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Vistar's happiness and \v('II-l)(Mn<r as colours are
necessary lo tln^ rainbow.

Jle called H|),)n lier tlie nijiiit of Iiis little Imsiness
transaction with ("ass l)ri;,r;4('is. lie was at jieace
with the worhl. Only that day he had siiinniarily

(oreclosed a chattel iii(>r(i:ajj:e on some coitcsn which
had been <>fo\\ n liy an old-fashioned, painfidly nn-
Itiisinesslike darkey livin<j:a few nnles from the city.

He had promptly sold the two bales at a net i)iT)tit

on the deal of more than seventy dollars. He fjazod
np(»n Vistar with a waiin and appreciative eye.
His pi'oteslations of htve were even more fervid
than nsnal but there was a new note in his declara-
tion of (>ternal and liberal affection.

Vistar (loins sensed that the answer she returned
this niiiht mnst be final.

"I — I reckon you wa'n't hahdly bohn to ho a
husband, Seniore."

'' Hidr.' Wha's the matter with me? Ain't
Hie richest nij^ger in this heah town?

"

'* Sho' is— I reckon, lint they ain't nobody c'n
prove it Veptin' the cashier at the bank."
"Tha's what mak-^s '^o<] I'l-cdick. Hon."*
'* ("rerlick <lon' nev' «,qi nobody noihin" if"n "tain't

uev' took adwanta<;e of. Von know, Semore, I is

a pow"fiil free spender."
" Tha's because you is sinjjjle," returned Semore

tolerantly. "A married 'ooman ain't ^ot no use
foi- fancy clothes.''

" An" I reckon yo'd spec' yo" wife to wuk,
woul'u't you?

"

" Wuk," p''oclaime(l Semore sententiously, " ain't
nev(M- lm"t no one. If'n yon wan'ed to wuk I reckon
id he hroad-minde(l enough not to stop you."


