int _the money,” just then Don
bserved, in an audible mutter to Aleck,
giving the stablo doora kick as ho sqoku.

Tho boys had let nothing escapo them.
Don had been readwg” Jus Iather's
thoughts. "Tho kick called Squire Dexter
back to tho present.  Ho looked upat the
boys. His sons wero sharp hiko himself,
ho reflected. Could ho afford it?
determuned to shift the responsibility of
tho bargam upon the boys. Thoy should
deerde. As ho turned_to speuk, the old
wman quavered behind han. The hesita~
tion had worried ham.

1 thought it wus a good bargain,
squive. 11l havo to seil her. Inught

take~"

The sr\uiro had whispered to his boys:
I could get tho horse for sixty dollurs.
She_i1s worth thrco hundred dollars.
Shall I beat lum down tosixty 2 Xleave
itto you."

**Bue, pa,” interposed Don, with a
frown; “ would that bo just nght when
wo took tho rcfusal at seventy-five?"”

* Aud he's got lots of things to get,”
said Aleck.

“*Isay hoought to get what's right,”
said Don, stoutly, and Aleck nod&‘cd a
Vvigorous assent.

“Mr. Dick!” Tho_squire pulled his
coat about him and wheeled upon the old
man. **Don’tsayathimg. lcan'tafford
the price.” The peremptory tono made
old Alr. Dick shrink.

*Eben!” The squire turned back to
thodoor. “ Step hero!™

Eben Dexter had thought it best not to
bo scen in tho transaction. Ho wasus
to bargaining and ho thought thesightof
a ctranger might raisotho pnice.  Ho did
not know what kind of a man Mr. Dick
was. Then ho had wanted to enjoy his
cigar. But he, too, had been observin:
some of tho very things tho squirs had
observed, and thecigar had lost its flavor.

Ho threw it asido in disgust as ho
stepped inside at lus brother's call, and
saw tho white-haired, bent, shabby old
man trying to hule disappoi i

intment in
unnecessary attentions to tho animal in
the stall,

**This is my brother, Mr, Dick,” Tho
squire's tono wascool and even.  Thoold
man raised his faded, msty eyes and
bowed sdentl{. “Ho'll mako you an
offer for your horse.”

Eben Dexter looked in surpriso at his

brother. ** Notgoing to buy it yourself¢”
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“Wocaw'taffordit.” Tho squire nle
o comprehensive gosturo that 100k i the
wondering boys, Mr. Dick and himsell,
** Mako lnm the offer you reado mo.”

Eben Dexter raised his shaggy eve
brows, glanced at the boys, who wrre
stanng straight into their father’s oycs,
looked oncomoront his brothgr, took hald
of his own cont-collar and shook haaselt
up. ‘* Mr. Dick, I'l buy your horse fu
two hundred dollars.”

** What!” Tho old man gasped.

**Iguess I can add o hundred on iny
own account,” said Eben Dexter, coolly,
noddingsturdily back at his brother, and
then laughing encouragingly a8 he saw
old Mr. i)ick clm{;ing trembling to the
manger. * That'll make three. Thats
what your horse is worth.”

** And I could not afford to give what
she is worth,” said thesquire, recovering
his most matter-of-fact manner.

Tho Dexters wero gmmpt o act when
a decision was reached. A cheek was
drawn on tho spot, while the squire tried
t0 ward off tho broken thouks that Mr,

Dick attempted to utter.
**No poorhouso, no poorhouse,” he
d, agamand again sing both

men to shuffle about uneasily, and send-
ing Don and Aleck outsido for a violent
wrestling-match by way of concealing
thar emotion,

**You'll havo ahorsowhen I can affonl
it.” tho squire simply said to the boys, as
tho two men caung out to find them thus
ioyouslf' cngaged, and to send themback

or Doll. He knew that his sons under-
stood.

*T'm glad & Doxter’s got him.” reiter
atod old man Dick, his bont form strmghte
ened up, his cyes beawing, as ho stepped
%srﬁ'ly sbout making preparations for

ofl’s departure.  ** 1t aint so hard to let
her go now. Qh, but it's what_a man
takes along when ho makes a 'barg:\m
that shows his religion. You should be

boys."

* Don promptly, answered,
clovating his chin Broud‘y. * I¢'s better
than even having, Doll our own selves.”

But Aleck could not refrain from a
‘boast at the tea-table. **Itellyou,”said
ho, ** it takes a Dexter to mako & bargaw,
though, and this is tho best ono yet.”

The squire looked across at his wife
and sho smiled with loving approval,

~F. G. Graxr, in Youth’s Companion.

prﬂu‘%’o( your father,

e TRy

1898 “HuGthT> 1898
Sox Mok Tie, Wen dar
“fwd 2SS4 6

s 8 90N
M I5 16 % I8 19 20
A 2223 24 25 26

28 29 S0 S <~ e



