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It swept neross the Montana prafrie
like a maddened beast and wvented
ity rage upon whatever opposed s prog-

OI'Tﬁlut. ihe wind ghrieked with fory.

ress, At times It would stop short and, |
Itke a cougmr crouching for a »ffiring,
seem o geiber its strengih. Then i
would burst forth with redoubled force
nnd roar, The rain that it drove befﬂﬂ.'L
It struck ke fce. Man or beast could
searcel} face it

Reeping night herd in guch a storm was
a herculesn task., but since we wers
mileg from any permanent corral and

since nio rope cormal would hold the bundh
from drifting withi the storm, the effort
had to be made Riding baclk and forth
in of the herd and keeping them
from drifting too mpidly, and then, dur-
ing brief Julls In the storm. making fran-
tir exertions to drive them back towsrd
vamp, was all eopld be done Au
bour of this of work but ex-
haumted botl rider: heagy the
of the usual

front

that
By all
horse mnd
one-hour Instead
two-hour shifts .

The storm had strock us In nod-after-
noon, while the circlers were out rognd-
ing up, nud had driven them siraggiing
into camp, cold and wet—all but hard-
workifg, taclturn, «old Bl Emmons
Night eame on, =upper was eaten but
Bil &4 APPRAT As we mat In the
teng and listened to the wind roaring
nid the rain besting against our frall
shelter, we kept wondering aloud abopt
what had happened to him. Perhaps he
had lost hig bearings: perhaps his horse
had slipped or had stepped into & pruirie-
dug hole and had fallen en him and brok-
his leg: perhaps a wscore of other
things hind happensd to &im

Ax 1 crawled under the flap of the tent
sfter an hour on herd and xhed my slicker

to

report

or

and chaps, 1 heard the samo anxious
remark I hud heard an hour earilor, “1
wonider what's happened to BIL™

Look here.” exclaimed Tk, T want |

you Tellirs to shut up JNour wobgderin' |
where Bill 5 and what's hagpened 1o |
¥ and a hat rot. There ain't nothin®

hmppened to him, He's all right, wherever |

and |

e i and sometime belweasn now
nridmight he'll come ridin® {oto eamp. You
mark mny word. And he'l] bring a bunch
of horses with him, too. Don't you for-
s0 sure "bout that ';f---rcf-J

.

I am,™ Diek replied It he |
wve horses, he'd have been here |
3 And, havin' horses, he's goln' |
ta fetoh them in or die, and U0 take &
worse nlght thas this to kil him !'\‘rl
knowed Bill % years, and I never knowed |
im 1o .d4le 3¢t or 10 quit & job he'd
underinok 1t me wal]l vou “bout him |
In the early daye when thers wasn't

