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Uncle Jim and Uncle Billy.
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(Copyright, 187, by BHret Harte)

They wers pariners, The avancular title
was bestowed on them by Cedar Camp, poseic
bly In recognition of a certain matured gond
himor, quite Adistinct from the spanmodic
pxuberant spirita of iw other tembera, and
possibly from what, to lix youthful mense,
goemed thelr advaneed ages—which must
have boen at least 407 They had also wet
habits, even In Lhelr Improvidence, lomt in-
paleulable and uopayable sums to each other
over ounchre rﬂlu!nrh' evory evening, and
Inspected thelr slulee hoxes punctually every
Baturday for repaim—which they never
made, They evon got to resemble sach other,
Wfter the fashion of old married couples, or,
rather, as In matrimoninl partnorships, were
gubject to the domination of the stronger
oharacter: although In thelr ense It 18 to be
feared that it was the feminipe uncle Hilly—
enthusiantle, Imaginative and loquacious-—
who swayed the mascullne, ateady-golng and
practieal uncle Jim, They had lived o the
camp elnce Its foundation In 1549, there
géemed to he no reason why they shouldn't
remain there uotil its inevitable evolution
into & minlog town, The younger members
might leave through reatless ambition or a
desire for change or novelly; they were sub-
Ject to no euch trifling mutation. Yet Cedar
eamp wos surprised one day to lear that
unele Billy was going awnay.

Tho raln waea egoftly falling on the bark
thatch of the cabin with & muffled murmur,
ke a sound heard through sleap. The south-
Wont trades wero wa m even at that altitude
a8 the open door testified, although a fire of
pine bark was flickering on the adobe hearch
and striking out answerlng fices from the
freshly seoured cullnary utensils on the rush
glidebourd which uncle Jim had ecleaned that
mefning with his usnal serlous pe ristency,
Thelr best clothes, which were interchange-
able and worn alternately by ecach other on
festal occrsions, Mung on the walls, which
were coversd with a codrge auileloth canvas
inatead of lnth and plaster, and were dlversi-
fled with pletures from [lustrated papers
and stnlns fom the oxterlop weather, Two
“bunke,'’ like ship's berths, an upper and
lowor one, occupled tho gable end of this
aingle apartment, snd on bheds of coarae
sacking, filled with dry moss, were oare-
fully rolled thelr respective biankets and
plllows. They were the only artieles not
used o common, and whese individuality was
réspected,

Uiele Jim, who had been eitting hefore
the fire, rose as the equare bulk of his
partuer appeared at the doorway sith an
armful of wood for the evenlig stove. By
that slgn he know It was 0 o'clock: for the
last six years Uncle Billy had regularly
brought in the wo.d at that hour, and Unels
Jim had as regularly closed the door after him
and set out thelr single table, contalning o
grensy pack of cards taken from its drawe
a bottle cf whisky nnd two tin drinking cupa.
To thls was added a ragged memorandum
book end a slick of peacil. The two men
drow thelr stools to the dable.

“Hol' on a minit," sald Uncle Billy.

His partner lald down the cards as Uncle
Billy extracted from hig pocket a plll box,
and, opening it, gravely took a plll. This
was clearly an inncovation on their regular
proceedings, for Uncle Bily was alwaye in
perfect health,

“What's this for?'" asked Uncle Jim, half
scornfully,

“Agin ager,"

“You aln't got no ager,” sald Uncle Jim,
with the assurance of Insmate cogulzance
ol hisx partner's physicial condition,

“But it's a pow-ful preventive! Quinine!
Baw thla box at Rlley's store, and lald out
& quartes on it. We kin keep It here,, com-
foriable, for evenings. It's mighly foothin’
arter a man's done a hard™day's work on the
river bar. Take one.’

Uncle Jim gravely took a pll and swal-
Jlowed M, and handed the box back to hig
partoer,

*Wa'll leave it on the table, sociable like,
In case any of the boys ¢ome in,” siald Unecle
Billy, taking up the cards. ““Well! how do
we stand?"

Unecle Jim consulted the memorandum
bo k. “You were owin' me $5L000 on the
gat game, and the limit's $75,000!"

“Jeo whillikles!" ejaculated Uncle
“Let me Beet’

He examined the book, fedbly attempling

Billy.

to challenge the additions, but with no‘r-rh'-m

on the total. *“Wo nlluhHr‘Iy}_m". the

Hmit $100,000, b gaid :inmly: $75,000 in

__only (131 I P game ke ours. And you've

set down Angel's?'" he con-
tinued.

“1 allowed you $10,000 fiar that,' sald Unele
Jim, with equal gravity, “and it's a faney
price, loo."”

The clalm In question being an  un-
pro-pected hill slde ten miles distant, which
Unpele Jim had never scen, and Uncle Billy
biad not vislted for yvears, the statement was
probably true; nevortheless, Uncle Bllly re-
torted:

“Yeo kin never tell how these things will
pan out, Why, only thls mornin’ 1 was
dakin® a turn round Shet Up hill, that yo
kiow Is just rotten with quartz and gold,
and I couldn’t help thinkin® how much i
was ke my ole claim at Angel's. 1T must
take a day of to go on there and strike
e plek In it, if enly for luck."

