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on the wind-swept plaina of dear old
Kansas and be bedeviled by a razor-back
shote that could drink buttermilk out
of & jug.

“Ie waa the apple of Sally’s eye, and
unless you was familiar with the breed
you couldn't have told whether or not
he wags & baby buffala or an annimnted
wedge. He was built fore and afc like
a butfale, and aft and fore like a wedge,
except for a curly tail oo the aft end,
and a few rtubber-set shaving-brusiies
scattered along his head and nevk, which
was the starting-point of the fore end,
with wlich be rooted me, individually
and collectively, over a quarter-sectiun
of Band burs and cactoa, Iic would
have kept it up all pipght, if I had not
called him aside and talked to him with
& whiffirtree a few minutes and sent
him c¢row-hopping and bueck-jumping
toward tlie house, disturbing sleeping
nature with & noise that sounded like
a busted trombone in a drunken German
band,

“Now that was about three-thirty, and
T'Il bet two bits 1 didn't sleep thirty
minutes before old Hunk blowed the
Lorn and maw yelled Lreakfast, ‘Hurry,
boys,’ old Hunk says in his fatherly
tone; ‘being aa this ia Williain's first
morning, 1've Jet you sleep a little longer
than usual”

“I made out the best I could at break-
fast, but somehow I couldn't help bmt
think that all hands thought I needed
dieting, and everybody was trying to
help me out. It was just gray daylight
when we got the mules harnessel and
hitehed to the wagoen, By the time the
sun peeped, we had cut twe bargeloads
of sunflowers and one of muletai! weeds
and wheat, and started a stack-bottom
as big aa a meeting-house. Work? Man
alive, I never kaowed three men and a
girl could do as much as we did. Bill
wras stacking, Sally driving, me loading
the barge and old Hunk a-driving the
header.

“And do yom believe it? Jack and
Beck working like a Jew after a nickel,
and a3 calm and peaceful as Doblin's
©ld gray mare. By ten o’clock I was so
hangry I could have eat a dray-horse
wnd snapped at the driver, and by eleven
T couldn’t tell whether my Dback was
broke or I just bad an old-fashioned
pain. Honest, it was awful. I was just
going to ask Sally not to let the choir
sing, ‘What will the harvest be,’ when
maw Dlowed the horn.

“Yon sce, 1 was to get three dollars
per day in coin of the realm. Now from
tlat day to this the word ‘per” has never
been, in any contract of mine, for per
means perhaps you get it, and perhaps
you don’t, with the emphasis on the you
don’t. I'd a' got it all right if Sally
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hadn’t been sick, but she was, nnd it
foll to my lut to drive the mules, and
lead while I was resting. 1t wrent fine
for about an hour, but then Jack ahowed
hia disposition. Now, I have ollen won-
dered what bocome of all  the devis
Poter cast into the hogs that was drown-
ed in the Red Sea. The hogs chied all
right, but it don't stand to reason that
you could drown a devil, leastwise L
never heard of one drownding or meeting
& violent or a natural death: so where
did they go? son, take it from me, that
they just wandered around nowhere at
all till that mule waa barn, and then
they colonized him. Hetween mending
the harness and wagon and waiting for
ihe spirit to move, we didn’t cut enough
wheat to feed a dominecker rooster.

“Man alive, I shore was tired when
I stuck my feet under the table and touk
an abacnt-ircatment supper. Ay soon asa
we cleaned up the table we weonr to the
barn. I had curried Beck and was wait-
ing for Bill to give Jack a lick and &
promise, when o!'d Hunk <ome im.
"William.' says he in hisa fatherly man-
nrer, ‘I always pays my hands on SHatur-
day night. Now, William, if you had
s’ drove the mules to-day as well as
Sally did Friday, you would have had
aix dollars coming, but as it iz, we are
just even. It will take the three dollara
you earned Friday te repair the damage
to the wagon aud the harneas that it
aufferedd to-day, anwd as yeu were the
cause of a very expensive delay to-day,
the money you earned to-day will be ap-
plied ta that source.” Turning from me
before I could thank Lim for sparing my
life, he says, ‘Bill, you know how we
stand, don't you? ‘Yes air, Meo Hun-
kinson,” aays Bill. “All right, boys, now
that everything is sguared up between
us, come up to the louse as soo0n as you
get the chores dome, and have a glass
of cider for good-will’ And wilth them
words he turred and sneaked off toward
the house, ruhbing his hands and talk-
ing to himself.

“I watched him until he wasz in the

door, then I turned to Bill, who was
standing first on one foot and then the
other, like a chicken with its tocs froze,
and shaking like he had the buck ague.
He Lkad turned a sorter pea-green colour,
and looked as if he would have run off
if you had shook a tin can behind him.
‘Cheer up, Bill, says I, ‘the devil’s
dead.’
- %‘No, he ain't/ Bill said kinder
solemn like, ‘least not while Jim Hun-
kinson is alive; -and he i3 the only
devil I am afraid of.”’

“‘How long have you been working
for him, BillY

T’W tisea Bill wowld rub his improvis ed cursycomd over Jack's ribs {hat cguine
would jump for the roof.”

