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ARRY, the stage-driver, has broken a leg, *
and Mr. Wright says | may run the stage
for a month or two. 1'd like to do it, sir,
if—if you 've no objection,” begged Tom
of his guardian, Judge Gifford.

The judge looked down at him with
amusement,

“Do you hear that, doctor?”" he said, walking to
the other end of the piazza, where the old doctor gat
with his feet on the railing and a New York news-
paper in his hand,

Tom, who was always in dead earnest about every-
thing he undertook, had been studying too hard or
too much, and had grown thin and nervous; so, by
the doctor’s advice, and greatly against his own will,
he had been compelled w0 leave school,

The doctor looked up absently.

“He 's been out of school three days” explained
the judge, stepping aside and exposing the bashful
bay, who had followed close at his heels, “and now
he 's ready to run a stage.”

“Only -three trips a day,” pleaded Tom, with the
air of a culprit. "It starts from Mr. Wright's store
at Van Buren Center, and goes down to the railway
station. It connects with the B30 A. M. and the 2
and 5 . M. trains for New York. It carries the
mail”

"Uni-m!" remarked the doctor, thoughtfully, look-
ing intently out toward the orchard.

“It 's Dbetter than lounging anyway,” ventured
Tom, and instantly retreated again behind the judge.

"Um m-m! So it is, judge, so it is,"” said the doe-
tor, lowering his feet, one at a time, and holding
them in place with a hand on cither knee. “It 'll
keep the youngster out of doors, too; and that ‘s
what he needs. He 's emall for his age. Go ahead,
young man; here 's my hand on 10"

And Tom, emerging from his retirement, shook
the chubby old hand with a glad “Thank you, sir,”
amd o glanse at his guardian that was three parts
merry and one part trinmphant.

That evening found him stretched upon the boards
of the western porch with an open book before him,
stiaining his eyes in the {ading light.

The judge commented gravely.

“It 's ‘'only a book of postal laws and regulations,”
apologized Tom, "I got it of Wright, Of course he
must answer for me as matl-carrier; but 1T thought
I ought to know what the nights and duties of the
office are.” (Tom was taking some 1deas from the
Constituiron of the United Siates.)

“That 's right, my boy, that 's right,” exclaimed
the judge, with a heartiness that brought a glad light
into. Tam's eyes, for he ldved his guardian most
devitedly, “Whether you are a private citizen or a
public ofticer, always keep yourself informed as to
the duties the laws of your country require of vou
and the privileges they accord to you. But we want
ybu now to let books alone as fir as may be”

The stuge was clumsy, with low, heavy running-
gear and a twnnel-like top of canvas, Upon the
wagon-box, hardly decipherable through disfigure-
ment of weather and sm‘f. appeared the name ui the
mmblest rgce-horse of the day—"Eclipse”; for every
time the vehicle received a new coat of paint it was,
with no itlea of any joke, renamed for the race-horse
once so famous. At the back, just above a pair of
steps by which passengers climbed in or out, ap-

pearced the letters “U. &5. M.

The driver's seat was hiﬁh, and Tom felt Lifted up
in more senses than one when, on the morning of his
entry into the mail service, Mr. Wright, storekeeper,

Approaching the mmlr' Tem drove more and
A ] Ip
postihaster, stage-driver, and mail-carrier all in one

more slowly, forgetting a cliteness in his pity for
the child when he saw that Harniony was crying and

offices—tossed up to him the mail-bag with its im-
yosing combination of iren staples and lock and
}c:ﬂhcrn pouch that, as the story runs, made an old
sailor's jack-knife laugh. )

As it fell rattling before him, he put a foot upon
it, gathered up his reins, and started off, feeling him-
self a publie official

His route lay past Rigg's Corners, a tavern stand,
thence to the station, a drive or two miles by the
regular routs or old road, or a much longer drive if,
as was often the case, he had to go hy the hill road.

