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i& . , | «Well, so long, baby ! T'll go\hawk's revenge on you for it, amd—l “iGit up,” ne’'s yellin’, ‘git up “An’ th’ niggah boy a good rid
é “ Q alone.” now—he's dead !’ llll('ah'.s; Mistah - Tom Bowlin’ sent 1 £ b
| Jim cut his swim short. Without “No, not dead,”” she answered ' ovah foh a quart of youh best liquor “Fine ridah
‘ : : Tom it lacked zest, Later, however, |softly, “‘and he has had his revenge | in a huhhy. Git up’— Foh th’ Lord's:| -'‘Say, “he must be mighty nigh
\ ; g : ‘lu- had reached the zenith of happi- | —a noble one !” sake, Tom, they ain’t any danguh of home. Theah's a noise In the yahd
i ¢ g bee i3 ; 4 R T y ; an’s bein’ _Inow.
Jim:and his chum Tom sat ”“. the | “‘Well, * . drawled ‘the byt pl“\“]\, I,\”.u\hll\[:ml-'||n|]«]:nql(::|f l: ;\lll:-“r:‘f l;:;‘-n’ \l‘):l»:(l H %tll(lbr U:S tl])“(‘);‘}".':"m iy ”[~1“l > Ellsworth Elliot Montagué threw
tence talking ingly, 1. don’t’ want to, but—""{ 0 thev went ashore Ken‘uCkv cragedv _“;l).'. - e Rempacirh N nerel i Inb
Tom, the smaller of the two, wa gravely shaking his head | The yacht was anchored some. dis-] : il ,t. s always got a couple ol ba the rain
S “Heah, you, George Washington,”

an alert, misehievous little fellow,| Immediately he found himsell off 'tance out, and Jim lay on the deck It was cold and raining hard when ol ;
‘ You ah suah about that uiggall p. cried «Bring that whisky 1n

° with a merry, freckled face and red ‘vln- fence and suffering at the l"‘l'(i\'ix\.‘(«'lxlrxp: the moonlit waters No | Ellsworth Elliot Montague drove his I \ s 1
& hair. He was fond of his friend and | of his companion <] | other boat was in sight, and appar- tired team into the big dooryard m‘hmn' 2 f’(md ridah ? ! heah this minute.’”
entertained a respectful admiration| “‘Don’t  you- dare—say—1 stole,” 1 4o 0 one was moving on land.. He front of his cousin Tom Bowling’s | = 'S" : : “Boss,” .came the answer, “I'se
for him, although h& would seldom | panted Jim between blows ;M‘('n'n‘d alone on that big sheet of | country home,-fifteen miles southwest | R Vth‘lnk‘lhah Snly danguh of '[hurryin', but T ain’t found de briddle
show or admit il | Tom freed himself, and smoothing | & 4o as he lay there weaving ro{of Lexington, Ky. B droppis. i orils | yet."’—Chicago Tribune. 3
Jim was in decided agntrast to  down his rumpled hair, laughingly | mances “Why, how ‘Lh- yuh, Monty 7" said “:\‘ot a bit.” ‘ ___________——Q-m
Tom. Being a little Indian boy, hrlplnlv\!wl he hadn’t ‘‘said’’ so | Gradually his mind reverted to Tom, who had come to S Ao and “Th' old Dutchman gets up an Job Printing at Nugget office.
g . " . - | Mrs. Brown. Owing to the seigma stood there with the lamplight mak-| ™~ e g e 5 L
. e - = &2 : | cast on him he had been snubbed by ing a  brilliant background behind : K

him. ‘It strikes me yuh look wet
“If only,”’ he thought, ‘‘it was a “I'm wet “outside, Tom, but I'm
hundred years ago, -and I a great | mighty dry inside the skin, I tell
chief, then Mrs. Brown—"" {yuh. I'd like a good, stifi drink of
“Helloa ! called some one { Kaintucky dew fust’ thing, soon as I
‘ | Springing up, his sharp eyes search- | get- th’ hosses put up.”
ing the water, he discerned a small | * ‘‘Heah, boy,” Tom called to an old
boat. evidently a canoe, almost hid. |negro, “‘put up Mistah Montague's
‘hosws right away, do you heah ?

den in the shadow of a high bank {
“Helloa ! again Come right in this minute, you pooh

his companions and he felt it keenly.

| There was distress in the cry old chap. Sit down thah next th’
| As the canoe moved out from the | wood fire. I’ll bring you a drink di-
»" | shadows a woman in 1t called : rectly.” .
e l “Helloa there, yacht! I  have In five minutes Tom came back
b dropped my paddle and am drifting | from the rear of the house, confusion el

|
1.

