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T "Row
wrong.”

that's
We 4hrow
upon oar camp sltar, making fresh In

whar yo're doad

v log of eedar

cenge to the wild gods. The lund
lord’s & wilvertip, (at ax butter, Down
in the low country. whar feed (&8 mann.
and Hritishers around, the b'ars 1#

poor, and called grivelles i'a he
mshamed {6 bave a griszly on m
ranch "

“"Why Is the landlord cmlled Eph?*

"Chréetlon  name Most biars
Ephralm, bhut he's Eplirata which
means ‘be open. 1 J to get him
o be opru with me {instead of steal
ing chickens. ‘That's when the bai
Vesr ocome ™

Were vou in diffeulttes

Epl was Them ecaunerles down

0 salt water, had fislied the Fraser
out, and the hatchery didn't get to
ite work until the fourth rear. when
the new back to
home river, Yes and the earvis ber
ries fliled 80 when the snlmon and
berrles went back on him, he sort
of petered out. He come to the caliln
and =ald, plain as talt, he was nigh
juitting business."

fut, Jessa! A starving gr—I mean
Bar. Wercn't you afrald even then™

‘Why for? My pardner attends e
his buniness, and don't interfere with

Fhawn &otie

my hawss raneh. He owns the grubs,
berries, salmon, wild honey and fix
ngs. 1 owans the grass, stoek, chick

ens, and garden sass. When wao dis
agreed about them cabbages T shot
holes In his ears untll he allowed
they was mine. Fils ears is still sort
of untidy. As to his eating Sarah
well, 1 warned her not to tempt poor
Epb too much.”

“Barph
“Jones' fonl. Being & fool runs in
her fumdly, Wall, Saralh died. and

cabbages was gettin' soldom, and Kph
was losing confidence In my aim, al
though 1 told him I'm tough as sca
beet ™

"He did attack you thean?"

“Not exactly. His acts might have
been misunderstood, though., Seemed

Eacn Night Me Would Set Up a Little
Tent for Me.

to me it was time o survey the pas.
ture, and see how much In the way
of grub could be spared to & poor

widower. These people auts mweat, but
they like it butchered for em, and
ripened. Down #t (he south end, |
spared Eph a family of wolverinos,
one at a time, to umie the ruations
hold out e began to get speours
aged. Then this place was Just hum-
ming with rattlesnakes, so Eph and
me Just went around rogether so loug
ax the hunting was worth the wrouble
1 dould If there's any left”

At that 1 bhrenthed a sigh of rellef
“Then Eph gels sassy wauting
sguir'ls and chipmunks. Now thar |
was firm. Every siriped varmint of
‘s may rob my oal sacks, every
squir'l may set up and cuss all day,
but they won't get hurt. Though they |
hus  ecthemlge—faxes, mink, skunk,
weanel. | fed that ot to Eph, saving
the foxes.  Tell you, Kale, the land
lord boghn to get so prdud he wouldn't

know me"”

"Your grost eagles,
klll squirrels, too.”

“That's 0 fact. If | ahot the eagles,
them aquiris would get too joyful
Bugles achs as a wort of religion 10
pquirls, or they'd forget thelr prayers. |
The next proposition was cougars.'
YO, 'm glad sou killed them. At
the old ranch | was so terrified I'd |
lio awake al) night.”

“I''m sort ol sorry. Many's the
time, eamped on your beach lund,
which | own In & good piace for cou
guri, I'd sot up Lalf the night te|
Hsten, They wang love songw, blg
war songe, and all kiods of musle
Faney you heln' scared!

‘Kill them? They're hard to see
as ghosis, and every time you fire|
they just get absent, That ain't the
reason though, for If the. lapdiord
wunted cat's ment, I'd ke to see the
fight ™

“The'd never dare to fight
lant boar!”

“j dunng. Eph aln't lost no cougars.
He treats them ns total strangers.

