an- |

hour after thour. Darkness had fallen

Nelson for.the lagt time, going on board
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oy : gt - Figkting with himself, dragging his|self under the ecare of, Dr. O. M. Jones.
legs, which became knptted and cramp- Consequently, Christie came south for| .
M 1 d b W . ed from loss of blood, battling with the |the remainder of the winter. His arm | :
ang e g a Oun ed GrlZZIQ ‘“mth,nnt. Aesire to sit down-and die, the |subgequently had to be reset and his | A GREA T NA I/ A[J HERO
man toiled over the rough ice to camp.]jaw needed attention before it ecould Iw} ' / ;
| A Carman Man’s Adventure in the Yukon v ‘!”p‘ arrived at the lonely shack in the|made to close properly, but Christie will | By H. W, Wil :
5 r‘ late afternoon. Ifis partner was away.|be ready for business again before the | & Al A iihe
I ’ Christie did not know for how long. Ie |summer of 1910 is well advanced. E
— — |erept ingide and pitehed headlong into “‘Nervous about bears?’’ he said with | y ———
. |a bunk. There he lay, too weak to move, |{a smile, repeating ‘a question. *‘No,]| : ' o
\y\/’lﬁ, the staff photographer and I,|feet of him before he could send - : ot * R e ¥ ‘ " ntlls 1 i
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examined Jim Christie’s
scalp, had noticed the plainly
warlked scars (horse-shoe .shaped, like a
grizzly’s upper jaw, on the one side,
vaoged and long on the other, and, on
4o, straight aeross like a knife slash),
the scars that told of injuries that had
sllowed the.skull eovering to drape his
seck like a eape during that terrible
gike to ecamp. .We had looked at his
lower jaw which had hung down against
pis chest and which he had had to earry
wm\liis hand for miles; we had seen the
warkg of the bear’s tusks in his arm
and in his thigh. And then Jim Christie
said, in a matter-of-fact way, for he is
« man of the silent places who imagines
1(',111“1;{1
¢“'The queer part of it to me 1§ that
the old cuds eharged on me and then
didn’t use his paws. I never hear’ tell
of o silver-tip aetin’ that way before.’’
A bit mare pow-wow about the sur-
vory, the kindness of, Dr. Hasell and
yr. Jones, and the nurses at the hospital
where Christie has been treated, and
hen he_ told us—without embroidery or
tancy work of any description—the
story of an adventure with a grizzly
bear of the like of which does not exist
in the annals of bear hunting. e talk-
od strajght ahead in the same undrama
sic manner that the average man would
gse in relating to a sympathetic compan-
ion how his rhenmatism has spread from

wis -small. toe to his left shoulder blade/

The story contained the v):pl;nfutiun uj
the fact that Christie had been for
nonths almost a nervous wreck,/and
that he was seut down from Dawsdn, in
¢he bleak Yukon territory of Canada,
4o the Jubilee hospital at Vietoria, B.C.,
to be put back into working shape
arain,

“Christie eame eriginally from Carman,

Man.. where he has relatives living now,
snd went into the Canadian North in
08. He never worked for wages; he

prospected in summer and trapped the
winter through all over the New North,

icarning the ‘land of silence and U"‘“

ganows as a child learns his A. B. C.’s.
gome of the time he acted as guide for
sovernment parties, and it was on one

¢f these trips that he fell in with Agnes

Deans Cameron’s party, away -up on
the headwaters of the Mackenzie. On
another oeccasion Christie took a geo

logical survey eutfit.geross the unknown
sorth from Dawson to Edmonton, and

came down to Carman ‘‘to visit
the folks.’”’ Meantime he had struck
ap a palship with George Crisfield,
and when he went back north, answer-

r the inevitable eall, he and Crisfield

1
tha
waer

bullet crashing intor-the massive |
head. On the crack of his second shot
Christic jumped aside, feeling for his
knife; but as he jumped his foot struck
4 snag. 1le fell, and before he touched
the snow the bear was upon him.

