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ft and set out for the mountains. A
few hours later he returned with a
dozen lively rattlers squirming about in
a gunny-sack, ‘

After dinner he extracted the fangs
of the reptiles by means of a strip of
goft buckskin which he flaunted before
them, giving the tough substance a dex-
erous twitch as the dripping poison
hooks struck into it. When he had re-
duced the last of his venomous catch
to the harmlessness of a dove, he pro-
ceeded to make a door in the floor of
his - cabin, and finally to construct a
dummy, which he clothed in his miner’s
coat and overalls, and then by skilful
propping, made to assume a friendly
upright posture -just - inside the door-

ay.

WV%’hen the miner came, a little after
nightfall, Sandy told him to eclimb up
into the oak that shaded the front of
the cabin.

«Don’t make a chirp or a rustle,” he
said, “until they are both inside. Then
jump down quick as you can, slam the
door shut, and prop this chunk of wood
against it. I've got a friend here who
is going to stand up for me and ‘have
his head broken.”

The “friend’s” head was made of a
boulder wrapped in a flour sack.

«Tt- sounds like a real pate, doesn’t
it1” continued Lockwood, removing the
hat and giving the bogus skull a rap
with a piece of wood.

Until late in the evening there was no
sound but that of the night wind swish-
ing through the pine-tops. Then the
watchers heard men approaching on the

“It souuds like a real pate, does'nt it.”

trail which led up the canon. They
were chatting cheerily, and stumbled
along over the boulders after the man-
ner of well-intentioned citizens.

Approaching the cabin, one of them
knocked loudly.

“Who’s there? What d’ye want?”
mumbled a sleepy voice from inside.

“Friends from the lower camp,” was
the reply.

For some minutes there were sounds
of bare feet shuffling about the floor,
and presently a light glimmered through
the crack beneath the door.

“Come on in,” said the sleepy man.
“The latch-string’s on the outside.”

There was a moment of hesitation.
Then the door was opened quickly, and
the foremost ruffian bounded forward.
Confronting him in the half-gloom of
the dimly lighted cabin, a form stood
with outstretched, welcoming hand, and
the murderous gambler struck at it with
all his might. There was a thud as the
sand-bag landed, followed by the sprawl
of a lifeless body settling to the floor.

“Get yourself in here!” ordered the
sand-bagger, in a shrill, nervous whisp-
er. “Hurry! Lock up, strike a light.
He put the candle out when he fell.
Hark!” he quickly added. “Douse your
match. What bumped the door?”

The gamblers listened with nerves
aquiver. Outside the night wind shifted
gently through the pines, and inside—
was it  inside?—there was a dry,
scratchy whisper as  of scaly forms
creeping—then silence—again the creep-
ing.

“Sounds like snakes!” gasped one, at
Iazt. “Let’s strike a light.” <

.lK(‘op vour light doused!” hf-g‘ ; AT
Giier, “It’s someone outside.” G
Very lightly he stole towards ‘the

“_'al'd for a peep outside when a stealthv
tiptoe pressed a yielding form that rat-
tled terribly at one end and struck at;
his leg with the other.

“Snakes!” yelled the gambler, and his
blood-curdling yell awoke the echoes of
the canon as he bounded toward the
ceiling.

The men were silent then; the shrill
whir of the rattlers filled the cabin.
“Snakes!” -

In a hoarse, tremulous whisper the
gamblers uttered the word, as in dark-
ness and confusion they fumbled for
matches, : )

“Look out!” yelled a scared voice
from beneath the house. “My goodness,
boys, don’t get afoul of those rattlers!”
The voice was strikingly like that of
the man they supposed they had killed;
but this the gamblers failed to notice.
Stirred by the same wild impulse, they
landed with a simultaneous crash
against the barricaded door.  Again
they gathered themselves for a lunge,
but the whizzing alarm of an angry
reptile beneath their feet sent them pell-
mell to the barred windows. The ter-
ror in the cries for help which then
arose sent the chills over men at the
lower camp far down the canon. P

Lockwood and his friend met the
crcwd that came streaming wup the
trail, and explained the situation,

“Hurry up and let them out!” urged
Lockwood, in hurried conclusion. “I’'m
afraid the lads will be scared plumb
senseless.”

When the door was thrown open the

“bad men” were found standing togeth-
er on Lockwood’s bunk, striking matches
with trembling fingers, shooting at the
crawling snakes in the brief flash of
light, and yelling in helpless terror
through intervals of fumbling and dark-
ness. :
The alacrity with which the scared
gamblers threw themselves into the
arms of their captors raised a laugh,
but this shortly turned into an angry
demand for a lynching when, after
Lockwood had sacked his rattlers, the
party entered the cabin, where the
prostrate form of the sand-bagged dum-
my offered silent evidence ,of the at-
tempted crime,

According to my friend the lumber
jack, nothing but a very vigorous stand
on the part of the peculiar Lockwood
saved the captured sand-baggers from
summary execution. The eld prospec-
tor’s plea for the culprits must have
made a deep impression, for my com-
panion, who was one of the men pres-
ent, gave it at length, ending triumph-
antly with the conclusion verbatim:

“The object of punishment is reform
and not vengeance. These lads have had
a chance to see themselves as others
see them. Give them a chance to live
down this sorry vision.”

The appeal carried, and the offenders
were released with the understanding
that they should hurriedly move from
that vicinity. One of the offenders
was never heard of again, but the other
my informant afterwards met in Dal-
las, Texas, where for many years he
had been an exemplary citizen.

<

Ten Days.

Christine Lennox had been ill a fort-
night.

“I can’t see that there’s much the
matter,” she told the doctor. “I be-
lieve you are keeping me abed just to
make me rest,” and she laughed up
at him.

