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CRAG BAND CANYON:

Cheese and Wildcats.

whoosh ! it were gone, Fursit went 1
could heur themn beautyful strains, an if
they'll only sing like thiat when 1 git to
heaven, I'll stay 'thorc till hell freezes
over,

I told Blandon boeut it next wornin
un he looked at me un at the cmpty
cheese can an asked me what my stum-
mic was made outen, und ssid Kom-em-
bare cheese must have a singler effect
on the untootered imagnashun, 1t
mide me mad. We fisht a little that
day but didn't ketch no.:in, He kep
lookin at me most o’ the time an every
leetle while he'n arsk me how big thet
et were, an how many stripes it had, an
wether its tail was curled over its back
eronly curved. an a loteo® dam non-
sense like that. T thinks onet I'd give
the boat « little twist an let him spatter
in twenty feet o' watter, but he were a
o man an they were 282 a dayinit.
‘I'hat night he went to his treasure ches
asein an touk out nuther priceless can o
smell an suys: Fergy, we'll have a little
Rokefort,” He spread some on u piece
o toast an give it to me un, sir. slte were
good. We el hulf the ean an then we
wrapt it up in a picce o paper an
went to hed.  Counlden a been moren 12
oclock when 1 heered the song. It
spemed (o have a dissopinted note in it
.-t sorter sound o sadness like- - T lookt
up an theres the cat on its stummick by
the fire an singen <oft an low. 1 got on
my all fours an eralled over to Blandon
en yankd him by the wiskers. Here, 1
sy, ver the fust man as ever said that
Fergy lied and lived to git away with it
Rzise up an leok at that cat er I'll chaw
ver ear. He raised up keerful like and
t .ok oue look an throwed & lit.  Peore
wl' iy, it knocked him elean off'n the
thwart. Ithruna pail o watter over
him and he set up an wiped his wiskers,
I"he eat took one junp that landed him
forty feet three inches an as he went he

-est man you ever see. That night weo

‘plnyin the Arkansaw Traveller.

lookt back reprochful like us much as to
say, ‘give e Kom-em-bure er do'nt give
me nothin. Thet cat were a “good deal
like some people.

“Neoxt, day ol' Blandon were the mild-

tried thecat on groo-yare an we got. a
immertashun o' four tiddles an_ a drum
Next
night wo give him e-dum. an he'd a
jumped on us if I hadn't pulled a gun
an told him to go way.”

“Next night ol Blandon says: ‘This is
& interestin visitor o' ours, but I’d ruther
feed him on gold dollars than on em
cheeses, fer my stocks gitten low an
Gowd knows where I'can git auy moro
in this wildeness. To night, Fergy, I'm

goin to make him wush he'd kep the
simple appetites o' his childhood. With
that he goes to his box an drors out a
can an gits to the winard o’ me an ¢hopt
the top off.  Say. I been in the Chicager
stock yards in Augus: ¥ been where the

ereck had dried up an-live thgusan ton
hat ] ‘
1
gits to the other side o’ Blandon an  <ay

o feesh were rottin in the san.
never sinell no smell like that smell,

I haint goin to die in no sich  diserace-
ful fushion so longs there a gun "thin ten
mile. *“This is Lim-bugger.” <avs he, “un |
eny livin beein. man er ¢at, has gofer be
cdicated up to it With that he et half
o' it an loff the other half settin on the
talje.
to see the cat hot footin it awiy from !

1 woke up bout 12, jist in tim(-!

the tahle,  Fifteen times he come Lack
afare he conld git near nuff the <tuff to
tackle it.  Finally he gritted his teeth
an jmomed bis no<e inter the ean an

pulled it out agin.  He reminded e o

i ol” baase tiehter wat has to kick his |

sell tomake him take a drinke in the
marnin. Wen he got 2 taste o thet
Lim-buggrer in his mouth he turned
thirty-four hansprings  and
soreemed. barked. yapped. spiuttered,
mizouwed, =obbed, coughed. velled, spit.

an prayed. The last I fee o’ the -cat it
rbwolvin thro the trees twenty feet
above groun an gltten swifter at every
turn.”

“Now thet cat, before ho struck thet
Kom-em-bare on the fatil night. were
jist a ordnary wi}dcat. with nothin much
the mstter with him, but that fall we
uster-hear from him.  His natur were
ruint by excess, an he started out to git
even on us all becaus thet Injianny man
had led nim astray. He goter be a
rogue and quit sociatin with ne other
cats, 1n up to this time he nover tasted

no human blood.”

(Concluded on pago 8.)
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