‘“Hle didn’t use his forerlegs,”’ said
Christie, in telling of it. ‘‘He just
naturally started in to chew me. 'The
shock of tne fall had taken the wind
out of me for a minute and when I open-
ed my eyes things looked sort’of bad.
[ wus rignt between the old boy’s legs
and he was drooling on me." When |
moved my hand he let out a grunt that
@vould “make your hair curl, opened his
big jaws and my hand in his
mouth. [ felt something give, and |
thought it was all off ' with me. I thought

took

‘ﬁhriM.i«- was home, fo

in, HHe knew
he had deen the
bloody trail the wounded man had left.

““What’s up, Jim?’’ were Crisfield’s
first words when he\ppened the door.

Chrigtie, holding his jaw together as
hest. he eould, told him mumblingly o
the fignt and the result.

““TPake a shot of Scofech before you
light up, George,”’ he said. ‘‘You’ll
need your nerves before you look at

2
me.

Crisfield did as he was bidden and
then lighted the lantern. *The sight of
his partner almost knocked him out.
thristic coudd talk only with the great
est difficulty owing to the fractured jaw,
but when Crisfield came close te him he

before Crisfield came

erubstaked and lit out for the Rogue
River, setting up camp at a point 35Q
amiles east of Dawson, in fhe heart of|

the wilderness.

During these years of his apprentice
ghip to the north; Christie had
siuch about the silent places, had trap
ped much and hunted much, and a griz

zlv bear was about as fearsome a thing|

§0 him as a bot is to a plough-horse.

learned |

Christie held this "attitude toward]
srizzlies when he struck out over a
fight snow about the middle of last

@ctober, along the course of the upper
Rogue River, to look dp trapping pos
sibilities.

Two years before~a horde of |

ynx had infested the country and small |

furs were scarce and high priced.
rst day out Christie shot a moose and

hid it away in a ground cache to be call- |

ed for later. He explored up river for
two suns and then ecircled back towards
eamp. His trail led him across his out-
wack and he decided to have a iook at
#he cache. When he got within sight of
& he found a pack of timber wolves
mard at work execavating, and he took ¢
¢hot at one of them. It was this shot,
which missed, that saved Christie’s life.
For two days he had packed his Ross
rifle through the serub without having
had oceasion to use it, and when he
missed the wolf he notided that the
sights had slipped down. He stopped
at once and adjusted them properly,

dropped his pack.and snow g, and
went on to the eache. When h¢" 29t there
ke learned what had attracted the

wolves.

. The earth about the cache was thrown
«p and rooted about as though a dredge
had been at work, and, leading from the
eache straight across the river and an
epen bar was a trail ‘‘as big as a
Kouse.’”’ Christie knew as soon as he
saw it what had happened. Grizzly
#racks a foot long were plain in the
snow all about, and the mark made by
the moose’s body dragging in the snow
formed a path like a city street. Christie
sceded that meat, and the longer he
looked at that empty cache the sorer he
rew. Kinally, he decided to punish Old
i’nsoy, to teach him to kill ks own
moose and leave other folks meat atone;
and it was this decision that got Chris-
#le into trouble.

A brief examiniation of the trail
showed thet the track was fresh, had
®een made within the hour, in faet, and,
sure that he would come across the bear
within a very short time, Christie set
eut to follow. As it turned out after-
wards, the grizzly could see him cross-
g the river and was lying in wait for
him in the serub above the opposite
®mank. The wolves had undoubtedly
Been pestering him, and he was in a
decidedly nasty frame of mind.

