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OME scattered sod buildings and
a 8od corral pitched on a tree
less bank constitoted the lone
Circle Dot horse camp on ‘the

RBickaree. There the sun in summer

blayed flercely, and throagh otherisea

‘sons the wind made ceaseless asa"aults.
But the weather was well warded off

by the sod structures, each with its
beavy projecting dirt roef and thick

walls, without other opening than a

door in one gable end. .

Kach heavy door, stanch in its deep
easiug, had its rough surface furtlier
roughened by innaerable circle dots
burned into the wood with a small
brakding fron. The corrul itself, with
its eireling wall and its snubbing post
in the center. wus another circle ot
branded on the wild spot, marking its
subjugation by the Circie Dot outfit.

Subjugution, Indeed, went on dafly

. in the circnlar corral. where the pris: :

oned range horses raced round tmd
round in unavailing attempts to es-:
cape the dre:ded ropre. The Clrele Dot !
outft numlered sume twenty veteran
riders. Even Bradley, the youngest of
them, had passed a goud part of his .
twenty years In the saddle.

He was the "breaker.” a dangerous
aoffice, requiring the dashing cournge
and supple body of youth. Brad had!
alsq &8 supremacy of spirit which so
raised him ahove the rest that the
foreman held him as one with himself. |

By the c(orral gateway the boys had ‘snpper

gaihered one morning to see Brad,

mount & tough range mare whose vi- 'gittin’' now,”

clous ortglo was betrayed br the Span.
ish character brunds scatrred on her
blue roan hip and thigh.

Brad's fifty pound saddle completely

BBRAD MADE A RUSH FOR. IT,

jthey put in thar ain't tecled ylit. Rt

‘1 don’t jes’ cook up the whole caboodle

covered her short coupled back as she lan' bulld a ple or two extra in case
c . t

_mtuck fn a potato at his piate Aared

ting were often laid for twenty yidets.

Brad took up a Lete weekly paper me-
chanically. On the first page were some
» Sddlines that mesntmuch to & platne.|
fan's eye—“Another Indian Scave;
Cheyennes Driving Off Stock on £he{r
Republican.” But from repeated read
ing they had lost thelr first atartiing
£ffect and gave Brad only the pleasura.
‘hlethonght that the Indtan scare might
hasten the return of the Circle Dot Qut
| fit. His eyes passed to a column where,
unnoticed before, were a few para
graphs headed “Thanksgliving Proels.
| mation.”
; “Thanksgivin’ in a losa cumpl” Brad
' ejaculated, with a horse laugh. Then,
as if the ides had pleased him. he
laughed in & minor key.

"The boys hev been a-teudm' on e

hhnse!t “The boys was mighty goo-d.
: He thought of the evidences in the ad
Jolning storeroom-—the humps andhams
of buffalo, the saddles of antelope and
! white tail deer, the braces of wild
geese, ducks and prulri- chicken, all
"lavishly provided for him a'one.

"I’he; ‘lowed 1 had to eat lots of
lel’ meat to softer brace me up,” he
muttered, a Mttle shamefnced, 1s  he
glanced at his plate, where the rem:
nant of a slapjack aud thé rind of a
slice of “salt hoss' told of a Spartan

“That's the sort of grub the boys 18
Brad went oy In apology
to himseif. **An’ 1t's go3d e ough for
me. I'm mighty glad ail thern things

stood humped up, with all four teét'
planted close together. Blinded by a,
broad band drawn down securely over
her eyes, she dared not rum, but her
nervous jaws incessantly champed a
bloody foam from the Spanish bit.

‘“Throw the steel to her, Brgg,_tggd
minute you hit the saddle,” cadtioned
the foreman. “Don’t §ive her no show
to throw herself”

Taking the check plece of the bridle
in his left hand, Brad drew her head
around on her shoulder. His right
hand gripped the saddle horn, his left
foot was thrust to the high heel of his
boot in the stirrup. and with the sure
and easy movement of a4 bird lighting
on g ylelding bough he sat in the sad-

[

Leaning forward he reached out and
drew up the blind. What followed
may be given in the foreman’s own
words: .

