N 45
01
HTH
i 0
oM.

m
i 15
' VY
y

v

03

i

Y

o

uﬁ .
o

on

oy s
N 14
) nn
i) 199
i 4N
N 1 N
o nm
7 A4
4 08

14 5)
11 2

i AW

L
AHKEY
oW, 5170

T4 to

9 954,
549,60

Hrpery,
Hiran,

7]

” ta
Y, arrfive
438 nsked,

OCK.
1400
1270
105356
11,10
16,07
et slow
1595
16.20
) 16,45
. 15.66
75 1400
0 1810
rkot weak:
0 1030
ho 18.85

s
G S

23233

gennrally

ptares and
of
5y ing

watorcrass

w‘i—c’ln

v «
O A

ptaten 57

ioss ol

1r ‘%
" " Wi

w¥ala off
bar -

;4_.‘.0
F1d'g dpro-
ot ion
o pdnt,,
onf., . dut
4 during

prd” enfie
over 15h-
fhe rail-
b 000 tons

of conner,

» silver ia
LY

ople lose’

cavwes  of

fe mignt

TXOT |28

ATl wax,
patl gquan-

forma-
P i Mol
A ehiefly

L ¥Y agont
jo ’Tl‘.c

"o sl

L Ky pnd

iy $90 to

IR s 2
ap o
1, Withe
ragrg o of

vige of

W very
U AT
(o ?W Th

’
Uy close
PRRTAN) 11
NEow) ne

tH raAuse
nelt Yoo,

¢ ara i}
of ‘11008
O NP

<
that bave
114 ,I‘) (‘ho
rloda A3
any <Al

tn Mleht
ha nited
PATIFReNL
5 mm’l"

ATy Eo
for 1M
39075 i

v ane

IR Lasivs
tets, fancy

-,

. & 1]

]

.-y profane tongue,

v ‘"‘Moreover, you \ain't

31
i

R
§
E:

t

—

=

““Whet can you do?”’ Mahooley de- | with a steaming bowl of rices

manded, )

ADY hard work.”
Ly
here Hercules,”’

“Try me)’

‘Lord, man! ‘sald Mahooley.
“Don’t- ybu see me here twiddling my
thumbs? What for should I hire any-
body? To twiddle 'em for me, may-

. Y have a crowd here soom,”
persis Sam. “‘Four men on their

. WaY' to take up land, and others fol-
lowing, There’s a surveying gang
coming ap the river, {00.” .
got good

senise,’” Mahooley: on. ''Comin’
to & cOUmtTy like this without am outfit,
Not g0 mueh as a chaw of bacon, or a
blanket to lay over you nights. There
ain’'t no free ' lunch up north, kid,
What'll you do it I dew’'t give you &
job?" o

““Go to the company,”’ returned Sam,

“Go to the company?”’ cried Ma-
hooley, “Go to hell, you mean. The
compawy- dow't hire no tramps, That's
& militery ogganization, that is. Their
men arg hired and broke inm outside,
fo what'll you do now?””

“There ai't no make out of it!”
erfed  Mshooley, exasperated, ‘'You
sia’'t even got ag axe to swing. Thers
an't i for you but suvve."&’
. « thens, I'll bld you M Al

. stiffly, o

“Hold on!” shouted the trader. 1
sin't done witly you yet. Is that man.
ners, whett you're askin’ for a job 7"’
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Mahooley.
“"Well, I guess you can give me some
de foy grass, and squab on toast,
and cnke,”’ :

“Sure,”’ sai¢ Sam. “How about a
bisenit Tortond for desssrt?””’

