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Hickory Sam needed bui one quallty
Yo be perfect. Me should have been
\n arrent coward. He was a bluster-
mg braggart, alway
wén ke had slain, an
ontended against, filled with stories
. his own valor, but alas! he shot
ytraight and rarely missed unless he
runker than: usual
have been delightful to tell how th:s
unmitigated rutian had been held up
by some innocent tenderfoot from the
east, and made to dance at the muz-
zle of some quite new and dalntily or-
for this loud-
mouthed blowhard seemed juct the man
to flinch when real danger confronted
him, but sad to say, there was noth-
ing of the white feather about Hick-
ory Sam, for he feared neither man
nor gun, nor any combination of them.
He was as ready to fight a dozen as
one, and once had actually held up the
beating a masterly retreat backwards
United States army at Fort Concho,
with his face to the foe,
troop in& check with his two seven-
shooters that seemed to point in every
direction at once, making every man
in the company, feel with a shiver up
he individually was
“covered” and would be the first o
drop if firing actually began.

Hickory Sam appeared suddenly in
Salt Lick and speedily made good his
claim to be the bad man of the dle-
Some old timers disputed this
arrogant contention of 8am’s but they
did not live long enough to maintaln
their own well earned reputation ar-
ybjcctionable citizens. And so Hickory

s voasting ot the
a the odds he had

v

# 17'8 TOO LATE TO TALK," YELLOW SAM.

Sam reigned supreme in Salt Lick,and
Lvery OLe il lue piate Wabd Wiling ald
cugesr (0 L1ana troat W Dam, or W uriag
Wila him wien invited.

sSam's chier place of resort in Sait
Lick was ihe riaqes Saioon, Kept vy
Mike had not originauny
intendcd this to be tne titie OI nis war,
but nad at nrsg named it arter a lit-
tie liquor celiar he xept in mis carly
days  in Fniladeiphia,
Shades,” but some cowboy nurnorst,
particular ubout the eterhal utness ot
things, had scraped out the letter 8.
and so the sign over the door had been
Mike dia not
grumble. He had in Philadelphia taken
a keen interest in politics, but «n un-
expected spasm of civic virtue having
overtaken the ¢ity some years before,
Davlin had been made a victim, and .
he was forced to leave suddenly for the
west, where there were no politics, and
where a man handy at mixing drinks
was looked upon as a boon by the rest
of the community. Miks did not grum-
ble when even thne name “Hades” fail-
ed to satisfy the boys in their thirst
) nomenclature,
when they tcok to calling the place by
a shorter and terser synonym- begin-
ning with the same letter, he made no
objection. Mike was an adaptive man,
who mixed drinks but did not mix in
He protected himself by not
keeping a revolver and by admitting
that he could not hit his owh saloon
at 20 yards’ distance.
the quiet city of Philadelphia is not
conductive to the nimbling of the trig-

'

A residence in

exuberance of their spirits began
Mike promptly ducked under
his counter and waited till the clouds
of emoke rolled by.
for broken glass, bottles, and the dam-
age generally, when hig guests were
gober ;xgain. dand his accounts
never disputed and always paid. Mike !

was a deservedly popularpcltizen in et i Baseiges Qg toortt Bhags i
Salt Lick and might easlly have been
elected 10 the United States Congress
it he had Gared to go east again. but,
as he himself said, ne was out ot poli-

He sent in a bill

were | jnnocuous

it was the pleasant custom of the
cowboys of Buller's
into Salt Lick on pay days and close
Thes» pencdical visits
did ittle harm to any one, and seem-
ed to be productive of much amuse-
ment for the Dboys,
gallop through the one street of the
place llke a troop cf cavalry, yelling ;
at the top of their voices and bran-
dishing their wgapons.
through Salt Lick wns merely a warn-

They rode at full

The first raid '

habpitaiits took
seclusion of their
homes. ~ Cn their return trip the boys |
winged or lamed with unerring aim, |
anyone found on the
geldom killed a wayfarer; if a fatality
the result or
eccident, and much to the regret of
ihe boys, who always apologized hana-
somely to the surviving relatives,which
expression of regret was generally re-
the amicable
which it was
none of the rancour of thé vendetta
in these little encounters;
happened to be blotted out, it was his
{11 luck, that was all, and there
rarely any thought of reprisal.
perhaps was largely dde to the fact
ibat the community was & shifting
one, and few had ary near

about them, for although
might have friends, they seldom held
him in such esteem as to be willing to
take up his quarrel when there was a
bullet hole through him.
are often more difficult to,
deal with, than are friends in cases of
sudden death, and
cognized by Hickery Sam who, when
he was compelled to shoot the younger
Holt brother in Mike's saloon, at once
went, at some personal inconvenience,
and assassinated the elder before John
Holt heard the news. As Sam explain- ;

ed to Mike when he returned, he had
no quarre! with John Iolt, but meres |
¥y killed him in the interests of peace,
for he would have been certain to draw
anid -probably shoot
when he heard of his brother’s death,
because for some unexplained reason

the brothers were fond of each other.
When Hickory Sam was compara- |
tively new to 3alt Lick he allowed the | temporary sobriety, he sent word to
Beller's ranch gang to close up the ithe ranch that he would shoct ola
It was thelr | Buller on sight and at the same time
of* Coyote ! apologized for the, previous eccentrici-
County had been closed up to their | ties of his fire, promising that such au
satisfaction, to adjourn to Hades and j annoying exhibition should not occur
their blow in their hard earned gains jagain.
on the liquor Mike furnished.
alse added to the decorations of ths |and Order.”
Severa] cowboys had »
gift of twirling their Winchester re-
peating rifles around the fore finger
a.d firing it as the flying muzzle mo-
pointad MnwWagds, KARa ™man

fact was re-

several citizens '

town without opposition.
custom when the capital

saloon ceiling.

S &

OF THE

who could put the most bullets within
the smallest space in the roof was the,
expert of -the occasion and didn’t have

to pay for hils drinks.

This exhibition might have made
many a man guall, but it had no effect
on Hickory Sam, who leaned against
thé bur and sneered at the show as

child's play.

