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KoojJemook preserved a dlscreet sl-
lence. Morning after morning the wo-
, man appeared at the same early hour,
and morning after morning the dog lls-
tened ealmly to remarks upon his ap
pearance. He was old; be was slck;
he looked like a wolf. Why didn't he
dle If he were golng to?

These words coming from & person
whode deeds were so highly to be"np-
proved of met with slight attention
from the philosophlc dog. Indeed, he
began to like the woman. She fed him;
the boy only gave him water. And every
day after Thaddy went to school Koo-
Jemook took up his station on & nearby
ash heap and attentlvely watched Mrs,
Timbs' comings and golngs about the
back door and yard of her cottage.

When Thaddy returned home he
Blunk Into his box.

“Oh, you old tramp!" said the boy to
him one day. “I expect you go all over
the clty when no one Is watching you.”

Koojemook curled his lip. He had
never been beyond the dumps, A win-
ter of starvation and ||l usage was not
80 easlly overcome. And he had work
to do nearer home when he was able
for it.

On the morning of the tenth day of
his entrance into the packing box he
began an excavation behlnd it, working
:0' steadily as hils strength would al-

W

“What are you up to now?' asked
the boy, with a puzsled face.

He soon found out. Koojemook was
making a burrow—roomy and comfort-
able and waterproof.

“Well!" gpald Thaddy In bewlilder-
ment. “I don't know what's the mat-
ter with that packing case, but If you
don't want it, let it go." And he gayly
seattered the box, the sheeta of tin, the
coil hod, the barrel and the oll cans
to the four winds of heaven.

“Now there's nothlng to attract step-
ma’'s attention,” he sald. "It was too
conspicuous an o...ment to the duet-
scape anyway." And he gave the last
vestige of the box a gleeful kick,

Three more weeks went by, and the
month was completed, Koojemook
was now a fine, plump dog. His sores
had been licked Into cleanness and
health; the bad smell, thanks to hils
dust baths, wus qulte gone, and Mrs.
Timbs, staring down at him one morn-
Ing, sald with something nearly akin
to pride: “You're not bad looking now
that you've got on your bomes the ten
pounds that have slipped from mine
this month. But understand, dog, this
is for Thaddy's sake, not yours."

Koojemook violently wagged his tall,
It did not matter In whose name the
kindness was done. He reaped the
benefit, and he loved the outspoken wo-
man,

“Step-ma's pretty cute,” sald Thaddy
to him later in the day, "but she's not
as cute as you and me, Koojemook. I
notice that you always lle low when
she’'s about. You're a good dog. Just
walt till summer comes and I'm earn-
ing money. Then I'll acknowledge you
and confess how I've been keeping you.
She has so much to worry her that I
hate to mentlon you now, and she'd
never belleve that you support your-
uu‘!l

a day or two longer things” went on as
they had gone before. Koojemook kept
to his burrow, only emerging to watch
Mrs, Timbs or to note with affection-
ate Interest the comings and golngs of
the boy who had befriended him.

One night when the dog was sleeping
soundly he suddenly woke, lifted his
bead and listened. Then, creeplug out-
gide his burrow, he sat on the top of It
and #tretched his neck in the dl
of the town.

To ovdinary hearing there were Do
gounds audible but the usual ones of
the night—the subdued hum the
nesrby city, the rolling of
the sighing of the wind, the
of distant electric cars, the
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yellowlsh white fur, nose on paws,
body crouched for a spring.

“Alpatok!” roared the old man.

The spring came; the furry whirlwind
precipitated itself agalust his breast.

The old man, staggering back, clutch-
ed the dog with ope hand and with the
other ralsed his hat,
| “Lord, 1 thank thee!” he muttered,
with tears streaming down hls cheeks,
“My prayer s beard; my poor doggle la
found.”

There was no neat pavement out here
with a stone curb; merely a rough side-
walk and a deep ditch. The seafaring
man sat down on the ground and lpt
his feet dangle over the ditch. Then he
put one arm round the dog, who had
thrown himweelf across his knees and
lay there llke a tired child.

“Boy," remarked the old man, “I
doubt but ye've had hard usage.”

The dog looked up into his eyes.

“Don't ye,” sald the old man hoarse-
ly; then he raived his elinched hand to-
ward the sky, “Lord, raln down fire
and brimstone on the brutes that il
use thy creatures!

“It don't come,” he muttered, look-
ing about him. “We've got to wait."”
Then he again directed his attention te
his dog.
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“Do you own this dogf" asked Mrs,
Timba.

“Ye'Te fat, boy,” be sald, feeling his
ribs, “SBome one's been good to ye.
Any one that's been a mneighbor to
Timothy Blocum's dog shan't sulfer for
it. Lead we to him, boy.”

The dog sprang up. Presalng close
to his master, looking up at him from
time to time with eyes that shone in an
unutterable devotion, he led the way,
not to the cottage, but to his burrow.

