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up the marrying business some otner

over until next day, but that turned | gme, but If a leg that's broke In the

“Red, yor'ype oo birie! Y oy bieyt
e el wrys Wyl |
ot to be oo lpte, for whol st Kyle {
do bt gt chueked Froan s Lot se ainld
have his Jeg broke tear e bip Yo
don't o owoant o take oy X s |
on to the back of 0 baed Loerse, ne Aol
mark me! ‘There wus o =such thiog |

w8 downing that boy whea e was o
his right mwind,

“Now, here was o harrah! Lo s, she
dasn't ery, for fear of nnete, and Kyle, !
he used the sinfulest langiage huown !
to the tongue of man. “Uwas the fiest |
thine I'd ever heatd bl say anyvthing
much, but he made that
wagn't heeavigse he conldn’t,

“What will we do, Red
we do? says he.

“aNow,! kays 1, ‘don't bae over ke
that, because It's Lad for sour legS’

“He cuseed tlie leg

viewe

Wl whil

“'Go on and tell e what we can
do." says he.
“*When you sk me thut, you've

peliea "N vigor ST sayscp U Ten

you exsctly what we'll do [ go for
‘he doctor. Savey? Weltt 1 bring
back the minister at the same time,

Aungevive, he loses the Tersey cow nver
ki the canehreak, and noele aud Ange-
vine go hunting her, for not even Loys
is ace bigh o uncle's miod alongside
that cow, The rest s ppayv”

“‘Red, youre n brick. You're the
best fellow allve, says kyle, nearly
squeezing the hand off e

“Pye tried 1o concenl TEoall my life,

bul 1 kuew it would be discovered
gome day,' says L Well [ suppose I'd .
better  hreak  the  news 1o Loys

*Twounldi’'t he any more thaa polite |

“o0h Tamd! 1T wonnder IF shin'll he |
wllillue ™ wars hie

CoNo peason oshombdn't torne an howe
est doliar on the It
youi i anonth’s wages she is, says 1
e wanited oo QG thinwng T was 1[11
earnes!, b 1 banghed ot him |

Eeabisaection, 17

CRLe wax o owliling o'l right even |
anxious, There's some waonen,  and |
men. too, for that nsiier, who go !

throngh life ke a cal theongie @ back |
alley, nol varing o onss for cilher end
or the middie, They word hive been |
conteut 1o wait. Nt she |
wanted her Kvie, her poor Kyle, and)|
whe wanted bhim quick Ihut’s the
kind of people for me! Your catdions |
folk are all the thine falting down
welle because thelr eves s up o the
alr, keeping tabg so il they can
dodge shooting stars.

“Now, | had a minlsier friend up iu]

s Loy s

town, Father Slade by nawme.  No, be
wan nol a Catholle, | ibionk  They
eplled bim father' becwnse @0 litled

bim.  His ehureh bad s wisenin on it, !
anyhow, 50 It was no maverick, Just|
what purticuiar kind of religlon the
old mau bad I don’t know, hut 1 should |
say he wam & howeopalls oo o guess,
He lookel 1 "Fwas g cowmlort o see |
bim coming down the Sireet his old |
face shining in his white hate HRe «
shriveled pink apple woa sonowdreift, |
God blessing evervihing in sight—good, |
bad or indiferent, e had sometbing |
pleasant 1o say to all We was gquite
friends, aud every once In awhile we'd !
have 8 chin sbhout things, ;

crAre you keeping siraehl, llml?']
be'd ask when we prrted

“ohw, 1'd say, P afvaid you'd pe
tlee & bend here and there 6 vou slid |
your eyes along the edge’

“iWell, keep s stralght as you cang|
don’'t glve up trying, my boy,’ he'd
tell we, wighiy earnest, sl 'd feel
ashumned of myeell clesar aeonnd the
fLOrner.

