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H ias a tenxerfoot. l'bat xas enioughi.
Fottemontient bis taîl. ]ank. boyv-

ish figure al>peared a t 'l'alor*s, (2amlp
we disliked Iiiîn .Not a man badl a

decexit Word to sýay to imii. John Taylor had
been an casy chief-possîbly t<oo easy, but lie
knew the country, was famîiliar with the Ivays
of the West, an 01(1 Timter; and in those da3 s
that mecant almost evervîlîing. fi is stili a
pretty good recolimienîdaio>x ivest of Lake
Superior.

That this youing upstart, j nst ont of sxxa<l-
dling clothes, should have been api)ointed otxr
chief in succession to john Taylor ivas too
luch for humnan endurance. i)oubtless lie hiad
some kind of coliege diploma, but a piece of
paper could neyjer make up for lack of ex-
perience on the plains or in the Woods. i have
seen In(lians who had neyer been iniside of a
school district, knowing no miore about an cxx-
gineer's instruments than a blind cat, w ho
could locate a road better than a professor of
engineering with thirty letters tacked on to his
naine.

Weli, as 1 ivas saying, the nexv chief liad
not a friend in the party. 1 do flot tîink it
was altogether because ive thoughit so moucli
of the maan whose place hie hiad taken. To be
strictly lx(>iest, Taylor had made miisiakes
which bad caused us a lot of trouble. It was
the new chief's yotîth, more than anything cIsc
-and hi, name-Augustus Claude Sîimers.
Imagine Dan I3rennax, Bil1 Gorman, Jerry
Sullivan, lu say nothing of inyseif, full grown
men xvxth years of experience in WVestern life tak-
ing orders froni a mari by the naine of Augustus
Claude Simmers.

l3rennan was lou(lLst against the new chief. 1le
was a big, broad-shouldered fellow who liad been
on location ever since the commencement of the
survey. Hie was a bit of a bully and wlhen hie said
hie was going to drop Simmners ini Red Deer creek
1 t1hink hie nicant it. After the boy had been with
us a couple of weeks there wasn't a man in thxe
party that wotild have raisetl a baud to stop hinm.
Up at five and slave till sundown, witb onlly
enougb lime to snatch three btxrrie(l meals, xs un0
way tu treat men w'orkîng for a riclh raiiway cor-
poration. To make matters worse it rained, rained,
rained, contxnuotxsly rained.

Certainly Simmers wvas green. Ile miight have
put il ail over us ini the East, but we biad it on himi
in the West.

One night w'hen we had aIl turned ini with the
exception of Brennan, wlio was putting a patch on
lis pants by the ligbt of the lantern. the boy-chief
suddenly juinped up in bed and nervousiy ex-
claimned: 'Wliat's that noise ?"

"Whoo-whoo-whoo-oa' came front the distance.
It was raining as usual, but otherwise tbis weird
sound alone broke the stxllness of the night.

"What noise ?" grunted one of the men roughly,
turning over in bis buink.

"There, there! Don't you hear it ?"
"Whoo-whoo--whoo-oa" camne out of the dis-

tance, tliough this time a littie nearer the camp.
"Heavens !" shouted Brennan, jumiping from bis

seat wit!h an air that would have done credit to a
tragedian ini a ten-twenty-and-thirty dramaîic ont-
fit, "it's wolves 1"

Only the day before we had word fromt John-
son's Camp that one of their men who had strayeti
from the party had been killed by wolves. The wolf
was the only animal we feared. The poor fellow
at Johnson's Camp was only one of the many vic-
tigis of the fiendisýh, murderous ferocity of the
woif that summer.

"Whoo-whoo-wlioooa." This time the noise
was iess than a stone's throw away. We turned 10,
Brennan.

'Volves, sure er.ougli!" said lie, excitedly.
"What cana we do? We haven't any guns. Yon
shouidn'î have left them behind at Witchwood,"
turning to Simmers.

