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and sinfalness up fo the great
day of his life, the day that shall
This trumpeter will not give the
story away by indicating how
this fransformation shall come
morse or repentance of Red, his
conviction of sin, his fear of the
damnation of the wicked, his
passeth understanding, or wheth-
er it shall be the love of woman
that shall bring this giant to his
child, The frumpeter will only
promise that this conversion of
Red shall be one of the mos
sodes in all fiction, which th
reader will enjoy and doubtless
remember Yhrough all the years
CHAPTER I.
EDDY and I were alone at the
_ R Inke beds, ITe sat outside the
Lnnd—elglit strands and the re-
peat figure—an art that T never could
master,
age of smoking tobocea beslde me and
newspapers within reach, rolllng the
day's supply of clgarettes,
to say, “Don't use the 'Princess’ Blip-
per,’ Kld—that paper burns my tongue
—take the ‘Granger’; there's plenty of
Well, as [ was saying, 1I'd met a lot
of the boys up In town thls day and
they threw as many ag two drinks into
when we took the parting dose I had
u glass of whisky In both my right
hands and had just twlce as many
When I pulled out for home I felt
mighty good for myself—not exactly
looking for trouble, but not a-golng to
“Idaho” for all I was worth—you know
how pretty I can sing? Cockeyed Pe-
terson used to sny it mnde him forget
“you don't notlee trifies when a man
bats you over the head with a two by
four.”
sight, even a little drizzle of raln that
wag driving by In rags of wetness
when a fiatfaced swatty at Fort John-
Now, it's a dreadful thing to be but-
ted to death by a nanny goat, but fora
full sized cowpuvcher to be held up
To gay that I was hot under the col-
lar don't give you the right idea of
the way I felt.
rose of summer and a bobtalled
flush!” says I, “whaf d'yer mean?
What's got into you? Get out of my
the little horse round your neck like a
three ringed circus. Come, pull- your
frelght!”
chucked out of the third story of
Frenchy's dance emporfum by Bronc
Thompson, which threw a great re-
sequently he wasn't fresh, like most
soldiers, but hnswers me as polite as &
tin horn gambler on pay day.
that old Frosthead apd forty braves
are some'ers between here and your
outit, with ?:zlt war paint on and
poc ith the blow
whoopin' fit to beat hell w "
er on, and if you get tangled up with
them I reckon they'll give you A balr

bring the metamorphosis of Red.
about—whether through the re-
yearnings for the peace thal
knees and make him as a little
inferesting and delicious epi-
of his life. s
enbin braidiog a leather hat-
I sat inslde with a oue-pound pack-
Reddy stopped his story long enough
l "
me: I know that for cerinin, because
friends as when I storted.
dodge it 'any, elther, 1 wus warbllng
all his troubles. "Because,” says he,
Well, I was enjoying everything in
gon halted we.
by a soldler {s worse yet/
“Why, you cross between the Thst
daMight, you dog robber, or 'l walk
It seems that this gwatty had been
spect for our profesh Into him. Con-~
he: “I just wanted to tell you
blood In thélr eyes, cayoodling and
ent and shampoo, to E&Y nothing 'ot

after the Crows, but it's & ten dollar
pill against a last years bird's nest

cuss old Frosthead and youy
#If he comes erow hop-
reservation I'll kick his
of his sealp lock.”

" says be. “It's

"Now,
too!” says L
ping on my
pantalets on top
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red tigers “hyab-hynhing”
that made my skin get up
all over me with cold feet,

How [n blazes I'd managed to slip
through those Injuns I don't know.
‘Twoull have heen a wonderful plece
of scouting it I'd meant i,
most alwnys do any darn thing you
W
and, ob, doctor, hut wasn't I in a love- |
Iy mess! That war song put a erimp

ant to do.

e (hat Jack
take out,

wer neither,

d rather be,

rned.

ng. We flew

What's

says he.
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In n style
d'k

You ean

ell, there T was,

Frost himself

It was as dark aa dark by this time,
The moon Jnst stuck one eye over the
edge of the prairie, and the rest of t'e
gky waa covered with elond.
light eame from the Injuns' campfire,
but not enough to ride by, and, be-
sides, 1 didn't know which way I
ought to go.