“Don’t you give me no lip!’” cried
o o

CHAPTER XVI, ,

On 4he fourth day thereafter the
long tedium of existence in the
settlement began to be broken in
earnest, Before they could digest the
flavor of one event, something else
happened. In the afternoon word came
down to Stiffy and Mahooley that the

- bishop had arrived at the French mis-
ston; bringing the sister of the com-
pany ¢rader's wife under his care,

IAkearise the Indian agent and the
doctor. had come to the police post.
Thewhole party had arrtved on horsze.
bhack from the Tepiskow Lake distriet,
whers they had visited the Indians,
Tieirboat was held up dowpn the lake
by ! winds,

Before Stitfy and Mahooley had a
chande to see any of these arrivals or
hear their news, quite an ‘imposing
caravan hove in view across the river
¥rom the atore, and shouted lustily for
the ferry. .

There were four wagons, each
drawn by a ‘good team. beside half a
dozers Bose horres, The horzes . were

‘im comdition, the wagons well laden.
The émtire outfit had a well-to-do alr
thet earned the traders’ raspect even
from across the river. Of the four
men, one carried his arm in a silog.

Stiffy and Mahooley ferried them
aeross team by team in the scow they
Kept for the purpose. The four hardy
and muscular travellers were men ac-
cording to the traders’ understanding.
They wsed the same scornful, jocular,

THetr very names werc

a recommendation: Big Jack Skinumer,
Dlack Shand Fraser, Husky Marr, and

Young Joe Haglamd, the ex-pugllist,

Aflér the horses had been turned

out te graze, they all gathered in the
store for & ., The newcomers
talked frealy about their journey im,
and its difficulties, dvolding only a
ecriafn period of their stay at Nine
Mile Poimt, and touchiug very brietly
on fhelr meeting with’ the bishop.

Somettilug sore was hidden there,

When the bell rang for supper they
rrioped across the road, The kitchen
fn rexity of a mess-room

pake out somehow,”’ sald Sam.

!

I
)

Now, the cook had observed the new
arrivals from the kitchen window, and

dow’t look like ome of thess | had hardened himself for the meeting,

but the travellers were unprepared,
They stared at him, scowling An odd
silence fell on the table.

Mahooley looked curiously from one
to another. ‘Do you kuow him?” he
demanded.

Big Jack quickly recovered himself,
He banged the table, and bared his big
yellow teeth in a grin,

“On my soul, it's Sammy!”
“How the hell did he get here?
Here's Sammy, Dboys! What do you
know about that! Sammy, the White
Slave!” ,

A huge laugh greeted this sally. Sam.
set his jaw and doggedly went on
bringing iu tive food.

“How are you, Ssm?” asked Jack,
with moek solicttude ‘‘Have you re-
covered from your terrtble experience,
pootr fetlow? My! My! That was
an awful thing to happen to a good
boy'™ X

Mahooley. laughing and highly mys-
tified, demanded: “What's the conm,
boys?”’ o -

“Ain’t you heard thie story?” asked
Jack, wishh feigned rise. ‘‘How
thst poor young bey wag carrted off by
a brutal girl and kep' prisomer on an
istand?”’ R .

“Go way!” .cried Msuhooley, de

“Honest to God he was!” affirmed
Jack, -

Joe and Husky rnot being able to
think of awmy original comtributions of
wit, raug all the changes om ‘“Sammy,
the White Slave!” with fresh
of lsughter Shaud saild nothing.  He

hatrshly,

“Who was the girt?” asked Ma-

.
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kuowing or caring where he was going.
He was moved merely by the impulse
to put distance between him aud his
tormentors,

Completely and terrtbly possessed by
his rage. as youths are, he felt that
it would kill him {f he could not do
something to fight his way out of the
hateful position he was in. But what
could he do? He couldn’'t even sleep
out nf doors because he lacked a
blanket His poverty had him by the
heels.,

He came to himself to find that he
was staring at the bulldings of the
company establishment mounted on g
Httle hill. This wae a mile from the
French outfit . The sight snuggested a
possible way out (of his difficulties.
With an effort he\oolleoted his facul-
ties and furned in,

