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o O'M," the Egg-and-Butter Man spoke con-

n clusively; “you won't tind no sech ‘nother

lioss ths side of Mason an’ Dixon line.”

‘It he isn't black, nor chestnut with white feet!”
Ineots protest rang in omy tone. 1 was so disap-
potited, 1 will tell you \\']1}',

Since girlhood 1 had dreamed of a proud monient
when |, Mary Ellen Hicks, should find mysclf sole
possessor of a horse.  How 1 had envied “The Lady
\L.un i is she lllili'.t.ﬂl across the puges -lf my

rite ronance hining palirey with four
ite feet!” How '[ h'ill thrllhd to read of “Liord
Chillingly" thundering past on his fiery blagk, My
surrow  wihen L_'mic Jonathan was gathered to s
fallhere 1 ..J|1 have been kvener bt for the legacy
}' ?' 1 SR ] e %) i :1 uries,’ |.'l"

TIIII n.ﬂ' ] il Wi ut | lt re: n!‘llg ],)t!]l'!j'\ - tl"‘" lux

uries are tew and far hetween in the life of a little

“old maid” Ima’an.

1 had conunis d the Egg-and-Butter Man ta

find me euch & horse, promising him twenty-fiv
Hars for his trouble. Now he brought me a bis

Hadn't even thought of & bay. In silence 1 Lvird
i through
“You see, ma'am, blacks i3 too wild fer a lone
woman to handle, As fer ‘chestnut with 'n.hﬂr foet!
vell fact is, them as has ‘em won't part wi Y
trer ] ok thiz 1elie: . He's a purty vr.l- r; 4n'
slouel, A lamb couldn't Le gentier, an’ scare -
by, TH.K do .! Jn w whut scare 15. He'd eat hay
O LA RT R « an' nevelr prick up lHs ears
Wenldn't s ek 3
K smL up to the Yegp-end-Butter Man
He whin 1.'r41 gently and regarded me wwith
‘ .'.‘.-,r,a:'. 1€ mildness, | put out one hand. ‘The

vat neck arched for the caress, 8 n"rnmu_‘ [ went

’ "IC house, returni i1 with an oftering of supar
Wis ph'..a-mr to feel a snit nose mumbling my

and my heart warmed toward Dick, With
sinlight gleaming againet his sleek, rounded
. slender, well-turned legs, sillky, flowing mane,
was, as the Igg-and-Butter Man declared, “no

Dotes
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ne as a dallar,

1 Stand with
men .m

i1t hitehin®

1".~" More of Ihek's virtues,

\re vou sure [ hegan fmpressively, remeniber
veriam ]- e drawn :“ in the ]l‘\ Tr'lll\“'tr\ aned

"H" with mueh cares “that hie's sound of wind

| b

lu Egw-and-Tutter \!m‘ &1 ':ml

e might have a 3 or 1 m:: bone,'

tly toes! or '~I1.'!lr'\ ' you know," warming

my subject, “Are you stee. l' Taen't the Blivd
sore! or the "hig head? "—a disease, 1 lad
irel .\'.1|1 dismay, d4s comrion among Lorses as
e, e m 1.111 bhé a 'lugger,” or a ‘eribber) or
his the Ilr ]llk

“Or turn double somersanits!’ ‘-——\ tith

st et me liteh him to that new phacton yon

an’ take yon fer a ride. H*ﬂ]l settle all
an' af you don't say vom never drove
1 a handsomern, easier-goin’ vquinr-, I'll take
back where I got him, ‘an’ not ask a cent

fine irony,

e cemginly was handzome when
d el harness,
'.|-I\ o 1\”

incased in my
Easyv-goimg?  ‘Well,

ut !i.i< was not the

POWanan,

] 11 H N It llltd Inrd. yet
weel, R | (T '. il Liem,  filled
’ cranny of m v heart, T had rechristened
th firr him frem @ tman named
! firted tothe noble antmal

b N DOMm VeRE pawn
Yl snee e woas v eewen, T owanted ta dreive him
elt, 1 resenveld the Tepoamd-Tutter Man's easy
||I|.'|.\ “Oit up har, ek, Step Jively! T
101 Toavedde ¢ ribbhais and  feel the
"-"'1 ful hoddy responsive 1o my touch, T said so,

1 ance,
*“Wa ..r 1o paddls yver awn eanoe "onghed my
re-hetween. ".'.'-"' lie varefl :I_:l' don't go too
ear them strect —0 riing Hrmng.

