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COAPTER VL
UT by the time Fanferlot reach.
od Montmartre street, where

M. Lecoqg lived. his cournge

had vanished.  He pulled his
hat over his eves and hung bis head,
as if looking for relief among the pav-
ing stones. IIe slowly ascended the
steps, pausing several times, at Inst
reaching the third toor, and stood be-
fore a door decorated with the arms
of the famous detective—a cock, the
symbol of vigilance—and his heart fall-
ed him so that Le had searcely the
courage to ring the bell. Junouiile, M.
Lecoq's old servant, opened the door,

“AL” she said, “you come in time
for once in your life. Your patron
awaits you.”

TUpon this announcement Fanferlof
was seized with a vielent desire to
beat a retreat. By what chance could
Lecoq want anything of him?  While
he thus hesitated Janeuiile seized him
by the arm and pulled him in, saying:

“Do you want to take root there?
Come along.  Your patron is waiting
for you."

In the middle of a large room curi-
onsly furnished, half library and half
ereenroont, wis seated at o desk the
sne person with zold spectacles who
Ll siid to Prosper at the police of-
fice, “Cournge.”  This was M. Lecoqg
in his etiivial character,

Upon Fanferlot's entranee as he ad-
vaneed respeetfully, bowing, M. Lecow
laid down his pen and said, lovking
sharply at him:

“Al, here you are, my man. Well, it
gseems you haven't made much prog-
ress in the Bertomy ense.”

“Why” murmurad Fanferlet. “you
Rnow " —

“I know that ron have mixed every-
thing vntil youn can’t see your way out,
g0 that you are ready to give up.”

“RBut it was not I"—

M. Lecoq arose and walked up and
down the reow. Suddeniy he coufrout-
ed [Manferlot.

“\What would you think. Master
Sauirrel”™ he said ironieally, “of a wan
who abuses the contiilence of those
who employ him, who reveals just
enough to lead the prosecution on the
wrong seent, who saeritices to his own
foo'ish vanity the eavse of justice and
the liberty of an unfortunate wan?”

Fauferlot reeoiled o step.

“1 shonld say,” he stammered—*I
ghould sayv™—

“You think., Mr. Squirrel, tbhat this
man ought to be punished and dis-
missed frem bis empioyment. and you
are right. The less n profession Is
honored, the more honorable should
those be who belong to it.  Neverthe-
less yvou have Leen false to yours. Ab,
Mr. Squirrel, we are awbitious, and
we try (o make the police force serve
us. We let justice go her way and
we go ours.”

“But 1 swear”—

“Silence! Do you pretend to say
that you did your duty in what you

told the judge of instruction? While
others were informing against the
cashier yon undertook to Inform

against the banker. You spied upon
hinm. You becawe intimate with his
valet.”

Was M. Leeoq really angry? [Fan-
ferlot, who knew him well, was in
doubt. ITe did not know what to think
of this devil of a man.

“If you were only skillful”” he con-
tinued. “Put, no: you wish to be n
master, and you are not fit to be n
Journeyman.”

“You are right,” said Fanferlot pite
ously, seelng that it was useless to de
ny anything. “Bat how get on with an
affair like this, where there was not
even a trace or sign to start trom ™

M. Leceoqg shrageed his shoulders,

“Poor fellow! Why. don’t you knew
that on the very day you were sent for
with the commissary to verify the roh-
Liery you held—1 do not say certainly,
but very probably held—in your great
stupid bands the means of knowing
whether the key of the cashier or the
banker had been used when the rob-
Liery wis conniiied ¥

SWhat do yon wmean®”

“You want to kpow? 1 will tell Fou.
Do you retember the sernteh yon dis-
covered on the safe door? Yoiu woere
so struck by it that you excidmel at
seeing it You eqsrefully examined it
and  were convineod that it was a
frosh seratel. Yon thonght, anud richt-
Iv, too, that this seratels wa
the thue of the robbery, Now, with
what was it nunsle?  Evidently with o
key.  That heing the ease, yoin shauld
have denuudidd the keys hoth of the
banker and the easiice. Ope of them
wonld have lad some porticles of the
lerd wrreen paint stickivg 1o §n”

Fanferlot listened witli open mouth
to this explunation, At the st words
e violently shippedd bis forebead with
Lis hand aid eried out:

Slhimbweide!™

“You luve spelen eopreetly ™ UM R
Lecoq,  “Dmbecilel This preol is Do
fore vour eves, aml yor do not ses qtl
This seratel is the only clew, 11
find the mnilty parety, 0 owill he by
menns of this seratel, amd T oam deters
mrinead that Twill findd him."

