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A PICTURE.

‘Two littie sonls, a boy and & gird,
Wanderog oo to the foot of the hill.

Bushes of green and blossoms of jearl,
Laugh at themselves in the road-side rill,

Crossing the 'spe a gorweous jay,

Bathed in the light of a attentng my,

Jaantily chatters, ' Some day, some day

Two sweet touls, 8 tnan and a mald,
{Beechen branchea twisttad abavel,
Pickiong the daisie< which sprinkle a glade,
And tryiog thelr luck at a game of love,
** This yeart” ‘* Next year!” Whatdoyou sayt
Apd oot of the beeches the curious jay,
Peeps and chuckles * Same day. rome day '™

Two old sonla, and the end of the day.
Follows them home 1o the feot of the hill;
Ouve late giram which bra wandered astray,
Breaks fram a copse and dimples the rill,
Aufamn legves are strewing the way.,
And hoaree from the larch the hungry jay
Sbouts .ot to the pight. = Rome day, some day!”

Twe pocr sonis, in the dead of the night,

Side by side, He stiffened and still |
And the wirter's moon jast softens her light,

As it solemnly resis at the foot of the hill,
Rememt-ering the bees and the budsacd the May.
The summer gold and the antumn gray,

Avd the warm, green lane where the beetles play,
1o the crisp cold night the shivering jay
Croaks out of kis dream, ' Some day, some day ™

HORNSWOGGLED.

A WESTERN PLANT,

There were four of us in the party—a bank-
manager from 8t, Paul, two Englishmen going
out on the plains to hunt, and myself-—and we
occupied a section in a car on the train bound
for Glyndon, in the Red River Valley. That
was a5 far as the train went in those days. We
had been discussing the strange things that hap-
pened occasionally out in this western world,
and our conversation received the silent atten-
tion of two other people besides vnrselves. One
listener was a tall man, in ordinary dress, with
a clean-shaved face, excepting in so far as that
he wore what the Americans sowetimes call “‘a
chin whisker,” and aver one eyve he had a green
shade. The other was a small elderly man,
whose dress and general appearance stamped him
as beinga frontiers-man.  The tall mnan sat in
the section ahead of us, on the seat mext to us,
as if for the purpose of better hearing our con-
versation. Not in an offensive way, but as men
listen to a general conversation in a public
place. The little man sat on the opposite side
of the car, lesning out of his seat across the pas-
sage in our direction.

‘“ Well, yes,” said the bank-mauager, in an-
swer to a gquestion put by one of the hunters,
‘“once | was. It was during the wesk of the
State fair at St. Paul. At that time, all the
farmers, or grangers, as we call them sometimes,
arein the city. The State fair is a good deal like
vour agricultural shows; I guess it's the same
thing under another name ; anyhow, it fills the
city with agricalturists of every kind, and every
kind of business man that has to do with them.
Ou the Thursday afternoon, just before the bank
was going to close, 1 was standing inside the
counter, near the teller's drawer, when in walk-
ed a regnlar old prairie hay-seed. The town was
half-full of them, und this fellow was a type of
a certain cless of them. He had on an old pair
of trousers tucked into a pair of boots that pro-
bably had never seen blacking since they were
bought, and abuffalo coat thrown back, expos-
ing a flanpel shirt without any collar, but set off
with a brand-new green.satin tie. He had, 1
supposed, bought this, and the new hat he wore,
to fix himself up a littl for the fair. He wanted
polisking up badly enough. He wore also a
pair of large spectacles with broad horn rims.
To look at him, you could sce at once that he
was one of those everlasting bores, that talk you
to death about crops, and argue all night about
the merits of rival mowers. He lounged ap to
the teller, aud said, in a voice that sounded like
a clap of thunder in a vinegar-jar, ¢ Say, mis-
ter ! are you running this yere bank 7

““What is’t you want ' asked the teller
curtly, who was about te check his cash and get
away.

¢ ¢Waal, I'll tell you how itis ;' and then
he turped and addressed his conversation
to me. “Yousee, squire, I've got some animals
down to the fair here. There's two on 'em is
the finest steers out of the hull crowd, and they
han't given me no prize for em neither ; but
P'll be goldoned if you or any square man won't
say as my two steers—mind you, I'm speaking
of the two rrd steers—ain’t the best in the hull
lot. They are, squire, and you'd better believe
it.’