“Well, she jes’ bucked an’ bawled an’
twisted herself over half an acre of
prairie for ‘an hour an' throwed her-
self twicet, an® Brad stayed right with'
her till she pitched over on her head
an’ broke her own nake an’ one of
Brad’s legs jes' above the fetlock
j'mt:”

Then, lying for weeks on his bunk
wafting for the bone to knit, Brad
fell to quirt plaiting for occupation,
Each of his dozen spurred and nofsy
nurses was provided with a qufrt
adorned with horsehalr tassels and in-
tricate Spanish knots which his fingers
alone knew the trick of tFing when at
last Brad wvas permifted (o try his
weight on his leg. It bhore Wim, for his
body had shrunk as & wild horse
picketed by the foot shrinks and lowes
the fire of his eye. Brad’s eyes, too,
were gentled. Hs Torng halr, that tiaad
tangled on his pillow-like witches’ stir.
rups, had been “roached® off by the
boys, and he was In & measaore subjn-
gated.

It was late in November when the
last of his attendants, not sorry to jofn
the outfit gathering horses down on the-
Republican, rode awsy. Brad, just
able to hobbie from his bunk to the
cook house, was left alone. .

N0 Beutlnthe cookhmoneeven!ng %&

- Brads-tutth iy the dommmg o the|

q’\ o '. i

they fetch up here by Tl\ankxglv
day, an’ that's the day after tomdrre
*cordin’ to the almanll” - -

All the next day, far into the night
and again on the following moming
of Thanksglvin y the eook houme
teamed, i’ﬂﬁ"ﬁ““%“sw “over the|
fire agd chuckled as he thodght of the
wurprise of the boys.

By this time he had but one*thought
—he desired it so much that he had
come to be sure of {t—the retum ot
the boys in time for Rhis feast, hfs
thank offering to them. As for otlver
tl;anksglving on the day, Brad thought
6f that part also as he muttered,
“Mighty lucky it wa'n't my owun nake
'stid that there ole blue roan'sl™

boys certainly " had no reasonable
fohndation, yet he reiterated to him-
sell: “They 18.bound to git in. Ef they
wa'n't comin’ their’ ownselves, thexn
biame Cheyennes er sump'n else *ixd
fatch ‘em slong on time.”

Foon came. The table was laid for
twenty riders, and to welcome them a|"-
niighty odor of.roasted fiesh and fowl
rushed froth the open cook house door
out on the prairie.

All was in readiness. Nothing.was
Ieft for him to do but quietly wath:|
But fromn house to creek and
again and then to thecm-rnlBrndbob-
bled and halted and looked, ami looked
fn vain,

Along the back of the coml and &l

t Ing it the wintefs of [foot lnsf{de step for the door. Forget-|
O e e e hpnly o thén all about M lame leg, Imd <

® rushki for ﬁt, hiw #ix uhmr e p t 4
tﬁé W n his Band.- . AN lgio #. Lincoln sera¥ the Pl

hay was stacked, and up the long jo% 3

der against ome of. the ligh- mwlm

Brad slowly angd, painfully cllmbéd,

better to sean the plain, ¥
The Thankegiving days bf]

boyhood had been unider my_

"h

’ 'srad;’ii.;

skiss, Now his eyes noted ammthrut ‘the muzle of his 61X shooter}!

cloud in the west, but its whitgnm
cidly made the sky more sapphn'e yet,
snd through its filmy fhtervertion thi.
wsuanlight flitered only the more ?Qﬂoml
om: its yellow plain. . S
Jgot all the glory of the sun mldztl}
Bomelikeness ‘ the aodmlngs

of the horse camp. Brad feit one-
oens, penetrate his, hﬁ‘rt’ Thien bty
ol Itggh-

mpeirm« of s Bn:rﬂc@

muds, m.m Y m,- the,

iy down the great pine board, whepe assuring look. Then, instead of 3 fa-

ex.nsed violenti) and the rattle of the

{hiss line of vislon om their way to the

 Brad's heart wig . jo his eyes a!l he
watched it come cxeping, ‘

took shape -on citRur side in rounded!
Onfls that rose axmd broke and were
everrenoved. Noting this, thebroneh

above his head aeed orledd, “The cabal-
Tadal” for the herd was coming straight
Gox the corral.

“Brad straightened Up for coe last

oelliar figure I e fapplog hat and
fimone! shirk, bls smaged eyes caught
sight of a black crown with & feather.
He saw a bralded long lock, a scarlet)
blanket lowen backward froim & wild
der, and then thes fgure vanished in
dust.
At this sight Braed dropped down on
the stack, Along the center line of its
189 & heavy pole band been 1afd to hold
down the hayv Ih t9o wind. -In the de-
piression made by £he pole In the yield-
{ngx hay Brad soww flattened himseif:
oxxt,
¥o had no time ix his <isabled condi-
Hon to seek other Jiding place, for -
ready the head of €he horse herd thun-
dered In the open corral, gnd he heard
blowing and tzrampling of the ex-.
e!ted beasts eircllnz nbout. ’