('n each of his trips he was obliged tn connect
with a train fer his passengers’ convenience as well
as tn deliver the mail-bag tn a trainman. Then he  and came for her when s «on 15 at oo
must wait a half-hour for return trains from which “T would hke o ehlize voun, ma‘am, indeed T
be received the mail and generally a few passengers,  would,” answered the man, very blan iy, “but I have

Our hero had heen stage-driver ahout a month pramised ta deliver these hor<es to-marrow You
when, upon his morning trip, he was signaled from  knew that vour son 4ad sod a horse, did n't you?”
the home of Farmer Cushman—a fine old house “l1 did hear bim say that he had aoffered one for
standing sixty feet from the road The farmer had seventy-five dollars cach, but

“he Lclipse came to a stand<till

“Papa did n't sel! my Dinal, Tommy! Papa did
n't!” cried the little girl, droppimg the strap, runnin
forward, and reach up ler hands to him gn pitifu
appeal
hand, she ran with him 1o her | imaother's side,

“It 1s unfortunate, Mr. Bates,
protesting, “that you <houlil have coune when there
s no one home but me  Iyven the hired men are not
ground. They wonld have known., Of course T
don’t doubt vour word, bur I 'm afeaid there 's some
misunderstanding Can't yon leave the mare now,

I thought 't was old

“'YOUNG MAN, YOU GO ABOUT YOUR BUSINESS, SAID MR. MCMAHON."

ma'am.

)’ullﬂs prig It

3

for an inatant 4o
gown in

“Don’t cry, ¢
1y the station with Tommsy, i he ‘Il let

“Allow me, ma'am, to intraduce to you my friend
Mr. Bates, of New York
111 stand for him

1 the tavern

.\lr.' MeMahon" said yielding grandma,

e

s all right, ma'am, Crnre tn, Mr.

mt oout vesr money.” A\ with 1lis

[ei] t Wl 1y

Ima .l Kl SOV LR

paciiy Hlarmo: wii Led her
“Niexy provest

ary” she wnd: “and veu mav ride to

been kind to Tom. The lad had a grateful heart, ‘Prince.’ the grav D dud n't «sippose he *d rell Dinah But witF a faint scream Harmon nt_and
and saw with pleasure that the passenger coming for any such amcunt of money or under any circum- Degan again her helpless tug at the 1o < T
out {rom the greenery of trees and shrubs that al-  srances, for — - ' i lonked at her a serond, then crossed e roal and
moct hid the house was his old friend “Papa did n't =21l Dingh ™ The child cenfronted let down the bars of a patture lot; then wirl srendy,

“Room up there for me, Tom? he asked, indicat- the man unflinchingly "1 was there Don't you himble fingers he uthitched his near horse. and put
me the driver's seat wemembell 't was ['rince® Ninah's mine. Papa gave him into He was at Harmony's «ie the next

“Certainly, sir, certainly!” Tom blinked with sat-  her a0 me a lang time age " In spite of her sob- Instant, with a low, comfarting “sh h'" ko ek the
isfaction as he slipped to one side, making room. bing. her voice rang rlearly cvery sound she at- Strap from her shaking fingers untied it 1

A few rods before them was Riggs's Corners. tempted hut the levror 1 the buggy box, and lead Dinah intn the va

Early as it was, the idlers of the place were loungin “Nonzense!™ szid Tates, thoueh smilingly. He at-
upon the long, narrow piazza. Mr. Cushman scanne
the group nearrowly,

“l suppose it 's too earlv for Bates tn be around
yet,” he said. "He 's a fellow that 's been lvnin%
gn horses about here. Have you seen him, Tom!
He drives a bay and a flashy little buggy with vellow

from him with a frantic gesture two

Tom felt that he rould keep

_nuiet no longer
“Mr Cushman told me onlv this n-arning that he
had given Mr. Pates the reiusal of Prince. Anyway,

[
The rusty old harness was a loose fir, b
tempted to strgke the hittle girl's hair, but she flew made to answer with only the change of a huckle or

"Something 18 wrong, Mrs Cushman,” Tom said of disdainful

eves under the shabhhy hlinders, an
tossed her hezd and lilted her:fect in 3 way 1}
showed her to be quite ottt of paticrice with th s new

Meanwkhile the haughty little heast shawed a pair
i
4

rar He puts up st Riggs's. McMahon” (the consta-  he "Il be home on the last train ro-night to speak for woﬂ'(. But Harmr-m‘.‘ whose acuve [itele britn had
_!'n “hobnobs with him a gnod deal—ic treated by himseli That is n't long.to want " quickly guessed Tom'e purpose, ram t her head
kim, [ suppose, agd of conrse thinks Bates is just That Bates paid no attention to him did not in “You must be a goad Denal,” she saud, and ar a

richt. ] offered him my old gray yesterday for  the least trouble the hoy; but MeMahan, who had
seventy-five dollars; but [ regretted it afterward,
and I really hope he won't take me up. The old latter part of the conversation, hriced himsell be-
fellnw 's bheen ton good a servant to be =old to  fore him with feet apart, and began 23 port of cross-
strangers who mav not treat him kindly ™ questioning, emphasizing with an index-Anger upon maker
Tom agreed with him —somehow he and Mr.  his open palm : and
Cushman agreed on mag! subjects they talked about, “Mr. Cushman tald you that he had offered Prince, “Y o
—and the trip to the station wss & pleasure to both.  eh, young man?"