“I kpew the old mau would do we
a favor If it conid he dope so [ pulled
oni easy iu my mind,

“First plues, 1 stopped a1 the doe-
tor's. becanse | felt they wighl Ix

| but felt Kind of blue,

| It seens

"er had anvihing in

Lare Loth rellubile

luﬂ. but T put wmy

all

| yon finished yel? says he,

upper Jolnt aln't =et right you can gee
a large dark complected hunk of trou-
ble over the pariy's left shoulder for
the rest of hig daye.  The doctor was

Cout, ®o 1 left word for him what was
Pwanted and to e ready
[ back and pulled for

when [ ogot
Futher Slade's,
The old gentleman lind the rheumi

Rheumatism's no discase for people

L who ean't swear,

“‘How are you, my boy? says he,
‘I'm glad to see you. Here am 1, an old
man, nipped by the leg and
wanting to tulk to somebody.!

“1 passed the time of day to hhin,
This didn't look
ke keeping my word with the kids.
I really hated to say apything to the

L old man, knowing his disposition; stil),
(1 felt

I had to, and 1T out with my
“l"“\..

““Iienr. dear!' says he
and gkoarry of young folks! How dle
when you get ity Mears
away from it and see how Hitle any-
thing counts!  For all that, T thank

G " =ax= L, “that there's a litde red

“The harry

| tsm, and he gronued when 1 come . '

mneh |

Jett In oy blood yel, which makes me |

sypathize with thetn
dapite ul-_u'-'l.

Bot the girl's
AL B S e

I e that all clear to hilin
givl's always oll rvight, father)

The

savs 1,

el oS for the wan in this case, my
word for L'

CNpw, it aluntt just o the vight thing
for wie Lo say: Lat, seelng ax 've nevs

particalar o be
modest shout, and P peond of what
the old gentleman told me, 'm going
to repeuat it

Your word is goml for me, Red)
save he.  ‘Youre a mischievour Loy
at times, but your heart and your head
Give e yvour arm
to the wagon,'

“Then 1 felt mighty sorry to (hink
of luggiug that poor old man all that
WHNE,

“i‘Here,” says 1. *Now you sit down
again. Don't you do anything of the
sorf, You alu't fit’

“He put hix band on wmy shonlder
and bobbled his welght off the gume
leg.

*Reddy, I was sliting there think-
Ing wheu you came in—tbhinking of
how comfortable it was to be lu an
easy chalr with my foot on a stool,
und then 1 thought, “If the Lord
ghould sewl me some work to do,
would I be willing?’ Now, thunks be
to him, I am willlug and glud to Hod
wyself so, sand I do not buelieve there's
any work more acceptabie (o him thap
the unlou of young folk who love each
othier. Ouch! says he ar that foot
touched the groumd. ‘Perhaps you'd
betier pick me up and carey me bod-

iy

“So 1 odid it the old bousekeeper fol
lowing us whth an avmful of things
wind juwing the both of us. him for a
fool and me for a villain, She was a
strong minded old lady, amd 1 wish |

L could remember some of her talk, It

Wik great,

“We went aroand amd got the doe.

Tonr
“oMaon! mavs he. Ik Itoas bad as
that® | winked at Father Slade,

"Ik soplenty worse than that,’ says
1. *You wou't kuow the half of It till
rou get down thers'

“But of eourse we had to tell him,
snd be was tickled. Funny what an
Interest everybody takes in these hap-
penings.  He wanted all the details,

“ By Jove,' says Le, ‘the man whose
feclings ain't the leaxt dimmed by
broken leg—horse rolled on bhim, you
gald:  splintered i,  probably -- that
ey is one of the vight sori.  He'll do
to tle 10

“When we reschied the ranch the
boys were Hued up to meet us, ‘Hur-
ry nlong! (they culled, ‘Angey can’t

keep uucle amused all day!

“Ko we hustled. Kyle wus for belng
warried first apd then having his leg
root down flar, It
long enough now, amd 1
warn'l going 1o have hibm eripping it
Lis life.  But the doctor worked
like 8 pian who gets paid by the piece,
wndd fu less than no Hme we were able
too ol Loyw in

“Wind River smith spoke to gel 1o
give the hride away and we let him
have il.

