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o WEST SHORE.

Hawkes' face brightened, ae with heads close 1o
gether they conmidered the propesition

"I very bold on my part” he sald, still unde
r

“ There, my doar fellow! | pever thought you

scknowledge my generalahip

“Fm bt o private. you know | bhave to make
the charge in this rase” returned Hawkes, smithing at
Wie friend’s bantering  * We will start on this soheme
aod If my oourage holds out—"

" Courage!  Why, man, she's & very little child! "

“Yoo Lkoow! But | could better stand a repulse
from sone one older and bigger!

At the very time Frod's plan was under considers.
Uan, our friends, Bob and Bill, teansters, were draw.
ing out of Market square for the homeward trip.  The
aflernoon being cool, thelr tonms struck a slendy trot,
and i due course of time they drew up st the Pike
oo (0 Ling

“ L ahan't hurry down,” sald Bob, coming to Bill's
wagon. 11 wake & enll "

CUU walt for e " wald N1 ain't i any rash
Why don't ye marry the gul?” mipatiently. " Yeo've
bty banndn™‘round her long ‘nough! "

“Taln't my fanlt” laoghed the bearded giant, w
he moved away

A INH lomingod alunst the reading momm of the Pike
hotie, snoking his plpe, he was scoosted by a gentle.
man who Jooked st him through gold-bowed specta
hen JNI bl wuessined that hay was the Wpie 1o be
dimesssesl when he was surprisesd by the stranger sy
ing—

I heg your pardon
ort Barr bo about "

Mo ain't exactly about, but be could be.” hesitat.
ing. " Mowsumever, ' his partoer, ' if there's
sythin' | Kin do far yoeodf there ain't, 1'l1 git Boh *

1 have u frieod who would like 1o #o 1o Rislwick
My oase be Kipp. 1 am well svjusinted with Rob.
£

Can you tell e if Mr. Rob.

“Yeu L know it ' glad ter meet ye, Mt Kipp
['ve hewrd Fob apeak o' ye 1) oarry yer friend down
0" welootse  Gilad ter sorve ye

" Avd will you kindly sek Robert from e if be
will bk wp matine ool place where my friend can stop
while in Rislwich 1 win wrry W trouble you I-ul‘ﬂ
a8 fo bake o train for Kesex in o few minutes

“ Nobother st all. 11 wsk Pobs, s’ 1] bk him

mysell Is your friend 'round here?”

vepic:

¢ way ploas

il Hlnc-i muttering 1o bl © Das! bt
he's & perlite one! ™

I the ladies’ Kipp

» b Mr Hawhos | bwg pardon, | haven't
1 e

"My name's Mussey— ] * The tenmster hold
thllllhhﬂ.lﬂhmhmuinmiq

F

“Pve woen Mr Mawkes afore” bhe sabl - 1 left
bl » bond o' hay not back "
Y Why, yoo " sid Hawhes, * | resseanber %o you

“ WUl be right off if yer ready.” said Bill, He
was determined Bob ehould have no part in this honor.
“Ye can look over my place, 'n’ if ye can’t find no bet-
ter, ye're weleome ter put :r there while yer down.
My wagon ain't no Goddard buggy, but sich 's 'tis
ye're welcome,"
~“Thank you" replied Hawkes. “If T am not in
the way I may nocept your offer. It will be pleasant
to stop with an acquaintance,™ .

.\mwnmtanmfh“l‘}ill. as he wailo(t’l benihd: his team
for hix distinguished passenger, and per pe '
wis the proudest lf-amu'tor that drove over the pig:“‘

“ Are ye thinkin' o' stoppin’ in Rialwich long?" he
queried, ax they were rumbling over the road.

* Depends on circunstances,” Hawkes answered,
“or on luek, ws you called it"

T take it inul if ye'd make my place yer home.
Tain't no fancy place, but it's comfortable.”

* Perhaps I might inconvenience your family," sug-
gested Hawkes

“ T all the family there is.  ['ve got a greenhorn
gal that washes ‘' cooks 'n’ looks ‘bout. She ain't no
great, but Marie sprices hor up most every day.”

" Marie's your daughter?”  Hawkes was {ighﬂng
s clgar

“ No; she'sa littho girl an lives at my artner Bob's

house.  We own her thirds sort of, Bob 'n' me 'n'
Bob's mother. We're prouder o' her "an we are o' our
huﬂﬂ r

“ Bhe must be rather exceptional.  Certainly your
horses are

“You're a judge o' the
rmg his knee
oft the hay "

- Wunrl {uu snoke with me?" usked "l'kl.!l, who
was & little ¢ mr;mntul at the turn the conversation
was taking. " [ nover enjoy my smoke alone. "

Bill ook the proflered cigar.

" Yeu" we the smoke rolled out of his mouth, “1
ML s 00 one ter come up ter our Marde "

A few adroit questions drew out Marie's story. The
rough, but kind hearted, teamater noted the attention
of his listener and *pared no detail of her sufferings.
" Bat she's all right now!" ke execlaimed, in mME-
gon.  “"When we turn yonder cupve we'll come in
wight o the river, 'n' prape she'll be out in her boat,
Lord! She handlos & boat as neat as a coaster, 'n’ she
likes it 1t's made hor trong. pretty's a picter, 'y’
happy’s » Iark. There! That's f:n Ree! half wa
tweeni here 'n’ the island! Ry praps ye can't find
het.  I'w used ter lookin' fer her, yor know

Hawkes saw the boat, then began 10 e his own
Position in & very uncomfortable light  He commene-
dﬁ?hﬁ lon with questions as 10 the like-
A et e

“ Don't think o ft! urged Bill,
patuse in the conversation, had been
would exhibit his guest in Bob's parlor that very even

m I ’ILU *m when they know who ‘tis." he

lnst part,” Bill said, slap-
I went over your stables the day 1

&HI
ittle boat had turned in