The buildings formed thres sides of
& square open td a view acrpss the
bay. On Sam's left was the big ware-
house: on the other side the store faced
it, and the tradet's house behihid a
Tow of neat palings. closed tle top,
{\ll the buildings were constructed ot
squared logs, whitewashed. A lofty
flagpole rose from the cenire of the
little rquare,” with a tiny brass can-
non at its base,

Sam =aw - the trader taking the sir
on his veranda with two ladies. The

Don’t say “Breakfast
Food’’—say “ Shredded
Wheat””—for while you no
doubt . .mean Shredded
Wheat, you may get one
of those mushy

that are a poor substitute
for the crisp, delicious shreds
of baked whaole wheat—that
supply all the nutriment for
a half day’'s work. Two
Biscuits with milk or cream
make a nourishing meal

he cried. |

bowed awkwardly, What did the
womaw want of him? Her over-impres-

urniug, looked Sam -over with a quiz-
His name was Gilbert
he was a tall, lean, black
Seotclnmaw, in equal parts good-natur-
ed anf¥ grim.
‘What can: I do for you?" he asked.
: ‘Glve me & job,”’ replied Sam abrupt-
y‘ " . "

Auything, .
“*Aren’t. you working for the French
outit?” . "

“For my Keep. That will mever gnt
me auywiere. [ might as well beim
siavery.” i

“Sorry,” swid Beattte. ‘This plaee
is rum i a different way. ‘The: Ser-
. viece; we call it, The young felfows are
indemtured by the hread office amd sent
to schwel, so to spealk. [ can’t hire any-

- witrout authority You should

Ve apyliied outside.”’

Sam's: lip curted a little. A lot of
good it did telling him that now,

“You.seem to have made a bad start

thet gitt, orwmwﬁgay it was.
That is hardly a n to

“It wasw't my fault!” growled Sam,

-

“There {3 a bond between us!’’ she
went on, half coquettish, half serious.
“I felt it from the first moment I saw
you. Arriving togetlier as we did, in
& strange and savage country. Ugh!”
—a& delicate shudder here. “You and

We miust

A humilated and sore-hearted youth
will swallow more then this. 3am lin-
gered by the gate. At the same time,
somewhere within, was a dim con-
scfotisneas that it was nmot very nutri-
tious food: :

But it went to the right spot. It re-

d his faith in himself a little. It

ve him courage to f{ace the night

that he knew awaited him in the dor-
mitory. T ’

Events still followed fast at the set-
btlement. Next morning e Rative

were coming up the lake in ccmpany.
One was enough to make a gala day.
Later came word that thev had landed
at Grier's Point This was two mi#les
east. )

Owing to the low water in the lake,
laden boats could not come closer ino.
The first was the“police boat, with
supplies for the post and for the In-
dian agent. The second carried the
government surveyors, six strong, and
fortv humndredweight of mplémen:s
and grub. — )

Presently the surveyors arrived at
the store, making a | larger
party of white men rhan had ever be-
fore gatherrd gn Caribou Lake. The
natives were in force also. Seeming to
spring from nowhere, they gathered in
guite a big crowd ontaide the store and
peered through the windows at their
betters.

Within. a great gossip was in pro-
fress. Fspecially was the story of
Smamy. the White Stave, told end re-
told. amid uncontrollable laughter.
At dinner-itime they adjourned to the
kitchen in a bcecdy to have 2 lock at
the hern or victim of the tale, ac-
cording to the way you looked at it.

It was considered that fam did not
take the chaffing in very good part,
but they had to confess that he fed
{hem adequately.

As soos afterward as riding horses
eould be secured, the whole party, ex-
eepting the traders, rode off around
Beaver Bay. Thec government land
was to be lald off on the other side,
sud Big Jack aand his pals.were look-
iog for locations there, As Graves,
the chief surveyor, was mounting his
horse, Mahooley said to him ecasually:

“How about freighting your owttit
arousd””

r

tBe company had secured thie contract
outside.

