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—
Stays beastly cold, all over the country, durn him!

Henry High-Finance Rogers— lt certainly does, and we can! expect settled weather while the
President keeps up this agitation. —Lincoln CXeb ) xtws

Oojagnickt, IPOS, by W. W. Jacob*

Illustrations by Will Owen.

AN APRIL FOOL JOKE.
But who's the joke going to be on? —Minneapolis Journal

wonder whether she lays awake all night thinking
of youT'
"Idare say she doee." Bes Peter Husset, giving

Mm a little push.
"Keep your "art tin, Ginger," ses Pani; "I'vn

known gale to 'aye the most exfordlnary likings
afore now."

"Don't take no notice of "lin." sen Peter, holding
Ginger back. " "Ow are you getting on with nor?"

Ginger groaned and sat down on Ms bed und
looked at the floor, and Bam went and sut on his
till It shook co that Ginger offered to step over
and break 'Is neck for Mm.
"I cant 'etp the bed shaking." ses Sam: "it

ain't my fault. Ididn't make it. If b-Mug in
love Is going to make you bo disagreeable to your
heFt frie-nds. Ginger, you'd better go and live by
yourself."
"I"card something about h*r to-day. Ginger."

«f? P<uer Russet. "Imet a chap Iused to know
at Bull's Wharf, and he told me that eho used to

Love? *a;d the night watchman, as he watched
in fin abstracted fashion the efforts of a skipper to
reach a brother skipper on a passing barge with
a boathnok. Don't talk to me about love^ because
I've Buffered enough through It. There ought to

be teetotallers for love the same as wot there is
fur drink, and they ought to wear a piece o'
ribbon to chow it, the same as the teetotalers do;
but not a:; attractive pises o' ribbon, mind you.
I've neen as much mischief caused by love as by
drink, and the funny thing- is. or.« often leads to
The other. Love, erter it Is over, often leads to
drink, and drink often leads to love and to a man
committing himself for life afore it Is over.

SsJlartnea give way to itmost; they see sk> little
o' wiTrmer. that they naturally 'aye a high opinion
of 'em. Wait till they become right watchmen
and. \u25a0vine to be at 'ome all day, see the other
fM* of v-xn. ifpeople i.n'y started life as night
watchmen there wouldn't be one "arf the falling
ia love that there is now.
Iremember tine chap, as nice a fellow as you

could wish to meet, too. He always carried his
rweethrart's photograph about with *im, and it
was the on'y thing that cheered Mm up during the
Jou»^een years he was cast away on a deserted
l«!and. He iras picked as) at last and taken 'ome,

end thin she. eras still single and waiting for *lm;
and ert*>r rpending fourteen years on a deserted
lfiland he pot another ten In quod for shooting 'er
because she 'ad altered so much in 'er looks.

Then there was Girder Dick, a red 'aired man

"Has he gone far away?
'

pes Ginger, trying to
speak In an off-'ajid way.

"Oh. he's bark now," *es Miss Tucker; "you'll
see Mm fast enough, and, wotever you do, don't
let Mm kn w you're a prizefighter."

"Why not?" see poor Oeoi
cause o' the surprise it'll be to Mm." s*s Miss

Tinker. "Let 'im rush on to Ms doom. He'll get a
lesson 'c. don't expect, tho bully. Don't be afraid
of 'urting *im. Think o' pore rimith and Charllo
Webb."
"Iam thlnkin' •\u25a0' 'fin," ses Cinder, owlike. "Is

—Is Bill very quick—With his "ands?"
"Rattier." ses Miss Tucker: "but & cours* h*>

ain't up to your mark; he's on'y known In thes-»
parts."

Sho went off to serve a customer, and OlncT,
I)!, tried t" catch Peter's eye. but couldn't, and
when iliss Tucker cainu back he said 'c must be
golnt?.

"Sundny afternoon at 11 quarter past three Bherp.
outside 'ere.' sh<i si s. "Never mind about putting
on your best clothes, because HHI In suro to be
hanging about. I'll t ike \u25a0 ire •\u25a0' that."

