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fend in« for the night, ami, guing into the house, ha
bniught out a coggie of niillc ami a barley «one.
When I had Boinh.Ml, he took me to the hyre and
left me in a >tall of straw, telling nie to leave early

for Ilia wife hated gungrel Ijodiis and would not,

when »lic came in, rent content, if she knew there

was anyhoily in the aUhlo. Wlun claylight caino

it »ii» raining. I ntarted without anyUnly seeing

me 'ruin the housr. I was siH)n wet to the nkin, but

I truilged on, saying to myself every now and then

You're a Scotchman, never say die. There were few
on the road, and when I met a iio.Htniftn and asked
ho'V far I was from Dundonald, Ids curt reply was.

You are in it. I was dripping «.t and oh so per-

ished with colli and Imnijer that I maile up my
mind to stop at the first house I came to. As it

happened, it Koa a farmhouse a little bit from the

road. I went to the kitchen-door where there was
a hen trying to keep her chicks out of the rain.

There were voices of children at play and of a
won-.an as if crooning a bab<! to sleep. I stooil a
while before I ventured to knock. There was no

answer and after waiting a lew minutes I knocked
again. A boy of my own age opened the door. An
old woman came towards me and a.sked what I want-

ed. I am cold, I said, aij, please, might I warm
myself? She was deaf and did not catch what I

said. 'Whose bairn are you?' she asked me. Mary
Askew's, I replied, 1 noticed the younger woman
who had the child in her lap fixed her gase on me.

Where ai-a you from? grannie asked. From Glas-