When the excitement of the depar-
ture died away, Mahooley for the first

fromt of the store.
‘“Musy'oosis!”’ he exclasimed. “Blest

-{ i€ I didn’'t overtook you in the shuffle:

How did you cgme?”

“Graves bring me inm his boat,”
Musq'oosis answered.

“Come on in.”’

“l come get trade for my rabbit-
skin robe.”’

“Sure, what'll you have?”

“W’at you got?” B

“Demu little. Take your choice.”

/e7ter due observauce on both sides
of the time-homored rules of bargain-
ing, the matter was concluded, and
Musq’'oosis made a feint of gathering
ap his bundles. As e matter of fact,
4he 1d men had mot yet reached what
he had come for. y

“What’s your hurry?”’ said Mehool-
ey. “Sit down and talk a while.”

This was not pure friemdlinmess om
the trader's pert. He had a part~ular
veason. for wishing to cultivate (he old
Indian.

Musq’oosis allowed himself to be
persueded«
“Where's Bela?" asked Mahooley,
“Home.”
‘““What's all this talk about her car
rying off the cook?”
“Fellas got

“Well, what are the rights of the
case?” \

“l dom’t kmnow,”’ he returmed, indif-
ferently. “I.not there. I guess I go
see Beattie now.”

* “Sit down,” said Mahooley. “What

you tell all the th-!w'm to come

”

“Gilbert Beattie my good friend.”’

“Hell! Aim't I your friend, too?
You dow’'t know me. Have a cigar.
Sit down. What do you want to see
Beattie sbout in such e« rush?”

“] goim buy team and wagon,’ said
m’m m -

Msahooley laughed.

came in to Stiffy and Mahooley’s with |
the information that two york boats

MRS. M. SUMMERS, Box &
Windsor, Gnt.

HARBOR OF GALWAY.

The anno :ncement that the corpora-
tion of Dublin has urged the Britlsk
Government to create a great harbor
at Galway to deal with Canadian and
Amertean trgde gives rise to the hope
that the day is not far aistanti when
the ancient giories of that historic
mart may be revived. A war gco-
graphy bulletin prepared by the XNa-
tional Gecgraphic Society says:

“Galway is the capiial of Galway
county, ‘where the River Shannon
flowe.” It is siwizted on Galway Bay,
in a direct iin. west from Dublin,
£.585 miles from Boston and 2,700
miieg from XNew York. On his re-
markable map Ptolemy marked Gal-
way Bay, calling it Ausoba. To-day it
contains not more than 15,000 inhabit-
ants, emigration to America having
sadly depleted the populaiion,

“In the ‘Ogygia of O'Flaherty’ we
read: ‘Gailleamh, daughter of lasting
Breasail, hathed in the full cold
stream, when the brignt branch was
drowned. For her the River Gaillimu
is named.” And thus we named the
town which has stood on the banks
of this small stream from time imme-
morial. Traditionally known as
Ballinsruane, the name Gilli%m be+
came in the mouths of the Norman
settlers ‘Galvir'—hence Galway.

“An attempt to compass im brief
space the sauguinary history of this
neighborhood must end in failure. For
centuries it was in a ferment of land-
robbery, pillage and fanaticism beg-
garing deseription. Centuries before
the Christian era the Carthaginians
and Romans traded with the descend-
ants of a still earlier period. Tighe
speaks of one Partholanus, a Seythian.
settling in Irrland ‘some centuries
after the tlood,” and ‘dying divided th:
country into four parts, assigning omne
to each of his four soms.’ They were
dispossessed by the Firboigians. Con
and Eoghan made a partition In A. D.
166. ‘In these partitions the cities of
Dublin and Galway were the termini
of one oy the other lines of divisions.’