“We'd

hid wone

Just got settled 10 buginess

| when in vomes Angevine, puffing like o
[ buftale

‘For heaven's sunkes, aln't
‘Well, yvon
wanl 10 Le at i, for the old man ain’t

over (wo wminutes behind me, coming

fasi. 1 took tbe disiance In ten foot
siepe Just my lnek!  Foot slipped
when | was talking 1o him, and 1

dropped 8 remark that made him sus-
picious 1| wouldn't have done It for a
tou of woney bul (s oo late now,
'l down him and hold bim ont there
H vou say %o’

el e, ui this old Futber Shade

stood righf up, Torgetting that rodt
entirely.
“ochildren, be ready,' says he, and
he went over the line for a recond
“Hurey there!” hollers old Bob from

the outslde, where he was on wnteh

“OWhat are your names? save Fo-
ther Slade., They told him, both red-
ning.

“'‘Do you, Kyle, take this womnan,
Loys, to have and keep track of, come

|
‘Here comes uncle up the long conlee!” |

| gin,

bell or high water, her helrs and as. |
| Bhadder, beenuse he war so thin? Nice |

algns for ever?—or such a mntter—
says he, all In oue breath,
aaid they did.

“Things flew (1l we¢ came to the
ring. There was a hitch. We had
plumhb forgotien that lmportant artl
cle, For n minute 1 felt stingy. Then
I cusged myself for o mean old long
horn and dved Inte my box,

“iHere, thke this!" I suys, I was
my mother's!
“i0h, Red, you mustn't part with

that! erled Loys, her exes flling up.

“spwn't waste thme talking, 1 put
through what 1 tackle. Hurry, please,
father!

“Cfas anyvbody any objections (o
these procecdings? says he,

“'1 have, says I, '‘but 1 won't men
tion 'em. Gilve them the verndict)

SO pronounce you man amd wife
Lat us pray,’ says he,

“*“What's that? sereeches
Jonesy from the doorway. And then
he guve us the gueerest prayer yon
ever heard in vour Hfe. He stood on
one toe and elnwed ehunks out of the
nle while he delivered (it

“He seemed to have 10 in for e o

partleular, *You villain! You raseal?
You redbieaded raseal! Yoo did this!
I kuow vou did?”

“Oh, unele,” says [ roveive el
With that 1 hugeged him vight up to
mwe, and he fitled my bosome full of
swothered Inngunge

“SoCheese it voi e cpss 1 whis
pered i his oear, for UL break every

rilv in your poor olil olhest I eiatue In
o him oo teife, fust (o <how him whit
I coulil do 4F 1 tried,

seONulry he wheezes, Quin! “Nuft?

“ogio up amd congratubioe e
whispered ngain,

“ 1 won't,) says he, twlh! Yes, 1

will! 1 will? Ro up he goos, grinding
his teeth.

1 wish yon every happiness,' he
Erunts,

“Won't you forgive me. mnele” Legs
Loye,

“*Some other thae! wsome
time! he hollers, and he pranced out
of the house like a hosstyle splder, the
maddest little mun In the territory,

“Loys had a hard time of It until
Kyle got so he could travel, und they
went up to the Yellowstone with a
team for a wedding trip.

“Phe rest of Loys' folks was In aun
unpleasant frame of mind too. They
seut out her brother, aml while I'd
bave took mowet anything from Loys'
brother, there comes o place where
humen nature i8 hunian nature, and

the upshot of it was I plunked that |

young man gently but firmily across my
knees, Ruffering Ike, but he was one
gassy young man! Howsomever, the
whole outfit came round in time all
except uncle and me.  He used to grit

olher -

They both |

| for

Unele |

cur e |

somehow 1 feel that I must
budge out of it. ‘Nother thing s I'm
guperstitious, a& you may or mny not
have notleed, amd [ believe §If you try
the same gnme twicet you'll get Just
ng different results as enn be the see
ond thoe, You heard how T Lit it In
the mines, dido’t yon? No? Well, '
that's 0. You aln't geen many people
out on the flat, have you? Huom! |1
don't know prinelpally where fo bhe
You remember Wind Hiver
Bumith's pardner that the Loys called

feller, nlways willing to do you n fa
vor or say something comlenl when
you least expected I, Had Kind of a
atvie with him too. Yer, sir, that's the
man.  Well, bim and me was ont In
the Bend one day, holding n mess of |