In the afternnon Tom left Wright's, as nsual, to “Yer sir™ papa aid
connect with the two-n'clock train At ke ap- “"Well, now. what have we to dn with Prince? must he
proached the Cushman place his face Hghted up with  Clearly nothing at all. The question is—did he tell wvog T¢
a very lively curiosity. for something answering the  you that he kad not enld Dinah?™ Tem—"

desermtion of Bates's rig stond ar the pgate, with
Cuchman's little black mare, “Dinah.” ticd behind, o

On coming nsaret he saw little Harmony Cush-
mzn at Dinah's head, and just within the gate Har-

“Tut. tut! Keep to the facts! The law can't rec-
ognize Sfe’; it s facts we want VYoung man, you go
ahout your business  You "Il miss vour tratn if wou

i slart

powith her whn'e ¢

tintoe she st10h

you wememheh? I

(1] *
VOU WAS A A minteliigen! cweature. Ynu
mmy likes nicie
“No; but if he had sold her—" She lonked up and vaw
T an netant <he o
cintching in hgr ascrnt she steps, wheel, anything her
litt'e hands covld gripr'e

sound nf her wvoice the affe~tinnate ¢reature lowered
sauntered over from the hotel and had heard the her head for a carese The ehild drew her palms
resolutely across hier wet 'ashes, heaved one last sob,
an tonl

| her part as peace
{ and patied and coaxed

doulle twice hefare, Dirah  Dan't

Papa dw “ve7 v with Prince, andd

e re and we 'll be gond 1n
weatures, don't ¥

upon his perch. ready
it climbing up to him,

mony's grandmother, 8 meek-faced old hady. mildly  waste much Wmore time here. Wright dom't stand Tom cavght her et 2 [hnak leaped forward &
arguing with some one whom Tom took to be Bates ‘much foolin’ you lmow ® “Crwandma said 1 micht oo " she nanted
himseifl / Then to Mra, Cushman he said impressively: Her ¢ had i37en back upon her shoulders,

COPYRIGHT BY THE CENTURY COMPANY

It 's slenply abhsurd that
- though giving to others the duties of the last (wo tu[}- ing at Dinal's ve-strap with all her little might.  his word should be called into quisfl--:t hy that
s late now, and further delay may
put him to a great deal of trouble. You were to pay
the money and take 1he horse, Mr. Hates?"
“That was the hargain” said Bates, with
ness of one who ‘s sure he 's night and wais pa-
Tom was beside her in a moment, and seizing his  tiently for permiszon to go ahead.
McMahon was naturally headstreng: still e niight
the olil lady was not have acted with so much assurance hiad be not
been imbibing free's
“Well, 3
“if you say it'’s all right, why—"
“Of course I
li.‘ifrx. and cn
familiarity of an old ney
the house, gra

the calm-

her hair tumbled wildly about it rim, traces of tears  struck at Tom hal not Harmony suddenly push
and of soiled, restramning fingers were upon lier face; :l|” n 1}'- SRy g wl;:.-'t l::.ln‘llhlt” th h.n:dsul:nlz]r hes,
. . ope, her Lise potane, tl wil hay T & on
but as shie <nuggled up to him with a long, wavering l'l'll [l . I l‘l-ir ol B ) I[L . “l blowh
S LH Kattis h assing i I
breath of relicf und trust, Tom felt lier cause was his  poohwgrd reeze; hier greal, wide-open .
cause, heart and soul, for weal or woe. were toartess, guil there was not a tremor im
He looked at his watch, and koew that if he made  PiPI0g A
the train e must do it by the shorter route. lle Fhe Ulnired States mail,” she cried; “the Us
prged his team abead  Dinah capered at first, and [ ¢ : lad alietited | y vin
ol Wi Vier warts i - ey e pitesenigess Lol slighted, and stood ga
t\..;-.ill not do her part; I!mt ”.nn'.‘nr._\.. clinging to 4 e iant beett fronn anciher worldi
Tom's sleeve and benditig cagerly focrward, en Petims m tengreal a tage to be mnpressed by
treated her al preosenge
“Oh, be a good Dinah; be a2 good Ihnah!™  And B BT Liswyy here, yan
Dinah, quicted again by a vowce she knew, subsided sl T teach

