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FARMER'S ADVUOCATE

CARMICHAEL: by Anison North

A picture of farm home life in Canada [aithjully reproduced by a writer who knows it.
been the cause of many a bilter jeud, and the

. fence’’ has :
snteresting story. Copyrighted.

CHAPTER VI

AN ADVENTURE IN THE FOREST
During the days which
followed 1 did much
thinking about Henry
Carmichael. Almost my

first thought,on awaking \

in the morning, was to
wonder would he doany-
thing that day by way
of carrying out histhreat
to be even with my
father; and for a good
fortnight, while the
whecat and oats were,
being cut and glathered
into stooks, stood
out every day for hours
watching that I might
give warning on the ap-
proach of enry Car-
michael across the fields.
Sometimes, indeed, |

thought it rather curious /
that one who could b s
so kind to old Yorkie

Dodd could be so harsh and bitter to-
ward another; but then it was such a
terrible calamity that had come upon
Yorkie.

However, as the days went by and
my father continued to come in regular-
y at meal-times and at nights, and was
pever found lying shot behind a fence
or among the grain-ricks, 1 began to
breathe more freely again, and, as
Henrv Carmichael seemed to have re-
gained all his good humour, and my
father never once mentioned the affair
of the stolen timber in my hcaring,
could presently feel that a great crisis
had been safely passed.

When next I met Carmichael it was
at the turnin@ of the summer, just be-
fore the first red -banners of autumn be-
gan to hang out here and there from the
vast grcen wilderness of the woodland.

I think 1 have mentioned my dread
of thunderstorms, and oh, what a sum-
mer of thunderstorms that was! First
a few da\s of sunshine and intense heat,
then a terrible hurricane of wind and
rain, and clouds all shot with the lightn-
ing—that was the record of almost
everv weck of July and August, until
people began to talk of putting up
lightning rods, and to wondcr if the
clearing away of so much of the woods
were not the cause of the trouble.

Upon the occasion of which I speak,
[ had gone, late in the afternoon, to
look for the cows. They were not 1n
the pasture, and so, seldom a fraid in the
woods, 1 plunged boldly into the green
wilderness, with Jap bounding ahead
of me in dclight, and making a thousand
deviatioms alter scurryving red squirrels
and other such interesting game. The
woods alwavs flled me with kcen pleas-
ure, and this evening my steps became
slower and slower as | looked up through
the green-gold of the leaves, all lushed
with the slant, evening sun light, and
murked the red shafts of biightness
that struck through, here and there,
to the mnist, brown earth below. It
was dc lightful also to look at the solemn
great trunks standing up like pillars,
I« of them, as far as eve could

myriads

rcach. and to note the soft, green
patches  of maiden hair and other
duint+, woodsy things, <cattered hcre
and thore below as though safe in the

protcction of the great canopv ubuve.

At the little brook I paused for a
monient to listen to the music of _thr
watcr; then after plucking a few spikes

L

of the scurlet lobelia, plunged again in-
to the thick of the woods

There was still no trace of the cows,
but part of the rough slash fence,
which marked this portion of the bound-
arv intween our farm and the Car-
mick(1's was broken down, and I
jud that, possiblv, the cattle had
80N hrough, and were somew here 1n
th rmichacl woonds. After a little
he iom 1 decided to follow them

: ¢ little wayv the cow-path, which
I contly came upon, and which led
7 1 from the watering place, was
T d closelv on either hand by a

rass of undergrowth, maple and
saplings, pin-cherry trees and

raspberry bushes; but, as the older
woods beyond were reached, these
thickets gave way. and again I could
see vast, dimly lighted spaces all in-
terspcrsed with gray trunks and roofed
in by the thick, green leatage above.
Here, however, where the way was not
so familiar to me, the vastness of the
forest became a thing to be felt, and I
began to be oppressed by a vague
dread of 1 knew not what. Jap, too,
seemingly less sure of his bearings,
gave up his racing about, and trotted
along ncarer me, ever and anon thrust-
ing ‘his damp, friendly nose into the
palm of my hand. But his presence
reassured me, and so I did not once
think of turning back. There wasan old
cliaring just beyond where, possibly
I might find the cows.