“Perhaps you think you can do it."

cried. the champion. *I bet you
drinks you can’t.” .

“I don’t have to,” sald Hickory Sam,
with the calm dignity of & dead shot

“I don’t have to, but Il tell you what

I can do, I can nip the heart of a man
» showing his seven
with this here gun,” sh b1 here

shooter, ‘“‘me a-standing .
and he a-coming out of the ba_n}r.‘:'
For Salt Lick being & Promé!rk
town, haa the Coyote County a".m
some distance down the utreet“c>Yn o
opposite side from the saloon. gg o
a llar,” roared the champmn.lw _1“
upon all the boys CY'&S‘Ped their “l:le
'and were on the look out for trouod.
Hickory Sam merely laughed, str lke
to the door, threw it open and wae&
ed out to the middle of the desert

re. “I'm a bad 1wan from |
%:;ou hct;." he yelled at the top ol
hig voice. “I'm the toughest cuss in |

te County, and no d—d greasers
ig%!;: eBuller's can close up ‘m",‘“m
when I'm in it. You t'lear me ? 8
Lick’s wide open, a';?..lm standing in

street to prove 1t.
thxet was bad enough to have the town
declared open when 15 of them in a
body had proclaimed it closed, but in
addition to this to be called greasers
was an insult not to be borne. A cow-
boy desplses a Mexican almost as
| much .as he does -an Indian. With =
coul-terrifying yell the 15 were out of
the saloon &nd on their horses like &
cyclone. They went dowa the street
like a tornado, wheeling about some
distance below tl}e temporarily closea
! pank, and charging up a
' gallop, firing in the direction of Hick-
ory Sam, who was erouching behind
a empty whisky barrel front of the
, saloon with a “gun” in either hand.
Sam made good his contention by
! nipping the heart of the champion
‘ when opposite the bank, who plunged
! forward on his face and threw the
cavalcade into confusion. Then Sam
' stood up, ang regardless of the scat-
_tering shots, fired ‘with both revolvers,
killing the foremost man of the troop
and slaughtering three horses, which
instantly changed the charge into a
rout. He then retired to Hades and
barricaded the door. Mike was no-

ere to be seen.

w%u: the boys knew when they had
enough. They made no attack on the
saloon, but picked up their dead, ana,
thoroughly s
much more slowly than they came
back to Buller's Ranch.

When it was evident that they had
gone, Mike cautiously emerged from
his place of retirement, as' Sam was
vigorously pounding on the bar threa~
tening that if a drink was not fortn.
coming he would go around behind
and help himself. 5

“I'm a law andeorder man, by —
he explained to Davlin ,““and I won't
have no toughs from Buller's Ranch

close up this town and interfere witnu
commerce. Every man has got to re-
spect the constitution of the United

States as long as my gun can bark,
you bet your life.”

Mike hurriedly admitted that he was
! perfectly right, and asked him what
he would have, forgetting in his ag»
tation that Sam took one thing only
and that one thing straight.

Next day old Buller himself came
in from his ranch to see if anything
could be doue about thig latest ar-

could be doen about this latest ef-
fray. It was had enough to lose two
of his best herdsmen in a foolish con-
test of this kind, but to have three
trained horses killed as well was dis-
gusting, Buller had been one of the

boys himself in his younger days, but

now having grown wealthy in the cat-
tle business, he was anxious to see

civilization move westward witn
strides a little more rapid than it was

taking. He made the mistake of ap-
pealing to the sheriff, as if that wor-
thy man could be expected for the
small salary he received, to attempt
to arrest so dead a shot as Hickory
Sam. Beside$ as the sheriff quite cor-
rectly pointed out, the boys themselves
had been teh aggressors in the firsit
place, and if 16 of them coul@d not:
take care of one man behind an empty
- whisky barrel, they had better remain
: peaceably at home in the future. and
‘do their pistol practice in the quiet

| the strong arm of the law in the per-
‘sfon of a peaceably-minded gheriff to
ireach ouy and pull their chestnuts
{from the fire, yhen several of them
had already burnt their fingers, and

when the chestnuts shot and drank

as straight as Hickory Sam. ¥

{ Buller finding the executive portion
‘of the law slow and reluctant to move,
sought advice from his own lawyer.
i the one disciple of Coke-upon-Littleton

|in the place. The lawyer doubted if

! there was any legal remedy - in the

then condition of society around Sai: .

| Lick. The safest plan perhaps would
be—mind, he did not advise, but mere=~
1y suggested—to surround Hickory
Sam and wipe him off the face of the
earth. This might not be strictly as~
vcoz*d!vng to law, but it would be effex~
‘tive, it carried out without an error.

The particulars of Buller's inter-

{ view with the sheriff spread rapidl
in Salt Lick and gaused great lndfgga’-
tloq among the residents thereof, es-
peciaily those who frequented Hades.
1t was a reproach to the place that
the law should be Invoked, ail on ac-

count of a trival incident like that oz

the day before. Sam, who had been
celebrating his victory at Mike’s, heara
the news with bitter, if somewhat

silent resentment, for he had advanced |
s0 far in his cups that he was all but |
speecnless. belng a 1wmagnanirmous

man he would have been quite content
to let bygones be bygones, but this

unjustifiable action or Buller's requir~

ed prompt and efiectual chastisement.
He would send the.wealthy ranchman
to keep company with his slaughterea

herdsmen. Thus It was that when : and proper and accordin’ to law.
Buller mounted his horse after h:3

gain at full

obered, made their way

retirement of a shooting

determination and marksmanship, and
he was justly proud of thc work e
had thrown i(nto the lawyer’s hands.

A week passed before old Bulier
came to Salt Lick,. but when he came

and this time the desperado was not
drunk, that is to say, he had not had
more than half a dozen glasses or
forty rod that morning.

