
44 THE drum:

that he was still too much of a Barnsvillian to partici-

him th.f*l Tl'"^.'
^°^ aft^'-wards it seemed tohim that the word had provoked a smile.

l-or us yes," answered Bob. " But you looktired, old chap, and we don't want to drag you i^o

^n?*" ^T u'-
''" "" ^^'''''y ^"^^ of «corn and reached

fZth" ^abr
^^^'-^^«^• Sweeping their cardstrom the able, he opened a deck of his own.

.
1 told you before that this was my party " he

'""Prl /Tl 'T ^^"* '''' "- your^^n cards.'

'

in an'^ute'rL'e."'^
'''''' ^"^^'^'^'" ^^^^^^^ «"^'

"What's that?" said Ward

bunch ""L"^"'^
have been traveling with a hard

He would not disillusion them: the charge was toocomplimentary to deny. But he assured thfm te he

speaking all his money was on the table and he hadproved what a good fellow he was
They put the cash back in his pockets and suggested

itr'^^keTpeel.'-"'
"''" """^ *^ "" *«^^*'^-' ^-'*

oft^n^f ^f' ^'r '?' "°'^ preposterous. The pledgesof good-fellowship that passed from the Barnsville boyto his anriused companions were too sincere to doubt

A or would Ward be outclassed here Thev sf«i.f«^
w..h v..,.ge flirtations and ended a. The ala^r-d^rof

l>


