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Hickory Sam needed but one quality.
to be perfect. He should have been
an arrant coward. He was a bluster-
ing braggart, always boasting of the
men he had slain, the ¢ s he had
contended against, filled with storles
of his own valor, but alas! he shot
straight and m& ed unless ne
was drunker than .- It ~would
have been delightful to tell how th:s
unmitigated rufian had been held up
by some innocent tenderfoot from the
east, and made to dance at the muz-
zle of some quite new and daintily or-
namented revolver, for this. loud-
mouthed blowhard seemed just the man
to flinch when real danger confronted
him, but sad to say, there was noth-
ing of the white feather about Hick-
ory Sam, for he feared neither man
nor gun, hor any combination of them.
He was as ready to fight a dozen as
one, and once had actually held up the
beating a masterly retreat backwards
TUnited States army at Fort Concho,
with his face to the foe, holding a
troop in check with his two seven-
shooters that seemed to point in every
direction at once, making every man
in the company, feel with a shiver up
his back, that he individually was
«covered” and would be the first to
drop if firing actually began.

Hickory Sam appeared suddenly in
Salt Lick and speedily made good his’

" claim to be the bad man of the die-

trict. Some old timers disputed this
arrogant contention of Sam’s but they
did not live long enough to maintaln
their own well earned reputation .as
objectionable citizens. -And so Hickory,

8¢ 17'S TOO LATE TO TALK,”’ YELLOW SAM.

Sam reigned supreme in Salt Lick,and
every one in the place was willing and
eager to stand treat to Sam, or to aring
with him when invited.

Sam’s chief place of resort in Salt
Lick was the riades Saloon, kept by
Mike Davlin. Mike had not originaliy
intended this to be the title of his bar,
but had at first named it after a lit-
tle liquor cellar he Kept in his early
deys in Philadelphia, called ‘‘the
Shades,” but some cowboy humorist,
particular about the eternal fitness of
things, had scraped out the letter "8.”
and so the sign over the doar had been
allowed to remain. Mike did not
grumble. He had in Philadelphia taken
a keen interest in politiecs, but an un-

(Who could put the most bullets within

" l'lnstantly changed the
! rout.

the smallest space in the roof was the
‘expert ‘of the occasion and didn’t have
to !gr‘x for' bis drinks.

;gh,i:bmenu‘ might hha.ve n’\;g’:
.muglthw .»gu but it had no e
on Hickory .- who .leaned against
the bar and sneered at the show as
child’s play. ; Rl W

“Perhaps you think you can do it.

orfed. the champion. “I1 bet you the

drinks'you can't.” v
“I.don’t » gaid Fickory Sam,
m dignity of & dead shot.

with the
“T don’t have to, but I'll tell you what

I can do, 1 can nip the heart of a man
With this here gun,’” showing his at;verx:
shooter, “me a-standing in h—llm ; o
‘and .he a-coming out the bank.”
For Salt. Lick being 2 progress p
town, had the Coyote County Bair;l
some. distance down the street on the
opposite side from the saloon. Y;’,“ x;
a liar,” roared the champion, W er A
wpon all the boys grasped their gun
&nd were on
Hickory Sam merely qaughed, e
to the door, threw it oben and W e&
ed out to the middle of the desert:
thoroughfare. “I'm & bad man from
: » pe yelled at the top of
“I'm the toughest cuss in

W,
'?J'@:yo?’to"%odngy, and no d—da greasers
oM T in 1t ‘You béar me ? Salt

‘the street to prove it

It was bad enough to have the town
declared open when 15 of them in a
body had proclaimed it .closed, but In
addition ta this to be called greasers
‘was an insult not to be borne. JA cOW~
boy d@espises a Mexican -almost as
much as he does-an Indian. With a
soul-terrifying yell the 156 were out of
the saloon and on their horses like &
cyclone. They went down the street
like a- tornado, wheeling about some
distance below the temporarily closea
bank, and charging up ‘again at full
gallop, firing in the direction of Hick&
ory Sam, who was crouching behin
a empty whisky barrel front of the
saloon. with a “gun” in either hand.
" Sam ' made good his contention by

b} nipping the beart of: the champlon

when o ite the bank, who plunged
:torwardp p:: his face and threw the
cavalcade into confusion. Then Sam
stood up, and regardless of the scat-
tering shots, fired with both revolvers,
killing the foremost man of the troop
and slaughtering three horses, which
charge into a
red to Hades and

He then reti
Mike was no-

barricaded the door.

where to be seen.
" But the boys knew when they had

enough. They made no attack on the
saloon, but picked up their dead, anda,
thoroughly sobered, made their way
' much more slowly than they came
back to Buller’'s Ranch.

When it was evident that they had
gone, Mike cautiously emerged from
his place of retirement, as Sam was
! Yigorouasly pounding on the bar threa~
tening that if a drink was not forth«
coming he would go around behind
jand help himself.

“I'm a law and order-man, by —”
he explained to Davlin ,“and I won’t
have no toughs from Buller's Ranch
close up this town and interfere wiln
commerce. Every man has got to re-
spect the constitution of the United
States as JofAg as my gun can bark,
you bet your life.”

Mike hurriedly admitted that he was
perfectly  right, and asked him what
he would have, forgetting in his ag:-

expected spasm of civic virtue having | tation that Sam took one thing only

overtaken the city some years Lefore,
Davlin had been made a victim, and
he was forced to leave suddenly for the
west, where there were no politics, and
where a man handy at mixing drinks
was looked upon as a boon by the rest
of the community. Mik= did not grum-
ble when even the name “Hades” fail-
ed to satisfy the boys in their thirst
for appropriate nomenclature, and
when they took to calling the place by
a shorter and terser’ synonym begin-
ning with the same letter, he made no
objection. Mike was an adaptive man,
who mixed drinks but did not mix in
rows.. He protected himself by not
keeping a revolver and by admitting
that he could not hit his own saloon
at 20 yards’ distance. A residence in
the quiet city of Philadelphia is not

. conductive to the nimbling of the trig-
ger finger. When the boys in the
exuberance of their spirits began to
shoot, Mike promptly ducked under
his counter and waited till the clouds
of smoke rolled by. He sent in a bill
for broken glass, bottles, and the dam-
age generally, when his guests were
sober again, and his accounts . were
never:disputed and always paid. Mike
was a deservedly popular citizen in
Salt Lick and might easily have been
elected to the United States Congress
if he had dared to go east again. But,
as he himself said, he was out of poli-
tics.