n ogreat oy of whilte

men in this country
harder |

the

cowboys usded 1o have n ot
time of it than they do now. Tha fact |
5. the real wwboy i bour Eone u:;ll_
of existence Nowdnys nny foller that | knowed what had happened o the other
can get wngether o pair of chaps, a rope, | [Olows.  He knowod be was
o palr of spurs and a =ombhrero thinks I‘:,I:[k_‘ l:f‘l.‘l:‘ill?l '”hl :r‘b:!}{.”!-"“'r
he's n cowboy. and says so; and nobods ‘ﬂr e |t e i dead. stone
disputes him. Buot in those days, he had | dend, with tholr horses lavin' arross
to eurn Ns right to even think that in. m The olher gne was Just barcly
It meant mighty hard work, mighty hard | breathin® yeot He bad his reins still tn
ridin’, and mighty straight sbhootin’ tn‘hl" hand, and his horse wWas siandin” on
turn the trick then. But most of all, §t ; 1hree logs over him, Bill sot 10 work
meant a mighty conl head and a mighty | ;;' "'.".L sl 10, et 8 ‘_"’ T;,I“ ‘,'-F‘u
B s ; ™ ut he dldn't give up, sot Bill, for he
sigady nerve And Bill had ‘em, and aln't buflt that way After & while the
he nin't outgrowed “em, cither | Teller oponed his .j‘(-_o, and Bill bwought
“But just 1o show you, T'll tell yom | him ‘round 1o what had happenesd
what huppened to him and a partner of | “After the fellor got stropger, Bill
his once. They and twn other cowhoys | went to feelin® to find outl where he
wers comin’ up the trail late opne Fan | Wos hurl. And while e iried to be
e : eaxy and not hurt much, he fell Hke
alier the mound-up with a big dbunch of two-year-old steer walkip' over & fel-
cattie. They knowed they were linble to | jor.
Eet caupht In & nor'-wester and were AW, exclalmed Hen, “you're string
pushin® the bunch == fust as they coyld, | In° us! How do you know ugll this, when
*Course that madé the cattle some nerv- | Dill @nd the oiher follor was the only
ous, but they were holdin® them all right un‘ﬁl:“:irrﬁr:;-‘:-lr: 1.“‘."' h;:_'::'.'.:.lu.: “f
1l ome might a storm blowed up.  For might 'a, w--il. tel) ’--u. | H‘ta‘:ul.- d ta
bours they rode “round and "round that | keop that til] the ¢nd, but you've called
Lerd, singin' 1o ‘em and cussin® em till | me and "1 show down I was the
they were hoarse. They E0i nervolser ‘}';.i,‘l"" r"'“ﬂr' T!'ﬂ;.‘-.l'"“‘,‘jj ’;T'“.. 5';
&nd nervouser, however, and finally they | ’:’ f::m ", pu!;‘-.' s : ‘“.:. _g':,-._. U|,|1
stampoded. Well, when a3 herd stam- ::i:.-zm!n'r ::Ikc; :mlxiu I:lti:i. f:: flt.e- t
podes there ain't nothin' to do but ride | and callin' him everything 1 could
ke h—l1 and yell and shoot and try to 1‘lll.lhli. of. But he ;.ll.dn'!. L'a,. Jmt!!;!r.:'.
: only cussin® ) of = 1 n t
turn ‘emMlittle by lite till you get ‘em B e l_‘.ln:ﬂ‘:,’ - s el
to millin’ "round In & circle. 80 AWEY | me and looks xt me hard and puszied
went the herd. and the bhoys after them. | like
Mile after mile they rode on the fanks | "*Am 1 hurt much, BIll™ | asks
of that wild-eyed hord, crowdin’ - closer trl "‘N". not ;'Mu-rl; Hn]}" ‘:r-s;r ‘;,‘;
_ - v oKe, ¥Your shoulder's out o Gint, an
8né closer agstust the leaders and tryln your nzad':- cut opuen !l:r ni lir;d'un
to turn them. The night was black dark, had been tryin” to sealp Yoo No, 1
and they had to trust 10 their horsos not | min‘t worryin' none about your hurtls,

to fall. They knowed that
they didn't have one chandce In a hun-
dred of coming out alive. PBut they were
there to hold that herd, and they were
goin’ 1o try to don It

“All Tour of them were ridin' up near
the head of the bunch, "bout seventy-five |
or a hundred yards apart. PBill was In
the lead. ridin' closer In than any of the
others. All at once his horse went down
and the hord passed over him. The next
minute the second man, and then the
third and the fourth went down. The
herd sworved (o one side swept on and
run till they run themselves out.

‘A deep wushout was what sent them
gown, omne of lhese that begin sudden
and deep without any Httie ditcheos lead-
In" up to & big one. Will, as 1 sald, was
ridin’ in ciose o the leadors of the herd,
and when his horse struck the washout,

onor down

‘tourse he went down inte It But he
struck It Just near (he ond, and that's
what saved his Jife. He fell with his

horee half on top of him. The lead steers
#aw him fall and swerved a little before
they came to the washout. But a few
ef them' did go in, and 's-the greatest
wonder im the world they didn't land on
top of BUl. But they didn’'. The oiher
threo fellers weore ridin’ Tarther oul. and
where they struck the washout It waas
wider and deper, and® they got worse
falls

“Well, Bill was hurt preily bad Me
lald there & long tlme, and when he
coine o it was daylight.