Suddenly he paunsed and sald: “Strange,
aln't It, you should speak of It tondght? Now,
1 call that queer.”

He Inid down his cards and gazed
terlously at  #ils  companlon. Uncle Jim
ltew perfectly that unecle Billly had reg-
ulurly once & week, for many years, declirel
his final determinitlon to go over o Angel's
and prospect his claim, yet nevertheless he
half respotded to his pariner's suggestion of
mysglery, and a look of feiuous wonder crept
into his eyes. But he contented himself by
gaying, cautiously, “You spoke of it firse.’

“That tho more sing'lar,” sald vocle Bllly
eonfidently. “And I've been thinking about
it and kinder seelng myself thar all day, Its
mighty queer!”! He got up and began to
rummuage among fome tor and coverless
books In the cornoer.

“Wherg's that dream book gone to?"

“The Carsco boys borrowed It," replled
Uncle Jim. “Anyhow, yours wasn't po dream
—anly & kind o' vislon and the bosk den't

take no stock in vislons.” Nevertheless, he
watched his pariner with some sympathy,
and added, *That reminds me that 1 had
& dream the other night of belong in 'Frisco
&t a snv:ll hotel, with heaps o' movey, and
all the timo being sort o scared and bewil-
dered over it

“No!" sald his pariner eagerly, vet re-
proachfully. “Yeu never lot on anvthing
abtiout It to me! Its mighty queer you havin'

these stranze feclin’s—for 1've had 'em my-
sell, And only tonlght, comin’ up from the
apring, I saw two criows ©iopping In the trail
eod I says If 1 see another IUs luck, sure!
And you'll think I'm l1yin', but when |
went to the wood plle just now there was
the third one sittin” up on o log as plain as
I seo you. Tell ye what, folks kin lavgh—but
that's just whal Jim Fllgee eaw the night
afore ho made the big strike!”

There were both smiling, vet with an un-
derlylng  credulity  and  ‘seriouzuers  as
singularly pathelle as it seemod lncongruous
to thelr yoars and Intelligence. Small wonder,
however, that in thelr coccupation and en-
vironments—ving dally In v a.mosphere

hope, expectation, and chance, locking
forward exch morning to the blind stroke of
& plek that might bring fortune—they should
eeo signs In nature and bour mystle volees o
the trackless wooda that surrounded them.,
8tlll less strange ‘hat they were pecullarly
susceptible to the more recognized diverslons
of chance, and were gablers on the turn-
Ing of a o:rd who trusted to the revelation
of a shovelful of upturned earth,

It war quite natural, therefore, that they
should return from their abstract form of
But
they were scarcely seated before they heard
8 crackling step in the brush outside. and
the free latch of thelr door wae lifted. A
younger memboer of the camgp ontered. He
uttered a peevish “halleo!” which might
have passed for & grecting, or might have
been a slight protest at finding the door
olosed, drew the stopl from which Uncle
Jim had just rises, before the fire, shook his
wel clothes like a Newlfoundland dog, and sat
down. Yel he was by no means churlish nor
ooarse looking, and this act was rather oue
of casy-golug, sellsu, youthful famillurity

my glalm at
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The cabin of Unelos Dilly

and Jim was consldered a publie right or
eommon' of the camp. Conferences be
| Bweers  Individusl  miners were appolntod
thes "I' meert you at Uncle Billy's" was
a common tryst. Added to this was a taci
claim upons thelr advisary or arbiteative
powers, or the equal right to request them to
step outside [ the Interviews were of a
private nature, Yot there was hever any
objection on the part of the partners, and
tonight there was not a ahadow of res ntuent
of this lntrusion tn  the patient, gosd-
humored. toleramt eyes of Uncles Jim and
i Billy as they gaz<d at their guest. Perhaps
thore was a slight gleam of relief In Uncle
Jim's when he found thal the guest waw un-
accompanied by any one, and that |1 was riot
a tryst, "It would have been Unpleasant for
the two partners {o have stayed out In the |
raln while thelr guests were exchanging |
private confiderces In thelr ecabin. While
thero might have been no 1imit vr their good
will, there might have been one to their
oapacity for exposure.

Unele Jim drew a huge log from beside
the hearth and sat on the driest end of It
while thelr guest ocoupled the stool. The
young man, without turning away from his
| dlgcar tented, provish brogding sver the fire,
{ vaguely ‘reached backward for the whisky
boitle and Uncle Hilly'a tin cup, to which
lh" wak asslcted by the lattet's hospitable
{hand, But onf=atting down the cup his cye
caught sight of the plll box.

“Wot's that?" he sald with gloomy scorn
“Rat polaon?

