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“1 tell

you I saw him!

to accidently drop them. Afte
he had picked them up and
them in the case aypain,
turned and the bank won righ

along There!s a skin game
goin' on, boys, bet your life on
that., Speak up, Cal! You saw

him drop the cards 7"

“Yes, I did,” admitted Cal,
“‘but don't it strike you, Bluejay,
that it really was an accident

Derned if it didn't look to me as

though he was rattled.”
**Rattled, nothin'!" growled
Bluejay.

we have an understandin’

for all hands.
nnhealthy

before long."

*Look here, Bluejay, you don't
do

intend harmin’ the woman,
you? asked one of the group.

“Don’t intend harmin’
body, at present,”
other,

if he played us dirt, that’s

clapped eyes on her. Well,
many of you are with me?",

“If it's only an investigation,
I don't mind chippin’ in,”
Cal,
war on a woman.”

The other five, seemingly of
the same opinion, walked slowly

away, headed

by Bluejay and
Cal.

L " *

It was about 2 o'clock in the
morning of Christmas day and
the main street of Oro presented
a decidedly lively appearance,
The variety theatre,
and
full blast. From the theatre
came vounds of violin, cornet,
piano and drums. On the stage,

a beefy rerio-comic was telling
the half-shot audience, in a voice

very much out of repair, that

she would be true to her sailor

He
fumbled the cards, then pretended

put
luck

“‘He's a slick worker,
that's what he is, an’ the sooner
with
the gentleman the better it'll be
This is a blamed
climate for tin-horns,
as Mr. Brislins and that myster-
ious female of his will find out

no-
returned the
“1 only want to find out
all.
As for the woman, I guess it'll
be middlin' hard work to find her,
as nobody in this gang has ever
how

said
“but I'll be cussed if I make

saloons
dance halis were still in

»

AN ORIGINM. CHRISTMAS STORY I‘I

COLD DEAL

Written for The Republican by Harry B. Iszard.

-

boy. As this was her third

r|evening, she was favored with

stale beer, at 51
the other female artists.

ment stood ncar the

the city marshal,

lady friends.

i| *‘I hear there was some kick
over at the Sapphire, tonight.
Oune of the boys told me Brislin
tried a cold deal and made a
regular fluke of it. How did it
happen?” asked the manager,

“Oh, I don't believe it amountd
to much,” carelessly answered
the marshal., ‘‘Although, he
certainly did drop the deck and
turped as  white as talque
Tden, after the cards were in the
box again, he commenced win-
ning like the deuce and kept it up
unfil 1 o'clock, when he closed
the game. That's what makes
the boys so sore.”

“Who is this Brislin, anyhow?
You ought to know more about
him than anybody in town.,"

“Perbaps I do; but even that
doesn’t amount to such an awful
lot. Only two people have seen
his wife—and I guess she really
is his wife, One is Mills, the
stage driver, and the other is
Pat Gowley's old woman, who
washes for them, Mills says she
lays over
been in this part of the country
and mother Gowley says she is
an angel. When that old dame
puts in a good word for anyone,
they must be possessed of ex-
traordinary qualities. Well, as
you know, the two struck town
four weeks ago last night and
went to house keeping in Dick
Flynn's shack. The man went
over to the Sapphire, gave his
name as Buart Brislin, rented a
faro layout from Pap Wrayburn
and immediateiy started up in
businesss."

ap-
pearance during the coursesof the

little attention, the main part of
the audience occupying itself in
t | smoking rank cigars and buying
per bottle, for

The manager of the establish-
bar at the
front of the house, talking to
who had just
?|left an upper box, after dispens-
ing liquid refrcshments to a few

anything that's ever|

“One thing sure,” continued
the marshal, ‘‘the man deals
better faro than half the crack
sharps in the state, and as near
as 1 can see, runs a perfectly
straight game. Up to a week
ago, all the boys that tried to
stay with the game, went broke;
but after that, luck changed all
of a sudden, and if it hadn’t been
for that little occurrence this
evening, the bank itself would
have gone broke,”

The marshal, in an absent
minded way, took a cigar from
the manager's vest pocket nib-
bled off the end, drew a match
across the leg of his trousers and
commenced smoking., Thensaid:

“That's about as far as my
knowledge extends, except, |
know they came from Denver
here.” Moving in the direction
of the door, he continued:
“Blucjay and Cal, with a scatter:
iog of other disreputables, have
organized themselves into a
committee of investigation and
intend asking a few questions,
Think I'll stroll down that way.
Tell Cleo to shake that box party
and get into her street clothes;
I'll come back in a little while,”

* »

The members of the committee
had arrived at their destination
and were now gathered around
the door of a small log cabin,
A faint light glimmered from the
four-paned window, but no sound
of life came from within, Some-
how, the committee seemed to be
nervous and not inm its usual
spirits. It shuffled its fourteen
feet and shoved its fourleen
hands into so many pockets.
Finally, Cal gave an impatient
grunt and turned to Bluejay.
“Go on!” he whispered, in a
boarse voice. ‘‘The thing has

his companions, pulled himself
together and gave a double knock
at the door., As the sound
echoed and re-echoed through
the still early morning air, every
igdividual man of the seven
#ivcrcd. then felt like kicking
himself for it, afterward. How-
ever, they were not kept waiting
long, for the door suddenly
opened and the gambler pre-
sented himself, His face might
have been that of a corpse for all

the color it] had, and his eyes
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come to a showdown; as you weie
so anxious a little while ago to
call the band, you can take the
lead now."