3
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)
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I'm just thinkin' how I'm goin' o get
you to Medora You ocan't walk. that

harse .mh. like he's clean gone In the

leg, and I can't carry You that far

“I felt like | wanted to die, anyhow,
so | says: "Well ¥You just go ahead,
Bill, and lvave me here, and when you
gt in send some of Lthe hoys back for
me.

"You go 1o hell' he says, ‘Iif you
think I'm goin' to leave you hers for
Injuns or wolves. I've rode Lhese plains
tog long for that’

“Pretty soon he got up
knife, and began cuttin
brush. He whittled them down as
straight us he could. Then he went and
go! the ropes off the saddle on the dead
horses

“'Now, Dick,” he says, ‘I roeckon I'l1
burt you some. hut you just lay as
still as you can, ‘cause T've got to pot
sogpe splints on this off hind leg of
YoRra'

“With tha! he grabbod a-hold of e
Bufferin’ Mike' buf (L did hurt. You
see, I'd lain there all night with my
leg dopbied under me, and had got
SUM. T et ont a Yol ke a Sloux In-
Jun and bregan Lo cums

“‘That's right, Dick.
SayN, ‘tuss me Jusl as much as
please. It°) do You good and it
hurt me none. You sea, bein' u doctor
and havin’ %0 miuch of this te do I
take so much pleasure In my work 1
don’'t mind what my patients say. Of
course, If you'd rather, Il cut
leg off and nall a4 wooden one on, but
that wouldn't be half 80 moch fun for
me, Bleady there. Whoa! Dick Hurts
jike hell, don't 1T Just p mingte more
now, and I'll have pou hohbled good
and glchl, There. now. Let her duwn

took out his
a ot of sage-

nld boy, he
you

won't

‘A.ll of a sudden he turned white ps
s ghost and set down quick, with his
hand on his slde. "“What's the matter™

didn't take him long to figure out that “After a lttle while h.gi up and
clde what to do. Takin' down his rope to resist him, my muscles would met
nnd roliin’ up his shiri, he wrappod that | sgainst him, and be had to 1l every
rope as tight s be could ‘round mnd | POund thers was in him. '« he
‘round his bodf, =0 tight he couldn't | B w.mmw‘mg
Saclly breaths. = - . over in & dead fatnt. He lald there us
whare hie suw the other horwss, for ha | move

S TAUNCH

! lula

BINT o

th2re and ocalled “Bill!
what seemed

Il after

Oh.
hour

Bil):
an

to me he opened his eyes, stared round

for minute, and then slowly sat up
What's the matter, BIll?™ ] asks

1 “Uh, nothin’,” he =ays I gusss 1

| must have fainted from jJoy over the

success of that operation

1 guess you

hnven't ruh uwiky on that jeg yet.'

Alter
he got

he

he had p=

up and sald
would turn velerinary

t there a few minuten

that §f I'd exruse bim
for a while, He

exumined my horse and found that he had

busted

few scralches

Aftes
ket
l"’: ars
and rou
| tight 1h
Soint
work

| free of

to

the

layin

s tendon
he
ting n ple
wrapped 1
then woun
ad that

aut

the ho

for
othe reiks
blan-

hut that ezcepl
wasn't hurt
e off my saddis
hat round the horse's
d the other rope round
moking a bandape &g
rouldn™t tha

mave

When he had done that he went 10

gt the bodles of our pardn
thelr horses. He ssvoped

4 and puolled them aut !
them close together and coverin'

them with thelr xaddle blunkets, he plled

d

0 Lthat 1)

on top of them (M1 he had them well
e wolves wouldii't get |

at them right away

Now
done wit

kit the trall for Medora.’
“How?™ 1 asks
TR, we'll manage that all right” he
mys. ‘You're ggn’ to ride and I'm goin® |
| to walk ' |
* 'How am 1 goin® to ride.” | asks, “when
1 can't get on the horse™
I “Cap't get on the horse™ he says.
‘How do you know you ean™t?.’ 4
“*1 know by the way | feel. 1If 1 move
lthm log ' kil me.
" That s0” Well, I'l move it for you.
!M--l il bet my dead horse ngalnst your

