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g [v—(Contin ped.)
ﬂﬂ' aln't bad people if you
gt sald Red. “Nat um;
e sy better 00 the grouan ]
w pe added hastily, fearful
g the Keutiment of his |
put one real |
Black Wolt

9 1 never hud
man.
E m:;‘,:;pr over o mutter of
T My COyuEe, ol from
g Aeil off und xot 1o ghoot-
¢ from e to hip, a8
m“tﬁr’l:’;.:‘n. dotng the beit
lrrﬁ-_-, and wasting ammunl-
3 L | was dn 8 leey, Sty
;hh ankle, 19 the midille of |
. 3 struy Bhot Bt the cuyuse 1o
)l ho croaked withont a
,me wit were, o pule of
Ila frotn homwe with nothing
2 rrel about! You conld have
nm;gma rool that duy. and it
oy mikes yom thirsty 1o get shot |
serlous, thinking of which 1|
§ peace f0 old THlack Wolf and
fn ' putll Straws with him 19
jaak my cnnteen lown to tho
14 got some fresh water. e
meeable gnd we hunched up to |
e, It ain't to wy credit to
Yot 1 was worse hurt than that
w | worked him. He got the
waw, and had to crawl a mlle
actma, while I =at comforta-
e cause of the disagrecment
&l to Wlm that he looked ke
w28 othor things that an In- |
o't feal wus n compliment.” |
pack and roared. I can |
s puttfng his hands dowa
o gnd  turning back every
twille to cnss me. Turned ont
s Wls-cnyuge too, Feller that
tnme hnd stole 1t from Wion 1
w lnagh over It Lot 1 ean't
g aakcker when 1 think how 1

jawaking, Miss Mattle had
f ;e Of Dnnpor, but the Joke |
it gt on her. Her eduen-
| b that getting =hot wns

| shotld bive thought yon
oot died, WTIT™

For a lttle erack In the
Red, with some {mpattence,
s must quit easy In this
B pothin'. . One of our
pes tlang wndl took us to camp,
¥ up and dolug ngaln In no
Ceurse, Black Walf has o game
pal but the worst that's
bmela yank or two of rhon-
seggon. 1 pold
fie bis cayuse,” he finlshed
wly. “1 hod the lpugh on

Nitthe 1okl him she thought
8 oble of Wlm, which tribute
s edlelne anid shifted the
N s o pravtion] affalea.
4305 Yattio low much i ou-
2 and how she mnnnged to
BL Now, It wus oue of the
o gl manners in Fairfiold
Fesk of materlnl matters, per-
A% thetw was so little ma-
e 1 the community, but
te. doomed to 0 thousand
DY seonomles, had often
b u sympathetie car to pour
A g0l honest complaint of hat-
i and that. She conld not
i ihls far with Cousin win,
e sy 1t was protty hard
92 nnl gave some detnlls,
1AL Mo knew him O very
:"u-o fow hours!  flag heard
"o agseut. Fle g seented

“=% &L onee;
Sy fun skidding on the
: Lo when they hnd con-
% Pve ind 1o tonnt the
. LIE tnce me
han when 1
ool Wail,
for ron, Mt
L pulling
Ml 1t on the een-
Mow that [ and e
=aler that thyre's more

b lone 1y

" iy lli;:hr [ore ML 0, leap.

“T Lope rou don't
% 3
'Lﬂd Jou thls 19 got money

‘-_fl“'l':n.'l. Mt his hand on
854 beld e “¥es with a
o Bternnesy and an.

1y "
réw. Mattyy, #ald ho, "that

¥ thia X
e k that | think anything

ther's
e Mat-
I nhe, "1
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HENRY WALLACE PHILLIPS

| T tamed my
| barn.”

| Mism Maottle was not o good hasd st

| ahow you how fo fix 0"
"loat of Bread n half, pall
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BWhy, WiII What would we ever
o with 1t¥" sald she.

“Do with It? Why. eat 1t

“But wo couldn't eat all that!

