
"lne" he auhed. "Now, I1rmust go
snd visit the ak before it loses.

"You cm stay at 1as another minute,"
sngln loser to him.

Thé: loaedwitbout the propoaed
visit thst day, but hé vwu there aes bon as
the o-uoendnxtrorn. He
wrdt&Cr a tsue for«agonerous.gamount
which, sornehow, did not "norn acroas"
with thé useal dispateh. There wus0a
whiapered odfeeioe between the teller
and lde-epr and the moey vas

alegthpaî over witb the pohite re-
minder that the account was lightly
ovedrawn.,i

Morley tcook the. information witb a
littie gaap, expressinz icredulity. He
had expected nothingikie it, and thouçt
tharea jurely must ho somo miatake.
When, however, ho hsd bookod oVer the
crédita in bis bank book, hie saw that the
outfttig of the Jittie shop i the "gap"l
had been really a9otyunetkn.

The next three woka were full of JeoRua

;aoüctt, then the day of days, and Nia-
;ara Neer had the Flla ooked se idylUle

in thir majeâty, nevithe aoent of gro'w-
mng thingasg e anguous. The air was ful
of song and sray.. AUl waa igorgeous and

of Niagara must al'wa.yB ho
Mté rides is best knewn after
on» oe n. Certain it ia that the charm
of .tho daabing waterfall, tho beautY of
the surrunding parka and the lure of
leafyr' ambuscades excite the ectatie
vamuties of the humnan heart.

"lIt's se lovely, " whispcred Shirley.
"If the Faits could hear ali the nie thinga
gaid about them they'd roll back with
vanity. But, Morloy dear, we mlugtn't
"ty much Ion r: ÏImtnghnte get
b<tck toe ste hop."

,w. can't "tY here formae, Shirley,

girlie," lho reaponded, '"and vo can corne
again and agan, se if You wish te
back te the sweetest* littie stOre mn te
veid, 'rnm villing."

Ho did net "tt that if they had stayed
another day hoe would have the amushIg
experiene of spending shinplasters. In
foot, hoe actuaily tipped the porter with
one.

"Moricyl" gsspe Shirley. "iWbatovei'
did y u do tat or?"

"I've tee many of them,"' he explained.
"I think V've cornered the shinlasr mar-
ket."1

"Morley, dear, la this the 'rsiny day?"
obs aaked anxiously.,

"I'm airaid I have te make a few of
them work,,' hoelaugbed.

Tbey found the "Zulua" were barely
paying expenses. Rita Simupson had
managed well, but aho lacked Shirlcy'5
genius for selling. Morley found it exped-
ient te transfer hia belongings fromn the
"Jungfrau" to the apartments above the
store.. Thus was one e pnse eut.

But the business hT te pay, and it
vas Shirley's deep conoern te make it

"Ihave it," she announced, biskly.
"Ail tores have their special sales la dul
timea. Let us have a 'Shinplaster Sale' "

"And de prive me of my hobby?" hie
teased. "You may seli thcm ail if you
wisb, but I don't think yeu'll make a
nickel eut of thiem," lie laughied.

"Oh, I don't imean to sell thcm,.goose!
I nweate give thcmn away as prcmiunsi!"
elbe elucidated. "We'll ofTer te sdil our
dollar boxes of 'Zulus' for seventy-five
cents worth of shinplasters."

"That's fine business-since you've
all the abluplasters lui the city."

«'Oh, I don't mean te bo unreasonabl,"
she explained. "lWcJl effer te give onc
sbinpýlaster with every box sold at the
regular dollar price. In that way one
can acquire shinplasters-ftfd buy more
chocolates wit.h them. We'll put ads. in
the papers tclling of tlie advantagcs of
having sbinplaqters for mïaking sitall
reinittances by miail, ne war tax, and se
forth. Evcrybody cxpects te spend a
dollar for chocolates and whien it la
known that. a twent.y-Ilve cent shinplaster
gees vt it. we'1l lhave te double our forces
te haîîdlc tle crewds. Wat.ch! The offer
te give a box of ehocolates for t.hrec
shinplasters will ~plt.o the sport.ing
clement and oflier,; whIo have ne special
uise for the handy Jittle iî"

"Shirley, you're net o011y the sweetest
girl in the world, but thu lirainiest. Any
othér girl would have taken a big risk in
znarrying nie," said Nlorley, solemnlily.

"I'd like te sec any otIier girl niarry
ydu!"> Shirley tossed back, and held lier
pouti g lips up te bis for tle treatment
moere Jal:aabe than prause.

''i gal), wit.hlout sbirley would al-
ways lb a gap: with bier it p)roied te bc a

ille.

