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most anything
handy r a t h o r
than go to
ran ah Ing at Mama
In Orogon The
old man was
flora for a long-
time and novor
sent nio any
money hut he
couldnt novor
got mo bank just
the same with
thorn cattlo tip
thoro I guess Id-
havo overy
one of cm If ha
had Hos all
right now though
clnoo Ivo mad
my pllo and It
keeps gottln big
ger SomotlmoB
do got awful
tirod of It hore
but thoro dont
acorn to ho

to quit and
If I lid there
aint nothiu In
particular to do

When I
landed here t
didnt have but
olgthy cents thon
pretty soon things
began plckin1 up
for me and I
was the first fel-
low in camp to
pay for things
with gold eagles
Ever since then
the fellows have
called me Gold
Eagle Jack Ivo
scraped together
moron enough
gold eagles now
to make three
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lookln at her I
FtuMWi

proud I

away I was soy I 9 J3

ry Id said that
three me all right me

millions in a rain
ute see mod sized up to about three cents
like three cents

Her mouth said a good many things before she
spOke and made mo mighty uncomfortable

Three millions ought to buy most any kind of
a toy youd want she says finally

I guess it will I says complacent Moneyll
buy about everything-

It will not buy what I want she says lookin
off at the mountains

You must be wan tin the moon I says
Its something I have to work for all by my-

self she says
Well I says heres hopin youll make good

Then the camp began to show up and we gal
loped along pretty lively without saying much
more When I turned to leave when she hit the
trail to the Carlton dobo she says holdin out
her hand and thankin me for showin her the
way I hope I shall see you again

If Im on earth I says

ver Carlton asked me up to tho
dobe shack I went of course but I didnt feel right
Their chairs may be all right but I didnt feel
right slttln in em Carlton tried to make me jolly
up and his wife did I couldnt make It
some got such allflred fine ways
with em Every time I knocked the ashes from
Carltons cigars on that fool fancy ash tray with
those grinning heads on it I felt Just like those
grins were all at me Then when I tried it with
out looking Id knock the ashes all over the shiny
table The things they fixed up to drink in baby
glasses worried mo too I couldnt make myself
into no bird takin n drop at a time on my bill
and I always took the thing at one swallow or
two at the most Then I was way ahead of all
the rest and had to take more when I didnt want
it sos to come out even If it hadnt boon for
that little lady Miss Margaret Joyce Id
have gone again but I couldnt help myself as
long as she was thore But I couldnt talk to her
the same It wasnt like out on the desert

One night she got to slngin for me and I felt
comfortable then for the first time in that shack
I just leaned back and listened Carlton had been
down to the city and brought a whole lot of roses
back with him and the place was full of em Tho
little lady had one In her hair that I got set on
bavin while she was singin So when I was
about to go I says off hand I want that rose

She shook her head

Thou right

lastmy Ohits

THE next day I was surprisedas surprised as
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Give it to I says stern as I know
how Then she took It in liar hand anti
looked at it a long time I waited as pa-

tient as I could till she shook har hand
again Give mo that roso I says
then without any frills And then she
gavo It to mo

But what was it do you supposo made
mo nil of a iiuldon fool just like a box
gar Not a prosperous ou fuUofpoi-
nloii beggar but a sooty cuss without
any arms or logs or oven a tin cup I

dont want your roso I says mighty
quick throwin It down without
word and gain right off Of course
I couldnt explain tho thing so next
time I thought Id square it by taking
her something rant handsome So I took-
a whopping diamond and had it sot with
a rough hunk of gold thou put into
pin It looked fine to mo But thort
was something wrong sho wouldnt
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tako didnt BPOSO shed bo that sore
about the rosa It puzlod mo a good deal io
know just what to sot on next to bring Finally
I took up all my boat specimens and told her to
take her pick or take om all which over suited
Sho took a piece of rose silver my star spaoimon

and said it would be just the thing for a
I felt some batter after that

all right just as soon as wo hit tho
desert again I felt a bit different in my saddle than
in them rocking chairs She soomod to like it
fine too and wo wont again tho next day and the
next till it got to be a rogular thing That wu
what I woke up for every morning I didnt car
for nothing else Little Miss Joyce certainly leapt
me going some

The little lady was a good deal of a kid She usod
to like to get off her horse and chase gophers
and hunt hornod toads and catch lizards Of
course I had to humor hor sos to make a good
playfellow I was kind of surprised to find how
much of a I had loft in mo I rosily
enjoyed play in around Though I didnt much
liko diggln up every kind of cactus wo run across
and trying to got it homo for hor without stlckln
myself to places tho other things moro than
made up for it Sho usod to pllo up rocks anti
put outlandish marks on om talkin all tho tlmo
about totems and a lot of stuff I didnt understand
But I helped hor pile tho rocks and laughed with
hor just the same One day I got to talkin about
the a lot to it you know that
some pooplo never got I told hor just n tow of
the things Id learned from it

