
&Il, .it was.,a-,remark slhe didn't pay much atten-

o, because shewAs busy watchin>g the Scalawag
the pledge, and otherwise purge hlxiýeef cf

=and elhe didn't care about the Devil, anyhi9w-

heu, she didn't., What followed later was some

ixit lI a way., But wben she. an' the Scalawag

)me6 that night-and the Stcalawag beld lier ixi hi

-she lettin' ýhimÊ, tellin' ber lie was goin' te be
-she lifts Up her face solemn-like-so the

w-ag says-axi',she says:

Icalawag,' »3he says, 'I'm as homelY as a bruni'

au' you k~now it, an' there aifl't nobody ever

me1 for myself but you. And 1 like you becaufle

ike nie-ax' :because youlre Soaiawag. Bute l'il

marry y.ýou until you're good. Show me,' she

Ufr oneyear, what you can be. An' then M'I

itb you, l do'x't care what Father Mitclieltree

-l'il go wltb. you to the ends of the earth."'

a~s she really homeiy ?" 1 queried.

*friend sxiorted. "Aixi't I tellixi' you," lie ex-

ed, "that Fche's the prettiest littie thlflg tbat ever

Weil, that's neither bere nor there. 'It SeeflS

Gogh Scalawag couldn't help lovin' ber-iobodY

,except the Devil, who neyer loved. lier in bis

hitwithstanding lie was ber huban-"

tarted. "The Devil ber husbaxid," 1 protested,

It-didii't Scalawag get lier after ail?"

IE maxi aloxigside of me drew a long bre>ath.

"The Scalawag went through perdition befor, lie

aer, stranger," lie wvent on, 4¶and $0 did sbe.

let me tell you-tbe ScalawVK was good, mos~t

I good, for mionths and moxiths. And in the Mid

ýf it old miax Mitcheltree died, w~ithout a il

left lier everything lie had-a couple of fertile

s, worth a mint o' moxiey about here, an dieu

vas rich iliber owu right. Weil, no so01101 wM

fld man buried deceat, thaxi the Devil iAgel-

-Sbowed up. The Devil'had beau courtin' a

x witb three cbldrexi over the othe1' side of the

itain-she liad moxiey, too. But JIow he on

to the front-give the widOw the go-by. An'"

ýe Way, it %vas that sanie wldow who first called

lhe flevi-thougli pieflty did it afterward Weil,

'euldxi't leave Evangelife mitcetr~ee al&IQ-h

red bier ail the time. Anid let me tell rn',
ger, that persisteicy is a mighty dangeoutOh 4nla

iern that's vestered. Well, did lie liexe a show?
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D ISCOV EREDI A man who 18 able to get

away from his job wtthout runnlng Into

a farmor, and can sit on the. edgeocf a northern

lake, riot apparefltly carling a continental whe-

ther echool keeps or flot; where, when, who-

not for pubication. it may have been 1in 1917.


