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“Yes, my boy, you wouldn't think a stald
old New Jersey suburbanite llke myself was
once & rollicking cowboy. By George, [ Il put
ori the outfit and show you how |t works. "™

The New Era on the Frontier.

“Gentlemen,” sald the stranger to the crowd of
stern-looking men who stood In front of Grizsly
Dan's "Dead Game Palace' In Warwhoop City,
“there's been some horse steallng going on around
here of late, hasn't there?"

“That's . what _there ' bev. answered” Bronabo
Bl

A horse has disappearsd nearly every night for
the past month™

“*Thatl's right.”

““Till now there lsn't & horee left in the whols

town?"

"iNot a hows.'|

“Wot a hide nor hoof left in the whole commu-
oty

“Nary hide er hoof.”"

‘““Well, gentlemen,” sald the stranger frankly,
“I'm here to say that I'm the man that stole all
these horses, ['ve rushed the last one of them
across the divide Into the next county, and you'll
newer lay eyes on them agiin. 1 confess to doing
the whole thing single-handed, gentiemen. Now
what are you going to do with me?™

The crowd was visibly excited. Broncho Bill
and Grizzly Dan held a whispered consultation,
gnd then conferred with the others. At last
Bronchio Bill stepped forward and amid an Im-
pressive stience spoke as follows:

“stranpger, you ask what we're a-goin’ ter do
with you; Wal, thet point hez jest bin nuder dis-
cugyiion, and it hev been unanimously decided to
malkke you mayor of Warwhoop clty!"

Lowud cheers Interrupted him, but an imperative
gesture restored quiet.

“Stranger,” Broncho Bil continued, dashing &
furitive tear from his eye, “'every citizen of this
burg: feels personally Indebted ter you, an' it are
my  privilege to thank you hyar an’ now fer the
pubjlic sarvice thet you hev done. Ever since we
got sur new bikes three months ago we hev bin
tryiny’ ter give them hosses away, and ho one
woutld have 'em. We've hed 'em on our hands
willha no way ter git rid of 'em, with feed a-goln’

- higtier alf the time. At this crisis, stranger, you

iim along an' without any trouble ter us what-
soever, an' with neatness and despatch, relieve
ther community of ther last one of "em. We think
it only fAttin' thet ez an evidence of our appreci-
atlon we make you mayor of Warwhoop City fer
life!™

“Gentlemen,” responded the stranger with emo-
tton, ‘F acoept the honor.” .

And with wild cheers the delighted crowd rushed

for Grizzly Dan's bar to drink the new mayors

herith.

His Valuable Accomplishment.

T hese pert soubrettes and wide-mouthed come-
dians were very fond of scornfully denominating
me the Hittle end of the show." triumphantly solll-
cquized the prestidigitateur, &fter the .beetle-
browed deputy Sheriff had snapped onto the bag-
gage of the vaudeville aggregation which had
stranded many weary miles from New York and

the filnty-hearted landlord had denied them his

Hospitality longer. "but here is where I get the
laugh on them! s

] will now deftly draw a rabbit, three eggs and
Half a peck of potatoes from my silk hat, and
dine like a king on my own handiwork. I will
then add, In tones sultable for declamatory pur-
poses. that he who laughs last lughs best.”

Whereupon he made good hig boastful words.
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Fire proof.

“The Spanish will get left If they ever try to
burn my property in 'Cuba.” sald the American
resident, ' ¢

“%Vhat business are you In?"

I manufacture & cheap grade of cigars.”
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“Of course that {en't a spirited hroncho, old
fellow. but you can telFhow comfortable thif
old Mexican saddle feels If you just trot him
past & Httle."

BROWNE~—T belleve my bicyole ts heavier than
the dealer repregented ft.
TOWNE—Well. why don’t you give it & weigh?
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A backward Spring: gnirp8
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Heard But Haif,
! “1 object to the dectsion,” sald the defendant's
lawyer, “because one of the jurymen didn't hear
buthddaa."
“Please explain, sald the Judge.
“May it please Your Honor,” he Is deaf Iin one
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THE COUNT—Sancta Marla! Zey ask me to play

< LOVE WI

“Oh-h p-p-plegse d-don't t-throw t-that
t-thing!”

Pmzi‘'s Error.
FARMER HORNBEAK (leaning over hia nelgh-
bar's gate)=What's your son Amel doln’ over thera?
FARMER DUNK—Wgl, he thinks he's diggin’
bait an’ that he’a"goln’ Ashin' pretty scon, but in
reallty he's spadin’ the garden an’ s goin’ Lo keap
it up all the afterndon,
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THE FORCE OF HABIT.

& met x s

and I forgetta mysulf and reachs fo

. R Reversal. _
'—~The only way I can get square on
old Monelgh Is to sue him for blg money.
PITLEFT-For what? Throwing you down the
stobp?
GOTLEFT—No, for allenating his daughters
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LFIND A WAY +

“Oh, but T can’t reslst the temptation.”