chain that held them. Then volces,
harsh, discordant,. speaking Indian

tal. Brad blessed his leanness as Pe
shrunk close o thee pole. He hlessed
the wind that ad mfled the hey all
along the top of the stack,
The height of the stack’s top, howev-
€r. as wellas its wimd rufiled edges anc
the depresston In ¥ts cénter I which
he lay, effectually xid him from the In-
diaps standing aloomt directly below
bim, and he conld not see them him-
self without ditting _his head. But frown
his high place he could overlook the
bRlilings beyond, a3id as & ahout came
from that directionr he csutiously peer
e out thio gh the sjears of hay.
At the corner of thé cook house a
Choyecne, dismountel, stood calling
and wating his haanl towrrd the cor-
ral. At fist glace Jtad was sure the
1odian salv hinl, &zl he instinetively
remched for thesix shooter in his belt,
His apprehensiorz, bowever, guickly
c!nnged tv indigneetin as he potlead
&t the follow wass fionrishing in llll
nd & fat roast gooss which -Braid’ ‘hadi_ "
taken patticular pmins to brown to &
shade. The Indlan called voclferounl?'
to. his companions. .
A shout in respoxam came f -
low Brad, and lo teesrd the sounds of
moving hoemen. .Ajthey came acrows

cook house he counmd lh'a mher Chéy-
ennes,
!ﬂrom the stack Bind couId oee the
“on the face of lhe Indlin’ ax ho!
pointed within when the others rode
up. Then there wexy laughs, cries o
pleased surprise andl distinetly mdlme
snifMitig of the gratit"ying odor from the.]
open door. Fivo savage riders dik-
mounted and  vaniwsbed i the .cook.
house, lenving the man of the goows fo
guan thelr ponles.
The sight nnd, abeove all, the uoundn
of thelr foast made Brad's soul rage
withln him. Nor waas it at all quieted

corral were gonp, h=o looked over in it
ang saw that they Taad rounded gp ev-
ery Circle Dot lorse on the range. .

¥For an lnstant onky In Jooking in the
corral he had takerx his eyes from the
Indiap watching over the ponles, but]
the man Iad wvanislxed in thaf moment. |
Brad surnised that, selng no sigd of
life about the place., he had jolned hls
tenowa ut the fast within,

Alter stufing thermiselvex they ; mdd..
e well knew, search for the maker of |,
‘that feast with other Intent thgn
thankmvlng. It waay useless for him | Bov

)1 4 mmly? Saomewhers he mmt
Tko, and that qulckly-. . ¥
Brd slipped to the Indder, clupeﬁ

1.2 Now 18 rolied aned) swelled, and. nm"
coming on with whirbwind speed,. ith

Biceaker threw bo€h hands exnltinglyy

wornds, arcse from the side of the cox{

[ {and- will ablie ‘b) yo&r&qnuﬁon& u

when, now that the Indtans abont the}

R BGRTIRGRER AT T L S e

“Say, thar, iicia wp w "thm“ AT G
Brad coolly, As the Tush .yeas xepent |
el he am;pad mmtiv in ‘fmnt of ibe

The mpart o!f his Vige &b ghooter m ,
answered by = Feit Lromy within, o
compauled by the sonyk- ol scuffling
feot as the Cheyennes sought the cor| -
ners st each side of the door for safe: K
ty. Then all wax sllenc, hwkeu oplyp -
by an occazional cough.

“I veckon 3 tettex Nght out® Al
Brad, to whom the vary sthlndss or that! -
cage of tigers was opxinowy, - *"Twoun't)
fake ‘em long to ciw outer i;lmt. antl
reckon when they do 1‘11 ;m* lenve *om :
to hoof it." . R '
He bhad¢ no xﬁﬂ!euigr n mtehtng t)m' .

ponles by thelr tralling mﬁ: Y
them securely niose to (all, he lod' thquli:
thus to the corral, There lLe threw|

open the double gates and ‘with af.
whonp and a whirl of hin 1arint senti-
the glad berd scwryiog In safety ot}
on the plain. m‘(ghen he c!zand

i on one}

slow way down the Rmm %i .
many a Hhackward giimee at tlﬂe sneht U
cook house. L
Brad's faith in the* comtug' m‘ thfe
boys, after all. was not {11 founded)
Late in the afternoon lieu&tthemm "
turning, And, though hia- e legl" . -
prined him severely from the unwnn&
ed exercipe. he kept 2115 Dlace Ainoug
thens as they raced” Yor thé cwmp
spurred on by his tale. - 9
They reached the cmmp af nl;bunm‘ o
bat §t was only to Amd-Brad's prisons .
ers had w!tb&nm the stoveplpe, s} .
larged ita- hole thmuxh the toot and‘;
80 escaped, o
Brad’s chagrin w&a eﬂc}eht a. het
gazed at the boues of the bird angf” - ' - 7Y
beast that covered the table where thef -’ . ')
Cheyennes hnd stuffed them!e!\i‘et be-;, - a3t e
fore leaving. L
“Well, T rockon the¥>ve eat up prétgy S
nigh evorything,” he sid disconsolitely,
But ho gradually brightened up ae| -
the ‘boys demomnstrated to Jils sitinfac} .
tion that there mu ttﬂl muh htttor -

