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' iR ¢ tostator was, T think, in the spring of
8L, He was'at that time in possesion of &

7 euslderable property, heavily morigaged (o
: . @me friend, and a wife of somo sitraction, oo

" | 'wfhose aftections another friend held an in.
' ommbering llen. One day it was found that
e bad secretly dug, or caused to e dug,s
alleep trap before the front door of his dwell-
4ng, into which a few friends, in the courss
@t the evening, casually and familiarly
airopped. ' This circumstance, slight in itself,
msemed to point to the existence of a certain
Smmor in the man, which might eventually
et into literature, although his wife's lover—
aman of quick discernment, whoee leg was
Swoken by the fall—took other views. ' It was
mome weeks later that, while dining with cer-
@ain other friends of his wife, ho excused him-
@elf from the table to quietly reappear at the
@ront window with a three-quarter inch hy-
oranlic pipe, and a stream of water projected
&t the assembled company. An attenipt was
-amade to take public cognizance of this; buta
‘mmajority of the citizens of Red Dog, who
svere not at dinner, decided that a man had a
_wight to choose his own metbods of diverting
Bls company. Nevertheless, there were some

Sints of his insanity; his wife rccalled other:

@cts clearly attributable to dementia; the
wrippled lover argued from his own experience
- @§hat the integrity of her limbs could only be
secured by Jeaving her husband’s house; and
the mortgagee, fearing a further damago to
‘Sis property, foreclosed. But here the cause
of all this anxiety took matters mto his own
hands and disappeared.
Mhen we next heard from him he had, in
mome mysterious way, been rclieved alike of
%his wifo and property, and wasliving alonsat
Reckville, fifty miles away, and editing a
mxbspaper. But that originality he had dis-
played when dealing with the problems of his
©wn private life, when applied to politics in
thecolumns of The Rockville Vanguard was
singularly unsuccessful. Au amusing exag-
g@eration, purporting to be nn exact account
of the manner in which the opposing' candi-
date had murdered his Chincse laundryman,
was, I regret tg say, auswered only by as-
sault and battery. A gratuitousand purely
fmaginative description of a great religious
wevival in Calaveras, in which the sherilf of
the county—a notoriously profane skeptic—
wras alleged to bave been the chief exhorter,
xesulted only in the withdrawal of the county
advertising from the paper. In the midst of
this practical confusion he suddemnly died.
It was then discovered, as a crowning proof
of his absurdity, that he had left a will be-
queathing his entire effects to a frecklo faced
smaid servant at the Rockville hotel. But
$hat absprdity became serious when it was
aleo discovered that among these effects were
' @ thousand shares in ths Rising Sun Mining
company, which a day or two after his de-
amiss, and while people were still laughing at
s grotesque benefaction, suddenly sprang
fiato opulence and celebrity. Three millions
of dollars was roughly estimated as the valr~

of toe estate thus wantonly sacrificed. For
ltonly fair to state, as a just tribute to the
enterprise and en-
ergy of that young
and thriving settle-
ment, that there
was not probably
a single citizen who
did not feel bim-
self better ablo to
control the de-
ceased humnrist's
property. Some
had expressed a
donbt of their abil-
PEGGY MOFFAT. ity to swpport a
family: others had felt perbaps too keenly
€ho deep responsibility resting upon them
when chosen from.the panel as jurors, and
ad evaded their public duties; a few had de-
«lined office and low salary: Lbut no one
whrank from the possibility of having heen
walled upon to assumo the functions of Peggy
Moffat, the heiress,
The will was contested—first by the widow,
whom. it now apnearad had never heen le-
gally divorced from the doceased; next hy
four of his consins, who awake, only too late,
Mo rousciousness of his moral and pecuniary
“worth, But the humble legatee—a singularly
Plain, unpretending, uneducated western
@l1—exhibited a  dogged ' pertinacity . in
olaiming her rights. ' She rejected all coinpro-
mniern, A rough senms of justice in the com-
snunity, wbile doubting her ability to take
wars of the whole fortune, suggested that she
oughs to be content with §300,000, “She's
SBouud tr throw even that away on some
derned skunk of a man, natoorally: but
Shron millions fs ton much to give a
whap for makin' her onhappy. It's offerin'
e Mntiuon 40 cumednem® The  only
@ppming voics to, ﬁh ocounsel came from
She sardoaie lpn( Mr. M Hamlin, “Sgp
@om,"” suggested thas” gentleman, turning
wbruptly on .tha speaker—“supposs, when
Jou won $20000 of me last Friday
ddht-m ithat instead. of ‘handing
Jou over the moniey a8 1 did—suppase Pd got
&P on my hind jegn, and sald, ‘Look yer, Bill
‘Wathersbes, you're & d—d fool. If I give
9o that twenty and, you'll throw it
awsy in the first skin game f» "Frisco, and
Sand it over to the first short card sharp you'll
amoet. Thervs a thousand—enough for you
%o fiing away,—take it and get!" Buppose
what I'd said to yon was the frozsen truth,
@nd you know'd it, would that bave been the
‘equare thing to play on you  But bhere
quickly pointed out the inef-
m’d the comparison by stating tbat he
L :hom".nﬂyb!ﬁal:ﬂ::. 8=