{out into the lake ! on his face.

s.Jifh knew the voice. It was Mrs “It's disgracelul, Monty ; it's the
Blown's. No need -to have lived a fuhst time it evah happened in’ this
| centitry ago !” Here was ample re- (house, I give you may wuhd,” he
‘ venge. \v\ said. Y
“What’s the mattah, old chap "

9
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ering on the horizon in-|
roaching storm. = A What's gone wrong :
off the land. No| ‘“Monty, I'm ashamed $6 confess

B

Clouds g
dicated an
breeze was: blow

g B S one from shore cotdd hear her call. it, but theah ain)t a.drop of liquor
" : No one but they tWa were on the|in th’ house, not a drep.” No. “Ill.—Peering ober, found Tom seated on a barrel » » » showing evidence \
‘No. L—cA [(’tll# dark head bobbing up and down on the Water. water: “No place to get ghy anywah neah of the toothache.
z 3 BN R EEs W A .+ | by, T reckon.” ‘ — - — —
‘ displayed in disposition and physigue «1 never took the fruit!'’ repcat- ““l.h(v:l:.‘;::,f (.llril::‘(d’s(‘?\:::ltl:g R lh‘l;(t. “Not neaheh jhan th’ old Dutch- |comes down stairs. Takes th' bottle ; Tit for Tat
f all the characteristics of his race. He ed the angry boy. ““Tom,"” tragically, hrlgh.\ moonlight, - folded his man's, an’ hJo"s twelve miles away.”’ |an’ goes down sellah. Tips up  th’ Man is so prone to err that..he i
';f was of a dreamy temperament, and | “that woman has injured me ! %ln-'d.“ml watched it, as he imagined “(‘uuldl"y' send a niggah ovah; jold demijohn — I can jess heah th’ sh()uld-‘ reflect a lll\'le before drawing
| * delighted in the stories his grand- | better be careful ! Let her beware of | fathers would have done, going out, gould 3";‘*5 to tote back a pint ? Th’ |good old stufl goin’ guggle-te, guggle- | attention to the mistakes of others. 3
2 father so often told him of his an- | the Mohawk's revenge  Ris out to destruction. : i )’ cold’s got in my bones an’ | te, gug, into th’ bottle.” Suah they \ professor who prldod hunfwl[ f"‘ :
cestors. | Tom became serious and .\'ur\‘oy(-d\ = i ] 11 ¢ seem to get wahm nohow."’ ain’t any danguh of th’ liquor bein’ his - correct English heard his wife |
- Tom envied him his Indian birth, ' his companion with undisguised ad- Help came again and again. ! 7“" %, certainly, Monty. No trou-jall gone , s remark : !
and he, too, liked the stories, and miration \ Jim stood “_k(' a statue. ‘““This,"” pﬂe at a I'm only mohtified that “No. Th' old Dutchman’s got “I intended to tell Jame to bring |
was always ready to hear him repeat | The day had been hot and sultry |he thought, ‘‘is my-revenge !” Awe haven't gt a drop in th' house. |plenty." a fresh bucket of water.” g |
them. He was now listening intent Over the fields in which lay sheaves But there were traits in his <'h_3fi Fuhst time ithywas evah said of al| ‘‘Say, th’ boy muss be stahted “You doubtless mean a bucket ol
ly, but with assumed indifierence, .to ol ripened wheat the sun’'s last red acter he hadn't counted on. THere | Bowling, 1 asshu“gou of that. Heah, | back by this time 7"’ fresh water,”’ corrected the profes-
the adventure Jim was relating rays were ¢ast, tinting them and the |was a plunge ! a splash! A little | you, Andrew JacksOw, go tell George | ‘I reckon.” sor. _“I wish you would pay some
The narrative came to an end entire landscape in a faint red-gold. ‘dark head bobbing up and down on Washington to saddMth’' spotted| *‘Fuhst he says to th’ old Dutch- | more attention to your rhetoric."”
“Jim," broke in Tom, abruptly  There was a peaceful stillness in the | the water, and a small ha'llﬂ grasped | pony an’ ride ovah to th™gld Dutch- {man, ‘Heah's youah old dollah. Mis- A few moments later he said :
changing the subject, thus giving approaching night All was quiet | the canoe. P man’s aftah a quart of liquoty Heah’s | tah Bowling says foh to keep th’| My dear, that picture would show
him the impression his story was un- save perhaps for the monotonoug| ‘‘Use that piece of stick beside you |a dollah foh him."” < . change.’ You say th’ roads ab good, ! to better advantage if you were to
i worthy of comment, twhat's this droning of the never wearied crickets, |10 steer, Mrs. Brows, and I'll get The old negro went out inm"\b(_‘ Tom 7"’ | hang it over the elock.”
g talk about you stealing Mrs. Brown's or from the slimy pools along the|You ashore all righ€,”’ said Jim. yard, and Ellsworth Elliot Montagu® | ‘‘Yes.” | ‘“Ah,’" she replied, you doubtless