“Quinine pllle—agin ager,!” sald Uncle
Jim,  “The newest thing out. Koeeps out
damp ke Infin rubber! Take one tn foilow
yer whitky, Me and Uncle Billy woulda't
think o' settin' down, qulet like, in the
| evening arter work, without ‘em. Take one

-yor welcome! We keep 'em out here for
| the boya"
| Atcuetomed as the partners were to adopt
and wear each ather's opinlons before folks,
|ns they did  oeach  other's  ~lothing,

il'n|r‘l-- Hilly wun, nvevertheless, aston‘ohed

rrhln of rudenens,
|

“THAT'S WHAT GETS ME!

{ qua‘ll
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enmathing 80 mew in (hin arrslgnment of
themuelven that the per netw for & Mot al
aat allent.  Thers wan a slight el on Uacle
Billy's ocheek, there wan a slight palenesa on
Unele Jim's, He was the fret to raply. But
he 444 so with a cortaln dignity which
nolther his partner nor thelr et had ever
soen on hie face bafore

As 1Y% our Mee that's warmed ye up like
this, Dick Dullen,” he wald, slowly rlsing
with he hand ristlie on Uncle Billy's shoul
der, “‘and as It's our whisky thal's loosened
your tonigue, I recken we musy put up with
what yo'r sayin', just as wo've managed to
put up with our own way o living

with yeo under our own roof

The young [¢llow saw the change In Uncle
Jim's tace and quickly extended his hand
with an apologetic backward ahake of his
long bhair  “Hang it all, old man,” he said
with a Iaugh of mingled contrition and
amusement, “you mustn’t mind what 1T sald
Just now, I've been po worried thinking of
Ihings about myself, and, maybe a little
ehoul you, that 1 quite forgot I hadn't A
tall to preach to anybody—least of all to
vou, So we part frlends, Uncle Jifa, and
you, too, Unele Billy, and you'll forget whit
1 mald. In fact, T don't know why | spoke at
all—only I was passing your claim just now,
and wondering how much longer your old
slulee boxes would hold out, and where, I
thundes. you'd get othe:s when they caved
fn! 1 reckon that scnt me off. That's all,
old chap!”

Uncle Billy's face broke Into a heaming
smile of relief, and (¢ was his hand that first
grasped his guest's: Unole Jim guickly fol-
lowod with as honest a pressurs, but with
eyes that did not seem to be looking »l
Bullen, though all trace of resentment had
died out of them. He walked to the door
with him, agaln shook hands, but remained
looking out in the darknere some time after
DItk Bullen's tangled balr and broad shoul-
ders had disappeared.

Meantime Uncle Bllly had resumed his seat
and was chuckling and remiinlscent ag he
cleaned out his pipe.

“Kinder reminds me of Jo SEharp, when he
wes clouned out at poker by his own part-
ners in his own cabln, comin' up here and
bedevilin® ts about It!  What was It you
lint him?%"

But Uncle Jim did not reply; anil Uncle
Billy, taking up the cards. began to shufMe
them, smiling vaguely, yet at the same time
somewhat painfully. “Arter all, Diek was
mighty cut up about what he sald and I fe't
kinder eorry for him. And, you know, I
rither cotton to a man that speaks his mind.

HERB YOU 8 TICK, AND HERE YOU ARE!"

and delighted at Ucele Jim's eénthuziasm
over his pills, The guest took one and swal-
lowed It,

“Mighty bitter!" he #aid, gluncing nt his
homts with the quick Callfornlon susplicion
of some practical joke, But the hooest
faces of the partvera reussured him.

"That 'bitterness ye taste,” said Uacle
Jim, qulekly, "is whor the thlng's gettin’
ln Its work. Sorter slckenin' the malurin—
and kinder waterproofin' the Ingldes ail to
onet and at the same lick! Don't yer szee?
Put zoother In yer vest pocket; yon'll be
eryin’ for ‘em ke a child afare »: L nome,
Fhart Wl hee' s {hings agoin® on your
Wi, Lick? Boomin', eh?"

The guest ralsed hi= head and turned
it sufficiently to fling hie answer back over
his shoulder at his hosts. *'1 don't know
what you'il eall *hoomin',” he sald, gloomiiy;
“1 suppose you two mon sitting here com-

Sorter cleans him out, you kaoow, of all the
slulce-gushin’ that's in him, 1t's just like
washin' out a pan o' prospectin'; you pour
in the water and keep slushing it round and
round, and out comes first the mud and dirt.
and then the gravel, and then the black saaid,

vand then—it's all out, and there's a speck

o' gold glistenia® at the bottom!™

“Then you think there was suthin® 1n
what  he sald?’ sald Unecle Jim, facing
about slowly.

