Winterbottom's Cousia Bill Turned
Up When the Poker Game
Was at Low Tide,

*Somepin’ sure has got to be did,” said
old man Greenhut with a troubled air,
‘{'r to etir up more pop’lar interest into
(he game o' poker nor 'pears to be took
lately, judgin’ f'm the way people ain't
setiin' in like they usster,

“1f this here codlin’ off what's been man-
itested recent comtinues to cool, first we
now the iron hand of adversity 'll strike
(i@ here bunch o' talent one oruel swat.

'ain't reasonable f'r to *xpept an ole man
ke me to be puttin’ up fr a bunch of
able bodied citizens indefinite ’thouten
‘here's somepin’ diddin’,*

Thete was silence in the old man's
saloon for a considerable Interval after
e had delivered himself thus, and he
looked around from ome to another of
Iiis cronies with more or lees anxiety, as
il apprehensive of some trouble. As no
ane spoke immediately, he opened a fresh
hox of cigars and pioking out the fattest
and blackest he caunld find, he lighted
i carefully and, having started it fairly,
walked around to his favorite seat by the
window, Placing his feet on the window
41, he smoked diligently till Joe Bassett
w48 moved to spesch,

“There is them,” he said deliberately,
what'll bellyache over a few measly dol-
lars of expense money the minuta buginens
siacks up an’ still hold out f'r a reppy-
1ation o' bein’ open handed. Then there's
cthera what's just gnatural bawn hogs.
(tiinme the hog every thme."

*That's what.” said Jake Winterbottom
with emphasis.

Jim Blalsdel! and Sam Pearsall nodded.,
They both seemed about to speak, but
hearing what the others said they con-
tented themselves with the nod.

Again the old man looked around from
cme to another, this time as if somewhat
startled, He flushed and opened his
mouth as if to retort hotly, but hesitated,
Ihen he gaid querulously:

“Th'ain’t no call f'rto talk intemperate,
Joe. You hadn't qught {'rto be slingin’
nhbleky onto your best friend, just 'cause
there's somepin’ said about stirrin’' up
rop'lar enthusiasm in draw poker.”

“Well,” said Joe, “I ain’'t so all fired
certain o' who my besdt friend is. He
menght be a man as sets back an’' takes
2 rakeoff outen the sweat o’ my brow
an' my pals 'thouten the nerve to set in
hisself, an' again he mought be some
un else, 'Tain't quite clear.”

The old man was still more perturbed
and seemed at a loas how to reply. Then
ohserving a grin on Jim Blaisdell's face,
he said:

“You know 'tain't fair, Jim, 'r a man
1y be gettin® off no such wry-bald remarks
as that, don't ye?" :

“Well," said Blaisdell slowly, “mebbe
| might have a full house my own self,
i it 1 reckon I'll wait till after the draw
“ore 1 slide my chips in. Looks like
Joe'd gave you a raise, an' it's your say
pent, Greenhut.”

There was another long pause. Then
the old man sighed and rose to his feet
siowly.,

I#t's liquor,” he said, and went back
hind the bar.

\o objection being raised, he produced

~recig]l bottle from some hidden recess,
and «fier they had all quaffed he reopened
tte box of cigars which he bad locked up
vl passed that around. "~ "’ .

No hard feelin's, boys?" he said, a
ittle anxiously, when they had accepted

i# offering. :

Then, when they hesitated, as if loath
1o reassure him too acon, he continued:

“'Tain't to be wondered at as a man
=hoyld worrit some when business is bad.
But 'cordin' to Scripter, Moses said he'd
been young an’ was now old, an’ he hadn't
never saw a righteous man broke, nor
short o' seed when it come plantin’ season.
Mebbe things *ll brighten up.”

“Speakin’ o' Scripter,” said Jake Winter-
hottomn, “I ain't holdin' no such hand as
vou be, but I ¢’n call to mind a text about
them o' little faith what needn't look to
i e prospered. 'Pears like you'd do better,
tireenhut, if you was to have faith, I
lieer'd 'm a cousin o' mine this week
what I'd lost track of some years ago.
‘Pears he's well fixed now."”

“How's that?” asked the old man with
forced interest.

“His old man an' mine was brothers,”
said Winterbottom, “an’ his'n done mine
outen tol'able nigh all 't was comin’ to
him f'm th' old estate. Now he's dead,
an' Bill, that's my cousin, 's got the hull
on't, an’' he's done sent me word as he's
goin' to look me up. 'Pears he feels
friendly." .