' When the rumor came to Hadea
that old Buller was approaching tie
town on horseback and alone, Sam at
once bet the drinks that he would fire
but one shot and so, in a mealsure.
atone for the ineffectual racket he haa
made on the occdsion of the previous
encounter. The crowd stood by,in safe
places, to see the result of the deal

Sam with one revolver in his right
hand stood square in the centre of
the street, with the sturdy bearing of
one who has his quarrel just, and whu
besides can plerce the ace spot on a
card 10 yards further away than any
other man in the county.

Old Buller came riding up the street
as calmly as if he were on his ow:
unc.h. When almost within range or
Sam’s pistol, the old man raised both
hands above hig head, leiting the
reins fall on the horse’s neck. In this
extraordinary attitude he rode foi-

‘ward, to the amazement of the crow@®,

and the evident embarrassment of
Sam.

“I am not armed,” the old man
shouted. “I've come to talk this thing
over and reftle it.”

"“It's toé late to talk.” yelled Sam
infuriated at the prospect of migsing
his vietim after all. “Pull your gun,
old man, and shoot.” “I havent got
a gun on me,” sald Buller still ac-
vancing, and still holding up hs
hands.

‘“That trick's played out,” shoutead
8am, flinging up his right hand and
firing.

The old man, with hands above his
head, leaned glowly forward like a
falling tower, then pitched head fore-
most from his horse to the ground,
where he ldy without a struggle, face
down and arms spread out.

QGreat as was the fear of the desper~
ado, an involuntary cry of horror went
up from the crowd. Killing is all right
and proper in its way, but the shoot-
ing of an unarmed man who voluntarily
held up his hands and kept them up,
was murder, even on the plains.

Sam looked savagely around him,
glaring at the crowd that shrank
away from him, the smoking pistol
hanging muzzle downward from his
hands.

“It's all a trick. He had a shooting
fron in his boot. I see the but of it
sticking out. That’s why I fired.”

“I'm not saying nothin’.” said Mfike,

ed on him. ‘7Taln’t any affair ot

mine.” - 5 B
“Yes it 1s,” cried Hickory.

with it,”” protested the saloon keeper.

do with it now. What did we elect
you cororner fur, I'd like to know ; |

sort. Bring any sort or kind of verdict
thet'll save trouble in future. I be-

lieve in law and order, [ do, an’ [ like
10 see tuings dope regular.”

“lut we N’y nave no jury for them
cowboys,” sald Mike. "

well, sowboys is different. it
didn’t so much matter about them.
Still it'd oughter been doue even with
cowboys If we were more'n nalf Civi-
lized. Nothin' like havin' tnings down
on the record straight, and ship shape.
NOw some © you tellows heip me In
with the body and Mike'il panel his
jury in three shakes.”

There is nothing like an energetic,
public-spirited man for reducing chaos
to order. ‘L'hings began to assume tnelr
normal attitude, and the crowd began
to look to Sam for instructions as to
the proper thing to do. He seemed to
understand the etiquette of these oc-
casions and those present felt that
they were ignorant and inexperienced
compared with him.

The body was lald out on a bench
in the room at the back of the saloon
while the jury and the spectators were
accommodated with such seats as the
place afforded. Hickory Sam himself
taking an elevated position on the top
of a harrel where he could, as it were.
preside over the arrangements. It was
vaguely felt by those present that Sam
bore no malice towards the deceased,
and this was put down rather te his
criedit.

[ think,” said the coroner, looking
hesitatingly up at' Sam, with an exX-
pression which showed he was quite
prepared to withdraw his proposal i
it should prove inappropriate. ‘1 think
we might have the lawyer over here.
He knows how these things should be
done and he's the only man in Salt
Lick that's got a Bible to swear the
jury on. 1 think they ought to be
sworn.” -

‘*“That’'s a go idea,” concurred
Sam. "'One of you run across for him

and tell him to bring the book. Noth-
ing like havin’ those things regular

2 99

The lawycr had heard of the catas-

i futiie visit to the lawyer, he found ] trophe, and he came promptly over te
Hickory Sam hgiding the street with | the saloon bringing the book with him

his guns. The tusilade that followed
| was without result, which disappoint-
|ing termination is accounted for by

the fact that Sam was exceedingly
drunk at the time, and the ranchman

i was out of practice. Seldom had Salt
| Lick seen so much powder burnt/with
! no damage except to the window glass
in the vicinity. Buller went back to
the lawyer's office and afterwards had
an interview with the bank manager.
' Then he got quietly out of town un-
molested, for Sam, weeping over the
i inacecuracy of his " aim, on Mike's
! shoulder, gradually sank to sleep in a

! corner of the saloon.

Next morning when Sam woke to

It was ruraoréd that old Buller, when
he returned to the lawyer’s office, had
made his will and that the bank man-
ager had witnessed it. This supposea
Actian pf Buller was iaken 25 a most i tha erowd an fha harxal o i

He signed himself “The Terror
They jof Salt Lick, and the Champion of Law

| and some papers in his hand. There
! was now no doubt about Sani's know-

ledge of the proper thing to do, when |
| it was found that the lawyer quite
| agreed with him that an inguest, un- |

der the circumstances, was justlﬂgble
and according to precedent. The =¥

found that the late Mr. Buller had

| “died through misadventure,” which
! phrase, sarcastically suggested by the

lawyer, when he found that the ver-

!dict was going  to he “accidental

death,” pleased the jury, whe at once
adopted it {

When the proceedings were £0 plea-
santly terminated by a verdiet accept-
able to all parties, the lawyer cleared
his throat and said that his late client,
naving perhaps a premonition of his
fate, had recently made a will and he
had desired the lawyer to make the
will public as soon as possible after
his death. As the occasion seemed in
every way suitable, the lawyer pro-
posed, with the permission of the cor-
oner, to read that portion which Mr.
Buller desir@l should receive the
widest possible publieity.