“ B’
T
o lom
rhpakin’

it of

tin' med
ecoyldn'y
rould.

dreamed

were," 1

:

b

4

looked &t

hiet's been

yoa,

!
i

» Dick.)' he

h

1 says

"Then Bill gave up trying.
He Just
sarrowfal-like

hope.
me
his head

says alood to himself
him

says, after he'd got

t job,. if you're ready we'll

Il
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whan't hurt, or else tie it onto my good
| legT
| " 'Now, Dick, he drawls, ‘don't git ex-
clted. That's to keep your leg from bein®
shorier than the other when it gits well
Want anything ™
“‘Yes. 1 want agalion of whisky, six-
teen dosen egis and a whole ham, Order
‘em quick and come back here.'
“Arkansaw goes out, und [ hesard him
tellin' the chink to coak me some ‘ham
| and.’ Preity soon he sauntérs back,
| *'Where's BillT™ [ asks

| -« Over yander,” he says
| = Over where? | asks
“‘In that bunk.
| " ‘What doin’? Sleepin'?
““Ya-as, been sleepin’ 16 hours. Ever

eines he saw the boys fetch you in and
found out you was all right'
“ “The boys brought mna in?
and I coma In together?
“‘Wa-al, 1 reckon not, He kft you
beick on the trail "bout 12 mile and walked
in, and the bhoys wenit buck fer you.'
“Then Arkansaw told me how Bl had
eme  staggerin®  Into the saloon, near
dead and told thetm whers to find me.
The horse had give clean out and couldn’t
go another step. B had let me down
on the ground Then he shot the horse.
and puttin’ me close up to the horse's
beily and coverin’ me with the blinket
and slickers and heapin’ snow on top of
us Both, e bad walked on to Medorn.
He wanted o go back with the boys, but
they wouldn’y et him. And he wouldn®t
o to bad or do nothin® till they got back

Didno't BIll

e e

e ———————— e

with me and he found [ wasm't dead
| Then he keeled over
"*And jest to think,' Arkansaw sald,

"Bill went and done all that with four of
his siats busted!
I ""What? | velled. "Bill bhurt, oo, and
| he doin’ all that work and not tellin® me®™
“* ‘Course he didn't tell you. He didn't
tell us neither., And we wouldn't have
knowed it nelther If we hadn't hisve took
hiz wet clothés off and saw that rope
wound round him and every bit of skin
from hix waist to his arm» rubbed clean
off. And, what's more, I'm kind of ex-
pectin’ that when he wakes up and learns
that we've found it out he'll be same mad.’
“Amd he was He cnmend worse than
Foul-Mouth Bill did when he set down on

the fiy-paper in the saloon at Dickinson.
“Sgp that's the reason, bhoye 1 say, ypu
neadn’t worry none “bout Bfil bein® oot
I & Hitle April sbower like thie™
During Dick's rocital, the wind had
gradually died down, and the raln had
nimost ceased. Only fitful gusia of wind
and coccasional dashes of rain came A8

reminders of the storm
| Presently our attentlon was caught by
the sound of horses galloping toward us