An ol 5ie in his voice made Unele
By leok up “No.," he @il quickly,
shylng with the !mstinet of an ecssy, pleas
ure-loving nature from a poesihle grave s.t-
tation, *“No, I don't think ke ever got the
color! But who are ye moonin® about for?
Aln't y» goln' to play? It's mor'n balf-pas:
0* now,'

Thus adjured, Unele Jim moved up
the table amd s2{ down, while Uncle Hilly

fortably by the fire, without caring whether
school keeps or not, would call two feet of
bnckwater over one's claim  ‘boomin’:s 1
reckon you'd consider 160 feat of oluleing
varrled away, and drifting to thunder down
the South Flsh, something o the way of
advertising to your old camp I suppose
you'd dhink It wag an inducement to
vestors! 1 shouldn’t wonder,' ®e
still more gloomily, ag a sudden
riln down the wide-throated
dropped In his tin cup—"rad It
Just ke you two cuaps, sittin® there gor-
mandlzing over your qulnine, if yer eaid
thls rain, that's lasted thrée weeks, was
something to be proud of.”

It was the cheerful and satlsfying custom
of the reat of the camp, for no reason what-
eyver, to hold Uncle Jim aed Uccle Bllly re-
sponsible for Its present loeation, lta vicis-
witudes, the weather, or any convulglon of
nature; and it was equally the partners’
habit, for no recson whatever, to accept
these nolmadversions end apologize.

“It's a rain that's soft and mellowin'"
aald Uncle Billly geotly, "aod supplin® to
the sinews and muscles. IMd ye ever notice,
Jim''—ostentatlcasly to his parccer—"did ye
cver potice thut you get inter a kind o
oweaty lather workin' in It? Sorter openin’
to the pores!”

“Fetehes 'em  every time,™
Bi'ly, “'HBetter nor fancy soap.”

Thelr guest laughed bLitterly. "Well, I'm

added,
dash of
chimney
would be

enld Uncle

in- }

alore the
]_-1‘_';1 a mlghty perty

dealt  the eards, turning up the Jack o
right mower—but without that exclamatior
of delight  which always nceompunied hle
goad fortune, nor did Unpele Jim respond
with the usual correspondlig slmulation o
decp dlsgus: Such a clreumstance had not
ocourred before la the histery of thelr part-
nership., They both played in sllence—a
silence only interrupted by a larger splash
of raindrope down the clilmney,

“We orter put a couple of stotes on the
chimney top, edgewise, llke Jue Curtls docs.
It keeps out the rain without laterferin
with the draft."” sald Uncle Billy musingls

“What's the use (f—" )

I owhat? sald Unele Billy quietly.

“If we don’t make it broader,” sald Uncle
Jim, half wearily

They both stared at the chimney, bu
Unele Jim's eye- followed the wald around
to the bunkg. There were many discolors
tens on the canvas, and a pletare of the
Goddess of Liberty from an illuatrated paper
had broken out In a Kkind of damp, nieasly
eruption. "I'I stiek that funny . handbil
of the ‘washin® =zoda' T got at the grover
other 'day over the Liberty gal
woman  washin' wit
short slecves,” sald Uncle Billy. “That"-
the comfort of them pletens, you kin alway
get gomethin® pnew—and It adds thickner
to the wall"

Unele Jim went back to the cards lo sl

golng to leave 4 to you. 1 reckon to cul
the wholé concern tomorrow, and lite out
for sometbking now. It can't be worse than
this.*

The two partnets looked
they were nccustomed to
Everybody who thought
Cedar camp used 1t firet as a threat to these
patient men, after the fasghicn of rupaway
nephews, or made an exemplary scepe of
tholr going.

“Betler think twice before ye go," sald
Uncle Billy.

“I've seen worse wedther afore ye came,”
suld Urcle Jim #lowly. *“Waler all over the
bar; the mud so deep ye couldu't get to
Angel's for a sack o' flour, and we had to
grub on pine nuts and jackass rabblts  And
yel—we stuck by the camp, and here we
wrel"

The mild answer apparently goaded their
guest to fury, He rose from his seat, threw
baock his long, dripping halr from his hand-
some, but queruious face, and scaliered a few

grieved, llbeill
these  putbursis.
of golug away from

lence, Alter & moment he rose agaln, ang
hung his overcoat agalns: the door.
“Wind's comin’ In,”" he sald briefly.
"Yes," sald Uncle Bllly cheerfully, “but i1
wouldn't seem nat'ral If there wasn't thas
crack In the door to let the sunlight In o
mornin's Makéis a kind o' wsundial,. you
know. When the streak o llght's |1 that
corner, 1 says ‘8 o'ciock! whrin It’s acrcss
the chimney I cay ‘71" and so ‘tist™
It certainly had grewn chilly, aud the wind
waa rleing. The oandle guttered and filek-
the embers on the hearth brightene
ally, as il trylng to disoel the gather
Ing shadows but always Ineffectually, The
game was froquently Interrupted by the ne
cessity of stirrlng the fire. Alter an Interve
of gloom, in whizh cach partoer successivel
drew the candle to his eide to examloe hie
cards, Unnla Jim said:
i gay A
“Well?"" regponded Urcle Billy.
"Are you sure you saw that third erow op
the woodplie?’

