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* [Bill the Buck

Coppright by 8 8 MoClure (o,
R ]

NE day when I was worklng

on n Dakota raneh the boss,

n person by the name of

Hteve, urged me to take an

AX, go forth and chop n Iittle wood,
which I di,

The weathor wag Ideal-n Dikota
fall; ale vital with the mingled ploas.
ant touch of frost and sun, ke lce
crenm i hot coffee, and still as sf
lence (taelf, T lad o food breakfast,
was In excollent health and spirits.
The boas could by no means approach
within o mile unpercelved, nnd every:
thing polnted to n plessant dny. But,
nlnw, ns the Copper Linog Killelubied of
the Rockien slogs, “Man's hopes rise
with the celerity nnd vigor of the hind

| With an anlmal be doesn't tire,

twlsting his head off. The hoad was
fastensd on maore Ormly than Steve
supposed. The powerful man though!
it would be an eamy matter to throw
bls untngonist,  What be did not st
all tuke Into aecount wuw that the
buck wis both lnrger and sirouger
thag be. Though ralsed on o botile,
the deor hud grown luto a splendid
apecimon of itv kind. He was by long
odds the Inrgest doer 1 ever saw,

Wuell, Bteye got the surprise of hils
lfe. 1t dldn't take him long to see
the battle was all agniust him; that
the hest he could hope to do was to
bold his own untll help arrived; mo
be sont the boy off hotfoot, Although
bin power for a short exertlon was
groat, Btevo was In no kind of traln.
Ing, having wllowed himself to fatten
up sod belng an Inordinate yser of Lo
baceo,  Per contrn, the deer felt fresh-
ened and luvigorated by exertion,
That s the deuce of it In struggling

L knew that SBteve wos In sore trou
ble, or he never would huve sent for
bhelp. The boy's evident distrons denled
the joko | might otherwise huve wos-
pected, so | grabbed up o rope and

leg of the mule oply to dexcend with
the velocity of n stont gentleman on
A banann pesl"

On reaching the grove of cottenwoods
I sat down for a smoke and & specu-
Intlve view of things In general, hinving
learned at my then early nge that
phllosophy Is never of more value thiun

Fwhen one should be dolng something |
olne,

I bienrd a0 nolse behind me, a8 peenlinr
nelse, between a suort snd o vielent
blewt,  Turning, | saw n buek deer |
and from the cond nud bell around
bis neck recognlzed bl nw one Billy,
the Property af Bleve's eldist by I
Wi spoken of ns n pot

This waou the touech Hessdind Lo com
plete my  Arendin, the fujection of
what st the tlme 1 consldered to be |
poetry Into the excellent prose of apen [
alr life.  Who vonld seér that grivee
ful, pretty creature nnd rewnln un
moved?  Not 1, st sl events. 1 fan- |
clod mysclf nn & knight of old o the
royal forest, which gnve o touch of the
archile to my spesch

“Come here, thou sweet oyed furest
child!™ 1 erled,  And here bie eae

At nn esthmnte | should say that e
wan four ux handles, or about twelve
feot, high as be upended himself,
brandished his sutlers and Jumped we. )
My ax wun ot a distance, | woved |
played knlght to klug's bishop's elghth, |
ln this ense represented by a fork of |
the nenrest tree, a wise aopd subtle
plece of strategy, us It resulted In o
drawu gnime,

My friend wstood erect for awhile,
making warlike passes with his front
feet, which, by the way, are as for
midable weapons as 8 man would cure
to have opposed to him; then, weelng
that there was wo wporting blood In |
me, be devoured my lunch and went |
away, n course 1 promptly lmitated as
far an I could. | departed.

