
30 ~Red Gulch
!~~MA ~ ky ju4 Tirmtt Bishop.

d ie. Con&tons of the West. He Cornes, He Sees, He is Conquered.

Winnipeg. August, i1"8.

ials, ýaismpc~y -for a
thai,ýtrW ,wae iû#ved

'eeid'of the road, where
ýr )tank asanty was a aor
ýy neçcd a church-bell, be-
i wa no curch Qof #Yq

Il' cýrtfMlarge bo<ies of
tbl'to*n intô shape, se

"bduv~e out of it. And this
navrow anid btêuiadless life
hâd been living some two

aw;ffirTa"*-nt, wbhowas lu3v, hij, eftbIgs cqtpd>

-ver if I1'*as and 1 have glready found it necessary
?yo, ater gilvin> him that naine." te discharge your fereman of constniic-
r 'ne is. disthaed il, shiâted Mr. Tav.- tjonp-a drunken and impertinent

,r~~44 ,,nd u%îvifie4.wrath. 'Il)o scoundrel, rholly unfit forc b
yo'tU hetr, sr. ' ou are dâischargcqd 1 sition. It is disgtaceful, Mr. Trent,
And4 if you -artç livMin onie eof the ce- dis acefull' sir 1!"~ ho~~;'s~e ha~ en gt ou~f rent turned bis head twr h
It before night1" and Mr. Tarrant strode wîndow witb an air of listening. His
sulkiIy àéross to the Palace Botel. face was lit np witb an unholy ieY.

His wrath had flot subsited when ýtie* "Oh. You bave discharged Foster!"
$ou - iq-7thlf; ittlç, 4en, po1itý.Jy be remarked, tentatively.
calteïan' o ce, 'over> tbe depot, afd, "Yes, sin, I have 1" replied Tarrant.
found that young mnan sitting at a déal vîsibly swelling, because Trent, wbo was

tabý,ý, h wC 'bis, dee wa-Thewhite bis inferiot in position, and therefore
-ýêdtàà= hta ed, er, al and ceil- te be bullied, always made hlm feel un-

ing shrarik and s-vielled cheerfnlly as thec comfortable instead. 'I do not find, Mr.
wtuç lheNy,. and witb every gnst a pýff Trent, that yen show the ability expec&
ef1 âàioke Pouredý frein heneath thc ted of yen in youn management of
door of the rusty steve. affairs. You rnust rernember, sir, that

"lHello! Wben did yeu corne i" the West is vcny different from the East,
said Trent, affably, but with tbe light and tbat you hiave te deal witb new

inga ng. Whený he

.1 rom the climnate te
Lecalendars, which

oration of the -office
it a ierial noint 1-n

Co r lyiow one mustý

lie went back te the cornforts of

r t wai ô¶ili ai 'wîl1, but tthe 'ie
ï ed Q ir~e .1 a, whil,:

4: s a man o neorignaity anc di
pot seem te nnderstan the West.

Whwhen -TrentIieard-t~as oee al-
way , hears th -uehitxlove bis

Spor dearly, and ask the Fates te let

Thï weatber thould have been ait that
výas *antiful at Red Gulcb when Mr.
Tarrant stepped frorn tbe train on bis
first vit te that ci ty, it being late

,brl;ut in honor of bis cering it had
éhoseh -to send dôwn a bclated norther,
with rain, sîcet, snew, and a howling
wind sffaight from the frozen pole; and
he dcscndcd from the train sbivering.
He hadý chosen te take Trent by sur-
prise, always fillcd witb the conviction
that sooner or later hie would flnd bis
subordinate "up te sornething;" conse-
quenitly Trent was net thene te receive
hlm. The àoles of Mr. Tarrat's patent-
leathers were bot fnom the steain-pipes
over wbicb he bad been bovering in the
car; the rude platfonm in front of the
plank station was aglare witb ice, and
the gentleman wbo was waltzing
si>lernly up and clown the platforrn was
s«ffering fnorn a ternporary cefect of
vision wbicb macle him seen four dis-
tict Mr. Tarrants. In trying te dodge
tjee of tbern be reccîved the fourth in>~ oien arrns, bead on, and patted bis

'Glad -bce me?" he questioned.
"ënrish glad shee me! Don' blame yen.
Iqbe lad'sbelf. Corne on, et' sbport

,gini giddy dansh! Net workin'
ley. Nothin' do aIl day long, dansb

ye>, n.P
e waltzcd solernnly on, dnagging
hlm a shippmng and sliding and

sputtering visiter. Red Gulch gatbened
nierrily te sec.

.Let me go, fellow!" roared Mn.
Tannant, tcaring hirnself loose frorn the
giddy dance, and flinging himself ont of
the way witb infinite rîsk te bis neck.

There was a gale of laiughter frorn
the bystandens, and be turncd -turiously.

"Who is that drunken beast ?" he de-
mandecl.

One o? the men in the station door
neplied, witb a seductive drawl, "Tbat'sBrig Foster, forernan o' construction
on this Une; an' as he'11 be sober about

«'Who spoke of.intitnidation?' ghe retorteel. 'I arn sirnply asking yoti to leave flrig ini his
placeand be!ng a Wise Man, Yout are Zoixîg to do it.'

'"I ceraliily ar n ot 1 he cried, regaining confidence. 'He stands disrnissed, and I mneani
exactly what I lhave said-

of battle in his cyes. "No,,flot that
chair; the off hind leg's broken. Take
this and P'H sit on the steol.* Hope
you'll excuse the smeke. The steve
rather cuts up when the wind is in the
north."