drops on the partners. “Yes, that's juat It
That's what gets me! Here you atick, and
here you are! And bere you'll stick and rust |
uptll you starve or drown! Here you are,
two men who ought to be out Iln the world
playing your part a# grown men

playing work In  your wretched
ditchis, and content. Two men not so old
that you mightn't be taking your part In the
fun of the world, golng to balls or theaiers
or paylog atltention to girle, and yet old
enough to have marrled and have your
families around you, content to stay i (his
God-f rsaken place, old bachelors, plgging
together like poorhouse paupers, That's
what geis me! Bay wvou like it! Say you ex-
poet by hapging on to make a strike—and
what does that amount ta? What are your
Chances? How many of us have made cr
are making, more than giub wages? Bay
you're willlug to share and share allke as
you do—have you got enough for two?
Aren’'t you actunlly living of each other?
Aren't you grinding cach other down, chuking
vach other's struggles, as you sink togethe:
decpor and deeper o the mud of this cussed
camp?  And while you're doing this, aren't
you, by your age und poaition here, holding
out hopes to others that you know cannot be
fulfilied "

Accustomed as they were to the half
querulous, half humorous, but alwave ex-
bravagaul criticlsm of the .thers, there was

¥tuck here| less, he
like children ‘playing house' in the woods— | matter
mudple |

“Sure as | now—and a darne
slght pleiner. Why?"

“Nothin', 1 was just thinkin',
How dp we stand now?"’

Uncle "y was sl
aid cheerfully.

$60,000,

Unele "I examined the hook dbsiractedly
“"Suypoese,'” he sald slowly, but without look.
Ing at his partaer, “ouppore, a8 [t getdln
late now, we play for my hall shegse of th
claim again the Hmit—§75,000—t0 sguare up.”’

“Your hali share!' reprated Unele Billy
with amuesed ioeredulliy.

"My Fall share of the clalm—of this yer
house, you kpow-—one-half of all that Dick
Bullen calls our rotten starvatlon oreperty,’
folterated Uncle Jim, with a half smile.

Unile Bllly laughed. It was @ novel idea
It way, of couree, “"all In thes alr,"” llke thi
rest of thelr game, yet ovién then he had ar
odd feeling that he would have liked Dlex
Bullen to have knowa i *“Wade In, old
pird," he sald, “1'm oon It

Unele Jim it another candle i«
the fading light, end the deal fell
Rilly. He turned vo jack of clubs. He als
turped a little redder 06 be toak up hin card
leoked at them, cud glanced hastily at hile
partper. ''It's npno use playlpg,” bhe sald
"Loak hore!” He lald down hils
table. They were the ace, king and queen of
clubs and jack of spades, or left bower,
which, with the turped-up jack of clubs, or

86 you,
Look here’

losing. Neverthi
“I'm owin' you

reinforee
to Unchi

| aftert

and not |

have sald!

urds oo the

———

moremd-ali the winting cards!

"By Yuga! N owsd been playin’  four-
hroded, ey yod on' me aRin some other
aarke, We'd b ve mate fonr In that deal, and
Winted some mwaney, eh?' and hin  eves
moarkied.  Unile Jha's, also, had a slight
e ulous Hght 1 Bie ene

UN nol T dl4ntt wee no three crowe (his

" added Vaele Billy glesfally, as
rin turn began to shuffie the cards
mborinun and sstentifie exactitude, Thon
dealing, tataed oy o heart for
Unple Billy took np hiw cards ane by one, but
whoti he Had finlelod Wis face had become aw
tale an it had Yeen red before. “What's the
matter ™" saild Unele Jim quickly, his own

RUowing white,
cle Billy slowly, and with
Iald Wi his enrde, face
[t was exactly the seque
vith the knave of digmonds added,
AEsin thke cvery telek

They stir:d at each other with vacant fa es
and a half<drawn asmile of fear They
could hear the wind moaning (0 the trees
beyoud; there was a sudden rattling at the
door. Unecle Billy started to his feet, but
Unele Jim eaught his arm, "“Don’t leave the
carids!  It's only the wind; &t down,” he
satil, In a low, awe-hushed volee; "it's your
deal; you wers two before, and two now,
that makes you four; you've only one point
to make to win the game. G) on”

They both poured out a oup of whisky,
sniling vaguely. yet with a pertaln terror In
thelr eyes. Thelr hands were o21d; the cards
are slipped from Unéle Billy's  beoumbed
fingers; whon he had shuMed them he paeeed
them (o his partner to shufMe them also, but
did not speak. When Uncle Jim had shuflied
them methodically he handed them back (ate-
fully to his partner. ,Uncle Blily dealt them
with a trembling hand. He torned up a club,
"Il you are sure of these tricks you know
you've won," sald Unele Jim, In a volee
that was ecarcely audible, Uncle Billy did
not reply, but tremulously lald down the ace
urd right and left bowers.

He had won!