Says I to myself, “Billy Saunders, yoi
are the chumpion all around, old fash-
loned fool of the district,
Jacknss from the country where ears
less'n three foot long are curlosities,
You sassed that poor swatty that want-
ed to keep you out of this, tooting your
bazoo llke a man peddling eoap, hut
now it's up to you. What are you go-
ing to do about It and I dldn't get

A litte

You are a

Well, It was no use asking myself
conundrums out there In the dark
when time was g0 scarce,
my hankercher nround Laddy's nose
to keep him from talling horse to the
Injun r nies and prepured to sneak to
where T'

Laddy was the qulckest thing on legs
in that part of the country—out of a
mighty spry little Pinto mare by our
thoroughbred Kentucky horse—and I
knew If 1 could get to the open them
Injuns wouldn't have much ofa chance
to take out my stopper and examine
my works—not much.
start, and I cguld show the whole
Blonx natlon how I wore my halr,

I cut for the place where the Injuns
geemed thinnest, 1fting myselt op till
I didn't weigh ffteen
breathlng only when necessary. We
got along fArst rate untll we reached
the edge of 'em, nnd then Laddy had
to stick his foot in a gopher hole and
walloped around there llke a whale
trying to climb a tree,

Bome darn cuss of an Tnjun threw a
handful of hay on the fire, and as It
blazed up the whole gang gpotted me.

I unlimbered my gun, sent the irons
into Laddy, and we began to walk,

I didn't like to make for the ranch, as
I knew the boys were ghort handed, so
I polnted north, praylng to the good
Lord that I'd hit some kind of sattle-
ment before I struck the north pole.

Well, we left those Tnjun#®so far be-
hind that there wasn't any fun In it
1 slncked up, patting myself on the
back, and as the trouble seemed all
over I was just nbout to torn for the
ranch when I heard horses galloplng,
and as the moon came out a lttle I
saw a whole raft of redskins a-L [ling
up & draw not halt a mlle away. Thaut
knocked me slabsided.
I got the wrong ticket every time the

So I wraps

A halt mile

pound and

It looked llke

I whooped it np agaln, swenrlng I
wouldn't stop this deal short of a dend

through spnce,

Laddy pushing a hole In the alr ke
a seared coyote making for home and

A-ways down the valley I spotted a
little shack sitting all alone by Itself
out in the mooplight. 1 beaded for iz,
hollering murder.
A man eame to the door in his on-
derrigging.
“HI, there!

enting you?"' he

“Injuns coming, pardner! The coun-
try's just oozing Injuns! Better get A

wiggle on you!”
#All right—slide along.

I'll ketch up

I looked back and saw him hustling
out with his saddie on bis arm. "He's
g particular kind of* cuss,” ¥ thought.
“Bareback would sult most people.”

Taking it a llittle easler for the naxt
couple of miles, I gave bim a chance
to pull vp.
We pounded along without saying
anything for a spell, when I happened
to notice that his teeth wers chatter-

“Eepep your nerve up, pardaer!” says
1. “Don't you get scared—we've got a |
good start on "em.”
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sun up. The Orindstone Buttes Jay
nbout a mile nhead of us. Looking
back, we saw the Injuns comlng over
a rise of ground "way In the distance.

“Now,” snys my friend, “I know
short cut throngh thoze hills that'll
bring us out nt Johnson's. They've go
enough punchers therve to do ihe Unit-
ed Btates army up—starched and blueds
Bhall we take It¥ :

“Sure!” says.I. “I'm only wander
Ing round . this ‘nrt of theiconntry be-
cause this part Jf thee country is here
~If It wns unywheres else I'd be just
ag glad” - v

Ho In we went. It wns the steepest
and nurrowest kind of a canyon, looks
fug as if it hnd been cut out of the
rock with one erack of the ax. I
was Just thinking, *Gee whiz, but this
would be n poor place to get snngged
In,” when bang! says a rifle right In
front of us, nnd m-e-arr! goes the bul-
let over our heads,

Weé were off them horses and behind
a couple of chunks of rock sooner than
we lioped for, and that's paying a good
denl. '

“Cussed poor shot, whoever he Is,”
says my friend, “Some Injun holding
us here tll the rest come up, I pre-
sume."” -

“That's about the size of it—and T'd
like to make you a bet that he*does it,
tao, If T thought 1'd have a chance to
collect.”

