
ALL THAT (ILITTEHS 11

" They's a traiu Icavin' funi hoah in twon'y min-
utes, Cass," remarked his tall friend with heavy
irony. "lies' thin*? for you to do is to take that
train, ^'it otf at Tuscaloosa an' entei- rij^dit into the
"sane asylim. If'n they balks "houl let tin' you in,
you jes' tell 'em you p;ot the idee KlzevirM let that
i-in<r <rit away fum her— even for a nnnute .

tell "em that, Cass, an' they is gwine make you they
stah bo'dei"."

'• Hut they i.s a hund'ed dollars cl'ar protit for
you, "Kias. Ain't you hankering none a tall for a
hund'ed <loIlars?"

" Hund'ed dollars ain't no good to a daid man.''
" You is sho' Elzevir woul'n't —

"

" r is sho' that if'n I was to siggest it to Elzevir
ihey woul'n't l>e nothin' lef on my shoulders but
a li'l piece of neck.''

Cass shook his head dolefully and tramped along
in sombre silence. " I — I kinder sispected yo'd
take it thisaway, 'Kias — an' so I done had another
id.'e."

" If'n tain't no better'n that fust one yo'd better
leave it stay whar it is at."

''It's a good idee. 'Kias— an' it'd wu': if'n you
was a man with any cou'age — jes' even a li'lbit
of foa'age. . .

."

'' r ain't nev' been no coward, Cass."
'' Hout'n some things you is."
'' Name which'.'

"

"Elzevir!"
" There you goes ag'in —

"

" Lis'en heah to what I is sayin', 'Kias. Elze-
vii'.N got a di'iiiin whicii is wutii a hund ed an fifty

d(»llars. easy, [f'n wo was to try an' pawn that


