/12— REUBE DARE’S SHAD BOAT.

his light gray eyes which made folk very
slow to presume on his good nature. In
faet, his eyes gave one the peculiar im-
pression of having reached full manhood
before the rest of his face. He swung
his.long arms loosely as he walked, and
occasionally he stumbled in the ruts, being
too much absorbed in watchinyg his com-
rade’s words to note just where he was
stepping. R

ad Jomgbeen Reube Dare's keen-
est ambition to put himself through col?
lege, but the povert is_ widowed
mother—the popylation of that\and of
sailors and fishermen is largely made up
of widows—had stood sternly in the way.
The success of the Carter boys, how-
e§'er, in reclaiming’ that rich marsh by
the creek had proved a strong stimulus,
and given him new hopes, with results
which this story will show.

, All at once Will Carter, who had been
talking eagerly for the last half hour,
stopped short, wiped his forehead, and
perched himself on the rail fence undera




