I ought to have this dog put
out of the world, I'll tell a policeman
tomorrow, Hello, boy, bave you fin-
ished 7"

The sound of lapping had ceased and
there was o scratching (nside the box.
When the boy stretched out his hand
for the bowl bhe found the dog had
partly raised bimself and was weakly
pawing the air.

“Plest {f he fsn't trylng to shake
hands,” muttered the boy. “Some one's
taught him that. Very well, old fel-
low; you're powerful dirty, still I'll
not refuse to shake a paw. Yes, It's
all right. I'll not give you up to the
police—not after that paw shake.
Guess 1 wounldn't llke any one to shoot
the life out of me. Good night, now,
but before I go listen to me and take
another look at that brown cottage I
polated out to you, Den't you go near
it. There's n lady in it with double
barreled eyes and an awful mouth full
of swords and ears that can hear a
mile off. You're a goner If you venture
near her. D'ye hear?"

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

When his stepmother returned be
was at the slnk, whistling cheerfully
and washing hig soup bowl,

“Was it nice, Thaddy 7" asked Mrs.
Timba, .

“Lovely, stepma,” replled Thaddy.
“I guess If yon just kmew how that
soup was appreciated you'd think you
were the beet eook in ereation.”

“I thought yon weren't very fond of
soup, Thuddy,” she sald suspiciously,
“but I just had to make that because 1
had the bones." ’

“Step-ma,” sald Thaddy solemnly,
“ean’t you belleve me when I tell you
that that soup went right to the spot?”

*“Yen, 1 belleve you, Thaddy. You've
never told me a lle yet,” she returned
kindly.

Thaddy at once became dejected and
stifled @ heavy algh as he put his bowl
on the dresser and went to & cupboard
for his sehoolbooks.
_ *“Isn't it too soon to work after eat-
Ing?" asked his stepmother.
“No,” said Thaddy soberly, “it isn't."”
“I should think you'd want to rest
awhile If you've disposed of all those
muffine,” continved Mra. Timbs, with a
gesture toward the empty plate on the
table.
The boy's eyes twinkled, “Strange to
say, they mnke me feel more like work.
I'm just erany to get education enough
to start In business.”
“You'll get on, Thaddy,” sald the wo-
man proudly, “if you keep up your
steady ways."
“I'm golug to get on,”
doggedly. “Work doesn't scare me.
Pact s, 1 love it. Now, what has my
brain got to get outside of tonight? Al
gebra, geometry, modern history and
geography.” And he plled his books up
In front of his seat st the table,

is

y
“What's the matter, boy 7 sbe asked,
Jooking up from her darning.
*“I'm reading about the Eskimos, step-
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“I'm reading about a fat king,” he
snlckered. “Step-ma, when I get In busi-
ness I'm going to fatten you up to 800
pounds,”

“What has sont your thoughts to food
this eovening?’ she asked curlously,
“You seem bewlitched "

“Oh, nothing,” he replled, and, clos-
Ing hls books, he got up and went to
the window,

“l think I'l go to bed,” he sald,
drawing the curtain aside and looking
earnestly out.”

“What is there outslde?’ sbe asked,
getting up and golug to him,

“The moon and the ashes,” sald
Thaddy calmly, “and the usual blue
base yonder where the men are burn-
log rubbish. What n lovely smell it
makes! If we were rich people the
city wouldn't dare to burn old bones
and rags behind our mansion, Good
night, step-mn.” And be abruptly as-
cended the small back stalrway,

After be left Mrs, Timbs drew aside
the curtain agalu. “There's a new heap
of trash there” she sald; “looks like &
hut Upon my word, I believe that boy
bas got another sick anlmal!” And she
despalringly dropped Into & chalr,

“Have 1 got to starve myself agnin?”

she weut on. “First It was a lame cat,
then a sick hen, then a blind rabbit
Deary me, I've got enough to bear
without feeding another mouth! But
if 1 don't do It, he will. He's as ob-
stinate as a mule about & sick thing,
and bhe's a growing boy and needs his
food, while I've got my growth. Oh,
dear, dear; I've to do it, and I
bate animals sol** with tears in
her eyes, she locked the door, put out
the light and went upstalrs,
. The starving dog, up betimes the
next morning, had his eye at a large
crack in the box, watching for the boy
when he saw the yard gate of the cot-
tage open and a woman come out.