“* Well, 1 baven't got anything to do with
awarding the prizes,’ 1 said impstiently ; ‘ and
we're going to close the bank now, office hours
are about up.’

‘““Youein't got nothing to do with them, |
kuow, squire, I know that well encugh; but
don’* crowd a man. Lookee here, I ve sold them
steers, and xix more, to a Chicago buyer, for a
matter of five hundred and fifty dollars. It’s dirt
cheap, squire, and you’d say it if you saw them
?tge;’a of mine. Mebbe you've been down to the
air 1

““ ¢ Yew, yes,’ ] said anxious to get rid of him,
‘I saw the steers, and the cows, tio.’

 * Why, them ain’t cows; them’s Durham
calves,” he began, when I struck in, and said,

‘¢ Look here, I don't know anything about
{;onr steers or your animals anyhow ; what's your

usiness with me?'

¢ * 'Waal, squire, I learn you was the handiest
chap at your business on the hull street, and I

. self,” he said.

want you to go slow a bit, for I ain’t much
up to your business-folks’ ways, and I'll tell you
what I'm a.runnin’ for.” He pulled a long
greasy-looking pocket-book from the depths of
an inside pocket, and begau to untie the twine
that fastened it up. ‘This yere Chicago man
has given me this yere cheque. Now I ain't
much on the count myself, and I want to know
if this is r square deal. He says that’s the same
thing as five hundred and ifty dollars in green-
backs. Now I want to know if that's so, for no
man ain‘t going tn take away them steers if
there's any shenanaghin about this yere cheque;

i you can bet vour sweet life on that, squire.

*“1 examined the cheque, which was drawn on
the first National Bank, Chicago, and signed W.
R. Chitty, Ttappeared to bein due form; bat
though 1 had heard the drawer's name 1 did not
know him, and sa 1 told my granger friend.

 *Waal, I don't know a heap about him, my-
¢ | sold him some cattle last fair-

_time, and he paid me part in cash amd part in
tone of them cheques, and I got the mouey all
‘ right ; but the cheque worn't the same colouras

© this verv one, and didn't say nothing sbout no

National Bank on to it. It had two men's
pames on it, and one of their pictures in the
corner, so as folks could know him, 1 guess, if
he didn't act squars up to the handle with
them.’

¢ ¢ A different bank, that's all.
cheque he gaveyou was paid V'

“*Yes ; ves, it were paid O K ; and if you say
this vere's all right, why, I guess I'll let him
take them steers away an Mounday.’

“¢1don’t know that itis all right: 1 only
suppose se. I can’t cash it for you, it that's
what vou're after.’

“¢XNo, no ; goslow, squire. [ ain't asking
you to do nothing that ain't reg’lar; but mebbe
vou could do semething with this yere thiug, in
a day or so, if | leave it with you, as would fetch
the dollars and centsout of it, eh, squire t How's
that t°

“¢ 1'1l send it to Chicago for collaction, if
you like : * and I couldn’t help laughing at the
scared look he put on at the proposition.

*¢*Rend it 1o Chicago! Hold up thers,
squire. [ don’t suppose but you know your
business ; but 1 have heard thev're a mighty
slick lot down to Chicago.’

‘¢, that will be all right, you needn’t be
afraid,” 1 said; for he evidently thought the
people of Chicago were on the look-out for
greenhorus.

¢ ¢ Waal, squire, if you're satisfied, Tam : but
be mighty keerful them Beats dowa to Chicago
don't harnswoggle us both out of them five hun-
dred and fifty dellars. It would come mighty
hard on me just now, for 1I'in going to putap a
new house on my place down to Kandiyohi
County, and the old woman's on the build too
tor her cheess fixings.”

* Then he invited me to come down to the
fair naxt day, to look at his two red steers, and
offered to stand the drinks there and then, if
I would come out: and then he went off. [
may tell you that. when I told him to indorse
his cheque, he first wanted me to do it beciuse
it wasn’t much in his way, and he'd had to get
a neighbour 10 do it last yesr: bat finally he
wrote * Sad Bird, Kandiyohi County, Minne.
sota,” across the back of the cheque, making
oune line of each small word, and two of Kan-
diychi and Minnesota, in letters of about a quar.
ter of an inch long.