‘Does he play poker?” inquired old man
Greenhut eagerly.

“If he does I reckon I'll get some o
that family estate back,” said Winter-
hottom, with grim emphbasie.

“Proves what 1 said,” declared Green-
hut. “A righteous man ain’t never for-
=00k, an' it's gen'ly the darkest just afore
davlight, like the Scripter says. When
are you lookin' for him?*

“'Most any day, mow," said Winter-
hottom, “but there ain't goin' to be no-
hody 'round here buttin' in till I’ve seen
him an' find out how things be.”

“Well, that's fair enough,” said Green-
hut, “but you ain't goin' back on y'r pals,
count o' a cousin 't you hain't no feelin's
fur, be ye?” :

“No,” said Winterbottom, “nor I ain't
goin' back on my own self 'count o' no
pals 't keeps tabs on expense money.”

Further than this he would not commit
nimgelf, though Greenhut produced his
(mvate bottle again. And when, a few
days later, it was known that Bill Winter-
bottom was in town and thet Jake had
seen him he refnsed at first to gratify
old man Greenhut's curiosity.

\fter two or three interviews with his
cmsin, however, he entered the saloon
“1e night and said, after lighting his

l.ooks to me like I'd bit of more'nI¢'n
“iaw easy, Mebbe there's somepin inw
tis f'r all o' us.”

Ibey knew too much to.interrupt nim
with questions, but the interest they
showed was almost painful, and Winter-
loitorn smoked his pipe nearly out while
¢ was enjoying the sight. Finally, how-
fver, he said: .

“Yon was askin' if that there pirate
ilaved poker, Well, he sure is some
14w, Done me outen fifty into a little
reezeout what we played f'r fun, an’
laighed at me when I wanted to play
anather, Said he had a scheme framed
1 what beat that to hell’ngone.

'Pears he'd be'n playin' the boats two
¢ three year afore his old man died,

havin' eyt loose {'m him when he were a
=1 an' not never lookin' for the old
an to leave him nuthin', which he
*uldo't on'y f'r dyin' suddent afore
Pe signed a will,

On the boats he had two or three side
eaitners different times, an' they done

showed me a wad bigger'n
his leg, all yeller money, an’ says that's
Just what he carries 'round f'r to bum,
the most o' th' estate bein’ in bank. I ast
him what he was playin’ poker {'r, bein’
as he had all's he wanted o' money, an’
he says just f'r fun.

“Just nat'rally that leoked good to me,
an’ I ast him where I come in, seeln’ Lo
wouldn't give me no chanst o' winnpin’
nothin’ off'n him. 8o he says he's be'n
up ag'in them dogs on th’' hoats so long
an’po hard what he’s got a appetite f'r dog,
an' I p'poses for to eat some on 'em alive,
Thought him an' a pal could go it better'n
him alone, an 'mebbe 1'd hitch horses
with him, .

“Didn't look like there was nothin’
putrid about that, peither, so I says I
don’t make no objeotions, p'vidin’ he'd
stake me sufficient; case of sizable game,
an'“we shook bands on ft.”

He pansed and refllled his pipe in silence,
his friends (hinking he would continue
as he had a light, but he said nothing
more until Greenbut spoke.

“D’ you mean to say you're reck'nin' on
breakin' away {’m’ we uns?® he demanded
with Bome heat. “We been standin to-
gether ['r some year now, an' 'pears like
it's some irreligious f'r you to bust up
frigndsehip thataway, special when there's
& wad like that un you tell on brung to
Arkansas City providential like,”

“1 mought hitch hor#es with him, an’
then ateer him up ag'in your game first off
'fore startin’ on the boats,” said Winter-
bo ttom, reflectively.

“Sure,” exclaimed Greenhut, with en-
thusiasm,

“On'y, if 1 was to do that,” continued
Winterbottom, “an’ we uns was to skin hm
outen his wad, that bein' nothin’ more'n
Lis pocket money, more 'n likely he'd
balk, an' I wouldn't get no chanst at the
estate after all,”

“Jake,” said the old man, sternly, “don't
you go for to worshippin’' Mammon into
your old age. You want to stick by y'rold
friends, an not be led away. Fetch him
here, an' we'll trim him outen what he's
got with him, an’ if he’s the man you say
he'll come back.”

