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If I know anything about men, he has wished a hundred
Umes nnce that he had sUyed to take his medicine with
BUI. We would a heap sight rather see you come home alive
than to go monkeying with the Painted Joss. Nothing
much has happened except a dry speU in August and lorn
and potatoes set back. Hens are laying well.

Your friend,

J. Kent.

Captain O'Shea chuckled and then became thought-
ful. Paddy Blake and McDougal. Charley Tong
Sm and the wreck of the Whang Ho. Wang-Li-Fu
and the terrible Chung. Much can happen withm
the space of a few weeks to a man that wiU seek the
long trail. PresenUy he took from his leather biU-
book several sHps of paper which be had received
from the Yokohama Specie Bank m exchange for his
gold bars and sUver "shoes." After makmg sundry
calculations with a penca, he said to hunself:
"The share of Jim Eldridge, aUas BiU Maguire, is

mne thousand eight hundred and sixty-two dollars
and eleven cents, and 'tis here aU ship-shape m two
drafts, on New York. My piece of the loot is the
same. But the red-headed sailorman will never be
the lad he was, and he should not be worried by the
lack of money to live on. And could any money
pay for what he went through? 'Th easy to know
what I should do. I will not take a cent of the
plunder. My share I wiU give to BiU, and with his
Dit of It he will be comfortably fixed."
An expression of boyish satisfaction brightened his

resolute features as he added:


