
LA VIE CANADIENNE 39

1spent my first night that way. I just hanged an ta that cord, and was soon
snorin' away ta beat the band. But, I had a hard knack when 1 woke Up. I
thought 1 had slipped somchow, for I was iying flat an my face. And i feit some
beaut' of a bruise an my nase. But I looks around and there was al[ the others
Just scrambiing on ta their feet. 1 got wise then. That's bow they wake vou up.
The Bartender cames aiang and cuts thé card. i'vc iaughed my eyes aut same-
timcs -when I've just came in and seen him daing it. Poor guys, snarin' away
peaceful, when-bang-alI of them goes an awfui crack. But they dan't mind ; it's
ail in the game. Drinks start passing 'round. And soon cvcrybody's feelin' good.
We don't stick in any town long. Frîsco's alrigbt. But we get out af it soon.
We goes aut of the tawn, and swings an ta a freight. Toa many « spatters »
around tawn. Get heul if yau're caught. You've gat ta be wise and kecp aut af
the '.may of the Conductar. He thinks nathin' of boating yau off. He dan't care if
he breaks your ncck. That reminds me, I was in a freight yard fight in Chicaga
somc years afterwards. They pullcd on us thase beaks did, I had a peach of a
thirty-two, and took a shot at one of them « caps » and I missed him, but gat a
poor innocent « Chink » wbo was walking on the road just outside the yard. I
kilis him stane dead. 1 sce that fellow now when I gets some of my funny
drcams. Ail the littie devils I see are « Chinks ». Some « Chink » 'Il get me somce
day ; 1 just feel it in my bancs. Weil those « caps » did give us saine chase.
Thcy'd dropped mast of us ; there was just three of us lcft. We had ta drap the
stuif wc was pincbin', and run for it. Wc made it ail right. Did the aid stunt,
swung an ta an autgoing frcighter, and bcat thcm ta it. D'yc know I'vc gat a
tbousand dollars an my head, I have, I'm saine taugh guy ail rigbt, ail right.
I've led this life for years ; just roamîn' from anc place ta ariather. 1 gave it Up
sametimes and tried ta stick ta a job in the big cities, but nothin' damn' for long.
It was tao tame Sa I ends up by jaining the States' Army. It laakcd gaad ta me.
But there was'nt enaugh fighting. I was dawn at Mexico taa. Sa I beats it, and
hbbs it ta Calgary, where I eniisted for this autfit. I gucss l'Il beat it now.

Ycp l'Il have another wbiskcy. Sure, I can stand it i Thanks-came 'round
bere ta-morrow, and l'Il tell you some marc of the things I've been thraugh. Sa
long, kid ».

He had gane. I had had a iaugb, and I had found a character. A type in
bimsclf, whose way af telling a yarn was inimitable. Give bim what he wants ta
drink, and he will rcpay yau by rccaunting bis adventures. He is not mythical,
be exists. And th is yarn af bis is nat imaginative. It is as nearly as passible a
verbatim repart of wbat be actually told me.

In the German nation wc arc confronted witb the commercial and scientific
cthics of the twentieth ccntuty, alicd with the spiritual cthics of the fourtecnth
century. I think wc may fairly say that the need for mutual progrcss is clearly
demonstratcd. Lest we forge.

A NON.