A Tedling of rellef came over each, and
they laughed hysterieally and discordantly.
Ridiculous and childish as thelr contest
might have seemed to a looker-on, to each the
tension had Leen ns great as that of the
greatest gambler, without the gambler’s
tralned restraint, coplness and composgre
Uncle Hilly nervously took up the cards
again,

“Don't™ eAld Unecle Jim, gravely; “lt's no
uio—the Juck's gors nawd’

“Jukt opne mere deal,' pleaded his partaer

Uncle Jim looked at the fire, Uncle BDilly
hastily dealt, and thsew the two hands face
up on the table. They were the ordinary
wverage cords. e dealt again, with the
same resull. “T told yon 80, sild Unclé
Jim, without looking up.

It certaledy peemed a tame pecformance
after thelr wonderful hands, and alter anolher
trinl Unecle Bllly threw the cards aslde and
drisw his stool before the fre. “Mighty
queer, warn't 1t? he sald, avith reminigcent
pwe. "Three times runniug! Do you know
1 felt a kind o' crecpy feslin® down my Lack
all the time. Cricky! what luck! None of
the boys would belleve 1t If we told ‘em-
lcast of all that Dick Bullen, who don’t be
leve In luck, anyway. Wonder what be'd
and, Lord! how he'd have looked!
ltat are you starin’ so for?"

around and was gaz
ing. at Hlly's gosl-humored, simple
ace,  “Nothin'! he sald, briefly, and his
ey again the fire

“*“Then look as If you was seein’
guthin'—you glve me the creeps,’” returne
Unele Billy a littlé petulantly, ‘''Let's turn
m—afore the fire goos out!™

The f(ateful camds were put back in the
frawer, the table shoved against the wall
The operation of undressing was quickiy gol
wver, the elothes thoy wore belug put on top
i their blashkets: Uncle Billy yawned. 1
wonder what kind of a dream 1'}l have to
ilght—It oughten to be suthin® to explain
that Inck." This wae his “good night” to
his pariner. o, a few moments he was
sound asleep.

Not 80 Uncle Jim. He had heard the wind
gmdually go down, and In the oppressiyve
lHenes that followed could detect the deep
breathing of his compa'won apd the far-oft
velp of the coyote. Hig eyesight becoming
aecustomed to the semi-darkness, brokau
only by the ecintillation of the dying embers
of their fire, he could take in everwn detal
of their sordid eabin and the rude eavirca-
‘ment in which they had lived so long. The
dlgmal patches on the bark roof, the
wretched makeshifts of ench day, the dreary
prolongation of discomfart were nll
daln to him now, without the sanguln
.ope that had made them bearable, And
when he ghut his eyes upon them it was only
to travel In faney down the stéép mountaii
%ile that he had troddom so often to theo
freary claim on the overflowed river to the
%oaps of “tallings” that encumbered it, 1ike

mpty ehelis of the hollow, profitiess dayy
spent there, which they were always walt
tng for the stroke of good fortune to clea
away. He saw again the rotten “'sluleing.”
through whose hopelesa rifts and holes eve:
‘helr scant dally  eammings  hud  bécome
soerntier. At /lzst hée arcose and with irdnite
entleness let himesll down from his berth
=ithout disturbing his sgleeping partner and

vrapp'iig himeself in bis blanket went to the
iuor, which he no'selessly opened. From the
on of a few stare that were glittering
he northern sky he koew that It waig yeil
arcely midnight—there were £till long,
veotless hourg before the day! In the fever
sh state Into which he had gradually warked
YWmeslf it reemed to him imposaible to wal:
she com'ng of the dawn,

But he was mistuken, For even a8 he
stoad there all nature seemed to Invade his
wumble ecabln with its free and fragrant

roath, ‘and Invest him with its great com-
ranionship, He folt again. 'm that breath
‘hrt strange ecnse of fregdom—that mystic
touch of partperahip with the birds and the
hensts, the shrubs and trees, in this greater
home hefore him. It wis thls vague com-
munlon that had kept him there—tbhat stil
held these world-slck, weary workers |ir
thelr Tude cabins on the slepes around him

—and he feit upon his brow that balm that
tad nightly lulled him and them to slecp

ad forgetfulnecs, He closzd the door
‘urned mway, crept ae noleelessly ss before
into his ©unk agaln, and prescatly fell into
v profound elumber,

Nut when Uncle Billy awoke the nex!
porning he saw it avar Jate, for the sun
plerclog the erack of the ¢lowed duor, was
sending a pencll of light acroas the cold
hwearth, Ulke & mateh to rekindle s dead
ombera, ‘Hls first  thought was of his
strange luck tho night bhefore, and of dis-
appoltitmert that he had not bad the dream
»f divinetico that he bad losked for. He
sprang to the flcor, but as he steod up-
right Wis glance fell on Uncle Jim's bunk.
It was empty. Not only that, but his
blankets—Uncle Jim's  own particular
blankols—were gone!