ý MII. we m rondi Up a
bubof hToif the * cattie

rnviin the Fric bottoma a projeet-
ing braacb cf a dead mesquite

' ' caugbt my wooden atirrp,
and gave my anide a wvrench that laid me
mp i camp for a week.

Onthe third day cf my compulsory
idleness I crawled eut near the grub
wagen, and redlinod belpless under the
conversationai fine cf Judson Odom, the
camp cook. Jud vas s monologiat by
nature, whomi Destiny, with 'customary
blundering, had set in a profession wberoin
hoe was bereaved, for the groater portion
cf bis time, cf an audience.

Therefore, I was manna in the desert
cf Judas obmutescence.

Betimes I was stirred by invalid long-
inga for semething toeaet that did net
corne under the caption cf "grub." I
had visions cf the maternai pantry "deep
as firat love, and wild witb ai regret,'
and thon I asked:

"Jud, con'you make pancakes?"
Jud laid dcvii bis six-shooter, witb

which hoe vas pneparihg te pound an
autelope steak, aud atood over me in
wbat 1 felt te ho s menacmng attitude. He
further indoraod my impression that bis
poswas resentful by fixing me witb bis

lght blue eyes a look cf cold suspicion.
éSa y yeu?" lho said, with candid,

thougb net excessve obolen, "did yeu mosu
that stra it, or was yeu trying te thnew
the gai inte me? Someocf the boys been

raelng7o about me snd that pancake

"No, Jud," I .aiuucrely, 9"I meant

digging My apura into the aide ef the
counter and working wlth my twenty-
four-inch spoon wben 1 bappened te look
eut of tho window into theo'yard of Uncle
Emsley'a bouse, wblch was nex t te the
store.0

"There was a girl standing there-san
imported girl witb fixinga en-philander-
ing wtb a croquet maul and amusing
berseif by watcbing My style of enceur-
aging the fruit canning industry.

«i lid off the enunter and delivered tmp
my abovel te Uncle Enisley.

il'That's my niece,'sasys ho; 'Miss
Willella Learigbt, down from Palestine on
a visit. Dé you want that I should make
yeu acquainted?'

Il'The Holy Land,' I says te iyseif,
rny tboughts miling some as I trled te'
run tbem inte, the, corral. 'Why net?
There vas sure angeLs in Pales- Why

os, Uncle Emsley,' 1 says eut loud, 'i'd
awuedifled te meet Miss Learight.'

"lSe Uncle Emsley took me eut in the
yard and gave us eacb ether's entitle-
ments.

'i neyer was sby about women.
neyer could understand wby some mon
who can break a mustang befere breakfast
and abavo in the dark, get ail left-banded
and full of perspiration and excuses when
they see a boit cf calice draped areund
wbat belongs lu it. Inside of eght min-
utes me and Miss Wilell was aggravatmng
tho croquet balla around as amiable as
seond cousins. She gave me a dig about
the quantity of canned fruit I had eaten,
ndlg et bock at ber, flat-footod, about

boy a certain lady named Eve atarted the

At work in the departmnent of an English munitionl factory.

it. It sems te me I'd swap my pony and
saddle for a stack cf buttered browu pan-
cakes with some first crop, open kettle
New Orleans swectening. Was there a
story about pancakes?"

Jud was mollified at once wheu ho saw
that I had not been dealing ln allusions.
He brougit some mysterious bags and tin
lioxeaj4roni the grub wagon and set thcm
in the shade of thue backberry wbere I lay
reciined. 1 watched hlm as be began te
arrange them leisurely and unite their
many strings.

"No, net a. story," said Jud, as he
worked, "but just the logical disclosures
in the case of me and that pink-eyed
snoozer from Mircd Mule Canada and
Miss Willehia Lcaight. I don't mind
telling voit.

"I was punching thon for 01(1 Bill
Toomey,1 on the Sant Miguel. One day 1
Acts al ensfltue( up in aspirations for te
est sonie cfttife( grub that lîasn't ever
tfloOe( or l)aac(l or grunted or been in
peck mneasures. Se, I gets on my l)renc
and( pushes the wvind for Unele Eînsley
Tclfatr's store at the Plînieuta Crossing
on t.he Nueves.