She reached over the bar and shook 'ends with
Mm. and Ginger felt a thrill «o up Ma arm which
lusted Mm all th« way 'ome.

ll« didn't know whether to turn up on Sunday
or not, and IfIt 'adn't ha' been for Sam and Peter
Russet he'd ha' most likely stayed at home. Not
that 'c was a coward, lining always ready for a
scrap an.l gln'ral s»i«\ik!nir doing well at It.but
he made a few Inquiries about Bill Lumm nr.i •»
taw thai '«; had about as much chance with Mm
as a kitten would 'aye with a bulldog.

Sam and Peter was delighted, and they talked
about It as If It was a pantermlme, and ••'\u25a0 I Sam
said that when ho was a young man he'd ha'
fought six Bill Lumnu afore he'd ha1 given a pal
up. He brushed Ginger's clothts for Mm with 'Is
own hands on Sunday afternoon. ai>d. when Gin-
ger started. Mm and Peter foliered some distance
behind to see fair play.

The on'y person outside th* Jolly Pilot* whf-n
Ghißer got there was iman; a Ftronp: built chap
with a thick neck. very largo lands, and n. no.~>
which 'ad seen Its best days .s.>rn<> titn* ufor-*. He
looked 'ard at Ginger its 'c came up. nnd then
stuck his 'amis in Ms trouper pocket* and *pnt

on t!i» pavement. Ginger walked a little way past

DESERVED RECOGNITION.
His Satanic Majesty: "Never mind ifyou did miss the Nobel prize, Leo: take these decoration*.

I'm not in it with you." • i*r>ffciyN«»*

"LET GO O' THAT YOUNG LADY'S
ARM," HE SES.

keep company with a chap named BUI Luran a bit
of a prizefighter, and since ehe gave Mm up she
won't look at anybody else."

"Was she very fond of Mm. then?" asks Ginger.
"I don't know." b<-s Peter; "but this chap told

me that eho won't walk out with anybody agin,
unleae it's another prizefighter. Her pride won t

let her. Ie'pose." _
"Well, that's all right, <;;.\u25a0.»-'•!•.'\u25a0 (tea 3am;

_
"all

you've got to do is to go and be a ;>rizefiKhter.
"IfI'aye any more o your nonsense" sea Gin-

ger, Btnrtina- up. , , ,
"That's right," bps Bam; "jump down anybody s

throat when they're trying to do you a kindness.
That's you all ov*r. Ginger, that is. wots to pre-
vent you telling 'er that you're a prizefighter from
Australia or somewhere? She won't know no
hf tt**r

"
He got up off the bed and put his 'anda up as

Ginger walked across the room to Mm. but Ginger
on'y wanted to nhake 'and*, and arter ho 'ad dona
that > patted Mm on tho back and smiled at Mm.

"IMI try it." be sea. "I'd tell any lies for 'er
sake. Ah! you don't know wot love Is. Sam."
"Iused to," sea Sam, and then he sat down agin

THE WAY HE CARRIED ON WHEN THE

LANDLADYFRIED THE STEAK SHOWED
'OW UPSET HE WAS.

MISS TUCKER.

ijr* •

BILL LUMM, 'AVING PEELED, BTOOD
LOOKING ON WHILE GINGER TOOK
'18 THINGS OFF.

A FLOORING REPLY.
First Verger— Do you 'aye matins at your

church?
Second Verger

—
No, wo 'as linoleums.

—The Sketch.

READY TO OSLICE.
Page (who has returned from unsuccessful

search in library for copy of 'Tho Olynthiaco
and Phillipes" of Demosthenes)— Can't firrd it,
sir: but was it anything Icould tell yer?—

Th» Tatler.

"No." mm Bill: "he's in the little back parlor,
like a whelk In 'la shell; but we'll 'awe Mm sooneror later."

"Htm? Who?" sea Ginger, more puzzled than,
ever.

"Who?" sea Bill. "Wegscm. the landlord. To»
don't mean to tell me you ain't heard about It?"

"Heard wot?" ses Ginger. "I avent 'card any-
thing. I've been indoors with a bad cold all th-»
week."

