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THE FARMER’'S ADVOCATE ;

relentless.
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“Yes, yo’ can, lass.”
“Tak’ your hands away, then.”

. T ——

— ““Nay; not till yo’ve showed me.”
(Continued f : 338 S
rom page 338.) “Do’ee, Davie,” she supplicated.
J “Only the pictur’ o’ some randy Maggie alone. But in the heat of his At —

’ yuean,” his father answered, chucking indignation against his father he seemed .20 & . he pleaded.
' wway at the inanimate chin.
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*“Not till yo've showed me,” he said, light and the fire}burnt low. So dark

was the room that a white riband ot

“l canna Davie,” she cried with of paper pinned onto the table escaped
Bo " on Of Battle laughing petulance. his remark g

The little man sat down heavily, his
clothes still sodden, and resumed his
tireless anathema.

“I’'ve tholed mair fra him, Wullie
than Adam M’Adam ever thocht tc
thole from ony man. And noo it’s gane
past bearin.” He struck me, Wullie

to have forgotten his original intent She tilted her face provokingly, but struck his ain father. Ye see it yersel’
A " . : . ' her eyes were still down. Wullie. Na, ye werena there. Oh,
) ,Gxe h n}?l David ordered fiercely. iﬁg gllsteqdl'poured his latest troubles “It’s no manner o’ use, Davie.” in ye had but bin, Wulliel Him and
It’s mine. e girl's sympathetic ear. “l T g , X
| . : . . : . ss, 'tis,” he coaxed. 1S madam! But I'll gar him ken
ON. ““Na, na,” the little man replied. . 'I_‘Shfre s but one monhm the world  «Njyer.” Adam M'Adam. I'll stan’ nae mairl"
‘It’s no for sic douce lads as dear he wishes worse nor me, ” he was saying.  «pj R He s to his f ; i
David to ha’ ony touch wi' leddies sic It was late in the afternoon, and he A 1:3;1, pause up vsitlf rtarrégnb(l)in 1sha(:1e(;sangh$a§l;1£§
difficul 4s this.” Wag hStlll invei hmg agair_xst his fathe,r m weu, then s She looked up, the old bell-mouthed blu’ngerbuss that
ificult to “Gie it me, I tell ye, or I'll tak’ it!” all:a lifatel-l aggie sat mn I.Jer father's gt Iagt, shy, trustful, happy; and the hunﬁ’above the mantel-piece.
le stated in the boy shouted. chair by the fire, knitting; while he gsweet lips were tilted further to meet “We’ll mak’ an end to’t, Wullie, so
nt first and “Na, na; it's ma duty as yer dad to LO_uI}ged on the kitchen table, swinging pjs. we will, aince and for a’'l” Ang he
1. It aims ceep ye from sic immers. " [‘;e turned, =, OP8 legs. . .. And thus they were situated, lover- banged- the weapon down upon the
hrough re- .tinpsmiling to Red Waull. ' kl(iind who may that be?” the girl hlll(e, when a low, rapt voice broke in on t?blqh It lay right athwart that slip
f good. It “There ye are, Wullie!” He threw 2Sked. them,— of still condemning paper, yet the little
shalt not,”’ the hotogmph to_the dog. ‘Tear _ ‘‘Why, Mr. Moore, to be sure, and *‘ ‘A dear-lov'd lad, convenience snug, ™an saw it not.
Bas alwave | her ﬁ’ullie, the Jezebell” Th’ Owd Unm, too. He'd do either o’ treacherous inclination.’ Resuming his seat, he prepared to
ke b4 ! The Tailless Tyke sprang on the them a mischief if he could.” Oh, Waullie, I wish here]” Wait. His hand sought the pocket of
enforced _ € 1 - : cou » Wullie, I w ou were here hi £ and G g
instincti picture, placed one big paw in the very But why, David?” she asked i was little M’Adam. He was o C0&% and fingered tenderly a small
Instinctive pnteiriom OF the face, forcing it into the anxiously. “I'm sure dad niver hurt leaning in at the open window leering stone bottle, the fond com nion of
dthe lOKel]; muck, and tore a corner off; then he hlml,laor ony ither mon for the matter at the young couple, his eyes p\,xckered ll:;lscorvlv(ld(;) “;hOOdd t Hﬁ plulle ullti (;;Jt,
