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EDDY and I were alone a ttjjb Lake
He sat outside the cabin braiding a
leather hatband eight strands Sand the

repeat figure an ait I never could
master-

I sat InsIde with a onepound
of smoking tobacco beside me and

Reddy stopped his story long enough tp say
Dont use the Princess Slipper paper

burns my the Granger theres plenty
of itWell as I was saying Id met a lot of the boys
up in town this day and they threw as two
drinks into me I know that for certain because
when we took the parting dose I had a glass of
whisky in both my right hands and had just
as friends as when I started

When I pulled out for home I felt mighty good
for myself not exactly looking for trouble but not
agoing to dodge it any either I was warbling

Idaho for all I was know hoWpretty I
can sing Cockeyed Peterson used to sajsit made
him forget all his Because you
dont notice trifles when a man bats you over the
head with a twobyfour

Well I was enjoying everything in sight even a
little drizzle of rain that was driving by in rags of
wetness when a flatfaced swatty at Fort Johnson
halted me

Now its a dreadful thing to be butted to death
by a nannygoat but for a fullsized cowpuncher to
be held up by a soldier is worse yet

To say that I was hot under the collardont give
you the right idea of the way I felt

cross between the last rose qf summer
and a bobtailed flush says I what dyer mean
Whats got into you Get out of my
dogrobber or Ill walk the little horse around your
neck like a threeringed circus Come pull your
freight-

It seems that this swatty had been chucked out
of the third story of Frenchys dance emporium by
Bronq Thompson which threw a great respect for
our profesh into him Consequently he wasnt fresh
like most soldiers but answers me as polite as a tin
horn gambler on payday

Says he I just wanted to tell you that old
Frosthead and forty braves are someers between
here and your outfit with their war paint on and
blood in their eyes cayoodling and whoopin fit to
beat hell with the blower on and if you get tangled-
up with them I reckon theyll give you a haircut and
shampoo to say nothing of other trimmings They
say theyre after Crows but its a tendollar bill
against a last years birds nest that theyll takeany kind of trouble that comes along Their hearts
is mighty bad they state and when an Injuns heartgets spoiled the disease Is catching Youd bet-
ter stop awhile

Now cuss old Frosthead and you too says I-

If he comes crowhopping on my reservation rll kick
his pantalets on top of his scalplock

All right says he Its your own fu-
neral My orders was to halt everyone going through
but I aint a whole company so you can have your
own way Only if your friends have to take you
hone in a coal scuttle dont blame me Pass friend

So I went through the officers quarters forty
miles an hour letting out a string of yells you might
have heard to the coast just to show my respect for
the United States army

Nowthis has always been my luck Whenever-
I made bandwagon play somebodys sure to Strike
me Or else the theditoha mile on and I about as happy-
as a small yaller dog at a bobcats caucus

Some fellers can run in a rhinecaboo thatd make
the hair stand up on a buffeler robe and get away
with It just like a mice but that aintallttle hnte too high in the cellar down comes the
roof afop of me So it was this day Old Johnny
Hardluck socked it to me same as usual

Gosh amighty The inmq
and I went sound asleep in the saddle and
with a find myself right in the middle of old
Frostheads gang the drums boomrblipping and
those fortyodd red tigers hyahhyahlng in a style
that made my skin get up and walk all over me with
cold feet

How in blazes Id managed to slip through those
Injuns I dont know Twould have been a wonderf-
ull our thoroughbred Kentucky I knewif
I could get to the open them Injuns wouldnt have
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piece of scouting if Id meant it You al-
ways do any darn thing you dont want Well
there I was and oh Doctor but wasnt J In a lovely
mess That warsong put a crimp into me that Jack
Frost himself couldnt take out

was as dark as dark by time The moonjust stuck eye over the edge of the prairie
the rest of the sky was covered with clouds Alight came from the Injuns camp fire but not enough-
to ride by and besides I didnt know which
ought to 50

Says I to myself Billy Sanders you are the hamplea allaround oldfashioned fool of the district Youare a jackass from the country where ears lessn threefoot long are curiosities You sassed that poor swatty
that wanted to keep you put of this tooting your
bazoo like a man peddling but now up tp
you What are you do about it
didnt get any answer neither f

Well It was no use asking myself conundrums-out there in the dark when time was so scarce So Iwraps my handkercher around Laddys to keep
him from talking horse to the Injun
pared to sneak to where Id rather be

Laddy was the quickest on legs in that part
of the of a mighty spry little pinto mare
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¬ I didnt like to make for the ranch as the
boys were shorthanded so I pointed north
to the good Lord that Id hit some kind of settlement
before I struck the North Pole