"Wegson and Julia Tucker was married at Ito'clock yesterday morning." sea Bill TAiT"m. in a
hoarse voice. "When Ithink of the way l've> been
dona and wot I've suffered Ifeel 'art crazy. He>
won a 'uadred pounds through me, and then got,
the pal Ilet myself be disgraced for. I'ad an
idea some time ago that 'ed got 'Is eye en her."

Ginger Dick didn't answer Mm a word. He stag-
gered back and braced 'tmaelf up agin, the wall
for a bit. and arter staring at Bill Umra in a wtMway tor pretty near three minutes '• crawl.- -it*
to Hi lotting*and want strai^it tobad JLria.

"^

and began to tell 'em ail the love affairs he could
remember, until at last Peter Russet got tired and
BTiri It wu« 'ard to believe, looking at Mm now.
wot a pert.* terror he'd been with gal*, sad »aid

that the face he'd got now wa*a Judgment on Mm.
turn "but up arter that, and got into trouble with
Peter in the middle o' th« night by waking Mm up
to tell Mm something that he 'ad Just thought of
al

The more'i'jTnger thought o' Sam'» Idea the more
ho liked it and the very next evening "c took PeterKuiLet inu> the private bar & the Jolly Pilots.
Me ordeted port wine, which lie thought Beamed
more 'igh class than beer, and then Peter Ru*set
Kin-ted talking to Mis* Tucker and told her that

<;i'i«er was a prizefighter fcom Sydney, where he'd
beat everybody that stood up to Mm.

The «al seemed to change toward Ginger all in
\u25a0i flash and 'er beautiful black eyes looked at Mm
so Admiring that he felt quite faint. She started
talking to Mm about his fights at oiioe, and when at
la«t '<• plucked til* courage to uk 'er to go for a
walk with Mm on Sunday arternoon she seemed
nuUe delighted.
"li'llbe a nice change for me," she ses, smiling.

••I used to walk out with a prizefighter once be-
fore and ulnce Igav.j Mm up Ibegan to think
Iwas never going to 'aye a young man agin. You
can't think 'ow dull if*been."

••Must ha' been." .-**Ginger.
"I ifpcse you've \u25ba"' a taste for prizefighter*,

miss
"

-:es Peter Russet.
•No" sen Miss Tucker, "Idon't think that it's

that exactly; but. you see, Icouldn't 'aye anybody
else-'-not for th« own sakes."

"Why not?" ses Glnper. looking puzzled.
•Why not?" »es Miss Tucker. "Why, because

<>' Bill Hi's such a 'orrid Jealous disposition.
After isave Mm up Iwalked out with a young
fellow named Smith— fine. big strapping chap 'c
was too: and Inever saw such a change in any
man as there was In Mm nfter Hill 'ad done with
Mm icouldn't believe It araa Mm. Itold Bill he
ousrht to bo ashamed of Mmtwlf."

•Wot did > ear*" ateks Ginger.
••Don't ask me «rat '• said." ses Miss Tucker.

totting her '«*}. "Not liking to be beat. I'ad one

more try with a young fellow named Charlie

••Wot 'aopened to Mm?" ses Peter Russet, arter
waitinga bit for 'er to finish.

••I can't bear to talk of It." ses Miss Tucker,
holding up Ginger"s glass and giving the counter
a wipe down. "He met Bill,and Isaw Mm sis
weeks afterward, just as '(\u25a0 was being sent away
from the 'oepltal to a seaside borne. Bill dlaai»-

«nax ttoai.*

He undressed Mmsclf and got into the bed he

fch&rwS with I'.tcr. and kept Mm awake for hours
by tclliug m In a loud Bates about all the gals

he'd made love to in bis life; and partikler about
*nn- cal that always fainted .!.;,,! away win-never
the saw either h r<-d 'aired man or a monkey.

I'tter IgajH found out all about it next day,

*n<l told Sixtu that it wa« a barmaid with black
'air tLP.6 *-y«-s at Has Jolly Pilot*, and that •*•
wouldn't aye anything to say to 'Ginger.

He fipoke to <;ing«-r about H agin when tbey

were eolrg to bed that night, and to Ms aurpHss

found that ... was quit- civlU" Whft) c u'..i that
be would do anything i"-« ould for Mm Ginger «as
Quite affected.