At oo distanee Panferlot
Brarve, b in Mo Leeog's presenes e
yielled to the inthienes which this X
traorlinary npeent ol
who appropehed Lime This exoet in
formation, these minute details uf all his
seerel Boveiin nis ol cven thonglas,
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apset him. Tlow bad M. Lecoq obtain-
ed them?

“Ilave you been long looking up this
case?" he asked.

“Probably. But 1 am not infallible
and may have overlooked some impor
taut evidence. Take a seat and tell we
all you knosw."

One could not deceive M. Lecoq, so
Fanferlot teld the exact truth, a rare
thing for him to do. Ilowever. as le
reached the end of his statement a feel-
ing of mortitied vanity pirevented bis
telling bow he had been fooled by Gip-
sy amd the stout man.

“It seems to moe, Master Squirrel, that
you have forgotten something. How
far did you follow the empty coaeh”

Fanferlot despite Lis assurunce blush-
ed nnd hung his head.

O he stammered,  “you know
about that? Iow did you"—

But a sudden idea entered his brain,
He stopped short, bounded off his ehair
and eried:

“Oh, | kpoow! You were the large
man with red whiskers.”

anferlot's surprise gave so singular
an expression to his face that M. Lecoq
could not restrain a smile,

“Ihen it was you,” continued the be-
wildered detective. *You are the large
gentlemwan at whom 1 stared so as to
impress his appearance upon my wind,
and 1 never recoguized you!  What an
actor you would make if you woull zo
on the stage! DBut 1 was disguised. too
- very well disguised.”

“Very poorly disgniscd, Tt is only
just to you that 1 should tell you so.
Do vou think that a heavy beard and a
blouse ure unrecoguizable?  The eye
the eye! The art lies in being able to
change the eve. That is the seeret.”

This explained why the lynx eyed
Lecoq never appeared at the police of-
fice without his gold spectacles.

sput.” said Faoferlot, following up
bis idea. “vou bave made the littde girl

i confess, which Mme. Alexandre could

not do? You know why she leaves the
Archangel, why sbe does not wait for
M. de Clameran and why she bouglht
calico dresses?”

“Qe is following my adviee.”

“In that case.” said the detective de-
jectedly, “there is nothing left for wme
to do but to ackbowledge myself an
ass."”

“No, Squirrel,” said M. Lecoq kindly,
“you are not an ass. You wmerely did
wrong in undertaking a task beyond
your capacity. [Iave you progressed
one step since you started in this af-
fairr No. That shows that, although
you are ioncomparable as a licutenant,
you do not pussess the qualitivs of a
general. 1 am going to present you
with ao aphorism.  Remember it and
let it be your guide in the future—"0One
may shige in the second rank who
would be totally eelipsed in the first.” "

Never bad Fanferlot seen his patron
go talkative and good natured.  1ind-
ing his deceit discovered. lie had es-
peeted to be overwhehmed  with a
storm, whereas he bad eseaped with a
Ettle shower that had cooled his brain,
Lecoy's anger disappeared like one
of those heavy clouds which threaten
in the horizon for a moment and then
are suddenly swept away by a gust of
wind.

But the busband of Mme, Alexandre
felt uneasy. e was afrnid that some-
thing wight Le concealed beneaib this
afability.

“Dio you know who the thief is¥" he
asked.

“] know po more than you do. and
vou secm to have made up your mind,
whereas T am stll undeeided. You de
elare that the cashier is innocent and
the banker guilty. 1 don’t know wheth-
er you are righit or wrong | started
after you and have only reached my
preliminaries. 1 am certain of Lut one
thing. and that is that a serateh was on
thi door.  That seratel I8 my
starting pomt ™

As be spoke M, Lecoq took from his
desk and unralled an imense sheet of
drawing patper.  On o this paper wis
photograplied the door of M. Fanvel's
sitfe.  Every detail was given minutely.
One could see the five movable but
tens with the engeaved letters ald the
narrow.  projecting heass lock The
seratell was indieated with mdmirable

-

sl

CNICTIeSS,

“Now." said M. Lecog, “here s our
seratel, It runs from top to hotton,
<taetine from the hole in the loek, ding-
anally s, you see, from left to rizht—
that is to say, it terminates on the side
next to the privite staivease leading to
the banker's apartonents, Very deep
at the loek, it ends off in a scareely per-
ceptible mark.”

1 see”
“Naturaliy yon thencht that this
sepatel was mnde by the person who
motey. Lat ir you
Dave Qepe o litthe fron

1R N

T
woere pright, |1

bex, poiteed green Hbe M. Fauvel's
anfo, Tiae o Ley ad ey b serateh
.

