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64 THE CHIEF FACTOR

oeviu' wi' savagei-', and

ioc')) the friistlc i' your

loiifs:
' ami lie shook his

leiul witli a chuckle.
" I've had ji;ood days

n the world, and many
lid have I seen, and

ly a shii) have I trod,

and I've been a little of

the centlenian, and very

much of the vagahond,

soniething of the fool, and

a hit i)hilosoj)lier too, I

hope. . . . And now I'm

coming to the time when
I must lay by with my
old raree .show and tlute

;

and go out no more to

wiindei."
" And to wanner nae

iiKiir,"' said Fordie, ah-

.stractedly.

" I did not

think," the
other continued,
" that I should

ever want hack

f r o m }• o u r

liaiids what's

mine, hut has

been a.s yours

for many a

year, and
'

liising sud-

denly to his feet,

great North had made them too big for little Fordie hoarsely interrupted him. "David,"

jealousies now. i he sai<l, " I kenned it was coniin'. Seven-

Brian ate his lieart out in secret, for he saw amltwenty years syne, you had sair trouble.

" The Indian sends messages to her who loves Ironliuart."

that Jean was gentler to Andrew than to him
;

but when he met Andrew afterwards, he was
alwa\s friendlier, in proportion to his private

uneasiness.

Black Fordie and Benoni had their hours

of suspense also. They also had their hours

of moodiness — a thing uiicfmimon to Benoni,

at least. One daj' they ,sat aloiio i:i the

Castle. Each knew that something was to l)e

spoken, which had long lain liiddcn from the

world.
'• John Fordie," said the .showman, at last,

"there's a thing on which we have words to

say to one another, after many jears."

Fordie looked straight before him through

the cloud of tobacco smoke, fiercely jjufl'ed

forth, and said ; "I know that wcel, David."

"I'll not have many years to live, John."

"Ay, ay," interjected Fordie. dryly, "ye'll

bo growin' grey and stoopit. Ye'll no travel

1 and your Itairn, new-born, was left mither-

less. At that time my wife lost a bairn at

its birth and she went mad for it, and we
took yours- -for you were far awa', a prisoner

o' war- -and Me put it in her airms and she

made it her ain, nursin' it at her ain brcest.

And it was laiig afore ve cam back : and yc
maun gang awa again—for it was time o'

war. And you said tae mc, for the wife

ne'er kenned it, that the child .should be

ours, for it had grown like our ain, and ye
might never come back. And ye had mair
dangers and hard fortunes ; and when ye

on Kngland's soil again you had na
kdrii

landed

a bawbee
and we to

Benoni

and the

loe her."

raised his

had got to loo us.

land in jirotest, as

though the rememlu'ance of these things hurt
him. There was a .slight jjause, and Fordie

' ve became Benoni, the

th

ta

no

me

or

sai(

it

her

)ntinued :
" And

across the warld, and back again, and bo [Italian showman, and when slic's a woman
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