young scamp,” he shonted
v lesson”

ko oy, an” gaid Tom, gently restrainingd

to a steadly pace. et ' ,
s v Co Flrniony lost <he should Jose her balance. "Anothegl
They had passed the corners and ha! turned intn -

o Wy ) . e | ot olilige you; but just now 1 happen
the old road before Tom lonked backed.  Tweo he- rave the United Stotes mail iir olsarie. SHd __.P
wildered men were standing before the Cushiman A VR SRR les. matl v ch:arge, 3o ;
gate ‘What 's the asked o pussenger

St TSt ~sied befire thew fulfs unuerstsoil - "Tie rasel has st lden sty horve iliat . hnught .
‘ el | gty kL Ko VR Coshrran!™ Bates dancol ahout and waveil his arm

the situation, and then McMahon exvinimed _ !

. “ry Ll-eid w1l s + 1 o AL

, | dilmt sell Dinali apa did 0’ insisted
“The young wlior! He ‘s forgotten that the road 's litthe :lr ’ AR e

Blocked!  dle 1! have to eome bavk te the Cor . ! ! . ’ .
ner«!” and Mr. McMahon doubled Mimeelf tugether Does any one here beiieve that Mr. Cushmss
in l”":'?:'i ant }.'..:\ sold that uiyre fog CyCily Nive duodlar -u-l\('d TD e
. 0 ys stret ling ot his wilnp Land over [hinah's back, -
But Tom Kad n't fargotten anytliing He came . AN : -
the closed of the road. A chain w Seane e blew a b, bong “Wihew-ew-ew!” (il
o the closed Al BN the roal A CHain was R : g _T 4
up 1 parfing ‘ot e ! > partly = I McMahon and made Dates realize

stretched across, hooked to a post upon each side
The foremuan of 4 pang of laborers said surlily
o tharoeghiare, Yo ean't pazs lere ™

The by foae wpon ks Teer, loked ar the broken
road, and saw that it was [-:;--.-'-5" Then he bited
the mud-bag mto sight, savige quietly

dangor o 4 )
“Conetabile,™ he poared, 1 can’t stay licre talkif
all the aftermivin | Iothe Littie beast!" and 18

Ealy fo unhiarness irer
“Constable,” said Tom, “get me another horses
. . X ; thene You must see that T am not jmestered with

oy o valos Mail gie ™ !

I carry the United Siates Mail, sir . i

; : m omy dutes as Mr, Wrght's apent “Wright doe
i quan marde pooreply, bur tugpe way and - : { i 3 t bl

i I'l,ll , .‘1‘ ‘11 ; "”“ i s Thut wed away an 't stand fooling, ydu know

e L - wen el ¢ MM - AT R L1 ‘ " . 1 Ll k
ok | i | I-p .} &Y What ‘s this? A breakdown®' asked some ongl

Fom spratye to the ground, unheoked the chai who came panungly up behind.  “Lucky thing. f@

ae

Uty

at ‘one e Carried it 1o the other side, dronped 16 e T mighit bave had to foat i all fhe way homes)t
and, regarming bis seat at a bound, drave on. The  What was yvour b rv, Tom? I scrambled alo \'L
roail was rough in places, bur not dangerous, and he  Sh0ut as sproly as an old man like nie cin be cxald
passed safely over at, thouph to the mconvenience pectud i :
ol soversl groups of workmen. “Uh, papa, papa, did you sell my Dinah?” E
Ahead of him e <qw the train already slawing at Mr. Cushman -for 1t was he, remnrned a  trafmil

earlier than Le had planned —caught s lictle girl
shie sprang

the station v would net deo to go ciose with the
frisky Thnah, o deawing to the sidewalk a few rods

k. oLl S S

gyway, he fhieg himself to the ground, put a dime “Sell your Thinahi? T guess not- -1 guess nnt! 0
and Iinah's Lrulle tnto the hands of a gaping idler,  a hir or a shired o anvileng iy linnet claims. WH
Iired Harmeny 1o the ground for salery, snatehed sayvs I osold yvour Dinah#” eh il
his madl-bawe, and made & dash for the platform. He Mg the vired litgle thing had buried her face on &
reached b sust an time to hurl the bag abosard as the neci anil was crying Ve
train wius <tartng. Fon elicwed hipy Dingh, and told the stary. ﬁ

