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good now, for sure," said Joe, let- den she won' flirt no more. But 1 don'
is oars trail, and producing a cigar, know, for sure."
he inspected with luxurious delibera- 'Sho 's a leetle too mnuch of a 'pea&h'
id as leisumrely replaeed. f£'r mne, I guess," renmarlked Sam.
e's a tease, all riglit, " said Sam feel- "Yaas, per 'aps she 's not flirt wit' you,
iaing stirred up a spinal segmuent at Sam," said the philosopher at the oars.
Qf the eigar. IIAIl the girls says " But you go liover to Redl 'Orse an' see
9, tease. ", 'er all 1,laek an~' ble-"
Las,- said Joe cheerfully, as he re- "(loess she deýerved it! " interjeeted Miss
the oar's. "Dere was wan giiri over Green.
1IQrso las' wiok 1I(Ion' tease also." "Who hit lier Toe?" said.Sai.
at ýo? iquired Sam, with apparent -Blaeh- an' bleu stripe," said Joe, grin-
t. nîng.
)n sire! 1. pass by on all (le lak '$tripe wht?" sniapped Sain.
~mmemr, an' see sonme fin giurl, me! "Bathini' suit!i" gurgled Joe. "'Stripe,

goEh dgsis guri on Red IQrse~ was an' black stoehi-ng, am' ver' 'azx'some, for
lookh' gul-"l sure! " ald be Ibestowed aua amiable alid

esenit 43oIp'U7 always accpted, Joe," eopious smile, but fulil of reminiscene and
ýmcrectiveIy. subtly iuividious comaparisoD, upon ' Samn's

r ue! be was de bes' 1 ooklo' 1 lender extrensities, quite irrtatig te that
irept' 'Miss Gree-" genitleman's sensibili±y.

,nvr milnd nie!" interjected Miss 'U did hear tuere was one of thexu kind
pttishly, withï a toss o>f the poy of pink and wbitey city peaebes stoppin'

Jtc aoir mid under it beinLy with. over te the Romn House,' he said. "An'