“But the real rewnon | fed no moun-

tain-liops to Kph is mostly copnegted

Jesse; they |

that :

| with Mick,
| the tall between my legs to say as

 happens to a tenderfeol, who'd rather

With “sheep.  Uongars dies o right |
ninart  business o sheep. ‘wpecially |
Surly Browu's Sheep Is meanern

makes, sheepmen a8 moaner'n sheop,
and i the herders disngrees with the
cougars’ glve me the cougnrs. Sheep- |
men {s dirt.’

There spoke the unregenerate cnw-l
bioy!

"But, Jemse dear, are you sure that

Fph won't expect me to be ‘spared’ |
rext time he's Rungry?”

Why, no. He was rafsed respoct
able, and thems's a proper f‘lif[uﬁ'"ﬂ|
for Wars on mecting a lady. 1It'a|
port of first dance-movements: —'gen-
eral slide, pass the cloak-room, and
whar's my lttle home* ™
Jegse's Note I

N. B—Kute and me agrees thet the

Dale brought, I eytallan, which says

and wallow In divine song, ete. His
name I8 Salvator, so he's a dago. Ahe

| beloved maestro, another swine from
the same litter. Bhe's singlng now |
and It goes through my bones, Her

volco 18 deep a8 & man's, strong as

—

I Twisted Him by the Ear Into M
Cabin. |

next chapter has to be eut out, being | Fraser Rapids, and 1 own that puppy

dull. It's all about the ham-rululm:l
after we got hote to the ranch. The
nelghbors put us up a fine big cabin
connecting to #e old one by n cov-
ered poreh of cedar shakes, That's |
where the firewood lives, the water: |
butt, the grindvtone, which Kate suys
I8 exactly like my singing volce, ke
wise the ax amd saw,

Of course our houseralsing was n
celebration, with a dance. eamp-fire
water-butt full of punch, and head
aches. | bet five dollars | was the
only semaphore signaler In our dis- |

plano appeals to my best Instinks, As |
for me, my pame's wud, and &b |
trends It

V.

The wind went chasing after the
sun, leaving peace and clear stars
%0 this morning It must be sixty he
low zero by the way the logs are
splitting. At noon Tearful Georgs |
transpires, dumping the puppy plano
and the swine with his nose In £
muff. Tearful had capsized the sleigh|
over stumnps to make his pauangu'
run instend of arriving here like frow |

triet, and lowt it to lron Dale, who | €n meat, but appears it hadn't don« |

framed signaling five years ago dur

ing the Riel rebellion. Cap Taylor

put up a sigmal systam for our use,
of fires by night or big smokes by day. |
Une means a celebration, two means |
Lolp, and throe means war,

After the celebration we wettled for
the winter, and 1 put all the ponies
exeept Jones and the slelgh team
down In the canyon pasture. That
mide the ranch sort of lonesome, but
wo're short of hay on acceunt of the
weddingtrip, We're broke,

CHAPTER V.,

The lllustrious Salvator, .’
Jesae's Letter,

Mother, I'm. married. 1 thought 1'd
got bllss by the horns, but seemp I've
not roped what 1 throwed for, and
what U've caught Is trouble. 1 wWish|
you weren't In Heaven, which feels
kind of cold and distant when a fel
low's lonesome. Nobody loves me,
and the mosquitces has mistook me
for an grecnhorn.

I can't smoke 1 the mdy's home,
und when 1ts forty below eero out
¥ide, & pipe clogs with lee from vour
breath. Chewing is worse, because
she eried. Bhe don’t need my guns
saddles, and me, or any sort of ltter |
whar ehe beds down, and my table|
manners belongs under the table

| Men, she says, feeds witting down, so

they won't be
whicl stand up

I jost moved back Into the old cabin
-he's wagging himself by

mistook for animals,

thle writing habit 18 a vice Ir 1'a
ouly a bottle of whisky now 1I'd be
good, but as it's elghty miles 0 re
freshments, he's got to put up with
vice,

Mrs. Trevor's husband was an opera
sluger which mislaid his voeal cords,
#0 pottled here to be on bis romantic |
lonesome, and spite his wife. He |
went loco, and mistook her for n!
bear; she broke ber ankle stamped-
ing; and I took an luterest, he shoot-
Ing me up considerable until he met
with an accident. Then bis widow
married me, and I'm plumb Alsheart
oned,

