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* to the Scalawag. 'And you, tee,' ho mayB, 'On
acquisitIon of two fine farins.'
Liter Kliue's gene, the Scalawag turns te Angel-
i an' asks hinm whaît dec. lt Mec.n. An' the Devil,
lgs bis fingers into tho Scalawag's anan, an' hoe
,foerce: 'Scalawag,' he maya, 'you heid this PreP-
as my trustes, you understand. As long as ft
in her naine-or even lu mny naine, 1 ceuldn't
It wlthout She signod. New she's signed, and
vo got the tiile,ý and y3ou bold it ln trust fer me,
se-'.
'ho Scalawag shakos bis head. 'I den't ueo,' ho

"That," uaid mY in
Devil waa wonderlng,
about the alimonY nma
peared-of course the
when the Devii sends f
show up. .And he's still
bis New York tnip--fer
lu New York, and aln'i
Se tbey bas te go. 8h
--down ln New York, i

of the Devil's readyi
OnIy she knows and li
fine farms that's liable

igelnan* peurs hlm eut another drink. J'il make a,
3ee,' ho Bsaya, 'an' beside,' ho says, 'yeu malte 'w
an' sure you don't steal this proerty fremn me t!

'ou did my flfty,' ho remarks." ID
arc was anether pause. "Scalawag didn't, I as- k
," 1 saldi te, i in. n

st yeu walt," smied . my man, "net too fast- uw
what was the noxt thing that that there Devil lit

Ehl. Can yeu -gues? No? WeUl, he got his ti

Le me'Ve eut ef that thero farm-and hoe brought Y

Own ItO tOWn boe-to the taveru. It was sup- ct
te bie the Scalawag who had doue that-the ci

wag, At was un2dermteod wanted te meve into the A
3tead. And se tbey came dowu bere-and rlght ai
in the hotel, wbat happons?"
asked me,,as though 1 could answOe. Y(

vo lt 11p," 1 said.
douerta ber," hoe exclaimed, as tbeugb astound- ti

the peOlsblity ef any humail being leavlng w

'olAne Mltcheltree. f

aant, "la just wha± the
te Scalawag dldn't know
. It oemd be'd dlaap-
il had seen to that. But
im-the Scalawag doosn't
ýsing when the Devii takes
*yellew hair la interested
Lcrested ln the Scalawag.
aeps him thore ail wlnter
she manages te get meut
atter she marries hlm.

iews that up bore la two
etch fifteen thousand and
tek bers to sec thc Scala-
!rom tho Scalawag at ail,
n hlm-an' it werio the
lnside peeket, wbere lt'l
aWag's confession, that'u

ralawag te torms. Se ho
wife, when she wheedles
vil, 'we'Ul go bick an' soU
t and then back to New
te that effect. An' thé>'
,lawag telegrams and spe-
aessages, an' ail ef that.
re enough, the Scalawag

'uhe's nlne-thats What 'ahit 10--Lord bd thanked.q
'I don't cane wheae wlfe she lu,' "Ild tiie Dcvii,

'l waut te sec you in private, if you please.'
"'i1 de please,' said Scalawag, and ho le&ds the

way Into the parlor-celd and stlill as a church it la,
tee--an' ho stands lu the middleo f the. rom an' looks
at the. Devil.

"What la It Angelman?' ho asks.
"Angelman ahut8 the. door. 'Scalawag,' hie mays, 1i

want a deed te these farina. I'm going Lt sell 'em.'
"Scaiawag laughs. 'A deed to these farins,' hoe

says. 'Hew are yeu golng te get t? These farms
belong te me.'

-Belong te you nethin',' cries the Devil, 'the>'

'e. 'Il
yeu 1

Lg, 'I'm roady

cemes.

H, yes, ho prote
and ail that-ad she

id se on, and hall the c
for that malter, but l
ibout hlm. Se. bis ga
ah she had-not ber go
,mi two fine farms-and
àhber. He's get the Prc
WfiIl then for the firsl