At a few paces tarther, and as an
indcx to this clearing, the undergrowth
again began to prcss upon either hand.
so closely that it formed here a mass
impenetrable to the eye, with branches
sometimes stretching across the path,
so that it wasnecessary toraise them in
forcing one’s way. The path, too,
still went upward in a succcession of
knolls, and glancing up from the foot
of one of them I sawa sight that made
my heart stand still.

It was onlv Henry Carmichael,
looking down at me. He was standing
quite still, with the thick, green leaf-
age on cither side, and bchind him; and
in his arms he held a lamb which began
to bleat pitifully, as though in pain,
a late lamb, already grown almost in-
to a sheep, but, on his broad bosom
looking quite young and helpless; yet,
for the instant, while knowing that it
was Carmichael, I did not realise that
it was he

I think, however, that it must have
been, most of all, the expression on
his face which fascinated me, and
brought up from the past, as a sort of
vision, that memory from my baby
vears. .« . In later life, think-
ing of it, I knew that pity for the lamb
with its broken leg, and wonder at the
wild little apparition I must have been,
with myv black hair streaming over my
shoulders, my startled eves, and my
scarlet lobelias held to my breast, had
combined to form that tender, pitving,
wondering expression—for, when I
knew him better I knew that, unless
when under leash, Henrv Carmichael’s
heart lay on his countenance as the
print on an open book—but, however
that mav be, at the time it was not oniv
Carmichael with his bleating lamb and
the greenery pressing all about him
that I saw.

Years before. when but a very little
child, I had seen when with mv mother
in some city church somewhere, a
picture which had faccinated me, and
which I had watched and watched all
the time of the service, with the drone
of the white-gowned clergyvman grow-
ing fainter and fainter in my ears. It
was in a window of stained glass, and
the morning sun, shining through it,
had touched into what seemed a strange
glorv to mv childish eves the figure of
the good Sheph.rd, with a little lamb
in His arms, and the sheep following
Him down a path that ran, with green
buches pressing on either hand, through
a green, green meadow. “Above all
was the glorv centred in the face, with
the golden halo shining above it and
I had gazed and gazed until the sweet
lips seemed to smile, and the gentle
eves to look down in pitving tenderness
just on me .
" So to-dav the sudden appearance of
Henry Carmichael startlld me, as
though the gl wing apparition of mv

earlv childhood had projected itself,
by some miracle, into the path in Car-
michael’'s wood.

The next instant a sort of horror
seized me, child though [ was, that I
should have confused Henrv Carmichael
that man of wicked word with
such a memoryv; and with the sudden
reaction all mv old terrors of him cam
back. Before he could move or speak,

for with such lightning-like rapi'itv
occur the transitions of the mind, | had
darted like a startled fawn into the
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undrrbush, and was flying on and on
through the woods.

“Peggie! Pcg Mallory!” I heard
him calling, but instead of answering
I threw myself down in a dense copse
where the green light could scarce
suffice to reveal my slight little shiver-
ing form or the scarlet blossoms heav-
ing up and down as | pressed them to
my bosom. Jap, who had followed
me in great glee, and had been nosing
around in the copse, evidently under
the impression that nothing less ex-
citing than the finding of a fox's or
ground-hog’s hole could be at the
bottom ot such precipitancy, came up
to me, disappointed, but with ears
raised in expectancy. 1 was afraid
he would yelp and divulge my where-
abouts, for, having run away, I now
felt all the trepidation of a fugitive;
but when I raised my hand he came

close to me to be petted, licking my [

face at every opportunity. Aiter-
ward he snuggled close to me, and so
we lay, looking out into the woods
which now seemed to be darkening
strangelv. Rapidly, in the distance,
the miriad tree-trunks seemed to be
dissolving, or rather moving nearer to
one-another and merging in an indis-
tinguishable mass. At the same time
the noise of waving tree-tops, which
had kept up all the way like the murmur
of a distant rapid, suddently ceased,
and all the forest seemed to be waiting
in expectancv, while the darkness set-
tled down like some vast pall falling
silently from the heavens.