Hitherto I bind both liked and ad
mired Steve. His enormous strength,
coupled with nn unexpected ngility nnd
an agrecable way he hnd of treating
you an If you were gulte his own uge, |
endeared him to me. When 1 poured
out my troubles to Lim, however, re
buking him for allowlng such a savage
benst to be at lnrge, he cnused my fool
ings to undergo n chnoge, for Ingtend
of sympathlzing he fell to uproarious
langhter, stapped his leg und swore
that It was the best thing he'd ever
heard of and wished he'd been thers to
Koew |t
There are probably wo worse teases
on enrth than the big boys who chase
the cow on the western pralries. They
bad “a borse on the kid," and the poor
kid felt nightmare rldden Indeed. If |
ware out with them some one would |
ausnme an aoxlous look and carefully
scout around a bunch of grass In the |
distance, explalniug to the rest that |

i there might be n deer concenled there,
aud one could not be too careful when
there were wild  beasts lke that

l around. Then the gigellng rascals

would pass the suspected spot with In
finlte eaution, perbaps breaking Into n

\ killop, with frightened shrieks of “The

deer, the deer!” while 1 tried to look ns
It 1 liked It and strove manfully to
keep the brine of mortifieation from

| rolling down my checks.
I didn't let my emotlons take the
form of words, becaouse [ bad wit
enough to know that I could not put a
\ better barrler bhetween myself and n
renl danger than those husky Iads of
h the legther breeches and white hats,
| For all that | hnd o yenrnlng to see
one of them eucounter the deer nt his
worst, 1| did not wishh any one hurt
and was so coufldent of thele physical
abliity that 1 did not think any one

' would be, but I felt that guch an lnel
} dent wonld strengthen thele under-
" standing.

E This thing came to pmss, nod, of all

people, on my arch enemy, Bteve, If
I had hod the nreangement of detnlls
I could not have plunped It better,
Because of my tender years the light
chores of the ranch fell to my share,
One day every one was off, lenving me
f to chink up the “bull pen or men's
| quarters, with mud agalnst the eold
: of appronching winter. Steve had tak-
en his eldest boy on a trlp to plek oot
some good wood,

Presently arrived the boy, hatless,
ronning a8 fast ag he could tear, the
brenth whistling In hls lungs, “Come
quick!" was the message.

It seems the deer had followed the
couple, and when the boy fooled with
his old playmate the deer knocked him
down and would have hart him badly
but that his father Instantly jumped
futo the fray and grabbed the animal
hv the horns with the 'otentlon of

| would slit that eritter's throat from car

l companlon, a hot headed Montana boy,

| Ing the rag Inslde of

made for the grove, the boy tralling
me, | sbould have walted to get o gun,
but I didn't think of It. Those were the
days when I conld run, when It was an
exhlluration to sall over the prairie
The lmportince of my position ns res
cuer, which nny one who hus been a
boy will understand, lent springs to
my feel,

It wan well for Bteve thut mine were
apoedy legs. When I got there his fuee
wag gray and mottled, like an old
mun's, #nd bhis mouth had & weak |
droop, very unlike the devilmuy-cuare
Bteve, The two had pawed up the |
ground for rods around In the fight
The deer's hornse beneath where the |
man gripped them were wet with the
Llood of is torn palms, Btevo's kneos,
arms and head were trembling as if In
an ague 0L He was all ln physically,
but the Inuer man arose strong nhove
defent. “Hore's—your--deer—KIid!" he |
gaspd. “I-kept—him-for you!" [

I yelled to him to hold hard for one |
wocond, ok o runnlog Jump und land- |
o on Mr, Buck's flank with both feet
It wan sumething of u shock. Over
went deer, man und boy, 1 wos on my
plos 1o u IRy, suapped the nooss over
the deer's bind legs, tuugled him op |
anyhow In the rest of the rinta and |
sunubibyd b to the nearest tree, Then |
Steve got up and walked awny to
where le could be 1l with comfort.
Anid he wian good and slck,

When be felt better he arose nnd
opened his knife, swearlng that he

to ear, but Bteve, Jr., who before this
had arrived on the seene, pleaded so
hard for the life of the pet that blg
Hteve relented and Mr, Billy Buck wap
saved for further mischief,

That afternoon two of us rode out
and roped him, “spreading” him be
tween s a8 we dragged him home,
He fought every step of the way, My

wan for killing him a half dozen times,
However, feeling that the deer had
vindicated me, I had a pride In him
and kept him for a timely end, We
turned Wm loose In a corral with o
blooded bull ealf, some milk cows,
work steers and other tame animnis.
“And 1 et you he has ‘em all chew
twenty-four
hours.” sulil my companlon.

