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ý%ithi it's nmouth open, and it's tail curleci
Lpbehlind.

\'Vhy docs that fish keep nodding at
11ie," lie asked. "Look at it nodding and
iiodding away as if it kncw me. And,
j ones," lie shriekcd, "do you liear the
rats comling. down the chimney-thou-
-;ands of thielniiliions !"

\'\ell, sir, we got hinm into bed. It was
a bad case of D. T.'s cornplieated with a
touch of pleurisy which soon turned to
pnieumionia. H-e raved ail that nighit, but
got a littie quieter next day; in f act, hie
wvas worni rio-ht out, and looked more
dead than alive.

"li have to get back to town," said
die doctor the next niorning. "I shoulci
have gone before. I dol't suppose there
is a nurse to be found out in this for-
saken wilclerness, is there ?"

"No," I said, and then sudclenly re-
inCnl)Cre(l that Barlow over on Elkwater
Lake was expectin' his sister from the
East. Shie wvas a nurse in New York
and xvas comin' up to spend the sunîmer.
I told the doctor, and after breakfast
iode over to Barlow's ranch.

She had corne the day before. I made
niv errand known to Barlow and his
wife, and turning to tic girl asked lier
if shie would corne. I tell you, sir, shie
wvas a 1eauty-tall. and fair, and straiglît
as an arrowN,; just like one of thern Gib-
son girls you see in copies of 'Life.' Andi
tliough she hiad corne up for a rest she
tlîoug lishe hiai corne up for a rest she
didn't hiesitate for an instant, but just
said quietly, 'V'il be ready in ten min-
tîtes. ',

The doctor left for the Hat that after-
noon and the niurse and 1 had Warring-
ton to ourselves. Inside of threc days
lie began to miend and ini two weeks lie
,,vas ab)le to sit up. He wvas very quiet-
clidn't talk at ail, but the way lie watched
that girl iove about was a caution, and
I tell you, sir, sbe -%vas boss of flhc ranch.
Warrington, as I said before, bad a
pretty strong- will, but it didn't fizz with
lier, and she ruled hirn with a rod of
iron.

li confess, sir, I wvas sorry to sec lier
go. She wvas always so bright and cheer-
fui, that when she went, the Boss and I
got a fit of thc blues that lasted miore
than a wreek. At last lie said to nie one

mornilig, "Jolics, saddle Pete, in going
for a ride," and wvhen I saw 1îinm strike
over towards EIkwvater Lake I feit bet-
ter thati I liad for weeks. He used to
go over 1)retty often after that, and I
wasn't miucli surprised one niglît, to sec
inii look up and say, "Jolics, I've a bit

of news for you. inm cngaged to Miss
Barlow, aiîd wc are to be nîarried a
year fromn now." I teli you, sir, I wvas
glaci, for I knew if anvonie could niake
a man of liimî tlîat girl could. And slîe
did. W'arrinîgton turneci over a new leaf.
He boughit a good bunchi of cattie andi
worked like a niggcr.

0f course lie lîad his tinies of clepres-
Sion, wlien thîe oki craving nearly drove
lîimnî îacl; b)ut lie won out, sir, lie wvon
out ail rilît. The nearest caîl lie lîad
was juist about Christmias. The Boss got
a terrible fit of the blues-tue weatlîcr
was miserable and M\'iss Barlow lîad
gone on a visit to tue Hiat. One niorn-
ing lie got up, shaking, iii every limb aiîd
his eycs burnin' like coals. I coulci sec
the cravingy was on ii. and( wlicn lie
told nie to saddlc his horse, I don't nîimîd
tellin' von, sir, b)ut I prayeci as 1I hadmît
done siîîce I was a kid. Andciy prayer
was answcred. As lie jumiped inito tlie
sadie, wlio sliotld corne gallopin' up but
Miss Barlow. "Tliank Goci !" I lîcarci
linîi nîuitter, and the next minute lie hiac
lier in lus amis.

Tliat wvas tlîe crisis. sir. The Boss
lîadn't niucli trouble after tlîat, but went
about his work as hiappy as a sand-boy.
The cattie wintered well, and early iii
the fail Miss Barlow 1)ecaliie Mrs. WTar-
ringtonî. Medicinie Hat was beginnin' to
crro\v, andi bein' 1)retty hiamdy at luair-
cuttiln' I stuck up a stripecl pole anîd have
been hodimu' it clown lucre ever since.

I went up to the FEUS last nîontlî for
a little shootin' and stayed a couple of
days witli the Warrinigtons. Tlîey have
a little girl now-she favors lier 1-other
for looks and neeless to say nîy old Boss
tliinks slie couldn't hiave a better model.
I agree with liirn tiiere. sir, for ever a
mian wvas saved on the very brink of Heul
tlîat mian was Warrington.

"'Tlat's ail, sir. The wvind's getting
colder, isn't it? Thiank yon, sir! Good
afternoon."

I satintered down to the~ railway sta-
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