
THE VINDICATION 0F THE DUDE
A Tl'e of_ t/e Ranc/iVn l)ays in t/he Foot- Hi//s of lbert a

ITII a final whoop the welIWcomxng o~in 'f the
neighbouriug- ranch thun-
decdl(,,\ n upon the littie
station, d1-isounted, and
stornied thie dîiîiinutive
platfornî., Tuk oiles,
the borde of ho-pýýitty in
his baud. wvas first to, reach
the open winidows of the
telegraph room, and diving

wtin t the waist, brougbit it down on the instru-
mettble with a thuînp.
-1Parduier, welcome tol olur citv !"

The response", of etiquette and precedcilt, should
have beninstauitaneous, hearty, and conv\ivial. In-
steai ma,, aI strange quiet.»

The following Bar-O's faltered, and exchanged
staïrtlcd1 glatnces of misgiving. Surely the C. R.
hiad iiot tIi lst fallen down on its first obligation
at Bone pik ! For since the coming of the rails
the stationi per-ator had been an acknowledged
social adljiinct to the Bar-O ranch, the ever-rcatly

evenig'~ hst, ie faro batik, the magician inter-
preter nif iwý wýire sputtcred dnings of thre wnorld
bwe"yonc :iec plainsi-aud if this latest change of
operatoirs hafl brouigbt thieni -

Muaikuka spoke agatin, and the worst was

The cownieun crow\ded forward. and pecriug over
Mutskoka's*, broad shouiders, behteld wîthin, huddled

ini the chair, a flaxen-haircd, pîuk-complexioned,
sp)ectacled oub in high, sjotless cIlar, fauiltlessly
tailloredI ini grey. As one mai thcy sworc.

Musok sttled forward on bis elbnvs.
-Are yoii a real operator?" hie asked.
Mr. Wilson i)Jennings, late of Toronto, west on

dIiscovery,. gl led bis terror sufficiently to rel
in theafimiie nd in a voice that soiunded foui
ish evenl to) hilliseif.

"Atarel, male operator?"
'lhle clutetr of bronzed faces guffawed loudly,
"But y' dlon't pLay kards, do yot ?" îiquired

MNfskoka 1incredulou)tsly'. "Now 1 bet you dou't. Or
smol'ce? Or cheW? Or any of themn wicked-"

"I smoIike. Hecre, try one." llopefully the boy
extended a package of cigarettes--to have if
snatched fromn his bauld, scrairblingly emptied, and
the box flipped (ceilillgwaird.

Ini falliing tbe packag>e added calamity. It struck
soinet'hing on the wall w'hichi emlitted a hollow thud,
andl glaring Ilp the conwmlen espied a brand new
b)talueIand 7ellow banided straw bat. lu a moment
Muajjkoka s long armi had secured ït, with the co-n.
mon inspiration the cluster of faces withdrewv; the
hat sailed hig in the air, there was ail ear-splittilig
vate of shots, and the sbattered resuit wvas returned
to 1 t owner with ceremony.

"ýThere-all proper millinaried dee la Alberta,
said MuIiskokai. "An' doni't mention it." Theni the
Bar-O's withdrew, and the youngster, frantically,
calling the diespatcher at Redsltonie, resigued on tbe

spt and rco\?ering, imsielf, and bhaviug inbi
mlo teiakings of a mari, retracted, and declared

lie wntuld stick it oult if they- lyncbed bim.
Tt was early W\edniesday eveniug of a week

later thiat the mlonithly gold shiprnent camie dlown
from the Re'] TTiI!mies The consigument %\as 11%
twinistallY large onue. anid in view of the youitb of
the inew uperator thec superintendeut wired a re-
qucast that Big Bill Sinith, the driver of the inles
exçpress. remlain at the statiïon until thre treasuire
was safely aboard train.

Ordiuiarity Big Bill would niot have cared,
-Ordiniarily i Bu t this was the night of RecI Hag-
grçty's hop! Didn't the suiperintendenlt kniow that ?'
Wrath rose with words, andt finally the ouitraged
muljcýslnner condemned himself to the place of the
Iost, did hie do such a thing, and stormed off to the
Bar-O ranch for succour. Êtalf anr hour later Mus-
koka Jomnes appeared.

-Good evening, Mr. Jnns, Imi sorry it was
,Iece.,sary to trouble youi," said Jennings.

M«Good eveniîig, Wiltie. Don't mention it," re-
spoeided Muýkoka punctiliouisly. Thien having tro-
mlentarily pauised to cast a wlibriiy, rcaffirxning
eye over the lad's neat attire, the big cowmian threwý
hiMSelf on the floor i the fartbermiost corner of
th roomn, and promptly feil fast asleep.