A sudden revelatlon of his partrer’s
mmriner the night before struck him now
with the cruelty of a blow; a sudden in-
tolllgence—perhaps the yery divination he
had sought—Nashed vpon him like lightining!
He glanced wildly around the room. The
table was drawn outfroen the wall a litile
retemtatiously, as' if to cateh his eye. On
It was Ilying the stalned chamole #kin purse
in which they bad kept the few gralns of
wold remainipg from thelr last week's “elean
apt' The graioe bad been carefully divided,
“nd half been taken! But pear it lay the
little memoramium book, open, with the
stick of penell lylug across it. A desp los
vas drawn acroms the page on which was
reccrded thelr maginary extravagant gains
and losses, even to the entry of Unecle Jim's
half vhare 'of the clalm which he had risked
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DR. EDW. E. HALE

Tells ol a Posltive Specitic tor Nervous Diss
clses.
Edward Everett Hale, D. D, LL. D,
the pelebrated New England Preaclier,
Author and Phllagthropist, writea;

“1 am_ aesured. hy a carcful Inquiry
among leading physiclans und personil
friends who have used it and in whom 1
bave the utmost confidence, that Dr,
Charcet’s Kola Nervine Tublets are ine
valuable fo Inzomnla and all nervous dis-
el o

Fifty cents and §l per box, Write for
teatimoninly of cures, Eureka Chemlcal

Mifg. Co. L& Crosse, Wia

truimpe. |

end  Tost! Undettenth
sorawled the wordas

' @ettied by your luek,
~Jumen Foater."

Whnt It Menns,

| When we adveriise that we will goarantee
r. King's New Discovery, Blectrie Nitters
Nuckien's Arnion Balve or Dr. King'sn New
Lifa Pills, it means that wa are aunthorized
by the proprietors to sel] theso remedion on a
oonltive puamntes, that W purchaser 1& not
satinficd with results wo will refund the pur
| chane price. These medicines have been sold
on this guarantes for many vears and there
ctnlit be no more cohclusive evidenes of
their grem! merit Ask about them and glve
them a trial,. Sold at Kubn & Cos drug
wloro.

were  hurriedly

lawt night, old pard

SLEEVING CAR MANNERS,
Two Glris Tell of Experiences with
the Amerlean Man,

There were three or four youtig women in
a parlor car on a New Jersey rallway the
other day and two of them gave thelr ex-
perfence In Lraveling alone at night, saya the
New York Sun, One had ventured the re-
mark:

“The Amerlcan mepn are always polite (o
women traveling alone, If they are noi, 1t
s certainly the woman's fault. 8he Is for-
ward, or common, or somothlng.”

That started the conversation.

One girl didn't know about this, and pro-
tested,

“Girls, you koow I am not forward, at
Iesiat 1 hope I am not, or common, and yet
I had a very unpleasant exoerlence once, 1
wias golng to Pltisburg alotie. Father and
brother Frank went over to Jersoy Clty with
me and 1 went on the Western exg
65:00. Frank had the tickets and found my
gection, No, B. There was a satchel and over-
coat and umbrella there, which he moved to
the next sectlon.

“We had only time to get the illustrated
papers, gay good-hye, and I was off,

“I kadn't turned the second page of the
paper 1 bhad taken uvp before we were cross-
Ing the mendowas, when 1 was startied by a
grufl voelee saying, "Who moved my things?
I found my paper too interesting to look up.
Apaln he shouted, ‘Who moved those things?
This Ix my eection and 1 want my thinga
put Lack in it

I felt my face getting hot, but sald noth-
ing. Mo pitked vp his satchel, sat down In
No, T opposite, unhuttoned his shoes, klcked
fivst ofe. then the other, across the alsle
under my feet, put on slijoers and a trayel-
Ing eap, hung his hat over my head, then
went for the porter, who had Just come in,
He growled .something at Him and 1 heard
the parter sgay. 'Don'no, sah; have to gee the
Pullman eoiductor.’ He went Into the next
ecar, I ealled the porter, found my tickets
weres all plght and woodered what would
happen next. 1 dldn’t have to wonder long.
In he came again, and, girls, he was tall,
bread-shouldered, elegantly dressed—Ilooked
llke & gentleman, anyway, though he wasn't
orie, He sald something to the oorter about
A mistake, then came over to me and, bow-
ing, sald:

I made a mistake, T ask vour pardon.’

“I know my face blazed then., 1 did feel
&0 insilted to think he could kick hig shoes
under my feet and then apologize. 1 looked
straight at him and sald, ‘I think It time
you asked my pardon; you are the rudest
man 1 ever mot In all my life” e stood
there long enough to tell me that if he had

never would have apologized, and then went
back to his section.

“At P'hiladelphia some one he knew came
In and he must have told him all about It,
for, In one of those mysterious Iulls which
on the train are just like thoee at a concert,
we all heard him say: ‘I went up and told
her I'd mode a mistake and asked her par-
lon, but ghe was so d gassy 1 was sorry
I did." Now, girls, was that my fault? You
aee, even an Amerlcan will be mude some-
times to women."

Tha champlon of men took a back seat,
and e~ jolly-looking girl gave her experience.