“Ob, you ean't nlways tell-you
might lose your money,” says he, kind
of thoughtful,

“I wouldn't miod that half as much
a8 winning,” says 1. “But, on the
square, do you think we can get out?
I'll Jymp him with you If you say 8o,
although 1 aln't got what you might
call a passlon for sulelde.”

“Now you hold on a bit,” says he.
“I don't know but what we'd have
done better to stlek to the horses and
run for It, hut It's too late to think of
that. Jumplog him 15 all foollshness;
he'd sit belind his little rrock and
pump lead Into us til we wouldn't
flont In brine—and we can't back out
now."

fle 4nlked so calm he made me kind
of mad, “Well,” snys I, “In that case
let's play ‘Slmon eays thombs up' till
the rest of the crowd comes."”

“There you go!Y says he. “Just llke
all young fellers—gettin' hosstyle right
away If you don’t fa]l In with their
plans. Now, eonpy, you keep your
temper and watch me play cushlon
carroms with our friend there”

“Meaning how 7’

“Yon see that block of stone Just
thig side of bim with the square face
toward us? Well, he's only covered In
front, and I'm a-golng to shoot agnlnat
that face and ketch blm on the
glanee." :

“Great If you could work {t!I" snys L
“But Lonll"

“1#]l, watch,” says he. Then he
gquinched down behind his cover, 80"

“IFell, waleh,” says he,

as not to give the Injun an opening,
trained Lis cadton and pulled the

trigger. The old gun opened Her
mouth and roared like an earthquake,
but I didn't see any dead Injun. Then
“twice more she spit fire, nnd still there
weren't any desirble corpses to be
had.

“Say, pardner.” says 1, “you wouldn't
make many cigare at (his game.”

“Now, don’'t you get oneasy,™ says
be. "Just watch.”

“BIT" says the old gupn, and this
time, sure egough, the Injun was
knocked clear of the rock. 1 feit all
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Jones from Boston, Mass, and what
he didn't know about running a ranch
was common talk In the country, but
what he knew about running a ranch
wais foo much for one man to carry
around. Ile wasn't a bad hearted fel-
ler In some ways, yet on the whole he
felt it was an honor to a looking glyss
to bave the pleasure of reflecting hime
Looking glass? 1 shquld say he had!
And n bureau nod a bootblacking Jig-
gor and a rumlser‘bd and curtning
and truck In lils room. Strange fellers
used to open thelr eyes when they saw
that room. ‘Hello-o-o! they'd say.
*Whose little Lirdie bnve we bere?
And olher remarks that hurt our feel-
Ings considerable. Jonegy, he sald the

I Inid my eyes on that young woman.
I'd had my wind mode up so therough
as to what she must be that the facts
knocked me cold. She was the sweet-
est, hangsomest, healthlest femalo 1
ever gee, It would make you belleve In
fdlry stories ngnin just to look at her.
Bhe was all the things a man ever
wanted in {his world rolled up in a
prize package. Tall, round and soople,
Hmber and springy In her actlon ne a
thoroughbred and with gomelling mod-
est yet kind of daring in her face that
would remind you of a good, honest
boy. Red, white and black were the
colors she flew. 1Inlr and eyes black,
cheeks and Mps red, and the rest of
her white. Now, there's n plle of dif-

fellers were a rank lot of barbarlans,

ference in them colors; when you say

He sald it to old Nelghbor Case's face,
and Lie and the old wan come together
like a pair of hens, for Jonesy had
sand In splte of his faults, That was
a fight worth traveling to see, They
covered at least an acre of ground;
they tore the nir with upper swats and
cross swipes; they hollered, they jump-
ed and they pltehed, and when the dif-
flculty was adjusted we found that
Jonesy's cont wag palnfully ripped up
the back nnd Nelghbor Case had losf
his false teeth. One crowd of fellers
patted Jones on the back and said,
‘Never mind your coat, old horse;
you've licked n man twiee your age,
and the other comforted Nelghbor, say-
ing, ‘Never mgind, Jou can easoe
your mind By thinking how you headed
up that rooster and he fifty pounds
lighter than you? _

“Jonesy put on alrs after that, He
felt he was n. hard ecitizen. And thep
he had the misfortune to speak harsh-
Iy to Arizona” Jenkins™ when Old Dry
Belt was In llquor, Then he got roped
and drngged through the slough. He
erled llke a baby while I helped him
scrape the muod off, but not beecause
be was scared! No, sirl That Hlttle
runt was vl of blood and murder.