"1 can't eat or drink." he \u25a0*\u25a0 in a miserable
voice; "Ilay awake ail 1*« night thinking at her.

She's so diffr.r,t to other gal»: sbe'ti -' ' IfI
•tart on you. Sam Smajl, you'll know it. You g.i

•Hi make that thoking bjo4m <\u25a0> them M likes
it."
"If» a bit v' eggshell 1 go \u25a0 tity throat at

tsaaktMt ibis itrfrr"'*^ ttin*>«K»" •*• Sain. "I

"You mind your bisnesw and I'llmind mine," ses
Ginger, suddenly w.iking up and looking very

fierf-e.
•-:'\u25a0'•

"No ofTen.-... maie," kfa Sam, winking at Peter.
"Icn'y asked in < ase Imight be BUS to do you a
Cood turn."

"Well, you «an ie) that by not letting her know
you'i* a pal o' mine." ses Giiig'-r. very nasty.

Old Sam didn'l understand at fuel, and when

Iv-U-r explained to Mm lie wanted to hit Mm for

trying to twist Ginger** words about.

"fihe don't like fat old men." n.n Ginger.

"fio!" ses old Sam. who couldn't think of any-

thing else to tay. "He.: don't she? Ho! Ho! in-

They was Just back from a v'y'ge, and they
'adii't been ashore a week afore both of 'em no-
tl'fed a change for the worse in Ginger. He
turned quiet and x>«-ac«;ful and lost "is taste for
bur. He irs»-d to i.lay with 'Is food instead of

tatinff it, «•
In place of going out of an evening

with Sc:n fj^d Peter took to going off by 'Imself.

"41'h lov«-.** Fes Peter Russet, chaking his >ad,
•-

«jy! •.\u25a0 v be worse afcre bars better."
"IVho'H the pair* ses old Bam.

Peter <!ldr»t know, b.it when they came 'ome
that night *c asked. Ginger, who was pitting up
hi bed with h far-off look In Ms eyes, cuddling 'is
kr,*-.-!-. went on staring, but didn't answer.

"Who if It mxking a fool of you this time.
Ginger?! b*«i old Sam.

Vvm Fi>oken • about before. He went and fell In
love one time when he was lodging in Wapping
•ere with old Sum Small and Peter Russet, and
a r.lce mess 'm made of it.

and then bark agin, and Just an ho was thlnklnsr
that *c might venture to go off, as Miss Tucker

'adn't come, the door opened and out she cunio.
"Icouldn't find my 'atplriß," the aea, taking Gin-

ger's arm and umlllngInto 'Is for*.
Before Gingor could Bay anything the man he nd

noticed took his 'ands out of 'la pockets and
stepped up to Mm,

M"l-et go o' that young lan.^s arm, lie sen.
"Shan't," ses <JinK<-r. holding it so tight that

Miss Tucker nearly screamed.
"L«et go '«r arm and put your 'ands up." ses the

C
"Not 'ere." ees Ginger, who 'ad laid awake* tha"Not "ere," e>;3 Olnt'or, who 'ad laid awake in-

night afore thinking wot to do If he met Bill
I,umm "Ifyou wish to 'aye a ttpar with me, my

lad you must 'aye it where we can't be Interrupt-
ed. When Istart on a manIlike to make a good

"Good Job of it!" se« the other, starting. "Do
you know who Iam?"

"No, Idon't"; sea Ginger, "and, wots morn, I

My
Cna^ne." ses the chap, speaking Ina Blow,

careful voice, "is BUI liumm.
'

"Wot a 'orrid name!" bos Ginger.

"Otherwise known us the Wanplng Basher ses
Bill, shoving Ms face into Ginger's and glaring at

'•'•Ho'" boe Ginger, jmlfflng."a amatoor."
"\m;Ltoor7" »••* Bill, shouting.

"That^wot we should call you over in Aub-

1? $TPI-™Z SStTtfu^^t.
U
" ln

the
aetree\ Itell you." ses Ginger, *t!ll

cUm?« tight to Mls8 TuckeV-s 'arm. "Iwas fined
S tf» olher flay for punching a man in the street,

aru-moon and I'llknock your 'cad off with pteaa-

"^l'd sooner 'ay« Itknocked off now." ses Bill, "I
don't Ukß waiting for things.