That night Steve made ample amena
for his former mirth, Indeed, he prals
ed my fleetness and promptness of ac
tlon so highly that 1 was selzed by
nn aceeds of modesty o8 unexpected
as It was dsorganlzlug, |

The next day Steve stood on the root
of the shed at the end of Billy Buck's
corral. Suddenly he stralghtened up
and waved his bat. "Deer and bull
fight!" he ealled.  “Cowe sn-running,
everybody!"  We dropped our labors
and sprinted for the corral, there tc
sit upon the shed and wateh the com
bat. Stevedldn't know what began the
trouble, bt when I got there the
young bull wis faclug the deer, his
head down, blowing the dust In twin
clouds before him, hooking the dirt
over his back In regular fighting bull
fasblon and awon saylng, “Bh-veur.
ooor!" In an adoleseent bass profundo,
most ridieulously broken by streaks of
soprano.  When these shrill notes oo
carrad the little bull rolled his eyes
around sx much as to say, “Who did
that? and we, swinging our legs on
the shed roof, laughed gleefully and
encoursged hlm to sull in,

The bull, having gone through the
prellminnries of his code, cocked his
tall stralght In the alr and charged,
The buck walted until he was within
three feet: then he shot sldeways and
shot buck agnin, his antlers beating
with a drumstick sound on the bull's
ribs. “Bawaw!"” sald the bull, Prob-
ably that hurt,

Again bull faced buck, This tlme the
bovine eye wore a look of troubled
wonderment, while one could mark an
evil grin beneath the twitehing nose
of his untagonist, and his bleat had
changed 1o a tone which recalled the
pointing finger and unwritable “H'nh.
ha!" that groets misfortune In ehild-
hood., "I told you so!" It sald. The
bull, however, Is an anlmal not easlly
discoursgped. Once more he lowered
hls foollsh head nnd braved forth like
a locomotive,

But It would take too long to tell all
the things Bllly Buck did to that bull,
He slmply wnlked all over him and
Jabbed and raked and poked. Away
went the bull, hls erstwhile proudly
erect tall slewed sldeways In token or

struck colors, a slgn of surrender dis-
regarded by his enemy, who thought
the glving of slgnals to cense fighting a
prerogative of his office. Away went

the old cows nnd the work steers and
the horses ln o thundering arcuit of

e corral, the hornea stock pawnng in |
terror and Bllly Buck “boosting” every
:ne of them lmpartially, We cheered

Im,

“Gad, I'm glad 1 dido't slit his wiod: |
pipe!” sald Bteve, “He's o corker!” |
Billy drove hin clrcus parads around |
nruct the legialation of Melllnger, 'I’u]
may say thers was three of us, for me
and  Henry, simultaneous, declarsd
New York clty and the Cherokee Nao
tion In symputhy w!th the wenker purty

“Then It was that Henry llurmmllnrl
rose fo a polot of disorder and Inter
venod, showlng andmirable the advan
tagen of education as applled to the
American Indlan's oatural Intellect
and pative refinement. He stood up
and smootbed back bis halr on each
#lde with his hands as you have seen
little girls do when they play. ]

“*Get behind me, both of you,' says
Heury.

“UWhat Is It to be? 1 asked.

“I'm golng to buck center, says
Henry, n bis football 1dloms. “There
Isn't o tackle ln the lot of them, Keep
clone behind me and rush the game,

“That coltured red man exhaled an |
arrnngement of sounds with his mouth |
that caused the Luatln aggregation to
pause with thoughtfulness aud heslis
tlons, The matter of his prochmation
seemed to be n ecooperation of the
Cherolies colloge yoll with the Carlisle
war whoop. He went at the chocolnte
tenm Hke the ip of a lttle bady's nlg.
ger whooter.  Hin right elbow lald out
the governor man on the gridiron, and
be made o lnne the length of the erowid
that n womnan could have carrled o
stepludder  through  without striking
anything. All me and Melllnger had
to do wan to follow,

“In five minutes we were out of that
street nml at the milltary headguoar.
ters, where Mellinger had things hils
oOwWn Wiy,

“The next day Melllnger takes me
and Henry to one slde and begins to
shed tenm and twentles,

“*1 wnnt to buy that phonograph,'
he wnys, ‘1 Mked thint lnst tune it play-
ed. Now, you better go back
home, for they'll give you trouble here
before 1 eun get the serews put on 'em,
If you happen to ever see Bllly Ren-
frow agnln, tell him I'm coming back
to New York as soon a8 1 can make a
stake - honest !

