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TRUE AS STEEL
By George Elmer Cobb

Copyright, 1917, W. G. Chapman.)
"Hickory Slim" they called him, a

humble member of a humble com-
munity. "Hickory," because he was
sinewy and strong; "Slim," for the
reason that he was trim, tall and
straight as an arrow. He was by all
odds the most popular men in Broc-to- n

without pretense, plain and
truthful in his speech, helpful and
accommodating to all he met or
knew.

His correct name was Jasper, Jas-
per Downey, and he deserved recog-
nition and admiration, for he could
not remember a mother, and his
father died when the son was only 6.
Some good people had cared for him
until he was double that age, moved
iway from Brocton, and then Hick
ory was thrown on his own

For eight years he led a rugged,
hardy life with a quaint old trapper
down Beaver creek. When his bene-
factor died Hickory got lonely, sold
off the few traps and belongings in-
herited and came into Brocton. He
had a team of horses, arranged to
get a stout, roomy wagon, and went
into the business of delivering freight
to Brocton and a few surrounding
towns from the nearest railroad
point, 40 miles away.

At the rear of the covered wagon
he had fitted up two cushioned seats,
and there were few trips that he did
aot have two or more, passengers,
caring more for their company than
the small compensation he acquired
from this feature of his business as a
public carrier.

"I've met my fate. She's the finest
woman I ever knew," declared Hick-
ory, as he finished the most delight-
ful trip of his life delivering a pas-
senger at the one boarding house in
Brocton

She was not "his sort" in dress and
manners, but that there was a mys

terious mutual soulfulness between
them, Hickory knew the minute she
climbed up into the driver's seat by
his side. She was fair and 30, chat-
ty, smiling and friendly. She inter-
ested herself in everything along the
route and in all that appertained to
Hickory. She was a widow, Mrs.

Royce, she informed Hickory,
and had come to Brocton to rest and

They Were Furtive, Evil-Ey- Fellows
get fresh air and away from the hol-
low pleasures of the big cities.

Mrs. Royce stayed a month in
Brocton, two, three. She lived quiet-
ly, made friends with everybody she
met and seemed to enjoy the life she
was leading. Several times she went
up to the railroad town and sat on
the same seat with Hickory. He final-
ly made it a rule to call on her two
evenings a week. She welcomed him