*

Mike gianced with indecision -at the

3

I “graflo,” crled Sldney, Shaking. the

. "We'd all | rne yurse was m aistress tarougn
man by the shoulder. “What's - the

lack of water, and Sam himself was
both hungry and thirsty. His next
halting place must be near a stream,
yet perhaps his safety during the ilrst
night was due to the fact that his pur-
suers would naturally have looked for
him near some water courgse and not
on the open prairie.
Ten days' later Mike
awakened at 3 in the morning to find
standing by his bed, a gaunt, hag-
gard living skeleton, holding a can-
dle in one hand and pointing a cocked
revolver at Mike’s head with the other.
the apparition,
hoarsely, “‘and get me something to eat
and drink. Drink flrst and b
about it. Make no noise; is th
body else in the house ?”
“No,” said Mike ghivering, “you wait
here, Sam, and I'l] bring you some-
thing. I thought you were among the
| Indians or in Mexico, or in the Bad

delicate compliment to Hickory sam’s! *C
like to hear t ithough 1 sup-

pose it's none of ouf business. -
m ‘comment on
to the assem-

this remark, but
blage unfoldeq 'a paper ¢

Mr, Buller Jeft all his property to
he east with the ex-
ception of $50,000 in greenbacks then
deposited {n the County Bank at Salt

ck. The testator had
pect that a despera
ory Sam (rea] name or designation un-
on the testator’'s
‘these designs were suc-
cessful the whole of thig money was
to g0 to the person or persons who
removing this scoundrel
from the face of theé egarth.
the sheriff arrested the said Hickory
Sam and he was tried and executed,
the money was to be @ivided between
the sherifi and those #ho assisted in
If any man on his own
responsibility shot and kiiled the said Lands long ago.”
$50,000 became his |
fole property and would be hanied over | g
to him by the bank manager, in whom
Mr. Buller expressed every confidence,
as soon as the slayer of Hickory Sam
proved the deed to the satisfaction of
In every case the bank
manager had full control of the dls-
posal of the fund. and could pay it In
bulk, or divide it among those wWwho
had succeeded in eliminating from a
contentious world one of its most con-
tentious members.

The amazed silence which followed
the reading of this document
broken by a loud jeering and deflant
laugh from the man on the barrel. He
laughed long, but no one joined him,
and, as he noticed this, his hilarity
becoming in a measure
forced and mechanical. The lawyer
methodically folde up his papers.
some of teh jury glanced down at the
face of the dead man who had or-
iginated this finacial scheme of post
mortem vengeance, they almost fanci-
ed they saw a maliclous leer about the
half-open eyes and
whisper ran around the assemblage,
each man gaid to the other under his
 pif—ty—thous—and—dol-
lars,” as if the dwelling o
lable made the total seem large
same thought was
mind, a clean, cool little fortune mere-
ing of a fore-finger
levelling of a pistol

Hickory Sam was waiting for him,
his nephew in

reason to sus-
named Hick-

known), had des

Hickory Sam the “I'm in Bad Lands enough here. I'll
. Tm not going to let you
out of my sight, and no tricks, mind,
or you know what will happen.”
) Surely, you trust me, Sam,” whined
 Mike, getting up.

“I don’t trust any lving man. Who
fired that shot at me when I was leav-

protested - Mike, “I
dunno, I wasn’t in the bar at the time.
I can prove I wasn't. Yer not lookin’

the manager.

8o help me,”

“Curse you for a slow dawdler, you'd
! not look well either if you
sleep for a week and was starved into
Get a move on you."”

Sam ate like a wild beast what was
set before him, and although he t6ok
‘@ stiff glass of whisky and water at
the beginning, he now drank sparing-
ly. He laid the revolver on the table
at his elbow, und mads Mike git op-
posite him. When the ravenous meal
| was finished, he pushed the plate from
him and looked across at Davlin,

“When I s=aid I didn’t trust you,
I do an’ I'll prove
it’s your interest to befriend
& man, you’ll do it every time.”

“I will thaf,” sald Mike, not quite
comprehending what the other had

‘the bargain.

Mike, I was a liar.

i
! “Now listen to me, Mike,
| sure you do exaclly as I tell you. Go
| to where the bank manager lives and
rouse him up as I roused you. He'll
| not be afrald when he sees it's you.
- Tell him you've got me over
saloon and that I've come to rob the
bank of that d——d $50,000. Say that
I'm desperate and cau’t be taken ghort
‘of a dozen lives, and there is no lie in
that, as you know. Tell him you’'ve
fallen in with my plans and that we'll
0 over there and hold him up. Tell
im thé only chance of catching me is
He’s to open the door of
the place where the money
| You're to shove me in and lock me up.
| But when he opens the door T'll send a
i bullet through him and you and me
will divlde the money Nobody will
suspéct you, for nobody’ll know you
were there but the bank man and he’ll
be dead. But if you make one move
'except as I tell you; the first bullet
goes through you. See ?” 3
Mike’s eves opened wider and wider
as the scheme wag disclosed.
what a head you have Sam,” he said,
“Why didn’t you think of that before?
The bank manager is in Autsin.”
‘“What the devil is he doing there?”
“He took the money with him to put
it in the Austin Bank. He left the day
after you did, for he gaid the only
chance you had was to get that money.
You might have done this the night
you left, but not since.”
“That’s straight is it ?”

in every man’s

ly for the crook
and the correct

The lawyer had silently
Sam, soberer than h
been for many days, slid down from
the barrel, and with his hand o
but of his gun,
against the wall, toward the door.
one raised a finger tor stop him;
sat there watching him as if they were
was no longer a man
embodiment of

hypnotized. He
in their eyes, but the
a sum to be earned In a moment, for
which thousands worked hard all their
ves, and in vain, to actumulate.

Sam’s brain on a problem, was not
ulek as his fnger on a trigger, but
to filter. slowly into his mind
that he was now face to face with a
against which ‘his pistol was
Heretofore, roughly speak-
rly everybody had been his
e hand of the world was
with a most powerful

as the flerce glance of Hickory rest-.