It was the pleasant custom of the
cowboys of Buller’'s ranch to come
into Salt Lick on pay days and close
up the town. These periodital visits
did little harm to any one, and seem-
ed to be productive of much amuse-
ment for the boys, They rode at full
gallop through the one street of the
place like a troop of cavalry, yelling
at the top of their voices and bran-
dishing their weapons. The first raid
through Salt Lick was merely a warn-
ing, and. all peaceably inclined in-
habitantshtook it as such, retiring
forthwith to the seclusion of their
fiomes. On their return trip the boys
winged or lamed with unerring aim,
anyone found on the street. They
seldom killed a wayfarer; if a fatality
ensued it was usually the result of
accident, and much to the regret of
the boys, who always apologized hana-
somely to the surviving relatives,which
expression of regret was generally re-
ceived in the amicable spirit with
which it was tendered. There was
none of the rancour of the vendetta
in these little encounters; if a man
happened to be blotted out, it was his
jl1 luck, that was all, and there was
rarely any thought of reprisal. This
perhaps was largely due to the fact
that the community was & shifting
one, and few had any near relatives
abo them, for although the victim
might have friends, they seldom held
him in such esteem as to be willing to
take up his quarrel when there was a
bullet hole through him. Relatives,

owever, are often more difficult to
deal with, than are friends in cases of
sudden death, and this fact was re-
cognized by Hickory Sam who, when
he was compelled to shoot the younger
Holt brother in Mike’s saloon, at once
went, at some personal inconvenience,
and assassinated the elder before John
Holt heard the news. As Sam explain-
od to Mike when he returned, he had
no quarrel with John Holt, but mere-
1y killed him in the interests of peace,
for he would have been certain to draw
and probably shcot several citizens
when he-heard of his brother’'s death,
Lecause for some unexplained reason
the brothers were fond of each other.

When
tively new to 3alt Lick he allowed the
Beller's ranch gang to close up the
town without opposition. It was their
custom when the capital of Coyote
County had been closed up to their
gatisfaction, to adjourn to Hades and
their blow in their hard earned gains

on the liquor Mike furnished. They
plso added to the decorations of the
saloon ceiling. Severa]l cowboys had a
gift .of twirling their Winchester re-
peating rifles around the fore finger
and firing it as the flying muzzle mo-~
mentarily pointed upwards. The man

Hickory Sam was compara-s |

axig that one thing straight. ;

ext day old Buller himself came
in from his ranch to see if anything
could be done about this latest ar-
could be doen about this latest ef-
fray. It was bad enough to lose two
of his best herdsmen in a foolish con-
test of fhis kind, but to have thres
trained horses killed as well was dis-
gusting. Buller had been one of the
boys himself in his younger days, but
now having grown wealthy in the cat-
tle business, he was anxious to see
civilization move westward witn
strides a little more rapid than it was
taking. He made the mistake of ap-
pealing to the sheriff, as if that wor-
thy man cpuld be expected for
small salary he received, to attempt
to arrest so dead a shot as Hickory
Sam. Besides as the sheriff quite cor-
reetly. pointed out, the boys themselves
had been teh aggressors in the firsit
place, and if 15 of them could not
take care of one man behind an empty
whisky barrel, they had better remain
peaceably at home in the future, and
do their pistol practice in the quiet
innocuous retirement of a shooting
gallery. They surely could not expect
the strong arfm of the law in the per-
son of a peaceably-minded gheriff to
reach out and pull their chestnuts
from the fire, when several of them

when the chestnuts shot and drank
as straight as Hickory Sam.

Buller finding the executive portion
of the law slow and reluctant to move,
scught adyice from his own lawyer.
the one disciple of Coke-upon-Littleton
in the place. The lawyer doubted if
there was any legal remedy in the
;hen conditionn of society around Salt
| Lick. The safest plan perhaps would
be—mind, he did not advise, but mere-
ly suggested—to surround Hickory
Sam and wipe him off the face of the
earth. This might not be strictly ac-
cording to law, but it would be effec-
tive, if carried out without an error.

The particulars of Buller's inter-
view with the sheriff spread rapidly
in Salt Lick and caused great indigna-
| tion among the residents thereof, es-
3peclally those who frequented Hades.
iIt was a reproach to the place that
| the law ghould be invoked, all on ac-
jcount of a trival incident like that oz
{ the day before. Sam, who had been
: celebrating his victory at Mike’s, heara
‘the news with ' bitter, if somewhat
| silent resentment, for he had advanced
! so far in his cups that he was all but
, Speechless. Eeing a magnanimous
{ man he would have been quite content
| to let bygones be bygones, but this
unjustifiable action of Buller's requir~
ed prompt and eftectual chastisement.
iHe would send the wealthy ranchman
\ to keep company with his slaughterea
lherdsmen. Thus it was that when
! Buller mounted his horse after h:s
futile visit to the lawyer, he found
'chkory Sam hgiding the street with
his guns. The tusilade that followed
was without result, which disappoint-
ing termination is accounted for by
the fact that Sam was exceedingly
drunk at the time, and thé ranchman
was out of practice. Seldom had Salt
Lick seen so much powder burnt with
no damage except to the window glass
in the vicinity. Buller went back to
the lawyer’s office and afterwards had
(an interview with the bank manager.
| Then he got quietly out of town un-
| molested, for Sam, weeping over the
inaccuracy of his aim, on Mike's
shoulder, gradually sank to sleep in »
corner of the saloon.

Next morning when Sam woke to
temporary sobriety, he sent word to
the ranch that he would shoot ola
Buller on sight and at the same time
apologized for the previous eccentrici-
ties of his fire. promising that such an
annoying exhibition should not oeccur
again. He signed himself “The Terror
of Salt Lick, and the Champion of Law
and Order.”

