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three days lie wvent through a tragie
pantomime: lie rageci, tare bis skin, andi
bellowecl imprecations at "vodalo Pal-
ton," roiiing bis eyes in contenmptible
mise ry.

It xvas while in the heat af his wvrath
that the climax camne

Rastus, hearing flhc awful volley af
curses ran into flhc kitchen, shaoutîng:

h, m, iistalh Folton, iiistali Polton,-
I (101e fear cde haocioo arn gat po ai
i3awvrs. jus' Jen me dat dlock ab
youlah's, wvill yaui, tili 1 go an' set himi
right ? Po ai i3oweri Pa ai Bowers."

Thus wailing, Rastus seized the clock
bef ore Polton could recover f romi is
anmazenient, ancd, ran into the tent andi
hielci it before the astonished eyes af
i3owe rs.

"Take it away ! Takce it away !"
shrieked Bowers, the siglit df this dcvii-
lishi trinket arausing() lîîmi ancw.

"Jes' kcep yo' eye on dat big, han' and(
whien it gzets raun(l ta heah yaub clone hiab
no0 110' ciebil. XTou been cured, suali,
suah , suiah !"

Bowers made a smnash at the dlock

N-',i th bis cil'ecl fist, but Rastuis
dlodged it and stood at a safe distance
hoîling it in line w.ith the eyes of thle
prone mian. A streak of iight peeping
throughi a suit ini the canvas fell uponl
the clock accentuating, the sheen, andi the
bul oiîg eyes of ]3owers were fascinated
by the glare. Yeliaw foarn oozeci f ram
is jaws, chaking speech, and bis atten-

tion wvas further forced by the repeateci
incantation of the darkey, "yaou 1)een
cured, suah, sualh, suahi." He lay, inp
uI)o1 bis cot andi stareci-stareci tili calii-
ness stole over his vexed bodiy and hie
clralpe(l off ta sleel).

Rastus retuirned the clock, telling Pol-
tan w.~hat lie iaci donc. "I says ,' hie re-
i)cated, "vyo' look at dis hieah hian' tili it
coines round to hieah-"

The pause aniuseci Faltoil.
*'\'ell, what is it, Rastus ?"

"Say, miistalh Polton wha's the niatter
w'id (lat dlock? Dat clerc hand ainit
mioved ane bit-no'tit"

"It needs \vin(ljng p Rastus, ht
ail," siiied Polton.

The Rernittance Man.
W. Everard Edmonds.

NEX ýT! saici the Kinighit of the
Shiears, as lie glazec imeaningly
in niy clirectian. A tail, strik-
ing-looking mal. steppcd out

of the piush-baund chair-, and adjusteci
his tic before the miirrar an thec opposite
wî.ll. This clone lie turneci to the barber,

\eljoiics, V'II say good-bye," lie saici
With an uni-istakabiy Eliglisli accent.
"\Vc start for home this afternooîî and I
can'iit say when I shahl sec you again-
îîat befare Christmas at any rate ; let
ie g1ive you a littie present for the sake:c
of aid times," anci lie lianded imii two
crisp bank notes with a double figure on
each. "Tblanlk you, sir, my3 lordl, I mieanii,"
sai(i Jones. "I trust yau and lier lady-

ship may have a pleasant trip and that
the voyage won't affect the littie ane.
Good-bye, my lord," and the hauds of
the two men met in a hearty grip.

The doar closed and for a fcw minutes
natbing xvas heard but the >ciick, click,
of the scissars; the aperator maintained
an absalute silence. I found this saie-
wxhat strange in Joncs, for lis famie as
raconteur more than atoned fan bis mian vshort-camings as a "tansarial. artist." 1
had patronizec i s littie shap ever since
caming- ta M\'edicine Hat, and haci alwav:;
been anîply rewrarciec, so, that bis sillc-C
now filled me with vague alarnu. I re-
solveci ta draw bim out even if I hiai LL