A little better than two months,
says he,

‘And how niuch doves he owe yon,
Bill? saya L

“That'a just it says Bill, scrat
his head like little Taowis i
lhas two applos aml W .
“You see, I drove the mules about three
weeks, and up to date 1 aws him suvme-
thing like twenty-seven dollars.

45

“In less than {wo minutea we had an
honest quart of red warrior ante, and
anyune uf thewn could have hit o ten.
penny nail in twe, they was that mad,
We varked up the botlle aad wenl tla
the staule. Bl tickled to death with
bhimsolf, and wme tryimg fa think ol
;lu.nwthing that would come up to his
joke. While Bill was hiding the ant
it eome to me. I Lold NLlL aboub it

"I heard her yeil, “Thry did it, Jim* "

“ Twentyweven dellars!® 1 welled.

“‘Not lond, says DBill, kinder
skeersd like. “Hunk will hear you, and
it he dues, may the Lord lLave merey
cr your sounl, for he won't,

“CWhy, in the name of Mike, didn’t
you leave, you saphead?

TVl saxs hey, g kinder laying
Tow, losking for a chanee 1o get event”

“o13o yauw wean ig, Bill? pays L

“¥es, 1 odo mean it

“*I'm on, brothery I lhay into the
game right here, and évery time we
fuil 1o wvore on oll Hunk, 1 rive you a

Trosl eigart Just then WD decided
that Javk had Leen eurried cuoagh, So
we went o the house and drank ta
the romplote and speedy downiull of

our tight-fi=ted emplover.

spunday we toaid arauad all Juy, Tt
ening tu ITunk anml greasing the wagons,
After o disappointiing dinner, 1 had »et
dunn on the shady -nde of the granary
te Aeht huffalo gnats, when Bill come
ont of the =table amiling aud Jocking
about as happy as a olm at bigh il

“Now me for a man who ean snite
in the face of treable: Ie ean g1 a
memberslip in my Optimist Clnh any
time lie wapts i, and a man who can
Jaugh like Jill did when e set down
by me inoa charted member.

Taowhats up, BNY save T *Why,
don't yew pry yourself loose from the
joke aml pa:g it aroumd among your
friends?*

oAl right, Willlam, lere it i5% aml
Be pulled an enpty guart bottle out of
Dis povkee and passed it ot nwee Naw,
T oeanu work up a real gond Taugh over a
glies of Hnuk's cider; but an empty
Twttle struck me as poor comedy, and

T told him so: and my vaice did not
ennmd ke that of a comrade and
friend.

Willinm,”

“cHell anoa minute, 3
Tl Clet me show you what 'm meing
1¢ <o witl thia empty guart hortis
and he whisperad a fow words in oy
car that tivkled me mare than yon eonld

with o feather, When I got throogh
Tiolling my  ~bles,  we saenkeld ol
ihirough the Dbluvstem prass.  Parly

%00l we game to ar ant Ialt; 10T ~aaok
{lie neck of the bottle dbwn (he family
entrance, and atamped on the ground &
few times, and herg Lhey come.

and he set down in (he stable dvor oe !
act as lookout, and comwenced to tell
Lis woes in mimsie on oan a-thmalical
mouth organ, and 1 gob busy with the
brichen  of Javk™ harness, driving
bruss-headed  tacks into it antil they
were thivker than Lops, The tacks
stk through the brichen about hall
ar inch, and T could ehut iy evos and
cateh o moving pivinre of Jack wheg
he -at dlown in the horness, which war
o Fuvourite trivk of hiz, anmd (he finisl

of the man who was pulling the twll
eord over his back, Wo devnted (e
rest of the afteraoon to packing owm

erips and steading the nrercury ont of
the thermometera, Afler supper, we arl
arownd aml swolked o while, st on ngy
wiay o the sraw staek owe got o oene
ips, and bt the geit up the seciion
About three wiles 1p the road
we hid the T e i -lraw atack.
By cleven o'k, we v i the feld
Fack of obl lunk's, diseonnedting the
headder amd distributing nats, holis, and
i Jinks  over  a quarter seelion
of sunffiwers, where the eld Nick lLim
«elf epuldn’t find ‘e, When the chicks
ens wps erowing mbbnight we wias roaol
ing Sullys pet pig out of uar bed it
the slraw stack.

“Bill seratehed his back, and T sholl-
cd earn toward the stabde, 10 {uok us
Il an hour te tool that hog ol
dred yands, but when we dil gt hum
1o the =table we made <hurt work of
e | ol & bandanna aronnd i
nose inoa owink, amd I hog timd i
inonn thwme, Vlen [ogot buey with the

road.

HIerviTY, ’1’”""]“{.’ some g rach o oear,
Lanping come valton in ou tup of 1e
merenry Ao bolil it in plaees After qot-

ting the battle of anta in BHTL pockel,
neoowis vy 1o ~tart, B grabhel
the aft gl af the shete, and willh yne
the fure end we aneaked up to the Thek
of e howse and lubd oenr aninateld
Tnirden on e greund wnder old Hunk's
hedroom window., Hunk was sleeping
ke u liezeaw, with maw a genl see
omd, coming gond  andt bl part of
the thne, amd then foding away in the
distanee, Hut old Honk was tliere with
Tells on, gend il ~trong ol the Dme
Ripping the masquita-bar netting of the
window-frame we laid the whole in on
the foor. Then Bl uncorked the hottle