More terrified than ever, I darted
out of the copse, and at the same time
a low mutter of thunder and a sudden
suffusion of red light through all the
leaves heralded the beginning of a
storm.

Glad, now, of the proximity of a
human being, I lost my fear of Henry
Carmichael in my greater fear of Lhe
storm, and darted with unerring step,
like any wild thing of the woods, after
him.

I came upon him in the open, just
bevond the brook, when the flashes
were beginning to come fast, and the
thunder to roll louder and louder like
roar of approaching artillery. He heard
the patter of my teet behind him, and
half turned.

**Come on, come on!'" he said,‘‘Scared
o’ the storm? Here, hang on to my
coat-tail. This great sheep takes up
both o' my hands.”

I did not like to take hold of his
coat, but was glad to run along beside
him through the fields, even though
he did not spcak, nor even look at me
again all the way.

The rain did not begin to patter un-
til we had reached the lower barn
where Dick was fastening in a flock:
of turkeys.

“Run across to Mallory's, Dick,”
said Mr. Carmichael, ‘‘'n’ tell them
Peggie’s here, 'n’ 'll be home all safe
when the storm’s over.”

Immediately Dick set off on a run,
while T followed his father into the
sheep-house, and watched him while
he set the lamb’s Itg between two bits
of wood and bound it about with strips
torn from his handkerchicf. [ thought
he must be hurting the poor thing
dreadfully, for it struggled a little, and
blcated pitifully; but I knew he did
not mean to, for all the while he kept
talking to it, calling it * poor lambic!"”
and “poor little chap!” and assuring
it it wduld be all right soon.

While watching the operation I was

too much interested to pav much at-
tention to the storm; but once 1t was
over, and the lambie laid down on a
a bundle of clean straw, I felt very
nervous and wretched indecd, and cow-
cred back as far as 1 could from the
ope n l]"'UT.

When I looked at him again, Car-
michael was <itting on the straw watch-
ing me with that twinkle in his eves
which, T was beginning to notice, ap-
peared there whenever he spoke to a
child

“Ye mav come over here beside me
like,’" he said. and glad enough

(Contsnued om page 1759).
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SOOTHING

Powders

Relieve FEVERISH HEAT.
Prevent FITS, CONVULSIONS, etc.

Preserve a healthy s(l:c of the constitution
CHILDREN
Please observe the EE in STEEDM
CONTAIN
NO
POISON

SOME REASONS WHY

the confidence of the
Canadian public in

was never so great as Q
at present—

(1) Because the Company's record
has been clean throughout the 37
years it has been in operation.

(2) Because its plans of insurance are
up-to-date and just what the
insuring public requires.

(3) Because its policy-holders are
eminently well satished with the
results realized under their policies.

(4) Because the general public is
beginning to find out the good
things the Company has in store
for its policy-hoﬂius. and

(5) Because, bring purely mutual, its
policy-holders are more than
customers—they are co-partners
in the Company—sharing equitably

in all its benefits,
Write Head Office, Watetloo, Ont.,
or call on 80

P. u. McKINNON, Provincial Mgr.

THOS. JONES Super. fur Manitoba  WINNIPGE

LADIES

Send for a FREE Sample
of ORANGE LILY

If you sutter trom any
disease of the organs
that nalte of you a
woman, write me at once for ten days treatment
f ORANGE LILY. which | will send to every
ady enclocing 3 cent stamps This wonderful
Applied ren edy cures tumors, leucorrhaa, lacer-
stions, painful periods, pains in the back. sides
and abdomen, falling, irregularities, etc lke

ou can use it and cure yourself in the privacy
f your own home for a trifle, no physician being
10 essa. Don't fail to write to-day for the
FREE TRIAL TREATMENT. This will eon-
‘ince you that yo will get well if you comtinue
he treatment a reasonable time ddress

MRS. F. V. CURRAH, Windsor, Ont.
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