Some tixne after darkness ¶iad fallen the young
tel.grapher, dozing ini his chair at the instrument
table was tartled into consciouisneSs b)y the sounid

ofapproaduing iioofbeats. With visions of Indians
or robr i sprang to the window, to discover
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a dinii, tali fiur ' di111UÏouuti ou tlie platiorni. Ini
alarmi lie titriieth; to cati1 :uc sleepîig guard, but mni-
ientarily beiatu ,,oke(d again, tlie figure camen
loto the tight, ni the wîndnow, and wîth a gasp of
relief be recognised Iowa Davis, another of the
Bar-O owuteu.

"1-1dbn, kitt," saidl tlih es-rtr ciîteriug.
0Wer 'd 1 Miskoka -?"

pose voir kîtcwý be, \a akn:M.Si1il' place,
guardiug the gnil untiil th)e traii caine) 1ii

" Sure, ye.s. 1 a there wilei i11Ill unie
H(, crosscd tý lte (i'o oi tht sinriug jouets, aîîd

kikdhuit ohrp n the sole ni bis bot.'M's-
koike-! (iit up '" lie sbhouted. "Here's (oinetbing to
kecp1 ont the -Iiilis."

Agaii and more shr l b kicked tlic sleep-
ing muiait, while the boy lokdou, sniilimtg.

slIuieni the smlile diapa ,amid tîte lad's
iîeart. Itlead into Ili, tHot.e was gazmîg mn
the bick, romnd muarizie (À a pistol, and beyond il
was a face set with a deadly purpose. Inîstinctive-
ly bis stariiig fusflickered towards the box~ ni bul-

"~Yep, tbat's it. But wimuk anr ey e:ai an' y'
git it !" said l)avis coldly, advancing. -'Now, gît
luaek there up agin the corner ni the tabîle, ait'
stand, so 'f any butt-i cnties along you'Il appear
to be leanin' there, conversin'. Go on, quick !"

Dazcd, cnld witb fear, the boy obeved, and
Iowa, producînig a sheaf nf bide thongs, Procecded
to bitîd bis armsi to bis side.

As tlic reniegadec tighteued a kuot securiîîg tbe
boy's luit leg- to the hcg of the table, Muskoka's
suoriug abruptly ceased, and the stueper moved un-
casily. Iu a flash Iowa was over hiÎîî, colt in baud.
But tht snorîig preseuuly restînîed, and aiter watch-
ing himt sbarply for a miontent, Iowa retutieud to,
thie boy.

"Nom noe rememumber, an' you'l gît das'ligbu
bîoweil ott Ji ynu," he repeated threateilingly. "To
itake siue l'ut going to fix up that snoriiig fool over
iiere befo)re 1 finiish you. An' dou't you as much
;us shuliel your boni !" Recovering the bundle of
thongs,, bue strode back to, tht sîceper.

- A's previotusly the man's back had been tuirued
the boy bad sliot a frautie glance about him. In
their sweep bis eyes bad falien on the partly open
drawer in the end of the table, immediately below
bis lef t hand. and in, thte drawer hiad notedtht bow'l
ni a pipe. At tht moment nothing had resutt,
but as the reniegade's back was again turned bis
eyts again dropped to the draweNr, aud a sudden
wild possibility occurred to him.

T-ls heart semdliterally to stand still at thle
audacity, the danger of il. Butt mligbit i not bie
possible? Tht ligbut f rom tire single lamp, on the
wahl opposite, was poor, and bis itet sie thus in
deep sbadow. A'ýnd bis left band-hei tried it- yes,
though tightly bounid at tht: wrist, tht baud itself
was free.

His flrst day au thre station, the visit of tht men
from tht ranch, Miskoka's contemptunous greetîng,
recuirred to film. litre was bis opportuniity of vin-
dication.

\\ith a desperate clencbing of tht teeth tht boy
decîdled, and at once began catioumsly strainingZ at
tht thon gs abouit bis wrist, to obtainI thte rtaclh nces-
sary. linal] -y they "s lipped, slightly, but euougbi
Carefuilly hie leaned sieashis flugers extend(edl
Ht reached thte pipe, fumiibled a moment, and secuired
it.

Davis was on bis knees besidle tht uniconscious
guard, splicing a thong. Anl insýtant Jeninigs hecsi-
tated, then springmng erecu, pointed tht pipe steami,
and in a voice hie scarcely knew, a volice sharp as
tht crack of a wbip, cried:

"H-aud(s lip, Davis! I got you i
"QI k! 1 'il shioot 1"
The reneugadie cowmian, takeni completel y hy sur-

prise, leapedI to is leet witb a cry, withouit turning,
bis han(ds isicveyhalf-raised.

"Qulick! Upl! Up" cried tht boy. A breath-
lessIy critical instant thtc hands wavered, tben slow.
IV, reluictanitly they ascenided.

For a moment tht youing operator stood pauiting.
but 'half believing th wius fbsOwn tyts un
thte success of the strategtmi. Then at the top of
bis voice lie cried: "Mr. J onles! Mr. Jones! Muis-
koka Wake uipi Wake rip!"'

lowva, cursing heneath bis breath, paused auxi-
nusly to watch results.