“Why, I didn’t have nothin’ to @o I

“No. But you've got somethin’ to|£f0 d

You've got to hustle around and pane! ;danger
yoru jury an’ bring In a verdict of powerless.

or something of that ! ing, nea
accidental death or som g N

! a,g?.lnst him,

“It’'s God’s truth I'm speaking,” as-
serted Mike earnestly.
that, out for yourself in the morning.
Nobody’ll molest you.
beat for want o’ sleep, I can see that.
Go upstairs and go to bed. I'll kecep
watch and not a soul'll know you're

“You can find

Yer jus dead

Hickory Sam’s shoulders sank when
he heard the money was gone and a
look of almost despair came into his
He sat thus for a
few moments unheeding the other’s
advice, then with an effort he shcok
off his lethargy.

“No,” he gaid at last, “I won't go
I'd like to enrich you, Mike,
but that would be too easy. Cut me
off some slices of this cold meat and
put them between chunks of bread. I
want a three days’ supply and a bot-
tle of whisky.

Mike did as requested, and at Sam’'s’
‘orders attended him to his horse.
was still dark, but there was a sug-
gestion of the coming day in the east-
Buller's horse was as jad-
ed and as fagged out ag its rider.

m, stooping like an old man, rode
away, Mike hurried to his bed room,
noiselessly opened the window,
! pointed at the back of the dim

treating man, a shotgun, loaded with

slugs. He could hardly have missed
killing .both horse and man if he had

had the courage to fire, but his hand

trembled, and the drops of perspira-
~tlon stood on his brow. He knew that
_lf he missed this time there would be
| o qguestion in Sag's mind about who

esting the gun on
the ledge and keeping his eye along
 the barrel, he had not the nerve
I,pull the trigger. At iast the retrating
| figure disappeared, and with it Mike’'s
| chance of a fortune.
gun, and softly clased the window,
with a long quivering sigh of regret.

Sidney Buller went west from Deé-
troit, when he received the telegram
that announced his uncle’s death and
told him he was helir to the ranch. He
was 30 years younger than his uncle
had been at the time of his tragic
death, and he bore a remarkable like-
ness to the old man; that is, a like-
ness more than striking, when it was
remembered that one had lived all his
life in a city while the other had spent
most of his days on the plains. The
you_n’g man had seen the sheriff on his
arrival, expecting to find that active
steps had been taken towards the ar-
rest of the murderer. The sheriff as-
sured him that nothing more effective
couid be done than what had been

half closed eyes.

NO ONE RAISED A FINGER TO STOP BIM.

motive for being against him; a mo-
tive which he himseif*
For a mere traction of $50,000
he would kill anybody, so long as the
deed could be done with reasonable
safety to himself. ¢ Why,  then, should
any man stay his hand against him
with such a reward hanging over
E As Sam retreated Dack-
wards from among his former friends
they saw in his eyes what they had
never seen there before,
that was not exactly fear, but a look
of furtive suspicion against the whole

ovuld under-

! fired the shot.

Out in the open alr once again, Sam
breathed more freely. He must get
away from Balt Lick and that quickly.
Once on the prairie he could make up
his mind what the nex !
He kept his re
not daring to put it into its holster,
every sound made him jump and he
‘was afraid to stand in the open, yet
he could not remain constantly with
his back to the wall
horse, fully accoutred,
{grass by the side of the road. To. be a
| porse-iLies was, of course, worse than
| to be a murderer, but there was no
;help for it; without the horse escape
was impossible, He secured the animal
with but little trouble,
upon {ts back. As he did so, a shot
rang out from the saloon, Sam whirl-
ed around in th# saddle, but no one
was to be seen; netmng but a thn
filin of pistel smoks melting in the air
above the open door.
tvylpe into the empty doorway, then
with a curse turned towards the open
country and galloped away and Salt
luck was far behind him when night
He tethered his horse and threw
himselt down on the grass, but dared
For all he knew, his pur-
suers might be within a few miles of
where he Jay, for he was certain they
would be on his trail as =oon as
knew he had left Salt Lick, The prize
was too'great, for no effort to be made

He drew in the

move was to
er in his hand

Poor Buller’s

leaving $50,000 to the killer of Hick-
ory Sam. The sheriff had
move himself, for he lhad been
sequently expecting every day to hear
that Sam was shot. Meanwhile nothing
had been heard or seen of the
perado since he left Salt Iick on the
back of the murdered
Sidner thoughi this was rather a slip-
shod way of administering justice, but
he sald nothing, and went back to his
Eut it the sheriff had been in-
‘diﬁ“erem his own cowboys
i embarrassingly active, They had de-
serted the ranch in a body and were
scouring the plains searching tor the
muraerer, making the mistake orf go-
100 far afiéld.
had expected Sam would strike for the
and they rode far and
Whether they

The rider fired

There is an enemy before whom the
strengest and bravest men must suc-

When'daylight found the desperado, he
had ndt closed an e¥e all night. His
nerve was gone, and perhaps for the
, first time in his life. he feit a thrill of
The emptiness of
have cncouraged him,
struck a chill of loneliness into him,
and he longead for the sight of a mar,
even though he might have to fight
' him when he approached. He must have
a comrade, he said to himself, if he
couid find any human being in straits |
| as.terrible as his own; some one who
{ would keep watch and
{ iim through the pight. But teh com-
irade must either be ignroant of the
i weight of money thas Bung over the
{ desperado’s head. An
!would not sec the use of keeping such
' gtrict watch; a gullly man, on learn-
/ing the circumstances of
| would eell Sam’s life to purchase his
{own freedom. Fifty thousand dollars,
iin the desperadoe’s mind. would do
{anything, and yet he himself of -aj
i the €0,000,000 people In the land. was
{the only one whe could not earn it 'A
gcomrade then, innocent or guilty, was
impossible, and yet
.wyer and at Sam sitting high above | necessary if the wanderer was to have

1ast to interecpt him.
. Were actuated by a desire to share the
i money, a liking for their old *
or hatred of Hickory Sam. himself,
they themselves would have found It
Anyhow [t was a man-
hunt, and their hunting instincts were

which should

difficult to tell.