“'You mark me now, Red,' says he,

the tears making bad land water
courses through the mud his
cheeks. ‘I shall fire upon that man

the frst timo 1 see him. WIl you
<end me yoi - revolver?
“Lord, Jones, see here,' says L

‘Don't you go maklng any such bllly-
goat play ns that., Keep his wages
untll be orologizes. Put something
harmful in bis grub; but, as you have
respect for the Almighty's handiwork
as represented by your person, dom't
pull a gun on Arizona Jenkins, That's
the one thing he won't take from mno-
body."

“D-d-dnrn him! snivels Jonesy. ‘1
aln't afrold o-0-0f . bim.' and the
strangé foct Is thut he wasn't. Well,
1 saw he wos in such a taking that

‘red,’ for Instance, you aln’t cleanea
up the subject by a sight. My top
kpot's red, but thnt wasn't the color
of her checks. No; that was a color
I never saw before nor since. A rose
would look like n tomnater nlongside of
‘em, Then, too, I've seen black eyes
o hard and shiny you could cut glass
with 'em. And ngnin that wasn't her
style. The only way you could get a
notion of what them eyes were like
would be to look at 'em; you'd remem-
ber 'em all right If you did. Beems
llke the good Lord was kind of care-
less when he bullt Jovesy, but when
he turned that girl out he played
square witly the fambly,

that's ensily disturbed In bis mind, but
I know I says to myself that first day,
‘It I wns ton Year youuger, young
Indy, they'd never lug you back east
again.' CGeo, man! There was a time
when 1'd have pulled thé country up
by the roots but 1I'd bave had that giril
I notice T don't fall In love so violent
as the years roll on. I can squint my
eye over the eards now and say, ‘Yes,
that’'s a beautiful hand, but I reckon
I'd better stay out,’ and lay ’em down
without n sigh, whereas when I woe
& young feller If I had three aces in
sight 1'd ralse the rest of the gnthering
right out of thelr foot leather—or get
enught at it. Usoally’l got caught at
it, for A man couldn't run the mint
long with the kind of luck 1 bave,

“Well, I was plumb disgusted with
the fool way 1'd rigged myself up, but,

tlon man, came out with the girl
*"There's Reddy, from your ranch, now,
ma’am,’ says he, and when he caught
slght of me: ‘What's the matter, Red?
Are the Injuns up?

“Darragh wns a serlous Irishman,
and that's the mournfulest thing on
top of the globe, and, besides, he be-
lleved anything you'd tell him. There
aln't any George Washington stfain fn
my k, so I proceeded to get out of
trouble.

he might do something foollsh and get |_ ", “They nin‘t up exactly,’ saya I, ‘but

hurt, so I goes to Arizona, and says I,
‘You ought to apologize to Jodes.'
What Zony replied aln't worth repeat-
ing. ‘And you along with bim, he
winds up.

“INow, aln't that cbildish?' I says
‘A slx footer llke you that can shoot
stralght with elther hand and yet aln’t
got generosity enough to ease the feel-
Ings of a poor little devll that's falr
busting with shame!

wiwwell, what did he want to tell me
to shut up my mouth for? cried Old
Dry Belt. ‘Men have dled of less than
that.

“‘Aw, shucks, Zony,) 1 says. ‘A
great, blg man lke you ougltn't to
come down on & little cuss who's all
thumb hand side and left fect.

“*That be blowed,' says be, only he
says It different. ‘I'd llke to know
what bustoess such a sawed off has
to come and tell a full grown man
like me to shut up his mouth., He'd
ought to stay in a little man's place
and talk sassy to people his own sise,
When he comes shooting off his bazoo
to a man that could swaller hin? whole
without loosening bis collar it's lm-
pldence; that's what It ls.'

