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Orpbeus on '
the Cli ug

HE propricties are mot extinet in:
Spearfish. A person. for instance,

who nceuples a zeat in the front

row of the Palace Theatre is not

- expected te lean over the orches

tra rail and bat violinists with his gom-
bre1g., Therefore 1 accepted the ushers
suggestion, seized big John Heffren by
hin elbow, and escorted him up the aisle.
Joht is a geatle giant, and did noil com-
plain.
hotel.

“Idang fiddlers, anyhow!™ he sail. l .

mirlrest- ‘em  worse A Injun-raised
ponied. U'nle'i-'up a snoke and Il tell
You."

He bit the end of w cigar w ith unnsun.l
vicionsness sud sprawled on the bed.
© ¢ *Cwan when | was wintering Uirele-
Dot hoerses en the Chug. Wintering
horses iu like canned soup. No vartiety—
every dny the same. One morning I pulls
on a shirt and cuts over to ol man
Bailey's, wha.tun & little outfit nigh Lo
the town of Lueky Bottom. 1'd knowed
him down in the Panhandle, and he was
kind o glad to see me again. We lied 1o
each other in his front room till finally
he propounds a inquiry, does I love jell
tarts? J§ made answer that I eertainly

eould accommodate “om, and he sups to ,

the door,

* -Ada, my girl" he aimul:s. ‘Move in
the pasiry for my friend , Mr. Hefiren’;
aml with that .ia she-comes, laughing,
bare-armed, rattled, and pisky.

“I was all choked up in & minute.
There was half & dozen long-legged cow-
punchers irailing her—old man Baiiey’s
hand¥, . He.nade me wequainied, and we
-af.rdown a.mund the platter, thick- a8 &
Ton—tntmn By- aml by X

e

e

ou win't ear none, sah-!

!e%_ﬁm& ;51:.,._, yug{%l&nu emdx?
o Mayhe nof 1 pemmtha S ‘I‘heres-wa
much eugnr in the yiemity of theﬁe-hﬂe
tarts 0 make e easy eating.’ ~ — 3
"Thf. old man's daughter sort of wmg—
tipped jue with her blue eyes.
*‘You cun have 'em just as you !lke
"em,’ Adn says, ‘nekt tivae you, cime.’
“Thishk vou kindly, ma‘am,! says:l
“My ohqervauons weren’t meant to bem-

down on the Ler_g, wh:ch m sure
ennigh Frisco.”
“Well, 50 it weiit for a I'ort.mnht.

*Phat Ada girl, sir, she had me, I was
rolling over and 'phvmg dead whenever
she handled the strap but-the worst of
it was, I was only one of & herd. Those
eaw- punehern of Bailep’s .waa roped,
same’s. me,” Every time I called .on the
blue-eyed miracle I'd find some of those
yrarlings sitting close in the game. Ona
night L talked it out with mysetf,

" ‘Look a-here, you love- lorn Homes,
I aaid; ‘that gang of suitors must be
nt.lmpodcd Them half-baked wolves
musi be lewrned to distinguish betwixt
n l'ecos River man.and Rocky Aiounbam
goats.’

“xg I tied on my, six-shooter and h:t
the breeze for Bailey’s, but with misgiv-
ings. Showa hoW love will loco a fellow!
Hanestly, 1 hited to bend a gun For
whyt  1f I tore lhmgni ap and down at
the old man's, he'sd have'it in for me ior
_discomposing hia help, and give e ihe
‘gate for guod:- Huands ain’t plenty ‘on
.the Chugwater in anow time, Refiecting -

ihis, 1 s!opped ‘off at the Lucky Botlom

‘dmporium after a new cravat, Tor I wa3
dressing high-that winter. There X run
q:am«-t the fiditler; and §if I'd unloaded
P my forty-five into i right then I'd "w’
muile muney, | Why, hia name alone
would ‘& warm—d e of M I'd my
Caenies, It pus  Tgnative. 'lgnatius!
Weil, dog mv catal RO |

