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‘Ho, ho! ha, hal' roared the big | *
woodcutter, eojoying the fallen crest |"

of the ; ‘but you can’t have
that team, ire; Scotty will make
ribbons of you.’

And the man with the axe heavily
stamped on the floor in his boister-

ous enjoyment of Scotty’s discomfi- |~

ture.

The Dardanup man rose and walk-
ed toward Scotty, who sank back
with 50 sudden a dismay that he
stumbled and fell headlong, while a
waiter, entering with a tray of plates
and glasses, tumbled across the pros-
trate bully.

At this there was a loud laugh,
and the sixfooter from Dardanup
sat down again. Scotty, too, was
wise enough to profit by the hilarity.
He picked himself up, laughing with
the rest.

‘Come,’ he said in a jolly tone, but | ™

with a humiliated aspect, as if he
feared his offer would be refused, ‘let
us have a duink and shake bands, no
matter who has the teams.’

‘Bravo I' cried the Dardanup men, |*

who were just as ready to drick as to
fight.

The bottle was passed round, and
every man drank with Scotty, except
the big woodcutter.

Scotty handed him the bottle and

:"lu,noddq that he had not tast-| P " .

“No. thank you,' said the big man,
with a shake of the head, ‘none of
that for me."

A few moments afterwards one of | ™
the Dardanup men held up his glass |®

to the big man of the axe. ‘Drink
with me, ‘he said.
‘Ay, lad,’ said the woodcutter, ‘pass

your bottle. I'll drink with you all | 7€

Scotty pretended not to have not-
ed nor heard; but as soon as he could

associstes. The Dardanup men ate
a mighty supper, and atterwards had

a wild time, in which the woodcutter

was a partaker.

Powerful and hearty fellows, full of

4 |among the Iron-stone Hills.
iny season it was filled with a vio-

ver,

;,"“"“;'.',’i E,‘:“‘ sstines; core
itual consti

ey ofensive breath and head-

ache. One tabule taken at the

digestion,

, or depression of
spirits, will surely and quickly
remove the whole difficulty.

Ripans Tabules may be ob-
tained of nearest druggist.