]

Inrdumzhmlu‘lbh nply., The ‘l.llllu'
shoulder.

| taisl hais ‘white hand on Wethershee's

“Look hers, old man,” be said, “every gal
staken hor whola pile—you can .bet your life
on that—whatsver's her little ghme, If sbe
mmmmmﬂah«m if she'd
piit up ‘chipg instend o body and soul, she'd
biist every bank 'twixt this and "Friscol Yon
hear me!”:

Somewhat of tﬁbﬂumconve:ed.lfur
not quite as sentiméntally, to' Foggy Moffat
bersell,  The hest legal wisdom of Ban Fran-
cisco,ntained by the widow and relatives,took
occasion, in a private interview with Peggy,
to point out that she stood in the quasi-crimi-
nal attitude of  having nnhmllypuctled
upon the affections of an insane elderly gentle-
mn, with a view of getting possession of his
property, and suggested to her. that no vestige
.of ver moral character would remain after
the trial, if she persisted in forcing ber claims
to that irsue, It is said that Peggy, on hear
fng this, stopped washing the plate she bad in
ber bands, and, twist'ng the towel-around her
fingers, fixed ber small pale blue eyes at the
lawyer.

“And ez that thoundo'chirplntmml-
tors keep upt”

“I regret to may, my dear.young lady,” re-
sponded the lawyer, “that the world is Gen.
sorions. I must add,” ho contintied, with en-
gaging frankness, “that we proféssional law-
yérs are apt to study the opiajfon of the
workd, and that such will bLe the theory of—
our side.” ' ;

“Then,” sall Peggy stoutly, “ez I allow
T've got to go into court to defend my char-
acter, [ might as well pack in them three mil-
lions too.”

There is hearmay evidmco that Peg added
to this speech a wish and desire to “bust the
crust” of her traducers, and, remarking that
“that was the kind of hairpin” she was,
closed the conversation with an unfortunate
accident to the plate that left a severe contu-
sion on the legal brow of her companion.
But this story, popular in the barrooms amd
gulches, lacked confirmation in bigher circles.
Better authenticated was the legend related
of an interview with her own lawyer. That
gentleman had pointed out to her the advan-
tage of being ablo to show some reasonable
cause for the singular gcnerosity of the tes
tator.

“Although,” he continued, “the law does
not go back of the will for reason or cause for
its provisions, it would be a strong point with
the judge and jury—particularly if the
theory of insanity were set up—for us to
show that the act was logical ‘and natural:
Of course you have—I speak confidently,
Miss MofTat—certain ideasof your own why
the late Mr. Byways was so singularly gen-
erous to yon."

“No, I haven't,” said Peg decidedly. y

“Think again. Hndhemtexpwm
you—you understand that this is confidential
between us, although I protest, my dear young
ady, that Iseo no reason why it should not
bo made public—had he not given utterance
to sentiments of a nature consistent with
some future matrimonial relationsi” But
here Miss Peg’s large mouth, which had been’
slowly relaxing over her irregular teeth,
stopped him.

“It you ‘mean be wanted tomurrymo—
Nor" w

“Isee. But were there any conditions—of
oourse you know the law takes no cognizance
of any not expressed in will; but still, for
the sake of mere co tion of the be-
quest—do you know of any conditions om
which he gave you the property?”

“You mean did he want anything in re-
turn{”

“Exactly, my dear young lady."

Peg's faco on one side turned a deep ma-
genta color, on the other a lighter cherry,
while hor wose -was purple and her
forehead an Indian red. To add to the effoct
of this awkward and discomposing dramatio
sxhibition of embarrassment, she began to
wipe her hands on her dress, and sat silent.