It was rumored that old Buller, when
he returned to the lawyer’s office, had
made his will and that the bank man-
ager had witnessed it. This supposed
action of Buller was taken as a most

" 1ook out for trouble.-
oy 4 *“It's too late to talk,” yelled Sam

'g wide open, and I'm standing in

the

had already burnt their fingers, and

dell
determination and marksmunship, and
he was justly proud of the work he
had thrown into the lawyer’s hands.
A week passed before old SBaller

| came to Salt Lick, but when he came
| Hickory Sam was waiting for him,

and this time the desperado was not
drunk, that is to say, he had not had
more than half a dozen glasses of
forty rod that morning. .

‘When the rumor came to Hades
that old Buller was approaching the
town on horseback and alone, Sam at
once bet the drinks that he would fire
but one shot and so, in a mealsure.
atone for the ineffectual racket he haa
made on the occasion of the previous
encounter. The crowd stood by,in safe
places, to see the result of the deal

Sam with one revolver in his right
hand stood square in the centre of
the street, with the sturdy bearing of
one who has his quarrel just, and whe
‘besides ' can pierce the ace spot on a
icard 10 yards further away than any
other man in the county.

Old Buller came riding up the street
as calmly as if he were on his own
runc,h. When almost within range or
Sam’s pistol, the old man raised both
hands above his head, leiting the
reins fall on the horse’s neck. In this
extraordinary attitude he rode for-
ward, to the amazement of the crowa,
and the evident embarrassment of
Sam.

“I am not armed,” the old man
shouted. “I’'ve come to talk this thing
over and settle it.”

infuriated at the prospect of missing
his victim after all. ‘“Pull your gun,
old man, and shoot.” “I haven’t got
a gun on me,” said Buller still ad-
vancing, and still holding wup his
hands.

“That trick’s played out,” shouted
Sam, flinging up his right hand and
firing. 2

The old man, with hands above his
head, leaned glowly forward like a
falling tower, then pitched head forc-
most from his horse to the ground,
where he lay without a struggle, face

own and arms spread out.

Great as was the fear of the desper-

‘ado, an involuntary cry of horror went

up from the crowd. Killing is all right
and proper in its way, but the shoot-
ing of an unarmed man who voluntarily
held up his hands and kept them up,
was murder, even on the plains.

Sam looked savagely around him,
glaring at the crowd that shrank
away from him, the smoking pistol
hanging muzzle downward from his

hands.
-—-;5’5 all a trick. H¢ had a shooting
iron in his boot. I see the but of it
sticking out. That's why I fired.”

“I'm not saying mnothin’.” said Mike,
ag the fierce qance of Hickory rest-
ed on him. ‘"fain’t any affair of
mine.”

“Yes it is,” cried Hickory.

“Why, I didn’t have nothin’ to GO
with it,” protested the saloon keeper.

“No. But you've got somethin’ to
do with it now. What did we elect
you cororner fur, I'd like to know ?
You’ve got to hustle around and panel
yoru jury an’ bring in a verdicet of
accidental death or something of that

t to Hickory Sam’s-|
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“Certainly,” gaid Hickory. “We'd all
like to hear the will, although I sup-
pose it's none of our business.

The lawyer made no comment on
this remark, but bowing to,the assem-
blage unfoldeq a paper and read it.

Mr.. Buller left all his property. to
his nephew in the east with the ex-
ception of $50,000 in greenbacks then
deposited in the County Bank at Balt
Lick. The testator had reason to sus-
pect that a desperado narhed Hick-
ory Sam (real name or designation un-
ﬁggwn). had designs on the testator's
cessful the whole of this money was
to o to the person or persons . w!
succeeded in removing this scoundrel
from the face of the earth. In case
the sheriff arrested tbe said Hickory
Sam and he was trled and executed,
the money was to be filvided between
the sheriff and those who assisted in
the capture. If any man on his own
responsibility shot and killed the "‘id
Hickory Sam the $50,000 became his
sole property and would be handed over
to him by the bank manager, in whom
Mr. Buller expressed every confidence,
as soon as the slayer of Hickory Sam
proved the deed to the satisfaction of
the manager. In every case the bank
manager had full control of the ais-
posal of the fund, and could pay it in
bulk, or divide it among those who
had succeeded in eliminating from a
contentious world one of its most con-
tentious members.

The amazed silence which followed
the reading of this document was
broken by a loud jeering and defiant
laugh from the man on the barrel’ He
laughed long, but no one joined him,
and, as he noticed this, his hilarity
died down, becoming in a measure
forced and mechanical. The lawyer
methodically folde up his papers. As
some of teh jury glanced down at the
face of the dead man who had or-
iginated this finacial scheme of . post
mortem vengeance, they almost fanci-
ed they saw a malicious leer about-the
half-open eyes and lips. An awed
whisper ran around the assemblage,
each man sald to the other under his
breath , * Fif—ty—thous—and—aol-
lars,” as if the dwelling on each syl-
lable made the total seem larger. Tlge
same thought was in every man’s
mind, a clean, cool little fortune mere-
ly for the crooking of a fore-finger-
and the correct levelling of a pistél
barrel. :

The lawyer had silently taken his
departure. Sam, soberer than he had
been for many days, slid down from
the barrel, and with his hand on the
but of his gun, sidled, his back
against the wall, toward the door.. No
one raised a finger to stop him; all
sat there watching him as if they were
hypnotized. He was no longer a man
in their eyes, but the embodiment of
a sum to be earned in a moment, for
which thousands worked hard all their,
lives, and in vain, to accumulate.

Sam’s brain on a problem, was not
g0 quick as hig"finger on a trigger, but
it began to fliter slowly into his mind
that he was now face to face with a
danger against which his pistol was
powerless. Heretofore, roughly spep.k‘-
ing, nearly everybody had been ‘his
¢riend; now the hand of the world was

sort. Bring any sort or kind of vérdict
that'll save trouble in future. I be-

lieve in law and order, I do, arn’ [ like
to see tnings dope regular.”