Withiont seeing throneh his elnef's
motive, the deiective ool as e was
Lid, seratehing vicotously  with the
| L

S denes!™ B said after severad
pitepis This paint s awnlly hared
o e,

SNeps hard, my friend, and yvet that
o the sale bs still herder, Soo yen see,
the seratel yon Qiseaverod conlil pot
b thoe drren e el
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that. Tt certainly required great force
to make so deep a seintel”

“Yops, but how was it done? T have
been racking my breain for three days,
nil only ,\'I‘,'ilt'l‘ll:l_\' I eatme tooa con-
clusion. Lot ns examine tozether dand
soe if our conjectures present enough
chances of probability to estiblish a
starting point.” .

A, Lecog alandoned the photograph
and, walling to the deor communicat-
ing with his bedroom, took the Kkey
from the lock.

“Come here, Fanferlot, and stand by
my side,  There, very well. Suppose
that T want to open this door el you
don't want me to open it. When you
gee me about to put the key in the
lock, what would be your first fm-
pulse?”

“To put my hands on your arm and
draw it toward me guicily, so as to
prevent your introducing the key”

“I'rocisely f0.  Now let uns try it
Procesd.”

Fanferlot obered, and the key held
by M. Leeoq, pulled aside from the
lock, slipped along the door, mnking an
exitet reprodoetion of the serateh in
the photograph.

“0Oh, oli. oh!" exclaimed Fanferlot in
three different tones as he stood star-
ing at the door.

“Do you begin to understand now
asked M. Loecon.

sUnderstand! | Why, a ehild could
understand it now. Al what a man
you ure! I see the seene as if 1 had
been present. Two persons were at the
safe. One wishied to take the money;
the other wished to prevent its being
taken. That is eertain.”

Aceustomed to trinmphs of this sort,
M. Leeog was much awmused at Fan-
ferlot's enthusinsn.

“There you go off half cocked agaln,”
he said wood humoredly. *Yon regard
as sure proof a circumstancee which
may be accidental and at the wost
only probable.”

“No, n man like you could not Le
mistaken. There is no doult about it.”

“That being the ease, what dedue-
tions would you draw from onr discov-
ery®"’

“In the first place, it proves the
eashier innocent.”

“Tlow so¥”

“Decause, at perfeet liherty to open
the safe whenever hie wished to do so,
he would not hiave hronght o witness
when be intended to connuit the theft.”

“tWell reasoned.  But en this suppo-
sition the hanker would also be inno-
cent. Think."”

Fanferlot reflected. and all of his
animation vanished.

oIt is so." he said in a despairing
tone. “What can he done now?”

“Find the third rogne, or, rather, the
real rogue—the one who opened the
gafe and stole the notes and who is
still at large, while others are suspeet-
ed.”

“Impossible! M. Tauvel and his
cashier only had keys, and they al-
ways kept thiem on their persons.”

“Pardon me. O the evening of the
robhiery the banker left his key in the
secretary.”

“Yos, hut the key alone was not suf-
ficient to open the gife. The word also

s necessaey”

M. Lecoyg sbimgged his shoulders im-
patiently.

“What was the word?' he asked.

“Gipsy.”

“TWhich is the name of the cashier's
grisette.  The day you find 2 man sof-
ficiently intimate with Prosper to he
aware of ol the elreumstances con-
nected  with this mmme, and at the
saue time on a footing with the Fau-
vel Camily which would give him the
privilege of entering M. Fauvel's
chiamber, then you will discover the
real thief; then the problem will be
solved.”

Ewotistieal, like all great artists, M.
Leeory lind nover had a pupil and never
wishidd to lave one,  ITe hated assist-
ants. wishing to share neither the
pleasure of suecess nor the pain of de-
feat., Thus Fanferlot, who kaew hig
patron’s charaeler, wis sirprised to
hesr Wim giving adviee who herctofore
lend only given orders,

“Chiet,” lhe ventured to say, “you
seem o take @ great personal interest
in this affair—you have so deeply stud-
fed it."”

M. Lecoq started nervously and re-
plied, rrowning:

“Don't be two eurious, Master Squir-
rel.  De eareful that you do not go too
far. Do you understand#”

Fanterlor began to apologize,

“Tuat will do” interrupted M. Le-
coq. If 1 clhwose to lend you a help-
tne hand, it is beenuse it suits me to
It pleases me to be the head
while you are the limbs. Unassisted,
with  your precouceived ideas, yon
would never have found the culprit.
If we two dou't fiud bim, my name I3
not Loecog."”

“We shall certainly suceeed sinee
you are interested in the case”

“Yos, [ am interested in it, and dur-
ing the last four days 1 have discover-
ed many important facts, But ! have
reasons for not appearing in this af-

du so,

fair. No matter what happens, 1 for-
bid vour mentioning my name,  1f we
guecetd, 01l the success must be af-

tributed to you,  And, above all, don't
try to find ont too el Be satistied
witly what explanations T give you”

These eomditions seeied  quite
eult Fanferlot.

