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b'el f~at aix't r1enad cýs$ion the
waters I'd likçe tc, know-wbat.,is>,ý 's'aicVd
the old manee'loüwly; nodding 'bis be4,?

just what he i 7! l'Il ýrÎt' nd tell
him so beforÇ J.1 go sleep this night.
if this doni't cnxmi. iiithe .veiyry nkk i'
time; fer a tw-olr-bill is the extent
o' ffiy cash boondie; l'Il just fasten my
feet -ta, pair. o'. snowshoes and' sculn
over to Lead City and cash- this neat
1 ittle slip o'. paper to,-morrow,,'1 reckou-
it wiÉIl ake me abou±iitbe flushýesfman
in camp., Some -o' the- poor cusses ainz
got *a dollar to ýher nefnçS. Makog a
kind of a totigl outlook fer Christmas
fer 'em."

He sat for a l6ýg timte in silence be-
fore the fire with the check î*i bis hand.
The. letter, dropped to the floc,;btt
Old Dad. held the: check ightly be-
twýeen his thumb- and zfnger. -Preseintly
hie sat erect, slapped one leg. with his
open haxid, ,an said

"l'Il do it! lI give the boys a Christ-
mas blowout 4vith this ,check, or a part
0fAit! There ain't more than thirky of
ils left in camp. l'Il invite the bull
raboodie of 'em to dinner at Denny
Thpnpson 's *tavern.- It's many a day
smc e Deny set up a dinner to ta
many, and I've My suspicions that he'11
nleyer git a chance to do it ag'in. l'Il
give the boys a dinner and a good tîineail round that will cheer thein up for
mnanv a day."

True to this generous impulse Old
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laîm then I'm a ïliar J". be said, angrily.~
"And if somê sneakc of a clain-J umperi
bas jurmped that dlaim of mine the
Lord, help him! Big Andy sai4 rester--
day that they liad nabbedl a cou 1 0

c1aimn jumfpers ovçr in $t 4 yUrs
Gulcb. 'It look$ igbjily tptme as"J,
one had lit down en rmy claim now, and
l'Il know whether he has ox, not be
fore I sleep. It'S goink tôi bç a tuOou*1
light nigbt, and I shan't inmd getti»~
home late. There'1l be trntuhtç. if j finjïz,
a claim-iumper on Sweet tÈavendar..I1
have a feeling tliat its.,ggjx'g,,toàto ai
up into somnethîng big li t ép-rig7.The nature of the, ',troublé' mî store
fw> the possible cdaim-j ujper majne
inferred from the fact thaf hé*erèhe,
started up the, trail, toward tue i
he took a pair of vllainousl-oo'kiniK pi-
tols from bhis beit and examined*- theutI
carefully to make sure that theyf were
in perfect' order."A claira-jumper don't deserve no
more mercy than a boss thief,", saldOld Dad, as he went up the tiaîI.

It was slow and difficult work clinb-
ing the steep snow-covered trail leadinig
up to the Sweet Lavendar.cdaimi. Th e
full nioon came riding up above the
hîghest peaks of the distant mountain
range before the old mani had gone
haif way up the trait. The stars came
out and the snow on the rçountain
slopes began to glisten. 'The 41ld mani
cast a long and grotesque shidowv on
the snow, and the trees took on queer
shapes.
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