ard, who'd a right to dig his grave’
without opposition from nobody; now
you're markin' out & trail for that kid
to foller. BSee? Me an’ my friends
here ain’t no call to interfere between
father an' zon,” dropping his voice to
an easy, famillar tone, and placing &
hand encouragingly upom the tremu-
olus shoulder, “so long as the father
makes & good deal; but when he
glumps,"—his volce was still soft, but
the steely glint returned to his eyes—
“then me an’ my friends step In. Sabe?
Bein' the first kid in eamp, we've con-
stitooted ourselves his guardian—just
like every man in the place wiil do
soon’s they hear of his bein’ here.”

He turned back to his companions.
The watery-eyed man, after one long,
wistful,farewell glance toward the bar,
resumed his fruit-
less search of the
goods. There was
nothing now to
divide his at-

‘| tention; he knew
the men with
whom he had to
deal, and real-
ized that hence-
forth the bar was
to be as far re-
{moved from him
a8 though a wall
of granlte Inter-
vened, But, to his
credit be It =ald,
even with the '
realization came-
8 new firmness to
his eyes.

“What's that on the top shelf?” ha
asked suddenly.

“That? Oh, that is—I dunno,” hesi=
-tated the storekeeper, as he took down
the object In question and examined it
critically, “Tt got in with some goods
a year ago, an’ has been up there ever
Since.”
. “Why, you chump!” cried the cran-
berry owner derisively, “not to know
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