It was very early in the morning and
few persons were stirring. Thin lines
of smoke ascended from some of the
cottages where laboring men were pre-
paring to go to thelr work.

The dog joyfully wagged his tail
The woman bad a plate in her hand.
Bhe and the kind boy were In league
to help him,

‘When she pulled aslde the barrel, he
could have fawned om her for very
pleasure, but a look at her face re
stralned him.

“Here, brute—eat,” she commanded,
slipping the food on the ashes, Then,
as he did eat, soberly and quietly, she
commented -on his appearance,

“Well, If you're not the ugliest and
the dirtiest! If it wouldn't break Thad-
dy's heart I'd telephone to the B. P, C,
to put you out of your misery. I wish
you'd never been born!”

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

“Glutton!” sald the woman. “That's
my breakfast and dinner—only soup
meat and bread, but still a feast for a
poor wretch who never knows what
is to have a full meal In this
plenty, 80 much for genteel poverty.
poorhouse I'd live on
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you all you want.” And, picking up an
empty tomsto can, she went to the
house.

Koojemook did not altogether under-
stand the affalr, but he blinked his lt-
tle, sly, kindly eyes at her, and when
she returned he drank the water until
his new friend began to make pointed
remarks.
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SHEEP IN THE SPRING.

Care of the Flock After Shearing.
Yalae of Mppling.

Flock mmnsters genernlly are of the
opinjon the sooner the work of shear-
ing is accomplished in the spring, after
the weather has moderated, the better,
writes L. O. Reynolds In American
Agriculturiat. It Is In accord with
natural law. The fleece In winter
serves the purpose of protection, but
moderation of temperature damands its
removal In order that a high state of
body health may be malutaloed,

Too early shearing, lLowever, If re
sorted to for a number of succdasive
years, materially influences constitu-
tional development, making it Impos-
slble to propagate a type of lndividoals
#ble to withstand the Irritable condi-
tions common to a climate.

It Is very necessary after the flock Is
shorn that it recelve attention. Cold
ralns are very injurfous to newly shorn
sheep, especlully If accompanied with
o few days of unfavorable weather,
When sbearing s done with the shears
there are always more or less small
cuts, which frequently under exposure
develop into running sores and result
in serious trouble. Before the flock Is
let out after shearing it should be
gone over and the worst of these culs
smenred over with some kind of disin-
fectant to prevent the flies from work-
iIng. I always use for n disinfectant
one of the manufactured dips, and
these have given good satisfaction.
For the first week or two after shear-
ing It fs advisable to keep the flock
near the barn, so that in case of a cold
storm they can be sheltered and eared
for.

A moat essentinl factor in the sum-
mer munagement of sheep, aside from
good pasture, is the occaslonal dipping
of the flock, A great rnany flock mas-
ters have the idea that dipping is es-
sontinlly a process for curing or de-
stroying such diseases as scab, more
commonly found in larger flocks of the
western states, but this 18 not the
whale truth. Dipping s just as im-
portant where sheep are kept in small
as In large flocks, and it should be
properly attended to at least twice
each seasou.

in National Stockman,
lot the plgs nurse, the udder in
gested and paln follows.

has been relloved, If one application
does not rellevo then make a second ap-
plication In Ave or aix hours.

