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A Righter

By Dix Drummond Osmun,

of Wrongs

THE big cowboy puehed through the
virdle of dilapidated-looking people

until he was face o face with the
old woman sitting on & broken trunk
surrounded by a misernble assortmont
ef household goods,

‘“What seems to be the matter,
ma'am?” ho asked politely, taking off
his broad-brimmed hat.

The woman did mot cease ber weep-
Ing, and Jim glared angrily around at
the gaping crowd,

Y11 you low-down eritters has been
tormentin' the ol’ lady, 1'd wure be
pleased tuh know about it,’’ he declar-
od menacingly.

*“We ain't done nuthin’, mister,'* ex.
plained 2 man. “‘Bhe’s been turned out
fer not payin’ her rent.!’

Jim stared. ‘‘Yuh mean that some
mnake-livered coyote put that po’ ol
dame out fer mot payin' & little
money§*!

‘‘Bure—dat's what they done.”

*“How much?!’ he asked tersely.

*Nine dollars an’ six bits,’’ volun-
teered a woman. ““Bad luek to the
hard heart of bim who done it!’’

'*Same here, lady,’’ responded Jim,
"“Howsomover, the first thing tub be
done accordin® to my notions is to put
her back agin. Sueh a triffin' sum ain 't
puthin® tuh me, an’ I'd be proud tuh
belp an old lady tub that amount, an’
then some for grub an’ things which
it looks like tuh me she ain't had
plenty of in some time.”’

“‘Hivin bless yer fer that, mister,'’
eried the woman who had spoken be-
fore. **Muy the blissid saints—''

f8ure, that's all right,”’ broke in
the embarrnssed Jim.  “ Now, who's go-
in' tuh help get this truck back{™’

There were i score of willing hands
at his serviee,

The old woman eould not understand
at first what waa happening, but when
she did ghe made her reseuer execeding-
ly uneomfortable by her voluble thanks.
He hastily shonldered the trunk and,
guided by o small urehin, traversed
dirly halls and aseended even dirtior
stairways until he arrived at a squalid
room, lighted only by one window, und
thal opening into an air shaft, He sot
the trunk down and looked about him
in econsternation.

““Why, this ain't fitten fer no ho-
man bein' tuh live in,** he stated om-
phatieally. *'SBay, what got inter the
feller that built this plaueat Looks tuh
me 'sif ho was plumb loeoed, '

“Guess yon ain't wise to the city,’’
anawered his guide. *“This hero place
is what they calls a tenement, and thoy
puts as many rooms in as they ean so's
to git more rent,'’

Jim seowled; it was not bLis idea of
making money,

““Who owns this shacks, son?'’

YT dunno—nobody don't kmow, 1
guens the gny would be ashamed to let
on—ll

““How does he get the rent, then?'®
asked the unsophistieated Jim.

‘O, a agent gits it

Jim waited long onough to see the old
woman installed, and leaving her a gon.
erous roll of hills, departed and retraoed
his steps back to the hotel at which he
way staying,

““Bay,"” he told the elerk, ““T just
sern the hellover thing,’’ and oarcated
his oxperiences, leaving out only his
generasity, ** There was & donation took
up,’' was the way be explained that
part of it.

10 feel real plassed tuh know the
name of the skunk that owns that there
shick,’' he roncloded wrathfully.

The elerk leaned over the desk and
whispersd a name in his ear,

“Yuh joshin'!'?

“No, I'm not. That's straight gooda
My enugin is his agent.!’

H“'Why, th' ornery dog!'’ exploded
Jim, ““an’ bim the richest man in the
Btate! ™

After expressing a few more uncom-
plimentary remarks, Jim went up to his
room, and was gtill boiling when sloep
eut short his maledietions. He awoko
the next moming with a well.defined
groneh, and ate breakfast in & melun
eholy silence,

““What yuh sore aboutf' asked a
voiea in his car, as & neweomer pulled
out the next chair and sat dhwa.

