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" wliat is f^wiue put up the sevumty-live dollaral "

** Haw !
" returned L'rias with ponderous sar-

casm. " You is foolish as you look. How come
you to ^t the idee in yo' haid I is got sevumty-tive
dollars?

"

" I ain't. But you is {jwine 0t it."

" I ain't nev' yit been in jail, an'—

"

" Lis'en heah, 'Rias : they ain't no trouble 'bout
me j^itten the money. Reekon Flo'ian Slappey'd
lenime it if'n Fd take him in on the deal, or I could
jrit Semore Masliby to do it —'

I'rias clutched his short, dumpy friend by a
^'reasy shoulder. " If'n you was ev'to give Semore
^fashby the oppomtunity to make money, Cass, I'd
plumb mint you. That oV jack-face' monkey is
so tight "bout'n money he ties chains to his dimes.
Semore Mashby. Cass, is a discredick to the col-
oured race— an' sides, he is got too much money
a'ready."

Cass nodded vehement agreem " Ise with
you in all what you says bout'n fe lore Mashby,
Rias. T woul'u't enter into no business deal with
that man on'y if'n I had to. But I is sayin' I c'n
git the money a' right. They's Flo'ian Slapped
he's the on'y an' original take-a-chancst feller, an"
fust off I thought I'd go to him, but I says to my-
se'f: 'Cass Driggers,' I says, ''Rias Nesbit an'
you is been buddies sencst you was kids an' if'n
ihey's more'n two hu,id'ed dollars ])rofit gwine be
divided up seems like you owes him a slice of it.'

Tha's jes' zac'ly what I says to myse'f, 'Rias. jes"
like that — which is how come I to ilecide I an' vou
is gwine split uji them they profits."

I'iias shook a perturbed head. " Vou is speakin'
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