Bluejay looked indignantly at

——
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Santa Claus at
Lee’s Drug Store

For months we have been planning for
our Chrismas Display and are ready to
bave you come and pass judgment.

amae
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selections.
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Let the children come and see our display.
differen) toys and beautiful Christmas articles.

will offer to your mind

good faith
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A child should see the

Come, even if you don't intend to make purchases, as a visit here
raluable suggestions as to snitable presents-

It is hardly necessary to urge the advantages of early
You fully realize that this always pays.
Articles—on which a small payment is made as a
will be laid aside for you.
Will also pack and ship goods to be sent distant friends

A LARGE LINE OF MIRRORS

of all styles, on wh,ch I have a SPECIAL PRICE, as
hought a special eclean-up lot,

and I intend to give
customers the benefit of the great bargain I secnred.

| have a far more complete line of Fancy China than
ever, especially in Haviland and

BRORKEIN BOW, NEBI.
T T T T T T T T TP TR TS

Japanese for gifts.

[t is educational.
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THE BUSY
DRUGGIST

TR Y

scemed 10 go through cvery man
in front of him,

“Good evening, boys," he said,
in a quiet voice. ‘I don't think
I shall have to search very long
for the object of your visit, at
this time of day, or night, as you
will. T am sorry not to be able
to invite you all in; but as you
know the dimensions of my one
room, it is needless to apologize.
Bluejay and Cal, you are better
known to me than the rest;
will you two represent your
friends?”

Feeling sure from the mans
demeanor, there was no trap,
the two cntered the cabin and
the door was closed. The room
was small, plainly furnished and
cleaner than the majority of
homes in that vicinity. Brislin
and his guests were apparently
the only ones present, although
a calico curtain was strung
across one end of the room, con-
cealing a small alcove or corner.
The dealer did not offer chairs,
but| stood looking at them for
some time,

“*So you thought I
wring in a cold deal, eh?" he
finally asked, in a low tone,

“That's the way it looked to
us, pardner,” Bluejay answered.
*You've always been so handy
with the pasteboards, you kmm
so when you sprawled all over'em,
lik. you did, it looke« too blamed
awkard to be real. So we just
thought we'd come over and ask
your reason for doing it."
Here Bluejay gave a triumphant

tiied to

look at Cal.

“You have asked for the|
rcason and shall have it,” re-|
plicd Brislin, as he started for |
the other end of the room. The
miners showed an inclination to
follow, but he turned, with an|
ugly glitter in his eyes.

‘*Stay where you are, please.”

He then took hold of the
curtain and drew it aside, Both
men started and involuntarily |
took their hats oll. Oun a bed,
which had been concealed by the !
curtain, lay the dead body of a|
young woman, so natural in
death, that one could ;leml
imagine her asleep. With
caressing movement, Brislin
tenderly placed his hand on th

white forehead, then faced his
guests again.

“This is my reason,” he com-
menced, almost in a whisper.

and swore at the time,
fouch another card;
mixed up in a wild-cat mining

deal at Granite and went com-]

| trembled,

l

| stock.,
I married her six months ago, |

never to| ment by check on
but I got ’( uster county, or for cash,

pletely broke. I had to do some-
thing; so I took what little she
had, came herc and opened a faro
game, intending to get enough
ahead, if possible, tostart in some
other business. But luck went
against me this last week; my
wife was growing worse, she had
been ill when we arrived, and
finally, at supper to-night, this
cursed high altitude got in its
work and killed her just one hour
before 1 started for the Sapphire
saloon. Previous to my dropping
those cards, during the deal, it
flashed through my mind if the
bank lost I would not have
enough to pay her funeral ex-
penses. It was then I lost my
nerve and let them slip through
iy fingers. I don’t care a con-
tinental what you think of me,
nor am [ afraid of any disaster-
ous results; all I ask for is time
enough to place my little dead
partner along side of her mother
at Denver.” Hcre Brislin drop-
ped on his knees beside the body
of his wife and buried his face
on the dead bosom,

Something seemed to be thep
watter with Bluejay's throat.
Alter clearing it repeatedly, he
at last blurted out:

“Mr. Bnslin, | your
pardon for cussin’ at such a time,
but I want to say right here that
this committee happens to be
a sclect company ol damfools
and I'mm the biggest one of the
lot. What moncy you've won
from the gang is yours to start
in somethin' else. The body ol
your wife will be taken to Denver
and buried at the expense ol the
citizens of Oro, That goes!”

The figure at the bedside
then a wmuffled, un-
steady voice replied:

*Thank you, boys.”

Bluejay and Cal looked at each
other for a moment, nodded, then
tiptoed out of the room, softly
closing the door behind them
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Five per cent Premium for Checks on

Custer County Banks.

Improve your heards of hogs

by purdmsm;{ male from the
Custer County Herd of Duroc-
Jerseys, 8 miles west of Broken

| Bow. Tops of 200 head, heavy,
large bone, have been fed with
the view of growing bone and
muscle so desirable in breeding

I"ive per cent discount for pay-
any bank in

JOHN REE SE, Owner,
Broken Bow, Nebr.
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IN CAMP OR FIELD —AT
MOUNTAIN OR SHORE
There |5 always a chance
to enjoy soma shooting

T0 SHOOT WELL YOU MUST BE EQUIPPED WITH

A RELIAGLE FIREARM : the only kind we have
bees making for upwards of fifty years,

Our Line: RIFLES, PISTOLS, SHOTGUNS,
RIFLE TELESCOPES, ETC.

Ask your Denler, and insist on the
STEVENS, Where not sold by e
tailers, wo ship direct, express pre-
pokd, upon recoipt of Catulog price.

Menid for 14D Page illastrated
entalog. Anisndlspeasible ook of
reaildy veference ¥ i and bey
shooters, Mualled for 4 ceals In
stampstocover posiape, Beputiful
Ten Volor Manger furwarded for
slx cents In stinmirs,

J. STEVENS AILMS & TOOL ©CO,
P, 0, Box 4007
Chicopee Falls,
A,




