
33« Bob, Son of Batde

Had I_shouId I go to him ?•• asked n=«--i
hoarsely, nodding toward his father

^
Nay, nay. lad." the Master replied. "Yon'-not a matter for a men's friends"

and°]e?tTr.°''?''"^
°"* °' ^''^ °«^il"s Bowl,and left those two alone together.

A little later, as they trampled klong. James

steps'lehS.""'^
^^"^^"-' --^-'=.'^oTt!

He stopped; and the other two went on.

and^^fulMr "''T'"''
""^ ^ ^^-^^^ -Wte

cMd In V i *
"""^^''^ P'«^<J'°g for her

« V °^ ^° ^^^-^ ^'° ye"- «n dog."

thicS"
"'''' '""'' """ *' "'"^^^ ""^"^-^

•^cL^ri"
""^ '*^^*"''"'^ °"' ^ P^J^'-d hand.Gie us yerhand on't. And G-God blessye, James Moore !

" ^
So these two shook hands in the moonlight

them
""'"''' " ''"* ''^^ ^""^ ^^° »»«"«

Kil°^*''^V'
''^^*''^ niysteryof the BlackKiller :s yet unsolved in the Daleland. Manyhave surmised; besides those three only oneo her ^nows-knows now which of those twohe saw upon a summer night was the guiltywhich the innocent. And Postie Jim t^s n<;