Ly

“Ihe raseal!™ he exclaimed. I told hun she

He must now wait a half-hour for the mail in &
from New Yvurk; and from the platform he scangiedd 0ot for _"A't.‘. and thar, 1 5156 were, three hundred "
y the Lhomeward road, the lome il road, for he kpew W -‘_-'--‘. nt buv her _ Where ¥ he?”
.;\mt]ulr it Nates and the constalile woere 1o eame atier “lhere |} ¢ 18, said an impatient passenger, poi g
' him they would come that way ing 1o a bigey thar was fiying aver the hill, “andf
The road was clefr, and he went back to look DOW l t & I 1. v e exanle . ) i
after Harmopy,  1hs team was quiet, the boy lie In @ trice ”"“"1 VEE WA THmbiing inrw ard i
had hired <tll holding the pair. and Dinah gravely f'r.nll the Cushman gate stood grandma, with a Plal :
ace :

cating <lover from Harmony's hand  Saying to o1 A ehe aaid  “th- .
bemself, “"Busy hours go fust” he pulled a few iresh < M BN ZAG, she O "'lr. SOl _WEre Eblc
tufts from under a fence and fed them to the patlent ";,‘T:" !‘“‘_m‘"t' or .“”"‘mm I-""_’r":”’ wiln D”]"}" &
old cremtare at Dmal's =ide. Then he svt himeelt ) Hiw “settle’ i, Mrs,  Cushman?” asked Togd 3
the 1uslke of scrapang the ool frone the wheels of the t"_”;""1-\' - . '
stage: hnt he worked m nervous haste, as if, instead \\.'I." ANEs Jrates said they hmj made a new d
of killlm time, he were tryving to giin it Then lie m"_',!\.“',lh ]‘.‘.'" ” E E""_"f:fil "il:']'__” i":"' I .
turniedd Tis team about, headmge them voavcard e lill v A 'r Lo 12 Le 2 rested, suppose; but 1
road and home, Then he wade a hargain with his M 8O I]'-l_‘_ll-k:- nt gor any more 1_“"'” T'r{:fong!
hostler, piving him another dime to remain until the him now, -“,"”" ”""_ Cary-going, mild ol fnan, high
temin arrived anger pver: * but as for vou, my boy, 1’1l see th

. . N you ‘re paid for this day's work; 1 "Il make it all

It must be nearly due.” he thought, and locked right for you " Y

Bt his watch. Just ten minutes had si'ﬂl‘i q'\'ou made it all right for me years ago, Meg

Fretted by what he called his loclishness, he  cuihman,® rephed Tom, as gravely as if he werell
placed uii.-..-.r ;um'.y upon a hub and wul} nicest pre-  aoking back over the various ups and downs @
cision whittied a suck to a pin-point. He a® cares  gfrv wears e trrstps F Cfrapn -
fully sharpened the other (‘1:~[. !ifzt-n threw it away higyears of life instead of fifteen;
and mounted the stage steps tn view the read. No
Bates in sight. Again he pulled cut his watch.

“Is 1t 'most half an hour now?"’ whispered Har-
maony

“Ten minutes more,” he said, and, staoping, unticd
her bunnet and smonthed back ler hair, talking
soothingly to her meanwhile

“When we get another mail-bag aboard and get
started, I don't believe they 'l dare to tuke Dinsh
away from us, They wan't unless they get us an-
ather hor<e, and no one here has one to lend”

"And will vou keep Ihinah and me and the United
States mail with you eviwy speck of time till papa
comes’

“I 'l try to”: and with a parting pat of encourage-
ment he Jeft her and went and stood upon the plat-

A as

WHEN GREEK MEETS GREEK]

By ANNA HARRISS JESSUP. E

WORTHLESS but shrewd fellow fromg
Ain Zibde, who went to Damascus omld
business, got into some scrzp> or othe
and started for home very sudde

form. and snatching up on the way, and
For perhaps the twentieth time he jerks out his ing with him from the city, a drum

left hy some chuldren on the sireet.  He took refug

for the mght in a deserted mill. There was no place h
sleep except in the hopper over the great millstone
Very early he was awakened by a shuffling near him

watch. Time up and no train in sight!
He ateps from the platform and puts his ear to the
ground. Yhe train 15 coming!