_
"Thurßday arternoon." tses Ginger, very inn.

"there's on., or two gentleman want to a*« a bit of
my work afore backing me. and ire can combine*
H
n
e
e'w.'lkehd PMP M

w
ritn

i

Ml« Tucker, leaving Bill
itTmm standing on the pavement scratch ha
>» and Btarlna arter Mm as though 'c didn't quite

k^wot to make of It. BUIstood there for pretty

nnar^flve minutes and then arter ask ng Sam and
Peter, who 'ad been standing by listening whether
they wanted anything for themselves, walked off to

ask 'is pals wot they knew about the Sydney
PGtage'r Dick waa bo quiet and eatlsfied about the
fight that old Bam and Peter couldn't make Mm
out at all. He wouldn't even practise punch at

a bolster that Peter rigged up for Mm. and when 'c
got a message from Bill I.umm naming a quiet
place on the. Lea Marshes he agreed to it as com-

fO^VeU.
"

mu^vy. Glnger. that Ilike your
nhiek," sep Peter Husset.1 •-, always "aye said that for Ginger: e*a got

and tried to smile at 'em In a
superior sort '<• way. "I thought you'd got more
H,.U!<).' ho ses, at last. "You don't think !m going,

"Wot?" see old Sam, in a shocked voice.
"You're never going to back out of it. Ginger?"

M"lM
"l am "'

aea Ginger. "If you think I'm going to

be smashed up by 0 prizefighter just to enow my

pluck you're mistook." • ---
"You mini bo. Glngei. ses old tain, very severe.

"It's too Late to back out of It uuw. Tbinlt vf the
xuL Think at 'ar fMUagaV^ -

mind and keep wot I've told you dark, for all our
sakea."

He put Mm down at the door of "is lodgings and.
arter shaking "anii? with Mm, gave the landlady a
shilling und told 'er to ret some beefsteak und
put on Ms face, and went home. Ginger wentstraight off to t>ed. and the wav he carried on,
when the landlady fried the steaJc afore bringing
it up showed 'ow upset hr» was.
It was over \u25a0 week aforo he felt 'c could risk

letting Miss Tucker see Mm. and then, at 7 o'clockone evening, ho felt 'a couldn't wait any longer,
and arter spending an hour cleaning Mmaelf he
started out for the Jolly Pilots.

'!\u25a0: felt so 'appy at the Idea o' seeing her agin
that > forgot all about BillLumm, and itgave Mmquite a shock when V saw Mm standing outside the
l'ilots. Hill took Ma 'ands out of "is pockets when
he saw Mm and came toward Mm.

"It's no good night, mate," ha ses, and. to Gin-ger's great surprise, shook 'ands with 'im>
"No goodr* hiGisxar. ataxlss^

"For the sake of your pood r.am<\'' sea Peter.
"I EhouM never speak to you a«in, Ginger." sea

oid Sam, pun-dng up 'Is lips,
"Nor me neither/ *<-3 Peter Kusset.
"T'» think of our Gic^er being called a coward."sea old Sam. with a. shudder, "and afore a gal.

too."
'The loveliest sal in Wapplng." ses Peter.
"Look Vrt\" sea Oinger, "you can shut up, both

of you. I'm not j-'oliik, and Unit's tho l.'iig- and
Short of It. Idon't ir.ind an ordinary man, hut I
draw tho lin.t at prizefighters.'.'

Old iiam sat down on tho edpe of Ms 1.. : and
looked iho picture of despair. "You must go. Gin-
ger," ho sea, "tor my sake."

"Your s:i!{"?" sea Ginger, staring.
"I've gut moiiey on it." t".s riam; "so's Peter. If

you i!ont turn u;iull 1.«,-ta*U hi off.1
'

"«io.>d job tor you, too," sea tiinger. "IfId!
turn up you'd lose Jt. to a .lead certainty."

Old Sam ooughed ana looked at Peter, and Peter
'c coughed and looked at £am.

"You don't understand, Ginger," Said Sam. in a
soft voice; "itain't often a chap gets the inoe 'o
making a bit o' money these 'ard times."