*At the old tricks of the wolves, your
forbears, to get out of the nipping
‘winds,” echuckled the old man. ‘Ye
forgot the feather bed ye'd slept om
with me. But Alpatok, whe's fad ye
bere? This dry fodder wouldn’t keep
e” And he glanced contemptuously
about him at the heaps of ashes,

Alpatok made no response. He mere-
ly kept ou wagging bis tall and staring
at his adored master.

with

, “and If ye won't stir, at
glve & bowl and bring bhim ¢o me,
Maybap be's never heard your prefty
tones, for ye can't bark on account of
ancestral difficnlties. Come on; sing,
boy.” And he threw his own head back
as a sign to the dog.

Immediately there burst upon the
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to me, and, If she couldn't have done
that, she'd bavd been queen of this city.
Bhe saved my life once, and when I
weat to Newfoundland te live I took
her with me. Bhe died and left this
pup. He's bot like bher. He's been
brought up soft, and his hard side ain's
developed yet.”

“How did you lose him " asked Mre,
Timbs sharply.

“Have yo got any enemies, ma'am ¥
asked the old man abruptly.

“Yeo, & few."”

“I've got a hundred—one of 'em, the
worst one—awore he'd get evenw with
me. He stolo my deg, the pup I was
bringing up like a chill, If he'd 'a’
shot him, I'd bave forgiven him, but
be b t himn to this strange place,
he let loose In the streets. Then
he come to me, says he: ‘'I've took your
babyfled dog. I've freed him In a for-
elgn place, where he'll get a forelgn
welcome, Most lkely be's Inching
alopg to death of starvation and being
bit to pleces by native doge.'"”

“Ohb,” sald Mrs. Timbs, with a sud-
den indrawing of her breath.

Thaddy stamped on the ash heap.
“I'd have killed that man."

The old captain looked earnestly at
bim, "“That's the way I felt, boy. I
rajsed my arm. I couldn’t have down-
od him, for be is young, and I am old,
but I'd bave tried. Howsomever, some-
thing come over me, ma'am,” be said,
agaln turning to Mre. Timbe. “Did ye
ever got aggravated and aggravated
till' yo feit as if there was seventy
devile inside of ye, and just at the mo-
ment ye thought they’d have to break
loose something come over ye—an aw-
ful calm, & kind of way up in the sky
feoling, as If something sald to ye,
‘Poor soul, ye've hated all ye can; now
give it upl'™

The woman's thin face Sushed, “Yes,
yea,” she murmured; “I've felt that
way against the mea who ruined my
husband and broke his health. I've
suffered till I thought my heart would

away lke a fox.
‘eome back. Bays be: ‘Blocum, you
made & fool of yourself over that dog,
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cat. You'll forgive me, won't
“Yes, 1 forgive you,” sald the wom-

weary droop of ber shounlders.

“I'm keeping you out here,” be sald
quickly. “That's your bome, aln't it
“You,” sald Thaddy, “that’'s our bouse,

away. Oh, Kooje, Kooja, or Alpatok,
or whatever your name is, I don't want

to give you up."
"wummrmmm-ﬂ

“Want to get an education?

“Yes, sir, I just do.”

“That's right. I'd have got on better
if I'd bad one. This your sister? And
agaln turned his keen eyes on Thad-
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“All right, it's a barguin,” he sald

briefly. “Here's some earnest money.”
And he forced m roll of bills lnto hew
hand.
“Hurrah!" cried Thaddy, throwing an
arm round Alpatok. “New I'll not lose
my dog. WIll you tell me of sealing
Yoyages, sir, and strange countriea?”

“Bhat 1 will,” sald the ¢ld man
beartily, *“INl move my trunk out to-
morrow. Come, Alpa, boy, down to the
botel with me.”

“He doesn't want to leave us,” cried
Thaddy. *“See him look at step-ma and

“And he's only your stepson,” said
the old man curiousiy.
“But he loves me,” she replied soft-
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ROAD IMPROVEMENT.

COLONEL POPE ON GOOD HIGHWAYS
| IN AMERICA,

Advoentes State and Federal Ald In
Road Bullding—fipecinl Bonds For
Ralsing Fuands~What the Farmers
lave Been Tuught.

Personnlly L belleve In an extensive
development of both state and federal
roads, writes Colonel Albert A. Pope In
Harper's Weekly, For many yeiars we
bave expended libernl sums of money
for the betterment of rivers and bar-
bors, and the resuits accomplisbed are
commendable, but we must not lose
slght of the fact that a great majority
of the people llve away from tho coasts
and waterways, In reglons where the
necessity for good highways Is im-
perative,

In many cases these people need the
approprintions and natlonal ald a great
deal more than those dwelling nearer
the seaboard or on strenms that teem
with Industry, The highways are the
natural feeders to rallways, and im-
provements on them materinlly in-
erease Loth interstate snd international
commerce, If our government has
specn fit 1o be liberal In river and har-
bor work, it Is reasonable to expect
that the building and maintenance of
public highwnys must demand the
same attentlon, There la an Interde
pendency here which cannot be over-
looked by those who analyze this gques-
tion aright.

