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look? Mr. Stevens caressed a eloge-shaven "And how fares Miss Greenl" I asked,
upper lip. "The change hasnIt worked me as we stepped briskly toward the Inn.
any good yet, but I'm waitin' te hear the "Brown of Fisherville said- Il
returùs come in £rom your £riend Carew, an' Don't repeat A 1 Il interrupted Mr. Ste-
if he's been gettin' the weleome buzz £rom vers, placing a large and kindly but warn-
just one littje friend ol mine Pll eafl it an ing haed on my arm. "I Ive liad a yellow
eveü break. Well, I donIt mind if I do. streak of green, with all thé middle shadeE;
Ilm takin' a chance, though, for 1 haven't pitchforked into one never-to-be-forgotteil
been in a bar yet without gettin' the merry hat along with pink au' orange an' blue.
come en, and Vm about out of language Pirst it was the pale lvy, an' last it was the
explaining Pro more at home takin' up dark green garment of your right honour-
tickets on a steainboat an' cheekin' freight able friend that lifted the big Cur.71
than breakin 1 records in a Peterbôro.-" Mr. Stevensi paueed abruptly in speech

"And what went broke on the Fairy and Btride and gazed apprehensively toward
Queen?" I inquired, as we drank our ale. a girl in a loud bat that we almost heard

icKey in the cross-head! It "nt the pis- approaching us. With a huge sigh of re-
ton elean thro-agh the cylinder and smashed lief as she passed by ho stopped out again,
the cylinder head. Craekail tlke side of the and said:
eylinder, too, And yen never saw such a I thonght it was I. G., on acco-unt of the
run on the bank as that hungry passenger tile. , That headgear of MÀss Green's caused
push of geezers'made on my till fer eûm- enough runaways an' smash-ups an' sudden
pany's cash te hire rie te take them: into deaths between. here au' Brewerls Mius te
the town 1 Thore wasn t a fve-aere lot Rube make the road one long labour day parade
that wasn It goin 1 te miss a ten-thou. deal lu of funerals for a week. ý It put -a hearFe out
roal estaté on acceunt of net gettin' te of business, an' started the swiftest gallop
Liniestono on sehedule timeý And there te thetomb that ever flew dowil the piko 1
wasnIt one didn't give me the Lefty Louje I believe A was that hat that queered the
tip that ha hadnIt auy ready cash in his 'machinery on the Queen when the girl was
kick. That youmg fellow Brown, of Fisher- rubbering at it over the braise. Y el e

ou see,
ville, was the only thoreughbred in the lot. added Mr. Stevens, confi(jelitial-wise, in a
lie hadnIt a teardrop comin'; an' hired a lower tone, " 1 eouldn't ohake Ivy at Brew-
rig out of his own wad, that wasn't se wide er Is MiEs. I stayed at her folks over :nightý
but what yen eould spau it with both, bands, an 1 this morning nothin' would do but she , 4
An 1 that Is *hy I lm goin 1 te dine with him must get clown te see the rac a, to0y haviu,
at the Inn to-night an' Bee that he is reim- soýne more folks in this town; t1lough.what
bursed. with the pony sxnashimgýa shaft, an' then

We went intO the PhOtOgraPher's, and whifffetree, an' sheddin 8hoes whenover ha
fiad just coxne Out of the studio when Mr. looked around an' got a Right of tjiat hatt
Stoveng e=sed hiÉagelf for a moment and thore wajsn It any race eoniin' te me exeept
tur-hed baek, I waited -for him, and whon ho whatr tho horse, put up. It took as long to
reuppeared I observed that t1w olive-green get hère as traveUin> fram Brick-ville op the
trousers were no longer aeross his arm. StOP-8n.'-Carry-One. But 1 shook her SI

The florist had but a short dozen of roises last 1 " ha added, with a note of real prideý
in bis case; but ho Wèuld send out te the that was tempered, nevertbeless, by a strw
gi«n-houee post-haste for some Amerigan tegie glance te loft and right ài we croisse&
Besuties, ho uddý amd dispateh them. for in- a àfreét. She didn't liko the idea of MI
o1ant doýh the Innj' and au they were gettin' the 'niusstaehol off - net on aecollt

te 
y

j0ý the V71, would put in lois chý 1 que", as inirb e )f gye&n Of 'tho, musjstache so muha nid, Se 1 turned In at the haber- 90in.' bite tle barber shop; am she anebot"
dvAer Iq with the short dozen boxed under ed PrOttY Close te that harbour aoûr. But
My am; Mr. Stevens remarking that he, 1 wasnt the test te be bottled up. l'in
téo, iike Jlinmy needed a freeh négligée ail old sailer, Boy. There was a baek door
shirt, ata a cofiar and a tie. 'And M out .01 that port; an, it la up te Miss Green l&
tayte in -Jimm7 e s behalf was rather tter- fOlks- to pilot ýher back toBrewer'a MM
ed when Me. Stevens Weeted precisely the Wall Roly Xackerell Whats thii
Mme I*ttern lu sh.irt and tie, and pre- PxGulown 1,
eitely the mme sgrt. of collars that I selecte4 we had erooRed the bridge and turied
jeor jimý tO'4"d the Inn. À tail dere raced towaM1 ahould think Il 1 ràurinured u8t 'Md »meýà.bWbraa aguaiýy, yardobehina him ioiiowtd
àctimt witb yeur eted blne coat strXYM9 mob of men and bonmore or.
"d White trougeTs and shoes, and al, thoso km out of breath. It was A..C. Potts affl..

ýaritY, it wowd . t 1s'f
ethir dotails of MMU be Prçfty À- Mutt, aliam On. the Blood, with
hard to.1difing" you. früm mY.:tziwdl tô- &nd the populace ai his heel&
mght. Aiý ha -ine almoft upon ne, Stevono Wled

Wbereup« Mr. Stevens promPill fftatàcl hi$ vieW, Fer «. nwmoM ka, Momed
tbat ho had tbo gh(m and thât ha wQÜld 15*er'VO thé ether "y. Thon, a*,
buy the White 87UP trousers forthwith. ùom litatae-wtm, with a etare Pottî
IMeh ho did. toward u& R# aubea &t 8foyeng with au,