] basket of fruit ?"’ roadside an occasional croak of a They were not yery far out, but he 'heaved a sigh of relief “'Boy ain't liable to drink th' | mean if I were to hang it above the
4 Jim jumped down, a frown settling lazy frog mingled with the faint tin- | Was only a litple fellow of ten, and “Théah,” he said, ‘I feel bettah li':}h(?" | clock. I I were to hang it over the
i on his faece The accusation had kle of the cowbells in the distance unused to swinming with one hand, | already. How fah did you say it ‘lvlock, we could not tell the time. I
J _{and was, poreover, afraid of upset- |was?” =l TR =
ting the eénoe, so he made but .\10\.\'1 "Twelve miles, Monty.'
headway, and- the excited woman | “Good roads ?"’
steered so badly they twice w(-m'; “Yes, roads ah good an’ smooth.
i | — : around in a circle. Seeing this, she ;"l‘uhnpik(’;” ;
i forted herself into calmness, and for| ‘That pony a fast hoss ?"’
0 . it "’;'///4/" i |a time they made betier progress | “Middlin’ fast, Monty."”’
s e It was hard op Jim. He was hr—E “That boy, George Washington, a
a- i e * |ing rapidly. Twice he stopped, rest- |good ridah?”’
4 J.? _ // —~ led and went bravely on again. But| ‘‘All muh boys ah good ridahs.
e S & A
) - " / = there seemed still a long streteh of |Don’t allow no utheh kind on th
- ' /// water ahead. . |place.”
\5)// On, on! His breath came in lalr! “You don’t think he's in any dan-
1 - < ored gasps. How far the shore seem- |guh of fallin’ off ¢
/ T ed! Would he never reach it? On| “No, I reckon not,” laughed Tom
/ . ‘| again. But his strokes became uncer- | «“What's the mattah with you, Mon-
: tain. What was the matter with him |ty ?"
2 anyway ? “Nothin’s the mattah. But it |
A small boy, with a handkerchief | seems to me I can jess smell that
: tied around his head, sauntered care- | liquor  this minute. I'm power(l.n v
" /’i'l/, o lr , Ifasly df,_wn the 'pier, and stopped |cold and chilly, an .thuh fiah don’t
short, with the exclamation : seem to reach th' spot. That boy
A g EXCCp “Gee whiz 1" - must be about three miles out by
. | Then he shouted lustily : “Don’t be |this time ?"’
b : et (£ #e.. v x a duffer, Jim ! Keep u:); I'm com- “Yes, I recken so.”
. 4 ing.”’ 7 “Does he have to cross any bridges
. His encouragement avi on thuh way ?" :
No. II.—Tom surveyed his companion With undisguised admiration. desired (-ﬂp(“‘gh:“;‘:”:‘;“: b lhu‘ “Yes, bu{ thuh bridges ah all safe *  No. IV.—cAs he imagined his forefathers Would habe done.
Y ’ y sy pen “ 'Pshaw ! You're no good ! Bet an’ sound, Monty."" .. 7 5 5% ¥
" ‘troubled him greatly, and he stood | But the beautiful scene was wasted ‘m)’ jack-khife you'll be drowned !"’ ““An’ th’ hoss is suah-footed 7" i “‘He'll be ridin’' faster comin’ hnme\wxsh you would be more careful with
s digging his bare toes into the sod, on the imappreciative Jim, ~who, .\’purn'd; by Tom's taunts, Jim | “Yes, he's a good, safe hoss."’ 3.1‘“‘“ oy wet 7" your rhetoric, my dear.”
silent and disconcerted, then said an- "breaking the stillness with his shrill, | made fresh efiorts. | «Say, Tom, he muss be about half'[ *Yes, I reckon so."” And the learned professor became
grily : tuneless whistle, sauntered lazily Splash ! A few strokes and Tom Way that by this time.” | “An’ th’ spotted pony is a good ‘all at- once very interested in his s
& “it’s g lie! 1 didw't steal her down the road toward his chum’s | had hold of his exhausted friend. | “Yes, 1 reckon so.” ‘lOP" | book.—~Chicago Journal. :
: fruit ! My ball fell into her yard. I house “Here, ma'am,”™ said he, throwing “You say he's a good ridah 7" 8 ““Yes, mighty spirited hoss.” | (NN Y
went after it. When \the fruit was Reaching his destination, and dis- into the canoe an old barrel stave, | - *‘Yes.” “Might run away with th’ niggah | She—When I married you, 1 had no
missing she!said 1 took it.” daining the gate, he climbed to the | he had hastily snatched from the | «An' th’ roads ah good ?" . |voy ?" im‘»‘ﬂ you would stay away from home
“Looks bad,” tantalized Tonf. | top of the fence surrounding the yard | wharf. ‘“‘Paddle with that. T'll land| ‘‘Yes.” “No. ‘'He's a [uhst-class ridah.” s0 much :
o] tell you, I didn't touch the'and peering over found poor Tom | this kid !’ P { “Ain't liable to lose his way, is| “Say, that boy must he half way' He—Well, neither had I.—Life.
i | seated on an old barrel, his head tied : |he 7" home by this time ?"” l
“Ought to be “that."”