"Mu',koka ! Muskoka !" sbouted the lad. Th'e
suoring continured eveuly, tinbrokenly.

I u\a indulgcd in a dry lauigh. "Save your miind,
kïd,- lie saïId. "I doped his wbî-..ey before lbu camne
dIowniý

At tbis inew., the boy's lîeart sank.
"But look here, kid.'' Iowa turnedi carefully,

hands still ;n the air. "Look buere, can't we square
this tbiîîg Ill? Voir got the drop on tire, O.K.-
and mrith a datui little î>ca -shooter," lie added,
catchiug a glnp~,as bce tbought, of tlic end of
a sotaîlla barrel, but ueverthee-,s continuiug
bis attitude nfi strrender. "Voir got the drop--
and yotu're a snmart kid, you are-ut cari't we fix
tlhi. tlîiîg up ? Youi take haif. say ? I'd be glad
t0 ]et you in. lloîest ! An' noonne 'd1 ever think
you was ini the gante. Corne, what d' y' say?"

Thouigh appareutly listeniug, the ynningster hadt
beucr i-gently casting about in bis mind for other
expedtients. Obviously it would hie ton dauigerous
to) attcipt tn reach witb the fingers nf one of bis
botund bauds the thongs holding bis leIt leg to, flie
leg ni the table. lIe ruight reveal tlie pipe, or
drop it. And neither could bie reacb tbe telegraph
key, tn get in touch with someone on tbe wire. Aîîd
in any case, how could that hetp trial, for the next
train xvas trot dire for two hotirs; aiid il did nt secîn
poss~ible bie could carry on bis bluff tli.ut length of
t i le.

But thiuîk as lie wotild, tlle wire seemed the only
brope. Could bie not reacli tîte key iii sortie wav r

The solution came as, Iowa venîîîred a short step
itearer, and repeated bis suggestion. At first sight
it seenied as ridiculnuisly impossible as the bluff
with tlie pipe, but quickly jeîinings weigbed the
chances, and dcterîined to take tbe risk.

"Now, Mr. Inwa," he said, "youi are tn do just
exaciliy wbat 1 tell you, step by stcp, s0 much and

min1 itor*e. If voir iiake any ntrer move, if 1 only
1t1111k You are ggoingo, In1 sfiall shoot. My finger
is prcs5iii- thic tr-iýgr cuustatutly. And 1 guess ynu
camil -Uc that at this- rainge, thougli mny bold on the
gun iÎ, ai bit eraiiîped, I could not muiss yotu if 1 waut-
cd to.

"listen, îîow. YVoi will couie forward until
yen eaui reacb the chair bere by sticking ont vont
font. Then yoti will push it back alnîg the table
to, the wall, and turut it face to me. Then ynur
\will sit down in. it. Aiter that l'Il tell ynu snm'c

"Go abeadl And remlember-my finger always
pressinig tbe trigger !"

As Davis came forward, infinitely puzzled, the
boy tuirned slowly, so that the "miîzzle" of the pipe
continuedc( to cover the would-be bulion thief.

Giielyowa reacbed out witb bis foot and srhoved
tbec chair back to the walI, and turuing, backed into
it and] sat down. Witb the sbadow of a grin on
hli s face, bie demanded, "Wot next r'

tel "Now, slowly let your left arm down at fuît
lgth on the table. There-bhands on the key,

isn'*t it?
"Now," continuied tfhe boy, wbo neyer for an

instant illowed bli<; eyes to wander front the man's
face, "now feel witb yo(ur fingers at tbe back of the
key, and find al serew head, standing up."

Wich ntc? There are two or t'hree," said

"Ntherle are nt. Tbere's just one. And
Yo gie o 'tbree' tn flud it," said the young riper-

atrslîarply. "Oue, two-"1
"Oh, damui it, I got it 1 Go abead 1" said Iowa

"Below the screw bead is a bindiug nut. Loosen
it, and turn it leftwiîse, ot it? Now take hold
of the screw 'head again, and turn it to the left. If
turus f ree, doesn't?'

.iSure."
"Tumu it about four times conipletely around.

Now the bîiniugii nuit again, down, tbe other way,
tii! it'stigt. Got it?

'Nnw\, bold your finger tips river the black button
at theý mueir end of the key, and bit down ou it

Thlere was a ctick.
"Tbt'sit.It has pleîtty of Play, liasn't it?"

" 11rkstî and don about an inch, if -tbat's
wot youI meIan, growled Iowa, still puzllcd. "But
wot ]in--"

'Im going to, give you a lesson in telegrapby
and yoti are going ,to-">

Iowa saw, and exploded. "WeIl, of ail the
SaY, wot do you think-"

"Ail right il Sharply, bravely, though inwardly
CONCIiUDED ON PAGE 21.