om wiic ! chewed the scrap with unctuous, slob- o' that.” an evil expression on his face. ' € I, and took a long pull; then
1t in liki ! : luttony, dropped it, and tore David nodded toward the Dale Cup  ““The creetj inter- Placed it on the table by his side. A
est. b tn‘% bexf'lxgghg iece. EER which rested on the mantelpiece in fere] D id s ,I}wment! for = atan Gradually the gray head lolled; ‘the
foes it de | * David' dashed forward silvery majesty e b e ith an oath; SErivelled “hand “dropped and hung
oes it de- avi . bk S . . e um round with an oath; ;: ; -
, “Touch it, if ye daur, ye brute!’” ‘'It's yon done it,” he said. “‘And and Ma yié] h({)re face flaming, started limply down, the r-tips brushing
rest fOr an ’ y v - ’ . . . gg1e, £, he fi .
g lled; but his father seized him if Th’ Owd Un wins agin, as win he the floor; and he dozed off into a hea
Professor ge yelled; but his fa se . . » to her feet. The tone, the words, the i hi vy
i : | held him back. will, bless him| why, look out for ‘me i ¢ : . sleep. while Red Wull watched at his
naintained and held him . L] l » ook of the little man at the window foet
world, un ! e helEORE A the stiegt " e angdal;;iews‘illggde;hgt zsinaéil]'thought of Mg o insutierable, It was not till an hour later that
s gy quoted. A “By thunder! I'll teach yo' to David
imes, and David turned furiously on him. the face at the window. m in’ I” roared id, —2vi¢ returned home.
0 acquire "f’?e half a mind to btyak’ iverybone “ ‘Me and ma Waullie,” " David cAobofres rnn ono?ht:n I?lantel-piece Igala:add As he approached the lightless house,
a serious w yer body!™ he shouted, *‘robbmn’ me continued; “I've had about as much pe Shepherd’s Trophy. Searching any St30ding In the darkness like a body
: ' g d throwin’ it to yon Of them as I can swallow. It's aye micsile in hi with the spirit fled, he could but con-
idgery in o' what’s mine an ro y ! missile in his fury, he reached up a h e
ssed is he black brutel” the same—‘Me and ma Wullie,’ and p,54 for it trast this ary home of his with the
: closer o WhlSt, David, whist!” soothed tl.]e ‘Waullie and me" as if I n?’ver pﬂt ma "Ay, gie it me back. Ye robbed me brlght kltchen and C.heery faces he had
22 h little man. ‘“’Twas but for yer ain hand to a stroke! Ugh!”—he made o't * the little man cried, holding out eE: .
W 1 the ﬁm er auld dad did it. Twas that a gesture of passionate disgust—'"'the hic'arms as if to receive it. kit cgtefg‘g the house, he groped to the
1ke work had at heart as he aye has. Rin aff two on 'em fair madden me. I could  «pinng David,” pleaded Maggie, . c ¢ door and opened it; then struck
aults will wi' ye noo to Kenmuir. She’ll mak’ strike the one and throttle t’other, " and with restraining hanf on her lover's & Match and stood in the doorway.
cessary.”’ tt up to ye, I war'nt. She’s leeberal he rattled his heels angrily together. SrTh. ering in.
esult one wi' her favors, I hear. Ye've but to  ‘‘Hush, David,” interposed the girl;  “Bythe Lord! I'll give him somethin Not home, bain 't he?” he muttered,
. ’ » ‘“‘yo’ munna s so 0’ your dad; it's , the tiny light above his head “Wet
e, but to whistle and shedll c;lomef e B the & gyin thana & dmentsy" yelled the boy. Close by there st inside as well as oot b Il Ia
i i i i the e man . : . . . noo, _
ing else. David seize is father by “'Toin't agin human nature,” he 3 pail of soapy water. "He seized it, By gum! but twas a Kxck thin fgr
» b . shoulder. - - . » Swung 1t, and slashed its contents at hi gf‘ . y thing
3, but to “An’ yo' gie me much more o' your snapped in answer. ‘‘Why, 'twas nob’ i} leering face in the window. im ! didna get ma hand on him this
et is not sauce,” he roared. but yester’ morn’ he says in his nasty The little man started back, but €VePIn’. I could ha' killed him."
