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%to theplatform for. Mrs,,Bowers
Matty and the younfg hopeful of the

famuly, Muster Hiram.
*Bowrers esaw Amos coming and finsb-

ing as red as hie beard lie afocted to be
buelly engaged with the knot of the
halter. Amos walked rigbt up t. bim

Th>is vas a tense moment ln the
affaire of Clark's Oornors, but only one
of thoeèW on the outeide of 'the littie
drama seemed. t. -sense -the 'impendin~
storm. That one was Newt_-Briggs.
Newt was a brother of Lem Briggs, the
hymn leader, ând a partner vith bimi in
the carpentering trade, but, unlike Lemn,
he was not of a religions turn of mind.
If there was.one tbing in whicb the soul
of Newt Briggs delighted it vas the wit-
nessing of a ilght.'-Ho wae present 4f,
every flght ln the surrolunding country
of which any sort of formai. notice had
been given, and instinct eeemed t. guide
hie movements se that ho vas generallyaround when any littie impromptu
aifair of the kind was brought- about.
Newt had been known t. go twelve
miles for -the express purpose of seeing
what- had been announced as "the
settling of an old grudge."' Once, it was
told of bim, ho had gone to ses an oid
grudge laid t. rest in the approved form
and bad returned in a highly dissatisfled
state of min& Aoked as t. the figbt,
ho had answered, disgustedly, "Aw,
éhueke! They- Wouldn't corne to blows;
fhey just bad a fow -Words!"' Newt's
proudet boas t- was that ho hagd.once
gone a thousandý miles t. see a real
championship fight.

Inetihct, perbape, led -Newt t. bc on
the piatform that Sunday morning, for
hoe eldom attended service, Sornething
more 'than instinct led him to jump
down off the platformi wheu ho saw
Amos Witberbee mardbing on, on, on to-
warde Neis flower.. Newt, with a big
quid of tobacco distending 'one choek,
and bis eyes *ligbt witb the gleam
peculiar to the rabid pugiiistic fan wasý
rigbt behind Amoes. Ho sniffed a battie
and bis tawny,. straggly moustache,
moved Up and dowu as ho worked the
quld of tobacco' l bis moutb, while hie
boaked noue eeemed strained and tense
with expectation aud excitemeut.

However,.it muet be said,- that Newtý
did not expeet mucb of a flght. Ho didnUt
tbink -that Ames would étaud mucb of
a chance before the bulky Bowers. How-
ever, any. kind of a ýfigbt was botter
than nue.-

Amos walked rigbt up t. Ne,- as bas
been said before. Nels lowered bis hoad,
more intent thhn ever upon the refractory,
knot. Amos jabbed out ai% impulsive and
by no rnealhs gentle band, and graspin
Ne by.his lông, red beard jerked bis
head around sharpiy. Noie straightoned
up as quickly as if someone had set fire.
to bis co'at-tails. Ho had a hot temper,
and that jerking of bis whiskers was of
a nature to have stirred t. wrath a
mauch'milder man.

1HI" ho said, "no. man can do
that to me, evon if ho is an old one!!'

Amos slipped out of bis black Sunday
coat with surprising swiftness, and
threw himsecf into a posture haif dofen-
sive, haif offensive. Neis threw bis coat
off'aiso. Next minute they were at it.

Newt Brigg was right when ho
opined that tho -fight would flot iast
long. There wi<s just a few minutes of
scurry,- a few revolving arms, a few
grunts, and thon it was ail over. But
Newt was wrong when ho thought that
Amos wouid be the under dog.

The flght was over before' Pastor
Gragg, aiarmed by the shouts of tho
mon and the cries of the women, hiad
arrived back on the sceno. Ire lad just
crossed the churchyard on hie way to
,he parsonage and ho had corne back on
thé run. The sight that met hris eyes
was the brùised and recumbent forma of
Bowers, on the ground and propped up
against bis owu carrnage wheel with the
militant and triumnp>nt form of Amos
- strange transfigutation - pailg up
and down before- him. The pastor was
speechiese. I

"Bowers!" yelled Amos, 'Il nover yet
haf &ma.wheii lie was down,.butif you
don't say that you %was,&..preadin' a lie
about my littie gail'ill punch-the head
plumb off'n you! Did you lie, Bowers?
Corne, quiçk now, or VI'If]and one on the
p'int of your nose; that ain'tsmashed
yet!", t ý

]1ýmwen ýIdw debisbattared ilead.
8 "Motions ain't enogeh!»sbouted Ames,
"Say that you lied about my littie gai
- an' -ay it quiet.

Amos orouchied as if t.e pring upon
the demoralired Bowera.

"I told a lie about Amy,- eaid Nes;
bis words ooming out falteringly from a
hairy, bloodatained mouth, and seeoming
to mae littie, tUiligsoune, as if
being foreed tbrougk tooth that had

*suddeniy become ioosoned.
The ring of men, vhiol had boom

formed around the two combatants and
Newt Brigg, growied somewbat angrily.

Outaide the ring the voien' of Mme
Bowers, trembulous witIL fear and
apprehension, was domanding that he
husband ehould be allowed fo coua
forth.

"Tom Petera!" eereamod Mm .Bowers,
t'ainIt you a constable?' Why don't you
protect my huaband? They're goin' te
kili him! He'e hurt! 1 know bels hurIt!"

"Tell us what you eaw -when yeu
looked in that 'window, Bower!»
demanded Âmes,. and thero vasa r n
in hise'voice which carried a 9aun
"iTellitifail!" "I

,II saw the young felier dom' a mm im
the board," rosponded Nels,- quite
promptly. "Amy vas sittin' on tus
front bench watdhin' him, with be.
elbows en ber kileés au' hei, chn ln ber
hip's. The young foiler looked at hie
watch an' eaid somethin, an' thon thoy
started to. run for the train. Ild ho-W
hind théeachool-house an' that'ea &liI
saw. 1Ilie d àbout Amy; a&' you've
served me right.»

On the following Friday uiêl£75eo
Cragg presided over a gatheulug-ofièthe
church membors, assombledin' sm
session. Amoes Witherbee was -t.àwx
butNels B owere vas absont.

Amos was, naturally, an '0I eét
mure than ordînary intorost.
-Elvira Simpson deelarod to tuieWâdow
Barnes that eealways bad ast4a-
miration for a brave maii. "1<e look
at Amos," he vent om «. " i ébiave
as tbey mraks 'em. .Juot think<. ti
a-tackiin' that big NeBvr. n
MY grious )»he.must h tog iiif

What are*ý-

To asties ?
Thin, wafery bits of choice

Indian Cor-n - perfectly
cooked; delicately fl4voured;
then toasted to an appetiz-
ing golden brown, -and
packed in tightly sealed
packages without beiag
touched by hand.

"Toast;ies7 are, for break-
fast or any other meal-
served direct from Package
with cream or milk, anda
siprinkling of sugar.

Post Toasties are con-
venient, save a lot of time
and please the palate in-
mensely!1

1But after ail, a trial Is te
best answer.*

Grocers everywhere :1c-sai

Post Toasties
Canadian Postnm Cen.! C«16, KM

W*indsor, Ont.
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