Winterbotton thought about this for a
long time, while the others waited, afraid
of saying the wrong thing, should they
speak. Finally he said, “I'll fetch bhim
'round,” and old man Greenhut set 'em up
all around gieefully.

The next night the two cousins entered
the saloon together, and Jake introduced
Bill all around, the occasion being duly
observed at the bar, Then, after some
conversation, a game of poker was started,
it having been privately arranged that
old man Greenhut should provide chips to
any amount needed by the home talent
in reducing to decent proportions Bill
Winterbottom's overgrown wad,

In the natural course of events they
had no reason to doubt being able to do
this, as no outsider could expeot to win
agajnst such a combination as Bassett,
Blaisdell, Pearsall and Jake Winterbot-
tom made, especially when the outsider
waa velying on one of the four as being
his own pal.

No undue haste was shown at the out-
set, but before a single round had been
dealt it was ppparent that Bill Winter-
bottom was no piker. Displaying his
money freely he would bet $100 as readily
as he would §5, and that without regard
to the probabllity of a raise.

His losses of some $400 in the first ten
minutes of play only seemed to add to his
zeat, and Blaisdell soon saw that no delay
was necessary. He therefore dealt with
extra care when it came his turn and
Bassett having anted $ call $10, Bill
Winterbottom came in.

Pearsall stayed and Jake MWinterbot-
tom made it $20. Then Blaisdell trailed,
Barrett raised it $10 and Bill Winterbot-
tom saw both raises, but without a further
raise. Plainly he was hooked and Pear-
sall, having only a pair, dropped,

Jake Winterbottom put up $100 and
Blaisdell, after looking at Bassett and
getting an almost imperceptible wnod,
laid down bhis hand. Then Bassett made
it $100 more amd the oross fire was es-
tablished.

Three times more the betting went
around, Bassett and Jake Winterbottom
raising more and more till there was more
than $5,000 in the pot, the victim staying
persistently, but not raising.

Then when Bassett made it $1,000
more and Bill Winterbottom stayed, with
the remark that he was all in, Jake threw
his hand in the discard, forcing a show-
down, sinoce both of the others stood pat,
and Bassett logt with a ten full against
the other's king full.

“What in blagea did you throw down
for?” demanded Blaisdell, white with
rage, but Jake Winterbottom replied
with surprise:

“Did you reckon I'd stay any longer on
a measly straight?” And he turned over
his discard.

It looked like a straight flush of clubs at
the first glance, but a second look showed
that one of the cards was a spade and
there seemed to be no doubt that Blais-
dell had blundered in the deal.

The stranger said he was willing to
play longer, but as the home talent was
staggered by the blow he rose and after
cashing in left'the place, saying that he
would come bdck the next night.

The disaster was eo great that old man
Greenhut and his friends found nothing
to say for a few moments. Then Jake
Winterbottom got up, saying:

“] reckon I'd better go look after that
pirate. Likely he'll Jeave town if I don't.”
And he walked out into the night.

A few moments more of thought seemed
to inspire old man Greenhut with an
uneasy doubt.

“Mebbe you'd better go an’ see what's
diddin’, Joe,” he said, and Bassett, nod-
ding, also left the saloon.

Half an hour later he returned.

“The River Belle's done gone down the
river,” he said, "an' Jake an’ that other
pirate done went aboard just afore she
pulled out.”

Men the Umbrelis Loser.

From the Phuadelphia Bulletin,

“If the umbrells is for a gentleman I
suggest that it be cheap,” the clerk said,
“For a lady, the costlier the umbrella the
better.

“Ladies, you know, never lose umbrellas,
never leave them in cars or ghops, never

ly all them to be swi .  Why,
fﬁ:ge-sr’; ‘.31?:' an? silver hacdled um-

llas, the proj y of ladi that have

E;.'., coming Pack to us {or n;:ln for forty

et me!. Men are liable to lose
“But men

an umbrelia the first Myﬂ e it out,
“For a man, yol say, sir? en I recom-

mend this strong snd _cosbh article

&t 74 cents, reduced from 08,

Mouse Stepped Geolf Mateh,

From the London Evening Standard.
On Killermont golf course, near Glasgow,
afield mouse settled a match which had been
carrisd to the nineteenth green by ”m"i
in the wav of the putt., The pllyer A
rst thought his ball had struck a dead leaf,
b 1 o, S, Vad bz, Perdhy
donce of (he veracity of the players and
jsmissed.

