. The sun was hot upon #he land and
oot 15 the haze, whils

= m.mm rk, which emptipd it«

. et Info thy mald mighty quick or L't &y you soms, 1
.. v By will. Get up the binto, Jefl.*

i camps about the moenty mesquite | Jeff showed reluctance to move.

] the

oul Banks of the cresk and under

; ¢! eottonwoods rooting in the alow
tors. It was the time of day to 9o noth-
. tu say nothipy, and to taka lying down
. the hammering tiat the scp and wind
eould give, Jeff said so. and be lay down
under hls noltofwood, near, which the sheep your shoutln' you App 3 e hev=lied
phnted, while he pluyed Iasily upon & ||
; olg mouthorgen. A
_ a8 migch sbout hib t
of Afkansaw did. Like him, Jeff,
offiln the middle. And, unitke Tim, |
rode liy to ke oul tha taje

" old Jefferson
A .,‘-.m,:f’;. ::jl‘nto the oity.” |Wa8 '1?‘ ain't .M‘Ill.ll_l: there's ho reason
& Jalt wan respeettul hecause he had (& | shouldn't brand any beast as his
' mil his lfe. ::.‘u:::r‘:uu;odmw iy
[ hing o L n
':.'uv:‘:.md. A flerce eye and the |colan and the t bit Into me, I feed In
Phich glves his cutting edge to an .
APut now he “rebred” a little,
10 his own notion there wos | =Thére wes
g Hae soratohed his shook
" thorgan away inside
gpoke. When he did
bu wttered p fect without the jeaat

behind It
: Im-w night whett you come
paw," he sald,

" mnid hia fmiher.
mebie you don't reckleo’ what you

. ‘Young Jeff shook his head in turn
L FPar from @ yaw, Yor

|
:
|
§

—
'l curb It I'l offer up A gemeral re-

pentance scheme when the stiffnegs goes
outer my knees. And you forget what I

“Paw, you mostly cussed one pusson.'

Dexter, who had tursed to go back inlo
the shanty, faced his son'agsln swiftly. !

"I done pat"

“You did. paw. And as far ez I ocould
gnther up the tale in the confusion of

some sort of a dMculty sgin with Mr
Walker," °

Dexter's face wow as black oy o thunder
‘when he heard what Joff ‘swid. He
i and stared at the boy from under
’ vy eyebrows, which drooped like
thateh over his burning

he kKnew just
:."nu“ ald

mo words, 1 know-—bad words—and
I'va & notion the boys pulled me down and
“fheld me. 1 knew, Jeff, T had business in

s (Mo In some way. having déne it befo
myin' t'ﬂbnndmvw.imnuat

went on to throw out hinte
burning. Jeff, my son, a

- ath't keorful to-put a mark on
‘b Is n hoss of another

my ha up and thi
TR T A e
dintresn In the 0y

ond e fellowed, the old man into the

= _-' ™y !" I—‘ 4
'M-M'tmumnwmbom

hools ks death. Thera's
many he's killed, and you dow't use your
Fun oncet & year."

Y"Goet up the pisto, boy," said Dexter,
“I eayn't walt a day 16 learn what he suld
16 me in rican house lumt night."

"
" ‘et up the pinto, Jefferson,” ne suld
,:: m& And poor Jeft van out of the whack Inty
4 " m bBurning sun as the tears rolled dows

;sml-unnluu unbe- | There'a no oo but me, and sie she's in

nld Virginny, and Mr, Walker will il blm
q:::ltlhq:-ll the trewih of him.
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A Short Story by Morley Brothers
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his dad’s breakfast. It was a hard 1fe that
he led and he aever knew It. The world
was big, so he had bheard, but West Vir-
Ignia was the end of {t towatd tha eant, A
romote Californin waa In the far west. Tho
round and broken prairie wan his world and
the slow creek his river. He wondered how
much bigger the Misslasippl was; for his
mother, row In the cemetery at the “City"
toward which the old pinto was golng, had
comé from Memphis, " e 2