“Now what! | quest "-‘lw.r[ who was
peice ahly or 1 1l ten nss I“T'I{: my
flower-horder I can by that? We've driven

rside dozens ol Why should 1 be care-
¢ guestion abored me more than I cared to
i wlpeshaes i waizn’t all kindoess that made
4 il brae ) el yoingster passing by
SNAANE (0 & Tat & drive. Rena" i hiN

Ben o Byer wheel beinre the words awere

fairly =p I i1 up the lax lines and shook
them out, while 1 gole hack against the soft cnsh
frns graweinlly I s frail and slender, wet [

volis owr ts were lile dromy for lie had played
]- vl ong m 'I' stalls of hie father's livery-
; : ol

vy orieer’s. \While Ben weant ineide,
tiv cxes upon the great horse bhefore

1 copscious of someone by my
whey 1 terneld thwaleds the little “ratty-faced” man,
snl st calil I did not like his looks nor his
i W aer “Whaut ars you doing with that
“It's m 1 Tor the life of me 1 could not
keep hack a » of pride nor a fond smile as i
Lineed ot In the next instant the smile
a7 T oy
el away horse, and Li#'ll go through
a brick = nee e arrttl
My heart ’['i.r:rc was something strangely
convis g abiour this horrid man, Mr, Young had
it tn'l araful! What could it all mean?

“Are you siire Ha ever ran awayi”

“Ran away with Doctor Anderss
wid & rlose call, '.-T'l Vo
women over o Alerl

loridiun Street

& vear ago. It
Then there was a

only twes months
s Newport,

y ma'am, bt you don't
need to belicoe me. Tust deive around and ask the
Nog, [ el that's a dangerons animal! T

utdn's les : froo o hiock behind him" He
turned a v and was lost in the erowd.

Ben o 1o huwddled inte the corner of my
begutifyl cursinge, amid the vulns of my castle in the
air. Gravely he heard me through. len was too

old in matters equi
in the intrie:
warning
Dnctar's,” was T

The

e hind heen educated too liberally
“"horee-trade” to pass sach
well drive around to the

1ctes ol the
by L

da ‘“F we learned w

ith dismay, had gone to a

fumotts healtheresart; weould not be back for six
weeks. H‘H mEn :-'I hegrd of the runaway, but
idn't ides 1 hy Mrea, Badford we found

‘at home” in a communiciative monod,

“Yes'mi, that's the very horse! Lord, how he did
rear up, and prance "ronnd, and paw the air! Mr,
Newport, he'd been here the day before—he told

it'd  he,
Cam just laughed
menced to cut up,

s how it Sam—that's my  hushand—
Tell won, when that horse cam-

Sam lavughed out the other side

e L

of his mouth, and hustled back to Mr. Lyon's stable.
Mr. Newport, he worka for Mr. Lyon; he says
they've sold that horse lieaps of times, but it's always
ilie same story—they have to take him back, Sam
was glad enough to get rid of him for ffty dollars!”

‘Fifty dollurs! How much had you paid for

|1||“

“Seventy-five,"”

"You let them heat you out of twenty-five dollars ™

A light was dawning over me. 1 had paid one
hundred and f{ifty dollars for Richard, Ceur de
Lion. Then his valne wvaried with the worldly
status of the buyer.

