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" better at it than poor old Noali Tibbins.

NOAH'S BARGAIN

) ‘Not being a cat, T don't profess to be 2 natural
judge of horseflesh,” said the night policemun, pushing
his helmet back 'md mopping Tis brow thoughtiully ;
‘but I'd cheerfully swallow this helinet if 1 wasn’t
He knew as
inuch about horses as he did about dromedaries.

“"T'was some years back, when this place was be-
ginning to get ‘;lldbh,, theve wasn't a person in the
place who (lldll & know the Jittle green hand-Larrvow,
loaded up to the top with fruiv and veyeltables, nor a
resident who wouldn't oive a clieery greeting to the
Pleasant, perspiring face of oid Noah Lehind it, '
“For years he'd pushed that barrow ronud the

starting early from the lutle detached cottage,
whuh his hu\\ wile 1\(1)1 as <lean as oo new pin, and
coming Lome Tate ab at, toeed out. And as the
Plree grew, amd eustoners increns the round became
larger and tae buvvow bLeavier: and Noah Tibbins
reached home a htt'e Loer and tle tiveder.

“Bul e dula'i mend, o Suamh and he shaved a
secret only they knew of. And when Noah's lews ached
very hard as e =t down to stipper, he .\L'.‘rm(-od‘up at a
banuk on the il naateilic Then Le would forget
the ache, and, CTeE]I sl odveant of aoeart, with
a real hovse hotwoen i Noah
knew what.
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¢ The man shruy ]u\ ~hoinlda s,
COTE Iy oa ool Worse T e s, Cad worth 200
" dallars at least. U nm\c] cisure the animal cood

food and kind treatment, 4 owounid et S0 o0 at oo low
fioure—T1 would (ake 100 donlavs. ™
“Noah's Mice fell vishle.

‘1 can't afford that,’”” he said, in a low voice.
“I’m cnky a greengrocer in a small way, and

‘““What can you give?’ The man took Noah’s
shoulder in a friendly grip. "I pride myself on being
a judge of faces, and I know you would treat the horse
well. I would rather you have it, and lose a few
dollars, than the poor thing should be ill-treated.
What is your limit ¢’ .

“““I can go to 75 dollars,”” said Neah.

"Good! Now. you must come and thoroughly
cxamine the horse.

‘“*Noah and Sarah exchanged glances of mutual
congratulaticn as they followed the man to the door of
a dark stable.

““Peters,” sald he to a sedate-looking groom who
appeared from the interior, “'bring Dobbin out.”

‘The groom disappeared into the dark stable, and
i a few minutes emerged, leading a big, spirited grey,
with lovely jet-Dlack markings.

' The animal tossed its head and pawed the alr with'
its fore-foot, whilst its eyes flashed as if in tervor,
“““You see he has a will of his own,” said the

with a smile. ‘But he is not a bit viclous, and
would be an oruament to any shafts.’

“ Noah advanced to the lorse critically. Tt had
tuken a great many years to save that 75 dollars and a2
certain amount of caution was necessary.

“Ile examined the animal’s teeth carefully, this
helug the preat test of a horse's age Ilis cxperience
was not suffielent to reveal the clever way in which they
had lLeen filed dewn, and the natnral black markings
erased. Nor dul he perceive hew the hollows under
the horse’s eves Liad been femporvarily puifed, or notiee
the little stain of Tndian ink on bis Land after he had
stroked its glossy coaf,

“In short, poor old Noali aund his wife, as I've
said before, kuew as much about a horse as they did
dremedary, so, with many injuactions from the man
to trent the dear horse kindly, the little greengrocer
conted vut the hard-earned mouey, and, smiling, led
his purchase from the fair,

“Its a long walk from here to Yatank and by the
time Noah and =sarah reached home they were tired
out, Suill, the thought of their barvain Lelped to keep
their spirits up, and as they walked up to the little
woeoden stable av the back of ithe cottage, Noah was
ratlier ml']all\ il to notice that 1he horse was the tiredest
of the theee Ly s long chall, 1t looked just fit to
drop.

3

man,

e must ave had a hard day,”” murmured Noaly
tn l1im<slil' CIe’ll be better after a feed and a sleep.’
" But there was just a trace of anxiety in his eyes

before going to bed, he glanced up at the empty
n.ml\ e the m.mfolslw

CThe sun ol only Jusl cilled another morning into
belng, when Noah shipped on his elothes and hurried
down to the stable.

“The sleep aud the feed had nol heen so eflective
as he had hoped.  The horse lTooked dully at its new
owner, and hung ifs head as if 1t were too heavy for
its neck. A deep cavily scemed to have developed
uneder cach of its eves.

A cold hand seemed to cluteh at Nonh’s heart.
He untied the halter-rope quickly, led Dobbin out inte
the vard, and trotted him up and down, jone was

when,

the high-stepping and tossing of lead. The horse
ambled loosely after Inm, dragging his fect in sheer

sentlity.

“ Noah gulped as he ran {o the stable, and refurned
with a pail of water. Feverishly he threw the waler
over the lorse, thinking perhaps to stimulate s tavdy
vitality. Dobbin  submitted listleszlv, thouzh  (he
black warkines ou his coat shone with renewed bright-

Noal looked, and stroked Dobbin vigorously.
“Then Le noticed the Tudian ink on his palm, and
{lie full truth dawned upon him.

Dobbin was a useless veteram.
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