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A Friend’s'Revenge.
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LENFAIL was a small frontier miming camp, nestling at the foot
of the Rocky Mountains. It'had sprung up in a few years on
the discovery of gold and silver in the neighborhood. The

‘gread of gain had attracted there all the varied types of the
human race, whose diverse tastes .and .social inclinations
rendered a common law quite impossible.- Ciﬁnam:m, .Negro, Sioux,
Miner and Cowboy—each and all were readyat a moment’s notice to
defend with plstol or knife, the order or disorder that reigned~in the
town. . - . - oz futage
' It was my lot to live for roany years in this modem :Babel, .acting.
as hve-’stock agent for an Eastern company and 1had ample -time.to
qﬁsérve the making of many a fortune and the ruin of-many a life.
Fresh in my memory, is one anecdote, of peculiar_and melancholy.
interest, in _which a friend of mine, named Duilwit, was a leading
ﬁgure-r:,;; T g o . = .. s
I m2t Dalwit first whe-x he was a pro;pec‘or.‘ He was.on his_ way
" to the mountains with his wmchtster slung across. his shoulder and a
large spotted hound following at his heels.: - =~ - . ‘o
-. *Look oiit for the gnuhes,” I.said as I saluted him. :
“Rather, he returned.wntha laugh, “let the grizzlies.lookout. for

me”  ~ T e

And as I saw his burly {orm dlsappear in a bend of the winding
road I could not but think how just might prove both warnings. ...

‘ 7 Dalmt did not return’to Glenfail that evening,hut on the day

following, wh:le I was talking to a cowboy named Cotgqx}, -who.was a

stranger in the town, 1 observed in the street the laa;g&séoueq‘hound,

that I had seen wzth Dalwit the day -before, I menuoned th_e~ fact to

Comon and expr&ssed a doubt of some mxshap . - 2