+ “Bhack! Wall, by Cripes! I was
just wighin® yuh wae here. When'd yuh
git int"”

*‘Hellover lot. Listen hore.''

“"An’ I'm eravin® revenge,” he
wound up, “‘just like that feller we
seen in the show last winter,'?

““What yu poin’ toh do? Course T'm
in with yub. He'd oughter be strung
up, that's what, only this durn eoun-
try's gettin® g0 blame ladylike !

“I dunmo. 1 can’t think oh nuth
in’,"

A gloomy silence fell upon the two.
They finished their meal and trailed
out into the office.

“Get over your mad yet?'’ asked
the dlerk pleasantly.

"*No, an’ I ain't gein” tuh,’! replied
Jim. '“.fe an’ my pardner here i# pin-
in' tuh do somethin’, but we ean’t fig-
ger out anything. '’

By the way,' said the elerk cas-
ually, “‘old Lawrence is going out to
his raneh—the Arrow Seven, you know
—iu lis antomobile this morning. Fun-
ny how that road winds along in that
guleh. I’ve often wondered he didn't
bave a hold up, geing back and forih,
a8 he does, with only his kid echauf-
feur, !’

“Why, it does seem sorter resky,''
assonted Jim, *Comeo on, Bhack,’” he
added to his friend, ‘*we gotler be go
in' if wa want toh keep that business
engugement, **

““What business have we got toh
‘tend fuh?'’ asked Bhack when they
reached tho sireet
“We're goin' tnbh take a ride, me
an’ you, an' we gotter git another cuy-
use besides ourn, !

Shaek looked surprised, but as the
younger man of the two it was not for
him to ask questions. Not uctil they
were fully five miles from the eity, fol-
lowing u trail-like road, did Jim divulge
the ‘husiness "’

"An' here's the spot,’’ he wound
up. ““When we e him comin' we'll
cuech git oue side ub the raad, an’ if he
don't stop, plog a tire—that’ll break
in on his burryin’ any. "

Bome minutes Inter the red towring

ear of Randall Lawrence was held up

in approved bandit style. The owner,
bheing & timid man, offered no resist
anee {6 the masked robbers who order
ed him to adight,

Mr. Randull was not a western prod
uot. He had Iately come from the East
with money to invest, and had proecod-
ed to invest it wheraver the promise
of dividends seemed largest. At first
the peaple of Henson City and the sur-
rotinding conntry had Railed with de-
light the advent of a real Hve eapital
igt within their borders; but a growing
familinrity with Mr. Lawrenco’™s meth
ode tempered their delight eonsidernbly.
It is even probable that had the mao.
jority of the eitizens who ahode in that
seetion of Wyoming ween the great fi-
nancier in his present position  they
would not have been greatly displens-
od,

fNow, Mr. Lawrence,'' esid Jim
groffly, “‘this ain't no pienie, an’ then
agin it fin’t no proper holdup. We
ain 't after yonr money, bnt yuh is oir
pris'ner just the same, Tirst thing vuh
does is tuh shed them duds, an’ put on
some wa hns ‘special pervided for the
‘easion. An’' we must ask yuh tub ent
off them whiskers, onless yuh would
rather for na tub do the joh. I got the
seissors in my pocket for cuttin’ ‘em.”’
Ui his is an ontrage,’”’ fomed Mr.
Tawrenes . his fat, paffy faee livid with
anger, '‘a dastardly ovirage.’”
OThhuh, "' nevented  Jim  ealmly.
UThat's the way it would look tuh
most people,  Howsomever, if yon'll
just elange them dods and the rest of
it, i1l 2gme time un® tronble, '’

The eapitalist looked keenly at the
ather, and failed to find any eomfort
in the eold eyes shining throngh the

7 dant know what your game is,
but T have $200 with me, which T will
give you in exchange for my liberty,
and let it end thoe matter, T am a hosy
man, and my time is worth monay.
I_____”

CTER o no uee,’? enapped Jim, 1
told yuh what toh do, aud I'm gittin'
proty tired ub waitin’,'?