It has long been & mooted queation as
to what s the best method of ralsing
funds for the construction of publle
highways, but I know of no better, way
than for state and federal government
to lssue special bonds for the purpose.
Three per cont fifty year bonds of this
kind would find an Immediate market,
‘and they could be pald by a sinking
fund of 2 per cent per annum, which
would mean that there would be charg-
ed agalnst this Indebtedness b per cent
per annum to be provided for by taxa-
tion, Such bonds could be issued from
time to time as the work progressed, so
that fonds would always be avallable
up to the limit of the bonded Indebted-
ness agreed upon.

There is & trait in American charae-
ter which makes us ultra conservative
on some {ssues, especlally where long
established custom causes us to travel
in ruts so deep that it is difficult to
leave them.

For years ibe (nhabltants of the rural
districts of our country decelved them-
selves In belleving that the best, and by
that is meant the cheapest, way to pay
a8 road tax was to work it out by a
definite queta of day's labor on the
highways. It took a far reaching and
aggreasive educational campal to
persugde them that the old method of
road bullding and repair wns unneces-
marily costly and thoroughly ineffec-
tual, Nor was this reformation well
started until some communities had
made a practical demonstration of the
actual value of good highways to those
who depend on the soll for a living.

In working out his road tax the farm-
er clung to the idea that a dollar saved
was an good as & dollar earned, and at
the game time be loat sight of the tru-
fam that it i« good business policy to
invest a dollar which will bring hack
two. Once the farmer was shown by
object lemsons thnt good highways,
passable the year round, were essentiak
to a profitable handling of farm prod-
gets he freely oxpressed astonlshment
at baving been fooled by the mothods
inherited from his ancestors.

This edueationnl work, which In its
incoption eglled for great encrgy and
the liberal expenditure of tme and
money, wia later on helped by both
state and federal government. An ap-
propristion was made by congress for
the purpose of collecting and dissemi-
pating Information on road bullding
and rvepalr, road materials and other
kindred topics. As & result the farm-
ors learned that to bufld roads proper-
Iy, though spparently expensive, was
fn reality an ecomomlc measure. They
were Jod to see that the bighways were
patural feeders of rallways and that it
a detriment to have
or mudbound on

gson when draft animals were not need-
od for plawing or harvesting.

These fow pamgraphs will indleate
in outline the manner Im which this
great reform was started by agitation
and fostered by edueation untll the
queeflon s not, “Stall we bave good
roads? but ~“How can we best secure
and maintaln them ™

Experience has tsught ns the valua-

ble lesson that highways must be con-
structed and eared for under gkilled su-
pervision. This point is emphnsized by
the fuct that the demand for trained

and to meet It our educational Institu-
tlons and colleges nre offering A regu-

this Important work. A number of
stntea huve appointed highway com-
misslons, whose duty Ils to sultably
provide for the expenditure of money
appropriated for state highways,
Though the methods of procedure in
various states differ, it Is generally ad-
mitted that one of the best plans s to
complete sections of state roads in each
of the conuntles, so that they may serve
as object lessons and In their bullding

ed to the work.
parta of a carefully sindled plan to
connect Inrge cities and towns through-
out the state and nlso to unite with and
form a cootinuntion of highways In
nelghboring states, so as to facllitnte
both loesl and through traflie,

ON THE OCEAN'S FLOOR.

How It Feels to Go Dowa Inte the
fien In a Diviag Ball. -

How It fecls to go down Into the sea
In a diving bell Is described as fol-
lows by one who made the descent:
“Putting on & palr of stockings, leg-
gings and beavy boots, 1 jumped on to
the seat when the huge bell—It weigh-
ed forty tons and was as large as a
good sised room—wns swung by the
powerful crane over the staging and
gradually we were lowered Into the
sea, The pensation at first was very

strange. As we entered the water,
which was driven out of the bell by
compressed air, there was a distinet

buszing sound In the ears and
was told to hold my nose
through It, and I d4iA so,

long and ten feet wide.
slx of us In It. Tt was lighted by elec-
tricity and was almost as bright as
day. We first landed on a bed which
the divers had previovsly leveled, The
moment the bell touched the ground
there was perbaps abowt two feet of
water o it. This was quickly driven
out by the compressed afr, when we
walked on comparatively dry ground
with the sen all around s,

“By sending signals up to the man
In charge of the great crane to which
the bell s attached the apparatus ean
be moved as Hs occupants wish., Aft-

out to sea and, Innding on the
agunin, obtalned some idea of the
cultles of digging a foundation on
floor of the ocenn. It was ragged
rocky. Four men work In a bell
der a pressure of twenty-saven pounds
to the square inch for three hours at
time, digging up the ground until it
perfectly smooth and level. The ma-
terinl Is thrown Into a large wooden
box swung In the center of the bell,
“Climbing to our seats agnin, the
man gave the necessary signals, and
awny we went, all under water, of
course, untll we landed once more upon
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