“Hut we didn’t nave ug jury for them
cowboys,’”’ saild Mike,

“Well, . cowboys 18 different. it
| didn’t so much matter about them.
Siill it’d oughter been aoue even witn
cowboys if we were more'n halr civi-
lized. Nothin’ like havin’ things dOWu
on the record straight, and ship shape.
| Now some O you fellows help me In
with the body and Mike’ll panel his
jury in three shakes.”

There is nothing like an energetlc,
public-spirited man for reducing chaos
to order. Tnings began. to assume their
normal attitude, and the crowd began
to look to Sam for instructions as to
the proper thing to do. He seemed to
understand the etiquette of these ocC-
casions and those present felt that
they were ignorant and inexperienced
compared with him.

The body was laid out on a bench
in the room at the back of the saloon
while the jury and the spectators were
accommodated with such seats as the
place afforded. Hickory Sam himself
taking an elevated position on the top
of a harrel where he could, as it were,
preside over the arrangements. It was
vaguely felt by those present that Sam
bore no malice towards the deceased,
and this was put down rather te his
criedit.

“I think,” said the coroner, looking
hesitatingly up at Sam, with an ex-
pression which showed he was quite
prepared to withdraw his proposal if
it should prove inappropriate. “I think
we might have the lawyer over here.
He knows how these things should be
done and he’s the only man in Salt
Lick that’s got a Bible to swear the
jury on. I think they ought to be
sworn.”

«phat’'s a good idea,” concurr.ed
Sam. *“One of you run across for him
and tell him to bring the book. Noth-
ing like havin’ those things regular
and proper and accordin’ to law.”

The lawyer had heard of the catas-
trophe, and he came promptly over to
the saloon bringing the book with him
and some papers in his hand. There
was now no doubt about Sam’s know-
ledge of the proper thing to do, when
it was found that the lawyer quite
agreed with him that an inquest, un-
der the circumstances, was justifiable
and according to precedent. The iy
found that the late Mr. Buller had
“died through misadventure,” which
phrase, sarcastically suggested by the
lawyer, when he found that the ver-
diet was going to be “accidental
death,” pleased the jury, who at once
adopted it.

When the proceedings were s0 plea-
santly terminated by a verdict accept-
able to all parties, the lawyer cleared
his throat and said that his late client,
having perhaps a premonition of his
fate, had recently made a will and he
haa desired the lawyer to make the
will public as soon as possible after
his death. As the occasion seemed in
every way suitable, the lawyer pro-
posed, with the permission of the cor-
oner, to read that portion which Mr.
Buller desirél should receive the
widest possible publicity. :

Mike glanced with indecision at the
lawyer and at Sam sitting high above
the crowd on the barrel

against him, with a most powerful

NO ONE RAISED A FINGER TO STOP BIM.

motive for being against him; a mo-
tive which he himself could under-
stand. For a mere fraction of $50,000
he would kill anybody, so long as the
deed could be done Wwith reasonable
safety to himself. Why, then, should
any man stay his hand against him
with such a reward hanging over
his head ? As Sam retreated buck-
wards from among his former friends
they saw in his eyes what they had
never seen there :before, something
that was not exactly fear, but a-look
of furtive suspicion against the whole
human race.

Out in the open air once again, Sam
breathed more freely. He must get
away from Balt Lick and that quickly.
Once on the prairie he could make up
his mind what the next move was to
be. He kept his revolver in his hand
not daring to put it into its<holster,
every sound made him jump and he
‘was afraid to stand in the opén, yet
he could not remain constantly with
his back to the wall. Poor Buller's
horse, fully accoutred, cropped the
grass by the side of the road. To be a
horse-thief was, of course, worse than
to be a murderer, but there was no
help for it; without the horse escape
was impossible, e secured the animal
with but little trouble, and sprang
upon its back. As he did so, a shot
rang out from the saloon, Sam whirl-
ed around in the saddle, but no one
was to be seen; nothing but a thin
film of pistol smoke melting in the air
above the open door. The rider fired
twice into the empty doorway, then
with a curse turned towards the open
country and galloped away and-Salt
Lick was far behind him when night
fell. He tethered his horse and threw
himself down on the grass, but dared
not sleep, For all he knew, his pur-
suers might be within a few miles of
where he Jay, for he was certain they

knew he had left Salt Lick, The prize
was too great, for no effort to be made
to secure it.

There is an enemy before whom the
strongest and bravest men must suc-
cumb; that enemy 1is  sleeplessness
‘When daylight found the desperado, he
had not closed an eye all night. His
nerve was gone, and perhaps for the
first time in his life, he felt a thrill of
fear. The emptiness of the  prairie,
Iwhlch should have encouraged him,
! struck a chlil of leneliness into him,
;and he longed for the sight of a man,
| even though he might have to fight
| him when he approached. He must have
a comrade, he said to himself, if he
could find any human being in straits
as terrible as his own; some one who
would keep watch and watch with
him through the night. But teh com-
rade must either be ignroant of the
weight of money tha? Bung over the
desperado’s head. An inn¢cent man
would not see the use of keeping such
strict watch; a gullty man, on learn-
ing the circumstances of the case,
would sell Sam’s life to.purchase his
own freedom. Fifty thousand dollars,
in the desperadoe’s mind., would de
anyihing, and yet he himself of an
the 60,000,000 people in the land, was
the only one who could not earn it !A
comrade then, innocent or guilty, was
impossible, and yet was absolutely
necessary if the wanderer was to have
) sleep.

In case these designs were suc-’

would be on histrailassoon as they |

The horse was in_distress through
lack of water, and Sani himself was
both hungry and. thirsty. His next
halting place must be near a stream,
vet perhaps his safety during the first
night was due to the fact that his pur-
suers would naturally have looked for
him near some water course and not
on the open ‘prairie.

Ten dﬁyl,whtér Mike Davlin was
awakened at 8 in the morning to find
standing by his bed, a gaunt, hag-
gard diving skeleton, holding a can-
dle in one hand and pointing a cocked
revolver at Mike’s head with the other.

54 up !’ sald the apparition,
hoarsely; “and get me something to eat
and drink. Drink first and be quick
about it. Maké no nolse; is there any-
body else in the house ?”