“Well, as a fdvor to me? I says.

# "Well, If you put it In that way—I
don't want to be small about it.’

“Bo Arizona goes up to Joves and
sticks out his band, *There’s my band,
Jones,’ be says. ‘I'm mighty sorry you
told me to shut up my mouth,’ says be.

“'8o am 1, says Jones heartily, not
taking. In the sense of the words, but
feeling that it was all in good inten-
tion. So that was all right, and I
stood In with the management io great
shape for fixing up the fuss so pleas-
ant. But it Aldn't last. They
fng lasts In this world. There's
pretty solid rocks in the Coeur d'Al-
ene, however, and I
wait around and see if
out, but I'll never make it
in too much excitement.

“Well, the next thing after
got established was that his
must come out durivg vacation and
pay him a visit, ‘Jeorusalem? thinks
1, ‘Jodesy’s nlecel” 1 had visions of a

thin, yaller, sour little plece, with
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may have good qualities and all that,
like ‘em, and that's the
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1t looked ns If they were a leetie on the
rise, and, being as 1 had a lady to look
out for, T thought 1I'd play safe.

“The color kind of went out of the
girl’s cheeks. Eastern folks are scan-
dalous Kfrald of Injuns.

“iperhaps I'd better not start? #ays
she.

“Don't you be scart, mliss' says
Darragh. ‘You're all right as long as
you're with Red—he's the toughest
proposition we've got in this part of
the country.

“'m obliged to you, Darragh’ says
1. He meant well, but hell's foll of
them people. 1'd have given n month's
wages for one lick at him,

“I steppeds up to ber, with my bat
fn my band, ‘Miss Andree, says I
(she was Jonesy's sister’s child), ‘if
you come along ¥ith mé I'll guaranteo
you a safe journey. If apy harm
reaches you it will be after one of the

livellest times in the history of the
territory.
_#“At this she laughed. Very well

says she, I'll chance It, Mr, Red.” |

“ gis name aln't Red,’ puts in Daw
ragh, solemn, °‘His name’s Baunders.
We call bim Red because uf his halr!
“q'm sure 1 beg your pardon,' says
Misa Loys, all of a fluster.

weThat's all right, ma'am. No dam-
age domo at all’ says 1. ‘It's useless
for me to try to conceal the fact that
my balr is a litle on the avburn. You
musin't mind what Darragh sayse.
We've bad a good deal of bot weath-
er lately and his brains have gone
wrong. Now hop In and we'll touch
the breexe.’ B0 1 plled ber trunk In,
and away we flew,

“Pud and Dandy were a corking 1it-
tle team. They'd run the whole dis-
tanke from the rallway to the ranch
if you'd let "em—and I never Inter

S

Lol

“I aln't“what you might call a man |

fortunately for me, Darragh, the sta-| -

fump bits me
‘some place,

the next man on occasion. Bo we
missed most of the gulleys.
‘mnd-m-m-lﬂ-
fng graws, fhe buckbourd bouncing
behind ‘em Hke s rubber ball, and we
were crowding Info the teeth of the
porthwest wind, wiich made It seam
a8 i we were traveling 100 per cent
Petter than & Duteh .clock would
show,

* \Goodness gracioum.’

Yo

-

out like a brace of coyotes, nearly|
pulllng the buckboard ount from under
us. ‘Somefimes we travel like this, I
gays. ‘And as for roads, I desplse 'em.
You're not afrald, are you? I

“‘Indeed T'm not. I think It's glo-
rlous, Might [ drive?

YOIf T can smole,” says 1, ‘then you
can drive) I'd heard about young wo-
men who'd been brought up so tender
that tobacker smoke would ruln thelr
mornls or something, and [ kind of
wondered If she wos that sort,

“*That's a bargnln,’ says sbe prompt.
‘But hew you're golng to light a elgar
In this wind I don't sec.”

“‘Clgarette) says L ‘And If you
would Kind!y hold my hat until I get
one rolled 'l tnke it kind of you.'

“‘But whant about the horses? says
she.

[ro vE coNTINUED.]