¢ Next day he was in again to ask how that
afluir was getting along, and to show me a shawl]
he’d bought for his o'd wornan. ¢ Married her
twenty-three year agoe down to Wisconsin,
squire,” he said ; ‘and she can hitch ap a span
of horses quick’rn than any woman, and most
men, round the place.” He had to tell me too
that a neighbour of his had also sold a steer to
this same buyer, and had been paid in cash, and
he wanted to know whether I didn’t think this
suspicious. I told him it was not, but rather
the contrary, aa | supposed the amount being
small, the Chicago huyer preferred settling in
cash. No doubt, ] said, his own cheque woald
Le paid in a few days by returu of mail. He said
that was all right, he warn’t in no hurry. Then
he offered to intreduce me to his friend who had
sold the steer, but I promptly declined. One of
that crowd was enough for me.

*“Soon after the bank opened on Satarday, he
was in again, to tell me that he had met another
weighbour from Kandiyohi at the hotel, who
had sold toanother Chicago man, for a cheque;
and that he had advised its being brought to
me to be fixed. 1 thanked him, and again de-
clined an invitation to come right aleng and see
them steers,  He left, saying he had got to get
a few fixings for the old woman right away, as
he calculated apon getting up the line home
that evening. Just before the bank was going
to close, however, he was back again.

¢ He had bought a span of horses from a man
who was exhibiting in the fair, and had agreed
to give two hundred and fifty dollars for them.
The man wanted his money down, becanse he
had to take his animals out of the fair-ground ;
and my granger also wished to get home for
Sunday, the fair being over. Had 1 gat the
money {rom Chicago yet ; No, there wasn't
time. I couldn’t receive it till Monday morn.
ing.

‘“ Well, he’d heard at the hotel, he said, that
the Chicago buyer was a square man and did
regular business round the State ; bat his fear
was, that the Chicago bank might hornswoggle
me about the money. I told him there was no
danger of that; and he then asked whether I
couldn’t pay the man for the horses, and dednet
it out of the amount of his cheque, This was

You say the

not usual, of course, and there was no time to
make inquiries atout him, as the bank was just
going to close for the day, it being Saturday ;
but there seemed to be no danger about doingso,
He was evidently one of the granger crowd that
filled the town ; he had pressed me on several
occasions to accompany him down to his stails
at the fair ; and his story generally hungso well
together that, after a little hesitation, 1 said 1
would do so.

“ T knew the Chicago men were in town buy-
ing, and I had old hay-seed’s indorsement ; xo |
handed him a cheque, and told him 1o make it
out for two hundred and fifty dodlars. It ended
in my havingte fill up the body of the cheque,
and he signed it. He connted his money, held
ottt his handd to shake hands, and, invitiog me
to call in whenever 1 catie down to Kandiyohi,
departed. 1 never saw him again. The cheque
wasreturned from Chicage marked, * Not W, R,
Chitty’s usual signature I avd as [ read it 1
knew that a confidence-man had gone through
me for two huadred and Gfty dollars.”

““One of that crowd was enough for yvou,
then, evidently,” said one of the Englishmen,

** Good enough " said the manager, smiling ;
“the worst of 1t was that, thinking over the
matter that evening, it all of a sudden flashed
acrosy me that the hand 1 had shaken was not
that of a regular granger. It wasn’t rough
enough. That shaking hands was the only weak
part of the cuss's whele game, It was too late,
however, then, to do anything, even if ] had
been sure.'”

** Pretty rough on you, sir, said the car-con-
ductor, who had stood by to hear the end of the
story.

“ Yes,'" said the manager, ‘I used to get mad
about it for a long time; but I've got over that
now,”’

“ Couldn't play it on you again, sir "’

“ Na, not worth a cent.”

¢ There's some fellow plaring the confidencs-
game along the line now,”” the conductor said ;
“ scooped a granger out of a hundred dollars
yesterday, and went thronzh a Canadian emi-
grant, on his way to Garry, for all i was worth,
1 guess he'll get away, though, before we strike
him. He'll have a reugh time of it if any of
the boys abont Gilyndon lay hands on him, I'm
told there's an old pmirie-crusher along here
somewheres, that he went through last fall, that
swears he'll raise his hair if he eatches him.”