S il e ddiseront,” hie sald,

©1 shadl rely vpem you Nowr, o e
gin, von Laist carey this photosraph to
the Jindee of instruetion, T koow ML
Tateigent is sl perplexed aboat
this Explain 1o Lim ir i
eatne from you alone what T have just
shown you,  Repeat whit 1 have dein-
onstrated, wnd T osan eonvinesl that
this evidenes will determine him to re-
Jespses thee eashier, Prospur niist e at
liberiy before [ean contneiee my op:
erations”

“Of conrse, ehief.  But must 1 Dt
him know that | suspeet any one b
gides the banker or easifer?”

sCertainly, iustiee mnst not be kept
in jgnoranes of your intention o Tol
M. uricent

to

(EEEN HES

lowing up this alfalr.

will tell yon to wateh Prosper. Tou
will reply that you will not lose sizht
of him. 1 wmysell will answer for his
being in goo:d hands™

“And if Le asks me aboul Gipsy?”

M. Lecoq hesitated o moment.

“Pell hiny he said, “that you per-
suaded her, in the interest of 'rosper,
to live in a honse where she can wateh
sote one whotn You snspeet,”

Fanferlot rolled up the photosraph
and was jovously picking np his hat to
o when M. Lecoq checked him with
a pestuare,

“I have nat finished, Do you know
how to dpeive a vareiage and mannge
Lorses?”

»Why enn pou ask this of a man who
used to be o vider in the Bouthor cir-
cus?’

»YVery well.  As soon as the fudge
dismisses you retiurn home fnmedinte-
Iy, make youi=elf a wiz and The com-
plete dress of o valet, aud, having
dressed  yorrsell, take this letter to
the ngent on Delorine street.”

“Dut”—

“There must be no but, sir. The
ggent will send you to M. de Clameran,
who is looking for a valet, his man
having left him yesterday.”

“Excuse me if I venture to suggest
that yon are making a mistake. This
Clameran does not eome into the mat-
ter. 1Ie is not the eashier's friend.”

“Do what 1 tell you el don't dis-
turh your wmind about the rest. * Cla-
meran is not o friend of Prosper, 1
know, but he is the friend amd pro-
tector of Raoul de Lagors. Why so?
Whenee the intimaey of tuese two men
of such different azes? T must find
out. 1 mnst also find out who this
forge master is who lives in Paris and
never mxovs to attend to his furnnees;
a high liver. who takes it into his head
to live at the Hotel do Louvre in the
midst of # tnmulinous, ever changing
crowd, where it is Lard to wateh him.
Thronzh you I will have an eye upon
him. ITe has a earrvinee, You are to
drive it, 2 vou will soon e able to
give me an acconnt of bis manner of
lite and of the sort of people with
wlhom he nssocbitos"

“Yon shall e obeyed.”

“One worid more. M. de Clameran Is
freitable and., still more, suspicions.
You will be presented to him under the
name of Joseph Dubois. He will de-
mamd vour certifieate of good charae-
ter.  Here are three which state that
yvou have lived with the Marquis de
Stairmeuse and the Count de Comma-
pin amd that you have just left the
sron de Wortsehien, who hias gone to
Gernany.  Be caveful of your dress
and manners.  Wateh the  marquis’
movements.  Above all. don't overdo
your part. It might arouse suspicion.”

“on't worry s to that. Where
shall 1 report to you?”
S ywill oH11 &% on every day. Untll

I chinzre your onders don't siep foot in
this house.  You mizht he followed. If
auything important should lappen,
send a1 note to your wite, and she will
inform me. Oo and be prident.”

The door closed on Fanferlot as M.
Leeog passed into his bedroon,

In the twinkling of an eye he had
divested himself of chief of the seeret
sorviee,  IToe took off his stiff eravat
and gold spectaeles and removed the
¢lose wiz from his thick black hair,
The officinl Lecoq had disappeared,
leaving in bis pliee the Lecog whom
nohody knew—a handsome man with
a elear eye and resolute bearing. But
he pemained only for an instant,  Seat-
ed bLefore a dressing table, covered
with more cosmetios, painis, perfumes,
false hair and other ummentionable
slizims than the toilet tables of a mod-
ern f:elle, he began to undo the work
of uature and make himself 2 new
foce. ITe worked slowly, handling his
brughes with great eare. But in an
hour he hid accomplishied one of his
daily masterpicees. When he had tin-
ishiodl, he was no logger Lecoq.  He
wis the large man with red whiskers
whom Fanferlot failed to recognize.

SAWell™ he said, easting a last look
in the mirror, =1 have forgotten noth-
jue I have left nothing to chance.
Al my plans are fixed, and 1 shall
niake prozvess, provided the Squirrel
does not waste time."”