*I'd llke to .go to Bis In old Virginny,"
said Jeff, an he touvk his mouth-organ out
of hie ahirt and went to look ut the sheep.
"I reckon they don't oars much for horegas
in Virginny. [ dew wonder soma why paw
hankers after sheep when he has oattle,
A sheep Is aheer muok to & steer,”

Me sat by the bank of the ‘‘erjek™ snd
played his poor bits of tunés, and presantly,
&8 the sun weatered and the thin shadowns
of the mesquites strvetched two h:un’ Jour-
nay on the grass, the sheep ross from thedr
oamp and started browsing. Jeff wished
for hin dog, & lean mongrsl with & big head
and wisiful oyes, and atarted to loaf ihe
way the herd of shesp went. He played
an he walked. Onoe more young Pan piped,
and. the hase at least danced, But his
heart was hosvy,

"I omyw't play worth & darn,” sald Jefr.
‘I'm mighty anxlous about paw.'

He put away nis Instrument and pleyed
no more.: He apoke to his dog.

“Hob, old gon, If that Walker puts lead
Into'the old man, I'll=I'll blow a hols threw
bim a rat ked crawl throw.” °

“I'm darned sorry for the ald man, whim-
pared his son; “he 't had no cirous of a
Iife. Things was toukh back east, sp maw
uspd o Jeb on, snd here they was tough
and then she died. Hs aln't bin the sams
stnoe, but more flerce and contralry, and
he gots full three fo ang io what be dope
when maw was allve L dew wish g hed
the sayvy to go in with ‘him: Byt he'd

pha’ lob e, ahy St S
‘AL bundown be corfwlied dhe sheep and
thelr lamibe in & sirvaggling mesgulte sorral

a lijtls more oa the nlght came on. The

stars broke ocut in the east and then they
shone over him, aRd the west was blye at
Jast ad the mopn rose In’ the cast. The
polane of the time wan upom hiw and for a
lttte while his honrt was sanier,

“The hoys won't let” Walker ahool him
up say;" be sald, hopetully, “They'ro al
flas Jot of boys (o the clty, and 1 reckon
asme they'll make Walker look like a
slave” But when he went Into the houwe
he down his father's old abotgun and

ol mt it . .

“Il be the only one left,” sald Jeff, as
he put 1t Dadk In e place! “the only pne
but Bla'v "

But neverthelens he slept soundly when

wan onoe In the blankets, and he pever
woke Uikt was past midnight and the Migh
moon made the pralris Almost an light as
day, When he woke he sat up sudden'y.

“Paw,' ha called: “paw; o8 that vou?

Put (here was pd ansiwer, und he cams to
himael!.

“I thot | heard the old man' he sald.
And even as he spoke ha hoard the sound
of 4 horst coming actoss the pralrie ut o
lape. Mo sprang out of bed and run (o the
door

“Thai aln't, pew, uoleds ho's Jof§ The
wagon t6 the oity,” he sald. “Therv's
timea he Will, when Lo ain't miter and ain't
rightly full’*. )

Yot he knew bow unlikely ii- was that
the ‘olil man shoull 9o ad naw,* Thors whs

i

with & winkink Hewtl, *“What's brot you
this way? Hev. you come from the city,
and Kev you séen my dad?*

Bill Davies got off his pony and, leaving
it with the bridle reins on the ground, eame
up to Joff, He was s cowboy from Hnnls
Croek and was not often that way.

“I've rode out to tell about him,"” sald
2l quiety. '

0, sadd Jeff. **l know. He's dead,
BAIL" Ry ]
“Hid gone. el - -

“And Walker shot him?"
“He's the third Windy Walker has ahot
and killed In two' years' sald Davies
“And ‘twill be seit-defense, Jeff. Your did
man started to pull on him and was ap

on dry land. And Walker pulled down o
him and shot him three timos bLefore he
toched the ground, The poor ofd man s
dead, Jeff. Daon't grieve, Jeff™

But Jeft swnllowed his tesrs.

“T wint grievin® now, BIll Davies, I'll
Aind tUme when Wallisse's flead,” he sald In
» ohoking volge, ||

Bl Davies » his head.