“Mine was Just funny. girls, and, 1 gucsa
my own fault. I was alone, too. One ulghf
wo were going acrosg the Alleghenies, and
the train rocked like mad. I had walched
several people land in the place they hadn't
wianted to land in, and was getting & good
deal of amusement. T ealled the porter to
have my berth made up, walked up the car,
sut down, without a m'snap, and wondered
why tho other passengera weren't so agile.
As T came back 1 noticed a man sound
aaleep, arms folded, hepd down, and hat
over hls eyes., As 1 came opposite him the
train gave a fearful Jurch; [ felt myself
going, and grabbed somethlng., It was the
men's neck: I was on his lap, arms around
him, My head struck hia head, and hls hat
flew into the next seat. He sald merely,
'Goorll Lord!" and 1 was mone. 1 didn't look
back. 1 just erawled In between my cur-
talng. Then 1 had to laugh.'

cures
All druggiets.

Arnnld's Mromo Celery
10g, 250 and [oc.

headaches,

Ginss Workers
PITTSRURG, Dee, 8, —The trouble {n the
Nuational Window Glass Workers' assopl-
atlon was amleably settled this afternoon
iy Presldent Burns paying over $25000 to
the cutters and flatteners and the latter
formully withdrawing from the associition,
There will be two organizitions of
workers hereafter, one comporel of
Iovers and gatherers and the other the
fhitteners and cutters, The wage seale will
now be adjusted and a general resumnption
of work I8 expected before the end of the
year, The court proceedings have been
ealled off,
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A New Serial Story

“RAGGED LADY”
By William Dean Howells

This is a story of American life, the
principal figure being a young girl
who, like the flower from whence
the book takes its name, is typi-
cally American, versatile, and capa-
ble of adapting hersell to any sita.
ation in which she may be thrown,

A New Serial Novel

“WILD EELIN”
By William Black

This story deals with Scotch and Con-
tinental scenes, and has all the charm
of description and characterization
which are Mr, Black's strong qualities.

10 Cents a Copy; 34 00 a Year, 1

In combination with Harrer's WEEKLY,
$7 oo m Year; $3 50 Six Months,

HARPER & BROTHERS,

Publishers, New York and London

MILTON RCGERS & SON

=~ Special Stove Sale.

For next 10 days we will make specinl redueced prices on all—

Heaters, Coolk Stoves and Rangces.

As we do not intend to carry over any Heating Stoves it will be to your
advantage to buy now as wo will make prices that will save you money,
Remember we are sole ggents in Omaha for the celebrated

Garland Stoves
and Ranges
Radiant Home Stoves

ROUND OAK STOVES

Cole’'s Hot Blast Monitor, Majestic and
Heaters. Quick Meal Steel
Ranges.

MILTON ROGERS & SON,

(4th and Farnam St.

WHEN YOU WANT TO LOOK ON THE
BRIGHT SIDE OF THINGS, USE

SAPOLIO

i

e

MANHU“D REST“RED “cup'DE"g'
This greant Vogotahle
Vitiliger,the proserip-

tion of o famous French phesiclan, will quickly curtﬁ'uu J..n ners
b

vous or diseases of the gencrative orgnne, such as
Insomuin, Paiosln the Bock, Beminal 2 olssions, Nervy Trebbliry,
Pinples, Uniitnesa to Marry, Exhausting Drains, Varicocels niid
Constipation, 1t stops ull losses by duy or nighik  Provents gulek-
x:u;au-l‘I discharge, which If nog EI|l!"r"\;‘;4;:;m~1artoiﬁppm“w;ih“.u and
nll the horrors of Impoteney. € N E cleanses the liver, tug
BEFORE awno AFTER kidneyaand the neinary organs of all mparitles.
" CUPIDENE ptrengthensnnd restores emall weonk oryanm. .
Tho reason suflerers are pos cared by Doctors |5 beeause ninety per eent are trouble® with
Proatatitis. CUPIDEN K8 the only known remedy to cure without st operation. 500 tentimanis
A written guarantes glven and money returned 1 six boxea doea not effect & permiaucot cura,
ﬁ?wa box, X fl-zur #5600, by mall, Hond for Fnercireular and tesiimonia

Addrees DAVOL MEDICINE ©8., P, 0. Jox 276 8an Franclwo, Cal.  For Sale by

Myoers Dillon Drug Co,, 8 E. Corner

Muon hoods

16th and Farnnm Sts,, Omnhn, Neh.

The Bee

VIEW of the

given to every

SRR
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tone engravings of the OFFICIAL BIRD'S-EYE

Transmississippi
Exposition g

A copy of the engraving (19x24 inches) will be

Sunday Bee of December 5.

A limited number of extra copies will be sold
to supply those who are not subscribers or those
who desire to send copies to friends out of the city.

As the surplus edition is limited, those who de-
sire extra numbers will do well to place their orders
with the Subscription Department carly.

> cents per copy will be charged for the paper,
including the engraving.

Special prices for orders of 25 copies or more,

Newsdealers from out of town must have their
orders in by December 3d.

AR = <o HOIIOROIONON

HACIORNI oo oo BOMMGIIN

A Work of Art

has secured a quantity of large half-

subscriber with the

The Bee Publishing Co.
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