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horse. Then Huish leaned his arms on the

table and looked Davis in the face.

" Wen you're ready !
" said he.

"Well, now, what's your idea?" said Davis,

with a sigh.

" Fair pi /
!
" said Huish. " What's yours ?

"

" The trouble is that I've got none," replied

Davis ; and wandered for some time in aimless

discussion of the difficulties in their path, and

useless explanations of his own fiasco.

" About done ? " said Huish.

" I'll dry up right here," replied Davis.

"Well, then," said Huish, "you give me your

'and across the table, and say, 'Gawd strike me
dead if I don't back you up.'"

His voice was hardly raised, yet it thrilled

the hearer. His face seemed the epitome of

cunning, and the captain recoiled from it as

from a blow.

"What for? "said he.

"Luck," said Kuish. "Substantial guarantee

demanded."

And he continued to hold out his hand.

" I don't see the good of any such tomfoolery,"

said the other.

" I do, though," returned Huish. " Gimme

your 'and and say the words j then you'll 'ear

my view of it. Don't and you don't"