HORSES" CORNS. 1

Cause, Location and Bymptom—8hoe«
ing and Treatment.
Brulses of the sensitive elructures
underlylng the sole in the le torm»i
ed by the bar and wall of the hoof at |
the beel are termed corns. Bee Fig.
1, A B. The solg Norn I8 very thin at
this part und [s therefore less able to
protect the sensitive structures under-
penth agninst injury from pressure of
the shoe or other violence. The brylse
is evidenced by the blood sialning,
goftness and sponginess of the homrn
of the part, which will be molst or
may even dlscharge matter If the
brulse has been a severe one.
It ts only In rare Instances that corns
are found on the hind feet, which have

WHELE COINS OOCUR.
seldom the flat conformation of the

fore feet. The Inner heels of the fore
feet are ¢ most frequent seat of
corns on ount mainly of the horn
on the i « heel belng weaker than
that of thh uter. Tho practice of fit-
ting the |« web of the shoe to the

wall whereLy port of ita bearing is on
the seat of corns is also responsible
{n some degree. This practice is adopt-
ed presumnbly to prevent brushing,
but It is unuecessary, ns in brushing a
horse does not touch with the beel,
but with the qudrter, or toe,

The lameness caused by corns con-
sists In a short, stilty, stumbling step,
{s most apparent on hard roads and in-
creases with exercise. When at rest
the anlmal has a tendency.to “point”
the foot, with the heel slightly raised,
toe resting on ground and llmb beant,
If there are corns on both feet there is
alternate pointing or frequent change
of the pointed foot. Unlike navicular
lameness, that from corus Increases
with exerelse. p
The spongy, Lruised horn should ba
pared away so as to allow any efusion
or matter to be discharged. The spot
should then be dressed with balsam,
butter of antimony or other antiseptic
and hardening ngent, It is essential
that pressure should he kept off the
part, and to lnsure this a horse with

AEOD OB A CORN—THMER-QUANTER SHOR
corns ought to be shod with slippers,
the hecls of which should not extond
beyond the quarters, or It ounly one
beel 1s affected them a three-guarter
ghoe. Bee Vig 2. In case of
dlscharging matter after
® rating surface may be lightly
eanterised with a redhot

§. Cameron fn American Caltivator.

The Mediaeval Grocer.
In an Interesting snd Informing lec-
tore mt the Agricultdral ball Me 1.
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It Quiets
the Cough ;

This is one reason why Ayer’s §{
Cherry Pectoral is so valug-
ble in consumption. It stops
the wear and tear of useless
coughing. But it does more
—it contrc s the inflammation,

quiets the * ver, soothes, heals. §
Ask your or about this. §
Tho ber . tostimounl—~ M

‘“‘Bold f.r over sicty years.”

[ Made by 3.0, Aygr Oni. Dewsll, Maske :
] 7 PILLS,

® pam vicon.
We have .a-uf-! Wo publish
thoe formulas of all our medigines.

iHasten recovery
bowels regular v/

by keeping the
itra Aver' g?llo.

Hearaches

L

This tin = of the year
are sigr s of warning,
TakeTz 2xacumCom-
pound .ow. It may
ave you a spell of fe~

ver.” It will regulate
rour bc els, set your
iver rizht, and-cure
your incigestion.

A good ‘ionic.

An honest medicine

Jaraxacu
[0,

NORTH CAROLINA}

FARMERS

Need a Nostr "arolina Farm
Faper.

One adapted to North Carolina
climate, soils and conditions,
made by Tar Heels and for Tar
"leels —and «t the same time as
wide awake +any in Kuntnoiz
or Kamcha: ». Such a paper ig

The Prog ~~sivc Farmer
RAL:t .un. N. C.

MEBANE,
N.C.

-

Kdited by Crarexce H., Pog,
with Dr. W . Tarkett, B.
A.&M.C =nd Dirsctor B,
W. Kilgor: he Agricuflural
Experitner - utiop (yon kpow @
them), ns ussisant editlors ($1a

year). If yoo are already ta 7
the paper, we car. make 0o “vduo.
tion, if you e not ta ing it

YOU CAN GSAVE &OC
By sending your order ‘o usff
Toatis 1o sy, new ;
Farmer subecribes we wi.,
that paper with The Gureassm,
hoth one year fo 8150, =

Sub-cribe

For

The * .eaner.
Only
$1.C pcr year.




