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A JOURNEY IN SEARCH OF CHRISTMAS

ibie, talking coiutantly, white the man sel-

dom said a word, and his face was serious.

Upon New Year's Eve Governor Bar-

ker was overtaken by Mr. McLean riding

a hcrse ap Hill Street, Cheyenne.

"y.AloV said Barker, staring humor-

oasly through his glasses. "Have a good

drunk?"

"Changed my mind," said Lin, grinniug.

"Proves I've got one. Struck Christmas

all right, though."

"Who's your friend?" inquired his Ex-

cellency.

"This is Mister Billy Luafc. Him and

me have agreed that towns ain't nice to

live in. If Judge Henry's foreman and

his wife won't board him at Sunk Creek-

why, I'll fix it somehow."
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