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darkies who noediMl inonoy on any tcrma and didn't
have collateral satisfactory to licensed ])a\vnl)r()k-
ers. Seniore handled any collateral cheerfully,
M illin-ly lending on such stuff as came his way as
much as fifteen per c»'nt of the forced-sale value.
Of course a diamond was dilferent. That was lii^ri,

finance.

And so dai'ktowu hated .Semore .Mashhy: hated
him jiassionately and sini,de-inindedly. If there
was any unanimity of feelinj; amonj,''the nejjroes
of the community it was in the <lesire to sting Se-
m.-re for even a modest portirm of his bankroll.
" Ifn I could once do Semore Mashhy out'n a dol-
lar," Trias had often articulated. "I'd I,c buried
smilin"."

For the man who succeeded in i>artin,'i Semore
from any of his coin there was waiting,' a universal
acclaim. Several had tried it — with results dis-
astrous to themselves. Uut it was undei-stood that
there was open season on Semore's bankroll three
hundred and sixty-tive days in the year.
So much the jud)lic knew of Semore Mashby:

so niuch and no more. He was looked upon as a
di'ie<l tii; of humanity, a bloodless entity from which
all semblance of softness had been s(piashed.
Above all, he l)ore rei)utation as a misojjynist. And
of all things in the catalog, Semore Mashbv was not
that.

Vistar (Joins was her name, a delectable creamy-
brown creature of luscious curves and full red
lips; a vivacious, pert-tongued little thing who^c
clau set Semore's heart to thumping madly beneath
his threadbare shii-t.
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