“"Twas solf-der L JeITL It was,  sure,
For luw’ night they hud a sort of difficulty,
and we held your old man down, and hp

sald he'd Walker on sight. And
Walker laffed. "A we gob your dnd out
o' town fSghtin' thin' swful, And he
pulled his guin fAir There'n four to taks
the stund and There won't ba no

" He says he'll do t__hg
thing handsome and bury the old man In
wtylo.* ]

Jof threw up his head, s

“"You min't defendln’ Walker now, '
you, Bill Davies?"

The cowboy shrugged his shoulders.

“Me defend him, Jeff. He's the mesnest
sort of murderer, He don't take chances
with any but old men and tenderfost, He
win't the man to kil ‘when ft ain't self-
defonse, Ho lookn for self-dofense, and e
greedy for jt. 1'd ke to see him laid oyt
cold, and betare 1 burjed bl in style I'd
nea the dogs ent hl(* .

YL KU hbnt sald Je.  “Will you
glecp hera. B, and Jend me your pony:
sa's 1 can go.inte town and me Paw?
rI'll pend the pony back early.’”

*You kin ride,” sald Bill. "I'll say here.

Do you moan t you say, Jeftv
“Bure's sald Jeft: “ain't he killea
paw? Who is tperat’ °

Bl Davies took him by the bhand.

‘“You're & man, Jeff, snd Il be proud
of you. B leg" he's quick on the
trigwer, Don't take no chance. He woa'l

wive none' »

“I'ft give dnl‘ none,’ said Jeff,
“You're & boy after all," mused the cow-
boy, “and If you kil him there'il be those
that'll sympitiiiss with you, Bul p'rhaps
you'd better pack to Virglala to your
sister™ ‘3 ]
To say #0 wad to cdse his mind of & hurd
duty. Bill Davies felt muoch sasier after It
“I'm goin’ back soon,” sald Jeff,
And he rode through the moonlight te
the town He sont the potiy back an soon
as he found his father's body, which lay
i the bagk store of the man they usually
desit with. And the fupersl wan next day.
Walker did not pay for it for Joff pent him
& Tiesaaje.
“He looked tolernble wicked,” sald thy
man who ok, i tq the slayer.
“Did ha?' sneered Walker. “You can
el hind 10 Weep out of my way. Bes™’
Walker folt an injured man,
“Oiood Gad!” sald Walker: “ahall T have

to KN a bo R}

But Jefit t sk to hia place oo Double
Mowntaln © pm memorien of men
i L weat the death of old

Jeflursan Desior was a thing fargotten In
& wouk Bul the young one didn't forged

alow gotting out his gun as a mudturtls,

hla quickness, and takes up attitudes In the
littla world in which he shines. And quiet
meén sald to themnselves thiit Windy Walker
would not die In bed. But the trouble is
that quiet men do not kill unless they are
obliged to, and some men who Jlooked
Walker in the eyen with a savage challenge
found him loth to take offenme,
“I put up with a mighty lot now,” mald
Walker; “a man with my record should,
1 want penon.''
Ha sull beld his own at the American
house, whore the troublo with eold Dexter
had begun, and he lost a few dollars regu-
larly te the gamblers whe ran the faro and
keno tables, They sncersd at him, but
found him a paying streak In bad times,
If he massed a little they Jot him gas, And
thas citisens of the ity endured him. Thers
were seme (quiet men whe 414 not talk)
who wandered when his end would come
For Rl Davies sald a thing or two to
Irismds of his.
“The boy hes s right to kill him," said
BHll, “dnd the vight to get the drop un-
sten, ie's & boy!"
Jolf sometimes cams Into town, bul he
eame {r mostly by night, and no one knew
of his belng there at all. He used to tie
up the old pinto outslde the town and came
In quietly, He mostly lay about the empty
town jots that were nt the back of the
Amorican house and the Green ¥ront, the
chlef saloonne Ip Colorado street. 'The gams
bling saloons of both hoyses were at the
baclk, and the windows lookad upon & wasts
of old boots, old kerosene cansy snd empty
tomnto eans. But the hlinds ware usually
drawn. In suoh a “olty," even though
law and order were gradually and with
grent  AiMoulty eslablishing thembpe)von,
thire wers many who had & deeply-rooted
objection to standing In & bright Hght
Visible to thosa who mre In  darkness,
Thera was wever gny knowing whe might
be outside
Anid very often Jell was putside. Bome-
timas he heard the voloen of men he knew,
Bill Dayles was in there at least once &
week, He honrd Btmon Keats, to whoss
stare his father's body had been taken;
for Bimon, though n yespectable store:
kesper by day, had a passian for faro
which bleamed after sundown. And some-
Umoes he heard Walker. But the window
wid shut and the blind was down.

