
about the straightening of h i s  t en t  a s  though t h i s  were a l l  i n  the  world t h a t  
xnattered. The cowpuncher jerked his head, 

"Thetfa t h f  o le  boy hisaef, r igh t  there,# he said  and the avenger rushed 
forward, He made a speech, t o  which SB paid no a t t en t ion  whatever, contenting 
m a e l f  with sl&htly haavimg blows of the hammer upon those bent pegs, Then a 
w i t h  a melodramatic gesture, the stranger swung an arm toward a holsternr, 
oontaining a revolver, and SB-without even m&Zz%ng glanoing 
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up-swung his hammer about two f e e t  out of its former l ine .  The blow struck 
f a i r .  Another avenger of the Custerfs  Last Fi&t,  had, i n  the Indian& f ight ing 
language of the day, b i t t e n  the dust, O r  perhaps i t  was the bmmer he bit .  A% 
a w  ovent, when they picked him up, three tee th  were niseing, and SB was a t i l l  
haamring t e n t  stakes, 

The Buffalo B i l l  show 8.wsraa prospered more and more, with the a i d  of 
goo& weather, and the steady augmentingof forces, such aa  Aanie Oakley and SB, 
which appealeB t o  the imaginations of the  audknces. For the f i r s t  time since ;t;t 
i t s  beginning, the books of the organization showed a p r o f i t  when the season 
ended and Btlffalo B i l l f s  W i l d  West went i n t o  winter quarters t o  prepare for  wh 
what waa t o  be an auspicious season. SB went hone, back t o  the Rosebud, and 
o ld l i f e ,  h i s  bravee and his teepee, content t o  r m a i n  there and view the show (i 

Pbusftess i n  retros#ef;t, leaving, however; whenlze went, h i s  bow and sack of i 5 f i n e s t  arrow8 whlcb he had used more than once i n  the hunting of deer and 1 
buffalo, with Annie Oakley, SB ra ther  ran t o  g i f t s  as far a s  WATAtSPA C I C I L I A  
wa8 concerned. 