ETThl I How" Troman ' Apthotp

Lost the "Tater Knife and
How He Got It Back.

“I felt it in my bones the instant 1 got
into the wagon that I wasn‘t to be disap-
pointed in the man who waas going to
drive me from the railroad station flve
miles over to Geeville, in the hemloock belt,
that trip,” said John Gilbert, the travelling
groceryman, “He had a solemn face, yet
& twinkle in his eye, and the most comical
set of mixed whiskers encircling his neok
1 over paw.

“He drovo slow, showing that he
was thinking; and he drove a mile or

another good sign that he had points.
Then by and by he said, with a sidalong
glance at me:

“‘It's funny it never got.in the papers
about the way Truman Apthorp got his
mother's heirloom ‘tater knife baock,
hain't it? Or did it get in and I didn’t
happen to see it?'

“I assured the driver that I had ssen no
Rooount of the incident in any newspaper
I had read, though I read a lot.

“‘Then jest like as not you hain’t heerd
about it, neither.' said the driver. ‘Or
maybe you might 'a’ heerd about how
Truman lost it, an’ the gittin’ of it back
hain't ketohed up with you yit?"

“I said no; Truman and the 'tater knife
and everything about 'em were going to
be news to me, I said, for I'felt now it was
on the way,

“‘I hope you don't mean that you never
heerd o' the Apthorp folks's heirloom
'tater knife,’ sail the criver, looking
straight ahead and touching up his horse
a little, ‘the 'tater knife that's been
in the family sence the time they can't
remember when, and that Truman ‘Ap-
thorp's mother, Samanthy Apthorp, sets
more store by than she does by the hull
Apthorp clearin'?’

“Iwas forced to admit my entire igno-
rance of the existence of such a thing
as the Apthorp family heirloom ‘tater

knife, and I felt it more and more in my o

bones that I wasn't to be disappointed
in my driver. ¥

““Then,’ said he, now apparently satis-
fied too that I was the kind of a listener
he had taken me for, ‘I better give you
a little inklin' as to that ‘tater knife,
fer you might lose standin’ in this baili-
wick pervidin' folks found you didn't
know about it. -

“‘When Truman Apthorp's mother,
Samanthy Apthorp, told Truman to take
the bag o' seed ’'taters over to Sam Sar-

kins's, and Truman said to her that if | he

he took the 'tater knife along with him
Sam would more than likely give him
the job o' cuttin' up the seed 'taters,
and he'd git easy two shillin' fer doin’
it, Samanthy said to him:

“““Truman,” says she, “you know that
your great-great-great-grandfather used
to ecalp Injins with that knife,” says
she, "and that a long line o' your an-
cestors fit with it ag'in things year after
year and that it has only got to be a’tater
knife now to keep it from rustin’,” says
she; “consequently you know it's an heir-
loom that money nor land can’'t buy, but
if you kin make two shillin’ by usin' of it
for 8am Barkins—why, take it, But, Tru-
man,” says she, “if you let anything
happen to it [ wouldn't be in your place,
not even for the heirloom ’tater knmife,”
says she.

“‘S8o0 Truman carried the bag o' seed
'tatera over to Sam Sarkins's. And when
he mentioned to Sam that he had the
heirloom 'tater knife along with him and
could jest as well favor Sam by cutting
up the seed 'taters with it for a couple

more without saying & word, that being | the
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th a ' knife, he ounsidered 10

anot! WaY,
ev. y ' the o' the bag together
and squeesin’ it betwixt his knees, with
the two oubs u}uirmln' around in it, Tru~
man walted till the old bear come down
:llp!fi ong:xrch‘.&f)t&mw'l‘:' what was bo“‘bt;
n' for e r
the tail with one hand, and socked the
heirloom 'tater knife into her jest ahead
of her taill. With a howl that almost
split the old stub and tumbied it apart
up out o' that holler the bear went so fast
that it waa lMke a blast bein' sot off under
her, Truman clutohin’ her tail with one
hand, sockin’' the ’tater knife inte ner
with t'other, and not fergittin’ to keep his
holt on to the bag o' bears.