Say that again sho says shutting hor eyes
just Mice she was puttin some shorthand down in
some corner of her brain But sho didnt get
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ONE day out to ride It all seemed

deserttheres

paper-
weight

we wont

ten yoar old

nothln1 more out of mo that day for way pat
shut mo up like a slant

Ono day she told mo slut was going hoina toipoi
ton That nmdo mo slow up my horde very tstul
don HOI hand was on the horn of hOi saddlo and
I reached ovor and took hold of Dont go
I says dont go kid

Site tried to tRIte hot hand away but I hold It
tight Then she looked at mo and I HHW situ win
scarod downright scared I wont hurt you kid-
I says suro I wont lint I didnt lot go

Then I looked at hor mouth and hor lips ourvod
In a now WILY that was too much for mo find I

made up my pulled my horse up close to
hors thon I loaned over and put my urns around
her I guess I must have Imagined It but
thought situ loaned from her saddlo a little to
moot mo and thon I kissed hOI

rho sky and tho desert wont swimming around
and whon I got a grip on myself sos to tree things
straight again I couldnt see the little lady for
dust I couldnt catch up with hor olthor no
mutter If I did whip poor old Black Tip as hoi
never boon whipped in his life before

That was the last I saw of her When I wont
up to tho dobo next day site was gono so I didnt
got to soo hor again Carlton said Mis Joyce
had gono sooner than situ oxpooted that she had
to leave without saying good bye to any ono Thoro
was a good many dregs in that drink for but
I downod it and wont around tryin to ontch up
with jny work and go on tho same as If nothln
had happened But I couldnt do 1 felt tin good
for nothln as

What do you think Shes tried to put tho
sago brush and the alkali dust and tho deport and
tho mountains and somo of tho pooplo of this pines
Inside of tho covers of a book And sites put ma
Into it as kind of a loadln clown

Ive folt small at times middliu small that if-

llko when tho othor follow pays when you rosily
didnt moan to bo busy or like when youro down
in Frisco growin forgetful of tlmo and the troll
homo and some one Is just smart enough to snap
up sonio of the claims youve boon puttin ort
vrorklii1 till the last minute But this Is a differ
ont kind of smallnoss and to lather It on I loot
awful bud with it too

I wish I could find a word that would say
right the way It makes mo feel I HJJOBO theta
aro a lot of words In tho dictionary that aint
used much which might help sortie but theyd
likely turn out to be too shopworn to do tho work
proper It seems to me thore ought to bo some
now word colnod just for this kind of fooling hot
a crocodile word with tears streamln through all
the lottors and crepe flying out of the and not
that a good word that Would start out
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Down Below With the Stokers
water under water but

touching water ono foot
deadliest hellfire

Felix J Koch air may stir itself within thla
chasm and that the atmosphere bo
suffocatingly close and warmOVER BY

with which a malignant Satan might over
hope to torture the accursed five feet from
water countless fathoms deep hero one will meet
some fortyfive sturdy fellows divided off into
crews of fifteen men each who for the miserable
pittance of seventy or eighty German marks a
month at most purchasing value at their hands
about 1760 to 20 in American money and a
fare that would be an insult to the American

the year round happy and con-

tent These are tho stokers of tho great Atlantic
liners

Probably all in all two thousands souls arc
aboard the boat Possibly aside from their su-

perior officers not one per cent have seen or will
get to see tho stokers Yet these are the men
behind the guns so to speak The descent to
their arsenal is both noisome and forbidden and
so the groat army of annual crossers on the At
lantlc lorry steer shy of the haunt of the
stoker First a pass from the chief engineer needs
to be obtained granted evor grudgingly Then
one must climb from the steerage dock down the
iron rungs of ladders that rook veritably with oil
and paint and in and among the great engines
and between the steam piping till one reaches a
point whore the very handrail Is too hot to clasp
Downward foot by foot that is back-
ward Into the very bowels of the liner Then not
content with achieving this depth alono between
two mighty boilers Into the home haunt of the
stoker

Probably nowhere on the earth or on the waters
thereof can one be extended a warmer reception
than that afforded at tho stoke hole The cham-
ber is perhaps ten feet wide and from the sooty
floor both fore and aft a wall of iron rises

and grim forty feet sheer up to the cap
twins deck where a narrow bit of deep blue stands
forth in bold relief between the lattices which
guard the top Little wonder that no breath
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Add to this furnaces six
opened momentarily that tho stoker may orgo the
hungry flames three mighty furnaces kept over
at full blast and ono may faintly realize the
value of a breath of salt broozo to tho daniomi
of the darkness dirty sweated and begrimed
who dance about in the light of the llamas shoe
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Typical stokers lined up on deck