i In the early morning Sidney Bullen
| watked forth from the
{ the ranch and struck

morning was still cold. Before he had
gone far he saw approaching the ranch
| & single riderless horse.
mal came nearer and nearer it whin-

innocent man

| changed its course ‘and came directly
| towards him. Then he saw that there
was a man on Hs back, a man either
| dead or asleep, iz hnd hung down
i nerveless by the horses side shoulder
{and swung helplessly to and fro as
i the animal walked on; the man’s head
rested on the horsc’s mane. The horse
came up to,Sidney thrusting its nose
out to him. whinnowing gently, as if
it koaw BRIV 40 g i i,

was absolutely
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‘matter ? Are you hurt ?’ ; i
Tnstantly the désperado was wide,

awake sitting Half upright and staring |
at Sidney with térrified recognition in:
hs eyes. He rased his right hand, but

;the pistol had evidently dropped from
iit, when he, overcome by fatigue, and
{ drowsy after his enormous meal, ha
fallen asleep. He flung himself off.
' keeping the animal between himself
iand his suppose enemy. pulled the
‘other revolver gnd fired at Sidney

iacross the plunging horse. Before he

could fire again Sidnev, who was an
‘athlete,brought down the loaded head
{of his cane on the pisiol wrist of the
ruflian, crylng :

“Don’t fire, you fool. I'm not going

to hurt you.”

As the revolver fell to the ground
Sam sprang savagely st the throat of
the 'voung man, who, stepp/ug back,
struck his assailant a much heavier
Blow than he intended. The leaden
i knob of the stick fell on Sam’s temple
and he dropped as if shot. - Alarmed
'at the effort of his blow Sidney tore

- open the unconscious man’s shirt, and

{tried to get him tq swallow mome of

" the whisky from the bottle he found

iin his pocket. Appalled to find all his

efforts unavalling, he sprang cn the |

horse and rode to the stables for help.

The foreman coming ont, eried :

“Good Ieavens, Mr. Buller, that’s
the old man’s horse. Where did you
'get him ? Well, Jerry, old fellow,” he
continued, patting the horse, who
whinnowed  affectionately, “tehy’ve
. been using you badly and you've come
Tome to he taken care of. Where did
you find him, Mr. Buller ?”

“Out on the prairie and I'm afrald
I've killed the man who was riding
him® God knows I didn't ingend to,
but he fired at mexand I hit harder
fhaa T hamahti T

Sidney and the foreman ran out to-
gether to where Jerry’s late rider lay
on the grass.

“He's done for,” said the foreman

taking the precautlon {o have a re-
volver in his hand. “He’s got his dose,
thank God, This is the man who mur-
dered your uncle, Think of him being
knocked over with a city cane, and
think of the old man’s moncy back
in the family again.”

GLADSTONE SCORED LAST,

Two Conversattonanlists Tried to Down
Mim, but He Fooled Them.

There is a story about Mr. Gladstone
which is going the round of the Lon-
dcn clubs. ;

The G.0.M., as every one knows, is a
most voracious reader, There is hardly
a subject, from Egyptology to Japan-
ese music, about which he does not
know gomething. When he dines out
he generally dominates the table to the
exclusion of every other speaker.

This is all very well for those who
are listeners, but people who like to
talk themselves find Mr. Gladstone
and his knowledge peculiarly exas-
perating. He always knows more about
everything than they do themselves,

left for them when he is present is
relapse into silence.

A short time ago Mr. Gladstone was
one of a house party at Lord ——'s.
In the company were algo two noted
dirers-out and conversationalists, who
generally took it for granted, where-
ever they went, that they would be
looked upon as the entertainers of the

party.

Imagine their disgust, then, when
they found Mr. Gladstone left them
never a chance to distinguish them-
selves. On one and every topic they
found themselves beaten, and the old
gentleman had it all his own way on
every occasion.

They stood it for some time, and
then determined that flesh and blood
cculd tolerate this state of things no
lcrger. Usually rivals, on this occasion
they buried the hatchet, and determin-
ed on a course of concerted action.
They took the Encyclopedia Britannica
and arranged to read up some out of
the way subject about which the
G.0.M. would be sure to know nothing.
They carefully read all that was to be
known about the matter—we wiil call
it Chinese metaphysics—and the next
day at dinner skilfully .steered the

| ccr versation into the desired channel

And then they proceeded to exhibit
their abstruse learning. They disagreed
vith each other, quoted contending au-
therities, compared, criticised and
talked to their heart’s content. The

play of profundity. The G.O.M. was
silent.

But when it was all over and the
ccnepirators were congratulating
tbemselves on having outwitted Mr.
Gladstone for once, he turned to one of
them' and quietly remarked:

“Ah, Mr. —, I see you have been
reading an article.in the Encyclopaedia
Britannica on this subject that I
wrote.”

The two gentlemen packed up their
belongings and left the next day.

One of the Kalser's Schemes.
From The London Spectator.

An odd story is in circulation, which
is probably false, but which is worth
recording. It is said that among the
large projects over which the German
Emperor dreams, s one for winning
Holland, and with her ships, colonies
and commerce, without a war. A mar-
riage between his eldest son and the
young Queen would give him such ins
fluence in Holland that the Dutch
might consent to enter the empire on
the Bavarian terms. To further this
project the Kaiser desires 1o concill-
‘ate Dutchmen, and in the invasion of
the Transvaal he thought he discernea
his opportunity. Hence his telegram,
and the abortive effort to introduce
| German troops into Pretoria via Dela-
goa Bay. The scheme ig an adroit one,
but lacks solid foundation for the
Dutch are proud of their independence,
and the Boers have no wigh to ex-
change King Log for King Stork. They
are most civil to Germany just at
present, but Mr. Hoffweyr’'s gpeech
embodies their inner sentiments.

Fonr Buchesses of Mariborouah.

There are- four Duchesses of Marl-
borough now living. These are Con-
suelo, reigning duchess; Lilllan, wife
| of Sir Wililam Beresford; Fanny, the
grandmother of the present duke, ana
'mother of the late Randolph Church~
ill, and Jane, widow of the sixth duke,
| These do not include Lady Blandford,
who was divorced before the late duke
| reached his title—Detroit Free Preas,

The Pugilist and ¥Mis Antazonist.
Hit agaln, and strike me, Bill—strike
me on the nose;
Think hot of a rib to break, think
but of the art;
Le me see quite clear again, do not let
us close;
Come, let me get near to you, then
the pair they'll part.

