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ALL THAT (JLITTEKS -M

(o the best jcwcliT stoic in town and liad the most
expert expert in tliat store appraise the ston(\
" ILiiKJred and titty dollars," was tin' instantaneons
verdict. Scniore was eonvineed. He prodneed tlie

seventy-five dollars frotn a i apaeious wallet, wrote
a receipt and an L (). V. for ei<,dity dollars— pay-
able in thirtv (bivs— and iKx-keted the rintr.

ISoth men were content. Seniore was happy ])e-

eanse there was more than an even cliance that
Cass Avonld not redeem tlie rini; and also because
even if he did Semore would have profited at the
rate of eiuhty per cent pei- annum, which is sli<,ditly

more than is allowed under the Alalvama usury
laws.

<'ass was happy becanse with Scmore's loan he
stood to clcai- two hundred dollars for himself
and his piil . . . and he cliortletl with ludee as he
contemplated the day of the money's return, at
which rime he would tell Semore of the wealth be-

fjotten with his money.
Semoi-e .Mashby was about as popular with his

coloured brethren as a policeman with a j^an.Lr of
erap-slKH.ters. He was tail and anjxular and
shifty-eyed — and had deve!oj»ed canniness to a
hi<j:h art. He loved to make money almost as much
as he hated to .see others do likewise. He was mis-
anthropie and miserly. i:ach dollar that droppe<l
into tli(> |»o( ket of Ills frayed coat clinked twice —
once for itself and once for the dollar it was des-
tined to earn.

Hut as heartily as Seniore was disliked, just so
heartily was he feared. His wealth — bv dark-
town standards— put that of i'lfpsus in<o the also-
i.o. class, lie was liie last retuj^e oV desperate