"Weil, who left them?" askedt the chief in an
angry tonle, and for the first lime showing sîgns of
temper. During the two weeks lie liad been with
us lie -had taken everything we had said to him,
whicli was ýlittle entougli, with the forbearance of a
saint.

"But, what are we to do?" began Brennan.
"You are responsible for our safety. Here you
feilows," said lie, turning in a tone of unutterabler disgust from, Simmers, "gel up and proteet the
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Camip."' \e saxu ilat Brenixx lxad soiietixxg on
10 worry the cîxief, so w'e realmly clixxîlxed otut of lied
lu luelp aiong tbe gaine.

'lr,'saix ibe, i ragically grabîg ai axe andi
sxvîxgxxxg il oxer bis shoulder, -l'Il sel1 xxxy life
dlearly.'*

Sixîxoxers sat onx the edge of the bied. "Wlîoo-
wbio xxlxoo-oa'' agaixi caille tIhe noîise. Auxy oxx'
but a blanied idiot froxu the Fast cotxld hiave tolîl
ibat the sound caille froin a tree, aidi ivotld have
kixowvi tsat alîhougx ivxes are devilisli in tîxeir
ctiîxxxxixg they caîxîot eiixs Ircs.

"~Coulxe, gel busy lîxerc. feilxxxîs,'' siouxted lîrexi
ixaî. We ail grablîh fxr the firsi îbIixug ihat caxlle
baxuxy, anxd begaxi lu take a real ixiterest iii thse lin-
ceedings.

Simniiiers was excitexi, nul lu say frîgbtexîed.
Voit culd sec by the dixut ligbî of the lantenîx that
lxis face bad Ixîrîxc ail asby lue.

"'xVboowlioo wlioo-oa." Tihe bout of thie uxvl
camue this tixîxe fronxt above the tent. Simînens
reaclsed iier bis pilloxi andi l)tlled ox.xî a wicked-
looking guis, ami îurxixg lu us in a deliberate tuait-
lier, with a low detenmixxed voice, saidl

"Meu, 1 realise tbat as chief of tihe party I axi
respoxisilile for yotx. as lhrenxsan told yotx. Tîxere
are only six shots in Ibis revolver, anxd 1 doni't knoîv
lsow nxany ivolves tîsere are. Eaeh mîani msust dIo
bis lest. Now, Brennax. tauke the axe you have
and stand oixîside the texît in front of the door. Voit
are the biggesl andi bravest mnan here, and must lier
the -first to take the attack. We will support von."

"Give me the guii?" deiîan<led i3reixnan.

"The next sîxot won't miss," said Simmers.
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1.11~«111 keepn il'i-l]ic erne

-G(et ont ai onice.* cl-îilirîxdodeî Sîîîiîîîcrs.
I Von',t !' stulleiliv aii5xxercl lIrouxînan.

Banig A liole in thxe tlit lxxo inicîes aixoxe
flrexîîiax's lica(l ta.he axî-,xxer. -'lic nexi
siî xxont" iiîiss,'' srxid siiiei S ini a low ioice.

i tlinik 1 iiiexîîjxxxîex tliai 1lhveitixîa xxix
xxakicig relxairs to biis wardrobe i bat eceiag.
Yon mnay sirriise ihat lie ixas nxxi xlressexl for
wct elxcaîlier. Il'' xit utirriedlî onlt imbt the
ramn, xx bîcl coinoiencceil to fali iii torrenits as if
thec licaedxiis a pp rcce d th.e situa tion ani d xx cxe
îrepa red io iakc a lx aod iii lI hreii a ii's li sco i i-
liire.

y'Xxiou feiloxxs,' saîd Siirniers. turnixxg
to us', -get 0110 Ixei.'

''lis xxilly aox owI,- shliouti d I rcunao n.pok-
i ng liis iead i b rxîgli ilhie tenit i oor.

