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LD BILL was in the habit
of shaking his grizzIed
kiead over it.

"lIe was le~u ia'he
would say, "pekz-u-lari
TPle whutl darn tixxg was

peku4riin faet, till it luooked, like
nuithrin' rnoren as if a page or two o'
that magazine the. Tenderfoot loft be-
hinti with lier picture in it 'ad smre-
how slipped covers an' got torn up on
the trait tiil a feiler eeuldu't hetp
ridin' on romance nohow. A long trait
it 'vas, too, ail the. w'y te the. capital
from the. foothill eountry, but it rau
like a placer atreain froin beginnin' to
enti-briglit witii more'u one womrns
eyes sud the. purtieut of the. whul sex
at the. endi of it.

"Noue of us believeti him, of course,
'viien lie came back aud spun the. yarn
-thougi lie diti do it se out 0f the.
or'inary, gentie andi reeerved likc. Tii.
liest li. h. ever tolti, we said, aud h.e
hati let loosesmorne. .&lwaya runnin' to
imagernation andi lisat, that feller,
lik. a buckin' brouco. But you cotilt-
n't help 11kin' him for 'vot lie 'vas any

goin' tobc or had been. fIe neyer tutti
us that. Just blew inter camp one
mornmn a little poorer anti gayer'u
we'd ever seen anyone store an' ve
ealled 'lin "Carel-;" on the. heati of it,
an' set up a drink that lie didu't take.

"He wasn't very isociable in that
line-didn't need to e I raiekon, for
h. was a littie gay, morS or leas, alwus.
Anyliow, lien it came to a serap h.e
'vas bis weiglit in wildeats, au' the.
best tliat ceulti buck 'lim or h. didu't
look a pieture ou lias yet to b. breti
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il the footlil voiuntry. Tien lie was
sueh.I al ]boliin kid in il, ail-anl Iin-
ropedl, rkes ort o! youing'lun, withi
his aiie an' hie kurly hiair, iint tii,
averagre womnan Simply went daft over
'irn. At Ieast tii. only average nne we
kniew at ther MeTavish did, tit ie . ad
to figlit for lier, asud as for the. other-
wvehI, as I've said afore, not a gout o!
lis hitehied ulp to it, tilt the. newspap.r
caine with thec whl Maine story,
headed in big, black letters, when it
mnade uis sit up morne an' take notice."

Thiat 'vas Old BillFe version of it
and the man-but then Old Bill b.-
neat us oilcloths was apoet born,
just the marne als Caretesa. ludet if it
came dowu te facts it miglit be aseer-
taineti tiat thieTeuderfoot was a pet
tee. At auy rate, thougi lie liat work-
ed on the prea-)s in the, Est, lie was a
very young tenderfeot, and deseribeti
lier vividly as only a very young ten-
derfoot sud newmspaper mn could. Ile
told of the fine, freàh, virginal limes
of lier body, of the, liglit in lier eyem,
of the sire» sweetnesm o! lier voice, o!
the love atiier lip. He told every-
thing of lier that 'vas gooti and notii.
iug that was bati, sud lie euded it al
witli the. sweeping statement tiiat botii
love andi lips 'vere stiil unclaimeti-
that in ail the. romance o! lier career
sud neceasities of lier art she liad
neyer been kismeti, and tliat it 'vas
part o! lier faine as su actrefs and a
'voman.

He 'vas a very young tenderfoot
truly-and Careless whii heard, 'vas
oIder only in set. H. laughed lis
quiek, musical laugl in a mauner that
'vas nenv sud su hour later rode out


