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#It's a durn sheme one o' them fat hens didn't
get caught in thet :’afira s0C *s; we coulda had a 1little roasted
chicken fer our troublei”

Huckaby }Marlaw. yxff:ud of his 85 years and the fact
that he had "fit with Teddy Rcoaeveitﬂ in the Spanish-—ﬁmericah
war, pulled up his nail keg ceat te resume his grim, hattle-
to-the-death checker gaie with Honest Bill Smith.

The cheampionship match of the Sons of Rest Checker
and Whittling club had been interrupted vhen Hank Wilcon's
oldest boy drove by to say there was a fire at Jud Holsingerts
place. The fire, it turned out, was in the henhouse. Jud had
it under contiol vhen the Sonc of Rest got there and for that
regson probably saved him property from more disastrous conse-

quences.,

"You needn?t be awishin' fer no chicken," Honest Bill
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retorted to Huckaby's lament. "You couldn't chew it with
them mail order plates ot yourn ef'n you had it."

He opened a dime can of Rooster snuff and, holding
his lower 1lip open with one hand, poured in a generous
pouthful.

®tTyns g lot o bother fer nethin? thsggéia“ he went
on in spite of this handiecap. "Corts puts me inﬁ&nﬁ o' the
time 0ld Man Jim Burleyson come home drunk and setx fire to a
pile o' newepapers his wife had been asavin! to paper th' house
withe Didn't *pear to amount to nothin? but it durn near kilt
0ld Jim's wife. Took her 'most & year t0 zave up anocther batch.®

Huckeby jumped three of Honest Bill's men, landing
right in %he king row,.

"iHeh, Heh, you better git yore mind on whut you're
adoings " glggléd Deacon Johnson. “3ut it's th' {ruth. You
cantt never tell vhen a little Tire¥ll fturn into a big 'un,
How, I rectllect we hod & fire 2t our houwse vunst when I wuzn't
nuthin® but a little old red headed, freckle faced kid."

"You aint improved much in looks since then, hev
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you, Deacon?" interrupted Storekeeper. Snodgrass. His sarcastic
remarks gave him much plessurc-s--zbout the only remneration he
reeceived for the crackers and bulk drisd apples the Sons of Reot
filched from hic barrels vhile the towrnament was in session.

"Wal, we jest had o two-room log cablu,” the Deacvon
continued, scowling at his slandevrer. "In th' kitfhen we hed a
1ot o' she¥¥es built avound the walls and ginervally kept a
gouple é? big bucketzful 0! water undernenth tem.

"“Thic day th' fire happened, it wuz Saturday. We all
guit work in th?! fields 'bout dinnertime and went tc town. It
wiz nearly dark ﬁfare ve got our bunch all rounded up at the
wagenyard ag'in to start home.

“Put when we got back home, we didn't have no home
to git back to. It had ketched fire and burned right smack
bedob upe Thoy wuzn?t nothin?® left but a mess of burnt lope,
an iron bedstid and iron pots and th' like.

"Wal, we couldn®t do nothin? about it, so we Jeut
bedded down in th? wagon end th' barn and waited te¢ll mornin?'.
When we got up, us kids got to pokin' around in the ashes and

vhut do you thiunk we found? Now, eBir, a baskel 7' eggs thet
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had been asebiin? on thet chelfl had fell ofl into a bucket
ot wnters The fire had cocked Yom and there we had az nice
a}ba%dh 0! bolled egee ns I ever st. They wus ab$a§§éil we
nad fer breokfost that mornint.”

PIf vou'd go spread that s=tuff on yore tater paich
you and the hators both Yud deo betiter,” snorted the cynicidl
Snodgrass.

“Avry vinud he says mights happened," chimed in Honest
Bill, not because ke actually belleved the ztory but he wanted
2t least one appreciastive listener for the story he cbviously
had on the end of his tonguce He spab in the general direciion
of the cusnidor with correspondingly §@ﬂ??ﬁ& resulte.

"How, I remember back about nineteen znd eight, the
summner it poi so hot, the sun baked taters vight in the ground
on the old Jones place vher we wuz alivian® sboul seven miles
northrost af’%aﬁn.ﬁ

"Yeutre agoint to be in o hotter plhice 'n?' thet if
you dent't Xeep yore mind on ﬁhi% checker game,“ Huckaby Marlow
croi¥ed. He was losing end was trying to rush his épponent.