1L |
I wawn ocooking siapjacks, which |
gives guick satisfaction for the time |
imvasted, when Tron Dale rolled in en
his way home Bays wmy high-grade
wlapjacks & wuch stuff as dresms are
made of, With him quoting Seripture |
ke that, T got susplelous about his |
coming around by thls runcl, instead
of hitting straight for Sky-llne. On
that he owns up to something dnm|
curivus and disturbing to my fyr.
Thar's a stranger ut Hundred Mile
House, clalming he's come from Lon- |
don, England, to find my wife.
On the stage slelgh from Asheroft
this person got froze, which mostly

freeze llke m man than rum behind
like a dog. 8o of course he vomes In
handy for poor Doe MeGee. Tie's got
4 sort of puppy plano along, which
grieves me to think our settlers must
be getting out of date with such lat
est Improvements, and other asettle
ments llable to throw dirt In our
face. Seomn It's called harpsecord,
and this person plays It night and
day. #0 that the ranch hands Is guit
ting, and Cap Taylor charges him
double money for board. | wonde:
what he wants with my wife, anyhow.
The missus wants me to take the
sleigh und collect him. I dunno but
seema to my dim Intellecks that would
be moeeting troubla half-way, besides
robbing the doctor and Capt, Taylor
who done me no h‘u-m.
1L

This morning, after rigging a life
line to the stable because of this
coptinuing bilgpard, | went to the

the harpsecord no good. He said he'd |
roli his tall before any more music
broke out, so didn't stay dinner,

Kate's pleased all to pleces. Seems |
thie gent in the paper collar has wrote
un opern, and there's n party goed by |
the name of Impress Arlo, song and
dance artist, putting It on the stage at|
London, England. The leading womar
slogs base, and that's why Kate 1|
wanted. To the only woman on earth |
who sings base enough, they sends!
this dingus and the organ-grinder. She |
says It's m business proposition with |
money in It, and wants me to come
nlong to the Old Country. She'd have
me In a collar and chaln with a pink
bow at my off ear, promenading |
Strand Street.

She's been having a rough tims
here, mostly lving on wild meat, with |
out money or servants. I'd llke well
to 8&¢ her happler; 1 know her musle
belongs to the whole world, and 1'v¢
no right to bold her for any selfish
ness. If It's up to her to go, it's agin
me o look pleased, and she shall go
the day I believe in her oull,

V.

I made the dago bed down In here
but he flopped over to brepkfust and
they've been at It bammer and tongs
ever glnce. “Tinkle tankie ping ping
peechesronho0! Oh! Oho! @
catamiaou-ow-y.w," Cougnrs s kit
tend to It, but I'm durned lgnorant
and 1 noticed that the signor looked
on while she washed up

I didn’t sorrow with Kate persuad
ing me to drive them s far as Hon |
dred Mile, The sound of her voloe
stampedes me overy time, but wlmn:
the dugo tries to stroke my ears, he
wne too uumerous, #o 1 held Wis head |
in the bucket until be began to sub
side. [ don't take to him n whols lot

From when I'd finished the horses
til nigh on sundown, the music ta
pered off, and | got more und more
rattied. At Inst 1 walked right in.

She'd a black dress, indecent round
the shoulders, and a bright star on her |
brow. She stood with the swine's
arms around her, until at the slght of |
me he ehrank off, guilty as hell. There
was nary a ficker of shame or fear to
her. but she just stood there looking

| w0 grand and beautiful that my bﬂnlhl

onught In my throat, “Why, .lr-.suln_"l
she safd, her volce all soft with joy |
"I'm wo glad you've come to ses, It's/|
the great scene, the repunclation. |
Come, Salvator, from “Thy people shall |
be—'"

| twisted him by the ear into my
cablu, he talkivg slong like a gramo
phone. I set him down on the stoo)
myself on the bunk, inspecting bim
while I cut bacey, and bad a pipe, N
I let him fight me with guns, lhe’d|
make a hero of him. 1If T hoofed him
into the cold or otherwise wafted him
to the dugo paradise, she'd make a vil
laln of me.

“You wrote an opery,” says I.

