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Truthful Tammas Taggart

By CHARLES FPROCTOR,

OWADRAYS TForfield fobk, garticua-
lurly the rising pguseration, arc
inclinetd ta ridicnle Tammas Tag-
gart amd to place Wis pain tales

i the same categnry 03 the stories of
Buren Muowclutisen,  Theie fathesy, how-
ever, who Lad the stories direch from
Tummues him-clf, were compeled to be-
ligve thewm, or, at least, to accept them
withowt any shew of douwhd, for ‘Tammas
Tagpurt wus an ebder o the kirk and an
ill man to quarrel with,

Tooking Dack, I lLegin o snapect now .

that evervone was a little afraid of him;
Dbut, mayhe, thut ia hardly to be worderad
?! , for Tammaa bad such a way with hijm,
Buch a commaniing and impressive pres-
ehce, that somctimes even the very min-
Jater himself seemed to go in awe of him,
Tanunas left Tovfield o big, wild, looke-

Yimbed bad of twenty; he came home some

forty wvears later s hig, westher-beaten
man with o hall head and a patrinrchal
grey Yeard. Sometines T have thought
;lmt 5t wan jist hecanse of his heard that

Jie was made an eller, or, mayhe, it was
merely Leenuse hobody had the courage Lo
pppose him: hut there is no denying that
6 was un jwpressive figure when he
stoad at the plate on Sabbath.

There were few great underdakiugs in
which Tammas Taggart had wot had a
Liand, and if all be gaid were troe his
pame shoull be writ Jarge im history's
?n{z . He had sailed the &even geas,
helped.to open up new countriod., helped

hut te ermumerate the things Tanmia

helped to do would take a wolume: He
had been everswhere, seen everything, and
h€ {ast had vetired to vest on his burels,
nj it were, and to Lecone & Forfield in-
plitution, *Ile was o wikver with one
|t‘lmlgmer. a bonny lass af two-and-lwenty,
Srhio képt heuse Fur him and wes sought
after Iy hualf the young men i the vit-
Yage. Her favonrite suitar, however, waa
Duvie Logan, the wheelwright's son; in-
dteed, midtters were alnost g goml ag
seftled letween Jewsie Taggart amd Davie,
wwhen Davie put his fuol in it by offend-
ing Taounss, Dt 1 am runping akead af
Jo¥ ptory, amt must begin at the beg'm;
wing. .
Cities have their clubs and institutes

) }Lua public houses. wiere men assemble &5

exponnd their views on gquestions of the
hour and tabs with their fetlmes, and Rob
‘Anderzon’y smithy serves the same par-
posa i1 Forfield.  The hotel bar s not
vithout patiuus. hut, save on market drya
nd wpeciel ceva=ivns, Torfield men do not
inger over a dimi unless they are frying
lo blrike a bargain. They will, maybe,
{:rll in at the hote] ufter the evening sea-
# oxt at the smithy is over, Lut glie pmithy
ig the veal place fur elories and argu-
ents, Furfield Lias no need of & local
paper, since anyone can geb all the news
ot Ui district—and some that wouldn't
2ppear in h paper forbye=—by dropping in
E the smithy or the post oifice.

By general congent the one stool in the
gmithy was reserved for Tammns Taggart,
Ahe ofier men eontenting themeelves with
Lng\ uneasy scat on an old plough, or sim-
piy by slanding apainst the walls, while
{ub Bmitl limwell usually sat on hiz
kuvil,

There was quite a crewd in the amithy
;hc evening that Alee Duncan came home,
wF Alee Lind Loen away in Edinburgh for
wo days, atlending the fumeral of R
relutive, aud naturally bad mwmch to tell.

1yt T wis arross the Forth Brip” he
panotimneml, when hae Nhad given the fnll
Jietory of the deceased and described the
funera}. “My, Lut yon's = grand pirce
b‘ work."” '

Ay, wou're rieht, Alee,” wasentfad
Tammus Tngzarl. “Man, T lelped to Iny
the fonndations o't. 1 was the foreman
bwrc the divers, und it wns & hard joh, ¥
taﬁ tell ye” -

I ean weel believe that, Tummas,”
commented the amith.

YAy, I had some queer experiences deon
nnder the watter,” naid Tammaas, stroking
his beard. I mind ajnce I gaed doon to
rew hoo the men were gettin' on- Bir Wil-
Yarms Arrol wosna satiafied wi’' tbe pro-
preny they were mokin', and medked me Lo
gang doon mynel'” -

L1 wusna biate,” remarked Alee, with
Whconscim  irony.

ek, ke waw Ao askin® my advieet®
fuld Tsmwmas modestly. "Wel, 1 wos

hacin® a smoke at the thwe, but I put on
mny diving-dress and gaed doon, and I for-
got | Lad my pipe in my Jund, Well,
there 1 was walkin' ahoot at the hottom
o' the Forth, hurryin® on the men, when
up awimy the biggest codfish ye ever saw.
1t swum roond me ainee or twice; then it
made & darlt at me, and before I ken
wlint it wis after it snatehed the pipe oot
o' my hanmd”

“Mun!—man!"”
the smith together,

Everyone was gtaring hard at Tammas,
whe paused and Jooked round the amithy
as if to see the effect his story was pro-
ducing.