Knowing nothing of this, and prob-
ably caring less, Christie pushed on up

e opposite slope of the river and into
the brush. The bushes and small trees
here grew so thiek that he could not
pass through them without great diffi:
sulty, He kicked off his snowshoes and
was shouldering his way through the un-
dergrowth when he heard a sudden fer-
acious snort, not thirty feet distant, and
the next moment he saw an enormous
wilvgr-tip, measuring four feet from heel
to ﬁmlder, and weighing probably 1,000
pounds, coming at him with the speed
«f an express train. The bear’s fore-
legs were as thick as the thighs.of a
large man, and he had a mouth like a
eave. The thick scrub gave him not
she slightest bother; he came along just
as though it wasn’t there.

Christie had little or no time to
zli!lk, but. action with him was instine-

ve. Almost in tie same fractien of a
second that he heard the snort he had
shrown up his fifle and fired. The shot
struck the bear, at a range of twenty
feet, full in the body, and although the
bullet was soft-nosed and driven by an
extra powerful explosive it didn’t stop
Mim at all. Christie pumped his gun like
Mghtning, but the bear was within four

The |

not particularly., I reckon 1’11 take 1t|
out on the next old silver-tip I hit up|
with. when I get back H)f,ru to my part- |
ner on the Rogue.’’ f

Christie 1s still ‘wondering, however, |
what made Old Nosey [charge him and |
then fail to use his arms,.

“‘d’ve shot bears and bears,’’ he said,
“‘but I never hear’ téil of a griezly act
ing like this one did. And 1f anybody
else told me the story just told you 1
wouldn’t. believe himm on a stack of
Bibles. Usually, T don’t monkey with
hears, and they leave me alone, but this

‘i
|
|

often in

N\T0 natien is the poorer for commem:
AN orating its great men, and the ad-

»
ju rough and rai

r weather

the Vietory

miral whom England honored ,re [On the morning of the 2] be order for
cently is assuredly worthy to be rofiem- |battle was given. ollgiiegod was te
bered among her noblest characters, |open the atlack, and was entrobled wikh
Collingwood indeed was no consummate |absolute command over fifteen of the
genius, But his. was pre-eminently a |twenty-seven British ships.

ife of service to his country.

Jorn in 1750, the destendant of an|
ancient but decayed Northumbrian fam- |
ily, from very_boyhood to his premature
old age. his years, with the exeception
of one brief }H‘lfm], were spent at sea,
the hardest and most irksome

hn,rr‘_‘ fellow was the exception that .‘\r\'u;i; that ean fall to a naval officer. Hzt
proves a darn good rule.’’ {had his fill of battles. Few men in the
yritish Navy could boast more great en

SRR ‘Z' gemente, He was'present in youth af

FISH THAT CLIMB TREES . y)'h-- sanguinary conflict near Boston,

ineared

That mornin’z Collingwood dressed
with special care and displayed the ut

most ecomposure. ‘* You had better,”’ he

Id one of his officers, with grim humor,
““put on silk stockings as I have done;
for if one should get a gshot in the l(‘g

they would be 8o muelp more wanageable
:HIA the si l_hf-lrh,” ml\ﬂn‘h “‘!”."
nemy he visited the decks
wted the men at their guns, and ad
with words,