“No,” said Mike shivering, “you wait
here, Sath; and I'lI bring you some-
thing. 1 thought you were among the
Indfans or in Mexico, or in the Bad
Lands long ago.”

“Pm in Bad Lands enough here. T'll
g0 with you. ¥m going to let you
out of my sight, a.?-&, no tricks, mind,
or you know what: will happen.”

‘Surely, you trust me, Sam,” whined

Mike, getting up. °

“I don’t trust ahy living man. Who
’ﬂreq’ that ghot at me when I was lef. -
ng 2

*So - help” me,” protested Mlkef sl
dunno; I wasn’t in the bar at the time.
I can prove I wasn't. Yer not lookin’
well, Sam.” e

“Curse you fora slow dawdler, you'd
not look well either If you had no
sleep for a week -and was starved into
the bargain. Get a move on you.”

Sam ate like a wild beast what was
set before him, and although he téok
a stiff glass of whisky and water at
the beginning, he now drank sparing-
ly. He laid the revolver on the table
at his elbow, und made Mike sit op-
posite him. When the ravenous meal
was finished, he pushed the plate from
him and looked across at Davlin.

“When I said I didn’t trust you,
| Mike, I was a liar. I do an’ I'll prove
it, - When it’s your interest to befriend
a man, you'll do it every time.”

“I will thaf,” said Mike, not quite
co;gprehending what the other had
said. -

‘“Now listen to me, Mike, and be
sure you do exactly as I tell you. Go
to where the bank manager lives and
‘rogse him up as I roused you. He'll

ndt be afraid when he sees it's you.

Tell him you’'ve got me over in the
saloon and that I've come to rob the
bank of that d——da $50,000. Say that
!T'm desperate and can’t be taken short

of a dozen lives, and there is no lie in
that, as you know. Tell him you've
. fallen in with my plans and that we’ll
8o over there and hold him up. Tell
{ him the only chance of catching me I8
by -a trick. He's to open the door of
the place where the money 1is and
you’ré to shove me in and lock me up.

But when he opens the door I'll send a
bullet through him and you and me
will divide the money. Nobody will
suspect you, for nobody’ll know you
were there but the bank man and he’ll
be dead. But if you make one move
except as I tell you; the first bullet
goes through you. See 7”

Mike's eyes opened wider and wider
as the scheme was disclosed. “Lord
what a head you have, Sam,” he said,
“Why didn’t you think of that before?
The bank manager is in Autsin.”

‘““What the devil is he doing there?”

“He took the money with him to put
1t in the Austin Bank. He left the day
after you did, for he said the only
chance you had was to get that money.
You might have done this the night
you left, but not since.”

“That’s straight is it ?”
suspiciously.

“It's God’s truth I'm speaking,” as-
serted Mike earnestly. “You can find
that, - out for yourself in the morning.
Nobody’ll molest you. Yer jus dead
beat for want o’ sleep, I can see that.
Go upstairs and go to bed. I'll keep
watch and pot a soul'll know you're
here.”

Hickory Sam’s shoulders sank when
he heard the money was gone and a
look  of almost despair came into his
half closed eyes. He sat thus for a
few moments unheeding the other’s
advice, then with an effort he shook
off his lethargy.

“No,” he said at last, “I won’t go
to bed. I'd like to enrich you, Mike,
but that would be too easy. Cut me
off some slices of this cold meat and
put them between chunks of bread, I
want a three days’ supply and a bot-
tle of whisky.

Mike did as requested, and at Sam’s
orders attended him to his horse. "It
was still dark, but there was a sug-
gestion of the coming day in the east-
ern sky. Buller's horse was as jad-
ed and as fagged out as its rider. As
Sam, stooping like an .old man, rode
away, Mike hurried to his bed room,
noiselessly opened the window, and
| pointed ‘at the back of the dim re-
| treating man, a shotgun, loaded with
i slugs. He could hardly have missed
i killing both horse and man if he had
 had the courage to fire, but his hand
trembled, and the drops of perspira-
tion stood on his brow. He knew that

said Sam

no question in Sam’s mind about who
fired the shot. Resting the gun on
the ledge and keeping his eye along
I the barrel, he had not the nerve to
pull the trigger. At last the retrating
figure disappeared, and with it Mike's
chance of a fortune. He drew in the
gun, and softly clgsed the window,
with a long. quivering sigh of regret.

Sidney Buller went west from De-
troit, when he received the telegram
+ that anndunced his uncle’'s death and

told l:um he was heir to the ranch. He
{was 30 years younger than his uncle
;had been at the time of his- tragic
{ death, and he bore a remarkable like-
| ness to the old man; that is, a like-

ness more than striking, when it was

iremembered that one had lived all his
life in a city while the other had spent
‘most of his days on the plains. The
| young man had seen the sheriff on his
. arrival, expecting to find that active
| steps had been taken towards the ar-
i rest of the murderer. The sheriff as-
! sured him that nothing more effective
icould -be done than what had been
(done by ' the dead man himself In
gleavlngj $50,000 to the killer of Hick-
{ory Sam.- The sheriff had made no
! move himself, for he had been con-
1 sequently expecting every day to hear
| that Sam was ghot. Meanwhile nothing
had ‘been heard or seen of the des-
iperado since he left Salt Lick on the
| back of the murdered man’s horse.
| Sidney theught this was rather a slip-
shod way of administering justice, but
he said nothing, and went back to his
anch. But if the sheriff had been in-
different his own cowboys had been
embarrassingly active. They had de-
serted the ranch in a body and were
scouring the plains searching for the
murderer, making the mistake of go-
ing too far afield. They, like Mike,
had expected Sam would strike for the
Bad Lands, and they rode far and
fast to intercept him. Whether they
were actuated by a desire to share the
money, a liking for their old *‘boss,”
or hatred of Hickory Sam himself,
they themselves would have found it
difficult to tell. Anyhow it was a man-
hunt, and their hunting instinets were
keen.

