
you how much it iss 1"
Murphy grasped is liand and shook it cordially,

his face lit up like the town hall on the Fourth of
July, with a real old Irish smile.

"Wcll! Whatcia think of tuis! If it ain't you
and Raciacîl Howly mither av th' saints I How
are you? You an' your weigits come fiyin' out av
Hivin without no warnin' 'tali. Where you been
aIl this while, Jakie ?"

"Moify, ionest, I neyer seen you commn' or I
wouldn't a t'rowed it. Qi, Oy, I thogit for a minute
I'd smaslied your feets to pieces."

"Sure, now, it would take more av aweiglit than
tint," laughed Murphy, alh is troubles forgotten
in his delîgit at seeing lis aId fricud again.

THIE horse turned its head and looked squarclyT around at hm
"Looky thére I Rachaci remembers yau, Moifyl

Ain't it a smart one?' I give you my word, slie gets
it smnarter and smarter cvery day. Honcst, if
some day she says it to me, 'Good-morning, Jakie,
you little f ool, wiy don't you hustie and gif me
my water?' I ain't one bit surpriscd, suci a sinrt-
ness that horse got lierself."

"Gwn " said Murphy. 'That there ain't no
liorse, tiat's a cnt witi nine lives. Didn't 1 sec lier
f ail dcnd in T'irty-nint' Street'last summer? And
didn't I turu in the cail for the dcad-waggon? An'
wlicn tlie S. P. C. A. officer comnes sashaying up
ta gc.t you pinched for drivih' sucli a old bag o'
bouces, you was nowhcrcs aroun' them parts? It's
my duty to run you in now."

Jakie laughed glcefully. <'It's you I gota thnnk
f or tint, Moify. What was it you got in your eyc
so's you couldu't sec me?"

"'-Sali rigit, Jakie. I ncarly got it in the neck
for that. It took you so long to make your get-
awny. Wiat wid your cryin' over Raclinel an' aIl,
I thouglit I'd have to put yez in me pocket to git
rid av yez."

Murphy stood six feet two and weigicd two hun-'
dred and fifteen pounds, while Jakie's licad just
reacicd tie third button on his uniforma coat, and
bie was the size of a sirimp in comparison.

"Is this wlierc you bang out'uow, Jalde ?" lie
askcd, mindful of lis long pause.

"Gerviss, sure it is. This ain't your bleat, is it,
Moify P"

d"You betcher. I got ta lie movin', the sergeant
is apt ta' lie droppîn' arouud in a minute. Sec you
again in about an bour, so long."

Jakie was taa much surprised ta speak and
watdied the bulky figure of thc only friend lic had.
ini New York, or the world for that matter, dis-
appear in the crowd, befare lie gave Raciaci lier
nosebag, and clambered inside bis liansam ta thiuk.1His other name was, ta American tangues, abso-
lutely unpronounceabie, and sa lie had shorteined
it ta Shimolcski. His campanions in the stable and
on tlie stand had furtlier simplified it ta Shi, and
as Jakie Shi lie was knawu ta such fame as cames
ta an obscure Hcbrew cali-driîver, undersized, with
a face Iincd by a tliausand smiles and a thousand
expressive grimaces a day until it laaked like a
youtbful hickory nut.

Grimaces, antis and a sirill, Look-out!I being the
stock ini trade of most af tic sinful baud of cabi-
drivers, Jakie had a full supply. lis oatis wcre
rare, but so terrible that lie tiauglit it prudent ta
utter ticm iu lis niative Russian Yiddish, but bis
higli, eerie, «0i-Vay 1» fallowed by one of bis
fiendisi faces and a thrcatening sweep of bis whip
rarcly fnilcd ta clear tic wny for him.

For Raclinel. p ride of bis lonely ieart, lie kept'
al] bis smiles. Tic brigand froni wbom lie bougit
lier sworc tint shc had once been a race-borse and
Jakie fir'miy believed it.

Sic wns tic very apple of bis eye and for ber
lie bougit tic clioicest foad, tiaugi lie went bungry
hin'self. Sic kncw bis hapes and fears and madest
nu-bitions, and bis opinion of tiose timouraus fates
wio veutured ta dispute bis prices or made rude
remarks about lier "fine points"; for try as lic
would, Jakie cauid nat fatten ber.

HEneyer doubted for a moment tiat only for
Hbis ienrt-brokcn tears sic wouid have "stayed

dend" that dreadful day wicn sic bad fallen in thc
lient, and Murpiy himself,' pravidcntinlly on hand.
bad declnred lier dead. Jakie was tÉiukiug of
tInt now.

$Uow the crowd was laughing and jeering at bis
grief wicn the ail-important S. P. C. A. officer lad
caine pusiing bis way up, and declared tint lie must
bec arrested far cruelty to animais. As if he could
lic cruel ta Rachaei!

How Murphy had created a diversion by roughly
dispersing tie crowd and lad soniehow managed
ta let him get away.