While the magnate wns disgnstedly
following out the humiliating orders i
der the direetion of Shack, Jim led the
chauffeur to one side,

“Nuw, e=on,'' he explained, *fyuh
want tul do everything just as T lays it

i Minute ago. What's doin'f"’

out for yuh. First off yuh goes on tuh

the runch and eay that yonr hass sent
¥Yub out for suthin’. Then you have
& tire bust or the machin’ry oxplode,
an' let on yuh ean’t got home till to-
morrer. Then aubout sundown tomorrer,
yub gets powerful oxeited an’ rip
aroun’ an' eay that yuh jost eayn’'t
keop till no Tonger—that the boss doue
got held up by two desp'radoes, Got
thut straight, sonft’’

“Yed, wir,"" answered the boy.

“Good. Yubk sem tubh me tuh bo a
real sensible young feller, Well, about
two days from now, yub come tub the
house which i8 writ on this paper 1'm
goin’ tub give yuh, an’ yuh'll find the
boss there safo an’ seind, an’ moaybe
git a reward. Now, son, 1 ain’t goin!
tub be harsh with yul, but if yuh don’t
do oxaetly as T tells yub, there'll be
sunthin’ comin' your way, an’ it'll
come good and plenty, Yoh'H be good,
won't yuh?'’

"Yea, sir.*

YRight! An’ now thera's one thing
maore. After yub git the boss out, yuh
let on that yuh know who's beon keep
' him eaptive. It wus Jim Hunter
an' Shack Morley. Don't fergit them
names—Jim Hunter an’ Shack Mor-
ley.!?

“You want me to teil on you?'' ank
ed the amazed chaoflour. “Ray, 1
don't eare what you do to him. 1T won't
tell anything if yon'd rather not. Ho's
the meanest man I ever worked for,
and he's got & lot coming to him.
He—1

‘“Ensy there, son,’’ reprimandod
dim, **Don’t yuh ever run down n man
when yub takin’ his money, 1f yuh
don't like him, quit yuh job an' then
shoot yuh mouth off some if it'll holp
yuh any, bnt s long a¢ ha's yub boss
stand’ on hig side. Understand?'’
“Yes, sir.”’

“Well, new hike aleng an' do's 1
Hﬂ‘“-”

Randall Lawrenee, bereft of his Van
Dyke beard, and olothed in overalls and
a blue flannel shirt, rode {hrough the
streets of Henson City between lis two
eaptors late that evenizg, and was duly
imprisoned in vile quartora, e lan-
guished in his cell for some two days
befora ho was discoverad by his ehauf-
four and released. Coineident with his
rescno he reecived nows which eaured
him to procure warrants for the areest
of Jim Hunter and 8hack Morley,
““Yuh wait till the Lrial,”" was al
they could be induced to ray.

Y them two boys swore on the Bi-
ble that they held up thut there o)’
sknnk, T wonldu't helieve it, onloss
uh eourse they done it for some kind of
n joke,"" declared the foreman of the
Bar O outfit, whieh numbered Jim nod
Shack among its members, and s doe-
Iaration voiced the sentimenta, not anly
of the Bar O people, but also of every
onte Who had ever eome in contact with
the two culprits,

The day of the trial saw the papulu

tion of Benson City eonsiderably aug
mented by a rough and noisy clement
who londly voleed their belief in the
prisoners' innoeence, and  evineod a
rendiness to pull Benson City apart if
the jury shonld decide otherwise,
In the erowded eourtroom Jim and
Shaek listenod to the ravings of the
prosecuting  attorney  with  anmoved
futes. Mr. Lawrence was equally e
rene. He tolkd his story simply and
truthfully, dwelling mueh on the dis
comforta of his impricaiment,

HGentlemen,'! he snid impressively,
“the room whare I was ennfineld wis
not fit for a heg to lwve in. T brepd
gomo protty good hogs, and 1710 tell you
honestly that if they had found them-
galves in that room thoy would have
died for laek of air and sunshine.'*

The jury langhed and Mr, Lawrence
descendod from the witness stand well
pleased with himself,

At lnst it was the turn of the lnwyer
for the defense, Jim Hunter.