Oregon half breeds that was 1o e
ghlpped by tealn shortly, when old
fmlthy comes with the mail. ‘Tetier

vou, Shadder! says Sl nond
passes over a big envelope with wads
of seallng wax all over It.  Shadder
reads his letter and folds 1t up. Then
he fakes o look over the country  the
kind of o look n man gives when he's
thinking hard.  Then save he, ‘Red,
tuke off your hint.” 1 done It. ‘Smithy,
tnke off sour hat' Al rlght,” saye
Simfth, ‘but you tell me why or I'll
snnke the shirt off yon to square |
things.' '
r 'lllll\.‘"
Walford *
S haord HMellford!”  hollers  Bmithy.
NYouw'd bwtter enll somelusdy In to ook
at Arour plumbing What you been |
deinkin, Stmdder®
COReand Tor voorsell savs Rhadder,
and e hnnded bl the letter I
CWish't you could hnve seen old

guys  Rhadder, ‘I'm Lord

Nty fave as he remd e
Thestig) Bl pardner ad been out o
of his hord Torever.

s the Ghon' s e, Redd! says hie
dowly, s be hunl o shdewnys skle
vl o= T DS e Lol Lo Shadidim

Wkl it =y s
tlitiomns

bl

‘Il‘l
e i oorlder
Lol stoppesd short on
fis way to the clgnrette, amd e lookel
At Smdthy o as 0 he conldnt
whint he =nw,

‘I U= Congial

hoelleyve

Ol hiell with em!” suys he a8 san
ppe os oo whdeat, and he jnlidwal the

Iit'nn- e amd whirled his enyose about

lon one toe, heading for the ranch

his teeth together tlll the sparks flew l

when he saw me, 1 was afraid he'd
bust a blood vessel in one of them fits,
#0 1 quit.

ranch, but I'm pretty well fixed- I'm

I hated to let go of the old |

superintendent here. It's Kyle's vanch, |

vou  know.  That's his  brand the
queer looking thing on the left bip of |
that  eritter, over the vented lhash
knife,  Loys' invention, that is. She
savs Ide o cherabdim, but we onll it
the ‘fyving Mapjack  There's a right
st lot of beef critters totinge that
slenanl round this part of the country.
Kyle's one of the fellers that vises

Hke o setting of bread- gquiet and gens
tle, but steady and sure.  He's golng
te 1the state legislature next  year.
"I'woun't do no harm to have one lisnest
wan In the outfit.

“Now, perhaps If I'd wmarrled come
nice woman I might have had 1,000
steers of my own and a chauce to
muke rinles aud regulations for my fel-
ler citigens--and then again [ ight
have took to gambllug and drinking
and ralzing blages and broke my poor
wife's broom handle with my hard
head. 8o T reckon we'll let it wlide ns
it fa,
of vours aud come along with me, and
'l show vou some rattling colte ™

CHAVIER 111.

EFDDY war on the stution plat
form, walking up auwd down
looking about him anxiously.
We caught sight of euch other

at the same thue,

“HE there!” sald he aud jumped for
e, CGad-dog yonr dhitle hide!”  he
eriedl age he put omy vight hand in line
for a pension. I thought I was hook-
ed to go without saying goodhy to
you.  You got the wote | plamnesd on
sour shuck®"

“Sure.”

