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'• llowdyo, Ci\]Vn Foster. How yon is fcelin' this

niiiwiiiir, suliV
"'

" As inisciahle as that mess looks. Tin through

with aiivonioldh's, <'ass."

" Yoii is j^wine git ov" that ieeliu", rap'ii Foster.

They all does!"'

"Not I. I wish I <'onl(l sell the thing for junk.""

" You is gwine sell it. Hoss-nian. An' I is gwine

bny it. ":Meniher our 'greement boufu that sev

unity-live dollars?
"

"You don't mean you contemplate paying ser-

enty-tive dollars for that bunch of tin'.'"

"'Sho' is, Hoss; by tomorry afternoon."

i\lr. Zacharias Foster withered Cass with a glare

of supreme contempt. '* Tass Driggers,''^ he

snapped. " Yf»u haven't the sense of an ape!
"

After he had left Frias took his place -r the

repair pit and gazed upon the ex-a) .'bile.

•' You reckon you c'n r'illy tix her up, (^iss?'

"Iluh: "Kias, these heah cars is like snakes.

You c'n cut 'em in half but they goes right on.

Hones', it takes th'ee wrecks to get 'em goin" good."

Frias was sceptical. During lunch he kepi his

eyes away from the brilliant ring which shon<'

sph^ndidly from the linger of his consiut. lie was

gradually becoming alive to tiie fact that if any-

thing went wrong lie was holding the bag. He

admh-ed his friend's b»yalty in wishing to donate

to liim one hundred dollars, but he was acutely con-

scious that ("ass Driggers was risking nothing.

Wlicn be reached the garag' at two o'clock he

was atlauH^ with opni vcliellioii. Unl his mistrust

disappeared like magic at sight of the rcini arnatit)n

which coufioiiitd iiini.


