
IDOG 0F THE STREETS
BN' ARTHUR WAWLLACE PEf\CH

LIE glass was brimmed
wlthl su amber liquid,
refreshiug te the threat
sud deiîghtful te the
seul; bis lips were at

im the rima when the earth-
ruk ame; and Matee weke te be-

cerne censcicus of a stiff toc being
driven vigereusly agaÎnst bis side.

lie gulped the last drop ef the
dream-drink, scrambled into a sitting
posture, and leoked up inte the Pin-
head eyes cf Racs, the Înukeeper.

Matec had lesrned by long travail
that when Racs's face was Mettled,
a wrathf ni condition cf the innkeep-
er s seul was signified.

"ýCarrainbos!" the innkeeper ex-
claÎned iu a homre monotonie, sud
went ou te say iu a mixture cf Mexi-
eau patois sud badl Spanish- "Sleep!
yeu denothiiýg but sleep! Listeul"
ie stepped. "The ceughing Bng-

lialunan, Marstou, -wîth the beautiful
daughter, la here. He's in a hurrY.
le ivants a man fer lus hacienda eu

the Quivino, Read. 1 tell him-yen.
Watch ont. If there la s c-hance te
rob, wstch for it; let me knew, sud
I will tell José, see? Coene"

Mstee was flfty ,years old, bloated
by munch drink sud long le)afi.ug; bis
head was bald; ene leg was three

-juches alerter than the ether; sud
bis eyes were bleary; but he ebeyed
the cemmiand as if yeuth were atill
upon hlm.

lIfe fellowed the rolling iunkeeper
tbreu.gh the dirtY, greasy areas cf
the 'kitchen te the front cf the iii',

where, under the wide plaster arel,
the Euglihrla sat lu a droepiug,
lifelesa attitude.

sa

The tail gray-haired man shoved,
his glass fromt him, turned a thin face
toward Mateo that was empty of al
joy of living, gave hlm but a glance
from dull eYes, and beckened -hîra te
fellow.

Mateo was willing. Racea nudged
hlm with an elbow, and Mateo nod-
ded. He had played in many a dark
game with the innkeeper, with the
thin, vile Jiosé aud the eily Mendel.
The Englishman was a "lunger",
fighting for 11f e against eunstunptien;
he haid purchased, se ruinour had it,
the tuinble-down hacienda, and was
planning te live there with bis
daughter, whe had fellowed hlm from
their. nerthern, home te, help hlm
figlit the grhn battie. It was whis-
pened abread, also, that Marston had
been an easy mark iu bis trading.
lie weuld be an easzy mark for Bac-.
cae 'soheming. Matee knew what hie
was te de.

le wenld have preferred te sleep
until the lest lessened; only a f oelish
EunglshIflS wetîld walk the streets
until the sun was f ar dewu. But
Mateo shrugged his shoulders, and
tIe dim sense ocf objection passed,
nie neyer really objeeted; scern aund
blows sud kicks s"ce boyleod had
taught him better.

As Matee went dewn the street be-
hind the stoepiug Englishman, th(
littie ninos, begimiiflg te appear foci
pla.y, hailed him with taunts au<è
niek-uames, and le dropped bis heaè
and slunk on. Ail bis life lie baé
been a joke iu Audres, the butt oý
fun' aud farce f or eld sud youug. li
ail the years hie ceuld remember, hi


