
'w.

ev

iàdilg d r*d: f

Ilff4ef -oad, »,t have: r ed e~ tis
à ouXNtýï.àI. Hý rDiht i ore d ilit aitbop0as~td, Peilytat ,ji. Was

«kep-i' and& abOve board" ii»alal thatl&cdid, 'He calleèd it «hôn st wicked-

'I'do't ~erfess to be what 1 ain't"'~ ~x s~ad, wit his y1a e
cof.grammatical construction.

erý as, l4.Ance in ýail Da& did.L

,un PEekaKeo si , te 'cart and the

MMU!tsýoiiHumati Nature"
kadoctor, but don'li

ue to any 5uit zif(

PU.Co.

Ilpmg id *i *pe Jue2ryand wMt
70r na na and

upO. 00CO, PROVIDENCE, a. I., tU. L A

tesidCamp"àH Iarîty; héewas
~ eiceit egarding his past It was

K, wg that he had corne to Colorado
.r9the States" in what h -aled,

a~ e~ had been "mixed up" wit h
every great boom in the Rocky--Muntains since that time. He had arestless spirit and oîîe that fed on ex-citemeût. Not even the weight of
years could lessen his eager.interest
-in a "boom."

The old-mam had rue reckless gen-
.erosity of xnost mîners, and had been
known to share bis last dollar with
some <'poor cuss" wbo had appealed
to him. Indeed, there was much that
was commendable in the .old' man, and
at times there was sornething wonder-
fully winning in him. At the age of
seventy, Dad Kinney had made and
lost several fortunes, and was living
a hand-to-mouth existence lu Camp
Hýilarity, and no man ln it was a hap-.
pier exponent of good cheer. It was
bis'boast that he neyer "squealed"
over the misfortunes that had be-
fallen hlm..

Old Dad was a resident of Camp
Hilarity long after tht: *boom had stih-
sided. A sudden and sharp attack of
pneumonia had laid Wm low in bis

littie cabin, an ohn but.,his great
physiqu~e and his fixed ~emnt~

flot o "jass ln iheoks» ,ana "go
oyer: thè.'range" had kept hini. fromn
bidding adieu to ail things earthly.
Heé had corne forth after his îllness
weak b4t triumphant, poverty-strick-
en b~ut hilarjous. Haif philosopher
44Jiaif. jester, lie ha'd said, giving
utterance to one of his common sa-
ings.: -y

"If you can't have what you want,
be satisfiedwithwhat you kim git, by
1loei'>

'One ýstorrny' night iii Deceftiber fiveor six of "the 'boys" fought theii way
against a wind with an edge like ablade, and reached Old Dad's cabin1.-'ust to be sociable," as Jack Harney
said. Old Dad hadi given them hisusûàîl cheery and noisy welcomne. Heplaced boxes and stools for themaround the fire, and piled on a fresh
supplY of pine knots. He was on jiis
"high horse'- that night, as one ofthe men said. Suddenly he stopped
in the midst of a jolly song and said:

"Say, boys, you know what cornesnext week?"
t(Ya-a-s, the bottom o' my old flour

bar'i, an'1 there's the sum total o' Mybode to get ne another one,"y saidLong Jack, as hie held out one broadand flot very lean palm, with a silver
hall-dollar on it.

"I reckon FEi have to begin takin'boarders then if the rest of you arein the saine box, or Dar'l, for Ive got
a good haif bar'l Ieft," said Old Dad."But, commi' back to My ýfirstly,' as a
gospel shark would say. ai n't it ex'er
c!çp' into the littie tjjings _,,ou gc,1ýs
air pleased to eall your -nýinds tilat
next week is the time e l you air to
bang up your -stoclkin's?"Y

"Christmias, hy the !great ho rnspoon?" roared Big Anidy Taft, bring-
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stock f rom Eastern Canada or tht tJiteàCL
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