stuff 1" ¥ . ; 4 ;
Tom had not a doubt of his (riond'siu;y ) “Who is he ?"' asked Mrs. Brown, | “Knows his way fuhst rate.”’ 2
Vonted wwhaliating. | face and showing every evidence of Tom, that boy muss be “I can’t hardly wait foh a ho'n of

a woe-begone expression on_his
as she, now safely ashore, supported 1 “Say, New Collars, New Ties, New Belts,

P ~— - - ———

4 honesiy, but he lool ¢
and gl}mted carelessly over the land- his old enemy, the toothache | the unconscioys Jiu : mighty nich thah now ?” that liquor. Did ' you say th’ old'-l
scape, as if for obvious reasons he| “Hello, Tom ' Gawe for. a swim 2| t“He's the boy -what you saif stole, “Veq mighiv nigh.” . (Dutchian wept gocs tiguss w4 ey ABTmEn AT
didn't. care to discuss the subject. Ho ! ho '-&m(hm-hv again, eh ™’ iyour fruit when he didn't,”” sobbed | “Say, Tom, seems to me I can “Best they is.”
“Do vof dare say 1 took it dv-: Tom neither moved mor deigned re- | Tom, mistaking Jim's faint = for {heah that niggah knockinl up th’ old | *““An’ th’ hoss is suah-footed ?"’ SUMMERS & ORRELL z‘:’".
i death. *“‘He said he'd have a ?\ln~1l)ut(~hman." “Yes." .

manded Jim. “vl_\'. so Jim disappeared, calling :
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