»

Truman star iy

- gl'\l a"fl‘:t't mnde.nd h‘ll:nmh

O Consarn her interferin' old carcas!”
says he. “She's gone and took the 'tater
kn{?e with her, stickin’ in her back!” he

says.
z"l‘hen the hull Awfulness of his nosin’
into things hit him all of a s
““(reat Peter!” says he, 've gone
and lgat mother's heirloom 'tdter knife!"
Bays he,

‘And Truman Apthorp jest wilted
right down and wled and bellowed.
He didn’t dast go with the news,
and be didn't have nothin' to kill hisself
with. He was on the p'int o' gittin’ up,
takin' his bag o’ oubs and runnin
away to be a sailor or somethin’ when
along come a man through the woods
I.hsltlﬁookoduu’ he had been workin’' in a
sawmill and the sawmill had got the best

of him, the way his clothes was hangin’
in tatters on him, and scratches and
uges and general m ' up o’ things

Q
amt was distributed around over him.

“‘He stopped when he seen Truman;
and slathered and mummixed as he was
his ownself, he seen that Truman had
a lot o' trouble on his mind too.

“‘“Sonny,” says he, “what 'pears to be
ailin’ of you?" s

“‘But Truman, seein’ that it ‘was about
all t{:e man could do to hold hisself
wget er, Says:

“Well, v{Mt has gone and tore you
p 80 amazin' your ownself?" says he.

* ' “Wildcat,” says the man, “Been
rasselin’ with a wildcat,” says he, \

“ ' “But you'l,ot away without losin'
nothin'?” says Truman. | -

“ ‘ “Nothin’ but a nd or 8o o' meat,
says the man, “and two or three yards o'
clothes, as maybe you might o' noticed,"”
says he,

‘ “Shucks!” says Truman. “Sech as
them kin be got ag'in!” says he. “But 1
have lost an heirloom 'tater knife,” says
he, “that money ner lands couldn't
bought,” says he, “and the likes of which
won't never come no more!” says

“ ‘And then, ’ood as he could, fer his
feelin's 's gittin' the best of him, Truman
Apthorp told the man how he nosed
round and kidnap, the bear cubs in
the holler stub and how the old bear had
came and went, and then how he lost the
heirloom 'tater knifa, The man he pon-
dered a spell, and then he says: .

“ ' “The wildcat had me down,” says
he, “and all I had to fight with was my
fists. We was at jest about the last round
fer me, and she'd been chawin' at my

llet in less than ten seconds more, and
t'd been all up with me, when I heerd a
rumpus off in the brush.

“ ““The wildcat heerd it too, but seein’
what it was she turned right back at her
clawin’ and chawin’ to git at my gullet.
I soen it sort o' dazed. It was & bear
comin' through the brush like a steam
ingine, her eyes hangin' out on her cheeks.
She got 'most on to me and the wildcat,
and then seein’ us she turned in her
tracks so quick that she all but throwed
herself down. i !

“**Ag she tu somethin’ shot off
of her like chuckin' a stone at a dog. It
fell right square in my hand. I &dn't
wait to ask no questions. 1 shoved it
into the throat o' that wildcat, give it
a twist and a slash and over she tumbled.
She let go a kiok or two and was deader’'n

o' ghillin' Sam said he didn't know as |
the 'taters would grow auny better fer bein’
out up with a 'tater knife that was an
heirloom than they would if they wui
out up by one that wasn't an heirloom, |
sech as he had his ownself and which he |
ocould use first rate without its dostin’ him |
& cent, and s0 Truman lost the job he was
nosin' 'round fer to git, and he stuck the |
‘tater knife in his pocket and started !
back home.

“'‘On his way he set down with his back |
up ag'in the dead stub of a tree to rest |
a little and think over what a mean and
unappreciatin’ feller Sam Sarkins was,
and as he sot there he heerd a scratchin’
and a soramblin’ inside the stub, and that
was the first he discovered that the stub |
was holler. :

““Then that nosin' 'round o' hista took
holt onto him and he stuck his ear ag'in
the stub and listened. ‘Then besides the
soratohin’ and scramblin' he heerd some-
thin' whinin' in there.

“'“A bear cub, sure as sap!” says Tru-
man. “I got to have it!” says he.

“Throwin’' the empty bag around his
neck he shinned up that stub to the top
like & squirrel, and peerin' down into the
holler, sure onow: seen not only one
bear oub but tw cube, little fellers,
not much bigger than a pair o' cats.

“'“T'wo cubs ia better than one,” says he,
“so I'll git 'em both.”