the ¢

Insp
dressed his officers thes

choisd hiin. whive the. Wotst Wouhds| MAGINATION has always played a | wh m the daunt] 288 British infantry, in|!‘Now, ‘gentlemen, let us do something
he had gone through my skull and would ware ; k l prominent part in fish literatare, | the face of fearful loss, drove the Am-|today which the worll may talk of here
Feacn my brain, : : Y : ’) and had a boundless range til]|fTicans from Bunker’s Hill. That was |after.
y: : ¢ ; . , : } 8 : » o : : : bt : ) :
‘“With that 1 swung up my right arm . Look me over g(’“‘q,’ George, ,hp geience cut the wings of fancy. 1 he { his baptism of fire. He fought in middle As his flagship, the Royal Sovereigm,
and tried to get it into his jaws to pry instructed 'HS,EHIHHPI', and see if I'm ||, s of some pleasant errors is, however, | 4g¢ in the victory of the lst of June, |approached the hostile line, through
U'“'v” loose, because usually a grizzly worth saving. : in;rm' than offset by facts concerning | 1791, and he came to Nelson’s aid in the | which she was to break in execution of
is like a bulldog. He just gets a good At this time Christie had a haunting |some really extraordinary and wonder- | ¢FI8IS of the still greater glory of St.|Nelsor’s plan, the enemy’s ships closed
hold and hangs on. T got my arm in all|fear that his brain had been injured |ful data touching the fish family. Vincent. The part which he played at ), till there was 1 . left at the
right and I pried, but I pried so hard |and that while he might live he' would When. years ago a lieutenant in the | Trafalgar is known to all. P for which she was heading. Col
|that it snapped off. This seemed ‘to dis-|not be ‘‘right in his head.”” If this|Duteh East Indian service reported to f It i3 curions to note how chance gwood gave o to his captain te
concert Old. Nosey a bit, for he let go|proved to be the case he had made up |a superior that he had caught 4 fish on brought Collingwood and Nelson togeth-|drive through at all cost and carry away
y ‘ v '3 e : : : e v ¥ » . | o iy VO YOO - wvlnnle o . i l R & +} . - s
ny hand and bit throngh my head. With | his mind to die quickly ‘and have over jthe stem of a palm tree five feet above er. lheir careers 1nterlo k at several bowsprit of | gueux, whieh
another snap he broke by jaw and tore [with it. Crigfield’s hasty investigations | the ground, while it was in the act of |POINTS. He 1":‘1')}'.\'««! Nelson step hy|! ' d her course, if it were necessary.
out my eye. Then [ thought it was sure |showed that except for one spot the |moving up still higher; we can imagine tep up the steep ladder of promotion in || o¥al wvereign had now outstrip
; f P 5 ¢ ’ | 418 W sALE ancceeding s great 1 rest 1 ¢
with what moekery the account was re- |the West Indies, succeeding the great|ped ti st of her division, racing inte
A ceived. Naturally enough, inquiry was |S€aman as first lieutenant, as command ittle with every stiteh of canvas - set,
A : made as to what, admitting the tale to | ¥, and as capiadn. He supported Nel the thunder of firing from the hos
: v 13 v 1 e « f 1 | Y y -
be true. the fish expected to find at the {#on in a dispute with a slack admiral on | tile fleet began. Dense smoke rose, veil
" i | 4 W\ . 13 a3 -a dax . ' 4 r fr N 1erh ¢ v 2
: top of the tree that would subserve any | ‘"¢ West Indian Station—a dangerous g their hulls from sight. ‘lhe specta
S practical purpose the said fish might | Procecding for a young oificer, and, fin- |t the other ships of the British
: ‘l:l\(‘. \..;.‘A\_ Bl eede li Neldon as commander fleet, W ¢h werge not “,11 el L";}.L{q-,d‘
P 4 An earlier’roporter of this faet, one |in-chief of the victorious fleet on that|wutcl #h  breathle anxiety this
. Abouzeyd, writing in the ninth century. | 5ad evening when, the Victory, maimed 01( lvance f Collingwood. ‘‘See