*Then throw what's left to the cars,

AMiss Mattie stood i the hall opencd door
il Hatengd,

Yon pin't golng to fall down on e

tue firet favor 1Toasky with wock ser-

OUBLESE,

“You I bave the roast of beef,
Pears (o me that you're fowd of yonr
stomnch, WilL"™ sild Miss Muttle, with
f recovering smile,

“{ bnve a gowl stomuch that’s al-
ways done the right thing by e when
I've dotie the ‘vight thing Ly 1" sald
Bed. “And, morcover, J lopl nt the
constituiion T have to support. Dot
eny, olil lady, look nt that!™ polnting
to the clock. “Eleven-thirty: time e
cent people were putting up for the
nizht'

The words brought to nn neute stoge
o wandering fear which had passe
through Misa Mattle's mind at intee
vitls during the evoning. Where was
ghe to look for sloeping aceommenlns
tlens dof 0 mant  She revol at
the conventlon that (o her
ns well gs ths. part of Fal
the use of her hoonse for il <
Long halldt of thonght lapd made Hioee
nleetles congtitntionnl. 1t was alinest
ns dlflenlt for Miss Mattle to sny “'l
fix up your bed plebt there on the
sofn" pg 1L would have heen for ied to
plek o wnn's pocket, Yot when
thought of Lls Instant sud open gon-
eroslty nnd  what 2 dismnl  pretasn
therefor It would e to throst Mmoot
for reasons which she divined would
hnyve no meaning for him, she heroleal-
1¥ resolved to throw custom to the
winda and speak,

v
T

Dut the difenlty was cut in another |

fashion.

“There's a llttle barn In the back-
yard that caught my oye” snhl Red,
Hand If you'll lend me a blanket TN
roll It out therp,*

“Sleep n the bnrm!  You'll not o
any sueh thing! eripd Miss Mnttle
“Yon'll gleep rlght hore on the gafi or
upstalrs In oy bed, Just aa you
ehooge,"

“IF It's nll the =ame to you, ' mther
not. Bo help me Bob, ' smother In
here.  TInd the darnedest tlime coml
on that ever wns—hotels, Little whilfe
roothas  with' the walls comlng In o
Forn Worse than eattlesnnkes Tor keop-
Ing nomnn awalie, Rondods me of the
hosplital. Florse foll on me once nad
smashod me up S0 that T limd to ho
sent o get puttied ap agnin, and 1
never struck sach a month ns that
Slmea 1 won born,  The doe tnld me 1
mustn’t move, but 1 told him 10 choek
blm out of the window If be frled to
stop e, and up 1 got. 'd hnye gone
doad sure If they'd held me a week
mugre, 1 speak for the barn, Mattle,
and 1 spesk real loud; that Is, T mean
to say 1'm golng to sleep In the barn,
nnless there's somehody a heap larger
than you on the premises. Now, thore's

| Bo use for you to thlk—1"m gelng to da
| Just ns I spy."

“Well, 1T thlnk that's fuxt dreadfoll”
mnld, Miws Maottle, <1
what folks wiil thingk of o
own cpuxin out in
Her volee tralled off n
f whnt

the

Hitle

nt the etd ns the glst
might say If he stayed fut
curred fo her.  *Walk" she contl
“If you're wet T suppase b esn't oble

et

Inying a part
“I'm set” enld Red. "Get me A
blnnket.” As elie came 10 i
he mdded, “Say, Mattle, coul
me have a loaf of Lread? vepot &
hablt of wantl

wihing 1o eat In
the middle of the night"

“Certatoly! Ion't rot want some
butter with 157 [lere, 1"l g It for you
on nplate” *

"No, don't waste (dish washing. 171

s AT

tlon of the soft part and 4
with buttery ¥There we are nmd

* nothing tu bother with afterward.”

Phaee

noright s
bt yan'll want
In nrewoy

Trom Yulw by -
Withis G on and e
it Loges fyp t il e “You
LU R TTI

ANt she crlod
Al

iy for most

anything

H8ure” sald Red, "Now, gosl night,
old lady." He bent down I %0 unt-
ural o fashion that Miss Mattle hant
klssod Wim before she knew what sho
was golng to do.

| _Down to the barn, through the moft
I.hmv evenlng, went Ited, whistling &
Mexlean love song most melodlonsly,
| Mizs Mattle #tood In the half opened
door and llstened.  Without was Lalmn
| and starlight, and the Bpirit of dowers
| breathed out In odors. The quaint and
[pretty tune rose and el quarersd,
| lilted nlong as 1t lsted without e
gand for law and order. It struck Mlss
| Muttle to the heart. Her Birlhood, with
its milsty dreams of happiness, enme
back to ber an the wings of musie,