“"Goatlomen, now I remember one cummey it got hot down
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hum, o dadguomed hot it looked 1ilte we wuzn't gonna hafts die

e

to 8% vhui wuz acomint' 40 us,® syueaked Cid Ferkins,

[N

FRLN

oy

tobrece Julce-stiined beard waving vp and down like o Jerves

maw's i
Aowts tail switching flies.

y

"intoe th' gellare, evefyh&ﬁy, hevs comes tht big
DLowl® sheuled fnodgrass. Cild Ferkine woes vecounized se the
champion lisx of Coconine county and, although he had talked
in that high-pitched, uncertzain tone of voice s fzr back as
anybedy claimed %to remember, rumor hod it that one of his big
yarne had got stuck in his throst and it choked him when znother
one tried o get pmet if,

"inl, gentlemen," Parkins went on. A lifeiime of
embellishment had calloused him agoinst such insinusnting and
disperaging remarks. "It hoed been awful hot and dry thet surmer.
We had some hasvy ﬁj?iﬁ% raing and then 211 =% oneet 1% quid
rainin’s By the middle of Junz everyithing wuz as dry as o Hone

and i Xept agiitint® dryer and hotter.

"ifont ever'body had some hay put up, though. They
jest viled it in big ricks out in the fields. It wus z0 dry

and brittle 1% wuzn't muck gocd bad it Wz 'houd all the feed we




Hott r'n Blue Blasec-~ePage 6

had fer our etock. The weother wuz jJert so dadblamed hot,
the wells Tud set and steam all day longe. Tom Adamets boy,
thai;n siest an@; figeered out o contraption that used the cteanm
fron thelr well to pump water for the cowse

“inyhow, the Fourth of July come zlong Jest aboub
the vome time it did last year and some o' the lowe folks got
in: some fircerackers from Jay-pen. Thet night they wuz a~cettint
off zome skyrockets and Roman candles omd one g*oﬁk’ skyrockets
1it in Uncle Tom Pricets bdggest hay rick,

"Wal, it flared up fer z minute and you'd think thatld
be gbout all & hay vick that dry "ud last. But dadgumme if it

didn ¥t Jest simaer dowvn to 2 glow. We didn't hove no water
o . £

"

X,
L

£t

arvound to put ou it, so thet Lire Jest kent asimmsrin® thorce.
I% nmade a right purby sight, o sorda cherry ved glow ther in
the dark, kindsa lika hovechhos vhen ya Circt bake 1t ouben the
firze Then word gobt Trouud, ghout fwo-thirds o' the town folk
and everyhody in the neighborhood come cud to see it. It wuz
a lot purtfertn the firecruckers, anyhow, but a durn sight more

expensive.
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Jest Rept asmolderin? snd csimmerint nll
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thet aighz»anﬁ next merniﬁ’, When the sun viz and it got heﬁﬁet,
that five Begun dying dowm., The hotter the sun shone, the less
that five burned., And alonsz about noon, i% pot so hot that vhen
a2 hog lald down in the sun, 211 he had tn do vuz turn over and
he'd be bam fried on Poth sides. Right then, you know vhut
heavvened? Wal, I'11l tell you,.

Mothin?! atall hoprened, except theat fire went cleon
‘anﬁ. It Jest eputtered & couple of times and a thin wigﬁ o?
smoke shot up and thet wuz éll, Thet haycstack wuznt't more'n
& fourth burnt up and hadn't a drop ot water teched it, VWhut
hanpened wuz thet the weather wusn &Q-h@t thet it Jﬁﬁﬁﬁsﬁﬁldn't
git anuff mir %o burn good th' night it st&&:‘béﬂ and when tht

sun cdme out, th' fire couldn' git no air atall and th? heat

jest amothered it clean Qﬁﬁ;i
"Wel, Bill, I see ygﬁ‘finally’gat 214 Marliov cornered

and I guess it%: up to me to bealt you," Perkine concluded., He

rulled out o big chunk of Star Navy and bpit off e big chew,
"Boye, watch me,® he said, setiling hinmself =t the

checker board, “I feel lucky today.”
THE ERD