€ > 5 t v by A atriclken alla ¢ o Th i o God iy ) 4 \ o €al} — | o & als
had noted the tree-climbing-fish and had |&11 stricken, 1 fiind in s hesving ses of ey noble fellow Collingwood ‘takes
a satisfactory explanation to offer.| Q€3¢ after the crowning mercy of dra- s ship intp action! How I envy him!}’
-4 9 . | fal e i N b ‘ + }ii¢ Mo o t I«
Y Abouzeyd was not troubled by science. | #/3ar aid Nelson at this mome to Hardy.
s 8 ¢ ¢ \A/'} 4+ ~ v o v} 1! P h¢ p 3 . . r1t} +
The creature went up to feed.upon” the | What great hearts they had; what{And at the same instant, with almost the
i fruit, and that was all there was to|BCV" 1 they werel '* said Thackeray ) same ,12’ ought, Collingwood eclapped his
: : Mo 1 it. When satisfied. it returned to the|©? 1““1 two famous admirals, The gnost ! tall flhg-captain on the shoulder and
' - A water. The savants, however, were un- | Pertect symj athy and confidcnee united |shouted, *‘Rotherham, what wodld Nel
. 4t ¢ 1X > il A or 2
;‘f;‘ ; v : able to accept this expl#hation and call- |them. * We can, my dear olf,, have fio Aon give 1o DE hefel
wx H I8 e : §o i g ed for further particulars. They point | petty Jealousies.”” ran one of Nelson's oy | Sovereign vanished in the
e ! ":""'f': ¥ : ed out that Percha seandens, the species endearing letters to him. ‘“I shall eome|sn ., receiving and giving terrible
aif Y in question, subsists on water inseets;|2Ul and make ycu a'visit—not, my dear | blow A few seconds later the British
that it could not and would not eat |friend, to_take your command from you.|ensign at HWer masthead was discerned
) . . , . b1 n ]t oW wt vwe fhe rther side i smov 3
fruit; and that if itg fins and gill-covers| - -+ - - DUl Lo consul how best wt 2 further side of the enemy’s line
i - be so framed that it might possibly 13y serve our couniry, re- ‘wrote 1o | | ngwoqd had done his part. He had
i ; ; TR climb a tree. 11:,,7‘_‘ are af the same time him on another occas .)ﬂ" And Colling oken tl Ir e ] and from that
e s = - IR l"xi.w so framed that it ecould not make|W )od returned this affection to the-full. | mome : y-was never.in doubt.
wen an effort to descend. These obiec-| ¥ €t I two men were more unlike. O« rl n ficht the news reached
" K teven an.effort to descend. 1ese objee- | ‘
MAPLE CREEE, SASK, |tions have not vet been answered, nor | 1ingwood wa ntwardly reserved, cold, Wngwood t Nelson was mortally
has any fish since been caught five feet ind  sil Being poor he entertaine wounded. An officer brought "him the
o= : ‘s above orou The curious thi hove. | but 11t He devoted an excessiy s Il. Thus
all off with me. Ile was snapping like|skull had not been pierced, and that {above ground Fhe curious ‘i‘_“"»f- now B ek ol Rl 42 ; : 3 gl 5 : Aiu
: ot oty . . : : A ; swwer. is that the habit of eclimbing is|2mount of his time to pure routine andje: wha FwW I des
a fox terrier with the fleas, and every |1 hristie’s brain was not affected. & \“ G Pias hat the habit of T s e . ,{: ~ 1 o e i Ao . : T R i -
. . admitted atever mav be » motive ( i St yut little of his| e L yrotherhood of more tham
time he snapped he clamped his jaws on|  Ag there was only Scotch whiskey M i l; swhatever may be the motive. Kordinat T B Oyl } : s 4 s
my head. lhe finish was al lue and | {he TN P | The Cingalese,«it is said, cover their|2"Y% ates. Lo serve .under Ola | th years, It was with the anguish
my head. e finish was about due and | {Le camp. Christie tried to drink some/| . B¢ ; ’ L vye ) : e T g : .
A bt e PDURETE it s imond o o Ao SOIME | 2ot traps’ with netting, so that, as they | U s he was known in the fl ss. fresh in his heanst
was so .)1“\1 A”,_> wos that l 111&1[1 t y ' \ 1Sl i 8 WIith ne¢ Ing, s 180, A Lney
a8 50 Dilna- ahd SR A 0 U of the fiery liquid; holding his jaw with | " . he Beh Ay erest un thert fis e for this r recarded as a ? { ‘ W ¢ reat " des