He explaine with bis tongue, his|
eyes, aud both paws waving around
for the time it takes to boll eggs, I'm |
not an egg.

“You give the leading woman a base | |

volee T
He bolled over some more,
"S0 you got an excuse for coming.”
He spread out over the landscape.
“Thinkin'" ses I, “that she'd nothin
more than Trevor to guard her honor.”
More talk.
“But you found her married with a
man.*
lh:. wanted to go alone to elviliza-

“You stay here,” 1 says, “and Salva- '
tor, you're golog 1.'91 earn your board.”

I ain't clalming that this Balvator
actually earned his grub thin month.
He can clean stables now without be- |
ing kicked into u curry hash; he can
chop water holes through lce, and has
only parted with one hig tog wp to
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RAT TS Me ~ BT show el We aYetter |

|

| fumily.

| and eyes.

date: Np can Buck nrewood If 1 tond |
him with spars and quirt; but his dish: |

he ain't word perfect yet at perubbing |
foors. He's less fractious and slothful

| being white, onn't have any truck sinee he wos upended snd spanked
with such, so that's all right. Beems | 10 presence of o lady, but on the other
the puppy piano In for her from hes hand, there's a lack of joy, cheerful-|

ness, and application,

1 wont a cable message by Tearful|
George to the song and dance artist
who's running the swinea' opery, just

Hinquiring if he'd remitted Salvator to|

collect my wife, The reply Is indig: |
nant to say that the swine Is a liar.|
Likowiss there's a puragraph in the
Vancouver papers about the udtrious
young composer, Salvator Milaul, who's
disappeared, It seems, [nto the wilds,
Hie wife In desolated, his kids I8 fran- |
tle, the Salvatorl, a musleal soclety, Inl
offering rewards, which may come in
waeful, and the rest of mankind throws

| fits. This paper owns up thut the de

purted 14 carcless and pbsentminded,
and 1 just pause to observe that he
hasn't made my bed. He'll have some
quirt for supper.

As to my wife, she'd never belleve
that the awine wasn't sent to feteh her,
or that he's doserted his wife and
She thinks he's a lHitle ecock

angel, and me u conk devil. Bhe'll

' have to find him out for herself.

ViL
My wife has run sway with him.
VIiL

T eould plek stars like apples. Here's
me with my pipe and dog In my home,
and my dear wife content. The Dook
of London has no more, except frills.
I hardly know whar to NBegin, "oopt
whar | left off without mentlening how
they run away, The {Hustrious didn't
have the nerve, so It was my lady
who stole over to stable in the dead of
uight, and harnessed the tenmn so b
Ient 1 never woke, Bhe drove off with
bBor trunks, the puppy plano, and her
swine, on a bitter night with elghty
mile nhead before she'd get any help
If things went wrong., She his the
pure grit, my great thoroughbred lady,
and [t makes me feel roal good to
think of the way she followed her con
sclence along that unholy trafl through
Lthe hlack pines,

By dawn she put up for breakfast
at O'Flynn's. The widow had broke
her leg reproaching a cow, and sent
off her son to the carpenter at Hun
dred and Fifty Mile House to get the
same repalred, Her bed wna beside
the stove, with cord-wood, water, and
grub all within reseh, It was real |
awkward though that the stove had pe !
tered out, and the water bucket froze
solid while she slept, so she was ex
pecting to be wafted befors her son
got home, when Kate arrived in time
to save her from Heaven, The slgnor
volunteers to muke fire and cook grub
while Kate fed and watered the team,
#0 my wife has the pleasure of chop
ping out a fivefoot well nt Bant Creek,
while this unselfish cavallerio stayed
In the bouse and g6t warm. Naturall)
he didn't know enough to light the
wtove, untll the widow threw thinge,
and he got the'conloll. Then e disr
membercd how to soak the kindings
before o struck a match, 8o he it th-
fuel first, then stood over pouring oll
from the Avegallon can, When the
fire lep' up into the ean, of course he
had to let go, and when he seen the
cabin all in fAames, he galloped off to
the woods, leaving the Widow O'Flynn
to burn comfy all by herself,

