
The DIl^ERSIONS of a COLONIST C^R ,5
how.hc doesn't f.t th.s vvay-too broad .« tl.c shoulders-have to end for end lu„," he muttered-and in anee he had actually turned the sprawhng and k.cking
figure around. ,eet foremost as he shd l„n. along the
S.11 tdl his shoulders were jp.nmed aga.nst the frame
the nether regions of the erstvvh.ie merry vocalist'
"ow danghng .n the cool prairie air as the tram
bounded o^^ at forty miles an hour.
"Fur Gods sake, don't!" gasped the chorister,

lus face showing wlute even through the amber
vanush;.. this, murdcr-and I have five cluldrenm Ontano-for the love of heaven let me u^, and I'll
never-Ill never do .t agam."

Hissubduerheldhiminagripof.ron.thevict.m
c awmg u-ddly at his garments, at the edge of the seat,
a everytlung. « Tell those lad.es so." he demanded
sternly; ..tell them you're sor.y_outw.thu"
The bur..,shed o.ie mumbled his apology

jLouderl'-ordered the other;., they ca..t hear
that-tra.n making quite a racket, you know "

llie pe.ment .epeated his vow in a louder tone
" Louder yet

!

" shouted h.s keeper; •.
I .,nt them

all to hear."

Then the dangling one roared his penitence till .t
could be heard all over the car. " Now let me in

'

he pleaded, looking up appeahngly. unctuous from
"55 iate aiioiiiting.