1 had noticed that both the fellow.travellera
near us had listened attentively tothe story, the
long man smiling as the manager related the !
way he had been taken in, aud the old frontiors. |
man leaning further and further over the arm of
his seat, till his head almost reached across the
passage of the car.  When the comdustor had !
ceased speaking, the old man broke into the con.
versation with a burst that wae i
“ And by the Fternal, Pildoit” Wa all turmn-
ed to look at the old fellow, wha had waorked
bimself into 8 great state of excitement, though
we had not paid much attention to him.
*Jomping Judas!” he contioued, *if ever |
sot eyes on that all-fired skunk agin ; see hers,
mister,’”” he said, painting at the bank-manager,
and getting off his seat the hettar to ask his
question, ** did you take note of that white.liv. -
ered hound'aeyest”

*“Not particularly,” aaid the manager. ** Ha
wore spectacles, but { noticed a scar running
back from one eye almost to his car.”

*t's him ! said the old tnan, and forthwith
he delivered himself of a strinz of ingeniously
blasphewona invectives.  Tadeed, it siruek me
at the time that in this particaiar he was quite
equal to any Western stage-driver 1 had ever
met.

“ Went through you too, did he?’

“Did he! see here, Uil tell yoo.”

‘“ Wire in, old man,” said the manager; "but
look here, there's a parson and & laiy at the
other end of the car, so letup a littls on those
arnaments of speech of yours.”

‘1 ain’t going to say nothing to hurt the
minister, nor yet the lady, but I'll raise that
slab-fazed galoot’s hair, sure as you're born, if
ever | strikes hia trail agin.  You ean bet your .
bottom dollar on that, Colonel. 1'd been ant
for a couple of year oa the Yellow Stane, tradin’
asloug with a half-breed froin Pembina, amt 1'd
made a matter of six hundred dollars or thare.
bouts. 1 come in lugt full making for Chicago.
I'd put a one side afew dollars for a bit nfa bend
at 3t. Paul, me and that half-breed Joo Bourinet,
snd the rest was a-going to my gal at Chieago :
she was to school there along of a convent, and
a-going to be married to a yonng chap. They .
was a.going to move West a pigce, and set up
store, and the old man was a-going to do it for:
them. I hankered after this all the time T was
out tradin’ with them Siocux, for ] han't seen her ;
better'n an six year; and | was alinighty fixed
on this here idee of mine. 1 was s.going to
whoop it up lively for them, you'd better bet,
and the old man was to be the big toad in the
puddle too. Well' | come along up the river
with Joe, and crossed at the forks up here, and
come on down till T atruck this here railroad,
Jae, he got into a mass with a fellow at the
Forks, and got hurt ; so [ had to leave him to
be looked after by the man s runs the shanty at
the crossing ; but [ come across a chap who
made himsell sweet as syrup. He was up the |
valloy buying wheat to ship enat to Chicago, ho I
was, and he'd been out a little way on the plains,
he bad, to aes something of tha Indians on their
native plains, and it give him great satisfaction
to meet o man as had lived years with them,
There worn’t nothing plensed him so wmuch s
meeting me, the measly-faced son of Judas'
lacariot ; and he fooled this here blamed old

almost 2 vell,

s ealonel—reg’lar ant.aned-ont show,
Cwalted akout an hour, havinga drink or tws

S & War pariy.

————

idiot as is telling you, till he could'nt keep hia
blamed old tongue still, but got talking abount hig
trading and what he'd realised. . When [ think,
of it T gets madder’'n a hunted buffaln, W)
colonel, we travelled along together, setin
side by side in one of these here var.seats ; and
he brings out a small bottle of brandy—what
vou got at the hotels wasn’t good a-m')ngh for
him-—and nothin’ wouldn’t do him but [ mygt
tell him all wbout my life among the Tetons
for he was a-going to make a book, he wax, to
show up the rascality of them Indian agents,
We sot down to dinner together at one of the
stations along here, and got 1o be as friendly a4
a couple of prairie doge i and when we gat to
St. Paul, vothing wonld do but | mnst stop
along of him at his hotel. He had a small oaf
hox bound with iron with him, and he kep thig
between his feet all the time, and toak §¢ iy 1o
dinner with him, and wouldn't let the condustor
nar no ane handle 1t. One time he went ingg
the baggnge-car to find the boy with the cigars
he loft the box with me, and told me 10 be )l
firedd partie’lar that no” one else didn't toueh iy
for it was fillesd with mouney ax he was ming:
buving up wheat for shipment to Chicagn, Ny
woman with her fust baby worn't so partic’lar
as he were about that box. When we goty 1o
the hote} and slicked ourselves down some, ha
savs, ‘' My friend, | want vou to come along
with me te the bank, while I take this Yox and
depnsit ol it thereo T don™t know but what ogt
West here, some eviludisposed person mizht not
attack me in the street, 1f they saw me carrving
it.  If you arr with me it will be safe’ |
waited outside while he took the hoxin: and
after a while he come out and wid that was al!
right, and hiz wind was easy. Then we weny
hack to the hotel to eat, and he said he wae
a-geingout,  * I've got 1o see the freaghitaagent
of the railroat,” he says, the lying sealawag :
He didn't want na freight-agent. * Pmoaccoing
to <ee Lim to make arrangrments for the ship.
ment of some car-Joads of wheat 1 have down
here to the dépit, to gn through by the freight.
train te-night,  When Uve fixed that I'H come
back, aml we'll go tngether to the show up here,
to the theate=.' ¢ Bully for vou,” xavs | for |
thaught he was a little on the minister aide of