“lsn't thnt a sweet tune ' she i lid,
with o lump In her throat,

She went up o her oo and sat
dowh o mome In confushon
atasp the reality of a0l that
pened.  In the midilie of

the

ballet
that these things wers not so came the
| regret of o sensitlve wlud for errors

committd,  She retvembered, with o
sttiliden slukiog, that = he hwd uot thank-
od him for the neckiance. Awl the mon-
oy lay even now on the parlor table
where e had cast 1t This added the
physieal fear of thieves, Down she
went and got the moues, counted out,
| to ber unmitigated astonishment, $500
and thrust it beneath her plllow, with
noshiver. She wisted she had thought
to tell him to tnke care of jt. But sup-
pose the thieves were to fall on him
as he siept? Hed's friends would have
spent thelr sypipathy on the thieves.
She rejoleed that the money was
where It was. Then she tried to re-
metulier what she had sald thronghout
the evening.
| “Well, 1 suppose 1 must hive neted
ke n ninny she concluded., “But
| tsm't he Just splendi?” And as Cousin

WIS handsome (ace, with i darlne,
| Bt eves came fo hor vision she felt
ceomforted. 1 don’t Dellove bt what
he'll minle every dllowdghoe for how
exclted [ wns! eilil she, “Ile #eems
to nnderstand those things for all he's
stich o large wan.  Well, it doesn't
seem as I It could be true With a
half sigh, Miss Mattie knelt and sent
up her modest petitlon o her Maker
atd got Into her Httle white bed,

In the menntime Roed's nctions wonld
bnve awakened sosplelon, e hunted
around antll he found a tin ean, then
It o motel and ruminaged the bam
| amid terror stricken squawks from the
|1:1I|nh|!nul:<. the hens,

“One, twn, three, four! Le eonnted.

“Reckon 1 enn last out till miorning on
|1I:||L Matile, slie's wlilte poeople— st
the nicest T ever saw—bat shoe din't
used  to providing for a full growu

e stopped 1o the back of the barn
lim

CcAl
In sntis-

nml looked sbout
see me from hen
faction, ‘Then he
plle of c¢hips and sticks and built o
tire, fHled the tin can at the hrook, sat
§ouvie the fre, rolled
pml waltel, A
¢ ont of the
Bendiigzhits
on him, e 2 tentatively,

“Helto, n Ydahl Red. YYou bun-
gry too? Well, Just wilt n minute and
we'll belp that foeling.  Llke brend,
pussy 7' The et gobbled the morsel
greedily, came closer and bLegegsl for
more. The tin ean bolled over. Tted
popped the ogus In, puffed his cliga-
rette to a bright coal and looked ot his
wateh by the Heht “Gee! Ten min-

Nohiuly
Le sald
iped together

hiimsolr

Inrgre, yollow fomeat «
Lrush aad threw
o

utes more now!" sald he. “Mandly
seoms 1o we a8 I T conld walt” I
pulledl the watch out several tlmes,
“Whnt's the matter with the d—n
thing? 1 bellove lt's stoppad,”  he
growh«l, Dut nt t “Timel™ he
shouted, gleefully, kliked the can over

faod patherpl gp 1S trogsures In his

Ll 1ol
“N 3 we're golng to do
EOme el il e CsTust st
gt domn m make  yourself ot
liome, 7l il of § Jnks!™
» o Ao 4 n went

|

15 8llces,

He swung
sl e hlan-
mnt old hay and
o trloe

1 whon [ came on
ve gnt only
SO pretty
She's n marker

“An
up e
Kot o bl
Polledd Dlmsel? ap

“T Ak ow o poewd ti

here,
one melatle
and guler nnd nlde
for all 've got. 1s Aat
The ent eame np, ¢ nnd “mak-
1" e sniffed fellne fashion

Gio "wny, possx!  Set.

ear for
first rate wWhen
facie,”  Tlo strotie!

wely, Y
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el lapul of

i EOTTOTN,

vha had left thern

Red
-
Linlea In
lilm tho
s | | ing and guirping,
the fuént whisile and@he warble, the

o and the pompous crow, were i

"
full chorus.