Murphy had always been bis friend. Many was
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the time hie had done him a good turn and more
than qnce had helped to pay his stable bil when
business was bad. J akie quite f orgot that he had
dlonc Nl(urphy good turns, too. Ail he thought of
now was that somehow something was wrong and
he must set it right.

'Rachael," he said, as hie brought hier a pail of
water froni the fire hydrant, "Moify is our frien'
and we is a coupla schnorrers if we ain't *good
frien's to hini, ain't it ?"

Rachael evidently thouglit the answer too obviaus
for a reply, but she looked very kindly at the re-
turning Murphy, nevertheless.

"WeIl, how's business, Jake ?" said hie, fceding
Rachael the sugar he had just beggcd for hier.

"Fierce, rotten, hum," said Jakie, cheerfully, "but
wc don't care. Rachael an' me we both says s0
long as we got our board an' clo's we ain't worryin'.
That's aIl anybody gets anyhow, belief me, Moify."

"Honcst, they oughta have yeu in the Museum
of Natural Ristory, Jakie, wid a sign on yeuse,
'Only Jew in the world that don't want ta be ricli
an' don't care no more for money than the Rocky-
Stilts do for their right eyes, bedad.'

"Say, what kind of a song an' dance did you do
over Rachael to bring hier to if e, an' where you
been all this while ?"

"Qi, dot was easy. I sncaked along the street
keepin' me eye glued onto the dead-waggon an'
when it gets pretty near ta the dumps I sec Rachael
move hier feets a little an' I know she aîn't dead
an' she wants it I should get hier a doctor."

"I seen a vetetinatary place an' I gets the guy
an' takes him aloug by me. He gives Rachacl some-
things from out of a bottle and pretty soon she is
better. I give him five dollars and the dead-
waggon chofewers two dollars ecd and they lets
me take lier away.

"The horse-doctor hie says it ail she needs is a
good rest out by a pasture what lie kuows iu the
country, and so I takes her there. It costed me
twenty-five dollars, but I don't care it one damn
bit, I assure you, belief me. Nothing is tao good
for my Rachael, even if it costed fifty dollars.

"Tien 1 hear it there is a cheap sailings by the
second-class to tic old country and so whîlc Rachaci
lias it a good rest, I go."

"Piew!1 Jakie! Travelin' abroad. You must
have mouey. Look out I don't shake you down for
a few bones some foine day."

J AKIýE came close and looked earnestly up into
JMurphy's face. His eyes werc' filled witli one.

of tlie finest and rarcst emotions in tlie world, true,
unselfish fricndsliip.

"Moi fy, I Just .vislit it witli ail my ieart and
insides tiat youý sliould siake me down for every
penny wlihat I got it, if you wants to. I can sce it
you been in trouble. Your looks is differeut.
Wliat",re you don' liere? This is tlie most rottenest
beat in Nýew York, 'ain't it ?"

"It sure is. Jakie, you are. a good. fellow ail
right. But it ain't money 1 wants, it's me old beat
back. You see, I got hol' of a druuk an' I shook
limn down for twenty and I'm broke if lie didn'
turn out to lie a frien' of anc of the big guys, an'
sa I got suspcnded for two weeks an' me beat tuk
away from me. Sure, I didn't know wiat ta niake
of it. But niver you moind. l'Il lie even wid, that
guy for reportin' me if it takes me forty 'years
and I ]ose me job entirelyl You're hearin' me!

"Sure," said Jakie, tioroughly awed by Murphy's
angry face. "You show himn to me, and me an'
Rachael runs over himn for you."

Murphy turned away to bide a smile and hÂs eyes
fell on tie abject of his wrath approachiug. "Jakie,
Jakie! 'Ialk of the divil, lie's sure ta appear.
Tiere's the dirty loafer comin' now. Sec, tiat's
him witi thnt Dago-lookin' feller what's dressed
up lilke thc Duke of Cork."

«Massel und Brocher!"> exclaimed Jakie. "Moify,
siall I run over liim now as they cornes it acrosst
the street ?"

"Be tlie pawers, I think they're lookin' fer a cabi.
ll just liglit out fer a minute, keep your cye an

lem fer me, Jakie."
"Hansom, keb, sir?" shouted Jakie, in an un-

usually persuasive toue, as tliey approacied. The
pair stopped and criticaliy looked at tie liorse,.

"Tliat's a fine buncli of bonies. n sic go?"
asked Murpliy's cnemny.

"Can she go! Sure she can; she used ta bc a
racer. Just you get in and sec."

Not until after lie got his directions and was
safely perclied ou tic box did lie give vent to the
smotliered onti cxpressing his contempt and life-
long liatred for auyouc who defamned his noble
steed. Tfhen lie picked up tic reins, spoke to
Rachael, and tiey were off.

Presently lie opeued tlie trap just a crack, in
order ta be able to overicar thc conversation. A

little scieme he iad found profitable very often.
t-le applied his car ta it as oftcn as hie dared and
was well rcwardcd.

