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The Return of Rattlesnake JackrrrLr Ile By 'E. G. Bayne

AMAN and a horse were, trekkingslowly across that section of the
Alberta foothills, known as Blue-

berry Ridge. Through the thicker
undergrowth the man led his beast,
mounting again when the riding became
more tolerable, and steadily making bis
w'ay north, avoiding the open trails. The
man had bis reasons for keeping off the
trails.

Every few momýents he would pause
and glance carefully ail about him in
every direction,

"Bill, old chap," he said, stroking bis
borse's neck as they halted on the edge
of an open stretch of plain, "Bill, olhj
chap, you an' me's gotta lay low till it
gits real dark."

The animal whinnied softly in~ answer.

"&Yep," the man went on; "we'll just
drop anchor bers in the scrub tili the
sun goes down. It'h1 be a welcome rest
fer us both, sesin' as how we've been on
the move since dawvn. An,' y' see, it ain't
good fer us to be recognized so clost to
where-"y

H1e broke off, and pulled the horse
quickly f orward into the shadow of some
birches. None too soon. His quick eye
bad caught sight of two borsemen mov-
ing eastward along the Edson trail. ]pis-
tant a couple of miles their figures
looked infinitesimal, but he knewv that
their eyesight wvas probably as keen as
bis own and-he %vasn't toking any
chances.
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Lieut. Gen. Jan Christian Smuts arrived ln England
March 12, to represant South Africa et the Iniperial
Wir !Conference. General- Smuts was recently
made a Privy Councillor.

The Imperial Governrnent acceded to South
Africa's request that General Smîuts be sent
instead of Genaral Botha, owing to the necessity
for the presence of General Botha at the approach-
ing session of the South African Parlianiant.

Accnrding to General Smuts the campaign
on the East African battiafront is virtually et an
end. He daclaras that after the rainy season i L
March and April the Garinans wiIl be obliged to
surrender or ente otgeatarritory, whera tha
Portuguese are radyo=da with theni. The new
Privy Councillor also sa3's that ha shudders to
think what would happen if any part of the territory
taken were given bark to Gerniany. The natives
bave stood by tha British throughout. Ail the
African colonies would ha aghast' et the idea, of
returning the territory and Britishi prestige would
suifer materially.

Af ter a wbile he ventursd to make a
tiny fire, and while be partook of a
rough but fairly satisfactory meal he
allowed bis beast to wander at will and
crop on the rich grass.

The horse had an intermittent mane,
curvature of the spine, near-exposure of
the ribs, a rasp in thie throat that
sounded like tbe exhaust frorn a stearn-
dredge, a moth-eaten coat of sorrel, a
fra-mentary tail and a general air of
ha-'been-ness. When he ivasn't bro-wsing
hîîsily he n'as gazing droopingly at the
earth as thougli he haîf expeeted it to
open and swvallow him up. The owner
fitted into the picture with consistency
and artistie thoroughness. He was a
,hort, stock man w'îth a nondescript and
îelected beard. and n'as attired i
chlalis, grey ishirt and a bat tered Stet'on,
ini the rim of wvhieh w'ere two angtdi
burnt holes. bearing testiniony - to a
(euffle of rifle or revolver shlot ire(i at

very close range. About bis waist, and
sagging over -one hip, was a cartridge
beit, which was, however, guiltless of
cartridges. In a hoîster at his right side
hung a revolver.

As he sat in the shade waiting for the
sun to set and welcorne dusk to corne
down and facilitate bis further progress,
he longed for a smoke.

"That's the worst o' hidin' out in these
his," he grurnbied haif aloud, "A guy
can forage bis prub an' make hisseif
comfort'ble in a campin' sort o' way, but
be sure does miss bis 'baccy!"

Red Bluff stands at the outermost
fringe of the Alberta foothilis. It is just
like a hundred other littie western
towns of Iess than a thousand population
-crude, pine-shacked, treeless, bitterly
cold in winter and parcbed dry in surn-
mer, and also mightiiy "stuck on itseif."

Every soul in Red Bluff had been
flrmiy convinced at one time, that their
town was in lins for a city-would have
been a city long before this, only for
several unfortunate setbacks. If that
oil boom had oniy panned out properly!
If that branch lins of railway had corne
tbrough! If thsy bad only been able to
securs the capital to work those coal
deposits! If, if, and if ad infinitum!

So now. wben people-strangers from
the east mostiy-asked what this town
ivas called, facetious folk in the place
would raise astonished eyebrows and
demand to know f rom what part of the
earth these benighted travellers came
anyway!

"Wbat do we calber ?" thsy would
repsat.- "Why we caîl her bluff!"

However, there was one point upon
which this towvn could "put it over" her
sister towns: Red Bluff bad had a mur-
der-yes sir, a real, live murder! Rattie-
snake Jack, who had ownsd a quarter-
section just three miles out of the littie
town, bad been done to death by his
neighbor, little Charicy Pederson, a
Swedish-American wbo bad worked the
adjoining quarter-section. That was six
months ago. Pederson had escaped.
leaving no trace of bis whereabouts. A
week after the Mounted Police had comn-
pleted their investigation of Jack's shack
-the floor of which bad been in a ter-
rible' state. with pools of blood, broken
bottles and smashed furniture-they bad
corne upon the beadless body of a mai
in a large slough seven miles to the
south of the town. It had been in a
badiy decomposed condition-so much so
that the coroner wvas iînable to state just
bow long it must have lain in the water.
But alkali water bas a peculiar effeet
upon the human body and so, as the
corpse answersd in every particular the
description of poor Rattîsake Jack,
being large-boned, dark skinnsd and
lean, it wvas buried with fltting but hur-
ried ceremonies, and the search for
Pederson m-ent on.

The strange part of the case was that
Peclerson, the alleged murderer, was
niucb the smaller and weaker man of
the pair. How he could have overcome
big Jack, w~ho stood six feet two in bis
socks, was the main mystery. And then.
tbey bad been such good friends! Botb
bad been known as good shots, and
every fail they used to go duck-hunting
together and bring home quantities of
game.

0f Charley Pederson little was known
sxcept that- at one time be bad been a
sailor. Re drank, but seldom became
drunk, always managing to keep bis
head clear. Rattlesuake Jack seldom
took liquor, but when he did he was like
a wiid animal, and bis friend Cbar1ey, of
wuhom he was very fond, w-as tben the
only person wbo could do anything with
him. It was thougbt that' Jack bad
Spanisb blood in his veins. About twice
a year he used to set out to "shoot up"
the town and, of course, as a resuit,
generally landed in the lock-up for a
period of ten days. He used to tell of
the wild doings down in Mexico wbere,
it appcared, he had originally come from.
Evidently he bad the idea, while intoxi-
cated, that he was back again below the
Rio Grande. Nobody knew bis last name,
Jack M'as al he was known by and, after
a time, "Rattlesnake" had been prefixed
to it on accotunt of the skin of a large
rattlesnake that he wore around the
crown of his! sombrero.

The traveller on the, sorrel horse
loggUe( slow'lv into to%-n. He had entered
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