Upon the plutiorm again, he tries 10 ook round ; d , 1
('nrl“.l ra !:l:r{r‘:c-i r w.ah. \w], where the track '.'It::ll!: and as it grew . ! } saw that a Eoud sized be
out of the thick words o had corme mto the null an l‘ was snuffing about, g
But it is coming. It {s alimi-t in sight, announced D08 encomfortably near. The man had no weapon
hy rumble and whistle and teeie of s be sifting ]'E”. ""l'm ! | heat on the drum. The bear was ters
upward through the tree-teps  [= rune he eye  frdand tried to dash cut of the door, but one of Big
along the hill 'seat N vahicle 1, i T g Clumsy sniewise untinns hit the door and c]osc_dl {
the. summit & cloid: of divst 1t 1ok godep S0 the man and the bear were imprisoned withingd
his straming eaze scampeting hoese, o pembling the il gethwr, The man id n't dare get out and P
buggy, and the drivers—Tom cannot see them, but  O0en the foor, and the hear started for him; so by
his instinct outle,rs his eenses heat bis druri and the bear dashed around; and B
But thongh b heart has stood <0l the belated Kept on g bear becarie frantic, teas
tramn hns vrot  Ir e close wt hand | 1 his eager INR Around ar stirranpe up the white dust.  Soag
ress the ooy wtretches out bos anims wiladly heck= spme muleteers with mules laden with pottery cameé
ons B forw o It comes slowing and scrapimg 1 rd the sound i the drum, and wo
alnngside of tha plujorm, snd he suns with 1t dered, ipened the daor of the mill. As soon
ahreast [ the car t1ar b Is the crveted hag Ty is 1t was opened, ut dashed the t'-c:lr. srat!cr‘ing
Nung i ‘ ’ T arl s rr".“,_ e and causing a pane among the r]‘.’.ﬂl_‘s. w
waiting ’ erowlr crre me Put dashed off. bre iking all the fiottery against the r
upon the vlarfaem On v g vent. th I'he bear escaped 1o the mountains
A whe ATAT™ Ke'l ! shoard £ Van Ba- The muleteers, angry at their loss, came in
ren"™ s ke } nedg & irid frund the man climt ng onut of the hu\]']-cr_ "‘v. J
Ax herins dbwn the ~tene ke glances tn the yead have the law on you; ynur bear has bigken all ous
Rates s not tar awoy, bt his horee 15 rearing and  Jars Give us five hundred prasters, the price "
I I the shri-king enging he- Wwe have logt!” i ;
é o . s fram hind  The hav “(ave you five hundred plasters, indeed! Give
. orat g that emay make de Ly, w=d as he  back that bear! [ want my hear! Did n't you see
the rear of *he Eclipse he fiings the teaching him to dance And you lct him out,
4 w r vty lest 5 " | %e ra-senper waste now he" gf‘ﬂf." 3
[ B with v | fasreninps But the mulefeers ok him off with them
- a.ihe ¢ view of the Damascus to the judge. He- listened to the malle
! ken oot white clinging tn the rail  teers, and then to Simple Simon. The Ttter  des
y fernoe m « anon ¢ Tom made Jus dach for  manded justice for the loss +f his bear, let locss B
he staar oba bad geramdled ta her plice and sat  the muleteers. and so glib was he that he got
there Put doitvaisg distresefn'ly his every mo. tence in his favor, The muleteers lost their poties
tiny ed g 2 her feer <he with  8nd had 1o pay two thousand piasters for the ball
centle T ] v bamde adigael the ngain'y ?h:ﬂf .-r:'\! Aerarted
for ready crassire for having seen it value in one Simple Simon went hiy way rejoicing, mes
peril. che Yad farch in bt as a rassnart throogh stl travelers, and fold of his good fortune.
Mnly three cce=gars gnmesred, Active men— "And where are your plasters?™
Torm bwew tkea ' —amd ke emrang to hic peat, “"Right here in my belt” d
gathe = hie reins. wared 3way hiv groom, anc “"Oblige us by presenting us with them,*
was off het ire v wers fasly seated  Tlut he went  new sequaintances. who happencd to be fries
ata slow ¢ sremong 1o fras any stoppage as little  the muleteers; and they fell on 1 .
23 if ke Arave the chariot nf the son him of the entire sum—and even fos

“Stope v thied™ yelled 142 fuming Bates: and
“Stop. you ttieit® echoed MeMahon

The stac- was hrought 30 standstill

“Yeou andacions rasca!'™ shonted Bates e
fourished his whip, and in his frenzy he might have

drum he bad stolen. Ome of ¢
said he would restore it

So the man ? ’r.- f“’"
all, hei '-m thedt,
faisehood " B a
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