Dut  Fanferlot was teo happy to
wiaste a minute, Ifo did not run, he
flow, townrd the Palais de Justice, At
last hie wis able to convinee some one
of his wonderfnl shrewdness.  As to
acknowledgzing that he was about te
obtain a1 trivmph with the ideas of an-
othier man. he never thonght of it It
is generally in perfeet good faith that
the jackdaw struts In fhe peacock's
foathers. 1is hopes were realized, If
the judge was not absolutely convine-
ed, lie admired the ingenuity of the
whole proceeding.

“his deeides me,” he said, dismiss-
ing Panferlot. “I will file a favorable
report today, and it is highly probable
that the necused will be released to-
morrow.”

Fle Loan at once to write out one of
those terrible deelsions of “Not prov-
ed” which restores liherty, but not
honor, to the aecnsed man; which says
thit he is not guilty, but does not say
lie is innovent:

Wherias there do not exist sufeicot charges
aeainst the aconsed, Prosper Dertomy, in pur-
pnee of article 123 of the Criminal Code we
hereby declure that we find no grounds for prose-
cution against the aferesaid prisoner at this pres-
ent time, amd we onder that we shll be reloised
from Gl prisett whote b da contined amd set at
libwrty by the Jailer, etv,

When it was finished, “Well™ he
si] o the elerk, “here is another of
those erimes which  justiee eannot
elose up—another file o Le stowed
away among the arelives of the record
olliee,”

And hig own lanud weate on the cov-
er of the bundle of papers reliting to
Prosper's vise Ui mumber of the paek-
age, “Case 113"

TO 12 CONTINURD.
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Aiscellancous Reading,

BLCOKSKIN'S LI'TTLE JOKE,

Cowhod's lnve Their Fan, and He

Hnx Hin Afterward.

The boys of the Carlisle ranch  in
southern Utah will never forget their
introduction  to Buckskin, or rather
Huckskin 1ke's introduction in the carly
gi's,  Tke strolled up to a cabin of the
Bar X ranch with a gunny-sack on
his shoulder and a woe-hegone express-
ion on his face, and sought admission.
He told o hawd-luek story about a sick
horse that died “down in the hills yon-
der,” and he wanted to stay a few days
until he found out “where he wag al,”
Hospitality is one of the most pro-
nounced features of eowhoy anld epttle-
men in that part of the workl, and as
no wanderer’'s plea for shelter was ever
in vain, therefore the invitation to come
in was hearty amd ungualified,

The man was about as long and
loose-jointed a specimen of humanity
as is generally given to mortal eyes to
Lehold,  Six feet and 4 inches tadl and
welghing about 130 pounds he appearad,
s hie stood leaning against the door-
wiy, to be mueh taller and slimer than
I renlly was.  His baiv was of a color-
less, mildewed hue, rather long, and his
steepy Dlue eyes amd generval listless ap-
pearanee indicated that he was not a
character of much force. His long,
thin neck and large ears gave one the
impression that he had been carried
around by the ears when a chilid and
stom] up in the corner out of the way
to grow, His actions as he moved to
Lhe contre of the room aml cast & gun-
ny sack he was carryving over his
shoulder, on the oor, were slow and
unvertain, and he wore an apologetic
wir as though he felt there was some
excuse necessary  to offer for being
alive, He was dressed in a faded and
worn suit of overall goods and a soft
gray hat, not of the style usually worn
hy cowboys, The only article of appar-
¢l which was in keeping with his lo-
cation and the company he was In were
hix high-heeled boots, which were the
regulation articie of the range.

“(jush. I'm glad to get somewhere,
wis his exclamation as he let his pack
slide to the floor and looked around
with a bewildered air.

“Where'd you come from and where
are ve going?’ asked the hoss of the
raneh,, Billy Madden.

“T come from Bluff City and I was
goin' tn the mines down on the river,
but my horse took sick and died down
vonder about 20 miles, an [ hoofed it
all the way up here with the saddle
and blanket on my back,'” -replied the
stranger, as he slowly looked around
the crowd of cowboys gathersl in the
eahin waiting for supper. “An’ I'm all-
firedl hungry,” he added, with an ap-
pealing air, looking toward the cook,
who stood, kettle in hand, listening to
his story.

SWell, fall in: clu®k's ready.” said
the cook., "It's a pretly big contract to
fill you up, but you're welecome to all
you von hold.”

“Where are you from," inquired the
foremun, after he had watched for a
time for evidence of the truth of the
slranger’s assertion that he was hun-
BrY.

“From  Missouri,”  vouchsafed the
husy guest, between bites, “an’ my
name's Tke—Ike Jarvis.”

“PBeen  out here  long
Madden.