"So we've j>ut all our rnoncy on BillLumm," sea
Pett-r. "it's tie safest and easiest way o1o1 making
money Iever "card of. You B^e, we iinow you're
not a prizefighter and the olhcid don't."

Pore Ginger looked at 'em. and thenVe called 'emall ih-> names he could lay "Id tongue to, but, with
the Idea o' tho money they was Koing to make.they didn't mind a bit. They let linn *avo 'is say.
and that night they brought 'oiue two other Kallnr-
raon wot '«d bet uifiii (.inger to s=hare their room,
find, though they 'ad but agin 'Ini, they was so
fond of "im that It was evident that they wasn't
going to leave 'fan till the fight was over,

Gli.ger K«ve v-u than, and at 12 o'clock next day
th.-y started oft to lind th* place. Mr. Webson.the landlord ot tho Jolly Pilots, a short, fat man
o' fifty, wot 'jhl ppuko to <linger once or twice,
went with "cm, and nil the way to the station h->
kept Raying wot a Jolly spot It was for that sort
\u25a0>' thing. Perflrkly private: nU-n *>oft green grass
to bo knocked down on, and larks up m the air
slntrlnt; away us if they'd never leave off.

They took"the train td Homerton, and, being a
\u25a0lack tlma o" t!u> day, tho porters w.i"» surprised t.i
bc<» w«it a lot o* people was travelling by It. S>>
wits <jinKer. There was the landlords of 'arf thop;iMiii-'tiusi;3 In Wapping; all nmoklng big clears;
two dock policemen in plain clothes, wot 'ad pot
tho arternoon off

—
''tie with a raging toothache and

tho c'thur v.lth a baby wot wasn't expected to ia.se
the day out. They was as full o' fun as kittens,
urul the landlord o' the Jidly Pilots pointed out
to Ginger wot rfcisonablo 'umari bi-ing:* policemen
Mas at 'urt. Besides them, there was aulta a lot
o' nallorroen, even pkij>;>ers and m.nt^.s, nearly all
of 'em smoking b!jr clears, too. and looking at
Ginger out of tlm corner of one eye and at tho
Wapping Basher outof rho Corner of the other.

"Hit 'ard und hit straight," sea tho landlord to
Ginger In a-'liyw voi'-->. as they tcot out of the
trnln and walUcd'"up the. road. "Ow are you feel-
ing?"

"I'vo pot a . rni.t\ com'.nfx on." h«s . ire Ginger,
looking at the Basher, who was 0:1 In front, ''anda splitting 'eadache, und a sharp pain all down my
left lee. Idon't think"

"Well, lfn a good Job it's no worse." bps tb^
landlord; ".'ill you've got to do Is to hit rd. if
you win It's a 'undered pounds In my pocket, and
I'llstand you a fiver of It. D'ye understand?"

They turned down some little streets, several ct
Wn

1 polns diffrent ways, and arter;crossing the.
ltiver I••a r"t on to tlie marshf?>. and. as the land-
lord said, the place mlirhr ha" made for it.

A littlochap from Mlfo End was the referee, and
Bill Lumm. "avin.tr peeled, stood looking on while
flincrr touk 'is things off and slowly find care-
fully folded 'em up. Then they stepped toward one
another. Itil! taking longer steps than olTif,'i»r. anii
shook "ands: Immediately arter which mil knocked(;inir<»r bead over "eels.

"Time!" was called, and the landlord o' tho Jo!l\-
T'llots. who was nursinir Glnirer on "Is knee, said
that It was.nothing at all, und that bleeding at the
r\nffi was a sisn o? 'ealth. Bat as It happened
Ginger waa that mnd '•> didn't want any tncour-
agement, ho on'y wanted to kin HillLnmtn

He ynt two or three tnp<> In th.< next round whlr>h
mado Ids 'cad rln>r. end then ha eot *omf> on th»
mark and foliered it '::• by a let't-'an«l.>d punch ni\
Bill's Jaw that purprls<vl 'em both

—
Billbe<wise h«

didn't think 'Ilnßor could hit so '11rd. and Ginger
because 'c didn't think that prlzo-fightera 'ad any
fo<]in£:9.

