6 SUNDAY MAGAZINE for MARCH 18,

out for a beggarly week or so on such a magnificent
specimen.  Why, Rajah was as good as real cstate
or Government bonds. As for seling him, ten
thousand wouldn’t be a temptation Would the
gentlemen just step around to the stable?

It was then I began to put up.the odds on Pinck-
nev. I got a wink from them black eves of his,
and there was the very divil an’ all in 'em, with
his face as straight as a crowhar.

“Certainly,"” we'll be happy to meet
Rajah.”

They had him moored to one of the floor-beams
with an ox-chain around his migh hind foot. e
wasn't as big as all out doors, nor he wasn't any
vest-pocket edition either.  As elephants go, he
wouldn't have made the welter-weight class by
about a ton. He was what I'd call just a handy
size, about two bureaus high by one wide. His iv'ry
stoop rails had been sawed off close to his
he didn’t look any more wicked than a foldin’-bed.
And his eves didn’t have that shifty wait-till-1-get-
loose look they generally does.  They were kind
of soft, widowy, oh-me-poor-cheild eves

*“He 1s sad, very sad, about all this,” savs one
of the real gents. “Know? Rajah knows almost
as much as we do, sir."”

Pinckney took his word for it. I think I shall
accommodate vou with that loan,” says he
into the hotel.”

Sav, I didn’t think vou could gold-brick Pinckney
as casy as that.  One of the guys wrote out a receipt
and Pinckney shoved 1t mmto his pocket, handin’
over a wad of vellow-backs. They didn’t lose any
time about headin’ southeast, those two n the
ulsterets Then we goes back to have another
look at Rajah

“It's a wonderful thing,
professor, this pride of
possession,”’ Pinck-
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“Come

sayvs

ney. " Only afew persons
in the world own

phants. I am one of
them. Even thou it 1s

only for a week, and he
1s miles awav, 1 shall feel
that 1 own Rajah, and it
will make me glad.”
Then he
knows he's just bein’ gay
But Rajah didn't seem so
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gladsome. He was rockin’
his head back and
and just as we gets
out rolls a big tear,
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him up a bit?
“He seems to
take 1t hard, being hung
up on a ticket "’
“There's something the
matter with thiselephant,”
Pinckney, taking a
front view of him. “He's in
pain. Seeif you can't find
a veterinary,
Yes, they said there v
a horse-doctor
around the
shingle
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“I never worl
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for that if I could tag

“Good,"” says

Pinckney

the road.”

Fhey kept grindstones and stove-polish and dress-
patterns there too, but they had a row of bottles
11 Oone corner

i an hour «11;' and would have

1 one last look
after a few jumps. He ha
l"uL
bellowin® out

maomimer

half as big as your head, soaked it in the clove-
oil and rammed it down with a naill-hammer. It
was the fromage, all right And sav! Ever see an
r]:'[-h.x"l grnn and look tickled and try to say thank
vou? The way he talked deaf and dumb with his
trunk and shook hands with us and patted us on the
back was almost as human as the way

a4 man acts

when the jury brings in “Not guilty.” Insi of
three minutes Rajah was that kinky he tried to
do a double-shufile and nearly wrecked the barn,

It made us feel good and we stood around
there and threw bouquets at ourselves for what
we'd done.

Then the cook came out and wanted to know
should she keep right on boiling them eggs or take
'em off; so we remembers about breakfast Callin’
for a deal on the eggs, we sent out word for
‘em to fix up a tub of hot mash for Rajah and told
the lindlord to friend the best in the

too,

new

give our

x bottom of the tub when
we went out to say good-by. He stretched his
trunk out after us as we went through door
We'd chmbed ¢ car and gettin’
under way when we hears th S 'll.rh, and looks
back to see Rajah, with a section of the stable
floor draggin’ behand, 1w after us on the

gallop
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