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he had not the hjok of a iiiuii who avus that

very night to enter U{)()n experiences which

wouhl confound the worhl.

" It Avus aii impressive spectach'," Snecky

Hohart said suhsequently, " to see Tannnas

discussin*^ the ])urlal sermon, just as keen as

me and T'nowhead, and tlien to think tliat

within t\venty-four hours tlie very ministers

themselves would he dis('ussini»- him."

" He said to me it had been a dowie dav,"

T'nowhead always remembered.

" He shoved mo wlion he was crushin<j

in nearer the door," an as Hender Robbie's

boast.

" But he took a snuff <mt of my nmll."

" Maybe he did, but I was the last he spoke

to. He said, ' Weel, Dan'l, I'll be stepping

back to Tillv.'
"

" Ay, but I passed him at the Tenements,

and he savs, ' Davit,' he savs, and I savs,

' Tammas.'
"

" Very like ; but I was c:irrying a ging of

water frae Susie Linn's pump, and Tammas
said would I give him a drink, the which I

did."

"Lads, I'm no sure but what I noticed a