In the early morning Sidney Bullen
walked fortn from t buildings of
the ranch and struck for the open
prairie. The sun was up, but the
morning was still cold. Before he had
gone far he saw approaching the ranch
a single riderless horse. As the ani-
mal came nearer and nearer it whin-
nowed on seeing him, agpd finally
changed its course and came directly
towards him. Then he saw that there
was a man on its batk, a man either
dead or asleep, His hnd hung down
nerveless by the horses side shoulder
and swung. helplessly to and fro a¢
the animal walked on; the man’s head
rested on the horse’s mane. The horse
came up to Sidney thrusting its nose
out to him, whinnowing gently, as if
it knew him.

if he missed this time there would be-

“Hallo,” pried Sidney, shaking the
man by the shoulder. “What's the
matter.? Ame you hurt ?”

Instantly the désperado was wide
awake sitting half upright and staring
at Sidney with terrified recognition in
hs eyes. He rased hig right hand, but
the pistol had evidently dropped from
it, when he, overcome by fatigue, and
drowsy after his enormous meal, had
fallen asleep. He flung himself off,
keeping the animal between himself
and his suppose enemy. pulled the
othér revolver and fired at Sidney
across the plunging horse. Before he
could fire again Sidney, who was an
athlete,brought down theloaded head
of his cane on the pistol wrist of the
ruffian,. erying :

“Don’t fire, you fool.
tq hurt you.”

As the revolver fell to the ground
Sam sprang savagely at the throat of
the young man. who, stepping back,
struck his assailant a much heavier
blow than he intended, The leaden
knob of the stick fell on Sam’s temple
and he dropped as if shot. Algrmed
at the effort of his blow Sidney tore

I'm not going

open the unconscious man’s chirt, and |

tried to get him to swallow some of
the whisky from the bottle he found
in his pocket. Appalled to find all his
efforts unavailing. he sprang on the
horse and rode to the stables for help.

The foreman coming out, cried :

“Good Heavens, Mr. Buller, that’s
the old man’s horse. Where did you
get him ? Well, Jerry, old fellow,” he
continued, patting the horse, whd
whinnowed affectionately, ‘tehy’ve
been using you badly and you've come
‘home to be taken- care of. Where did
you find him, Mr. Buller ?”

“Out on the prairie and I'm afraid
I've killed the man who was riding
him. God knows I didn’t intend to,
but he fired at me, and I hit harder
than I thought.” ] :

Sidney and the foreman ran out to-
gether to where Jerry’'s late rider lay
on the grass.

“He’s done for,” said the foreman
bending over the prostrate figure, but
taking the precaution to have a re-
volver in his hand. “He's got his dose,
thank God, This is the man who mur-
dered your uncle. Think of him being
knocked over with a city cane, and
think of the old man’s money back
in the family again.”

GLADSTONE SCORED LAST.

Twe Conversationalists Tried to Down
Him, but He Fooled Them.

There is a story about Mr. Gladstone
which is going the round of the Lon-
dcn clubs.

The G.0.M., as every one knows, is a
most voracious reader. There is hardly
a subject, from -Egyptology to Japan-
ese music, about which he does not
know something. When he dines out
he generally dominates the table to the
exclusion of every other speaker.

This is all very well for those who
are listeners, but people who like to
talk themselves find Mr. Gladstone
and his knowledge pecullarly exas-
perating. He always knows more about
evervthing than they do themselves,
and they speedily find the only thing
left for them when he is present is for
relapse into silence. )

A short time ago Mr. Gladstone was
one of a house party at Lord ——'s.
In the company were also two noted
dirers-out and conversationalists, who
generally took it for granted, where-
ever they went, that they would be
looked upon as the entertainers of the

party.

Imagine their disgust, then, when
they found Mr. Gladstone left them
never a chance to: distinguish them-
selves. On one and every topic they
found themselves beaten, and the old
gentleman had it all his own way on
every occasion.

They stood it for some time, and
then determined that flesh and blood
cculd tolerate this state of things no.
lcnger. Usually rivals, on this occasion
they buried the hatohet, and determin-
ed on a course of“toncerted action..
They took the Encyclopedia Britannica
and arranged to read up some out of
the way subject about
G.O.M. would be sure to know nothing.
They carefully read all that was to be
known about the matter—we will call
it Chinese metaphysics—and the next
day at dinner skilfully steered the
ccr versation into the desired channel.

And then they proceeded to exhibit
their abstruse learning. They disagreed
v.ith each other, quoted contending au-
thcrities, compared, criticised and
talked to their heart’s content. The
company sat open-mouthed at this dis-
play of profundity. The G.O.M, was

silent.
But when it was all over and the
congpirators’ were congratulating

themselves on having outwitted Mr.
Gladstone for once, he turned to one of
them and quietly remarked:

“Ah, Mr. —, 1 see you have been
reading an article in the Encyclopaedia
Britannica on  this subject that I
wrote.”

The two gentlemen packed up theair
belongings and left the next day.

One of the Kaiser's Sehemes.
From The London Spectator.

An odd story is in circulation, which
is probably false, but which is worth
recording. It is sald that among the
large projects over which the German
Emperor dreams, is one for winning
Holland, and with her ships, colonies
and commerce, without a war. A mar-
riage between his eldest eon and the
young Queen would give him such ins
fluence in Holland that the Dutch
might consent to enter the empire on
the Bavarian terms. To further this
project the Kaiser d .to conelll-
ate Dutchmen, and vasion of
the Transvaal he th
his opportunity. H
and the abortive
German troops into(Pretoria via Dela-
goa Bay. The sch is an adroit one,
but lacks solid fo ation for the
Dutch are proud of their { ;
and the Boers have no wish to ex-
change King Log for King Stork. They
are most civil to Germany just at
present, but Mr. Hoffweyr's speech.
embodies their inner sentiments.

Four Duchesses of Martborough.

There are -four Duchesses of Marl-
borough now living. These are Con-
suelo, relgning duchess; Lillian, wife
of Sir William Beresford; Fanny, the
grandmother of the present duke, anad
mother of the late Randolph Church-
i, and Jane, widow of ‘the gixth duke.
These do not include Lady Blandford,
who was divorced before the late duke
reached his title.—Detroit Free Press,

The Pugilist nud lis Auntagonist.
Hit again, and strike me, Bill—strike
me on the nose; -
Think not of a rib to break, think
but of the grt;
Le me see quite clear again, do not let
us close: ‘ g
Come, lef me get near to you, thén
the pair they’ll part.