That year, as it heppened, Beptember
opened with a binsa of heat that the mest
hardenedt old-Umer fell. The aky was
brass, the wind (hat came up cut of the
gull, growing hetter on the fut farm lands
of lower Texes, might have come from the
pit. Ths high plateaux across which the
Texan & Pacific ralirgad runs were burn-
Ing: stock disd of drauth, the prairie was
fired by the cinders of locomotiven. In the
eity, sunk benspth sand hills. the heat
wan lutengs and the nerves of men guve
way., They only came out st night, snd
then the saloons flled.

“By sgosh, it'sa hot!" waid ‘Davies, who
had bepn taking three days In town "By
gosh, I's hot! Sam, dom't you reckon ft
might be & trifls cooler If that window
was opent

The bartender., down whose face the
molsture mmn In streams, admitted that
the sxperitent might be waorth trying.
“Though whethar 1t's battar here or oul-
side or In hell 1 eayn't way,™ he Apswered
“Who's sfrald of hell In this weather?'
asked Windy Walker, crossly. “Dpen the
window, Bam., and let me have & John
Colline, I've a thirst on e &8 If & pratria
fire wan ragin' down my throat T dunpo’
what foolishnass brought me to Tezaw."
Bam wenl to the window and pulled up
the blind.. By a eurious instisct, for |t
wan hardly consoious, Walker and twé or
threa others moved owt of the direct llne
betwesn it and the big lamp that lghiad

|| BOSTON AND RETURN
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‘enough to ahow some oné putside that tha
window was open.

“Thal's better,” aald Walker; and he went
to the faro table and laid down a dollar.

“I don't get Detween bim and the win-
dow,"' said Davies; “not mueh I don't,
Three tUmes this month I've seen young
Jeft ridin' along to town at sundown, and
it he gives Walker a chanos ho's a fopl, Tf
1 was & boy amnd hed ths same against
Whelker I'd say, 'Look out, Windy! when
he was deall.”

But the room was crowded and the play
went on. Davies dldn't play; his nervas
were on the wdtretcl Something saemed
to tell him that Walker's time was coming,
he felt an some do when thunder s browing
In & great und heauvy calm, And suddenly
he went quriously white,

“That blind's higher than It was' he
reld. But no one alse saw it. They faced
the tables; the talk of (he faro denler went
on: & lucky man cried “Ksnoi'' they swors
and cursed and drank. And then Davies
saw fingers at tha blind cord—only Angars.
The blind went up three inohes. He drew
back still further, and ptond againat the
wall with an extinguished clgar between
his teeth, and his ¢cow hat over his eyes,
He looked nt Walker, who wan in a crowd

“Darn my luck,” sald Walker; “‘that's
five dollare.”

He made a motlon to get out of those
who stood with kim, and Bill Davissal-
mont ealled out to him.

“It's mot wmy funeral'’ he sald grimly,
as he restrained himuelf. And he looked
again at the window. On the glll close te
the cerner he suw momelhing move a litle,
*That lets ma out,” suid Walker, ours
ing as he stepped back clear of his com-
panions, And as ho did so (here waa a
danfening report. Wi paw fAlame leap from
the mussle of & gun, and Walker threw up
his bands and gasped horribly. Then he
pitched upon the floor and lay thera, A
dozen men had thelr “guna’ In thelr hands
a4 the sound -

“By Gpd,'" sald one of (hem, "thal was
from the winder."

One man, guicker that the rest, put up
nis hand and pulled the string of the lamp
and the rpom wan in darkness. Glll Da-
vies jumped to the window and through
1f, and came upon Jeff Dexter with his
shot gun in his hands, Tha boy was
orying dreadfully, Before they gould speak
other men followed Davies and some camy
rotnd the house froms the front.

