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While Martha stared open-mouthed at the remarkable sight a third man
crawled from the chest. He had the same complexion as his fellows, but was

‘short and fat.

70 All three were dressed In a curious manner. They wore short jackets of red
 velvet braided with gold, and knee breeches of sky-blue satin with silver
buttons. Over their stockings were laced wide ribbons of red and yellow and
‘blue, while their hats had broad brims with high, peaked crowns, from which
fluttered yards of bright-colored ribbons.

75 "Myl but you were heavy," exclaimed the fat one, when he had pulled down
his velvet jacket and brushed the dust from his sky-blue breeches. "And you
squeezed me all out of shape.”

"It was unavoidable, Luigi," responded the thin man, lightly; “the lid of the
chest pressed me down upon you. Yet | tender you my regrets.”

80 "As for me," said the middle-sized man, carelessly rolling a cigarette and
lighting it, "you must acknowledge | have been your nearest friend for years;
50 do not be disagreeable.”