*1'd mecnn fruptie in: Dea. wored yeoars
ago, “He waijihe gretlest Jnen with =
- fuldfe jin thé Riack Hills, bar oite. Thn-t
one wan me.-atik, 1 don't Wame you'for
being surprisedd < 'm - na -mm'h l.hnmed
of it'fa you arg, biet | waa'a bigeehiel on
& violin in them days, although T'd never

det on about it in Lucky Bottom. Now .

fhen, here waa this Ignatiua stranded
mith his fiddle.case under his erm. and
afking me for to winter Wifr, "H# Win &
good-Tooking dago, wnd he anivelled the
way ibey do. I’ unbelted for s oouple

\\'e went to our _room in the

ides struck wnd left me hands up.
“Yoa see my kid .brother got so
drunk onee that he enlisted in the ca-
valry, and was promenaded out to =
little one-troop post to lost-and-gone
beyond Kootanie. The kid, he smuggled
his eoncertina with him. D¢ wou know
what happened? That tréep shrunk.
Them ‘warriors faded away.. Deserted.
It’e a gospel fact. You tlake masic
amongst lonely men who ain't uvsed to
it, and it makes "em want to travel
Ask caitlemen or soldiers. I knew &
nigger with a piccolo who upset l;lboui‘
conditions on the Belle Fourche one
. summer 8¢ we had to hire Mexjcans be-
fore we spotied the trouble. A piccolo’s
the .worst, ’ecause it's kind o melan-
choly, but a fiddle’'s mighty unseitling.
“‘Sure!’ thinks I, slapping the bar-
rail of the Lucky Betitom: Emporium,
‘Il slide thiz here Ignatits into Bailey™s
outfit for
melodies of despair, contincus. Then
the punchers will vacate the loeality,
and the.maid, says I, ‘is mine” - ..
“Crazyt Yes, indeedy. I was in lov&

»

. eonsiderable epidermis, my \oruvgmn g

a . week, and hell unwind -

Anyhow, I gets the -old man to give -

ibis dage a .job patching fences, ang,
without saying too much, I-lays out his

“ tmnes for him; and then I sits baegk in

v the peep—r:hnlr and follows the yun of the
eards.-

“Say, it was hmn\.
eould be mournfuller than yowling covo-
ten, butk coyoles was & merrr fandange
slongside of Ignaiins. 'Those bovs. of
Bailey's-would gather around that trou-

I thought nnthmg -

badour in dejecied attitudes, and . just -

look and look and look. -When he tore
‘ofl- “Annie Laurie,”. I felt kind o7
sheep-herdermyseif.
. #Marden ‘was the first of "sm td qu

One might when Ignafius wag enttiliy the
heart ont of “Oh, " Promise “Me’

T e

s "

Marden fetches % hollow &ound’ from his ~

chest'smd he says he'd wishied a bracelet
onto & girl in the U. P. eating-housé at

Rawlins, -and he pguessed he'd .pnll his

freight. Next evening I tipped off the
dago to turn loose-on: the mother musié.
_That’s the real-stuff, after all—“TJust
Tell Them That Yeu. Saw Me” ‘Home
Sweet Home,” and the lullaby out of
‘Ermine.’ Well, sir, that einched it.
"Twasn't two days hefore Scar-nose
Beaumont waitzed up to the old man,
coughing good, and ‘Give me what’s
eoming to me, Mr. Bailey,” he says; ‘T
ain’t seen my folks since Leadville was™a
camp? ~ -

““That’s the way of it. Onee you have
men going silly, they’re like geese; and

the tougher the men, the meesier: they

get” This Reaumont, hé way needed by
the gallows artists of three States. -

“Finally heré comes Bailey over to my
shack with a Jace on lnm Jlong as Sumn-
dahee Dutte.

“ ‘Heflren,' sava. he, ‘my outhit is
powerful. short- handed. . Im _plintedly
"being exterminated,” he ﬁa\s

“*Too  Lad,: says T, churkling 51de-
T wayk, “What do vou reckon the eanse
_of thia here emigration movement? -

b | GUBPI(IDR the sla-'o. Says he.

