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0% 1 L ihe strong, clear light of the
rice for quy § i morning the sheriff of Bandera
use’ the "

and his deputy rode out from the
tfand that skirted the river bot-
& ,nd drew -rein. Before them lay
aine burned brown by the sun
jng away to meet the faint gray
e horizon.,

m"fs:::nﬁ g face was lean and dark
" the sharpeved, watchful look of
timber wolf on the trail of its prey.
eyes glanced keenly from under-
ih the hand-which he had raised to

them, &
and attentively.

dgputy ishifted to an easier posi-
the saddle and pushed the som-
pack from his heated forehead.
o was @ young man with a' heavy,
- cast of features. " The “curling

of his red- brown hair reached al-

YW@ !o s shoulders. His long, mus-
eek gold du thiroutrose Jike a’ column from
the bﬂﬂ .4 e his voarse wool

the-Jo0se coliar ot

tle broncho upon which
peevisbly at* the bridle
foam from —its nostrils
i far and tast since sun-
still the prospect of
before them: The

e
e stont -1t
pesst: pulled
and blew. the
"They bad fravelc
sise and there was
4 Joug, hard galiop

et dellu‘. feputy felt that his strength needed
i Mm pintorcement. This fact was the more
' 85 S essed upon him since

msly impr
o 8 reinforcement

¥ nan‘fﬁq‘

e means. of whe

— w 4end.  He drw a flat, black bottle from
ht. : E dis hip pocket and held it up to the
sion of polie ¢ It showed a little more: than
was laid W.full. He pat it to his mouth and
+ Borrows ¢ dnak with evident zest of the contents,
taken too fi e sheriff took his hand from his eyes

= and eyed him thirstily. .
weight insip J§ * Have some, Bil1?" the deputy lsaud
ue as widess § speakiog with his soft, Iagyt:;a;e::;{

refused fogo extending the bottle towar roiiaed

comme
who received it without
The deputy

. k deeply in his turn.
mzun“aﬂ dren P wrist and gave

strate loike Oi § wiped his mouth on his
dog havings s hitch to his cartridge belt. o
and expleti g ‘' Well, what's the mext move?'’ be
foer happend @sked, when the bottle had been re-
je man hads@stored to its former security in his
“T won'tggpocket.
The secot @ The sheriff leaned forward,
 and the: thi B his elbow upon the pummel of bis sad-
s, the hootd Jdle and  rubbing his prominent, un-
‘It - is-tif shaven _chin thoughtfully with the

resting

"

igfy went. palm ot his hand, His narrow, deep-
i eyes were Lomra;led until only &
NEWS. tiny gleaming line of light showed be-

s oy twetn the 1ids. :
ly g}t;mg :m‘» "0yt man’s gone north,’’ he satd; at
erified thants @length. ‘‘Struck-out straight for the
] prevlonlb fio Grande. He’s got.a good horse un
case of ‘'8 Wi him and five hours the start; but—"'
;vgren&r:l e straightened up suddenly and.thrust
e slamber feet tarther into the stirrups,
lowed, and 0t Wwe’re after him, a.d it's a guod man
uereafterh et can-git away from the sheriff of
:"u‘:,l:eh;f.y Binders -county with a bull skin. I
h%uggg; : on he’ll make for the mnorth fork,
hour yesterdf B won't trust himself ‘o the open

mitie in broad daylight. 1f 1 .can head
off before he gits thar—!' He
pked at his deputy, who answered

brand ‘

.ned at the tit WNh & look that said plamly they could
custody and i eg w14 e

g was he ‘The sheriff touched his wild-eyed Int-
uauou to

mate with a spur, =~ She planged for

lemn words, §
d, with the deputy’s bronche close

y'S.
tyh“ bemg of SN ber track. A fine yellowish dust
ring this MWWl itselt from the withered grass
Piks and weeds and hung about them

2ing g’bxe '<-' bthey rode. The sun poured 1ts level
ﬁmrso” and 0 foll upon the parched and lifeless
g0, S‘CPP' ‘“‘—' and upon the two men galleping
ros. T ith grim set faces in the pursuit of
ades 41l day long the map\upon the black
g had hpfx steadfly making for the
ol . Bican border. It was nearing san-
o m;‘u Mow.” The “man’s slight figure
“wy :: fed wearily in the saddle. His
lay, an i hnd sunk upon his  breast and the
- M.ml B 1§ 1o0sely in his relaxed fingers.
something hhck borse still gailoped, but slow-
s e I His nose was thrust far fosward
g M tither wide nostril gave a glimpse
by d the red within. Great flakes of foam
. qu,. ped- from his bit or floated back
I f“twﬁ! Lthe wiwd of his motion against

o P’; ‘ “‘m‘“g shoulders.