s full of “Sauce, Waullie,” the little man way, ‘David, ma gran' fellow, hoo ye tpe it torrent caught him and ¢ held the match above his head.
1terested echoed in'gentle voice. workl ye 'stonish mel’ And on ma soused him through. The bucket fol- , LWO Yellow eyes, glowing in the
that will “I'll twist yer neck for yo'l” word, Maggie"—there were tears in 1,009 struck him full on the chest, darkness like cairngorms, and a smal)
4o, ams- . He'll twist my neck for me.” e et oo S eyes—ma back was ung rolled him over in the'mud. Afie; dim figure bunched up in a cheir to
o “I'll gang reet awa’, I warn yo', and nigh broke wi’ toilin’. And the Terror, it with a rush came David, him his surmise was wrong. Man
‘eave you and yer Wullie to yer lone.” he stands by and shows his teett}. and " «pp et yo' know, spyin’ on mel” 2 tlm?)el}ad he seen his father in su
but its The little man bega:jl :i(;dwhailnpe{. :&0;(5})8; trﬁg g:a gu(C)l,l ;&%eséy'l'lsl'o&? he yelled. “I}’lll " Maggie, whose g;iempt%r:ﬂs]?d now he muttered
_ “It'll brak’ yer aul 's heart, , . » » face was as white now as it had been °U pigrie ;
fe%e‘.m lad,” he said. y my teeth in your throat, young mon. crimson, clung to him, hampering him. . Drunk; t'he”leetle swabl! Sleepin:
, ing “Nav: vo’ t e. But ’twill Maggie's knitting dropped into her “Dj David, dinnal” she implored. it °ff: I reck’n.
y; yo've got nome. Bu inna, David, dinna!"’ she implored. S
rom the ruin yo' please God. For yo' and yer lap and shzhlooked up, her soft eyes «pyqig yer ain dad.” thaq;hleln he Sggv hlshm;iv»take. The hand
positive ’ , i k for for once flashing. v “y im!l I’ im!" ung above the floor twitched and
Cruelty “(7,?_11_1;3,01'] giﬁeﬂse;;r?nfouhir?ﬂ%;gugé _“It's cruel, David; so 'tis!"’ she cried. roarE:clil Dg?r?d’hhaxi? thrf)gghli?l?wiﬁldrgév. was still again. ‘
by pen- , ¥ew.” 1 wonder you bide wi' him. If he "“A; the mfment Sam’'l Todd came _ lhere waéo a clammy silence. A
: taught The little man burst into an agony treated me so, I'd no stay anither floundering furiously round the corner, moltltsle,d emboldened by the quiet,
side of of affected tears, rocking to and fro, minute. If it meant the House for closely followed by Enry, and oor SCuttled acrossthe hearth. One mighty
th form his face in his hands. me I'd go,” and she looked as if she ob. pazivt}lllg1:§ly {)neovm}; ad lightning tap,
il - ] « iel d’ h him? meant it. " d?’ shout 3 ., an € Liny beast lay dead.
ites o 65 oo o egve ue'othe son 5 | Do jumped offth tabe, "8 e deady shouted Sam 1 ey 0 hE tny beas ly st ¢
ols are my bosom! my Benjamin! my little ‘‘Han' yo' niver guessed why?,I, “Ho! ho!” went the other two 0 movergent: Onlﬁ'tho_se two unwink-
ondary Davie! he'’s gaein’ awa’'l” . Stop, lass, and me so happy at home? They picked uﬁ the draggled little g eyfs xt::d on him immovable.
Oll(llt-?f— David turned away down the hilld; ge asléed eagerly. Maggie’'s eyes .1 and hustled him outhof the yard ﬁresideer{)%'tokeatlirzna;{;i;owe from the
leld for 4nd M’Adam lifted his stricken face and dropped again. like a thief, a man on either side and .
. D) P i “Drunk—the—leetle—swab|”’
y finds waved a hand at him. . oo should I know?” she asked , 1 .n behind. : ! a )
s learns " ‘Adieu, dear amiable youth!” he innocently. : , o As they forced him through the gate, 1 Again a clammy silence, and a life-
: 1 cried in broken voice; and straightway " Nor care, neither, I'spose,” he p, struggled round. ong pause. , ' .
,rsonad, ! <et to sobbing again. said in reproachful accents.' Yo "By Him that made ye! ye shall . thowt yo’ was sleepin’,” said
= 800 Half-way down to the Stony Bottom want me to go and leave yo', and pay for this, David M’Adam, you and D«'s}}’ld. at length, 'lamel%'. o
ndivid- i David turned goreet awa’; I see hoo ’tis. Yo' would- yer , Ay, so ye said. ‘Sleepin’ it aff’;