They ollncbpd und foil that round, and the land-
lord pitted ';!•:.•\u25a0\u25a0r on the back and said that Ifhaever 'ad a pon tu> 'oped he'd prow up like "Ini.

Ginger was surprised at tho way 'o was Betting
on, and so was '>!d Bam and Peter Rus?ct, ana
when Cinder knocked BUI down In the sixth round
Paw W'-nt np pfil'"1 ius riV.ith. Oinc«r was protting
marked all wer, but hft stuck to 'Is mrsn. and the
two deck policemen, wot 'ad put their money on
Pill Lumm. began to talk of their dooty, and say
as 'ow the ficht oiiKht to bo stopped.

At the tenth round Bill COnldn pea out of 'is
»>ves, and kepi wasting 'Is utrenpth on the empty
air, and onco on tho referee. Ginger watched 'la
opportunity, and nt last, with a terrific smash on
tho point o' Hill's Jaw, knocked 'Im down and
tli.n looked round for the landlord'^ knee.
rillmade B me try to jret op when "Time!"

wn.i called, but couldn't, find the- referee, who was
'oldincr 'i 'andkerchlef to 'is nose, gave the fight
to Cdnper. ;

—
It was f!'. proudept moment o' Ginger Pick*

life. Me snt thero like r klnp. smillnsr 'orribly.
nnd Bnm'e voice as be pnld 'Is losings sounded to
Mm llko music, In Fpite <>' the words the old rrmn
sen fit to use. It was so 'ard to ret Peter Russet's
money that It e'most looked na though there was
going to be another prlsefight, but 'c paid up .it
last nnd wont off, arter fust telling Ginger part
of wot li» thought of Mm.

There was a lot o* quarrelling, but the bets wan
nil settled at last, and the landlord o' the Jolly
Pilot!*, who was tn M»rVi feather with tho money
he'd won. gave Olnper the. five pounds he'd prom-
ised nnd t<N-k him 't«me in a cab.

"You dono well, my lad." be asm "No, don't
smile. Itlooks us thoucrh your 'ead'a oomin? off."
"I 'ope you'll tell Miss Tucker 'ow Ifought,"

ses Dinner.
"I will, my lnd." pcs tho landlord; "but you'd

better not see *er for some time, for both your
sukes."
"Iwas thinking of 'livinga day or two In bed."

Bes Ginger.
"P-est thlnjr you can do," tea th*> landlord: "and

mind, don't you ever fight Bill Lumm agin. Koea
out of Ms way."

""Why? Ibent Mm once, an' Ican beat Mm agin,**
ses Olnsrer, offended.

"Re:it Mm?" ses thf> landlord. Ho took Ms cigar
out of Ms mouth as though 'o was going to speak.
and then :"it It back agin and looked out of the
window.

"Yes, boat Mm," ses Ginger. "You was there and
saw It."

"He lost the fight a-purpose," sea the landlord,
whispering. "Miss Tucker fnun '

out that you
wasn't a prizefighter— Idid for 'er—
nnd she. told 15111 that, If 'c loved '• r so much that
he'd 'uve Ms sinful pride took down by letting you
beat Mm. she'd think diffrent of Mm. Why. •,»
could 'aye settled you In a minute if he'd liked.
He was on'y playing with you."

CJinger sta rod nt Mm as If 'o couldn't believe "is
eyes. "Playing?" ) a sea, feeling Ms face very
gently with the tips of his fingers.

"Yes." ses the landlord: "nnd Ifhe ever hits you
agin you'll know I'm speaking the truth."

Ginger sat b*ek all of a heap and tried to think.
"Is ilifs Tucker going to keep company with Mm
njrin. then?" he sea in a faint voice.

"Xo," sea the landlord; "you can make your
mind e.v;y on tiiai point." \ ,v, v

"Well. then. IfIwalk out with 'er Ishall 'aye
to fight Billnil ever agin," ses Ginger.

The landlord turned to Mm and patted 'Im on
tue shoulder. "Don't you take up your trouble*
«loro they oom* m/ lad*" b* Ma Kindly; "and

THE EARLY BIRD DOESN'T ALWAYS GET THE WORM.
. —
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