‘Where nm T at this tiwe? sald he
RA Dyr t n the view.
weinle il hik heart fos
Itz iy own bhome, hy®he lor

l" W l.:-' 't"‘-"’l o '!‘l' I| ik nn 1
W drying hanids and face op the

Jkerelitef, which s weant for
use as well as for decorstion
In the meantimg Miss Mattly had

awakened with 4 senise of gomptliing
dellghtful at hand, the meadlog of
which escaped her for the thie. And
then she remewmbered and sprang out
of bed ke o girl. She went to the
window, threw open the shutters and
let the stirring morning air fow In
This bad been her hablt for a long
time. The window faced away from
the road, and no one could see who
Wis not on Miss Mattie's own prem-
150w,
But thls morning Red had wandered
amund. Stopping at the rosebnshes,
he pleked a vose.

“That hay the real old time smolk”

he sald ns he held 0t bis nose
*Sweotbtlers re o], nd 1 don’t o
back: on ‘em, Bue thoy aln’t b the

fram (hese follers bave,™
hath o Boonds Beoswealked Benos ih Y sw
tha

Mattie's windows, nnd he wa
first thing her eye fell upon

Her startlod oxeln n mado i
ook dp before she had tioe to withe
diliw,

“Hello, there!™ he
“How o you open up this s Yon
look protty welld™ he added. with n note
of sdmiration,  Miss Mattle hod the
wivy halr which Is never fn better
arder than when left to lts own de-
viees, Ier ldea of colffure was not
the most becoming that could have
been selected, ns ahe felt that n
"voung” style of ‘halrdressing wons
foolish for o slhgle woman of her
years. Now, with the pretty soft huir
yiong, her eyes stiil homid with sleep
and a touch of color in her fiuce from
the surprise, solloved against 1lie fleecy
shawl she had thrown about her shonl-
ders, she was Incontestably both n dis-
creet and pretty pleture. Yot Miss
Miuttle could not forget the bare fest
and nlghtgown, althovwgh ther  wore
Wdden from masenline exes by woold
and plagter, and she was smbarmssed.
Still, with all the supersensitive fan-
clos, Miss Mattle had a strong hack.
bone of New Boslamd common sepske,
She auswersd that she felt very well

enlivd  Joyfelly

Indesd aml, o cover any awkward-
ness, Inguired whiat bhe had In bis
hand.

“Good old rese)! roplind Red. 0O
time smeller— better sulted to you than
to me—keteh !

AL the word he tossed It, nnd Miss
Mattle caught 1t dexterously. Ited lind
an  exceedlogly keen oye for some
things, and he noticed the cortalnty
of the netlon.  1Te hated fumblers. “A
person ean do things right If they'v
got minds that wor was one of his
pet sayingee.  “"Taint the muscles ot
all; It's In tho head, amd 1 ke the kind
of head thot's In use all the thme"
Therefore this small afule made an
Impreasion on him,

“Why, you could be i bageball play-
er,” ol e

“T usind to pliky with Joe when I
was o girl” sald Mlss Xiattle, smi))
T nlway ] bors' plany bettor than
I diil g Joomught me how (o
throw o ball oo, 31e soid e woulidn't
play with me unless 1 lspmed not (o
‘wevop 16 giel fasblon: 1 sup
will e wanting breakfast* d
wan tt hint of sareasm (o the doubt of
the (ngulry,

“Thut's whot 1 do,” sald Hed, “You
mukt Just bhustle down aml get things
to bulling or 'l throw bricks through
the windows, I've been up for the
Inst two hours.”

“Why, I don't belleve 11" sald Mlss
Mattie.

“No more do' I, but It seems ke it
replivd Red, “Daon’t you want the fire
sturted?  Come down and open up the
hougse"

When Miss Mattle apponred at the
door dn I strode with an armful of
wod, dropping it, man fashion, erash,
on the loor

YEEIp out of the way,” aald ho
show your hiow to bulld & fire”

The early worning hud been the most
desolate tle 1o Miss Mutthe.  As the
day wirmed up the feellug of lonoell-
tesn vnndsbied, retirn ut
eveldng, but gol then with the same
absolutencss as  whoen wilked
about the Kitehen 1o the echo of her
own foatstopm 1o the wornlng,

Now' the slonoslog dod the buanging
whieh necompnnlsd Rad's energetlo ne-
tons rang fu her enfs most cheerlly,
Blie even found o rellsh In the smoth-
erod onth that heralded the thrust of a

1

el 10

splinter In bhis finger. It was very
wicked, but It was also very much
fillyw,

Hed arose and dusted off his knees.
“Now we're off!" o sald os the fire
begun to roar. “What's next

“If you'd grind the coffes, WILT" she
BURDinled.