g S | oy y " . % . m ! ! . 5 " 1 €3 daln, 0O NS ay erecy ) 0l1es 5 . = ¥ . !
give a hang when the bell rang. Then, | }js hand, he had his partner hold the ] i, 7 Ml N % £ love. Hs ¢ . & fol o
. . . ) : ! L aand ¢ wy Sn reanect it i i L L1l -4 i AigFar,
all of a sudden; the old boy let go my|pottle to his mouth. But he could not | Bl 4 s : ERATE Sture R } ’ h ¢} - o
y nd sank his tusifs vt hadvne 'k ; s : {able an authont S ird has assu : AD ture snowed 1iseil 1n p Wi . ves n 1 400 B dignity ef
head and sank his tusKs in my thigu.|gwallow. Eventually the difficulty was | : i . ; IS : LR el 1 , S g e God
was trembling with pain i thook. | o A : led us that a few hours’ s¢journ.in.any |s e ) ALl 1t aim RGN, @IML BEVOR - LUC B D ) oG,
L was trembling with pain and shock,|golved when Crisfield poured some of the [ 1 11 ince tl y. | A1 hig officers fully into | ; ' m exploits Cel
| . 10 19 N w Yy, 0 2 o 011l il 11l S8 OWIl AP i( 3 ’
and I guess 1 lay for about a minute,| whiskey. onto a _shallow basin, along et i ln“- '”J]v 3 ‘“\,”";{ ;4 strang- | lon When he appeared’ or 1 hing
hall davas valize F S, A 3 B ler that fish can ¢limb,.should the travel ) 2 b 4 ; 14 . ; e -
| half dopey, before l. It(‘lll,u(l that the|with some cold tea. Christie put llln!,“ st Fekg «TV ; ‘l. . g s T St E iy LS e : | : bo aids de itaa
scrap was over and Old Nosey was dead.| head right into the basin and thus| lift] HI sy 1I : ‘l | Cof & b ‘-“rl" o \inting their ships the eolor he 1 1 shiral paed’#) SlEeciw s Y n and
T whole affair didn’t 1s nore th: W " g | liftle time on the banks of a tidal river. Sk i ; X O velson al
I'lie whole affair didn’t last more than'a|qrank. 1t revived him and he felt bet-|*" B e Phey had shown -Collingwood no su awood, the two friends. As their
| few seconds, and the two bullets—one |ter | Lue queer little mudiisi. scurry 1t Lot i R y P ol d
y ‘ : | ter. | o o ; 14 ere linked ir Englanc
right through the body and the other in| . ! Ipaddle all day long., mounting to the~ v oM g
: Pl J A Qs | By this time the two partners had|; p “ AR AP ¥ ¢ tso it were fit that in death they shouM
the head—had taken eilect at last. | d I"h i "that the alvt) xA fo. ba d ,),“ NS of the rockKs, however smnota; r M : v " ] led o
| G- g . : declaed nat ne oni nng 113 one!i . 1 f | i nowq I’e lottore are 1] 4 .1 ot De divideda.
|couldn’t help wondering why the Ry g O (o g Ining ap and down-the mangrove rdojs Collingwood letters are full of ten-|
bl . e U | was to have Christie taken out as soon| _ S ; " p o T ¢ for hig-wite and ehildron. To et v
hadn’t hit me with a swat-of his paw. s possible to Lansing, a e trading| is actively as any lizards. Not the ldast g i y ana; cakalien,: . ; A
e A iy | as possible to Lans : y trading | . ’ o gr it e : £l REFTG Tonhin e R L T -
| 1f he had, one swat would have finished prooe s g \ ading | . ious of their peculiarities is the |them his thoughts always went back as VITALITY OF SEEDS —~
{ ‘ 2 post, fifty miles away over l'(mgll CoOuUDn~ | L q 3 . : . '’ S » +1.. | he paced the quartef deck or led into I - A
me, For the matter of that, one crush | "~ ey ol . | tgick of Tunning over the surface of the| 1 DSCCL L LT RELM QL8 40 3 HILE many seeds possess—extra-
Fip { |try. Accordingly, Crisfield rested until| } : battle. ‘“He-told me,’”’ wrote a brother AY y e it als . o .
of his jaws woyld have been more lhun# ol cig lvrise We ol | water for a Histance bounded only by |VatH 1 + me, Le ordinarv vitalitv. stories—of the
- W s : about midnight and then set off for anj, , . . ; : ’ Y officor. lone after his deatk. *‘the num-| . w5 B o :
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Christie, fwhen he tells the story, icle, and Christie, now so sore and still| ANY strange defects of memory are| "~ -, : B |ing lain dormant in Egyptian tombs fer