Well we left so far behind
wasntany fun in It r slaked myself on
the back and as trouble seamed all I was
just about to turn when Ihgalloping and as the moon came out a little I saw a
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saddle on his arm Hes a particular kind of
I thought bareback would suit most people

Taking it a little easier for the next
miles I gave him a chance to pull up

We pounded along without saying anything for a
spell when I happened to notice that his teeth wirechattering

Keep your nerve up pardner says I Dont you
get scared weve got a good start on yein

He looked at me kind of reproachful
Scared be derned says he I reckon if you

was riding around this nice cold night inyou teeth ud rattle some too-
I took a at him and saw sure enough while

he had hat coat and hoots on
Well ifit had been the last act Id have had Sto
laugh v
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much ofa chance to take put and ex
aminemy works not much start and I

the whole Sioux nation how I wore my
hair V

I cut for the place where the Injuns
lifting myself up till I didnt fifteen

pounds and breathing only when We got
along first rete until we reached the edge of em and
then Laddy had to stick his foot in a gopher hole
and walloped around there like a whale trying to
climb a tree

Spine darn cuss of an Injun threw a handful of
hay on the fire and as it blazed up the whole gang
spotted me

I unlimbered my gun set the irons into Laddy and
we began to walk-
a mile away That knocked me slabsided It looked
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I whooped it up again wouldnt stop

this deal short of a dead sure thing through
space Laddy pushing a hole in the air like a start
kiyote making for home and mother

A ways down the valley I a little
sitting all alone by itself in the moonlight I headed
fpr it hollering murder

A man came to the door in his underrigging
Hi there Whats eating you hei yells
Injuns coming pardner countrys just

v Injuns Better get a wiggle qn you
All rightslide along I ketch up to
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and low jick Jack arid the comes to my
mind now that I Jiadvem rolled up and
on em I dont around I feelsif I was two men and one of em hardly respectable

Did you bring a with you
He gave me another stare you

think I have got a light disposl
says he And withthat he the greats

granduncle of the sixshooters I ever did see Itmade my fortyfive look like something kill to
cut its teeth on Thats the best gun in this coun
try he went on

Looks as if it might be says I Has the
that cast it gone out of business Id like to have

it if its as dangerous as it looks
When I have trouble with a man says he I

dont want to go pecking at him with a putty blower
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That was the Speech she would hand him when
they were out together Then it up to him to
call some 200pounder or else be prepared to He
Awake half the Night and listen to theStory of her
Wrongs Zl

Sometimes he suspected that she wanted to realize-
on his Life Insurance

His usual Play was to promise to be an
Then he would hunt up the Person grossly
insulted Mrs Killjoy and apologize in her behalf andsay that she was a trifle Dippy

What Mrs Killjoy needed was a Husband in a
full Suit of Armor mounted on aWhlte Horlsfe and
thirsting for Blood She had read the wrong kind of
Books Husband knew that she would stack him up
against it sooner or later

Sure enough one Day he found her in Tears and
learned that the Man delivering the Coal had been
Impertinent and had failed to remove his
speaking to her She wanted to know if Mr Jvilljoj

a Man or a Mouse and that He went
roast the Teamster and she followed along lo

Gloat f

The Teamster was a LowBrow with a HSinS
Chest and he did not know a thing aboutthe
of Navarre Business He grabbed Mr Killjoy
dusted the Bin with him v

While the Sufferer was In the Hospital waiting
for to join Mrs Killjoy sat beside
said As soon as you are well enough to be around

must hunt him up and shoot him-
I will said the brave Knight If I can got one

of those Sandy Hook Guns that will carry Six
Miles

MORAL lit these Days Chivalry must wear a
Tag or it will not be Recognized

TOE MODERN FABLE OF TIlE NINETYPOUND KNIGHT

ERRANT AND HIS L4DY FAIR

Once there was a Squeeze of a Business
Concern who had a faithful Man Friday 1

The Understrapper kept the Books and stalled QfC
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By Richard Le GaJlienne-J

I
A Liteiry Letter

just irritating him and giving little skin com-
plain here and there I want some thing thaf11 touch

Hehad It for a broadside would
scatter an elephant over a township

Wo loped along quiet and easy until sunup Ther
Grindstone Buttes lay about a mile ahead of us Look
ing back we saw the Injuns coming over arise of
ground way in the distance i

through these hills thatll bring us out at Johnsons
Theyve got enough punchers there to do the United
States army up starched and blued Shall wet
take it