| The next Instant, as we went hurrying
oem the tent. Bill came rushing up 1o
¢ vory tent door, set his horse buck omn
| hiz haunches and swung himself out of
| the asddle. b
| "How many, BHI?" Dick asked
- 4 S W e | ‘Bight, and a sucklin’.” BRIl answered
. M T B S e P e i v = |  “Hen, you throw 'em luto the heed, will
‘_f‘m"":j S 3“’_3’!"’«-5(‘?‘;’ + " e you?' Dick sald, "and spell George s
e ok : e i e e e | R D SRR while"
- | Hill unasddled his horse, threw Lhe sad-
dle on the ground. covered It carefully
i | with his slicker, and shuffled inte ihe
“ALL I CAN BEMEMBER WAS THE SNOW BLOWIN' INX MY FAUE."™ | temt We expectisl an explanstion, but
T - | e seemed to think nonn pecessary
' ' ! “Pretty wet, Bill, today.” one of tha
didn't seem to do much good. But we fdle of the room, redhot and’ sendin’ my leg, and I saw they had rigged up younger fellows suggestesd,
went abead, the horse limpin' pretiyy] out heat for a mile 1 can almost feoll a block and tackle and tied one end of | “ «xh ot mueh.” he replled Indifferent-
bad and every step sendin’ pailn :‘ BUT&F' ﬂ?’! :—uu'\_ An: the lN:f !;intt :h- n;:;. to :y flﬂo‘l und'th: :1;:- : A
hro a8 B A M on now ho A L E rock. uRh A et “Pretty windy and eold. (oo™
]1”' 'l;.'ill leg and shoalder _ . | looks, with the glasses and bottles all | I'd got full and some of the hoys “NOT VEIY l.':nr _.LY ‘].!1“_,&. Gunny
It was & long traill we had sbhead setiin® out waltin® for us. And think | played a Joke on_me. Then | beguy “Not much Gunny replled In the same
of ur. We dldn’t have nothin’ to eal | of the good time the boys are havin' | remcmber "hout the stampede and ‘bout manner. “Wonder you wouldn't come to
Fhe only thing we had was our smok- | playin' draw and straight poker and [ me acd Bil} and my three-legeml | your meals on time,” be squeaked, as he
In" tobaceo: so we chewed that We | iwenty-one And then think of now |norse. But | couldn't remember Ret- | wet pur enough T,;..'-n.i.-r for three men.
plodded along hour after holir, bopin’ | much betier time they'll bave arter | tin’ o Arkansaw’s “Rode my borse down, Plcked up r;ld
we might meet someone on the trail, | we get there. Dick and have had five | " Hey, Arkansaw™ 1 yells. ‘Arkan- | Lone Wolf over on Beaver Crick, roped
}Hll not n sign of anyone d1d we see. | or six drinks for an appetizer, And | aaw, you rednosed boose-slinger, come | him and rode him. but bLad to g0 siow
Long ‘bout three o'clock In the after- | what will you have for supper. DHek? | in here’ | “"eount of my horse and the suckiin®.""
noon the wind died down a Httle, and | We've g0t three months” wages comin’ *rHello, IMek’ Arkansaw Jrawld, com- “Why “excleimed Leppy,  “Beaver
preuiy soon It began to snow, By this |16 us, you know, and we can afford in’ glow. ‘How do you feel™ Wha! do you | Crick’s # mdle and more from here! And
time T was almost out of my head All | to have ano pretty good feed, anyhow. | want?™ ) | you rode from there In the face of this
| 1 can remember was the snow hlowin’ | Hog wonld about 16 dozen eggs and a “ ‘Never you mind how | feel. Jusi give | storm ™ j
in my face and feelin® kind of cool : while ham aplece strike you™ me that knife of yours for a minute a‘hr!-\l Bill was busy with bacon and potatoes
and refresirin I_.-ln remember, ton “Well, boys. 1 want to tell you that 11 unhobble mysell. That rock’s I|<..—rm'|'.1;-.'l deigned no reply. .
hearin® Bl talkin® to me, but 1 don't | It struck me right iIn the middle | my leg like the devil’ | “This wasn't nothin® like the storm you
{Enow much of what he sald. One | #oume I got those eggs and bams * ‘Now, Dick, you musn't tach that’ he | and | went through once, oh, Bill™ Dick
| thing that he sald struck the right ! fixed tn my mind, and 1 don't remem- -la.lk-d ’
| spot l-"_ld‘ola:'ed l_l- my mindd ber wlhat else BIH sald. 1 quit listen- “Well., 1 will touch it T savs ‘Didn’t Bl looked up qulckly and seowled hard
. Dick,' he says his volee soundin’ | in® right there The next thing 1| Bill tell you my leg was broke™ at Dick. Then seeing the admirntion that
fain: and !n*_a“l_\. Just taink what -_.Ikr-.nuu: was when | ‘woke u in a - Ya-aa' | Ehone in our oyés, - he gulped down &
good !am"l we'll have when we pull inte y bunk in the backroom of Arkinsaw's * ‘Well, what in the name of Sittin® Buil | mouthful of potato, and sald feelingly:
| Arkansaw’'s place! Just think of the | saloon. How I got there or how long | do you want to tie & rock onto it for, | “Dick Morrison, for 5 man that weighs
big room with the tables and chairs | I'd been there I didn't know. But 1]then? If you wanted 10 have some fun. | as much as you do, you're the littiest sun-
| all ‘round and the big stove Iy the mid- | &g kiow that something wae hyurtin’ pwhy didn't you get hold of somebody that | of-a-gun I ever seon.' :
| ’ . T &
|Nature Stories of the Old Prospector, by Marcus W. Robbins
or, by Cus A 0O
|