By the time Kate reaches the eabin,
the open door f8 all fames; but, hav
iug the lce ax, she runa to the guble
end, and hacks In through the window,
The bed's burning quite brisk by then,
but the widow has quit out, elimbed
to the window and gone to slesp with
the smoke, so that Kate elimbs In and
alights on top of her sudden. ‘The fire
oitches hold of my wife, but she
ewings the widow through the window,
climbs out, lghts on top of her ngaln
then takes a yoll In the snow,

When the ilustrious comes out of
the woods to explain, d'ye think she'd
listen? 1 can just wee him explaining
with dago Hnglish, paws, shoalders,
She leaves him explaining
in front of the burning cabin,

My wife huiiped this widow to the
barn, and got warm clothes from her
trunks for both of theam. She fired out
her baggnge and the puppy piano, bed
ded down the widow in clean hay
hitched up the team, and hit the trail
for home.

She badnt a mile to go before she
met me, and what with the smeoks
from O'Flynu's, the widow In the rig
and the complete absence of the swine
I'd added up before she reined her
team. She would want to ery In my
arms,

So she's in bed bhere, her burne
dressed with oll from a bear who held
me up once on the Sky-lina trall. It's
good oll. The widow's asleep In my
vabin, and I'm right to home with this
letter wrote to you, Mother, | gues
you kpow, Mummy, why me and my
plpe and my dog are weolcome now
which you've lved ln your time ang
loved.

Ho hoping you're In Heaven, us this
leaves me at present,

Yr. alfect, son, JESBE. ‘
CHAPTER VI, |
Robbery-Under-Arms.

Kate's Narvative

We have started a visitor's book I
‘opens with press cuttiogs of Intar
views with Professor Bohus, the fa-
mous archacologiel, who eame W ex-
amine the paleolithie deposits at South
Cave. Next wre papers relating to &
summons for assault, brought by the
Inte Mr, Trevor agalnst J. Smith. But
the gem of our collection Is a letier of

| lengthy explunation from an ¢mineat

Italtan cur, who spent a whole month
ot the ranch last winter, Nobody 18
more hospitable, or more hungry for
popularity than my dear man, but 1
think that speeinl prayers should be
offared for his visitors, Hmln.lal

| motto now:—“Love me: love my bear,

e

Ao san byt -..;,l,, -'."W‘_" -

not tny miseus” 1
My jealous here has told the story |

| the swine proposcs to kiss her fest | washing needs morn reheapsals, and | ¢ o0 o1g admirer, once my fellowstu.

dent, who brought me a dumpy plana
for which 1 so starved, told me the|
nows, talked shop, and would make'
me & prima donna—my 1ife's ambition
The trap was well baited. Lonely, and
terrified by the dresd majesty of win.
ter, 1 eraved for the lghts, for the
crowds, for my home, for my peapls,
for my arf., And there are littls things '
besides which mean so much to a
woman,

Balvator turned out to be & cur, his
mission despleable, and yet no woman
born ean ever bo without some lttle

|l«udrrm-n for one whose Jove miw

leads him. And | who sought to resd
n lesson to poor Jesse, learned one
for mysell. 1 am no longer free, but|
fettered, and proud of the chalna,
Love's chalns, worth mare {0 me
than that lost world !

One mworning, It must have been the
twenty-sixth, I think, we had a ealler,
dektined, | fear 1o entry In our vislh
tor's book, Jesse had ridden off to
weo how his ponles thrive on the new
krass, Mrs, OFlynn wus redding up
after brenkfast, and finding mysalf in
the way, 1 took my water colors down |
0 Apex Roek, Lo sea If one sketeh
would hold winter, spring, summer, us
viewad from the center of wondeos
Innd.

Now our houss being in full view!
from the apex, and sound travellng
mugically in this clear atmosphere, )
hoard volces. Mre, O'Flynn had 2

| visltor, and T was in such a jealous

hurry to share the gosslp, that my
skeleh went over the clff us 1 rowe|
to ron. A rather handsome man, ind
the #plendid cow-boy dress, stood by
A chestnd gelding, such o horse arls
tocrat that I made sure he must sport)
& coat of arme. Morsover, In a gin
gerly and reluctant way, as though
under orders, he was kesing Mrs |
O'Flynn. 8he beamed, bloss ber silly

, old heart!