“Sare! Where's the hand organ ™

He put the il between WS kneos
and converted the leatis to powder to
e tune of “Old Thg Trag™ through

hils nose, which Miss Mattle found

very amnsling
Hhe meadorsmd out the eoffes, onis
rpoonfyl fuf sgoly vu far the
ot Med watelpesd ) ¢, and
whet she lind fAnisl w in
%L of the con of the il

¥ Nirong." sild

tosted AMise Mattie
That wiil be as Litter

R L Tl
*Thin ber ap with milk atd sha'll be
all risht repibisd Red
“Well, such ful wayn 1 nover
Nolods'il think you wers n

whakt

did ree

di uver Afteen”
n hot™ sl Red stoutly, “and.*
catrhilng ber ehiln o his haoild and torn.

Ing ber face tp toward him, “notxded
put your scare much higher than that
aglther If they trusted to thelr epes

n
t 1 | |
] 1 ] 1
4 s \ o
W baee s lik
he  mssented  honrills
sorenre In belng old, fny
how? ' as Mmter and somd for

wrself s over T was 1n splte of gy

not forty years old!™ ex-
clatmed Miss Mattle. “You'tw Joking™

“Nary Joke—forty round trips Crom
fAying snow to roses sinee [ Wit land,
Muattle-—why, you were only & lttla
glrl when T left hore—don't you re-
member? You and your folks came to
geo us the week before 1 left, | got a

| thrashing for takiug you and Joe %o

the millpond and belplug yon to gt

good and wet. The thrashing was one
of the things that guve me o hanker
ing for the west Very iberal man
with the hlekory, father,  Spare the
clothes and spoll the skin wos his
molte.  He vsed to make me strip to
the walst—phes-low!  Even a gt
hrevze restod Lesvy on tiay back when
dnd got theough v Hay, Mattle,
perhips T oughtn'e sy =0, now thaot
he's gone, but 1 don't think that's the
Proper wiy o use o boy, Jdo youd
“Nop 1 dontt" snld Miss Mattle,
“Your fiuthor metnt well, hut hls way
wig useloss and eruel,
“Fyve  forgiven  lhlm the whole
rweep,” saldl Red. “Bot d-n me
If 1 had u boy L wouldo't elub the lfe
otit of htm; 1'd try to venson with lilm
first, nuyhow. Makes o loy as ugly
us nnybody else to got the Wide whalod
off hls back for nothlng—once In
awhile be needs 1t 1y that's got any
Hfe In him gets to be top much oc-
caslonally, and then a warmlng s
healthtul and nowrishing.  Lond, you'd
think T wus the father of wmy conntry
to bear e talk, wonkin't you? If
somelaody il write a4 Book, “Whnt Tted
Saunders Don't Rnow About Ralsing
Ohlldren® It would be full of salunlile
Informntion.  How's that lireakfnst
coming on?’
AN rewldy—#1t right dovwn, YWHLY
0 poul™ erfed TEsk dnd Incnatioos-
Iy thuug Himeell upon one of e Kiteh-
on choirs, which collapsed  Hstanely
and droppesd hime tothe floor:

1 e,

“Merey onus! Are yow hurt® erhwl
Mis= Mnttle, msh forwnrd,
“Hurt ™ eall R “Try 1It! Just

Jutp up o the alr dnd &t on the toor
where ¥ou are now, tand see i son got
hurt! Oh, po! 'monot buret, bt 1'm
n&tonfshed bevomd wepsore, ke the
man that tekled the mule. 1N take
my  brenkfnst  rvight  here—shouldn't
wonder o Lit If the floor went hack
on e nnd Intded me fn the eellar. No,
sir! 1 won't get up! Ilband me the
supplies, I know when mowell off,
If you want to eat broakfnst with e,
o Hie Moo Tme et going to
Easm my nplne pivihed throngh the top
of my heud twilee In the snmoeoalny.” |
HSVIL 8 are the rlitientons
per=ai 1 over did geel s Mat-
alte Innghed (LY rlid in
shtheartedn STt there's o
TR T et Coge op fisw.