"About. thîrece iutueaftcrnoon I tlîrewed
niy bridle rein over a itesquite liînhl, and
walkcd thec last twenty yards inte Unclc
Emisley's store. I got up on the counter
and told Uuîcle Eisveytitat the signs
pointcd te the devasL-ttion of the fruit
crop of the venld. ln a minute 1I had a
bag of crackers and a long-hiandlcd spoon,
with an open can eavh cf apricots and

fiepples and cherries and green gages
besnide me, %vith Utiele Fnîsley busy
chopptng riway with the lhatchet. at the
Nyellow cings. 1 wis fe lihie Ainas
before the apple statupledle. and vas

fruit trouble in the flrst free-grass pasture-'Over in Palestine, wasn't it?' ays Il
as easy and pat as roping a one-year-old.

"That was hqW 1 acquired cordiality
for the proximities of Mm issllella Lea-

ight; and the disposition grew larger as
time passcd. Shie %vas stopping at Pimienta
Crossing for bier hcalth, which ivas very
good, and for the climate, whicb vas forty
per cent; botter than Palestine. 1 rode
over tesechler once evcry weekfor' while-
and then I figured it eut that if 1 double 4 '
the number cf trips I would se ber
twice as often.

"One week I slipped in a third trip;
and tbat's whcere the pancakes and the
pink-cyed sneozcr busted into the gaine.

"'[bat evening, wxhile 1 set on the cetin-
ter with a p<acli and twe (lainsotis in my
mouthi, 1 asked Uncle Ensiey bow Miss
Willella vas.'

'Wy'says Uncle Emslcy, 'she's
gone riding with Jackson Bird, the sheep
man from over at M\ired Mule Canada.'

'I swallowe(l the pcachi seed and the
twe dumnson seeds. 1 guess soeîbody
lheld the cointer by the bridie while 1
got off; and thn I valkecl eut straiglt
ahcad tili I butted agaiiîst the mesquite
wherc liy roan ivas tied.

"'Shecs gone riding,' 1I whispers in
my bronc's car, '%itlî Birdstone Jack, tlie,,
hired mule fron Slieep Man's Canada.
Did you get that, old Leather-and-
Gailops?'

"'[bat bronecf mine wept, in lus wity.
IIc'd h'ecn raiscd a cow pony anîd lie didi't
care for snonzers.

"I went lack and(1 i(lte incle Fuis-
lev: 'Did yoii sa a slÏuep inan?'

"'l .I nu] a: Iietp u:u,' sa s cle
agaun. YI u must have Ilîard tell of
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Jackson Bird. He's got eight sections o~zigand folur tos head of the
E. ttaWolsaouth of the ci

Cirle.'
ci wdiât out and est on the ground in

the shade of the store and leaned againt
a prick1Y Per. 1sited and into ra

noiloquued a qiiantity about this bird
!ZtutueJackson plumage te bis naine.

"I nover had beev i harming sheep
men. 1 seS one, one da, rading a Latin
graxnmar on hossbac. and 1 neyer
touched hil They neyer irritated me
like they do meat cowmn. You wouldn't
go to work now, and impair ani disfigr
anoozers, would yeu, that est on table
and wear littie shes nd spesk te you
on subjects? 1 hsd always l et 'ernpass,
just as you would a jack-rahbit; witb a.
polite word and a gueas about the weather,
b t no stopping te 5swap canteens. I

neyer thought it was worth while te ho
hostile with a snoozer. And because I'd
been lenient and let 'em live, here was
one going around riding with Miss WiileUla

"«An hour by sun they corne loping
back, ami stepped at Uncle Emsley's gate.
The sheep person helped her off ; and the
stood throwing each other sentences a3
srightfui and sagaclous for a while. And

tIhen this feathered Jackson flies up ini bie
saddle and raises hia littie stewpot of a
bat, and trots off in the direction of bis
mutten ranch. By this time I had turned
the sand eut of my boots ad upned
myseif from the prmckly pear;ami by the
time he gets baif a mil e eut of Pinuenta,
i singlefeots up baside hlm on my broue.

"I1 said that sneozer was pink-eyod, but
ho wasn't. Hi saeoig arrangement was
grayenour'h, but bis eyelashes was pink

hn is hair was sssndy, and that gave you
the idea. Sheep man?-be was't more
thon a lamb man, anyhow-a littie thing
witb bis neck involved, i a yellow .11k
handkerchief, and shees tied up in bow-
knots.

"'Afternoon! says I te him. 'You
now ride witb an equestrian Who is com-
monly called Dead-Moral-Certainty Jud-
son, on account ef the way I shoot. Whon
1 want a stranger teknow me I always
introduoe myseif before the draw, for 1
never did like te, shako banda with

jack
Ran,

rninu
youl
eye
dead
one

ith

time
fine

his 1
havE
Jack
twitl
here
get C
ularj
havE
at F

MinE
any
tomi
thob(
do y
Deai
nam
at le

du
then