Pehe tradd, and sdidn’t oo to no shows, Jeastwayvs
s not o that kind, as the pictures was about ail

over the wallv: pels whoopiug it up, you know,

Waal, 1

with the boys round, for they had a fuxtorate
elegant bar tn that hotel, when back come my
friend all of a lather, as if he'd been runing afore
* What's the matter}” wvs L

COOfs real bad,” he save T must find tha
bank cashier somehow ; the freighteagen? won't
tet the wheat po on to-night ta te pald an
P wants the frelzht-chargss paud in
advanes or »ise the wheat can® go o aud o' gt
te g0, fur iUy sobd for deltvery”

tand then he stosd thiskimg, a-gathenng

St
dali TEIV.

“his brows, aud then Szaringt on s slip of paper,

i
and muttening abont dollars aud conta and car-
Tuads, amd every anoe inoa while saving as gt

Swas ton provoking he hadn’t Jeft his monsy
H
i

with the hotel clerk instead of taking

t o the
tank.

“ 4 Why, in thunder, don’t vou take it ow
of the bank again ' * 1 asked Lim,

T ean’t,” besavs g fthe bank's elosed, and
can’t get it Gl the marning.’ And then he be.
gan walking up and down the romn again, aed
matiering all aboat Heures and bushels and surh
like, and oner and agan looking over at me,
At das? Lo says, ¢ 3 von'H wait here for me, Tl
go up to that bank cashier’s private residence
and explain the cace. Maebbe he'll come down
to the ntfice and let mie have that hox out again
thix evening: for gerit I must, or I'm clean
busted on that wheat’

*CThat's oll right, pard,” Isaya; * stepright
“F 2o the euss’s shanty aad bring him right
ateng. 'l come with you: and if he won't
rome, by thunder, it wouldn't biomuch of a job
for von and 1to handle him anrselves.”

¢ Na, no, no; that won't de,” hesavs. *If
h= saw another petson he might think we mesunt
no good, and might refuss to apen the bank till
the clorks did it in the morniug. V'Y go alone,

“if you'll wait for me here)'

“Wanl, | was agreeable, and 3o T stepped

“down amsl set ‘v np again with the hoya at the

bar; and then it come over me, why, in thon.
der, I didn't lend him the snoney till the morn.
ing inetead of fooling away the time arter that

Peashier, when we might have been having a

high old tims at the show. S0 when he come

s back in half an hour, looking an if he'd seen all

his relations clean scalped before his eyes, and

i said that the bauk ecashier had gone into the

country for the night and that if he couldn’t

{get thut wheat on he was a ruined man, cos

wheat had risen ten cents a bushel owing to
some scalawagy cornering it, 1 says right ofl.

¢t How uch does that freight man want 1’

“Let win wee,’ says he, Jooking as brightaa s
new dollar ; *rix car-loads, sack-freight, to
Chicagn.' And the n hir got to figuring again,
nnd sayx at last, * With what "I have in my
})ocktat-hook t guess 1 ean fix it with four
hundred and eighty Jdollars,  It's a new pro.

1 prietor to this hotel, or | guees 1 could have bor-

rowed it at the office till the morming. 1've
best part of 8 thousand dollars left in that box
up at the bank.'

‘¢ * Four hundred and eighty,’ says1; * well,
I'll let you have it till the morning ;' for 1
know’d hel got the money, for 1I'd handled

. that iron.bound box my self; ¢ and then we'll

git right away and see that show.’
““I took out & bear-skin pouch 1 had, and




