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borry Doc Pee.s for five minutes to say a few
words over the corpse.'

"Upon this yere hint we-all gambols forth,
an finds wliat's left of tlie Wells-Fargo book-
keep murderer adornin' the windmill. Thar's
whar their del'cacy comes in; that's how them
Red Dogs saves us from a disagree'ble dooty.
"We plants Spellin' Book Ben on Boot Hill

as per that sufferer's last request, an' Red Dog
graces the obsequies to a man. Thar Spellin*
Book lies to-day

; an' the story of his ontoward
takin' off, as told on that tombstone conj'intly
erected as aforesaid by WolfviUe an' Red Dog,
JS anyooally read by scores of devotees of
learnm' who, bar'-headed an' mournful, comes
as pilgrims to his grave."

THE END.