g fe day long he galloped—galloped
i %t without pause, under the burn-
o id, thern sun, acioss the scorched
* she 'M e toward the creek there, whose
Jy‘ovcr : o b shallow tide the sunset bad
¥ id unti] it had Jooked like a
. e ; “blood,  They M Joug l;::‘
’ Prairie behind them. e

e ¢ d was newer, broken by slop-

and clumps of
and then: a scrub ogk, "0‘"‘

s he scanned the prairiet

i

and
Then he led the horse by the mane down

L B

ing excellent udvanngu for ' biding
He must be  keen of scent mdeed who
would ferret out a‘man in such a piace
—keen of scent.and sharp of -eye wite
a long and ‘efficient tnining in  thief-
catching, T

" With a deep-drawn breath of refief|®
Trenbar brought the black horsé to'a
standstifl 10 the shadow of a clump of

chaparral and slipped heavily. down

trom the saddle, He was all but spent
with huuger and weariness and nervous
tension., His fdace was pale and his
knees shook under him.  Yet his first

thought was not for himself, but for the
animal beside him.

He removed both saddle and bridle
riubbed down the- tired . limbs.

to the creek, ahd they drank together—

the sand with his lips laid to the wateér.
It was wo stily there in the low western
light The ripple washing .faintly,
the horse’s heavy hreathing as he drew
the water in long draughts—these were
the only sounds, but they smote the air
with thrilling distinctness,

Once the horse flung up his bead with
#'start and thrust his head sharply for-
ward in the-attittide of listening. In
that moment Trenbar’s heart seemed to
stand still, but he smiled when the
horse dropped his nose again upon the
water. :
““Poor‘old Chief,’’ he satd;
you’re as nervous as 1 he.””
Lower and tower sank the sun until
it rested a globe of fire upon the rim of
the horizon. Soon it would drop trom
sight and night would be upon _the
prairie. Trenbar at full Jength on the
grass in the shadow by the chaphtral
watched it drowsily, thinking that be-
tore it set sgain he and Chief would be
safe beyond th Rio Grande. Five hours
the start and the fleetest horse in south-
western Texas to carry him had given
him an gdvantage which even the sher-
if# of Bandera county would find it hard
to cope with, and yet—

To use his own expression Trenbar
had been born under an unjucky star.
He had drifted down to Bandera county
from a point far north a year betore
bringing with him all he possessed in
the way of goods and chattles—the
black horse Chief,

Chief soon won for himself a reputa-
tion  poth for beauty and -speed and
Trenbar received many offers to sell him
one and all of which he put aside for
the horse was dear to him beyond any-
thing on esrth. Many and many a time
he had goe hungry that Chief might
be fed and well nigh barefoot that Chief
might he shod. Dire indeed would be
the necessity which would bring about
a separation between: them.

For a time Trembar worked with a
fair amourt of industry at whatever he
could find to do. He had tried pretty
much everything in the money-making
process, and, nothing to success, for
thé reason perhaps that his restlessness
and natural idleness would not allow/ of
his remaining long in any one p}éce.
Then ke fell "into evil ways among
the ranchmen and cowboys. He drank
freely and whep he had money gambled
Yecklese.f; so that he was soon reducad
to the lowest depths of poverty and
desparr.

One night when he had been drink-
ing more than usual he sold the black
horse to a ranchman by the name of
Cronwright for $100 in gold and a sbhy
little broncho with a heavy brand on
the left flank and an execrable tendency
toward bucking, He cameto-his senses
the next day and marched back to Cron-
wright with the popy and mouey de-
manding his in return. The
ranchman laughed in.his face and as
Trenbar broke out into fierce maledic-
tions against the injustice of the thing
had diawn revoiver bidding him
sternly to begone ; Trenbar went but he
left Chief's purchase price behind him.
Then and there he resolved that come
what would be would - baye ~his horse
again at any cost. Cronwright antiei-
pating his purpose threatened him w{kh
lynching — the comimon fate of ' th

‘1 reckon

horse

a

horse thief,

Troe to his word two weeks later
Trenbar entered the corral -at dead of
mght and took Chief out, The horse
was,a willing captive. He knew his
master and loved him as perhaps Tren-
bar had : never been loved by anything,
brute of human, since his half-breed
mother died, ledving him still a thald,
to shift for himself. Trenbar remem-
bered his mother but vaguely, Vet as
hé lay there beneath the - chaparrai
watching, while the cool purple sha-
dows drifted over the hot earth fitling
all its hollows to brimming over, he
wished that he had been born with more
of her traits and less of those that had
characterized his weak,dissolute father.