“‘And then he let himself down into
that holler stub and argued them cubs
into bein’ satisfled with goin' along with
him up out of it. Then it came tohim all
of a sudden that while it hadn't been no
trick at all to shin up that stub on the out-
side and drop down into it on the inside,
it was goin' to be another kind of a job
to orawl up the smooth inside o' that
stub to the top 80 he could drop out of it
on the outside,

“Truman didn't waste no time in fool-
ish tryin' to olimb out o' the holler stub,
but jest took the heirloom 'tater knife out
o' his pocket and set straight to work
with it to dig a hole through one side o’
the stub, which wasn't much more than
a shell ns old holler tree stubs goes but
had a thickness o’ six or eight inches. jest
the same.”

“‘“Truman,” says I to him afterwards,
“how long did you calc’'late it was goin’
to take you to out a hole in the side o'
that stub big enough for you to Ju your-
self and your bag o' bears out of it with
only a four-inch 'tater knife, even if it
was an heirloom?" 1 says.

“'“Well, restin’ pights," says he, “I
calo'lated that two days would jest about

t us cut o' the stub,” says he, “and I'd

one it, too, if I hadn't interfered
with,” says he.

“'Now, the most amazin' and unacoount-
able thing about the hull proceedin’
was its never oocurin’ to Truman that
them two cubs down at the bottom o'
that stub hadn't been turned out on the
world yit to shift for themselves, and
consequently he had droped in on 'em
durin’ the temporary absence of the old
folks, But it never had oocurred to
him, and it dide't ocour' to him either
until he’d been outtin' away with the
'tater knife in the side o' the stub quite
a spell, when he h a scratchin' and
& scramblin’ on the outside, and ‘'fore
lo% the light that came in at the openin’
in the top o' the stub was shut off.

“Then in a second it popped snto
Truman's head what was goin’ on. Them

of & mother and

was comin' back home.
Truman was only 12
and small for his ‘g..rho knowed rl'ht
away that the old wasn't goin' to
exouse him on acoount of his youth for
bein' in that stub, with her two cubs in a
m. and so he was mortal m’;vx that she

come along and interfe with his
minin' himself out o' the stub with the

‘tater knife. As be ketched sight of

a door nail. Is this your 'tater knife?"

“ ‘The man felt down some'rs 'mongst
his tatters and brought out a knife.
minute Truman Apthorp seen it he made
one grab fer it and fainted dead away.
It was the heirloom 'tater knife.

* *‘When Truman came to ag'in the man
was gone. And that's the way Truman
Apthorp lost his mother’s heirloom 'tater
knife, and that's the way he got it back.
Seems to me it's funny it never got in
the papers,’ sald the man who drove me
into Geeville that trip, and who—I feit
it in my bones the Instant 1 got into the
wagon—wasn't 'o'm' to disappoint me,
And he didn't. .

KILLING GAME.

Deer and Grouse Thelr Prey in Western
Colorade.

From the Denver Republican.

Coyotes in such large numbers that they
threaten to destroy all of the deer and
other game in the vicinity of Hot Sulphur
Springs are reported by Frank G. Stan-
ley, who yesterday appealed to both the
State Bureau of Child and Animal Proteo-
tion and the State Game and Fish' Commis-
slon for their support in prg’lbntinr a bill
to the coming Legislature 'to provide a
bounty on coyeotes throughout Colorado.
These State departments have agreed to
cooperate to secure such a bill.

“During a recent heavy snow the coy-
otea dragged down and killed thirteen help-
less deer within ten miles of Hot Sulphur
Bprings,” said Mr., Stanley, “and fawns
stand no chance at all with the ravenous
brutes. On every side can be seen feathers
of grouse und sage hens which tefl the story
of slaughter, and although there are pheas-
ants in almost every other part of the State
the coyotes have completely cleaned them
out in our county. There have been a great
many beaver near Hot Bulphur Springs
and these have been unmolested by the
settlers, but they are being killed by the
score. Unless some reward for killing
coyotes is offered there will soon be no game
left in that section of the country.”

& ®

COYOTES

wtrvinr

A Club Cocktail

 Is & Bottied Delight
w2 mixed-{o- measere
of fine old liquors aged to
a wonderful mellowness.
Once drink CLUB COCK.
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NO SLEEP FOR HWIM ON THE
+ ROAD WITH A PRISONER.
Attempts of Criminais te Facape From
Trains—Twe Prisoners Instead of Gne
—~An Overdese, of Morphine—A Trala

caused bis shoulders to shake.