'‘Oh, you aee, Mr. Newport, lie said 'twas like
selling him to somenne else, and we cugiit to be
prlad to get that much for a runaway”

“Now, what I'd like to know,” 1 =aid, when Ben
and T went on our way once more, “is what position
i this affair Mr, Newport occupies?”

The boy grinned shrewdly. “Near as T can Rgire
it out,” he explained, “Mr. Newport is whut {s known
1» the profession as the ‘capper,’ while your friend,
Mr. Young, is the ‘harker"”

“Surely you don't suspiect Mr, Young!” 1 exclaimed
in horror. The plot was thickening with a ven-
pEanNCeE,

“You just see if he offers to refund the twen:y-
five, that's all" answered the woridly wise one,

“Well, we mustn’t let all this speil our drive, since
it may be the last I ever take hehind my beautiful
‘ter de Lion." Now that I was likely to lote him,
the great horse seemed very near to me.

e threatened to be even neirer a few momenta
later, I was in deathly terror lest he haek over the
dashboard into my lap. Starting as though the
+ellow car before us were same hideous, undreamed-
Richard, the lamib-like, tlie =asy-going,
reared high in the air and waltzed along after a

shiton bietter suited 1o the arena than a

rwiled street,

Pen rose also.

of thing,
sawidst

ITe gripped the lines, and the way
he lail on with my ivery-handled whip would have

alled oot the humane society in full force. Tt
subidued the Lion-TTearted. He resumed his normal
attitude,  DBent himseli nearly double 10 gaze back
unon 15 with eves wherein surprise and injured
dignity were plainly evident, 1le tried the experi-
arent again that afternnon, Ben's remedy effected a
liunge of heart each time.

“All you want is a good strong hand.
learn who's hose.” the boy assnred me.

He'd soon

“Thank wou, but [ haven't time to cultivate a
strong hand,” 1 replied, 235 [ alighted before my
door, 1 couldn’t resist & & forward to pet the

great head bent so me
one already lost;

“O1h, Richard, Richard, so ,
of the world! You have to be true to your own
nittre, even if it is a runaway horee’s, 1 had hoped
too make vouw so happy, too, and be so happy my-
self, And new I'm to be a little ‘lone’ woman, just
as | was hefore you came. Sometimes it's hard to be
a 'lope’ woman, Richard, though I wouldn't tell
anyone but you'

These thoughts were in my mind next morning
when Mr. Young came to tell me that if T didn’t
want Dick, he would send somecne from the stables
directly. Remembering Ben's words, [ listened for
some mention of the twenty-five dollars. When 1
heard nene. another fragment of my faith in man-
kind erumbiled off.

From myv window [ could watch Rigchard daintily
grazing in mv tiny back yard, with Doe, the old
negro I Liad lired to care for him, standing near, 1
was thinkine how empty that yard would seem
without the priceiul yellow form moving here and
there. when a sharp knocking at my front door took
me quickly toward it. There stood 3 man who
carried the stamp of QOuld Ireland on his broad face
and a dilapidated straw hat in one hand.

“Gond mornin', ma'am,” said this individual
politely. “I hear you don't like your horse.”

“I don't” 1 <aid briefly, resenting his suavity,

"< d I mourned as for

i're like all the rest

“Now, what's the matter wid him? Me name's
Murphy, ma'am, Timethv Murphy. I'm a partner
of Mr. Lyon's, The, .28 delonged to me, an' I

know he's a gond horse”

“Well, Mr, Murphy,” I said.” T bought the horse
through Mr, Young from Mr. Lyon, but if he was
your harse, I might as well negotiate with you, You
refund me my money, take your horse, and end the
matter.”

“Oh, of ¢ if you ain't satisfied, ma'am, I'm
willin’ to do the square thing. [I'l! take him back and
give you a hundred dollars,”

“That you will not!” They had no ignerant woman
to deal with this time, "You'll return the price I
paid you, or I'll proseente you and your partner to
the full extent of the law!”