It was so st1i] and warm: Lower and
jower sank the sun until only a slender
arc showed above the horizon,  Present~
fy that, too, disappeared, and it was
dark, The hmm(ﬂdmgmarﬁ,
Tmbﬂ calied him still neater; then

because the quiet was s0 nﬂhilq“d

s

Trenbar throwing himseélf prone upon |

|ing any shooting, but I shall Jet day-

he 50 deaq t;;ed he rolled oyver 108 bis
face and ‘went to sfeep £ it
— He'wa; awakened Ay the' quiei thud
of hoof and - opemed -hrs eyes just iw
tini€ o see’ Chief fly past him on ‘the
wings of the wind. At a little distance
horse wheeled ‘and’ padsed: wfth his
bead throww up, snorting and pﬂpihtlng
with excitement.
Trenbar sprang to his feet wlth‘*ﬂ
revolver in bis hand, The moon bad

saw not a dozen -rods away two men rid-
iog cautionsly towards him,

“Hatt!” shouted a voice,
up your hands, Jim Trenbar,
yer and we’ve got the drop on yer.*’

*Gentlemeént !’ cried Tremibar, ‘1"

“Throw up your hands, I say.*’

The sheriff dismounted froms his spent
pony and came forward. The moon-
light glanced from polished barrels of
the two revolvers which he held, one in
eithier band, leveled at Trenbar’s breast.

““Throw

said, earnestly. ‘‘Before God, I ain't.
That horse is mine. I never had one
cent for him. Crowwright's got the
money and the broncho that he gave me

risen full and clear, and by itslight he [ 4%

1 know | W

7,

‘I ain’t no horse thief,”’ Trenbar | 3

10 pay for him. I took them back the
wery next day.’’
' See here, Trenbar 13 caid the

words. I come hére to do bnoinen
| My orders are to take you und the
horse, dead or alive.
witnesses to the hull transaction, 'and
Cronwright am’t a wan to fool with,
Throw ap your hands!’’". . :
““Never !I'” cried Trenbar. Hla
flinchingly. His slight, straight fgure
was drawn to its fullest height. But
the sheriff had faced too many desperate
men to be afraid of this one, .
‘‘Throw up yer hands, curse yer,”
he snarled.  ‘‘I don’t hanke: after dok

light 1nto yer in Jess than two seconds,
if yer don’t surrender peaceably.’’
Trenbar made a feint ot throwing up
his hands, but the sheriff = was too
quick for him. Though botn men fired
almost simultaneoasly, 1t was the sher-
iff's bullet alone that took effect. Tren-
bar reeled, clutched at his breast and
fell heavily forward facé downward in
th: moonlight.
When the smell of the powder had
cieared away, Chief, feeling instine-
tively that something was wrong with
his master, advanced timidly to his
side and sniffed suspicigusly at his
clothing. So it was that the sheriff
was able to catch him. - Detroit Pree
Press,

A. Methodist’s Views,
Editor Klondiké Nugget :

It will be three years on the 21st of
the present month since I landed at
Dawson und today I know almost as

little about the town as though I _had
never seen it. I came to the creeks iwm-
mediately on my arrival, and bave been
here ever since with the exception of
four trips made to Dawson and then 1
never remained i1n your fown longer
than over night. But all this is not to
the point.

I am a Capadian; was born 1n On-
tario 55 years ago mnext April, and bave
never yet trod foreign soil, except when
I crossed Chilkoot. I am also a Metho-
dist, and when I saw in the Semi. '
Weekly Nugget u -few-days-ago- that
Ciifford Sifton had-ordered the gam-
bling rooms and dance halls 10 Dawson
closed I actually laughed out joud,
something unusual for a man to do who
bas mined under Sifton’s laws for three
years.

‘*A’scheme to catch the vote ot my
fellow Methodists,’' I said after fully
realizing the ridiculousness of the sitna-
{trion. Canada is full ot Methodists and
1 am proud to say that they are opposed
to gambling and, as to dsncing, who
ever saw a good Methodist davce? ..

This.is not the first time that a  pre-
tended morat wave bas swept over Can
ada just previous to an election and 1

am | ashamed to say that mauy Methodists
buve been deluded by these promises
dnto voting for the party that ptomised
{the moral reform. It is an old move,
{ but,badiig an assertion on past gbwerva-
tion in Canada,it 1s one which has been
made too often to be effective this time,

METHODIST.