“I understand,” sail the lawyer hastily.
“No matter—the conditions were fulfilled.”

“No!” sai1l Peg awmazedly.” “How could
they be until he was deadi” '

1t was the lawyer's turn to color and grow
smbarrassed, ,

“Ilodd say something, and make some
conditions,” continued Peg, with a certain
firmness through her awkwardness; “but
that's nobody’s business but mine and his'n.
And it's no call o yours or theirs,”

“But, my dear Miss Moffat, i these very
conditions were proofs of his rnght mind, you
surely would not ubject to make them kuown,
if only to enable you to put yourself in a con-
dition to carry them out.”

“But,” said Peg cunningly, “s'pose you and.
the court didn't think ’em satisfactory?
8'pose you thought ‘em queer? Ehi” .

With this helpless limiiation on the part of
the defense, the case came totrial. Everyv
body remembers it—how for six weeks it was
the daily food of Calaveras county; how for
six weeks the intellectual and moral and spir-
itual competency of Mr. James By ways to dis-
poss.of his property was discussed with learned
and formal obscurity in the court, and with
unlettured and indepeadent . prejudice by
camp fires and in batrooms. At the end of
that time, when it was logically establisned
that at least nine-tenths of the population of
Calaveras mm and every-
body ‘also’s 'reason . seemed .t0. tatter on its
throns, an exhausted jury succumbéd one duy
to the presence of Peg in the court room. 1%
was not a
but the excitement and an
tempt to ornament berself brought ber de-
focts into a glaring relicf that was almost
unreal. ‘Every freckle v her face stood out
and asserted iteelf singly; ber pale biue oyes;
thet gave no of ber force of
character, were weak' ‘ahd’ wanderisg, ‘o¢
stared blankly at the judge; ber over-sized

hud,hrqulq& tho_h‘u. ;gg:nluﬂnth-

u—naltnyuno.'
injudicious ati

iard cue- lnlmhud. udd.hm overs

The fury, wh foc si% wesks bad had er de. wym. ‘ndignant emorion. “I don¥ | of

seribed to them by the plaiutifs s ‘an arch, mnind
ﬂlynchmhmwhomnm the falliug

reason of Jimungyn,nvolhd 10 & man, .

There was something s0 appallingly grutul-
tous in. ber plainness, that it was felt that !

‘three millious was scarcely & compensation |

for it. . “Bf that monwy was give to uer she
‘| sarhed it sure, boys; it wasa't no softncss of
the old man,” said tho foremina. When the
Jury retired it was folt thst st had cleared
ber charsctor; when Umy ro-wutered the
room with theff verdict it was known that
sbo had beun awarded threo ulllivns datages

Peygy in conrt,

Bhe got the money. But thoss who had
confidently expected to see ber squander it
were disappointed;> on the contrary, it was
presently whispered that she was excwedingly
penurious. That admirable woman, Alrs.
Stiver, of Red Dog, who acrompaaied
ber to San Francisco to assist her in mak-
ing purchases, was loud in her indignation
“She cares more for two.bits than 'l do
for five dollars. 8he woullin't buy any
thing at tbo “City of Paris,” because it was
“400 expensive,” and av last rigged her-
sell out, a perfect guy, at some cheup siop-
shops in Market stivet. And after all
the care Jane and me took of her, giving)up
aur time ami experience to her, she never so
much a» made Jave a single present.” Popu-
lar opinion, which regarded Mrs. Stiver's at-
tention as purely speculative, was not
shovked at thix unprofitable denoncment; but
when Peg rofused to give anything to clear
the mortgago off the new Preshyteriun
church, and even declined to take shares in
the Union’ ditch, considered by many as an
equally sucred and safe investment, sho be-
gan to lose favor. Nevertheless, she seemed
to byas regardless of public opinion as sho‘
bad been before the trial; took a =small
bouse, in which she lived with an old womnan
who had once Leen a fellow servant, on ap-
parently terms of perfect equality, and
looked after her money. I wish 1 counld say
that she did this discreetly; but the fact is,
she blundered. The same dogged per
sistence she had displayed in claiming ber
rights was visible in ber unsuccessful ven-
tures. She sunk $200,000 in a worn out
shaft originally projected by the deceased
testator; she prolonged the miserable exist-
ence of The Rockville Vanguard long after
it bad ceased to interest even its enemies;
sho kept the doors of the Rockville hotel
open when its custom had departed; she lost
the co-operation and favor of a fellow capi-
talist through a trifling misunderstanding, in
which she was derclict and impenitent; she
had threo lawsuits on Rer hauds that could
have been settled for a trifle. I note these
defects to show that she was by no meansa’
beroine. I quote her affair with Juck Fol-
insbee to show she was scarcely the average
woman. "