He soon discovercd that tic Italian called bis
companion Vincent, and uis name coincidcd with
tiat of au Italian bariker in tic East-side. One of
tiose geniuscs, now, iappily, no langer colin-
tcnanccd, who guardcd tic savings of their ignorant
bretiren in their "banks" and gave tierefore, oftcn,
no reccipt of any description.

M~ ANY of them were tic souls of bonour, but
ÂY.a few provcd ta, lc the essence of disionour

and disappeared, taking tic ionrds of ticir trusting
patrons with ticm. Jakie gathcrcd that uis pas-
senger was of tic latter ilk, from tic disjointed
sentences wiici reacicd him tiraugi tic trap.

Hc was telliugl Vincent witi apparent relisi and
an occasional hiccougi, of tic suddcn departure
of a "private banker."

,,I suppose you woulcen't do sucli n thing, Jakie
licard Vincent say, aud ti 'en thc clanging of an
ambulance drowncd it ail. Prcsently lie icard
vehement and frightencd words fromn tic Italian,
and tien Vincent's snecring vaice, "Tiats ail -rigit,
my f riend, but you cau't bluff me tint easy. You
had better sigu tic plcdge or cisc Icarn nat ta talk
whcn yeu arc full. You taid me the wioie thing
fromn soup ta nuts lnst nigit, and I'mi dcnd auto v'ou.
Now, what's ini it for me?"

Jakie was almost beside» himscif witi curiosity,
but try as lic would lic could ouiy hear a word now
nd tien and n final, "If you don't l squcal," frein

Vincent, as tic iansom rattlcd up ta tic addrcess ie
had given and hie jumped out.

Tic Italian sat in a sirunken icap wiile Vincent,
wiosc face wore a dctcrmined look, ýpaid Jakie.
As ie rau up tic stcps tic bauker pulled iimsclf
togetier and cailcd after him, "Ail rigita. I zoma
bere to-morrow at four 'cIack ta sec you. I agrce
ta notig now." Vincent uodded uîs licad and let
iiseIf in with a iatci-key.

Jakie made note oftic bouse nd tînt like its
neigibours in the street, it was n middic-priced
bonrding-iouse.

1Aftcr a moment's hesitatiart, tic Italin ordcred
iim ta drive ta an address dowutown in tic lietter
Italian quarter.

"I guesses it I ain't suci a worscr detetective. I
betcha my life Moify is giad wlicn lic icars it ail
what I found out ta tell him. If ie n' me keicies
tuis licre pair from crooks, I betcha lic gets it bnck
is ai' lient and maylie, besides that, more, too."

Tic optimistic Jakie tien applicd iimsclf ta
memorizing every scrap of taIk lie lad leard and
cvery significant detail.

SAt tic smug-iooking aid browu-stouc bouse iWhere
lic aligitled tic Italin paid Jakie the exorbitant
fare lie demnnded witliout a word. "Racliaci,
lieben," coufided Jakle in lier. car, "Vincenit bas gat
iim dead ta righbts. He is scared stiffer as boards.
Hé neyer noticcd it tiat I held iim up, an' wicen a
wop don't notice a tbing like tint, you can betcher
cailar, bridle n' bit, Racincl, ie's 'fraid ta death."

It was gettiug late and lie was iuugry, se bie
turned iompewnrds. Home for him was w vhere
Racinel boarded, and n liall-room. in the bouse next
door wbere be perched wlen nat ministering ta bier,
dining at n quick lundi, or plnying pinocile with,
tic s;table-boys.

Hec could nat resist the temptation ta drive
tirougli Viuceut's street again. Hardly had lie
tumned tic corner wbcu ie noticcd n familiar figureý
on tic sidcwalk. Driving close ta tic curi lie bailed
lier softiy. "Qi, you ýBecky 1"

Sbe turucd and favouredi ui with a smile tlat
dispinycd fullly hlf hcr tecti. "Hello, Jakie."

"'Hello. Bccky. Whntclin doin' 'wny up lie-ar?"
lie drnwicd in is best mariner.

"Mc? Oi, I gat it a -job by n boarding-houie 'up
tic s treet now. '

J AKIW'S lienrt leaped. What if it was tic very
house? He resolved on n bold stroke. Tiaugl

not at nil a ladies' man, he kncw something of tlie
ways of womcen. "Ain't tiat fine! But it ain't no
news ta mie. I betcha I dan tell it ta youi tic number.
Ain't it 99?"

"1Yes! HoW did you kuow it?"
"4Oh, dat's ail riglit, an' somnetiings cisc I can

tells voln. A feller liy tic nam Vincent lives it
ticre'also. Ain't I riglit?"

"s.1re you'rc rigit. An' lic's n fresi guy. 1 got
it n' utse for him. But how do you came t6-know
it so 'mudli about me-anywav ?"

"'SalI riglit, Becky. I nin't gain' ta tell aou 1
dan't forgets it you so soon ns what-yô yaiorgets
it mie. I oçften seen you, belief me, but 1 neyer gets
it tic ciance ta sp)eaks ta yau. You gat it always-
such piles Tram fcllers tbere aiu't. na room for a

i (Contiwed on page 21.)