Wuud a ueu
George De Leon came into ' the sher-
{iff's office yesterday sfteraoon and said
be wanted a lien,
said the obliging offi-

)

Al right, [
eial, ‘‘lean on the counter. '’
‘‘No, 1 want a salvage lien,"" ex-

flained tke .applicant, who then went
on to say that with the Marjory be bad
besched a raft of wood for a stranger
the day before, and bad worked hard
for over an hour before being able to
haul the raft out of the current, Thé
stranger had expressed his willingness
to ?., for the service rendered, and

had’ promised to doso within an bm
of two, . He went sway and - “Mu—
turn, byt did so :

grifly, 1 didn’t come here to wutu'

Crouwsight's got | £

black eyes met those of - the-sheriff - un<t-

THE RELIABLE SEATTLE CI.OTHIERS.

DIRECTLY OPPOSITE €. D. CO. DOCK

away. Thatis why Mr. de Leon wanted a
hien, naturally thinking he was Ontﬂled
to some smail part of the raft’s vaiue.

Christhn Science.
Christian Science services wili  be
held Sunday morning at 11 o'clock in

between Third and Fourth streets, Aﬂ
are cordillly mvned ;

s

A KNOWING FROG

The Novel Manner In Which He Ses
cures Meals of l‘ll'n**l

5

mal pets 1 ever had is a frog about
half grown,” said a well known artist
the other day to a reporter. .“I made

morning two weeks ago, when heé hop-
ped from the garden through an open
Freneh window into my studio, where
his - frequent dally - visits afford me
much amusewment during {dle Moments,
He is so tame that he will take worms
from my fingers and perch upon my
hand tike a bird and sing and cronk
as long as 1 choose to hoid him.

“As an illusteation of the little fel:
low’s eunning, 1 was one morning feed-
Ing my favorite cat with a saucer of
bread and milk, all of
not eat. The food that the cat left
soon attracted quite a number of flles
The observant frog noticed-thix and,
bopping into the saucer, he rolled over
and over uantil he was falrly covered
with a batter of bread and milk, hav-
ing done which he lay perfectly mo-
tionless and awalted developments.
The flies, enticed by the prospect of &
good meul, soon began to cirele, Around

one passed within two inches or #so-of
his nose his tongue darted out and the
fly disappeared: The plan worked so
well that the frog makes a regular
Business of rolling bhlmself in the eat's
feft over dinner

“One day 1 wanted to paint him o

a picture and tried to take a profile
view. DBut he evidently had a dislike
to belng sketehed,  for whenever 1
placed him -in the right position he

wonuld hop around so as fo face me
and then go on my drawing paper.
Then T would put him on & plate with
some water so that be might be more
ecomfortable. This plan wered very
well as far as keeping Him off the pa-
per went, but when 1 tifrned the plate
g0 as to get a side vi he mﬂ
aroand and would face mé 1
tried edging around the table, but with

him. But whenever 1 ralsed my hol‘
to Jook at him be rﬂﬂ;ﬂ:," 100, M
lowered it again when 1 Dug loﬁilif.
and s0 we went on nodding st neh
other like two Chi mandaring.”

All lundr Fnr l’onslo.. :

“You say you were In three wars?™
asked. the judge of ‘the coloud”
oner.

“Dat what 1 uld Jedm.
- HName thewn'”

“Well, sub, 1 woz took TGI’ d. m
in de war wid de Spaniards.-en den 1
been married fo’ ttmu!\-mcua
stitution. :

case af Noﬂh«n Annex.

Christian Scence hail, Second avenne, |

“Ome of the most knowing Iittle anls |

the jumper's first acquaintance one |

‘hich pussy did |

thie scheming batrachian, and when |

the same result, so that 1 was obliged |
to hold him sideways while I drew |
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We will receive about
“tons of Hay and
en for lumre del

The same stored and

And to insure your supply
vise that contracts be made
S COAL in giving the best of
snd will not cost & 1 el 84
ing the advantage of belng Jos
than wood—no  sparks.reds
“risks; no ereosots to destroy §
and the fire visk you take in
foative floes caused by the
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To Gra_nd

On and aftor MONDAY; m % y
leave at 2 p. m. instond of & p, m.
On completion of Bonanzs Hoad ¢
of stages will be run, making ng
daily. g

' rmomm 10 m !

A swift, comforta
eotis §

night with s steamer snd. i
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