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1 HE had the Ilargest, softest, rnost trusting>eyes 1 ever saw."1
Pinder Rowe sornetirnes will say this,

and then, if it ils evening and supper lis
d bis corncob pipe is glowing, rumbling and
g like an astbmatie englue, and if the stars
ýk iu the tropic ýsly and sea birds scearnt in
OýhanneI and a .soft breeze, blowing acrs
ýake Key, stirs the palms to sounds that sug-
k petticoats, the old man will reacli Up to a
tacbed to the outside wall of bis shanty and
unid for sometbing. This something is nearly
le% long. In the uncertain light of dusk it
exible.
ni I sit alone and look at that -tbing," says
takîng off one of bis inevitable sbabby derby
thifk. Belng alone here on this Key ever

'y Wife died and I gave up wrecking, I get
T' lt. And I tbink of what mosquitoes was
Ir and 1 tbink of this thing and him thai used

II, and Why God rnade death in two needies.
LiLten!"
a strange trernulous motion of bis knotted,

lChed, weather-roughened old liand, he moves
19 tGward you. It makes no difference whether
'Ou have ever heard It before; instinct screams
Yo11, instinct jerks your muscles taut and
hillY fiuid creeps aloug your skin. The sound
ýlng! You recoguize in It danger, agony
àth.
thls old rascal, wbo has a long record ot

lring, wrecking and inciting revolutions in

ISa time lu a man's lle for action and
el, a Urne wben joints are beginlng to get
id there's a time to tbink lt over. I sorne-
rOnder why It wasn't arranged so a man could
lrst and avoid the mistakes. Neyer mind.
Ml, living alone on Spongecake, cooking My

5Iand I've got a partner and that partuer
'd. But solitude speaks most Ideas to human

Solitude is more taîkatIve than ruruning
èand ît wbispers ideas to you as If it was
~IIt's. convincing, too. And one tblng It
Ican't no way disbelieve. 'That's about sin.

ndred times I've heard a voice comlIng out of
'es Of stars at nigbt or frorn that jungle of
"d Prlckly pears baking in the sun. It says
pre lý a squaring of accounts. It says that
hi1g Waltchos and wèen It sees a bill of sin
'rowing too big and ainIt paid, It reaches out
]and or sea and-strkes! There's mutineers

an r mutineers.on.land.and mutineers stand-
agninst the orders of the Big ýSklpper. But

el'i1ng Pin cornes to lern. Sornetimes In front,
"es8 behind. A man stands laughing and

"I the sunlight and then It coames-crack!
Sbill is Paid
~tell you about this thing I've got in rny

n'andl about hlm who grew it on hlrnself
't le dld for Lenora Gouzalez.

se this clurnp of cocoanut palms aide o! MY
I6*They were planted by a pour skipjack

o! an ice-cream maker from
Penusylvania who carne down
bere to raise tropical fruit.
And now the bruali has grown

, ~ up sa thick among some of
them that a ma couldn't

stick a macliete lutO
1t. It's nature laugli-
I ng at what man tries

I ~ ~.. to do and lt -111 al-
ways lie that

/5 way. And the
~" brush ls a

world itself, I
tell you. 1,
'who, have been
always on the
water, w a s
surprlsed wbat
life there could

i be in a thieket
like that-fuli
of the nonx-

pareil birds and yellow spiders
as big as your hand and lizards
wlth beady eyes and scorpions
as black as sboe poliu and big

red ants, waving their feelers. lt's a world. I used
to sit bere in the sun adruurning and awatching it.

Aadý onu day there carne out o! that clurnp a snake.
He carne out slow, the way tar will move wben it's
bot. The sunlight was beating down on this coral
,sand, and he movud like things that are well fed and
leliberate and satisfied. Mate, bis head looked rnost
as large as a dog's.

I've seen those diarnond-buck rattlers before. Thuy
are a pretty colour-prettier- than the tint of a man's
skin-and there isn't a motion in their bodies I dou't
envy. But 1 ruacbud up onto that sheif and took
down my revolver and I was sighting along the
barrel of it witb rny arm cocked like 'this, wbun 1
saw tbat snake draw bis wholu length out of the
bush. And, rnate, bu was more than uight flet long!