I hoped the man would feel the grasp of my iron

DUrse,

hand. Tvidently he did not,
“Much geod that'll do you,” he laughed. "*If you
g0t judement agin me, you couldn’t collect. T ain't

worth a cent. I tell you, I'll take the horse and

give you a hundred dollars, or you kin keep him an’
make thie best ye can of it. And that's the last word
've got to say to you, ma'am.”

_ “And the last word 1 have to say to you, sir,”
ire was rising, "is ‘Good morning!""
slammed.

As I watched him stride down the narraw path and
out of the gate, suddenly my little stack of courape
went seeping from my finger-tips.
Ay, put up a strong talk,
worde gnod? One thing was certain, | would nat
#ive these men fifty of Uncle Jonathan's hard-
earned dollars and the pleasure of cheating a “lone”
woman hesides, No one should ever say he had
th:‘rmi a “Hicks." We weren't that sort

To the full extent of the law!" I had said. Imagine

my
And the door

1 had, as men
Could T make my Liold

The Fall of the ALion=THearted.

By Bertha Easterbrooke Goodier.

a little schoolma'am going to lawl Well, there was
nothing else for it. 1 would consult with a lawyer,
and that without letting the sun go down on my
wrath, The hour for action was come! The tocsin
had sounded!

A lawver—yes. Well and good, But which law
yer? 1In all the great cityful 1 knew not one legal
adviser on whom I might call—unless—oh, dared 17
The quick blood flared to my cheeks at the thought.

In 2 flash memory swept aside my simple room,
and I saw again the langhing girl who had lightly
tossed away a good man's love. Poor, thoughtless
gir!! How could she guess that he would
go from her door that night, never to return? What
could she know of weary vears, of the world that
should some day stand between the paths of a
siceessful man and a little old-maid schonlma’am?
Ah, had she but kuown!l The ery was in my heart.
It rose to my lips. Almost fiercely T thrist it hack
What had the lHonorable James Lothrop to do with
me or my life? [le had forgotten ages ago.
dead paet had buried its own dead!

Yet there was another picture in the swimming
mist; a face, so boyish, g0 hronzed, so good 1o look
upon; two keen gray eyes that sought my own so
kindly, A, after all. what change could centuries
bring to such as he? s manly, earnest voice rang
in my ear: “Nell, if you ever necd a {riend, promise

The

with the silver threads he bestows so generously on
nie” It was like the ald Jim—to say just the nicest
thing,

We talked—of what 1 can scarcely tell. It was
encugh for me to sit opposite him and watch the
unlight as it slanted through the heavy velvet cur-
tuing, touching the iron-gray head gently, Presently
stern propricty jogged my elbow, 1 had not come
l'are tn reliearse the past. All my resentment surged
back a5 1 thought of Murphy and the threat that I
must make good. My lawyer, for he laughingly con-
sented 10 act for me, listened attentively, but gave
me little eneouzagement,

“You'l better take the money, Nell” wauas his
advice, “the fellows are swindlers, that's sure, and
thes'll peobably go on swindling to the end of the
.1.;1,.:4 r; for, yeu can't make Lyon
responsible, as the horee was not owned in partner-
ehip, and its undoubtedly true that the Iricliman's
not worth a sent. That's the way they work their
eraft. You'd better take the hundred.”

_[. mics Lawton Lothrop!' 1 =at up very straight,

my most awe-inspiring. pedugogical air,

":':-_-. s.l:tpris.uzll You, an American citizen A
reviresentative of the law «of our land. A man to
whom your fellows point as the highest exponent
" principle and integrity Yenr advise me to back
down before a couple of footpads! Not if it takes

you sec,

My card wil! explain both guestimg,

vou'll come to me first of all"

Was it these words that made me take from its
ewect-scented covering my best blue gown—the one
with the ruilles of soit chiffon—and lift from the box
a hat, girlish with its rosebuds and ribbons and
lace? Or was it just a mad longing to hear that
voice again

1 blushed furiously, then smiled a little—I couid
not help it—when at last I =tood all in brave array.
My mirror was very hind to-day, and what if one
nas left the last milestone of vanity far behind?
Isn't it gracious to smile upon so kind a friend?