Sure says I In only wandering around thinpart of the country because this part country-
is it was anywheres else Idbe jueC s glad

So in we It was the steepest stud narrowest
kn d of a canyon looking as if it had been C4t out oC

ck with one crack qf the ax I was JitK think-
ing whiz but this would be a poor piece to be
snagged in when bang says a rifle right in front
of us and merarr goes the bullet heads

VV were off them horses and behind couple oC
chunks of rock sooner than we hoped for and thats
saying a good deal

Cussed poor shot whoever lie is says my friend
Some Injun holding us here till the rest up Ipresume

Thats about the size of it and rdllk0to snake
you a bet that he does it too if I t
chance to collect

Oh you cant always tell you might
money says he thoughtful

I wouldnt mind that half as nnucjhr as
J But on the square do you we oeaa t

Til jump him with you say so Mfcdugt-
iI aint got what might call a pasefen a f
wide i

Now hold on a bit says he I w but
what wed have donebetter tostick totire
run forit but its toolate to think of Jumjrtng
him is all foolishness hed sit behind late little rook
avid pump lead into us till we wouldnt float
and we cant back out now

He talked so calm it of mad
A ell says I In that case lets play Sbpmens

says thumbs up till the rest af the cr wd cooyc
There you go Just like all

lers gettin hosstyle right away If you doat fait ta
with their plans Now sonny you keen your
and watch play cushion carroms with friend
there

Meaning how
You see that block of stone just this side of hlaa

with the square face toward us Well hes only o v
ercd in front and Im agoing to shoot against that
face and ketch him on the glance

Great if you could work It says L B t
Well watch says he Then he

behind his cover so as not to give the Injun aa
Ing trained his cannon and pulled the trigger

gun opened her mouth and roared likean
but I didnt see any dead Injun Then

more she salt fire and still there werent ttiy desir-
able corpses to be had iSay pardner says I you we ldnt mace many
cigars at this game

Now dont you get uneasy says he
watch

Buff says the old sun and this sure
enough the Injun was knocked clear of the I

along that he wouldnt be much of a comfort
to his friends afterward if that gun lauded on ani 1

Still he wasnt so awful dead for jumped-
for the horses he kind ofhrtehect himself to the neck
and laying his rifle across it and working the lever
with his left hand he sent a hole plumb
hat

1L snapp ljf f
smashed the of his rifle to

he was our meat As we rode lilffi my
jjariLJieTd dead on Kim The Injun stood
and tail and looked us square in the eye Say lie1

no i dPkUr Tlve
just stuck out or hfni as he t rtliWtii sf to
pass in his checks

it says he I cant do it Hes Saiwe
from the heart out But the Lord have mercy
his sinful soul if he and I run ef each on
the prairie again

Then we shacked down to Johnperis and
had breakfast

What became of Frosthead andW
they sent out a regiment or two and gathered himi iR

bout twentyfive soldiers to an Injun No no harm
was done Me and my pard were the only onastfcat
bucked up against them Chuck out a ciearetteKlfl
My lungs ache for want of a smoke
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TilE MODERN FABLE OF WHAT IS IN A NAME UNDER

CERTAIN CONDITIONS

JtS r NCE there was a wellmeaning Soul who
was handicapped by a true and lasting

wSfoWfe Friendship
F Sometimes he suspected hat if he

other and keep out of the Way of the
Cars and possibly extract sonic Joy from this
Life in his own simple Rube

But every time he turned around Friend was
right there to tell him what to do

COUld be left to
i rdJ along from one to an

i

L
himself hewould struggl-

er
Saturday Night

ti

r

Ellil

fee Used to Tell the Victim Where to
Have His Clothes Made

was somewhat of a ShellFish In the regu-
lation of his own Private Affairs but he knew just
how to manage for someone else

So he used to tell the Victim where to havehis
Clothes made and he would pick out his Shirt Pat-
terns for him and tell him how often he needed a
Drink and in otherways relieve him of all

If the Poor Mark wanted to remain in his Room
and read something by William DeanjHowells the
Friend would compel him to put on his LowFront
and go out to a WarDance and meet a Bunch of
Kioodles who wore No 6 Hats and talked nothing but
PiflleThe Friend was always making Business Engage

f

Friend

Respon-
sibilities

¬

¬

¬

¬

ments for him and then letting him knpw about it
later on

And sometimes Friend would try to choke himang take his Money away from him and invest it in
some shine Enterprise that was going to pay a 40
per cent Dividend every thirty Days

Friend always meant well at that When he
the Girl that the Victim was to he was

prompted by the most unselfish Motives otwithstanding which the Victim did the tall
asked Are you a Fugitive from Justice