Tarnant kicked the steve don. "It ap-
pears te. me that cveny thing in this
office and evcnything connccted with it
is run in a devilish pon fashien," he
said. fnowningly.

"The steve?" said Trent, guilelessI'.
'I've been thinking att winter that I'd

climb up on the ree? seme day and fix
that pipe, but when if's celd we'ne usiuig
it, and when it's war-"ý

'«l was net speaking particularly (4
the stove," netonted Mn. Tannant, with)
dignity, buttening bis evencoat tighter.
"It seems te me Mn. Trent, that ou,de net show mnuch discrimination iin
your Select ion of men for important
pests. I have been in town an heuir,

conditiolis here, sir. And it is necessary
te hande these men without gloves, Mn.
Trent, without gleves, as I have clone
il, the case of tins man Foster. Naniby-
pamby clealings may go ini the Fast, but
liere everythiîîg is different. Youi do
not seem te understand thre conditions
of thre West-"

Thus fan had Tarrant niaundered on
to his own 'u(ning, wlien lhe saxv that
Trent had risen froi ls desk, and was
at thre window.

"You dischaýrgu-.d lim !" lie nitiriiitn-
cd, sweetly. "iia eplaiis it!"

"Explainis \vhat" qeyen Tannant,
sulddenly heceii.cn-nscinu'. cf a pep-
ping as of chlî.Ï'n',ugîe-co ký. H e Jiined
'ilrent at Ile w'' iiiew

''XVhe i * i,.r, iust !Cfne
y'eun train pi c! i,,.' -ard Tient. gnîl
"lie had n' ' rbkn
dischanged * I', licilp~'xk
te go 0on a 'bat î\\fl i t. Plic i1

now shoating the front out of the Two
Brothets saloon, with an occasional clip
at the First and Last Chance and The
Gem. The two meni that you sec dodg..
ing about the cotnets back of him art
the matsbal and his deputy; and the te-
maining citizens have gone into hiding
He is slowly moving np this way, as you-
see, Mr. Tarrant-and as hie shoots at.
the two offilcers whenever they put their
beads out-"ý

Mn. Tatrant had' grown a shade
paler. "Isn't there any law in this God-
forsaken country " he sputtered.

"The'law lias j ust &one behind that
corner," said Trent, wîtb judicial calm~.
'It likes Foster immensely, and doesn't

care to kill bim nor te be killed by him.
You observe that lie is corning nearer.
I should certainlv hate te have thest
windows shot out, celd as the weather
s 'td-day !" and Trent breatbed a te-
gretful sigh.

"*Isn't thc*risn't there such a thlng
as a Vigilance Cornrntee?' gasped
Tarrant, watching Foster's ptogress Up
the main street of Red Gulch.

"'Oh, to be- sure-Foster is president
of,,the Viý.," i-eturned Trent, arniably,

"'Zhere Il be,-a bot tire-in-zhe ol'
town-t'night l' " caroled Foster, as he
fired impartially at everything that
rnoved. He was bearing rapidly down
upon the station.

"Ah-h-h !" murmured Trent, and Tar-
rant ventured to peep forth again.

Frorn the dinning-room of the Palace
Hotel issued a gir-the red-h4ired girl
who had given Tartant lis breakfast
baif an bour before. Her sIteves werý
stili rollcd np, and she was throwing a
little white sbawl over the shining glory
of bier bair as she walked straight up te
the bowling, sbooting terrer in the.
middle of the street.

"Zhere'll be a bot ti-' caroled Fs
ter. "Hello, Katie! Corne on an' help
ush tear zhe ol' town wide open."

Then the girl snatcbed the pistol ont
of bis hand and cuffed bis cars. "Go
borne to your wife, Brig Foster ! sbe'
conimanded; "and be asbamed of your-
self!"

She turned bier back upon bim, and
walked away, wbile hie traxled after bier,
weeping consumedly.

"I'm 'sbamed, Katie-rnýosbt awf'ly
'sbamed!" lhe protested. "Been tryin'
think o' zbat all tirne, an' couldn'-an'
shio shot at shaloon."

Trent, watching breatblessly, rnight
have been seen to draw np one foot
with ecstasy. -She's corning bere !" he
mtirmured, mentally bugging birnsclf,
"Nowv all the saints be praised, sbe's
coniing here!"

\Vhereuipon Mr. Trent sat clown at
the deal table, and began to write witb
a holy look on bis face that might have
showed mischief was afoot.

Trhe girl came in, the littie' white
,shawl beld tight under hier chin, but
the wind had tossed splendid rings of
red-brown hair about bier white fore-
Fead; and Mr. Tarrant said to bim-2
self, with surprise, "if this girl wete'
East slre would be a beauty!"

Large eyes, darker than bier hait,
dwelt upon Mr. Tarrant rcflectivelY,
and there wqs a srnile around the
mouth that madle Mr. Trent look
still more pious. The girl still -held
the pistol she had taken away froml
Brig Foster.

"This locoks like a hold-up, docsn't
it?" slie said to Mr. Tarrant, withl
only the merest side-glance at bis busy
companion. "But I don'tL really menci
any violence. I tookc it away fromn
a poor fellow wbo vas playing with
it clown in the street."

"Yes-I saw you," said Mr. Tannant,
grimly. He feit much more cornfont-
able new that the pistof was no long-
er in the hands of Foster. "It doesn't
occtir to me that the man, deserves
iiiich pity."

"Oh, but he dees," said the g9irl,
vith uinruffled cempostune, declr.iflg
Trent's stool, and perchinz herseif eon
the end of the table., "He's a good
riin, Brig Foster, and hie doen't

idr'ti.: often. And besides. lic l'r'ý a

liome MonthlY
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