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DAN DL'XNS OUTFIT. 8'.)1

{.^old fever; ne'er-do-wells; ami here and
there a \vorkin<;'-uian by trainiiii;'. Tlirv

ate as a yood many other sorts of uien do,

with great rai)idity. little etiquette, and
just enough unselfishness to puss eacli

other the bread. It was noticealtle tiial

they seemed to iia\e no time lor talkin<;'.

Certainly they had earned the I'i^ht to Ix;

hungry, and the I'ood was good and pleu-

til'ul.

Dan Dunn's tent was just in front ot'

the mess tent, a t't'W t'eet away on tlie edge'

of tlie river l)luH'. It was a little"'
A"

tent, witli a singh; cot on one side, a wood-

(Mi chest on the other, and a small table

l)etween the two at the farther end. oppo-

site till' door.

"Are ye looking' at my wolverenes^"

said he. "There's gooil men among
them, and some that .lin't so good, and
many that's worse. But railroading is

good I'uough for most oi' 'em. It aint
too rich l\n' any mans blood. I assurer

ye.''

(3ver six feel in height, broad-chested,

athletic, and carrying not an ounce of

tlcsh that could be spared, Dan Dunn's
was a striking ligure even wiiere physical

strength was the most serviceable posses-

sion of every man. From never having
giv(>n his personal appearance a thought
— e.xcept during a brief ])eriod of court-

sliip antecedent to the establishment of a

home in old (Ontario—he had so accus-

tomed himself to unrestraint that his ha-

l)itiial attitude was that of a long-bladed

jack-knife not fully opened. His long
si)are arms swung limberly before a long-

spare body set upon long spare legs. I lis

costume was one that is never described

in tln! advertiseinenls of city clothier.s.

It consisted of a dust-coated slouch felt

hat. which a dealer once sold for black, of

a liannel shirt, of homespun trousers, of

socks, and of heavy '"brogans." In all,

bis dress was what the a'sthetes of ]Mr.

Wildes day might have ai)tly termed a
symphony in dust. His shoes and hat
had acquired a mud-color, and his shirt

and trou.sers were chosen because tliey

m'iginally pos.sessed it. Yet Dan Dunn
was distinctly a cleanly num. fond of fre-

quent splashing in the camp toilet basins

—

the Kootenay River and its little rushing
tributaries, lie was not shaven. As a

rule he is not, and yet at times he is. as

it ha|)pens. I learned that on Sundays,
when there was nothing to do except to

go lishing, or to Avalk over to the engi-

ncH'r's cami) foi' intellectual .society, In;

felt the unconscious impulse of a forgot-

ten training, and put on a coat. lie even

tied a black silk ril>bon under his collar

on such occasions, and if no one had given

liimagood cigar dui'ing tlit; week, he took

out his best l)ipe (which had been locked

up. because whatever was not under lock

and kev was certain to be stolen in half
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