“Pout ns long as they make ‘om, I
ruess,” replied the lengthy Tke, as he
glineed down at his toes,

1 guess that's a fact,” replicd Mad-
den, with o grin; “but how (oes it come
you're so short?”

“Oh, that a long story,” sail ITke, as
he bolted n biseuit whole and reached
for another chunk of beef.

“Sny, yvou'l make a pretty good tie
rope if you're tough enough.” remarked
v chap down at the other end of the

continued

tnie,

“Yes, I'vee held a good many mules
down in Missourl,” assented lke. in no-
wise pertarbed by the intended ridicule.
After supper was over, the gung guth-
cred aroumd the new comer to quiz him,

“Whitt sre you going o do now, since
vour horse is dead?  You can’t travel
on them Jegs"" said Juwd Smith, o cross-
eyed cow puncher.

“tines= ' have to ook around for a
jon

“an you ride?™

Spbde? Of course Toean ride
con g Tellor that couldn’t ride?™

“Yeg, | know: but what T mean van
vou ride wilil horses, hreek em? We
wintl i good huster here, as our string’s

Fver

setting thin”

SWell, T don't know Lhese
mesky animals here, but 1 ased to break
mdes g colts ek in Missowed,”

“How ddid you it HESE |
Miubden.

SO ha e wadt til T worked o colt all
day plotghing and then jump on his
Lk aomd pide him to the bharn, Soime-
tites they'd Kick up amd ran away, but
v bt Il vidde Tem.”

SAVOlL that ain’t the way woe do it out
Paepe, bt 1 give sou o weial 0r you
think yoeu ean vide” said Madden with
q guiet grin at his hewd Chester,”a
mrn of considerable repule as a stayer,

“rme vour haekicherey, When ean |
The sl exeited over
gl how muech do

ihout

dn then?

shurittnl
fortuie,

heein V™
hi= o
Yo phay

“popay £ a0 month orml board, ol

vou can begin in the morning.” said
Miedidvn,
SAWHH the Jobe e stesndly—how  long

will it Last? persisted the lengthy Mis-
sourinn,  with o twinkle In his ey
which indicated e wias not So green or
nnsophisticated as he appeared,
“That yourself, It
sl s long as you can stick on™ per-
sistenl thie foreman with a grin,
SWhoop!  Hoorah! I pide “em
the cows come home, PIE show
how they do it down in Missourl.” criel
the optimistic ke, with . swilden
stesdghtening out of his Linky  body,
that somehow, in spite of its unguinly
Mo of strength and ae-

epemds o will

il
you

lensth, bl

tivity amd movements of gracefulness
about It

Turning-in time was now announced
aml 4 general movement took place, as
the bhoys sought their s,

Early the next morning all  hamlds
woere cilled out to the corral to cateh
their mounts for the day, amd The was
the most active, if not the most suc-
cessful, one in the gang,

“tnteh that bald-faeed sorrel Lhere;
he's your mount for today,” was the
foreman’s instruction as he winked at
the boys, who knew what was coming
and prepared to enjoy the fun of wateh-
ing ITke ride old “Satan,” the worsl-
spoitead broneo in Utah, This horse was
known as the broneo-buster buster and
hiil never been congquersd.  He had
thrown every rider who hinl ever got
on his baeck and was Kept for the pur-
pose of initinting greenhorns and test-
ing the sticking qualities of the pro-
fesse]  horse=hreakers  who  traveled
over the country breaking horses at 8o
much per head. He was o powerful,
rangy  horse,  welghing  about 1,100
pounds, was 8 vears old, and “so
poison you could scrape stryehnine off
hig neck,” as one feilow put it. e
could rag a lttle fivelier and hump his
baek o litthe keener amd faster than any
wrse on the range, He knew every
wick and crook of the business aml was
past master in the art of giving asplir-
ing broneo riders a lift in the worih

Ike put in about an hour of good, sol-
id work in an endeavor to catch old So-
an. He was an energetic, persistent
seuss” and so was old Satan, who could
dodege the rope with marvelous cun-
ning. Jarvis tried hard and had the
horse ahout crazy with excitement be-
fore the boys eame to his abd, but some-
how his  rope never seemed to Hy
straight, or it would get tangled around
his legs amd trip him. Several times he
caught the wiong horse.  Whatever he
might be as a rider, he certainly wug
not an expert with i rope, and his an-
ties afforded much amusement for the
boys whe had caught their “string”
and  were standing arvound  watching
him,

To a friendly offer by one of the boys
to cateh his horse for him, ke replied:
“Naw, I'm going to ey just one more
thirow. [ think I'll get nim next time”

Ity some backhanded fling he did ac-
tually weitteh his horse the next throw
and straightened up as prowd as a pea-
cock.

