
TI-e n.ooJkvood InevieuaW-

?off on their last run.
No applause tliis tiaie, riot a

voice was raised, anxiotis faces,
twitcbing fingers,tbe wlîole crowd
tense as a stretched wire. A false
turn, a %vilful sheep. a cantauker-
ous judge. and the gray dog would
be beat. And not a man there but

jknew it.
Yet over the stream master and

clog went about their business
neyer so quiet, neyer so collected,

Sfor ail the wvorld as though they
were rounding up a flock on the
INuir Pike.

aTIhe old dog found bis sheep in
trio they proved. Rounding the
first flag, one brigbt eyed wether
mnade a dash for the of.en. He
% vas quick, but the gray dog wvas

*quicker-a splendid recover, and
a Sound like a sob froin the wvatch-
crs on the bill.

Down tbe slope tbey camne for
thei gap in the wall. A littie
below thc opening, James 'Moore

*took bis stand to stop and tura
thern, wvhil'é a distance beliind bis
sbeep loitered Owvd Bob, semriug
to followv ratiier than drive, yet
w,.atcbful of every niovement and
anticipating it. On be camne, one
eye on bis master, tbe otber on bis
sheep. neyer burrying theni, neyer
flurrying themr, yet bringing theni
rapidly along.

No word wvas si)oken, barely a
gesture made, yet they wvorked,
miaster arid dog, like one mndi-
vidual.

Througlî the gap, along the bill
parallel to tbe spectators, playing
into one anotbersÉ bands like meni
at pol1o.

A wide sweep for the turn at tbe
flags, and tbe sbeep wvbeeled as
thoughi at tbe word of coin-
mnand, dropped tbrougb them and
travelled rapidly for the bridge.

*Steady !" wvbispered tbe
crowd.

"Steady, man !" muttered Par-
son Leggy.

«' Hld 'ern, for God's sakze
croaked Kirby buskily. D-n!
1 knew it ! 1 sav it comning!"

The pace dowvn the bill had

grown quicker-too quick. Close
on the bridge the three sheepmade
aun effort to break. A dash-aud
tvo wvere cliecked, but the third
%vent away like the wind,and alter
hini Owd Bol3, a gray streak
against the green.

'rainmas was cursing silently,
Kirby wvas white to thr, lips, anid
iii the stillness you could plainly
hear the Dalesmen's sobbing
breath. as it fluttered in their
throats.

«'Gailop ! tbey say he's old and
slow !" muttered tbe parson.
" Dash ! look at that !"for the
gray dog, racing like the nor'
easter over the sea, bad already
retrieved the fugitive.

Mani and dog wvere coaxing the
three a step at a time toward the
bridge.

One v'entured-the others fol-
lowed.

In the mniddle the leader stoppeci
and tried to turn-and turne wvas
fiying, fiying. and tbe penning
alone must talce minutes. Many a
rnan's banid was at bis watch, but
no one could take bis eyes off the
group below hlm to look.

. We're beat ! I've won bet,
Taýmmas !" groaned Sai> S. (The
two bad a long standing wvager on
the inatter.) -' allus knoo hoo
'twould be. I allus told yo' th,
owd tyk(e-"« Then breaking irito
a, bellow, bis bonest face criznson
with enthusiasm ! "Co.n)n on,mas-
ter! good for yo' Owd un ! Yon's
the style !'<

For the gray dog bad leaped on
tbe back of the bindmost sheep, it
bad surged forward against tue
next, and they were over, and
znakirig up the siope aniidst a
thunder of applause.

At the peu it xvas a sight to se
shepherd and -dog ivorking
together. The master, bis face
steru anid a IlttIe vwbiter than its
Wvont, casting forward with both
bands, herding the sheep in, the
gray dog, bis eyes big and bright,
drOPPing to band, crawling and
creeping, dloser and dloser.

" Theyre in-ny-ay,-clang
me ! Stop er ! Good, Owd Ujn 1