Bung’d up is one peeper, seeking not
the light of day,
And from out the other one a blurr-
ing moisture drips;
We have but to fill the time until we
share the pay;
Come again and hit me, do hit me
on the lips. —TLondon Punch.

Thackeray and Dickens.
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HIS REPUBLIC ONX OF THE ' ANGE:
ALIES OF CIVILIZATION.

. ——r

Kife fm the Transvaal Very PrimiUve«
- The Kaflir Servants, or ‘‘Boys” Ar¢ -
Virtually Serfs—Fruit Growing ynd
Agriculture Not Popular Owing to Tne

dolence of the Bee 1 Hatrad o
of All Persony ¢ Mglo
(Copyright 1896, ‘iﬁ" M
ﬂ'%l a'nﬂﬂed.) urve.'

Cape Town Africa, Feb. 7.—The
Transvaal Republic is one of the
anomalies of civilization. There in a
stcluded wilderness, the traveler finds :
a widely scattered community of far-
mers and sheep ranchers, all of direct:’
Dutch  deccent,  preserving all’ the

bending over the prostrate figure, but:

and they speedily find the only thing

company sat open-mouthed at this dis~’

their ancestors of the eighteenth cen-
; tury, intermarrylng so universally as
| to exclude all the ireshening impulses
; of Saxon and Ceitic blood, and repel-
: ling all the influences that would mold
their destiny in the dgrection of social
olevation, refined surroundings and.
nmiental culture, i !

They are to-day the most extracr- .
dinary - Deogle of the Caucasian race,
int<nsely devoted to their Lutheraw
religion; to the prescrvation of theim
ecuntry from the influx of Euglish
speaking /agriculturists, and to tha
retentlon” of the Dutch language as~
that of the Volksraad, or Congress ofr *
the Courts, the <wschools and the:
churches, Their rongh drees is also
a close copy  of old Dutcn fasaicng,
and in only one respect do they keep
pace with modern pwrogress; this ig in
the purchase of tlie latest :ly)es of
inproved firearms. They are all train-
ed marksmen, and their sons from thes
age of 10 are kept in constant prgetice,. !
hunting for the supply of the fomily
larder with the deliclous imeat of the
eland , considered superior to beef,
springbok and other species of deer.
The Transvaal ers require farms
ercrmoug extent to secure | ]
pesturage. for their flocks ahc. herdss
The services of a land surveyor ara
seldom needed, the farms being out-
lired by riding on horseback say foi
a:1 hour in any given direction, the
four sides of a sqguare thus formed
ccrtainin about 4,000 “morgen.”
Mecny of the farms are of vast dih
mensions and the owners resemble the
feudal barons of old, having the powex
of life and deathl over his ‘boys™
(Kaffir servants), who are really serfi
und among whom diszipline is main;
tained by means of tde ‘“‘shambuk,
(whip of rhinoceros hide), and hideoud
stories of the cruelties inlicted by i
Boers on the Kaffirs are current.
. Bach farm must have a spring o%
water course, known as a “fonteln®
and thus this is a favorite termi
for the names of farms. The
first builds a dam to retain w@ter 1=
his sheep and cattle during the drg:
season, and then ‘etects a clvap i«
stcry pitoh roof stone abode Yousy
the earthen floor being solidly iwpace«
rated with clay obtained from nalghc
bcring anthills, which there exist i’_
the height of eight and ten feet, an¢
fcrming a #olid clean surrace T
vicus to vermin. In the wall is set W
‘huge fireplace, whila on the blackened
he:ms overhead are hngguuntogy E
dried pumpkins, and “beltorg,” the&
meat of the ox, eundorzc;a
dried in the sun in strips. iz ;?‘
equivalent of our corned meats. T
fresh mug the Boer occasicm ¥
slaughters one of his fat flat-i jed
sheep, the_ mutton ‘belx boiled in &
:x;ge pot, ‘along with s)iced pamy

d Boer (wheat) meal, or “mea.
(ccrn) meal. This is mot a dish fit 19
set before a king. On the contrary, i
had to be desperatiely hungry to makg
a square meal off it, when “trek .
through the wildernw Sheep-taf
fat is used instead of buitter. .

The Boer's rule i= 1% 1 and
archaie, After l;“nnt!_ “all he res
turns ome and has 1 "
reading from a great leather-
Dutch Bible; after prayere, Tathem
mother, sons and ers
“hoys” outside, and count the
:heyt ha;re ‘I;%t?x d:l'vpn-lnto h .
or the n , & necessary precal
since hyenas, jackals, and even liome
still prowl over these vast nlim‘
treelcss table lands.. . - i

The Boer is innately la%y ; he hﬂt’lr
agriculture and a fleld or two of -ﬂn @l
ieg, irrigated from the “fontein,” W
about all the crop he ralges, while i
“fran” grows a few potatoes pud man¥
monster ! Presh fruit is ale
moest unknown.  FHere and tiaere ax
enterprising man may raise 8 few
peiregranate aud peacii trees [XOL LEQ
seed, or o grape vine or .two, but the
average Boer scorns the fruit tree.
Flcwers under artificial cultivation I
never saw but once—on the gm o
Poer named Butler, near nm
River. 1In spite of Mr. Butlef’s nan s
I found he couldn’t speak & word O
Knglish, i \

Education is largely of an clemen«
tcry character. T'he throe “R's” rTes
present the average curricuium, and all
schools are taught by teac from
Holland. The Boer s lutencely bigot-
ed, and no Catholic or Hebreny schools
are allowed to be established, and it is
this school question that is one of tho
cuuses of the serious troubles nOwW ex-
{sting between the Boers and the' large
Erglish-speaking population drawn in-
to the country by reason of the yokd-
miring operations. The franchis is
extended to foreigners if they beccwne -
naturalized after five years’ residen®’
but neither Roman Catholics nor Jewwn
are allowed to vote. The Volksraad
has two chambers, but while the na-
turalized citizen may be elected to the
second, its powers are completely nul-
lified in case of the first chamber ve-
toing its acts. e

The laws are so stringent that prac<
tically only Boers can secure admissior
to the First Chamber, and thus the -
republic refuses to what Is now - the
majority of the population b just shar¢
in legislation. The taxes and impori
dutles are very heavy. e Boer bare-
ly tolerates the modern Hollander, it
suspicious of the German, and bitterly
detests the Englishman, and the Ame
erican, too,for does he not speak Engx
lish 2 When you are on a journey;
and ride up to a solitary farmhouser
perbaps two ‘miles from any other
likely as not, the churlish owne
‘emerges Ec}»;xl}{i t;? reply to your saluta
tlon in giish @ .