After breakfast, when Ike brought
out his gunnysack containing his sad-
die, and prepared to saddle old Satan,
every galool round camp, even to the
conk, had business in that immediate
vicinity.  When he dumped out his
suddle and they saw what sort of a rig
he had, some of the Kinder-hearted ones
took pity on him and attempted to
(ssuade him from using it, offering
him n good saddle.

“Why, that ‘henskin® of yourn ain't
fit to rude a4 mess wigon, let alone a
bronk,” said one,

“Nope,” he replied to their kind of-
fers. “I've rid this yere old postage
stamp a good many years, an’ it still
sticks. I'd feel kinder lost in one of
them hiz saddles.”

By dint of much coaxing and exertion
he got old Satan saddled and prepared
to mount. Diving into his sack he pro-
dueed a wicked-looking pair of Mexican
spurs, with murderous rowels an inch
in diameter.

His good nature and innocent mien
had by this time gained for him the
good will of the camp, and one of the
bhoys felt really sorry for him  and
thought that it was little short of man-
slaughter to allow this poor country
juke to continue further with the joke.
Mg Bill Williams, the biggest-hearted
fellow in the crew, tried to tell him
what kind of a proposition he was up
against and to keep him from “crawl-
ing the man-eater.”

But [ke would pay no heed and insist-
ol that he was not going to give up a
$50 0 month job without having a try.

When he tried to mount, old Satan
hucked off and elreled round, allowing
Ike to gel no closer than near enough
to eateh the stivrup in his hand. Occa-
sfonully he got one foot up in the stir-
rap aml hopped around like a crow af-
ter the horse, who backed away with
his rolling eyes, Several times  the
horse gave a plunge amd wried to break
away, but the lunky Missourian man-
aged Lo hang on, though ofttimes he
was near to losing his feet. The entire
crew was now watherst around in un-
digguised enjoyment, witehing the cir-
S,

“I vou ean ride as well as you can
Fune you are all right,” was o jeering
Fetnark that brought a steely glint to
Ike's eves and caused a tightening of
the lines about his mouth that bespoke
a determinntion to Jdo oor die.

“AWhy o't you watlk up, stracddle ol
him aond sit down?™

“Try the other
left=handed horse””

“Pill your  Missouri
that?”

“hon't you wish you were back in
Missouri ploughlng corn?”  And Kin-
e remarks were showered apon the
poor Tellow’s heid, as he followed the
Vietons animal arouml, sometimes hop-
piiz with one Toot in the stivrap or
Being drageed by the hridee reins. That
thig man was ne fool aond knew how o
r hurt, Jdespite Liis seeming

sille: mebbe he's

horses act like

v nid metid

awhkwardness, was evident,  saml that
e hind o omrit o was also plainly o be
s Paying no ateition to the jeess

of hig comrades, who were getling hin-
patient waiting, as they could tind ne
rurther excuse for trerying, (ke seennel
sihdenty to conchude that he had fooled
aroumd long enough. He ciught the
stierup with one hand and made o Hy-
ing |{'-’It[! fur the plunging horse's back.
There he clung,  holding the
heand up with o tight rein, =0 it could
ot get free action te buek,  lopping
tiest to one sbile aonmd then to the other,
saommetimes hack of the saddbe aod some-
titmes it. A L 0t
petred that he would go off, hut hy dint
af mere strength, amd appirently he-

horse's

T fure e HITE

cauge he was so long, the horse eould
not jump out from umwler hime in one
fespn el e manpzed each thone

L}
avohl going quite ol

Ol Batan waa
doing some prety =l bhuck-nl-wing
work, hut he could not get the vein for
Tree action, He could not gquite macke
out about that long, lHmber thing that
Hoppesd sironied S0 awkaedly and  yel
wits so hand 1o shake off.

“Ertay with him, Miszoueh,” erfed the
vrowd.

“Wreap your legs around
Stick your feel in your coat
Suggested one.

“Lengthy,
short,” crisd another,

“I'he bivds will build @ nest in his ear
Defore he lights, 15 olil Satan ever gels
him shook loose” remarked another.

“That's not the way we ride horses
out hepe” “Ritoup
aml give him his hewd or else get off,”

“He'll got off fast enough,” ughee]
vne fellow, who knew the roate, hov-
ing been introduced to ol Saan him-
self.