“Ay, awa' it went, swoomin' like mad,
wi’ my guld pipe—it was a wew ane and
cost me ane-and-sixpence—I've got it at
hame neo.” resimed Tammas. “But 1
was after it in a tick, and—ay, but T had
#® chase! Tt's a gueer jub chasin’ fush
wnder watter, I can tel] ye!”

“Did yve ‘eateh it, Tammas .

“Av, Lut it was awa' doon by the Tass
Rock before I got a prup o'f,” answered
Tammas; “and when I got it the pipe
wus tooms fempty).- Ay, I got my pipe
and the cod ng weel, but I gaed Rir Wil-
liam a sair fleg tiright), for he thockt I
was drocael.” -
© He paused, siroking his grey beard
and glancing round the smithy again. For
a fulk minute there was silence, then Rob,

ejaculated  Alee and

!)!pl‘. -
“Dad! A gueer story that, Tammas.”
he said  thoughtfully; “bui it's easw

enongh to believe when we mind o” the
story of Jomak and the whale. We eanna
doot that—it's iu the Bovk—and I dipna

- see whit for enybody could deot your

stara”
. *L& was just presence o' wind, Rab, and
my vatural auxiety, as you micht express
i, no' to luae my pipe,” said Tammaa
with dijuity, glancing keenly at the
amitly, who was now engaged in cutting
up thick twiat tu vl his pipe. .

S ¢ Ay, just that, Tammas; T admire ye
fur it,” responded Rub. loaking embar-
vassed, and one or two of the other men
grunted as if in support of the smith’s
sentiments, :

“3air than ainee I've owed wy life to
wmy prescnee o mind,” said Tammas, set-
tling hiwseli more comfurtably on his
stool and clearing his throat. ‘I dinaa
want to boast. but it's 4 great help to ony
man is presence « mind, When a lion
pouces ot ye ;

“ thachi ye suid it was a eodfisl ¥ in-
terrupted Willie Peacok, the Taker, whao
was leening against the wull near the
door. .

Sunwbody sniggered al the interpola-

tion, oud Toounas rose wrathfully to his

feet, hig eyes Llazing.
“¥Wha asked ye Lo think T he demanded
fiercely.  “Whit dae ye ken nboot lions or

codfisll, ye that's never seen onything but

bawbee rolla, Man, 1 doot if ye wad ken
the, differcuce Letween a lion and a tod
gin ye saw them the gither!” :
He was o terrilly sarcaetic man wlen
he was roused, was Tammas Taggart, and
could ghivel up a doubter or a scoffer in
iwo minulea, Willie Peacock was 2 wee,
perky man. but he tecked sorry for him-
self when Tammas had finished.
“Muvbe [ didna tak’ ye up richt. Tawm-
mas,” ke said burriedlp and  spologeti-
eally. “I conld lae msworn ye soid
it was a codfish ihat stule your pipe”
“So it was; bul that story’s frenished,”
retorted Tammas, slowly resuming lis
veat after glowering at Willie & moment
lunger. “T2id ye ever hear tell o' a end-
fich in an Aftican jungle? Man, T wonder
ot ve makin' sic & fule o' yersel’!”
“lonta, Tammas! Ye needni be noe
dogn on Willie,” daid the smith soothing-
Il_v, lighting Lis pips with & red-hot cin-
er.
and Le thorlit we wia still at the Forth
Brig, Tet that flee stick to the wa’, man,
and tell’'s aboot the Hon™
“Ay, tell's abnat the Tion, Tammnaa™
said ame or two of 1he other men together,
and Tummis siroked his beard and Jooked
mellifled
“Mavhe T wan awrp hasty wi* Willle”
he madd wilth deliberation; “hut when &
man's had my evpeériences and been on the
best o terms wi’ men like David Living-
stong aad Sir Williapa Arvol and the

“He'm no very gleg nt the uptak', -

Yrince o' Wales, he's no" mecustomred to
Leing inferrupted by a baker. No' that
I'm denyin’ that bakera are usefu’ niwm-
bers o' the conmnumity, but they cunna be
expected to ken onything pboot lions."”
~It wna presence o' mind ve were talk-
in' aboot, Tummas, was' no't” prompted
Alec Dyncan, anxious to swiich Temmas
on to his atory aguin end to asve Willie
Peacock from further humiliation,