The physician was the cheeriest of
men, but now he had no smile of re-
sponse. He had been the girl’s friend
since her babyhood, and he looked at
her tenderly.

“Christine,” he said, “I have never
lied to you, and am going to tell you
the truth. You are not so well as you
think.” :

Her startled eyes searched his own.

“Do you mean—” she began.

“I mean, my dear child, that all I
can do is to make you comfortable for
a little while.”” His eyes were wet,

“How long?” she asked, softly.

“Probably about ten days.”

She drew a quick breath. “Do the
rest know?”

The physician nodded.

“Poor mother!” she murmured, Then
she loked up with a smile. “I thank
you for telling me.”

barred window, He was bending for-
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CATARRH

FREE ADVICE ON ITS CURE

If you have Catarrh let me show you what
to do for it—how to drive every bit of it out of
the system.

Without it costing you a cent, you can have
the benefit of my twenty-five ycars of successful
experience—my wide knowledge of Catarrh, its
causes and its cure.

Don't neglect Catarrh! Don’'t let it make
you into a worn-out, run-down Catarrhal wreck.

Remember, Catarrh is more than a trifling
ailment—more than a disgusting trouble. I.'sa
dangerous one. Unchecked Catarrh too frequent-
1y destroys smell; taste and hcaring; and-often
opens the way to Consumption. Be warned in
time. If you have Catarrh, start to cure it NOW !

Don't think it can't be cured because you've
tried to cure it and failed.

Don't waste any more time—energy—money,
in trying to conquer it with worthless patent
medicines,

Catarrh can be cured, if you take it ia hand
the right way. Write to me to-day and I'll give
you valuable medical advice free on just what to
do for it,

~

"CATARR# SPECIAIST. SPROULE
LEARN AT ONCE HOW
TO CURE CATARRH

Tell me about your trouble. After careful y s i
Free Medical Advice Coupon

study I'll send you, withuut any charge what-
ever, a complete diagnosis of your case which ;
It entitles readers of this Y‘apet to free
medical advice ou curing Catarrh,

will explain clearly how to getrid of Catarrh.
Simply for the asking you'll receive excel-
lent counsel that will point out how Catarrh | Isyour throatraw?
can be cured, not just for a week, or a month, | Doycusncezeoften?
or a year—but PERMANENTLY, IAs your breath foul ?
Don't let this offer pass—accept my assist- re your eyes watery .
ance to-day. This treacherous disease has | Do youtake cold eagly e
been my life study—I know it in every form | IS your nose stopped up?

and stage. My advice has already cured thou- | DOyouhave tospitoften ?

sands who are now free from Catarrh. Youcan | Do crusts formin your nose?
be also if you will, Are you worse in damp weather ?

. . Do you bl our nose a good

Read my lst of questions carefully, answer Arey;ou lng“ ur “,.Ee of?,::;n

them yes or no, write youy name and address Does your moutﬁaste bad mornings?

plainly on the dotled lines and mail the Free | Ty, you havea dull feelinginyour head? ' |

Advice Coupon lo me as soom as possible. ' Twill | 1, you have to clear your throat on rising?_

20t ok nothing and will oblain for you the ery | 1gthere a tickling sensation in ‘our'th'r;t? .
elp you need.  Address Do you have a discharge from the nose? , |

CATARRE SPECIALIST SPROULE | Do¢smucusdropin back of throat?

((;raduale " Mtdfﬂ}! and S’urgrpr?ldf Dubtin NAME ...............----,-.-.uu.-un--...l
Untversity, Irveland, formev!y Suige British o 2
) Royal Mail Naval Service) ADDRESS ... oeies . ridenni

117 Trade Bnildi‘v, Boston
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TO EARN THAT BIG SALARY,
LEARN RAILROADING.

GET OUT YOUR LEAD PENCIL AND DO
A LITTLE FIGURING.

Whatever your present: monthly &
salary may be, multiply it by 12,

and find your yearly income. Wiil it
amount to $1,699.80, the salary shown
above? Do you earn one-half that
amount? If not, why not ?

FIREMEN AND BRAKEMEN

Earn from $73 to
$150 per month.

earn that money.
We can start you for it.

Wa teach and qualify you by mail in from
8 to 14 weeks without loss of time from {our
present work. Positions are secured ; infact,
there are many,openings.right now if you were
qualified to fill them. Our Course is the most
complete treatise on the subject of Railroading :
in existence. We defy any school to show a course
anywhere nearly as thorough. Don’t tamper with -
your education by buying cheap bargain courses,
S8\ Ours is the only School of its kina in Cane
ada with text-books written for use on
\ Canadian Railways.
Our free booklet tells all about
' our system of teaching. When
] writing, state age, weight and
height. Address ¢

THE DOMINION RAILWAY SCHOOL, ¢ L
Dept. B I /I(“”‘ »‘\
Jil

111l
Winnipeg, Canada, SIS

With the rapid progress of
railway building in Canada
it takes only from two to
three years to be ad-
vanced to engineer
or conductor, whose
salaries are
from $g0 to

—
———

Learn Pitman’s S8horthand by correspon- Bo o K B A R GA I N s

d < 5
Cute B your leistire. A South & Co.'s Universal Book and Literary

PUBLIC STENOGRAPHERS CO.|| scegsh hactue from, Tatales bavare Lo
Department B., Box 566, BRANDON, MAN.

thropological, Curious, Interesting. Qut-of-Prin€
Instruction conducted by expert reporter. Privately Printed, and Rare Books on any su' ject
*\ Write for Particulars

Calalogues issued periodically. 1iste of ate

Her father sat with her at the noon

inany language, French, German Novels etc,
h) and Collectors’ names solicited. Books g~