1 bail my finger on the trigger. I ruckon I was
ready to kili. But somubow, just thun, 1 thougbt of
bis size and bis brigbt rnarkings and bow dlean bu
kept hirnself and bow God made hlmt for some Pur-
pose. He was strutched ont rnost full length on the
sand there and bis head was turned towsard me. lis
uyes suemud bal! shut and bappy, and just then be
lifted bis bhead lu onu o! those curvus as prletty as
the rounding in and out of a young girIls neck. He
raised bis huad and opened bis jaws, and Insidu,
except. for bis black tongue, It, was pink as a bleuched
concli sheli. Hie trembled a little, too, and just as
If it was for practice, lie darted bis head forward
and I saw the two white neudlus. Those fangs moved
,down for a second frorn tbe roof of bis rnoutb. They
were more than two inches long! And I put the
revolver back on tbe shelf.

"Frîund," said I, "I'vu suen a lot of rattlers In rny
day, but you are more of a ruttiesuake than I ever
saw bufore. You're a machine of duath, and you
certainly are perfect and bundsomu. Tbe Lord made
you for something and I sban't do you any harm."

I suppose the souud of my voice'sturtle 'd hlm. I
could see bis muscles move under bis , kIn like Iliquid
.- Ilke quicksilver. le druw bis eight feet into, a
coul and stuck his tail up into the air, and ail the
buttons wure rattling tili1 it souuded lîke peas sbaklng
ou a drumbead. Lt sou-nded like a Venezuelan revolu-
tien bal! a Mile away. i-s huad hud flattened and
swayed buck and forth as bu looked for the thing
that moant figlit.

"Easy, son," I s.aid. "Nobody lntends you any
liarm. Lie there in the lieat and sleep for ail of me."

I'vu wondured sornutimus If lie understood muA
because 'bu stopped swaying bis beud. aud seemud to
bu looking ut me. And thun lie pulled hîmself out
o! bis coll, whicb muans a rattler le satisfled and
trustful. - liehmfrtbat!1 I l lgbted my pipe and
1 watcbud himi that; day; on and off, till the red sun
went down Into the Gulf yondur. And I amred the
snake.- 1 numud liim Gus.

Hu came often. I used to wonder wbat lie dld
the days wheu lie didn't crawl out of that tbicket
thure. But he neyer w.arned me again. I got to hike
hlm, 1 say. MNaybe tbat sounds !unny. Yet whea
a man's alonu bu 'guts fond of frlundly thlngs, the
wuy I took a notion~ once for a man-r-a bird that
followed me wbuu I was, sailing a badl trip by myseif
Iu the hurricane suason fron Havanu to Progreso.
And wheu Gus looked dlusty and bis bide was Peeling
and scaly, or wben he'd drap bis head éuavy ou the
.sand and uct uncornfortablu, I used to worry about
hlm as If be was an old 'pal.

AND then some day, about that time, I'd sels hlm.
runlag along agalnst the stems -of lîttie

bushes and afterw-ard. he'd cast bis skia and corne
out as per;ect aad bandsome as ever, wlth bis bide
wlth Its dlamond marks as briglit aâs polished
mnaboguny and. the llquid muscles showiug tbrougb.
Sometlmes a bawk would swing a curve over the
tops of those palms and Gus would remumber wbea
lie wasý a Ilttie fellur and bad to watch out for those
birds, and just ont of habit, diu'd ralse the rattles
and shake lem for a blut.

-Vve porl out many a saucer of conduased, milk
for that sraku. Thiags that are alive-are alive.
And butb me and Gus hud that betweeu- us, aayhow.
And wliatever you ean say o! snakes, I'm golug to
tell you that this big diamond bacit neyer, from ftrst
tîi lat, rattled ut me &ain. Ho knew me, I tell you.
And I knew hlm.