“Ay, presence o mind was the tnpie’™
ngreed Tummas, swallowing the bait, “If
it hadna been for my presence o' mind [
wonldna bo here noo. There was that
lion, for ipstance, It waa when I was
awa’ oot in Darkest Afries wi' David
Livingstone, thoosands o miles frae ony-
where, David wasna very shair o' hia

voad and wasna feelin’ very weel, so he '

»

agked e to genp on by myvael’” :

He paured and glanced round as the
door of the smithy opened and young
Davie Logan entered. R

“A fine nicht,” said Thavie, with a nod,
and erossed to warm his hands at the
forge. . i

“Weel, T went swa’ by mysel’/” enn-
tinted Tammas, frowning at the inter-
ruption, “and 1 was awa® for twa days,
awntin the Towely jungle, and lost mysel’
for a while. I waa tryin’ to fimk the
road back when ¥ heard u maivt feawsome
voar ahint me, and I turned roond Jike
lichtnin® to see the liggest lion 1've
ever seen springin’ at me. I'l got nge
gan wi' me, but I didna lose my presence
o’ mind, I could see the bruit was fam-
iwited and mesnt to lise e, sae as if
rprung F joukit {(dodged) it; then, he-
fore it could recover iwel, I poonced on
it amt grippit its jaws.™

“\an, Tammas!” ejaculated Robe im-

wondering admiration, .

“aw T had a fell wrastle wi' the fear-
some bruit,” eontinued Tammas im-
pressively, "but I managed tolkeep o gripe
o” its jaws, and I just leld it there a'

duy and a' nichit, and starved it to-

death!™

“ip original idew that, Mr. Taggart
commented Davie Logan smilingly when
-the pemsstion Tammas had created had
subsided.

Tammas being the father of Davie's
“intendel” Davie always called him
‘“Mr, Taggnrt.”

“Ay, mayxbe sou're richr, Davie,” re-
sponded Tammaw with a somewhat fus-
picions glance, for Davie seemed unduly
amused.  “It was just presence o' mind.”

“An amazin' story, Tammast” said the
swith, rubbing bis ¢hin abstractedly and
glancing round the smithy.. “Ay, a pro-
videntinl estape! It win's me o' the
story o Daniel in the deu o' liona. Yours
was g kind o' parallel experience, nz ye
micht say, only it waa faith that seved
Traniel, and just presence o' mind that
saved vou, Famnmoas. Ouayt”

“{ mind the meeuister aince praised
ve yersel’ for your preseuce 07 mind,
Rob,* remarked Sandy Fergus, the gro-
cer, speaking for the first time. “Aw,
he praised ye frae the poopit on Sabr
Lath.”

“Och!

That’s an auld story, Sandy,”

said the smith, looking uncomfortable; .

but Sandy was not te be denied, afthough
hie must have been aware that everyone
except Tammas kuew what la was ge-
ing tosay. ;
4Tt was When VWhinbraes dog went
med,” he continued. You were upat the
post-office, I mind, puatin” a letter, and
ve'd enm' oot wi' your wee bammer in
vour haud.  AWhinbrae's dog cam’ racin’
doon the End and intae the sguare yowlin’
and foamin’, and fowk just lost their
Lieads. It was makin’ fur a berirn—Jess
McKie's laddie—when rou cam’ oot ¢’ the
post-office, and-you, wi' great presence o
mind, as the meenister himsel’ sald, ran
forrit and killed it wi’ your hammer. Ay,
yon was presence o mind, Rob!"
Taminas Taggart felt that his glory

. had temporarily been eclipsed, and clear-

ed his throat neisily as the company Des
gan to talk reminiscently of the mad
doy sensation and Rul's prompt action.
“f nind aince when I was in India,”™
he began, and the talk ceased, “I tad an

eneounter wi' & mad dog, but I Jidna kill

jit—nal! ¥ was au awfn’ hot day. a hun.
der aml seventy-five in the shade—and
there wasng ony shade—and folk wera
droppin dead wi’ sunstroke nnd beat n*
roond; ay, it was maist fearfu’ bot. I
was walkin' daoh the street when I anw
r' the falk boltin® intae hooses and whopw
like rallite intue holes, and I sees a
mad dog comin’ tearim” alang, enappin’,

. and howlin® ‘Bow-wow,. bow-wow, bow-

ow!' A' the ither fulk went awa’ yellie,
rnd the dog made straichd for me, cryin®
‘Dow-wow!' and locokin’ desperzia wun-
caney. I Lad nee hammer nor naethin’,
put I didna lose my presence @@ mind. . Ty
wade for me, wi’ ahither savage ‘Bow-