C AN U

SAVBIL IF pon'll take yonr soalemn
ontly thae this one hng o postielis tn
e ooane TtenldlonaBt Oy, =0t

LT ey I Hoorny!

Poalve an ineli! THE af

mer of the thoe Jdh Hen:
e b from v il

vl o the eldige of the B in the

It Just Wappened that O Scots |
uson's enhiln wan underneanth
fonk ot of e roof I-ﬂ"

meons b owent dn. e sat
awlille to Mzure ont what was trnps,
having comie 170 feot too fnst to de |
much thinking, Then, "Hello! he yells, |
Ol Beotty wos n slecper from way |
buel, bt this wolte him up,

* ‘Hello!” pays hoo "Wag'or nttor? |

“Jim saw ho wosn't more than half !
nwnke yot, so e soys, “Why, 1 wnows
up on the blam there, Scotrs, nnd, see-
fng It wad suel o short dlstance, |
thovght 1 drop In®

“UAw ol pruntinl Seotty.,  ‘Maoko
Freell  home, and with that be rolls
aver

“dim couldn’t walt for moming, wndd,
thovgh his  Jog pretty hodly
s bl b made e teipoall the way
round the tendl gold woke us up w0 tell
i Low 'l gon
o0l il il
make Limself ol home.
thore win Seatty
crliln, Nils
looking up

OV IS the matter, Seatts ¥ savs 1

AWl T wishit you'd tell e what
In the nime of God went through that
roof 7 suys he.

*1 mwnilersd a lough erosswaoys ol
put on a setfous face, ‘Must have Deen
a rock,” says I,

“Rock nothin®® snys hieo *IC 1t hnd
been o rock “twould have stayod (o the
enbin, wouldn't t¥  Well, there ain't
the first blastod thing of any shinpe nor

WilK

o el Forgison™s
askadl Rl o
Hext morning

In front of hils

il In Lis vest holes,

(]

deseripntion In there Lot the hole, You
an go bn amd ook for youarself.

“It comt Beotty ane enve of e to
ninke us forget thome clretimstanonse

b | by t the mian
wanlil Hed, striking on the roof
that wy Mahil Mise Mattle

Ol Teonsf winm 1 Woaunkinge
NEp g ¥
o break his

wlonpor, thi
nral the wan [ -
v W thick amd 1t Ie hind
i Ing tle of it oneo. [He%d
besety prompectiig rovnd thoe faby e
fractory ore disteicl nud be enmoe ont
at Haok Cuotter's sawmlil fust nt sup

down,  Hauk's place wan foll of gold
rushers, =0 Olg & ¥ thongtit he'd
Mleep outdoors 10 peiee and qulet. e
discoverel some blg boves that®liak
wns making for ore Ulny for the new
malll, and » the groum! wias kind of
Ay from o thonder showar they [ind
thnt day be dpreads his blanket Inald@
thy box and goes to slae.  Dva biuk

" -

wine enmigh o surs

rise ¢ oy, PIst he pinehed bhim
sell toosee IF It was Hank’s pie or a
cold faet; found It wis o fact; then he
HE wnotler smatel sud leancd over atd
lookad at the Bluek water undornonth,
but this made the bhox Hp so 10 senrt
bl and he setthed down In the bot-
tom agaln.  He At try to think.
What the wse? No man living
ronid hive flgmeed things ont with the
few facts Scotty bl Defore Llm, AN

of a sudden the box wmade o rush and
Dot ont fato the wlr, wnil Scolty felt
thev  wene falllug ‘Ginl sakes! he
Bays to lMlmself, ‘Whnt's nest,
derr Thisn they hit the water
wyili o Rieetlagp thint nearly
Seotty nnd seut the speay yving, AfL-
o that 1hey v t oot ngiin,
‘Well' says ty, I don't Kiuow
where T, por who © o, nor whit's
happenod, por who's 1L nor nothing
about this gome.  Bo far 1 oain't beon
hurt, though, and 1 might Just ns well
He down and get u Hitle more rest,

Tt was | doxlght when he
woke up agnin, and o man was look-
g Into the box. “Hello, pardoer?” bo
savs. L bope you've had a plessant
Journey, Do you alwpys travel this
wuy ¥

“Seotty rmlsed up and found his
erurt was dagrotnd, hlgh and dey—no
witer within a hundeed fect of (6
On one slde was quite a IMtle town.

