
6 TI-TI-PU: A BOY OF RED RIVER

Among those whose courage was equal

to this enterprise was Andrew Macrae,

accompanied by his good wife, Kirstie,

his sturdy son, Hector, then just on the

edge of his teens, his bonnie wee daughter,

AiUe, and his two splendid sheep dogs,

Dour and Dandy.

The dogs' names were not given them

at random. They just fitted their natures.

A more serious creature than Dour surely

never stood upon four legs. He bore

himself as if he were responsible, not

merely for the occupants of the sheep-cote,

but also of the cottage as well. He was

never known to frisk or gambol, or to

bark without due cause.

Dandy was the very opposite, as black

as a raven, save for a superb snow-white

shirt-front, which he managed to keep

marvellously clean, and a few touches of

golden-brown on his shapely head. He
was only a little slighter than Dour, and

as lively and froUcsome as the other

was impassive. Although not quite the

equal of Dour, Dandy was an excellent
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