'I reckoa 1 neyerbad a blgger surprise than wbea
Gue brouglit back the girl. He bad been gone flvu
days, mate, and the wlnd had blowu andl ruffud up

made la the

sand. 1 M'eut
on mytrip clown»
the East Coast
after provisions
and the Florida - -

newspapurs, and I..ý
wben I got
borne 1 cold
cee tbat evea
the n bu-

hadn't corne __

hack. 1 pic-
turud hbow_
hoe used to Ji
look, curled
Up iu thu sn
there, w avin
bis bead no and
then as if looking for x
beach mice, or some-
tbing, or askiug me
to open unother can _ ,ý7
o! rnilk, or sleeping
so peaceful with bis "'Easy, son,' I said, 'Nobody
sides flattened out intends you any harm"1I
and 'bis skin so near
tbe colour o! thu coral riffraif and dried cocoanut
busks thaýt you could burdly tell tbat eight flet o!
a big rattier was there. I wondured if I woulda't
uever ses hlm. uguin. But the next day bu crawlud out
among thosu prickly pears and she was with hlm.

1 mlgbt as well cuy I neyer thouglit much o! her.
Shu wusn't any sucli suake as Gus. But hu'd beu
away and got lier. Maybe she was the bust lie could
find ou Spougecaku Key bure. If bu likud ber, it
wasa't uny o!f M7 business. I ouly say, I wouidn't.
bave pickud ber as a helprnuet for hlm uo'wisu. But
I amn prejudicud bucausu chu neyer got over being
nervous wben I. was around, and sornetimes she'd
f orgut ber manuers and coil and ruttie if 1 met ber
dowa the shore, and that used to worry hlm, I reckon,
because he likud me.

S HiE was shortur than hlm and ber beud was ar-
rower, and chu was daîntier and fussier with

the milk in the saucer, and shu wak very faithful to
hlm, I'm bound tu cay that o! ber. Sheld crawl al 'ong
bebind hlm. lie M'as always leading the way. She
-vas affectionatu, 'too. She'd- often lay ber head
ucross his wben bu was resting. But the one -tbing
that opened my heart to ber a littie was the -way
sbeld, stay uwake and coil berself ýaud watch wben-
evur bu, was sleeping stretched out and unable to
sprlng, and shu'd keup that way nu matter how long
bu slept or bow tired cie miglit bu. Thuy were happy,
1 reckon. And Gus knew 1 wouldnIt do ber auy barrn.
I naimed lier us.

She and Gus was company for mu. It was t.he flrst
year Ild spent here alone on Spougucake and the
nighits was still. -Ild wuke and fuel around for a
whuel or a tIller as if It was lu the old days-thu
days whea I'd dropped off into a doze salling a calm
aiglit under a sky full o! stars, with tlie watur runuing
off the stura, smelliug warm and, oily. By day I'd
find myseif lookiag around for some sallor' who'd
done comething wrong-to abuse hlm. 1 reckun I
ruad "Pilgrlm's Progress" a bal! a dozen times. 1
was lonusome. My wifu-

It soiemed pretty good to me when a filp o! chance
tbrew -the lite Gonzalez girl and the man wbo was
wlth lier up ontu Rili Rock Bar, and I had to take
lem off and brIug lem la tbrough the nîglit ta this
camp. Tbey were In a thirty-foot luunch wben thuy
etruck, andI thoughl t wus calm weather there was a
,fallng tide. 1 couldu't muve ber off. A bottom of
a bout will stick to that corul as If It had grown
there. lI got the man and the girl buck to =y wharf,
and 1 thouglit I'd take a chance ut gettlugtheir boat
off ou the moruing tide.

Lt M'as as dark us a sblp's bilge that night, and
the water was alîve and burnIag witb phusphorus, a
bundred differeut culours. 1 suppose I miglit have
kaolw a norther was golng to'set In for a blow sud
rougli weather la Hawk Channel. And 1 noticeld how
the souud lot my engine stlrrud Up the vultures un
the hIttle keys. They were sleeping lght and they
-and the pelicans and wlmite crlanes would wblr Up
tilli t sonded lke thundr I Miglit have kaown.

But somehow, 1 dldn't thlak of uny way te get


