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bridge the leapiug slîeep) galloped
and-stopped abrubtly.

Up above in the crowd tliere
\vas utter sileuce-stariiug eyes,
rigid fiugers. Tlie sweat wvas drop.
piug off Long Kirby s face ;and,
at the back, a green coated book-
niak-2r slipped his note book in his
pocket andi glanced behind biii.
Jamies Moore standing in front of
theni all, wvas the caliixest there.

Rc-d \Vull was flot to be denied.
Like his forernuier, he leaped on
tlie back of the hiudnîost sbeep.
But tbe red dog was heavy wbere
thu gray wvas liglit. Tlîe sheep
staggered slipped and feil.

Alniost before it lîad toucied
the wvater, McAdani, bis face afire
aud eyes flaiug, was in the
streani. Iu a second1 lie biad bold
of the struggling creature, and,
wvalx an alnîost superbutman effort
lîad lialf tiîrown, lialf slioved it un
to the bank.

Again a tribute of admiration,
led by James 'Moore.

The littie inan scrarnbled, pant-
ing, ou to the batik and raced
after slieep and dog. His face wvas
whiite beneatb the. perspiration;
bis breath came in quavering

gapes, bis trousers were wet and
clinging to lus legs-lie %vas trenu-
bling ini every linib,-and yet indoni
itable.

'rîey were up to the peu, and
the last wrestle began. Tlîe crovd
sileut and îiiotiouless, craued for-
wvard to watcli the iincanny, white
haired little nian and the hinge dog
work-ing s0 close belowv the-n.
McAdani's face was whiite, bis
eyes staring, uunaturally bright,
bis bent body i)rojected forward,
and he tapped witb lus stick on
tlie ground like a blind muan, coax-
ing tbe sbeep in. And the Tail-
less Tyke, bis tongue out and
flanks beaving. e:rept and crawled
and worked up to the opening,
patient as lie had neyer been
before.

Tliey wvere in at Iast.
'Ilîere wvas a lukewarn, half

bearted ebeer-then silence.
E.'dausted and trembling, the

little man leatied against the pen,

one bîand on it. while Red M\Vnll,
his flanks stili heaviîîg, eTýy
licked the other. Quite close
stood Jatiies Moore andI the gray
dog. Above was the black %vall of
people, itterly stili - below. the
judges conîparing niotes. lIn the
silence you could almnost hear the
panting of the cruwd.

'I'len one of the judges went up
to James Moore and shook ini by
the band.

'l'lie gray dog liad wonl. Owd
Bob o' Keninuir hiad \von the.
ShephercTs '1.rophy outright.

A second's palpitati ng silence-
a wornan's hysterical laugli, and a
dec1 , nîouthied bellow reut the
expectant air-siouts, r-creamtrs,hat
tossiugs, back-clappings bleuding
in a din that made the niany-
winding waters of the Silver Lea
quiver and quiver again.

Owvd Bob o' Kenninir won the

Shpeds Trophy outright.
Magesface fluished a scarlet

hue. Wee Anne flung fat arms
toward lier triuuiant Bob, and
screamed wvith the best. Squire
and parsen, each red-cheeked,
wvere boisterously shaking bands.
Long Kirby, wbo bad not prayed
for thirty years. ejaculated witb
heartfelt, earnestness. 'Thank:
God !" Sam'l Todd bellowved in
Tarrmas' ear, and almost siew hira
with bis niighty buffets. Arnong
the Dalesnien some laughed like
drunken men -,some cried like
children ail joined in that roar-
ing song of victory.

To littie MýcAdam,stauding wvith
his back to, the crowd, that storm,
of cbeering came as the first au-
noiucenient of defeat.

A wintry smile, like theà
over a March sea, crept across bis
face.

'<We mi> bt a kent it, WÏl,
he miuttered, soft and low, îl
tension Ioosed, the battie lost;, e
little man almost broke
There were red dabs of col or in
bis face, his eyes were ~i,, bis
Jips pitifully quivering, t -ht was
near to sobbing.-F roma -10 reçR
of Battie. UI.jM