“In the ninth century the town suf-
fered from the ravages of the Danes,
and for 100 years following 1171 the de
Burgos, the |0’Connors and the O’Fla-
hertys were engaged In a battle-royal
{or the possession of the surrounding
tezsitory, the house of 0°Connor being
wiped out in 136

“Ix 1493 the town was burned, Be-

s e
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THE HOUSE OF PLENTY
 TORONTG

\ween 1651 and. 1660 Galway was the
scene pf rellgious warfare, and down |
to 1793 the zeal of Protestant and
Catholic made living a delightfuily
exciting time, while the mam ‘who |
died peacefully in his bed left to his
relattves the legacy of social ostra-
cism. With the advent of the English
into Galway at the close of the
tweMth cemtury it became an import-
ant commercial and military centre,
and the Galwegian basbleu of to.day
traces his ancestry back to ome _of
those families embalmed in the local
verse:
‘ ‘Athy, Blake, Bodkin, Deame, Datcy.
Lynch, |
Joyce, Kirwan, Martin, Morris, Sher-
ret, Freneh '
konown ae the ‘Tribes of Galway."
“Heley Dutiom, writing imn 1822,
speaks of the ruins of several abbeys
in the vieinity of Galway erected be-
tween the fifth and t=irtetnth cea-
turtes, whicii are worth vieiting, and
because ¢* Spain’z ancient commercial
' relations with this pert a trace el
Spanish influence may be discovered
in seme of the old buildings. A crav-
eller of eighty years ago wrote that ‘at
every seeond step I saw something to
recall Spain to my. recolleetion— the
wide entries and broad stairs of Cadiz
and Malaga,’ but 3 more reeent visitor,
W. B. Blake, found few relies of the
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twentieth century, though

without anticipating that degree of
prosperity- which “in the olden time
gave birth to such luxury as to shock
the city council imto ordaining:

“‘No young man, prentiz or other-
wise, shall weare ne gorgious apparel,
ne silks, either within or without ther
garments, ne yvet fyne knit stockins,
either of silkeor ““other costile wise
(mor ‘pant wofles’—pant oufles. but be
content with showse.’” '

—— e —— ———

YOUR MENTAL MACHINE.

Shut Off Its Power at Night After
a Day’s Hard Work.

»Tasz ~

CONVEX GF THE E¥YRE.

Sight to Varying Distances.

O?Le of the manifold wonders of the
human eye is the convex iens with
which the focal distances of sight are
made instantly and without mental
offort. This lens in the eye is a lit-
erzl “burning glass,” as may be shewn
by the simplest of experiments.

Let the person at midday held &
straw against the face of the sun and
focus his eyes cn the straw. He cam
look at the straw, with its back-
ground of a.dazziing sun, and witheut
discomfort. But tiie moment he loelks:
at the fiery ball of the sun itself sub-
consciously the lens of the eye comes
to its proper fncus, with the resuit
that a “‘burning’ sun spot appears on
the retina of the eve, and it i said
that few seconds of sueh looking
would burn out the retina as if by
fire itseif.

In. the subcomscicus adaptability: of
the eve lens to adcpt itself to differ-
ent distances lies its value to the hu-
man sight. The man withh a camera
adjusts the foeus of his lens Ly siid-
ing them forward and baeck. The
Ienses of the human eye, by chang-
ifng their curvatures, allow of one
tooking a¢ fine print six inehes ‘rom
hifwose and in a fraction of 2 second
to leok up and away, probablvy (ifty

- miles to a meuntain peale that i an

‘nsiant is in true camer® focus —
Pittsburgh Press.

ENOW THE CAR'S LOAD.

Miethod by Which z Motorist Can
Get the Be-t Tire Service.

i

in the side walls caused by am

extra tires, with the weight of the
passengers added, you have the total
running w of vour car.

“For a quick way of determining
what air pressure you will carry in
vour tires if you have no regular :able
of inflation the followirg tabie is sug-
gested:

“For three-inch tires divide
weight of the Joad by thirty-twao.
“For three and .one-half-inch

divide the weight by forty.