Thee glaneed aroumd aml a guiet grin
came over his fuee. He conceluade
el earrvied his Hitle joke as far as he
conhl,  Steaightening up in the siolidle,
he threw the reing aeross the pommel
and raked old Satan from neck o lank
with o sweep of his long spur-cliol lew,
Thoroughly nuuddened by this time, obid
Satan dueked hisg hisod between his
front  legs aml went after” ke in
el earnest, But the hareder he piteh-
wl, the closer sat ke, his lone, lithe
vy swaying  gracerully  with  the
frantic brute,  Aroumd and around they
went, Satan =training every nerve unl
exercising every wrick and offort of an
wecompiished  renegivde,  bhut not
hair's breath could he move his rider,
who sat, centaur-like, grinning with
ineffable sweetness upon the wide-eyol
boys arouml him and encouraging old
Sitan to further  contortions by exe-
ploring for unspurred tervitory with his
ong,  Hmber Whitt munner of
man was this who could ride old Satan,
the terror of two tervitories, and non-

him o
powckets,"”

AT time's growing

velled the foreman.

he

legs,

chalantiy  roll a chgorette while  the
furfous  beust was tying double  how-

knots in the air aml coming down like
a pile driver, without sceemintg to even
receive a0 Jolt?  Never luul the boys
seen such riding as this.

When Tke got ready to dismount, old
Satan hidd been ridden, aind well ril-
len, and had been spurred feom his
ears to his tail. He was the meckest-
looking horse in seven stites, hut look-
wil no more heepish than the boys who
sathered arownd the calmly henignant
Lo aned asked:

“Whoe in thunder arce you, anywiay?
You never came from Missouril™

“Yes, I did—about 30 years ago, And
my name’s Ike—front name, CDuck-
skin' "

He was, indeed, the most  fuomous

rider ever known in Utah and Arizom.
His fme, but not his face, was well-
known at the ranch  he had  duped.
Al it was due o this fact that
liar X hoys were the worst-sold gang
that Initinted o greenhorn into
the mysteries of  broncho  riding,
Buckskin ke had wavelsl miles for
his fun and had enjoyed it to the lim-
it. It was a way he had.—Denver
Times.
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THE DEADLY CIGARETTE.

Not Benr Ouat the Friemdly
Clnims of Scicntifie Men.

They have received another black
eye, or rather a clean knock-out, so far
as it goes, at the Northwestern Acuide-
my, in Evanston. IL In an address o
his students on Monday last Dr. H. P
Fisk., the principal of the academy,
stiated that recent competitive exani-
nations had shown that only 2 per
cent.  of the cigaretie in the
school had been able to resch the fiest
grade, wherens in the fourth, or lowest
srade, the percentage of such =mokers
wis 5. In eonclusion, Dr. Fisk d-
vised all of his pupils who were uld-
dicted o clgnrette smoking cither 1o
quit the habit or the academy, Tuition
fees will he refunded, sald he, o ail
who choose the academy.

The factor of stupidity aseribed o
the cigarette I8 greater in this institu-
tion than it is in the Kokomo schonls,
in Imdiana, where, it was
davs nzo, de pupils out of 1RGO were
two years hebingd in their stidies s
the result of smoking cigareties,

It i noticeahie that the mose virg-
fent attaeks upon the clgarette usuatly
oeenr gt this time ef the year, that i,
in Fehruary or March, In Fehrutey of
gt vear, the leaistitures of Michizoan
aind amd of ha'f a
ather states were overrun with mens-

Does

users

sai] o few

Tennessee tlozen

ures to smire “the cigarette demon™
hip and thigh,  About o year before

thatt the otlicers of the Chicago, Rock
Island and  Paclfic railromd  formaliv
expetieal the “eoflin tacks™ from the
Hps of all the tradnmen on thit system,.
Farly In 18 the Marviand - Public
Health assacintion consiilbered the spoe-
citie charge that “the cimrette antaz-
onizes Lhe the mother
for the welfivre of her oy In the in-
vistigation which rollowed, the welzht
of evidenes, inecluding that o
by =ome of the best-known physie
in Muarvioml, very s
AMout four yenrs ago i so-eallal efo-
Arctte wire was oon in New Yorke sl
then, o in other teiads or the spiae
=ort, the charge agadnst e
Leorkin! the prood pecessapy to eonvict,
Trodecd, it s less than five years aeo
that @ agitation thi
claarette Look plives i Chieago, oty i
short disgtanes from the Northwestern
At that time s therouh
anilysis the uf Chlengo's
hestth department of fourteen dilerent

ity

st vitoris of

W il ei=ie

avense

spirited

aeideimy,
by eXpherls
Dartnds of the article sohl in that
showed that there was nothing in aty
of the brands examined. which, in the
npinion of experts. wauld -
Jurious effeets Upon Young nee,

Tl statement of Dre. Fisk shows 1

Pl

thepe e Sl some in Caok couniy w o
disasree with the tindinzs
wo's headlth bosoed s sond doobitless thoti-

ol -

samds of people coubd e foumd elees
where who o agree with e adocter
Noevertheless, the case paainst thee cdcs
atette vannot be called elosed =i

York Sun.