Mre. O'Flynn looks on her truthfal
ness a8 a quality too preclous fo)
every-day use, and so carefully has |t
been preserved that in her fifty-fourth
year it #hows ho slgn of wear, Henco
on reaching the house I was not sur
prised to find that ber visitor wans »
total strangor.

Judge by signs—chivalry, reticence
courtesy—NMrs, O'Flynn's guest was
not a cow-hoy, His florid manners
exaggerated politeness, and imitation
of our middlecluss English spesch
stamped his an a bounder, but not of
the Britlsh breed. Later, in moments
of excltement, he spoke New York
with a twang of music-hall,

Even In ¢o lonely a place it Is cu
rious to remember that such a person
should appenl to me. Still In his
common way the man had beauty, ear
ried his clothes well, moved with
gruce. 8o much the artlst in me saw
and Mked, but 1 think no woman eould
have seen those tragie eves withoul
being Influenosd,

“Ah! Mrs. SBmith, T belleve? He
Etood uncovered. “May ] venture tc
ask If your husband Is at home? 1
think I had the plensuah of knowing
Lim years ago down in Toxns."

“Ho'll be baeck by noon.”

"Thank you, madam. Fact s, we
were very much surprised to sese yom
chimnay wmoke. We thought this ex
quisite place was quite unocoupled

Indeed!"™

“Who's ‘we'?"

"Oh, wo're the outfit riding for Gen
We've come In searct
We were Informed

eral Schmide,
of the spring feed,
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Main Street Opposite Postoffice

Moving And Hauling of all

Kinds Given Prompt Attention

We have the facilities for doing all kinds of transfer

work and guarantee satisfaction.

Glenn McLaughlin

THE TRANSFER MAN

John A. Campbell

Yuma Valley Farm Lands
UNDER GOVERNMENT IRRIGATION
GANDOLFO HOTEL BLDG. YUMA, ARIZ.
10' ACRES AND UP—5 YEARS TO PAY

GET A YUMA VALLEY FARM—BE INDEPENDENT

She Swings the Widow Through the
Window, |

that Ponder's place was unoecupled
open to all. Am 1 mistaken in sup

poaing that this ls Ponder's place?”

“It in ,

“Br—mny 1 venture to ask if you|
husband holds squatter's rights, o
has the homesiead and pre-emption?™

“You may ask my husband.”

“Thank you, madam, Our foremat
Instructed me to say that if fhe pluoe
proved to be occupled, | was to ashk
terms for pleturage. We've only twi
houndred bead."

“Mr. Smith will consider the maut
ter” |
“We're camped o o lttle cave al
the south end of the bench, deuced
comfortable.” |

Of course I know I'm a fool, aud
expect o be treated as such. Bu
this wan claimed w bave camped al
the South Cave without passing this
house, which was imposnible,

“Cumped at South Cave?" sald I
“In that eveat 1 need not detaln you,
Mr, Bmith no doubt will call on you
after dinner. (Good morning, sl

Hut this was not to his miud, and
I gatbered vaguely that my husbind
wits not really wanted at the Bay Y
camp. | evon suspected that this vis.
ftor would rather deal with me than
see my lhusband. It required more
thay # hint to secura his doparture.

(To be continued.)
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AUTO DIRECTORY

OF THE WARREN DISTRICT

Auto Agencies, Supplies, Accessories Liveries and Garages

Night and Day

Pl : b’ onﬁLIIQAE{%vNJRL Servise
um s Phones 32 and 588 Loang Trips Owm

ED PLUMB, Prop Bpecialty

AUTO OTAh-I—D:Orphwm Thoater
—Fhone 360—Day and Night Service
Long Trips a Specialty.

Arndt’s

- Coal deliverod to any part of

TRANSFER
All kinds of transfer work.

ANHETEER
WIBCH AERY

the distriot snd a discount glv-
en for cash,

J. 1. QUILL, Transfer
Prone 60 and 616
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