“Well, theres time
fore the choo-choo starts,
be early, not savvying ithis
traveling n great deal,
nin't growed sinee | saw you!
ful too! Well, how's everything? |1
didn’t say nothing (o the other boys
about pulling my freight, as I santed
to go sober for once,
‘e that old Hed's head aln't swelled,
will vou? Seeaw kind of diriy to go
off that way, hut 'in bound for God's
countey aud the old thwe folks aul

for a «hin be-

kind of

SANow yon go after him, you jealons
old sorehend, savs 1. *Go on,” 1 savs
A% he stmrted to argue the point, ‘or 171
gpromd your nose all the way down
your spinal column!”  The only time |
to say ‘No' to me I when ' not
meaning what [ say, 80 away goOes
Wind River, and they made it up
all right in no time. Weil, Shadder
had to pull for England to take a
squint at the ancestral estates, and all |
of up wus right here at thix station to
pee bim off. Lord, It seems an If that
happened last world! Well, It took
a little bil the edge off any and all |
drunks a ranch as an Ionstitution had |
ever seen before. There was old 8mithy |
erylng around, wiplog his eyeg on his |
sleeve and explaluing to a lot of east-

ern  folks that It wasop’'t Shadder's |
funll - gad hook It alll  He wae the |
bext, hootin’,

tootin' son-of-n-sen cook i
that ever hit a pralric breeze in spite
of this dum foolishness,

“orpey can't wmake no Clord™ of |
KBlndder! holler: Smithy “That 1w,
not for loug. He's a wman, Shadder 18

aln't cher, yer d—da old gaugle
legged bide rack?

“And Shadder never lost his patiocnee
at all, though 1tomnst have been kKind
of tryving to be made luto such o holy
show tedore the kind of hie
s to Lo gsed (o Ll he'd say was,
Het yvonr life, old oy Well, It was
rlght  euougzh, Smlthy  had
nursed bim throtugh smalipox one win
ter up Iy the Shoshonee countrey and
milghty wear starved bim=elf to death
fecding Shadder out of the slim grab
#tock when the boy wis on the mend
Ktill, some peaple would have forgot

Ill'il'llll

famin, U%

thint,

“Rat «did your nucle Red get nnder
the influence of strong drink  1Hd he?
O, my! Ob, my! I wish | could make
it elear (o you, ‘I'be vigilanies put
after a hovse thief once in Montana,

"and they Janded on him in o butt end

canyon, #and there was all the stock
with the Lrands on ‘em as bhig as a

[ patent miedicine sign, #& the lud badn®t

Now, vou straddle thal !'al'l"ll!l"'
'got to say for yourself?

LWhere's

bad time 10 stop for alierations,
“OWell,! saye they, ‘what have you
He looked
at them Lrands staving bim o the
fuce, nod he bit off a small bouk of
chewing ‘Ptichay!” Ravs he, ‘Genile
men, 'm oot a loss for words!" And
thes ket i go, a gond joke Is
worth it price jln any man's conntry.
' in that bal's fix. T aiut got the
words to (el vou how serionsly drunk
T waus on that oceosion. 1 remnemher
putting for what [ thought was the
hotel and sentling down, thinking there
must e a lula of & scrap In the bar
room frow the nolse.  Then somehudy
giave me g puneh ju the ribs and sayves,
vour tleket? amd [ don’t
what I ssld nor what he said

e

know

| after that, but it must have heen all

Thought 1°d |

Dirped if vou |
vetting |

You explain to |

right, ‘Then it got light, and 1 omet @
Jot of good friends | never saw hefore
nor sinee.  ‘Then more polise sud o
ble, and st last 1T woke up In a hotel
bedroow, all vight. but not the one |
wae used to. | went to the window,
heaved her open and looked out Lt
wax 1 bully mornfug, wed 1 felt Al

| There wis & nlee range of wountains

mnst hnve
lc] Tk 1y

out In froul of we thal
come up during the night,

- e CERYE W & AEAAs

| the gronnd,

somehody will tell me hefore " long, .
there B no nae worrying abont that -
the maln point i, have 1 been towehed ¥
1 dug down lnto my Jenns, and there
wast't o thing of nny kind to rememn
boer e by, NeS 1 osays (o myself, 'l
aln't heen touched 'se heen grahbed

they might have left me the price
of i breakfast! Well, it's a nlee look

\
'