Ty
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wow,’ and I just shoved my hand doon
“its throat and fliped W (turned it inside
out). And awa' it ran, mo', shoutin®
‘Bow.wow." but ‘'Wow-Bow—Woew-bow!' ™.
Davie Togan burst intoa rear of laugh- ;
ter, and 50 infectious was his merrimeut”
that even the smith joined in, Tawmas
Taggart rose to hia feet, glowering.
"“What are ye lmughin’ at ¥ he demand-~

“What am I laughin® at?” cried Davie,
and went off into unother paroxysm of
merriment,  “Mr Taggart, 7you're a-
genius?® he gnsped, when he Tad found
breath for speech ngain. “Yon're the
maist amusin' leer I ever cam’ aeross!
That was a greaf ane aboot fliping the
dog. Ay, you're a terrible leer, but i3
ken hoo to tell a funoy story” T

“Ampsin" leer!™ . ejaculated Tammas,
as if doubtful ¥ he Lad heard aright.’
“Amusin’! Hoo daur ye address me like
that, ye whippersnapper!" His  fade
darkened with pession, and his. eyes
glowed angrily. - ~Ye daur to co’ me ‘leer”
—me, a8 elder o the kirk, and a mam
auld enough to be your faither, ye im~
pudent insolent > . N

“Stop, M Tagzart—atop L' cried Davia
siwddenly serioua. “I didna mean to be.

- disvepeciiu. - The words just slippeg aoby
but you kem s weeh as L dae that poum
storiem are o lees.  You dinna expech
onybody to betieve them?t” .

“Leesl  Ye daur to cm’ me & leer!™
thundered Tammas - “Fre knocked mem
doon for Tesa,' - ' : R

“Wieesht, Tammas—wheesht, nmnl™®

- interpowed the mmith, anxious to act ss
percemaker; buf Fammas, magnifivent in
his righteons indignation,  waved him
asider . T

~¥owre the first that's ever dared to
affront me, my Iad,’” he went on indig
nantly, “and if ye hoe the impudence ter
apeak to me again Tl no’ be responsible
for the comsequences, Towll never set as
in my hoose again, and I .forbid ye even
1o speak to my dochter? - . - T

He strode haughtily out of the smithy,
Jeaving the ¢ompany in general
strigken for the time being; and Daviw
Legan feeling as if he had been éxcom-
municated. A - -

“Man, Davie, yo shonlina Hne Heen saa
disrespectin’ to Tammns,” said the smith
at last. - “He's an elder o the Lirk, and
auld enough 30 be vour faithez, s hesaid
himsel’.  An elder’s entitled to respect,
my lad” T

“An elder and an auld man should ken

s,” retorted Davie,

Letter than tell sic lees;
smarting under a sense of injustice. .

“You're richt, Davie!” chimed ia Wilile
Peacock, “He was just haiverin',” aud
he's daft to expect omy man to Delieve
him.” .

“He was mavbe just joki’ aboot flip-
ing the doz” sahd the smith, loeking
troulled; “and onyway thers'a malr
things 'twixt heavea aad earth than ia
dreant of ju your philoeaphy, Willie, as
Shakespeate says, Tammas Taggart's an
edder aml a weel-respectent man, and Fm
mo gaun to say a word sgainst him.”

“Weel, if he means to. come between
“meand Jessie, lie’s got a’ hia work afore
Rim,” said Davie doggedly. “T'll marry
her in spite o biny, eller or ma” elder.”

During the next fortnight Forfield was
eplit into two Eactions —pro-Taggarts and
anti-Taggarts—the former, leaded by
Davie Logaw and Willie Peacock, contend.
ing lhat Tammas was & romancer, to say
£lie least of it; the latter expressing their
elief in the truth of Temmas’ Etories,
with the exception of the mad dog tale,
which Tammas wisely Lod explained was
just a juke. - . :

Tlhere was mutiny in the house of Tam-
maa, too, for Jessie had a will of her own,
and was not at all prepured to accept the
banishment of Davie meekly, or to obey
lrer father's “ultimatum tLot &he must
treat her lover-as a skranger. Indeed, it
wag nio secret that ehe had ranged herself
om the sile of the  *=antis’” and meb
Davie clandestinely.

Tammas found to hiz dismay that the
ranks of the -donbiers were swelling nnd
his supporters were beroming Inkewarm,
and he played his trump card. He jnvited
& frieml from Glasgow, oua Donald
Fraser, of whom ke had eiten spoken,
to. spend. & week with him In Forfieid
Tionald Frares srrived in dus coupas, amb
proved teo e ahors, thick-set man with
& red face, voddish H¥ir, and twinkling
eyes. The night after hia arrival he a-
compunied Tummas to the amitby. and
ocace he Began te talk it soon became
apparent thut Tammas was & modest man
who had not told hali of the wonderful
deeds Lia Mad done. -

Donald, i eppeared, had been Tammss'
companion and friend for many yERTH
had toursd the world with Lim, ami o=
collected the inoldent of the starwing te