11

'he ridiculous color did not leave my check as [
rode down-town, 1t Hamed to scarlet when at last
I came to a massive, gold-lettered door that bore
kic name. 1 was sure the young man to whom |
gave my card could hear my heart’s wild :}mmmng.
and then, when he led me into the luxurious private
office, suddenly the heart-beats ceased, and T could
only stand, not daring to raise my eyes to those of
the tall man beside the desk, gripping the back of
his chair with lingers that had grown tense.

There was silence for a moment, Then his face
lightened. “As I live, Nell™ he eried, “Who could
have guessed it would be you masquerading under
the nom de plume of ‘EMen Tane "

His grave eyes lingered upon me. “The worhl
has treated you very kindly these twenty years,”
he declared. "Old Father Time hasn't heen around
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Uncle Jonathan's 1ast dollar”

"3o that's the way of 8?2 'Millions for defense,
hut not one cent for tribute!” Plucky ss ever, |
see—but what are we to do?"”

“My opinion of your ability as a lawyer is suffering
a eevere shock”

“And I''l have to get my thinking ciap on, or

vou'll find out that I'm just a great blufi"—laugh-
ingly,
A thought that almost staggered me with its

daring and deceit Aazhed into mind., I was up in an
instant, crying: “That's it! Now, you've goi#! Oh,
I know we could carry it through, What a joke!”

“Tt#"" My counsel was puzzled.

“The bluff, of course, Don't you see? You just
go down there and ‘bluff’ them into giving up my
money. Rear and tear, Scare them good.”

The Honorable James arose also, *“My good
woman,” he bent his brows severely, “I could have
you arrested for ‘contempt of eourt' ‘Rear and
tear,’ indeed. You have a fine idea of the dignity of
the law. Besides that, if they don't scare, as the
highest exponent of principle and integrity, 1I'd be
in a rather embarrassing position."

“They'll scare,” T told him confidently, and in the
end he consented, though not at all sure in his own
mind that he would be a “howling” success.

Messrs, Lyon and Murphy looked their surprise at
secing me so soon, The latter came forward with a
bland smile, evidentiy forgiving the slight T had put
upon him. “You've come for your money, ma'am.

-

Very well, Mr. Lyon," indicating the rotund figure
in the doorway, "will make out the checlc. A huns
dred, Lyon, you mind,"

“He needn't trouble to." The tall figure that
stepped forward quite hid my diminutive self from
view, “INot until 1 have had a few words,"”

The men stared. They were unprepared for this,

"“Who are you, an' what business is this of yoursi"
demanded Murphy,

“My card will explain both questions. This lady
has retained me, anal I am lere as her attorney.”

The namc, Nlaoc! i correct fype enongh
to quell the moneyed man of th i, Lyon
wis not a5 cour aus as his name would suggest,

but it takes a goud
Fmerald Isle,
my heart sink.

“You're wastin’ valuable time, sir,
to the lady, an' I
horse is all right,
workin® man, ar
whim. Lyon, le'll write the chieck

“No, he won't,"”

1 jumped at the stents tone. Lyon jumped,
ton, and looked this and that as for some
avenue of escape, The time was evidently ripe for
“rearing and tearing.” The Honorable James might
have been a terrible Turk, bearing down upon these
unlucky horse-traders, with scimitar unsheathed, He
was splendid—awiul!