Pl '

“Hleve's o awateh and the vest of your
varliteiles,"”

ing counry, mhiow!  So down )
witlhs to the otfiee, A cheertul secm-
I, platpy kind of o wan was sitiing
Lelilnd  the desk,  Hello! saye  he,
glaneihng ap and =mwilting as T eame in.
How o you open up this morning

CoRouelandy saved e the irounbie’
snve 1 'U'm oafeabd I have to give
vou the stroug nrm for breakfast,’

“Phe o geeinned whde Ol B aln’t ows
bl as that, 1 hardly veckon,' snys he,
e dove Tuto o safe ond bronght ont &
vlegar hox,

SOWhen a gentleman's in the condl
tlon vou was o loast night,” he says, °l
alwayve make 1 a point to go throungh
his clothes snd take out anything &
stranger might And useful, frusting
that there won't be no offense the next
morning.  Here's your watch and the
rest of your valuables, includipg tho
cash. Count your money and see If
It's right.'

“Well, sir! 1 war one happy man,
and 1 thanked that feller as 1 thumbed
over the bilis, but when T got up to &
bundred aul seventy 1 begun to feel
queer.  Looked like 1'd made good
money on the trip.

“aWhat's the matter? says he, sea
ing my face, ‘Nothing wrong, 1 hope!

““Why, the watch and the gum and
the other things 18 all right," says 1,
‘hut I'm now $50 to the gond, evew fig
uring that 1 didn’t spend & cent, which
nin't in the least Hkely, and here's ten
dollar bille enough to make s hed
spreud left over.”

“P'shaw! says he. ‘Dlame it! I've
mized your plunder up with the miu
Ing geutleman that came In st the
game thme, You and him was bound
to fight at frst, and then you both
turned to to Hek me, snd what with

- keeping you npart and holding you olff
' and tnking yvour valuables away from

vou all at the smme thne, sd me all
plope here, as i was the uight man's
duy off, 've made o blunder of 1§
Just take vour change out of the wail
and call for a drink on me when you
feel ke i, will yom @

o1 sl 1 owould do that, smd, more
over, thit he was an officer ad a gen
tleman dnd that 'd stay at his hotel
two weeks at least o show my uap
preciction, e matter where It was

C bt to satisfy o mdtural curiosity, 't

ke to Know what part of the conntry
I was at present inhabiting.

SYaure at Bolge, Tda' snys b,
‘one of the best liitle towos fa the
best Jittle tervitory in the Tinfted Statea
of Amerien, loehnding Alaskan’

SoWellr - smays 1, Well'- for agsln
I was ut 4 loss for words., T had no
idea 1'd gone so fur from bome. T be
Heve whal von say,” says | ‘What
do vou do round these paris?

CMIning, sayvs he. Youw're Just in
thioe big strike In the Bob Cat dis
treiet. Poor man’s mining.  Placer, nid

durned good plaver, right on the top of
The mining gentleipap

spoke abut 18 having bis Lreakfast

now RKiuppore vou go o oand have o
talk with bhm? Nice . deank o
gober, although excltable when  lie's
had o dittle too much or not guba
encugh e might pat yon on 1o 8
good thing.  1'm not o wmining persaea
iy el

“Phuoks,” =avs 1 aud o 1 went t»
e dinlug room,

Slhere wor s grest, blg, fne looking
ity eating bis bam and eggs 1he wa ¢
T like to 2ce a man eat the nest mor

fog. He i a black heard that wis o
strong i faivly jumped ont from his
fave,

“cMornin',' says [

Cood worning, sir!' savs he. A

duy of commingled lhcent clurlty wna
vernal softness, st 107

CoWell, 1o owonldn't eare 1o bet
that without golog a livtle deeper futo
the subilect,” suys T; "but it sinells good
ar least - so does that bam and oggs
Mary, Ull take the muge, with coffes
extia strong.’

LN

[To be continued, |