That handsome, graceless vng.bond had
struck the outskirts of Red Dog in a cyclone
of dissipation, which left him a stranded bu¢
still rather interesting wreck in a ruinous
cabin not far from Peg Moffat’s virgin
bower.  Pale, crippled from excesses, witha
voice quite tremulous from sympathetic
emotion, more or less deviloped by stimu-
lants, he lingered languidly, with much .time
on his hands and only a few neighbors. In
this fascinating kind of ‘general deshabille of
morals, dress and the emotions he ap-
peared before Peg Moffat. More than
that, he occasionally limped with
ber through . the settlement. The
critical eye of Red Dog took in the singular
pair—Jack, voluble, suffering, apparently
avercome by remorse, consciencs, vitupera-
tion and disease; and Peg, open mouthed, high
colored, awkward, yet delighted; and the
critical eye of Red Dog, secing this, winked
meaningly at Rockville, No one knew what
passed between them, but all observed that
one summer dny Jack drove down the main
street of Red Dog in an open buggy, with the
heiress of that town beside him. Jack, albeit
a trifle shaky, held the reins with something
of hisold dash; and Mistress Peggy, in an
enormous bonnet, with pearl colored ribbons
a shade darker than her bair, holding in her
short, pink-gloved fingers a bouquet of yellow
roses, absolutely glowed crimson in distressful
gratification over the dashboard. So these
two fared on, out of the busy settlement into
the woods, against the rosy sunset. Possibly
it was not a pretty picture; nevertheless, as
the dim aisles of the solemn pines opened to
recelvo them, minersleaned upon their spades
and mechanics stopped in their toil to look
after them. The critical eye of Red Dog,
perhaps from the sun, perhaps from the fact

that it bad itself orice been young and dissl- |

pated, took on & klndlynohtmungnad.

The moon was high when, they returned.
Mwhqhdwuud to: congratulate Jack |
onthhmmotuhvonbhcuuoh
his fortunes were chagrined to find that, bav-
ing seen the lady safe home, he bad himself
departed from Red Dog. Nothing.was to be
gleaned from Peg, who, on the next day and *
ensuing days, kept the even tenor of ber way,
synk s thousand or two more in pnsuccessful
speculation, and made nochange in ber babits |

of personul cconomy.  Weoks p-uul wmmz

mind saying W you, gentienen, in confl-
dinu."uui.hcttond:eh ot sympathizing

Ithiu wm.muwuummm:mm
faced, red eyed, tallow baired gal us if she'd
bosn—a—a—an actrvss, And I don't mind

stand .wuinen, she. was jui. as soft on me,
You kit laugh; but it's'so. One day I took
ber out buggy riding—in style, too—and out’
on theroad 1 vltered to do tho square thiug,
“Just as it she'd been & lady —oftered to marry
ber then and there. And what did she do?” said
Jurk, with o hysterical laugh, - “Why, blank
it atll offered me £23 a week allowance—pay.
W Lo stopped when I wasn't at home!” - The
roar uf leaghter that creeted this frank con-
fession was broken by a quiet volce asking,
“And whbat did you sayi”—*“Say!” screamed
Jack, “I just told her to go to —— with her
money."—“Tuqy say,” continued ho quiet
voice, “tuat you asked her. for the loan of

; $200 to get you to Bacramento—and that you

got it "—“Who says s0!” roared Jack, “Show
me tho blank liar.,” There was a dead silences,
Then the posscssor of the quict voice, Mr.
Jack Hamlin, languidly reached under the
table, tvok the chalk, and, rubbing the end
of Lis Lilliard cue, began with gontle gravity:
*“it was an old friend of mine in Sacramento,
& man with a wooden leg, a game eye, three
fingers on bis right hand and a consumptive
cougl. Being unable, naturally, to’back
uimsolf, be leaves things to me. Bo, for the
sake of argument,” continued Hamlin, sud-
denly laying down his cwe and fixing his
wicked black eyes on the speaker, “say it's
mo!”