“No, he won't! Not till I've had my say, Now,
my fine fellows, let me tell you one thing. You'll
refund this weman's money—one hundred and fifty
dollars, do you hear*—by twelve o'clock to-morrow,
or T'll prosecute you to the full extent of the law,
both civil and eriminal, 1’1l see you landed in the
penitentiary for endangering life by seiling a run-
away horse.  ['ll show you there's a law in this land

aeal
Murphy

Lo antimicale
assunied a bray

a son of the
ads that made

I made my offer
square. That
I'm a poor, hard-
for every woman's

made it fair and
[ orell you, an'
ncan’t lnse

iTi1an
Wiy

that protects helpless women and children, 1'Il
make an example of you thatli irage cothera
from trying the game ifor many rs ¢ 31108
There's ¢ mitich of this business gning nn. it's
got o come to a stop, I've had my eye
establishment for a long time, and have beon w

fnr Tust s chanct  owy shyy wheeling

on the trembling Lyon, “you may writ
when you please, but remember the heour |
tioned—noon to-morrow. Miss Hicks,
subjecting you to this scene.
do not always fall in pleasant plac=s." And with-
out so much as a glance toward the speechless men,
he led me toward the waiting carriage.

“Well,” he asked, when we were about the corner,
“did they scare?”

“Did they scare?” I echoed, and then we both {ell
to laughing merrily.

“1'd like to see their faces when they find out that
it was all a great ‘bluff’ that originated in the brain
of a clever little woman."

Something in his tone made me glance quickly
upward, Then I looked away, and sat more quietly.

It all came me. as we drove through the
shady strects; how pleasant it would be to have
someone holding the reins with a strong hand;
smiling down upon you @3 'd calling you “clever
little woman” in that hali-tender woy. Somehow,
the loneliness would he h.tr-ler to bear now when
the world claimed him again. This afternoon had
been like a little glimipse of paradise. The sun was
setting,. The shadows lengtiiened Why must it
all end so soon?

At my white gateway
int” 1 said.

He held out his hand, “Not to-day, little woman,"
he said, “but if you'll repeat the invitation for—say,
to-morrow  afternoon—surely your lawyer would
rejoice with you over your chieck. 1 hope you'li iet
me come many afternoons, Nell, [It's been more
to me than you can guess, this page out of the
old life. 1 hope we will never close the bock again.
My days are busy ones, and some of them are very
lonely, Won't you help to make them less so?

What could 1 answer, but: “Why, ves, Jim. It would
mike me very happy and very proud, for, you see, my
little Adamless Eden is lonely too."”

When he was gone [ did a very un-schoolma'amlike
thing. Catching up my skirts, I raced through my tiny
house; out of the back door into the yard, and quite re-
gardless of chiffions and lace, fairly flung myself upon
the arching neck of the magnificent Richard, Coeur de
Lion, with a laugh that was half a sob, and a sobbing
that was not all sadness

“Oh, Richard, Richard, you're a bad, scheming old
horse! You're hand in hoof with those tricksters, [
know. You amble along like tlie most peaceable of
nags till you've won a woman's confidence, then )ou
go through your act and frighten her out of a year's

men=
pardon my
The lines of the law

aver

I turned "Won't vou come

growtl, But 1 love you, you dear old cheat, because
Richard, if it weren't for you, this afternoon would
never have Waproened, and then ke wouldnt he coming
teemorrow. Yes, it's all vour doings, Richard, and I
never forget you—never '’

And 1 never have. The next morning, when Mr.
Murphy, a meek and concilintory  Murphy—he had

ricusly and

|I|p|‘|(‘|] his eolors must gl stood upon my

docrstep, chieck in hand wili fully three liours to spare
—led him awav. | watehed teariully from my window
till there was cnlv a gleam of vellow nmid the trees. So
passed Richard, Ceeur de Lion, out of my Hife: but I
never forgot him.

T did not get my next horse through the kind offices

of the Egg-and Butter Man.  Jim and T hought her to-
gether, and & nice bargain we made. Dolly's a dainty
little creature, chestnut with four white fect, and we
couldn’t love her better, though on the slightest provos
¢ation she has been known to stumble and plough up the
carth for yards with her nose, be the road level as a
floor. But there is a strong hand at the reins now, and |

am not a lonely woman any longer.
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