"Its xxol ves,'' rc1dîed Sixaîniers froixi ii s
coifi rtable scat oi the lied, -and if y ou inox-e
froin tibat dox r l'Il fire.'

l'lere is iiothixig tîxat xx jl take tie spirjits
ont o f aî iina n qu jeker tii i 1 st and inî thxe pouri
ilig rain clatl in a niglit shirt. Afier a fexv
mnomxents 13renxai's x'oice called ini a inek,
respect fui toile:

"M1\r. iiiix'rs, iî'tIi,'h xxolve-i baxe aIl

''\N'boo xvhoo w boo-oit, caille thbe ix'r
-'Stick to your post5 like aixn''soie

XVe itli'l kiiox INxixetîxer t0 bie xnrd lit Sint-
mxers or pot. At oxie tile or axiotîxer xie lxad aIl
Ixex the butts of Btreixixaxis sciirxy tricks-prac-
tical j okes, lic callcd thlixaidî il did liot take tls
lo ng lu make op <su iimxd 10 enj i x ti is omie ou

,)l v onîce ili i ex i mintes didi1 Irex îîix inox-e
aîidx dxiu, bang 1 xvcxî the gli At thxe eiid of tîxat
ii the bo 01o f thle ow xx xas akrain lx ard butlii

soixie dlistanie aiiay.
lheiîiyo ixiay cxxule iin," sai Siixiiiers,

cxuxifxrtaiîly settlîxîg inîisel f dloxi tolx resi. i >lt
oxi ýoxie dry tiigs amd gel ti bed.''

Thli uc xt da y l, rxI x ao xi i i thle campi], ani a fier
tibat soiiiclitw w-c got mloiig better xiith tbe xiew>
clief. Afie r aIl Cils Sixixicrs ixas îlot a lWIa
sort of fellow, anid it xvas reallv remnarkable buxîx
quxicklx' lie picked txp thxe w-ays of thic West.

About Charles Dana Gibson

W HEN Charles l)ana Gilîson was at Hlarxvard.
they tliougbit a great decil of hiti as ant
athîcte and good fellow, but turned up Ibeir

ixoses at bis drawixigs. Wbatever else Gilîsoxi
privately thouiglît of lus work, -lie jrobably kixex il
coulîl le donle Ixetter, and kept at it ; but lie got litIle
exncouragemencxt wlbex lie put il before those Whîo bu>'
such tbings: and so, w1hen the editor of Lif c took
otte of bis pictures whicht lie had called "The Mouxi
and 1" axxd baîxded himi a cheque for it, Gibsoxi, il is
told, was ixiade very certain týhat fortune was witbix
luis grasp. The cheque xvas for four dollars. Gibsou
straightxvay did a su.m in arithnxetic: if one such
Irawing was Worthi four dollars, five drawings were
Worth twenty dollars. To decide just what Ibis
ixeant in daily income lie sat down and did five
iirawings in rapid succession. F.arly the next niorx-
ng lie took themt to Life's office. The editor glanced

at tliem andi handed back ail five, accompanied, it is
said, by a reflection upon the workinanship tbey
dispiayed which sent Gibson's castie in thle air 10
the ground.

At tihe samne lime, however, the scales feil front
the arlist's eyes, and lie was able io do bis sun in
arithmelic somewliat after this fashion: If onue
wiuole day of hortest work, pltus an original idea
fromt observation of if e, was Worthi a certaini frac-
tion of twenty dollars, tlien two days of simtilar
work, plus anl equa]ly good idea, is Worth nmore than
double that sanie fraction of twenty dollars. This
[ast proposition seegied to him the better one, and
xce proceeded 10 try il out, and il was on that basis
rie continued his work. It lias proved a ratller
sound basis, too, judging by resulîs; for not long
ago it was reported tbat certain ediýtors paid Gibson
fifty thousand dollars a year for his exclusive ser-
vices, and now -le is abroad doing things witli colours
wbidli will accompiisb for bimt no one knows liow
nudli.
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