““I'his s more money," says I, ‘than
the muchine ls worth.'

“Tis government expense money,'
mays Mellinger, ‘and the government's
getting the tune grinder cheap.”

“Henry and 1 knew that pretty well,
but we never let Homer P. Mellinger
know that we hoad seen how near he
ecame to losing his graft.

“We laid low until the day the
steamer came back. When we saw the
captaln’s boat on the beach me and
Henry went down and stood in the
edge of the water., The captain grin
ped when he saw us, |

“q told you you'd be waltin', he
siys, ‘Where's the Hamburger ma-
chine? I

“'It stays behind,' 1 says, ‘to play
“Home, Sweet Home," '

“‘I told you so,' says the captain
again. ‘Clwb o the boat.

“And that,” said Kirksy, “Is the way
we and Henry Horsecollar introduced
the phovograph io that Latin country
along about the vicinity of BSouth
America,”

]
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Do You Know—

That the bolder of a check cannot
render the mwaker linble, should the
bank on which It Is drawn fall, If he
has neglected to present [t for pay-
ment within s short time after recely
Ing It?

Thut, except lu four states, the hold-
er of n check cnnnot sue the bank on
which It s drawn should It decline to
pay, though having an ample deposit
belonglng to the maker?

That a purchuser In good falth of a
pegotinble note or check obtalns a
good title thereto even though the sell-
er hud stolen It?

Thuat, unless relleved by statute or
express agreement, 4 tenant Is lable
for the ront of his store after It has
burned down, although he was In no
way negligent?

That an agreement for the sale of
land must be In writing and that the
payment of a part of the purchase
money will not render the agreement
a whit wore effective?

That If an inukeeper loses or walves
his llen for keeplng hils guost's prop
erty the lien is not revived by regaln-
Ing the progerty —8t. Louls Post-Dis.
ouateh. J——

The Names of Reptilens,

Of the word frog we knaw nothing,
althongh through the medium of wany
Innguages it has had as thorough au
evolution as In Its physleal Lte,  Ar
one time or another it has bien frogge,
frosk, frose, fro, veosch and fankr, the
Intter an Icelandle word, We mast oi-
mit our iguorance in vegard to toad
also, buckward research revealing only
tade, tode, ted, tomle amd todie, the
root batliing all stndy. Tadpole is de
lghtfully easy. Ol forms of the for-
wer word are pollywig, polewiggle anil
pollywiggle. The last gives us the clew
In our spelling, pollwiggle, which re
versed nod Interpreted In o modern
way ls wiggle head, n most appropriate
term for those lively little black fel-
lows. Tadpole I8 somewhat slmilar,
Toadpoll or tond's head 18 also very
apt when we think of these mnall
bodied Iarval forms.

Balamander ls a Greek word of enst-
ern orlgly, applied In the carllest times
to a llzard which was consldersd to
have power of extingulshing fire, Newt
has a strange history, originating In a
wrong divislon of two words, “an
ewte,” the latter belng derived from
eft, which 18 far more correct than
newt, though In use now only In a tow1
places. This Is an interesting example |
of wol @Bdnges.—Oullng Magagine, |
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By 265 Actual Photographs
taKen at the time of the Awful
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This great book which retails at $1.50
and so much desired by every one is now
offered as a premium with

The
Morning Astorian

In order to get the Book subscribe for
the MORNING ASTORIAN at the regular
subscription rate, 66¢ a month and 50c
addditional to cover cost of express-
age. Old subscribers can get this
book by paying the additional charge of 50c.

Only a limited number of books
will be given away---come early and
avoid the rush.

00090000000000000‘00000000000000000000.0’000000000‘