I am afraid that this story, whether truth-
fal or not, Jdid not tend to increase Peg's pop-
glarity in a community where recklessness
and generosity condoned for the absence of
all the other virtues; and it is possible also
that Red Dog was no more free from preju-
dice than other more civilized but. equally
disappointed chbmkors. Likewise, dur-
ing tho following year, sho made several more
foolish veatures, and lost heavily. In fact, s
feverish desire to increase her store at almost
any risk ~comed to possess her. At last it
wus aunounced that she intended to reopen
the infelx Rockville hotel, and keep it
hersell.  Wild as this scheme appeared
in theory, when put into practical
operation there seemed to be some
chance of success. Much, doubtless, was
owing to her practical knowledge of hotel
kecping, but more to her rigid econoiny and
untiring industry. The mistress of millions,
she cooked, washed, waited on table, made
the beds and labored like a common menial
Visitors were attracted by this novel spocta-
cle. Theincome of the house increased as
their respect for the hostess lessened. No
anecdote of ber avarice was too extravagant
for current belief. It was even allcged thas
she had been known to carry the luggage of
guests to their rooms, that sho might antici-
pate the usual porter’s gratuity., She denied
bersell the ordinary necessaries of life. She
was poorly clad, she was ill-fed—but the
hotel was making money,

A few hinted of Insanity ; others shook their
beads, and suid a curse was entailed on the
property. It was believed, also, from her
appearance, that she could not long survive
this tax on her energies, and alrcady there
was discussion as to the probable final dispo-
sition of her property.

It was the peculiar fortune of Mr. Jack
Hamlin to bo able to set the’ world right on
this and other questions regarding her.

A stormy December evening had set in
when Le chanced to Le a guest at the Rock-
ville hotel. He bad, during the past week,
been engaged in the prosecution of hLis noble
profession at Red Dog, and had, in the
graphic language of a coadjutor, “cleared out
the town, except his fare in the pockets of the
st.e driver.” The Red Dog Standard had
bewailed bis departure in playful obituary
verse, beginning, “Dearest Johuny, thou
hast left ua,” wherein the riiymes “bereft us”
and “deplore” carried a vague allusion to “a
thousand dollars more.” A quiet content-
ment naturally suffused his personality, and
be was more than usually lazy and deliberate
fn bis speech. At midnight, when he was
about to retire, he was a little surprised,
bhowever, by a tap on his door, followed by
the presence of Mistress Pcg Mollat, beiress,
and landlady of Rockville hotel.

Mr. Hamlin, despite his previous defense of
Peg, had no liking for her. His fastidious
taste rejected ber uncomeliness; his habits of
thought and life were all antagonistic to
whbat he bad heard of her niggardliness and
greed. As she stood there, in a dirty calico
wrapper, still redolent with the day’s cuisine,
crimson with embarrassment and the recent
beas of tho kitchen range, she certainly whs
not an alluring apparition. Happily for the
lateness of * the hour, her loneliness and the |
infelix reputation of the man before her,'she |
was at least a safe one. And I fear the very
consciousness of this scarcely relisved hee'
embarrassment.

“lwmudtonyalwmw yo alone,

wn."thobecan  an unoffered
ﬂﬁﬁdd& : “op 2
shonldn't bev ‘intrmded. Bus N's the only.

down in the kitchen from sunup till now.”
| mm-wm.-&rpmw-
wind, which was rattling ‘windows, and
| spreading a film of rain against the opaque
'dnknu without. Then, smoothing her-
wrapper over her knees, she remarked, as if
| opening a desultory conversation: -
“Thar’s a power of rain outside.” %4
1 Mr. Hamlin's ‘culy respouse :to this raete:
WWmn,mmop
'nulqu‘-cu-m as be began to re-

move ft.
“Itbon;btyaaonldn’tninﬂdda’m.

: favor,” continued Peg, with a bard, awk-’
| wutl!auh. “partik'ly seein’ 8z folks allowsd
. you'd  sorter blnairkndo‘mtm and bed

—*'1 dou't iind WIling you regarding

saying, gentlemon, tuat, as far asluuder- |

lifted the hem of ber. eom, wt . b

“Like ez mot M’llbch!zh WQ‘&
North Fork, of this rain keeps on,” sald 2
as if apologetically, looking mn'd "
dow. +lpt

The cther rain having elmd, UJ'
began to unhution bis waistcoat agals. -

“1 wanted to ask ye a favor Mlp-‘
about—Jack Folinsbee,” begnu Peg. .ﬂb
hurriedly, “He’s ailin' Axln; and is
low, And he's losin’ a heap o money
and thar, and miostly. to you. | Yo-m !
Mnouonwothoumd dollars Mn@-;
all be had.” :