Bung’d up.is one peeper, seeking not
the light of day, } :

And from out -the other one a blurr-’
ing moisture drips;

We have but to fill the time until we
share the pay;
Come again and hit”

on the lips. 3

Thackeéray an

Mrs. Lynn Linton, in some reminis-
cerces printed in The Woman at Home,
records the following interesting con-
trast: “I.remember George Henry
Lewes telling me the difference be-
tween Thackeray and Dickens, in the
way of service to a friend. Dickens,
he sald, would not give you a farthing
of money, but he would take no end of
trcuble for you, He would spend &
whole day, for instance, in looking for
the most suitable lodgings for you,and
would spare himself neither time nor
fatigue. Thackeray would take two
hcurs’ grumbling indecision and hesi-
tation in writing you a two-line testi-
monial; but he would put his hand in
his pocket and give you a handful of
S\)ld and bank notes it you wanted

em.”

THE BOER A8 HE I3
I8 REPUBLIC OI\SOF THE ANOMB\

ALIES OF CIVILIZATION,

Life in the Tramsvaal Very Prlnluve-;'
The r Servants, or “‘Boys” Ay
“Virtually - Serfs—Fruit Growirg and
i Agriculture Not Popular Owing (0 Ine
dolence of the Boers—Goneral Mutred
of All Persons Not of Thelr Blood.

(Copyright 1896, %9 8. S. McClure,
Limited.) =

Cape Town Africa, Feb. 7.—The.
Transvaal Republic is one of the
anomalies of civilization. There in a
secluded wilderness, the traveler finds
a widely scattered community of far-
mers and gsheep ranchers, all of direct
Dutch = descent, preserving all the
chamtgristiea of the crude life of
their ancestors of the eighteenth cen-
tury, intermarrying so universally as
to exclude all tl;e’ freshening impulses
of Saxon and Celtic blood, and repel-
ling all the influences that would mold
their destiny in the direction of social
elevition, refined surroumndings and
mental culture.

They are to-day the most extraor-
dingry peogle of the Caucasian race,
intensely devoted to their Lutheran
religion, to the preservation of their
ccuntry from the influx of English
speaking agriculturists, and to the
retention of the Dutch language as
that of the Volksraad, or Congress of
the Courts, the schools and the
churches, Their rough dress is also
a close copy of old Dutch fashions,
and in only one respect do they keep
pace with modern progress; this ig in
the purchase of the latest types of
improved firearms. They are all train-
ed marksmen, and their sons from the
age of 10 are kept in constant practice,
hunting for the supply of the family
larder with the delicious meat of the
eland , considered superior to beef,
springbok and other species of deer..
The Transvaal Boers require farms of
ercrmoug extent to secure sufficlent
.pesturage for their flocks and herds.
The servioes of a land surveyor are
sg-ldom needed, the farms being out-
lired by riding on horseback say for
a.1 hour in any given direction, the
four sides of a square thus formed
ccrtaining about 4,000 ‘“‘morgen.”
Meny of the farms are of vast di-
mensions and the owners resemble the
feudal barons of old, having the power
of life and death over his ‘boys”
(Kaffir servants), who are really serfs
and among whom discipline is main-
tcined by means of the ‘“shambuk,”
(whip of rhinoceros hide), and hideous
stories of the cruelties inflicted by the
Boerg on the Kaffirs are current.

Each farm must have a spring or
water course, known as a “fontein,”
and thus this is a favorite terminal
fo the names of farms. The Boer
first builds a dam to retain water for
his sheep and cattle during the dry:
gcason, and then erects a cheap 1-
st«ty pitch roof stone abode houss,
the earthen floor being solidly mace-
raied with clay obtained from neigh-
bt ring anthills, which there exist to

fcrming a solid clean surface imper-
vitus to vermin. In the wall ig set a
hige fireplace, while on the blackened
besms overhead are hung festoons of:
dried pumpkins, and “beltong,” the
meat of the ox, eland or springbok, -
dried in the sun in strips. Thig I8 the.
equivalent of our corned meats. For
fresh meat the Beer occasionally
slavghters one of his fat flat-tailed:
sheep, the mutton being boiled in &

and Boer (wheat) meal, or ‘“mealie’”’:
(ccrn) meal. . This is not a dish fit to
set before a king. On the contrary, I
had to be desperately hungry to make
a square meal off it, when “trekking?”
through the wilderness. Sheep-tail,
fat is used instead of butter. =

The Boér's rule is patriarchal and
archaie, After hunting all day he re-
turne Zome and has family worship,
reading from a great leather-backea
Dutch Bible ; after prayers, father,
mother, sons and daughters join the
“poys” outside, and count the sheep as
they are being driven into the kraal
for the night, a necessary precaution
since hyenas, jackals, and even lions
still prowl over these vast solitary,
treeless table lands.

agriculture and a field or two of meal-
ies, irrigated from the “fontein,” is:
about all the crop he raises, while the
“fran’” grows a few potatoes and many
monster pumpkins.  Fresh fruit is al-
most unknown. Here and there an
enferprising man may raise a few
pcmegranate and peach trees from tha

dverage Boer scorns the fruit tree.
Flcwers under artificial cultivation I
never saw but once—on the farm of &
Boer named Butler, near the Vaal
River. Ia spite of Mr. Butler's name,
I found he couldn’t speak a word oi
English. :

Education is largely of an elemen=
tory character. The three “R’s” re-
present the average curriculum, and alk
schcols are taught by teachers fromx
Holland. The Boer is intensely bigot-
ed, and no Catholic or Hebrew schoola
are allowed to be established, and it ia
‘this gchool question that is one of tho
cutses of the serious troubles now ex-
isting betwesn the Boers and the large
Erglish-speaking population drawn in-,
to the country by reason of the gold-
miring operations. The franchise is
extended to foreignersg if they become
naturalized after five years' residence,
but neither Roman Catholics nor Jews
are allowed to vote. The Volk
has two chambers, but while the na-
turalized citizen may be elected to the
second, its powers are completely nul-
lified in case of the first chamber ve-
toing its acts.
| The laws are so stringent that prac-
tically only Boers can secure admission
to the First Chamber, and thus the
republic refuses to what is now fthe
majority of the population a just ghare
in legislation. The taxes and import
duties are very heavy. The Boer bare-
1y tolerates the modern Hollander, is
guspicious of the German, ‘and bitterly
detests the Englishman, and the Am-
erican, too,for does he not spsak Eng-
lish 2 When you are on a journey,
and ride up to a solitary farmhouse,
perbaps two miles from any other,
likely as not, the churlish owner
emerges only to reply to your saluta-
tion in English : :