The Proflinble Bheep.
Experienced sbepberds and brfeders
that it takes as much or more to
& second class sheep than a first
one; therefore got g better ram
“go after” the profit.—8hepherd's

Criterion.
THE VETERINARY I

For “foot vot' of sheep one of the
simplest and most effoctive cures is the
following, says Amcrican Cultivator:
Onedbalf pound bluestone, one-half
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the
uch hope of successfnl treatment
after the polson Las once entered the
aystem, but suggests that perhaps aw
Haseed ofl might be helpful.

To Hemove Splint.

Remove halr from part and blister
with & wixtore of one dram of bMulk
odide of merenry In one ounee of lapd
Repeat o one month If oecessary.~
s Oapette,

To Believe Hraves,

Wet all food. Feel gioen gross In
to bay. Do not work socom
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North Carolina News.

[Deforred from lass week, ]
Revenue raiders destroyed a
blockade still at Hannah's Creek, in
Johnston county Thursday night,
capturing 600 gallons of whiskey
and destroyed 500 gallons of beer,
The owner was not arrested.
During the past week in the
mountains around Asheville the
revenue officers have captured and
destrbyed seven big moonshine dis.
tilleries, together with large quan-
lities ol beer and low wines.

A negro boy met his death Friday
afternoon while riding on the steps
uf a shifung engine near the Tate
Furniture Factory, nt High Point.
He fell among the wheels of the en-
gine, which with two cars passed
aver his body.

Accordiog to s+ order issued by
Adjutant General Robertson, all
officers of the personal and general
staff of the Governor, while travel-
ing with His Excellency or in any
way attending himeell in public,
must be appropriately uniformed.
Gov, Glenn has decided- to hold
the two burglars arrested at Wades:
boro some time ago. They will be
tried for carrying concealed weapons
and it is presumed that after this
offence is disposed of they will be
banded over to the South Carolina
suthorities to be tried lor robbery in
that State.

week, Bidney Perry, a colored youth
18 years old, shot and killed his
father, Miles Perry, 656 years old.
The elder Perry was whipping the
boy's mother when the latter seized
agun and shot his father. It is
said that Perry was in the habit of
beating his wife and his son had
warned him shat he must stop. The
boy surrendered to a magistrate.
Along the Yadkin river as it
touches the lands of Mr. Phillip Bow-
ers on the Rowan and Davidson sides
the farmers haye for several days
been taking out fine specimens of
the carp and red horse with pitch-
forks, The backwater has not besn
unosually high but fish appear to be
more plentifal this season than for
years and as they appear on the sur-
face the fishermen fork them with-
out any difficulty.
Nearlyy1,000 delegates, the own-
ers and operating officials of up-
wards of 400,000 miles of milway in
44 different countries, conatitute the
personnel of the International Rail-
wauy Congress which began in Wash.
ington Tuesday a week. In the ab-
sence of the President, Vice-Pres-
ident Fairbanks scospted the post of
bonorary president and opened ‘the
Congress with an address of wel-
come, afterward extending the
courtesies of the nation to the dele
ales.
A terriic wind and rain storm
passed over the Raleigh section Fri-
day evening about 5:80 o’clock; the

In Franklin county Buoday s

by lightning
10th, and sligh
one was hurt. L
out the switchboard in 1
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wind registering 50 miles an hour.
There was a perfect downpour ¢
rain and trees were blown down in
every direction, and lsnd badiy

capitol square were blown down and

ireat damage was doneto telephone
and telepraph wires, A number ¢
houses were blown down st Garner,
& small station four miles east of

Raleigh.

visited Friday afternoon by anolber
electrical storm. The damage done
was not great, but the storm was

nesday afterncon.  Lightaing struck
the home of Mr. John Lamb on
Jackson steeet and Mr. Lamb’s
on the

mmmpum ng room
smashed
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washed, No fatalities are reported. | &
Two of the five oak trees in thel$

The Post sags, Salisbury was

hardly loss viclent than that of Wed- |

twelve also succumbed to the wind |Sf
on the campus of 8t. Mary’s SBehool. | 4

whole h:lly wus stonned by thef ©
uudml the asme instant & ||