L “*Well T says, ‘get nhat of lnm

“Railcy ]ookrd shameful * -

Y 1Have vou heard - 'Igru\.tws- Tip ; nﬁ

“]l(‘e] 'l'rvator\ Rk says he, ‘Tt's ever-
lmitmg wolhmg, qnd me aml Ada's aort
of stuck on it}
" *“Right "there.1 smellul.l 'ln_um
- reared up .and- had: a.seeret conlerence
. With that fiddier behind. B.uh-y s ‘corral.

“*Hut where’ll 1 go to?’ he aayy.

““That ain't. my business,. Ignatias,
“rayn 1; ‘hut you. must Eo. betore 1.
- whale ﬂmt hide ofl'n you -

o % min't got & ceni,” says he. ‘\lgybe
_yau ean stake me, Mr. Yieffren.”

“I was flat hroke myselr with_ b
mg candy spd diamond riogs and such
kedlidoes for the blue-eyed marvel, lg
nalius, he anwels.

i

L W:Don't weep, AAYR 1 “for it's p!nmb-

nepseating. Me and you, will pull off a

musical swartry. down to the school

house, and you can pq-u the hat snd_

acrumglate aiage fyre
M'Good, sayn ]gnnhun

Now it' ‘é‘

tiine for me to give Miss Ada’ her mum?.

lesaon.®

-

. % SNary, lesson, 1 says, enllnrlng him, .
“You'll E" with ‘me’ idvmy tepes,
and 1'Il'turn o key off  you. I you ever
apeak to Miss Ade again, you'll be uhy

mightingale!” .

“}F hréught him “home w:th “me aml
locked him up, and then I harbessed
my old fiddle and went into privats
training, Nobody knew I was hot

of powders at the bar, and then, sir, the cakes on & violin, and this sWarry was

just my chanre tn spring it on ‘em. I
allowed to round up Lucky Bottom in
the schoolhouse, and put it Q“ over
that’ Lyehlmn before Ads, so’® he
wonldn’t be in' the .same reservation
with me when it come to a show-down
on “tiddling. T calculated just to. use
that Ignatius for a pacemaker. :
“The town of Luchg Bottom waun't N
more’'n a wide place in the road, but it
was the most _dancingest settlement
ever I saw. The {olks flocked tu that
awarry like moaquitoes to a white horse.
They boiled inta the schoolhouse till it

“bulged. Outside you couldn’t have dug

up a inhabitant with a steam sbovel.
I wet old man Bailey af” the door.

. ““Wateh out Tgnatius_doesn’t tatk
none to Ada,’ says L. .

“Bailey give a wink. *You bet’ he -
pays, Tt stick 1o Ada cloger'n bacon
rind,’ he says. -

“Abie - Kraus thnt kept the empo—
rium, he was foreman.of the swarry.
*Ladies and gents’ bhe calls, “before the
grand march thets is.to be a musical
mess on fiddles by Professor Ignatins
of Paris, France and Mr. John Heff-
Ted, qumre, of Lucky Bottom., Hats
off!® -

“Fhe dago lmpped the platfnrm and
lit in. ’Peared to_me he was gun shy,
or something.” He just trotted through”
the .‘Chickadee Pnll.a, as wobbly_as a
tenderfooted pony in @ eactus patch
Presently the boys begun to waft to
the door, and’ twasn't long before

" twenty Lue!.v Battomers was outside

--“And did I?
- @id. I knew what them Lucky Bottom-
+ erg vﬂmtea _Thuse shortharmi dldn’t'

.ed murder.

rollmg clgarettes and talking cow. Even .
old iman Bailey and Ada begun to paw
and look Testless. .1 laughed. This was
going 1o be easy. 1 could make medi-
cine with a fiddle that would hall the
bunch imdoors -till - sum-up, it I needed.