“You fer doomed Engeisman, foot

‘And I have had to leave a Boer’s in-
hespitable door and proceed to a Kaffir
sheep herder’s hut to purchase meat
and get it cooked. :

Still, the Transvaal Baoer has many
good traits. He is true'to his convic-
tions, and with his family wiil travel
miles in his big wagon to attend re-
ligic us services ; he is honest in all his
deaiings. sternly just to his servants,
kind to his family, and hospitable to his
Boer neighbors. But he hates modern
_oivilization and will have none of it.
nhe glorious victory of Majuba Hill
and the equally decisive defeat of Dr.
Jameson’s forces show the courage and
patriotic _devotion with which tha
Boers fight for their country and. ta
maintain their unique patriarchal

life.
mode of 10y BERT. E. COLEMAN.

fie Was Not omeo.

Trom The Westminster Gazette

There are many Romeo and Juliet
stories. Not a bad one comes, from
South Africa. An actress was recentiy
sojourning in & Durban hotel, and lata
one night began rehearsing her lines
in Romeo and Jaliet. She thought no
one wa¢ astir, and that she coulg,
therefore, safely repeat her part as
though facing the footlights, although
the window of her room was slightly
open. In the volce so well known to
theatre habitues, she had uttered the
lines, “Romeo, Romeo, wherefore art
thou, Romeo ?” when, to her surprise,
she heard a reply sorﬂething like thist
“Me no Romeo, Missus; me John Dale’s
coolie.” The rehearsal was adjourned

the helght of eight and ten feet, and

htge pot, along with sliced pumpkin

The Boer is innately lazy ; he hates -

seed, or a grape vine or two, but the

'kTO"i?f

Up-to-Date Ca

oy ]

But for the fearles
in this column whe
Caradian- Jockey
brought before the Hc
that a high-handed,
tutional, measure wd
ti rcugh the Private
without any weighty
directors of the Can
doubtless meant wel
thing for the Jockey
of Ontario and Qu
form a body by whic
irterests might be d
common  differences
was wise, too, that
be carefully watched
of rgcing conserved.
.the directors of the
Club endeavored to
selves unheard-of
out of their way to
selves a court of law
sgrious blunder. Th
that they have arou
opposition and precip
cussion—and obtaine
biil as amended and
in Committee conty
power which the C.
ready possess. It
eny number of indivi
to affiliate and mak
whatever laws or
choose and no Act o
cessary. If the bill
the statute book wil
mith an Act of no
¥rchably the directo
themselves now app
@nd thelr wisest co
withdraw the aborti

The English Jocke
- honored prototype o
widely scattered O
tirely by the commo
Persons warned oft
gimply not allowed t|
man can ask whom
at his own house, a
others; no matter
their ostracism. No
to secure a club’s p
vasion ‘by those whox
there. By’ identity of
city in the enforce!
penalties, as well as
ot privileges, all or
¢lubs in all or any
are well able to ta
pelves. Mr. Patteson’
Maclean, M.P., who ¥
appears to hit the
“Limitation of numb
tely necessary. The o
for exist without spd
my opinion.” This v
day’s World had rep
of the objectionable ¢
and neither Mr, Patt
gram, nor any ot
piders can object, I
terms of the bill, a
Ex nihilo nihil fit; a
might have been
slaughter among t
long ago foreshadov
umns, be the fate of
in the House, or it
passed, the C.J.C,
its action, and so the
told before had they
jons which Mr. He
ously enough suggest

=~ Wvolunteered.

. »
In the discussion
Bills Committee, two
ments were produce
gram had written, {
to Col. Tisdale, poi
Jections to the bill. (
oopy of the letter to
answered* it in the n
dian Jockey Club,
cular, .which was
the members of the
mittee. The circulas
ber of mistakes, in
one may charitably
casioned by haste, (
~“the statement that
key Club was inco
tario Act of Nov.
provisions did not e
vinces, these powe
The C.J.C. was nev
Ontario Act, but b
sued by the Domi
However, it is need
out blunders, but
copies of both let
they will doubtless

L
This is Mr, Seagre
‘Water!

Dear Sir,—A frie
me a copy of the P
an Act respecting
Club. I see that it
on the club the
ciplining its own
carrying out of its
So far, well and go0
goes on to say that
shall have the very
enforce bylaws reg
outeide people—not
bers of their own ¢
thorized to regulate
tion, time and perioc
ings to be hel
tracks of any inco
or club”; that is tq
where betting can
on. Practically,
managing its own
absolutely control

~ race clubs already
be incorporated 4
laws of this proviq
the same as sayin
Club in York-stree
Club in Montreal s
of fare to be exhib
club in Canada.

It will be observel
force its regulatian;
companies is aske
No penalties are p|
have a new “crime
Are we to be throv
tur to ‘hold a
out leave and 1
posed sporting ~so
the prejudices an
must follow in its
let these gentlemen,
I have the greates|
fenders against the
from their combine
choose, but there
they do not need t
for this purpose.
mixed and muddl
can precedents, ani
invasion of the lib
but even across th
ever proposed goi
state for such legis!
ers as this club i
cally it would be
work such an org
'‘Atlantic to the Pa
the jurisdiction at
it. I am not a law
me that if-the ob
sociation is such
it to a charter fr
ernment, and if,
case, there are o
corporated racing
province of the I
be within the po
Parliament to ind
similar character
operations extendi
and with power t
tions on the alread|
{nstitutions. It is
lishment of a ney
the power sought
tains to a club, prq