“Bay, says he, ‘could 1 trouble you
to tell me where 1T am, friend?

““You're at lacerville,’ auswers tho
other

“Placerville! yelln Scotty. *And 1
woent to sleep at Cutter's mill, aixiy-
five miles from here!  What are you
giving uy, man?®

“T'w puteing it to you stralght,’ says
the stranger. Take o look around
you.'

“Seotty  lopkel,
Linds of wroe
eritter to n wii

wins

and there was all
o Tram o dead beet

VIt i notlon's all this? suys he. |

Y *Washout,! says the moan. ¢ 1-
burst up on the divide—worst we've
ever had=-yoour box fs about hich
water mark— you seo there was wnier
enongh  for awhlle—0 rockon you're
aliut the only thing that came through
nlive.!

*Well, wouldn't that knock yon?
says Heotty.

“While the rest of the folk at the '

il was taking to the Wigh gronnd for
thelr lves, with the water roncing and
tenriog through' the gulch, Scotty hod

BTl thint aaya he.
ne off Ao hiw little hoot
i onmnl, dpstead of going

peneefully
down the
over the ry
dane, Tor sl Wls ek, the
thenueh the fotie th vivw  Liodiding
for the nuew o O ok thers wias
Ehe Jouvngee ovee the tall rmes, bt that
hada't lwet him i after e
rocked In the cradle of the déop untll
lir got beachiod gt Placeryvilie,
“rome along, frivinl” says Beotly
to the Feller. “You and me are golng
to have o e drink on thls, 1t 1t (s
the Inst aet'  Apd | reckon probanbly
they made It two, for when Beotty got
baek agobn e wan Inoa condition that
tnde e#verybody bellevo that he'd only
guesped nt the story he teld. But they
found out ufterwanl I was n solemn

bax atbles

furt.  Mntthe, glve us sothie more cofs
fec'

Thtim abruptly reculli=l 10 Faletleld,
Misa Ma trted un

AWl WL [ e sdem s 1F thint
wWiin 0 dangerons enintey o lve n"
) T

"R not g0 AwluL” kbl Red,  “Jost
AN tnhy e how 'a ey do
there. Thits n dlitgerous place
to live in
the

“That's s sald whe thoughi fully

“And now. sl Bed, pushlug tnek
B ehalr, “It's thae 1 gt 1o work and
teft you 1o do the hotusework nndise
tarbed.”

Whnt ave you golhg 1o do, WIN

“Fimt  place,  there's  fenews  and
thitigs to Le tinkered op, | owee, 1
supipasni o millopaiee Hke mo cught to

Mire thiowe 1 iote, but I'd have
nubanles of the mind 1f 1 sat aronml
delng nothing ™

"I Lnve bLeen wanting to get the
olace i gosd ovder for some thme,”
sald Mise Mattie, “but what with the

——iae =

rre hi'd have boen

¢ Lowyin People have
atd forgot (oo return e
Vit Fidlis] or
il thers
“Wall, 1
and lnter on we'll stock up
belp nround the hosg i

“Thank yvou, ne, WHILL"

“*Then M o

It wius nlmost with o' feoling of ter-
ror that Misa Mattie beheld Hitn oot
up the oo Her Wek of repalring
was to put In n pleket here nod there
where It was wost neoded. Red's wis
fo knock It all flat frst and set It up
n Al comldition nfterward. So in two
Jours’ Uie he stralzbitened up pod

I'm
em lefe*
Bt along Lodity' somohow,

Ly i it

iln’t many of

Waut any

snappal the sweat feom hls brow, bee
toiding the slaln plekets prone on the
Minss with thonogh satlafaction
he felt tirs), for the day was alred
hot with a m 1ol b R sed
Leant, o which theé plalnsmin wis ane-
fecustiind, A thirdesunrier grown
Loy pussed by, lounglig on the seat
of n form wagon,

SITox ! hitlod e, Tha boy stopped
andl turned slowly aroond.

“Yea, wir, o ausweral courtesonsly
enough

“Wont n Job T snid Red

*Well, 1 dunng,” replied  the boy.
He was much astonlshed at the ap-
pearanes of his lnterrogator, and ba
wans nocnutlons New Englund boy to
baat,

“You don't know?' retorted Red,
“Waell," with some sareasm, “'d'ye sup-
pose T eould find out at the postollics 7™

The boy looked nt Red, with n twin-
kKle In hia eye and o comleal drawlng
of Lis long moonih.