“You fer doomed Engeisman, fod

And T have had to leave a Boer's ime
hespitable door and proceed fo a Kaffit
sheep herder's hut to purchase meafl
and get it cooked. ¥ 2
. . Still, the Transvaal Boer hag many
good traits. He is true to his copvic-
tions, and with hig family will travel
miles in his big wagon to attend re-
ligious services ; he is honest in all his
dealings, 'swml{ just to his servants,
%ind to his family, and hospitablesto his
Poer neighbors. But he hates modern
civilization ard will have none of it.

Mrs. Lynn Linton, in some reminis-
jcerces printed in The Woman at Home,
| records the following interesting con-
trast: “I remember Geonge enry
Lewes ‘telling me the difference be-
tween Thagkeray and Dickens, in the
way of service, to a friead. Dickens,
Le saf§ would not give you a farthing
of mongy; but he would take no end of
trcuble” for” you. He would spend a
whole daﬁfﬂor instance, in looking for
the most suitable lodgings for you,and
would spare himself neither time nor
fatigu.e. Thackeray would take two
hcu_rs grumbling indecision and hesi-
tation in writing you a two-line testi-
monial; but he would put his hand in
his pocket and give you a handful of
gold and bank notes if you wanted

nhe glorious vietory of Majuba Hill
and gxe equally decisive defeat of Dr.
Jameson's forces show the courage and
patriotic devotion with which ..the
Boers fight for their country and to
maintain their unique patriart al

;  Jtpe.
mode of N BERT. E. COLEMAN.

He Was Not Romeo. .

From The Westminster Gazette

There are many Romed' @htJullet
staries. Not a bad-one comes rfrom
Soath Africa. An actress was I tly
sojourning in a Durban hotel,
one night began rehears ¢
in Romeo and Juliet. She e
one was astir, and that she coulg,
therefore, safely repeat her part as
thovgh faeing the footlights, although
the window of bher n was slightly
open. In the woice s0 well known to
theatre habitues, she had uttered the
lines, “Ryomeo, Fomeo, wherefore art
thou. Romneo ?” when, {0 her surprise,
#he heard'a reply somfething like thisi
““Me no Roaneo, Missus; me John Dale’t
coolic.” Ty rehearsal was adiourned,

no
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BE CALLS 1T A BAR)

For the Roman Ca
ority in Ma

characteristics of the crude life of .
The Proviacial Board of B
Be Responsible to- N
chinery of the Bill i
There 1s No Steam to
Every Line of .
Future ~Litigation
Lucullle Banquet to
Friction at Every Poi

Montreal, March 2.
Rev. Principal Grant
le.lr as follows on the

“The Proposed Remed
opinion, is well adap
every one, without doin|
800d. It combines the
lerg-continued Donny!
the va{nce and the D

Roman Catholic minori
“There must be dozd
Pagtiament who, after
tion, will see how it ig
The bill puts all the
Provincial Government
of a Board of Educatio
ponsible to no one. T
Powers to nine gentl
nething is required bu
nominally Roman Cath
trary to the whole epi
stitution that one, lg te
that the measurs mu
drawn up by the Innoec)
combe. Wh:n, however|
tle deeper, these extra
are seen t» be a pure d
The Machinery is

“The machia:ry lo

pages of typ2, tut there
of steam to rup it. No
vided aven 1c enanie th)
& room to meet in or to
#ary expense. .
“The executive officen
is the guperintendent an
& good salary, He hasal
end a difficult country
Without his initiative
done. But his salary
les of the local inspecig
penses of & normal scl
-higher training as well
‘half the salaries of th
all to be paid out of a I
by the Legislature of M
“It ,sounds l'ke a h
Manitoha will 1
" The efficizncy of t
¢ ‘be determined by insped
by ‘the Licu. -1ant-Govg
cil, and every school is
efficient till an inspecto
efficient;. As no inspec
pointed we shall have
.ever again if we have &
Counntitutional Questd
“No doubt- the bill
sum granted by the
Manitoba for the separa
be placed to the credit
but there is not a pre
Dcminion Government
to force ®iny such g
tutional question is s
Roman Catholics are
@ bill, the fox must ha
ful for the dinner to

“However, let us
board does meet in the
where and finds a supg
will work for love and
der to the wheel to se
in operation. He oOrgsg
school districts and ge
pointed. These call o
couneil to levy separaf
the municipality obeys
Section 92 of the Britis

powers of Provincial
_section 2, is as follows
tion within the Provir
* the ralsing of & rever

wphig gurely deprive
Gevernment of the pov
the collection of such 1
. wphe Remedial Legls
in sub-section 4 of sec
the Dominion
Dominion funds for t
in view of previous 4
Privy Council, which
guarded provincial righ
to believe that it gives
interfere with the fuj
ciple of the constitutl
earry out their pecull
medial Legislation.

.. »8hould a munieipal
periment it will find |
goon. Should it
undertake the ¥
Htigation will come a
«Phe bill proposes
Catholles assessed for
gectarian schools are
from taxation for Pub)
British North Amerios
r to the Dominion
make such exemptions.
not also exempt the N

the most favored race
the Anglicans,
1870 than the RO
people who have ol
porations. Then b

have very few M,
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against any man
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" tish North America A
of ‘meaning be
transference of powe
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