thrae-legged one that |t won't kil me

I'd slmost rather stay

hereo and dle than try to get on that

He scemed
down and
and kept
oid Dick,” he
“I never thought

"Poor

I never thought I'd live 1o
et the day that 1 could call bim a quit-
ter. Just to think of all the tight places
through withoui a whimpear,
and then to see Wim, now that he's got
soratched up a Mtle, lay down and whine
Ike a sick pup.
tenderfoot T ever saw. Bul 1 guesa he
can't halp it * He's lost & Yot of blood,
and he's had a lot of pain: =0 L reckon
hie's lost his nerve complegs.’

" 'You're & damned HNar®

He's worme than any

I says, get-

‘You never saw Lhe day that T
and woulin't do anything you

of havin'.”

i

I've got more nerve than you ever

" *You used 1o have a lot. 1 know, Dick."
he ssys, ‘but 1 reckon you got a litle
scared in that stampede Iaast night.’

"I wwsn't no more scared than you
“And
merve as [ ever had.
I'il walk to Medora on ome
And I started 1o got up. The firm
brought & yeil to my lips, but 1
‘em hard and wouldn't Jet It through. 1
managed to stand up, but 1 had to ean

I've got
Ang just to

|

doln' It T oan't toll you Bow I ever got
on that horse. Bill must have almost
lifted me on, and I 't no feather-
welght then, either. Beiween us I
§ot there somebow.

* “Premchers and Sunday school temch-
ers can talk all they want how
teller musta’t gat mad” Bl

after 1 was In

want 16 remark

& heap of good

T was a Sunday afterncon in Bymmer
and the O Prospector s&t on

a pile

of rock beside his open cut and smoked
his Missour{ Meerschaum, regarding me
| meditatively as the smoke curied upward

in the quiet air

him

I had besn requesting
to tell me some of his experiences

with Nature, and after golng inte the

lot.

————

The Dog- Prospector.
BOUT the smartest dog that
Baw WAS one 4 brother-in-law of mine
once owned. That dog was almost intel-
ligent encough to vote at a primary elec-
tion with a dogen candidates on the bal-
it wag down in Bhasta County, Call-
fornia, where | was working om a load |
that I thought was golng to put me on
Enay Btreet that 1 noticed this dog.
You see my brother-in-law yan a miner's
supply store and also had the pastoffice.
Thus it came about that the miners for
2 miles around made his store a sort of

greal day with them. They would lay off
work and come in to buy thelr bacon and
beans, get & new piok or shovel and their
buich of newspaper mail
Miners as a class are so muoch alope
that they appreciate an opportunity te
ba sociable, and sp they would gather
the stor= stove or out on the
front platform and swap yarns about thelr

of this wround in his pocket in the shape
of specimens of ore which he ln anzious
to show on every occasion i
there “":m?w
was & genera -
mens. One miner would say: “look at
this sample | took out of the face of my
tunne] yosterday. I bet that will go 3%
te the ton” The rock sould then be
handed from one to the other and the
-w-mﬂm thetr
m:—u- miper
get to
arrasire

up a

free-

grass -

g0 the

to tell you

Farst. thing

‘out on the

i
f

silence for about 35 minutes, be proceeded.

