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breath, extending' his eyes and looking so like

a man who would presently whistle with sur-

prise that ILigg'art stooped forward to regard

the hutton closely. Next moment he had

sr.atched up the hutton with one hand and the

coat with another, and was oil' like a racer to

the tinkle of the starter's bell.

When beyond pursuit, Haggart sat down to

make certain that he was really a rich man.

The button that had fallen olf was a guinea

—

gold guineas we said in Thrums, out of respect

for them—covered with cloth, and a brief ex-

amination showed that the eleven other buttons

were of the same costly kind. One popular

explanation of this mysterious affair is that the

tramp who left this coat to Tammas had stolen

it from some person unknown. Avithout realiz-

inir its value. W ho the owner was has never

been discovered, but he Avas doubtless a miser,

who liked to carry his hoard about with him

unostentatiously. I have known of larger sums

hidden by farmers in as unlikely places.

Before resuming his triumphal march home,

Tammas pricked a hole in each of the buttons,

to make sure of his fortune, and wasted some

time in decidins; that it would be safer to carr^