~Welli”-kltbogmhhrooldly ol

“Well, I thought ez you woc.trlﬂlld :
mine, 1'd ask ye to let. up a lmhmhll\."',
said Peg with an affected laugh. ‘Y“Hl«
do it Don‘tletlﬂnphywhbyc. Pt

“Mistress Margaret Moffat,” said Jack wﬂ 4
‘le®y deliberation, taking off ‘his watch M :
Leginning to wind it up, “ef you're that much.
stuck after Jack Folinsbee, you Kin keep him
off of me much easier than [ kin. ‘You're s
rich woman. Give him -enough money ¢o:
break my bank, or break himself for gootl
and all; but don't keep him forlin' round ms;
in hopes to make & raise, ' It don’t pay; Mie-,
tress Moflat—it don’t pay!”

A finer nature than Peg’s would luva mis-
understood or resentéd the gambler's slang
and the miserable truths that underlaid it
But sl:c comprehended him instantly, and sa$
bopelcssly silent.

“Ef yow'll take my advice,” continued J-ek,
placing his watch and chain under his piliowp
and quistly unloosing his cravat, “you’ll quit
this yer forlin’, marry that chap and hand
over to him the nroney and the money makin’
that’s killin' you. He'll get rid of it soos
enough. I don’t say this because I, expect:to,
git it; for when he's got that much of a raise
he'll make a break for *Frisco, aud lose it te
some first-class sport there. I don't say,
neither, that you mayn't be in luck enough
to reform him. 1 don't say, neither—and itw
& derned sight more likely I —that you mayn'%
be luckier yet, and be'll ip and die afore he
gits rid of your money. But I do say you'l?
make him happy wmow; and, ez ¥ reckos
you're about es badly stuck after that chap
ez I ever saw any woman, you won't be
burtin’ your own feelin's either.”

The blood left Peg's face as she looked up
“But that's why I can't give him the money—
and he won’t marry me without it.”

Alr, Hamlin's hand dropped from the M
batton of bis waistcoat. “Can’t—give—hine
—the—money{” he repeated, slowly. -

“NO." ),

“Whyt" 1

“Because—because I love him.”

Mr. Hamlin rebuttoned his waistcoat and:
sat down patiently on the bed. Peg arose
and awkwardly drew' the portmanteat =
little nearer to him. * ’

“When Jim Byways left me this yes
property,” she began, looking cautiously
around, “ho left it to me on condnumu. not
condmons ez waz in his written will, but
conditions ez waz spoken. A promise [
made him’ in this very room, Mr, Hamlin—
this very room, and on that very bed you're
sittin’' on, in which he died.”

“On that very bed you're sittin’ on.”

Like most gamblers, Mr. Hamlin was -npn.,)
stitious. He rose hastily from the bed and: "
took a chair besido the window. The wind:
shook it as if the discontented spirit of Mr.
Byways were without, m—enforcing his last
injunction.

“I don’t know if you remember him,” said:
Peg, feverishly. “He was a man ex hed suf-
fered. All that he loved—wife, fammerly,.
M—lmd gone back on him. He tried to:

-dight of it afore folks, but with me,.
Mg & poor gal, be let himself out. I never:
Hb,ybody this. Idon’t know why he told:
me=~T don’t know,” continued Peg, with a
sniffle, “why he wanted to make me nnba
too. But he made me promise that, if:e
me bis fortune, I'd never, never—so Belp e
God—mever sharit with any men or

| that I loved. -1/didn¥t think it would e
time Ican ketch you, or you me; for I'm !

to keep that promise then, Mr. Hamlin, for X
was very poor and hedn't a friend nor a Hy-
~b¢n that as kind.to me but Aim.”

you've a8 good as broken your prom- :
ho llmdy." said Hamlin, “Yon‘n glmr
Jack money,” as I know.”

“Only what I made myself. Lhﬁentono,!
Mr. Hamlin.  When Jack proposed to me, 1
©ffered him about what X kalkilated § could:
earn mypelf, Whenhowntmudv-
“Mhhwﬂe,!mm-dﬁ&ﬁb

botel. I knew that by hard work I could .

make it pay. Don't lenghstme, pleass T
did work hard, and did make it pay—without =
takin' one cent of the fortin' And: al) 5 -
‘made, werkin' by might and day; lm.‘
l'lolo eontinued.§