The Important Point.
JUDGE (to wjtness)—You eay you have known
the prisonsr all your life?
SEB—Yea Your Honor,
—Now, In your opinfon, do you think he
could be gullty of stzaling this money?
WITNESS—How much was 1t?
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usta dissemble?

_ ot In History.
INQUIRING BOY—Paw, how @0 you suppone &
bulfalo got that funny name? !
LEARNED PARENT—Very naturally, my son.
In the eariy days of the country those animals
were very miumerous sround Buffalo, N. Y., hence
the name glven to them.
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But afterward he wished he had. .

Who Was the Thief?

=1 am ready for wour story, Mr  EKimbertes™
sald Hemiock Jones, leaning back and clo=ing his
eyea. "I hope thers is m little. mystery in (L, By«
how." Afl the cases 1 have had for the last month
have been so stupidly simple ™

“WealL” replled the jeweller, “this busipess Is o
gredt reystery to me, and I faney you will not find
it ensy to lay your Exnds an the this?f. The facis
are thess: Abou! two monlhs #go | dlscovensd
that g dlamond brooeh worth $200 had been stolen.
I had na reason to suspect any of my clerks, so I
concluded that the thief was on the sutslde. Ten
days later a diamond ring disappearsd under cir-
cumstances that left oc doubt that L was taken
by somebody in my employ | sald msthing, but
watehsd my olerka clogaly Three wocks wgo |
migaed & cu.n:‘and-aluddw‘: weteh, and the next
dny a valuable bracelet Not caring to destroy
eviry chanie of gatching the thisf hy calling in
the polles -1 did detestive wors myssit, following

my clerks to thelr ‘homes, shadowing them st

night, and making Inquirtes about them: but my
efforis wive frultlesa. Yesterday anothar brooch
wag stolen, and sométhing else may be missing
this evening. . AN | know 'for certdin 1o that the
Jewels were slalan. by one of theee dlerks —Edward:
Blalr, Jamea Sutton and John Higglpa Nobody
sl eould have had the opdortunity to steal them ™
“Tell me someéthing about these Mmen” sald
Hemlock Jones. !
“They have ail betn In my employ for séveral
years ™ replled M. Kimberley, “and 1 am sorry to
be obliged w suspect any af them. Blal (= a rather
Hvely young fellow. I discovensd that b s very
fond of the theatrs, ‘anud Is often sovn 21 the dage
dodr. That 15 against him, but 1t 18 no proet of his
gullt. Button iz abotit 1o gt marcled, and it sruck
me that the need of money might have tempted
htm o steal  Still, be 12 a fine young feliow, and
I hate to suspect him. As (¢r Higgias, le is ghove
suspicion. Fe l8p young marrisd mian woho spends
all bls evenings &t home. He o studving law, I
his spare hours, snd I found oyt thet he often sits

up'all night poRring Over tis books. [t seems ———

“That will do,” interrupted Hemlodk Jones, iok-
ing dlxgusied "No mystery after all - T koow
who the thiefds, and 1 will come)to your stons st
10 & pu to-morrow and muke Nim confess ™ :

The astofiabed Jewellr started to ask several
quéstions, bur Hemlock Jonoa's only reply was;
“Pen & @, Yo-marrow,” and Mr, Kimberley had to
g0 AWAY unbaiisfied .

Al the tme eppolnted Hemlock Jomern enlered
thy jewelry store and, calling the proprietor aside,
sald: “Take me W your private office and [ will
gét the confeasion ay once. Send me ——

“Blair-and Sutton ' eried the sewsller

“"No, I want Higging," witn the calm reply

Ten minutes iater Hemlock Jones came out and
tanded Mr. Kimberlsy the writien confession 8%
Higging, al thé sume tms calling on the othes
clerits o guand the thief y

The jeweller was dumbfounded. Por several
minutes be MMared at the writing without saying
a word. Finolty be exclaimed: “1 gan Hardly be
Mevi It yet. Why did, ybu suspeet Biegins, and
how did you stoure tHe confession ™

"It wan the éaslest kind of a JA5," answered
Bemilock Jonen, looking bored. “When wou told
me that Higgos st up ab nigft rending 1 was
suiisfied that Nhe was the chist. | kaww bhat [
man who burtied gas all K51 New Fark ity
and hall a smiary of only $48 a wesk must stea] in
order to pay bis gas bifls. Stertihg out with thig
deduction, I went (& (e gas ofice. where I sm
pretty well kiown, and obtained duplicates of
Higgins's billa for the lust year. The figures on
i convinced me that my deduction was right.
When T adpused Higging of (he 1hefts he st st
made & stout denlal Bul when [ flashed the gas
biThonhlmahdllkﬁdhlth!Mm
money to pay them he broke down and confessed.”
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