“Its Jeff Dextar bua dane 11" sald BiL
There wis & curious gasp ol rellef from
those who stood by him and Jeff, Old
Bimon Kents :lu the firet 1o spealk,

“Boys, he 4 & right to" hs said
“Walker killad hia dad. and ha's a bay,
e had no eall to speak to Windy Hret,
urder po clroumsiances.'

Ayt Jaft still sobbed. |

“What'll we do, boys?" wsaked BUI Da-
vies.

“We'll sava the boy trouble, sald Keats
“It'a allowed young Jeff sin't done no harm
in killing Windy?™

“That's »o," sald the bLystanders

“Then wend him back 0 Vieginia to his
sistar,” wald Keats, "“There's the east-
bound express dus In less'n twenty min-
utes. Wil you go budy™ !

“Of course he'll go," sald Davies,
you any motey, Jemy"

Jet had nops on him. A dopen ten
oftored him bills and wilver.

“And T'Il buy you out, mtock and ali, Jent,"
said old Kedls, st & price thaj all hére
will may s falr”

“Hear, haar,” sald the crowd

YAnd what's more, T'll go with you fto
Fort Worth,” sald Keafs. "Come slong,
sonny, thire's no time 0 fose !

They walked towards ths raliroa depot
“One of us'll o to The oty matahae? and
nay Windy's goné up the fAums,”' sald Bym,
the bartendgr. “And we'll drop a hint the

“Hev

Special

All information at

Bob gnd Yy ol pinto” pony,”" W Wata
“Will you taka tham, Rl ‘

“To be surc,'” sald BlL

“The pinto's ted t6 & maesquite tother
side of Walf erich,” sald ‘Toff, “He's a
mighty good pony for slow wurk.'"

“I'll mot huntle him.” sald Bill: And they
reached the depol just as the rpt-bound
axpress came In.

J‘;rual up,” sald Bil), “you dons. right,

‘ I'"

YD 17" anked Jeff.

“Syre. nufl,” sald Bl ""Windy's dead.”
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No Extortion
in St. Louls

Libaval Acccmmodaiions n¢ Modermte
Batey Anamved by the Adwain-
istration.

The managoment of the B Loule World's
Falr m-mud that visitors 1o the
sreat exposition shall enjoy ampls sccom-,
modatipns Al reasonable rates, hencs under
ita susploss mn enormous hotel, calied The
Inside Inp, has been erected Inelde (he
grounds of the exposition,

This wsplendld hostblry Ip three atories
high, 400 fest wide and M0 feet long, It
sontaing specious pariors, reading rooms
and recoption rooms. Ite dinlos room
and restaurant sesiy L,000 people at & tine
and It contalne L30T sleeping apertments
All visitgrs to thia hotel snjoy the same
serviee and (he same  sxcsllent table,
the range of prices being detormined
simply by ihe loostion pnd  slas
of the rooma The holel I8 run on botn
the Europssn and American plass and
rates vary from B W K& per day,
Buropesn, and from E.60 to 11.00, American,
locluding admission,

The Inside Inn lp under the personsl
pupefvision and managemant of Mr, B M.
Batier, the wall known restaurantsur of
Bufalo, which faci alone guarantees the
high guality of the culsine and sarvice,
The comfort and cenvenlence fhus afe
forded visltors In nol haviog to go suiside
the grounds or of Inourring the trouble
and orushing of atreet oars and suburban
rallway wservice cannot be oversstimated,
Onoe s vilitor I registersd atv The Inside
Inn no further admission fee (o (ha sxpant-
tien Ia sharged, and afier & (ring

br aftermoan one cas readlly returg to their
room. wash and rest up, refrosh them-
slves with & fret-clasl mes]l pnd then
turn out and enjoy the pleasurss of the
avening In the sxposiiion grounds

The cnormoun oapacity of The Ioslds Inn
fsaures goud scoommedations for ail, no
matter whn or In what numbers thoy come
=-but thase who prefer 1o ressrve Uisir
ruome i Advancs can do e pow.
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