“For four-incn tires divide
weight cf the loa by forty-eight.

“For four and one-haif-inch tires df-
vide the weight ¢f the lcad by f{ifty-
Bix.

“For filve-inch tires divide
weight of the load bv sixty-four.

“For five and one-half-inch tires di-
vide the weight of the load by seven-

the
tires

the

the

It is a great thing to learn—to shut
off the mental steam wnen you gGuit
work. What would you think of a fac-
tory manager who would leave all of !
his power turned on aftcr the opera- '
tors had left the factory, the delicate [
machinery running everywhere, |
pounding itself to pieces, grinding out
its delicate bearings without produc-l
ing anything?

Many of us do not turn off our men-
tal power after we are througn pre-
ducing or crea:ing for the car. \We
‘carry our busimess home, t2ke it to
bed with us, think, plan, worry and
waste precious energy in all sorts of
ways, in, superflicus thinking, fool-
icsh worrying that produces nothing,
but grinds .out the exquisite mental
machinery and unfits it for the next
day’s work.

It is a great art to learn to shut cff
Dower when through our day's work,
so that we can oil our mental ma-
chinery, refresh our minds and recu-
perate ourselves, so that we can go to

vigorated.

Many men seem to -think that they
are accomplishing something if they
keep their rminds on business_ even
when not at work, butAhey remy ac-
complish less than nothing because

vigor, the ‘peusing of the mind. which
is imperative for creating purposes.—
Orison Sweet Mz‘;rden.

Handicapped oy His Name.

rhe mext day's work completely rein- !

they are wasting precious mental en-
ergy, the power for cohcentration, the | door exercise, sleeps ten out of every

ty-two.

“To further illustrate the working
out of the above table suppose your
car weighed 2,880 pounds and you are
nesing four-inch tires. From the above
we find that for four-inch tires the
weiznt of the load should be divided
by forty-eight. This will give yom
sixty pounds  air gprossure, which
cshould be carried im your tires. The
tire mileace will be greatly increzsed
if the motorist will regulate his air
pressure by the load he carries.”

— . el

STUDY AXD EXERCISE

r—

Overstudy and lack of exercise make
thio bloodless children. Study does not
usually hurt a child at school unless
the studies encroach on time that
should be spent in out-of-deors exers
cise. But lack of exercise and over-
study s a combination that brings on
St. Vitus d¢ance. If ycur boy or zirl
at school is thin and pale, listless and
inattentive, has a fickle appetite. ‘s
unable to stand still or sit still, yow
must remember that health is mueh
more important than education. and
more time should be given to exercise
and recreation.

See to it at once that the child does
no: overstudy, gets plenty of out-of-

twentv-four hours. and takes a safe,
reliable teaic like"Br. Willlams' DIink
Pills until the coics returns to the
cheeks and lips and th€ appetite be-
comes normal. For growing childrem

The handicap of a poet’'s name was
illustrated in the case of Mr. William
Wordsworth, who was the eldest sur-
viving xrarndson of the pwet. Mr. Words-
worth was a great scholar and a. poet
himself of- high distinction. A volume
of his sennets was issued privately some
years ago. mu(:}ip aecount of the similiar-
ity of his e with that of his sranf-
father, he alwayrs refused to publish any
of his poetical writings, though E.ud
oy g‘;yso hyl;ltl:‘l::eop::n:l"d. vbhh-g
tho! as ind
ed one of the sonuets
English language.—Mentreal

who become pale and thin Dr. Wil-
liams Pink Pills are not only safe,
but in most cases are the very besk
tonic that ¢an be taken. These pjils
lbuim up the blood, strengthen the
, nerves and. assist nature in keeping
with rapid growth. -
! " You cam get Dr. Willlams' Pinit
Pills through any dealer in medieimny,
or by mail pestpaid at 50 cents & box,

. or six boxes for $2.50 from The D

.