*I gever did belong to the push that
olaimed that New York had the only as-
sortment of fly cops on earth,” sald the
grizzled ex-detective, putting down the
newspaper, “and I wouldn't for money
be held up as criticlsing or knooking
the sleuthing staff of another town; but

they sure must have a awell mob of Jum-
berjacks for plain clotNes bulls ifi & cer-

. | tain big town out West if this fellow that

I've just finished reading about is a fair
sample of the lot.

“This detective from the 'big nilddle
Western city was oconvoying from San
Francisco to his home town a Class A
gun who'd been corralled out in the Slope
town. As the train slid through Utah
the bull began to feel like forty winks
or so for himself, .80 he pulled his griddle
forward to shade his lamps and sprawled
down in his seat alongside his gun cap-
tive for a few leagues of slumber.

“It looked all right, it seems, to the
bull, for didn't his man have the brace-
lets on? But this gun was a gay ohar-
acter. He waited until the fly cop had
saxophoned along to the fortissimo stage
and got to dreaming of real money and
then he 1) e sleuth for his key
ring ang its ormaments.

“The handouffi key was attached to
the key ring, which of course made it
soft for the gun. He unlooked himself,
and with a neat sense of humor snapped
the wristlets onto the sleuth, who still
slumbered on, being some weary—maybe

thing to do with it. Not only that, but
the gun ocunningly chained his escort
to a steam pipe, and still the man with
the badge slumbered on.

“Then the captive, continuing to ob-
serve how good it all looked, separated
the Rip Van Winkle from his split seconc
souper, his three carat blue headlight
and his leather, which contained some
three hundred and odd of the ace high
coonskins.

“This came off, the paper says, in the
smoking compartment of the sleeper, of
which the badge man and his ecaptive
were the only ocoupants. At Ogden the
gun raised the beat it banner for him-
self, dropped off the train and vanished
in the chaparral.

“Before the train mooched outof Og-
den the fly cop, oddly encugh, awoke,
He was perturbed, I reckon, so that his
story pounded meshy. Anyhow, the new
oconductor, who came aboard at Ogden,
oouldn't see the chained sleuth's story.
He was certain that the hobbled deteo-
tive was really the prisoner, and so he
unloosed him and turned him over to the
Ogden constabulary. The fly cop had
to stick around in the Ogden calabooge
as a prisoner until the Ogden authori-
ties got a wired description of him from
the police of the town where he worked,
and then he was turned loose.

“I'd sure have hated to report back
to Bymnes after having been treated.in’
that scandalous manner by a prisoner,”
went on the retired Headquarters man.
“I can see the look in the Byrnes lamps
right now if anybody en his staff had
limped in with a tale like that.

‘It isn't all wine and song, mor hot
coffee and doughnuts either, this thing
of fetching a prisoner in. The detective
who's got a man to fetch in, no matter
how long the railroad hike may be, bas
got to have a certificate of membership
in the sleep flagging and bed hating
association, that's all.

“There was a time away back yonder
before the lags all got so foxy when at
the outset of & run home with a prisoner
you could ask him: ‘Bill, are you going
to be good or ail’'t you? and take his
Iword for it if he gave you the up and
down nod. but that time flitted out even
before I backed out of harness.

“Pown in Mobile a few years before
I quit I snagged one of the most scientific
scratohers that ever kited big money
paper around this seaboard. He oon-
| sented to return to New York with me
| without the extradition papers. -

“I'm plumb tired of all this ducking
around,’ he said to me, ‘and I'm going
to plead guilty, hand the beak on the
bench the gamelle gawe and try to swing
him, say, for.a three specker or some-
thing about as light and gausy as that.
Then after I do my bit I'm sure going
to flag the scratching stuff. There's
nothing in it.'

“Nioce, lilting line of Epworth League
eonversation, hey? Of oourse, though, I
pretended to gulp it as he sifted it out;
why not?

“‘Angd what's more,' he went on, handing
me the winsome peek out of the corner of
his eve, ‘you'll be doing the real
thing 1f you don't hobble me on this run to
the big town, The chill of the wristlets

I'll be good all t. Isure am
be &l:o :in& . I'll stand "'u and
wa you over myself, so
needn't pot.hu' about me.’ e
“‘Won't that be grand!’ saya I, and I
-nuﬁ»pod the cuffs on him, :
“He ed on me then of course, but
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