No was the Reply This is merely a case
Friend

MORAL They never seem to be properly Thank
ful for all that we do in their Behalf

TilE MODERN FABLE OF THE MAN WHO HAD A TRUE

FRIEND TO STEER HIM ALONG aOnce there was an Estimable Lady MrsKilljoy who used to hunt for Trouble wlthra SearchWarrant
She was not happy unless she was being InsultedBefore anyone Chirped she knew that she was going

to have Bricks thrown at her Character
Mrs Killjoy held to the obsolete Theory that Manwas this Mundane Trouble Factpry to protect

weak and defenseless Woman all Slights
and Insults That Is why she picked out TrueKnight an undeveloped Specimen about the size of aPhiladelphia Squab with fourinch Biceps

His steady Assignment was to fight her Battleswas one of those Sensitive who
could not get into a Trolley without havingrudely Stare at her She always suspected thatShe
HeSalesmen in the Stores were trying to make Loveto her and if any Man happened to be walking behind her pn the same side knewthat she was being Pursued

Are you going to sit here and allowto be Insulted

A Policeman found him hIding under a Bridge andI
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HAVE just done a venturesome thing I
have been rereading anold favorite a

i book loved long since and Jot awhile No
H other than Mr J H Shorthouses John
iff inglesant I to do it because the

f Macmillan company has just reissued the
book in a threevolume edition do luxey uniform with its library edition of Walter

r Pater The format is so charming titan It
would tempt one to read anything though the

fine sense of artistic fitness which presides over the
Macmillan publications would never permit the error
of taste involved in giving so classical a form to a
book which was not to some extent in the running forclassical honors The Macmillan company pub-
lished many a successful novel but I fancy there are

crime

lh

t

s

>

¬

The Teamster Grabbed Mr Killjoy
and Dusted the Bin With Him

few novels on jts lists written in recent years that itwould think of promoting to so significant a formatBy presenting John Inglesant in such a style the
Its possession of unusual excellenceand distinction and a quality of comparative perma-nency Arid it is likely that opinion oftheirs has not been reached without an intuition thatthe world of readers has b ythis time to a like

John Inglesant stand the testof the honor thuspaid It Does it bear reading again Is it still alive book For myself I answer Yes
What Is it that makes the longrJJved book It isthe oftanswered unanswerable question for ulti-mate secret of life evades us In vital literature as

arrive as near to an answer as we evgj sfaair fcj say

d

conclusion Is the Macmillan right Does

may name a n
two books may seem to em fUQ1 i fiJfttof the books and the other we

everywhere else We doh a igns eta
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Ing the life of a book depends in the end on sorpe
special vitality in the man behind the to

text of one of his sound illuminating causeries in the
current number of the Literary World already liampl ased to newly under weigh his editorship

quarter by the handsome prospectus just issued by
the ScottThaw company of The Chlswick Library ofNoble Authors Noble Books In Noble Form is
the rallying motto of the publishers and from thequality of the prospectus which in size onlYreally noble size for a book paper and type
foretaste of the books themselves it is safe to pre
dict a series worthy of tit motto By Noble Au
thors the publishers explt h Is mtant tboso fHfjer-
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the Canvassers and when there was else tc
do he would go out Cbllctingr Morning at S
he was buckled down to Work When the High Guy
arrived the humble Employe would bring
ing and answer all Questions in low respectful
TonesNowJhe Boss knew that one of the Secrete

throw an awful Bluff
changed the Firm to a Company fPresident In order to make the LetterUcadfe ln

he put on the Bookkeepers and CMfid
Business Manager It did Jot Cost anything

dazzled the Correspondents
Also he allowed the Business Manager to hfcveaDeskwjth a Brass Plate on it so as to fantprese

itors i
Whereupon the begap to waura BeaM

and show up every Morning ar 10 instead o H
He stopped calling the Stenographer Mottle
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Then the Man Friday Began to Wear
a Tall Hat and Show Up at 10 In
stead of 8

used henanyonecameto see him
he had the Office Boy bring in a Card

In speaking of the Company he said We If
asked to do any regular Office Work he put up a loud
Holler because he did not think that a Business

should be compelled to monkey with any small
and cheap Duties

short although his Salary remained the same
the highsoundingTitle was too much for him H
developed asevere case of Enlargiensisof the Coco
and in a short time he was breathing th

MORAL Many a good Subordinate has been
ruined to make a gilded Figurehead

FreshAir

tnnrtGht 1903 by Robort Rnard lt
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