He lazily stretehed his six feet of
beight upward till he was standing
erget.

YNow, Judge, T don’t know much
about this law business, an' | wants
tub ask yoh, Jodge, eayn’t I toll the
thing in my own way, an’ will ynh
kindly keep that thers feller that's
been roastin’ me nn' Shack, quiet till
1 gets thronght™'

The judge nodded.

COWell, then, Mr, Judge, un' fellors
on the jury. Mo an' Shack done kid-
naped Mr. Lawrenee, an' wo done put
him in m protty mean room. I admits
thut what he says about them thers
pigs ub hig is right, 'cavse that room
wasn 't fitten fer no pig tuh live im.
There wasn't no fresh air, a5 ho says,
‘an the smoells was suthin' orful, but
I don't see why Mr. Lawrence is rais-
in* sueh a holler about it. That thers
room was in & ten’'mint house at No.
2 River streot, an' Mr. Lawrence owna
it, an’ if it’s so plamb bad fer him tuh
stay two duys, what's it like fer them
po' folks that's there all the time?
That's what we shut mim up fer—so's
be could kuow what it was like,"

The courtroom lnughed —yelled s a
better word, o vain the judge rapped
for order. Even the jury rockod back
and forth holding its side in merriment,
Mr. Lawroncoe rose hastily and tried to
reach the dooe, but the crowd held him
back, The prosecuting attorney at-
tompted to make u speech, but he him-
solf recogniged its futility,  Already
the jury had renched a decigion, and
nothing that he eould say would alter
it

ST fell plumb mean about it,'" sald
Jim some time Inter Lo an admiring ans
dience, who were thrusting upon him
and Shuek every token of its worship
—for o joke is still a joke in the West
‘1 feel plumb mean sbout it,'" he
repeated. ““We mighter done 'most
anything tub him, an” he'd 'a’ got over
it, but tuh mak him a lnoghin' stock
like we dono—it's goin’ tuh stick tuh
him fer the rest of Lis life,'!

Gates for the Garden.
The garden should have two gates,
ono small one and ono large one, The
small gate shotld be convenient to the
house und the lurge one canvenient to
the barn; for hauling manure and ene
tering with team and tools,

Cheapening the Rations.

The lowd stulion hus found that &
amall amount of ol meal or eotton seed
meal added to corn and ounts improves
and cheapons tho ration for work horses,
A mixture of 77 pounds of shelled sorn,
16 pounds of pats and 8 pounds of oil
meal gave simewhat botter resilts than
oil meal, and the rution wns o little
eheaper in the proportion of 70 pounds
of corn; 15 pounds of oals wnd six
pounds of oil wieal,

Success May Bo Further Down.

In many instances the wield of gar-
dens ciin be ineroised by simply getting
down o fow inehes dogper with fork or
apade. Tho Freneh gardoners enn give
Americans many lessong in this respeck
The aoil should be pulyerized, but
work should not be eommencoed too
carly. Plowing the ground while it is
too wet will cause the sail to puek in
solid lumps, Good lind is alinest ruined
in this manner.

Tho Kentueky wenate han paseed & bifl
anthorizing the employment of eonviets in the

manufaeture of urtlelen for state une

mmal

. Pottor Healty Company
722 Corbeit Duflding
Portland, Oregon.

Beach, Forest, Stream and Moun-

farnish natural pleasore a8 Bayorean; while ecomfort
and convenlenen may be had in s completely furninhind
wrmmer bungatow:; $10.00 a week, $18.00 two woeks,
$30.00 & month, Haten at Hobel from $2.50 per day up.




