
THE HARE AMD THE TOBTOISE. 273

As Sid spoke and Hugh's keen eye took in the

various signs of distress which betrayed a hint of the

truth, the grin changed to a hearty " Ha ! ha !
" as he

smote his knees exclaiming gleefully, "You've come

to grief ! I know it, I see it. Own up, and don't shirk,

for I '11 find it out somehow, as sure as you live."

" Don't make such a row in the street. Get aboard

this oar and I '11 tell you, for you '11 give me no peace

till I do," answered Sid, well knowing that Alice would

never keep the secret

To say that it was "nuts" to Hugh faintly ex-

presses the interest he took in the story which was

extracted bit by bit from the reluctant sufferer ; but

after a very pardonable crow over the mishaps of hia

oppressor, he yielded to the sympathy he felt for his

brotber, and was very good to him.

This touched Sid, and filled him with remorse for

past unkindness ; for one sees one's faults very plainly,

and is not ashamed to own it, when one is walking

through the Valley of Humiliation.

" Look here, I '11 teU you what I '11 do," he

said, as they left the car, and Hugh offered an

arm, with a friendly air pleasant to see. " I '11 give

you the old wheel, and let Joe got another where

he can. It 's small for him, and I doubt if he wants

it, any way. I do think you were a plucky fellow

to tramp your twenty miles iu good time, and not

bear malice either, so let's say 'Done,' and forgive

and forget."

"Much obliged, but uncle is going to give me a

new one; so Joe needn't be disappointed. I know
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