You ean speevlate I

p’s', Prayer,’ -aid: th.nt mtefrmem-
of ‘Rust‘.lmni-‘- ~Thedns

‘peop’ I éwells: owt*my * boqomr

Aamd says I to 'my fool seit: ‘Here is -

where mome of these mavericks. teaves

the Toom till 1 onropes ’em;" and with

that I cut in-to sod down the dago. @

“Well, sir, I had ’em in ome spin of
the wheel. - They :packed around 1hat
platform tighter'n eelves in a pranding

_chute, Old man Bailey was in the front

row, and the tears was on his faer big
as flapjacks. ~ Me, I .was proud! . [
turned looge “Rock of Ages’ and lcmked
up at the clock, I held the herd six
minutes, and I swore to make it 20,
and then. unblanket my “Suwanee
River' stock, which 1 rcasomed was
good. for ten minutes more. “This is
the freeze-out of Signor Ignatius, saye
I, bearing down till the eatgut scream-
- ‘This is where 1 bury Ig
s0 deep the prau-le angs wilt be up—
stairs Lo him?!’

- Bottom that night was da.ngln‘

- was married. -

inatan.

- *You wouldn't 'a’ Blaseed me Hf
paw’ thé schbolroom. The whele of .
-
. edd” of my Addle bow. - We'd’ L
there yet if a string hadw't borst in IM !
widdle. of . “Weep. No More: My Lady.*
“But it was thirty-two -minules them. -
The erowd gave & moam tike eattle
ing AP IR the morning weteh, . OId
man Railey came out ‘of his tmel snd
Tubbed his eyes.
" Whére's Ada? he mumblea *

“‘Anybody  seen ' Ada Baidley? nayn

Kmns, -
. “I jumps up on a ebair, Where's tha
dago? I yells, ‘Where's Professor g
nating- of Paris, France? and a tumuk
tuons moment thereupon enswed.™

My friend Heffren arose slowly -from
the bed, and T passed him ithe wahrb
patcher in sympathetic silence. |

Eloped " 1 ventured. .

John nodded. “There was a letter for
me pinned onto the achoolhowse door™
be coutinued. “It read: ‘Dear ¥riend—
Would say that you sure am hold an
audience. No more at’ present froms
yours till denth lgnatms.‘“ P, G Ada

" semds love.’’

He replaced the p)teher wlth ehborm‘.b
care, and slouched across “obir bulroom
to the window. -

“They'd drove off om‘ hornes,” he sakb
“They must ’a’ been doing ihat about
ihe time I was enchanting the old man
and the rest into iomocuous desuetude
with “The Last Rose of Summer.’ Well,
they was over the Litile Smoky “bedore
woe catebed Cem, and by that time they

It turned cut all right
The professor’s got a. steady’ job st the

Orpheum in Cheyenne, and pe treats her

fine. . If he d]dn’t 1°d ‘make holes -in
himt* | e e e e

- Thé open door of the Senate Saloon
shone dnlly oiv the opjwsite side of tha
street, and out of it drifted the tremu-
lous’ wailing of a violin,” Heffren grali-
bed -his plstul from ﬂ:e uble, but l pro-
tested,

“Coe measlv almt"’ be bvgged.
despise ‘em 501" .

I wag nbdurn.(‘e. E )
. “If you could a’ tusted Aﬂan tartsl" .
ang}md Johu Heflren. f

s T Fdwaﬁ‘ :Bouwood.

LTI
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YWh hﬂt man‘
_ peculiar customs that hage, Jbeen ﬂ!giﬂl-
ed as fashionabie had their origin
the physical disabilities ol' dmtmgulnhed
leaders of fashion,

SReveral years ago the presenl King of
England, who was then Prince of Wales,
_waa so unforiunale ds fo have a boil
under his right arm. - As & result of thim,
when. he shook hands with kis friends,
be was compelled to raise his ight hond
and elbow to the level of his chin: For
peveral Fears 1heresner this method of
shaking hands was ecommon m the
“smart sets” of two conlinemts. !

Through illnesa, Philip the Goed had
1o have hls head sha.\eﬁ Shaven heads,
aceordingly, be(-ame faﬂnonnlﬂe -t lns
Court. © -

The daughtem n{ I.oum !ﬂ h)d ﬂ:elr
‘very large feet in !ong drenses, hence
tm]h‘n" gowns. -~ . .

By Floyal Warrlnt .
to v
Hls Majuty tho King. D