de won I “T'll gie yo' a word o’ warnin’,” he na mind, not yo', if yo’ was niver to see “ gt gamy's big hand descended on I hefl"d ye.” Then, still n the same
ited im ] shouted back. *I'd advise yo’ to keep pore -David agin. T niver thowt yo’  “j-c D' h, and he was borne away STal VoICe, now quivering impercep-
| 4 closer watch to yer Wullie’s goings on, I‘Zr?uy _ltlkffd me, Maggie; and noo I pefore that last ill word had flitted into }éggn, ngd lg’:]p(;ble(e)ge (rjn’e, Sltrfmli
| 'speci ' ni happen yo'll know it. being. S T 9. ye think,
1e lies ! iglc;zlatl(])y aosugggiszs’so(gle r?l%?fxin'.y” “Yo' silly lad,” the girl murmured, = © CHAPTER XX1 Xvu]he'; ’trzad' be _soilin his damtJ
de the ] In an instant the little man ceased knit}ing Ste;'idfa§}1)’~ " . HORROR OF DARKNESS. t:ggr;ﬁderint;y;?,mtaﬁr ubsgd, 1 "{)tOI
e i ais fooling. I‘« ll;hen yo do,d'(li]e CrlfIf_? trlulnphathIéI Tt weas Tong past dark that might bair of Lo e e nnie brown
i @ & ked, following ‘I knew yo’ did.” He approache iaa. g , t .,
zh not dowﬁn&:"}}zﬁl_that? s close to herychair,his face clouded with when M’Adam staggered home. ”I'"t not h::\i e talk o’ ma Maggie
longer “I'll tell yo'. When I wak’ this eager anxiety. ) o All that evening at the Sylvester SO.“er_l erposed the boy passionately.
xcause mornin’ I walked to the window, and  “But d’yo’ like me more’n just likin’, Arms his imprecations against David ts Maggie, mark ye, Wullie—his|
ful of what d’yo’ think I see? Why, your Maggie, d’yo’?” he bent and whispered had mz{?e eve(r; t(;'xeBhgr es(; s}}:udﬁie]r. It.}}’i}CEt, twad S(()io?jlgetl tl}llat far.” .
s ie gollopin’ like a good un op from in s Jitt b ear. James Moore, Owd Bob, and the Dale _“Tak’ care, dadl’ I'll stan’ - but
'oug;e t‘i‘;:mfi({ztct’g&pml;ikefgagno&q ur:ol:)p fl;(;rg v ’It‘hé gifirle::gdled over her work so Cup were for once forgotten as, in his little more,” the boy warned him in
ith red-splashed, as if he’d coom from the that he could not see her face passion, he cursed his son. choking voice ; and began to trim the
W Scre: { : What had he been up to, I'd “If yo’ won’t tell me vo' can show The Dalesmen gathered fearfully lam ) with trembllr}g fingers.
z‘rund like (1"’ know?” B 5 me,” he coaxed. *There's other things away from the little dri ping madman. M’Adam forthwith addressed him
u: s . T - . " or once ese men, whom, as a rule, se 0 Ke ull.
Sou! What should he be doin the besides words. F th le, self to Red Wull.
" who little msz lied, “‘but havin’ an eye He stood before her, one hand on no such geyser outbursts could quell, (Continued.)
£t ¢ man replied, * but hav ¢ g s o he sat were dumb before him only now and S
rtict t0o the st ? d that when the the chair-back on either side. She sat were ) . y v (
com- i(‘” i f?cb.e g ® thus, caged between his arms, with then shooting furtive giances in his  Street Car Conductor— Where do you
long- 1[,”' e 5 h Oltllt' hl drooy ing_ eyes and heightened color. direction, as though on the brink of want to get off at?
& “."‘Yld Pogred harshly. I'nl bail “’E‘()ngf)'(‘]()se Davie, please,” she some daring enterprise of which he Drowsy Passenger—Minute street,
* and the Killer s S0, £O Al soved. fdoetine sasily: it the was the objective. But M’Adam Street Car Conductor— Wh , there’s
1 nd « h fore the evenin', begged, fidgeting uneasily; bu ‘ et Y
e nd yo may hear o't afore he ¢ d (gg;ec‘. was unheeded. noticed nothing, suspected nothing no such street on this line.
rain, Ma man,” and with that he turned re ']'lD‘('rL'ee ‘move away a wee ” she When, at length, he lurched into the = Drowsy Passenger—-All right; let mae
nt of a“st: {fi”alg'd foreseen, David found implored ’ kitchen of the Grange, there was no off at 62nd street.
sent A e ha T ' HPERLEC.