1 aver

With a pleased cxpression. wagging her | and looked as though he was ut peice | unconcerned, yYet all the while stiock-

tall the walle When you handsd It back
Lo her, she would take It up to another
miner and apparently expect him to go
through the usual rigmarcle. As lopng as
she could get any one io pay attentlon to
her. ahe would go out and bring In rocks

for them to ivok X
If this was not & fruthful yarn, 1
would tell bow she once brought in a

| plece of foat that had specks of gold all

over It and that it stirred us up =5 that
We got out and found the rich ledge from
which It bad been broken. But she didn't
and oniy made trouble by the stones she
dropped around the place, but it certalnly
alj 'wntl o show wonderful powers of
observation and imitation on t

g he part of

==
The Intelligent Lizard.

THE: funniest thing that ever happened
to me, though it really happened Lo
A& Hzard, occurred last Summer & year
age, when | was working a prospect over
on Steamboal Creek. My partner and 1|
had struck something that looked petty
good, and we were working it for all
threre was In o

| op of a high, bald hill, and as It was so

wWays took our dinner with us when we
went up for our day's work. 3
As yeu know, Bouthern Oregon |s fail
of Uttle gray ligards, and they e
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| with all the world He snapped up sev-
{eral files. blinking his eyes with satls-
| faction, when s yellow-jucket again ap-
| peared on the rorne
 disturd Mr. Lizard. but he conlinued to
| watch Mr. Yellow-jacket carefully and
| with & good deal of interest, and when he
it on a crumbd ciese by, here is where
| the intelligent part comes in,
| him In his mouth and vindletively pro-
| coeded «to rud Mr. Yellow-Jacket's busi-
| ness end In the sand until he had dulled
the point of the sting, when he swallowed
him: easlly. No bad effects seemed to
follow and he acted as though he was
accustomed to be served with yellow-
Jnckets and rub off thelr stings every day
in the year.

A Concatinated Hoo Hoo Tale.

HAVE been mizxed up with cats sev-

eral times in my [ife remember one
black old Tom espactally. One season | had
a lease on a placer mine on Whisky
Creek. [t bhas always been a congndrum
to me why this was called Whisky Creek,
for It was 30 miles to the nearest saloon,
and the trall leading out was the mdwt
infernalesone that & burroe ever pjcked a
cook stove over. So It must have got its
nanie from the scarcity of the articie.
However, that fs neither here nor there,

My wifte was with me then te cook,
as T bad three or four men workiog
about all the time. A couple of them
piping nights while I helped pipe dur-
ing tne duy, and the way we tore into
thatl gravel bank was & enution,

This cat I started to tell you about
ecamé to us In the Spring and was great
company for my wife., But he devel-
oped a horrible habit. Hardly a week
passed that he did not bring a bhig
ratilesoake into the cabin. The snakes
were always dead and he did not eat
them, but it made my wife uervous

This did not seem to |

grabbed |

ing to his girele, and In g few minutes
in apparent disguat the snake relaxed.
dropping his head had started to crawl
aWay. Thisx was what the cat had
been waiting for, and with a quickness
that was surprising he pounced on the
| snake, angd with one bite at the base
of the head onded the affair and
wtarted for the trail with snpother
| three-foot snake. 2
Thilzs molved the mystery as to where
| the mnakes had been eoming from. but
séon after this the bank caved in oe
poor Tom and ne went the trall to the
Happy Hunting Grounds,
MARCUS W,

Grant's Pass, Or.

ROBRINS

Automobile Don'ts.

Cuting Magaxine.

Don’t allow your chauffeur to drink
liquor while in charge of your car. If
running your own car, aveld rom your-
saif.

Don’t run on the wrong side of the road
except al narrow, Intersecting streets.

Don't try to see how close yfu can run
‘m_ pedestrians. Give them even mere
rocm than they require. Many walkers
have heart trouble.

Don't take any kind of turn or curve af-

% miles an bhour; Petter go four miles
and be abie to do it again.
Daon't put oll on your registration aum-
ber and throw dust on It. An honest mas
| tmn't afrald of ldentification.
! Den't oot your htvn In passing horses
unlesy Approaching from behind, and thes
| not unless absolutsly necessary. There
| still are some spirited snimals.

Doun’t blyw your Gabriel horn continual-
Iy In a eity street, A Hitle of it I»
music; too much I8 a Irritat,
ing racket,

.

Den't forget to lght yYour Iamps ond