“I eale’lnte If you cud fin' ot any-
wervs "twonld be there,” sild he.

Red lnughed.  He hnd notfesd the
busy postmistress roshing ont of her
wtore to waylny nny one Hkely to have
Information on any subject, n stream
of questions  proceeding  from  her
through the door,

“Hay, you got anything partienlae
to dot"

Noy slrg leastwoys th'ain't no harry
nbout 1L

“Can 1 buy stufl® to make o fence
with around bhore?”

“Yen, ®Ir; Mr. Pettlgrew's got all
kinds of bullilin® materlal nt' Wiz gtors
—~two mile over youder," polnting with
the whip.

“You drlve over there for me nnd
get womre—just ke this here—pickoeta
nd posts and whatever you eall them
long pleces, and 'l make 1t right with
you"

“You, wir,  Tlow much will I get?

SOl tell hbm o to A the wagon ap
with 18, nmd I'I0 send boek what I
don't want,  ustle, now, 1Ke n good
| boys T owant to get shitit of thin Job;

1 tikeodd It Lotter bofore | bogun,*

Whon hig Mepsary hivd speeded  on
the Jonrpey nt o fauter galt than ted

vl teeve glvan il efsldlt for the

| mrehitect  sirode downo o0 tho | blacks
winkicys shop. There wan o largor
ciodvd toan wand prornd the forgo,

ne the dvedt of the stranger il got
lago e windy aud (he vitinge Valean
wig i person wWho not only looked the
whaolesworld I the face, bhut 1o ohe

Of the wndden Indles of Falefeld eould
liwve excollsd his Interest 1o looking
the whole world og muach I the Inslde
pocket aw powsible,  The biacksmith
wns cmphatically 0 min of gossip, as
woll nx o bardworking, God foarlng
me.

“Bay, there he comen now, Mr. Tut-
tlel” el one of the loungers, and
nudged the smith to look,

" Well, Tet himn come!” retorted the
smith tesilly, Jnmming n shoo In the
fre with unnecessury forve; ns o mpt-
ter of fact he woas ombareassed.  The
Iotingers hudidled together for moral
fipport ns the blg cowman loomed
thirough the doorway,

“Goold morning, frliends!" wld he,

“Good mornlng, sie! replled  the
blneksinlth, rubblng his homls on Lis
fpron,  UNilee day, sir*

“Fot the walee of geold Fellowshlp 10
muy yent bo that," responded Ted, fhut
If you want my honest oplilon on the
subijeet s d—u hot"”

S ot nssented thoe smith, and
n slfence followesd,

“Bay, who's your erach fenece | bulld.
er nround here,” nsked: Rod="the man
that enn moke two plelkots grow wharo
only one grew before and do it ko cany
that 18 o pleasure to sit and look at
UTHTR A

“Hey ™ guired the smith, not pre-
elsely gettiug the meaning of the ad-
drens,

"Why, I've got a fence to bulld,” ex-
clntmied Red, “nod now | waunt somne
Bolp-wunt 1t wo bad 1 produce to th
extont of three n day nnd enll It 0 day
trom now Wl 0 o'clock. Aoy tnkors
here?  Muke your bets whille the ttlo
ball volis,'™

The loungers undestond the genernl
dArift of thls ol pricked up thelr eans,
an ld the Wacksmith, “Gocss one of
this Boys will helps 3 il the Inttar.

Wall, who's ¥ naked Hed, glanes
Ing Ht the eleele of Fim Throe dol-
lurd n iy was vhor s Wages 1
thnt part of the couutey Noluuly
knew Just wwht th say.

“Oh well) erlind I, Ylet's every-
body run! 1 reckon [ ean Onid somoes
thing to do for the fve of you. Are
you with met"

“Yeu, sl they mald promptly.

“Cat 1| borrow o bhaomioer or so off
Fott, old wan ¥ gqueationed Red of the
snilth,

“Certalnly, slr,” returned the latter
heartlly. *“Talke what you want"

| (Cantinend Naxt Friday.)

Hivsa,uen Wil donble thelr money

In two years ([ they buy lote or acra
Lriets In the Bialr strest additiow
! The olty must vulld la that direction,