(R0
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’Thcy Tall Mimqr! Géverner.
‘Reasana For ‘thmks.

o

The followin;

£ R €O - PR tkm :
headed "Why We Ate Thankfil* m:lts ;
ten by the primonges In u( xt dioon,!

§ Mo., last Thankagiiing. 8
in the hands of the. ME ;
-quest to Tet the gt .mxmcm 1 tony

“Deat decrnw. o) y 11
Thraksgiving | ”«i hinh’g%t’

woll %y wa oy 3 Jroouwe dind
environments. Al om mumglr ANY

T v aran BY prtean ""’;
much to. R on, ”bl -3
not phch}nx iﬂﬁo ug A «31&‘
by “%3’3" %v’fﬁ} i S d {
wior Platt, o Henrat and -of
Lwith & lacger mu\gur? of . 1Ibmh§:§\
appetite is of the nwww«t.wqqr)d
and we lon't ham fo u)tmm&nm ,qx
theoiniila, -

‘We are’ nol. nmoua
glars and holdup men, uhu oy dj dn ,
art the lenat of our -Worriew. Nohod: e
comes round and tries torwork, vs-on wildd .
cat mining stock or mtn
Thé coal -man ham't
money, and wa don't lood for him,
ice, sleot and wintry. wing
1o ug. We- dbﬁ‘t - 10" &%

:lle thers. Wiere thotld he conosl] o

elthér long side plece with &b km and -
Mo—ﬁw :

be stirted his eyts mwept’ over ﬁn

rat’ d.ua-hw avery iomiﬁitloot!h;

op- to himti, Thelr eyes, Maring il

u-y,ay. wormed to mppeal to him for|
r plainer than any spesch.

y down he sslld, and the corral
Hﬁlng up, hid The hores from hix
sight Butas he steuk the ground on
Ais sound leg be hack nofurther thouxht
of seeking 4 hiding plice for Lilmself.

Not i lndlan waAS m ujght. The nx
porifes, with heads down and reatss

door,,
*f reckon I"lL jos” moley up. to that

that grub instde” Bnd's thought ranf
" IR jerk “the door to an® hitehr the}
chajn over the stespde, an’ I've got 'em
coralled?”

ﬂonot the pain it <ot Mm.
hoekoftbebundux -uppodnbng
the door.

Aldl his senses were on s strain,
be feit Father than Exesrd & moceasin

1 Om the threshold be encountered

ml:rdilnofthepdmc ing out.. Bo
clome were the two zhat Brad icfma{;

agaitist the buckskin: cad breagt of the|
Todtian,”who with = j;eli“" b:g Biiprise
m@rm dnrted nExilly. biek

stinctively swung thié dpor: gﬁd
“IBrd’s extended wee »
"Brad snatched the  disin and MQ

Ee !tppped 1o one skle of the nﬁck ‘

tratling, siood notSauless. before the| Résln

4
'|dook, seeiu's they're all so busy ‘with fornt - of ait appesl to

Eﬂﬂ quick movemesnt gave no mdlmo- f:‘lglrﬁo‘ge:}ml' , li{;l‘?lf i

,ﬂw:,great nttiona} obuse
Tintricldal civie conten
Bagle

-One Prooodod -md Q .
Civil w.r.

Queerly enough, bokh nationsl fasty
and mnatlona) Thnnksgivln

notee of it in s way toFib
st Buchanan and: his

™ ]
dmow, xouth and ne

terited Hepublicanism 1 ine-|
theie ability.

nation to pmyer o

lm !kncﬁcmn was wnmuiﬂ '

vall ind gined the corner e iy dupipaietio politioal quikbsr in thel 7
| ibetty, s was President L '

M‘m evin, abumed !!'h

nicer in a mtiomi tagt iy

fhaﬂksglv‘!ng d !

‘W fiow have was Wi 1

It sover the staple. - Haxdly:
tépped to one side wwh i 3 :

Qg awmbﬁm
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