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Mr. Phineas's presence. There ain't a doubt as to
what they contain."

The Major could have hugged our hero. His
delight was more than evident. The sight of the
recovered treasure took his breath away, and sent
him spluttering and coughing. Then he began to
laugh. He rocked from side to side, holding his
flanks, till the tears ran down his cheeks. And Tom
joined in with him. The huge negro's face broad-
ened, his mouth expanded till it was a veritable
cavern, then he bellowed with laughing, shaking in
every limb, and almost knocking the breath out of
his prisoner's body.
" Gee! It do take eberyting, don't it, Major, sah?"

he shouted, when at length he could control himself.
•' Here am dis scum dat cause all de trouble. Him
ride off from de canal works tinking he made fools
of all ob us. But he hab to reckon wid very wise
people. Massa Jim dere to stand in him way, and
yo too, sah, I reckon. See what happen. All him
friends killed, and, lummy, dat a good t'ing for 'em.
Missie am taken from de ruffian, and den, on top of
all, he lose ebery one of de dollars. Oh, dat too
sweet altogether! Him should be very happy now,
for when him hanged he hab nothing to lose but him
life, and dat ain't worth countin'."

The huge fellow went off into another loud guffaw
till Jim stopped him. As for the Major, he had now
become more serious. Warmly he congratulated Jim
and his comrades on their prowess, while George
came in for a particular friendly greeting.
"Guess there'll be shouts when we get back to the

canal works," he said at length; "and the sooner we
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