touches lightly on the events that fol-
lowed the death of the bear. When the
pain and the cold brought him back to
{ull conscjousness, the prospect before
him was dne calculated to daunt the
stoutest hpafted. The snow was red
with blood for four feet around the
scene of the struggle. Christie’s clothes
were soaked with 1t and he was fast be-
coming weak. His scalp draped down
from his bare skull on the back and at
both sides, like the flap of a patent cap;
his lower jaw fell limp; his left eye was
torn so that he could not see, would
never see again, he thought at the time;
his right amm was torn and broken; his
tuigh was bitten through, and his right
eye was blood blinded. All in all, with
camp seven miles away, Christie thought
#he best plan would be to pick out the
softest spot, crawl into it and die.

But something inside of him wouldn’t
let him do that without a fight, and
against what seemed impossible ddds,
the man began to win his way home.

On figuring matters out, Christie re-
membered that his partner Crisfield
would not think of looking for him if
he shouldn’t show-up for two or three
days, because the arrangement had been
that Christie’ shoyld be away ‘for some
little time. Christie also remembered
that there were no medicines of any
kind at camp,; because he and his part-
ner had not yet moved all of their stores
in. _His own common sense told him
again and again that he was only giving
himself needless agony in trying to
reach camp—that he would die on the
unbreken river trail, or soon after he
got to the shack at best.

But the something inside him would
not let him lie down and invite the
wolves.

Half an hour elapsed before Christie
could get on his feet. Once there he
staggerad about like a drunken man.
The first move was to try to stanch the
fMw of blood, but the wounds were so
many and so varied that this was almost
impossible. Christie could not use his
right arm at all, and the left arm was
gtrained. Using this arm as best he
could, however, ie pulled the torn pieces
of his scalp together and bound it rough-‘
ly with his neckerchief. Then he put
his jacket over his head, lifted his‘lower
jaw into place, and caught the ends qf
his jacket uynder his chin to hold it
there. In this fashion he set out on the
geven mile tramp over the river ice to
camp. On the way, as a precaution, he
made a painful detour of half a mile to
a deserted prospector’s shack to leave
a messagé. He knew that Crisfield would
probably call at this shack sooner or
later. Christie wrote a laborious left-
handed note/and put a stone on it in the
cabin.. In the note he told whomsoever
found it that he had fought with and
been, muuled by # bear, and that he was
starting for cawap, and that if he didn’t
arrive there his body would be found
on the ice of the river, while a dead"
grizzly would be found near the moose
cache. )

Then Christie set out in the eold to

that the slightest move was agony, was
tucked in among blankets and furs.
The journey to Lansing, Christie says
now, was the most terrible feature of
his whole adventure. The trail, or
rather the eourse, for there was no trail,
lav through very rugged country. Tle
snow was not yet deep enough to-make
good sledding. Time and again with
the dogs in full progress, the sled would
strike a sunken log and bound high;
again it would strike bare ground and
jerk suddenly; at other times the half-
wild dogs would stop and start again
with a terrific jerk that stretched the
hauling thongs to the uttermost. The
slightest motion meant pain to Christie;
the sudden jolts and jerks were hell
The blood that had been stanched to
some extent began to ooze from the

wounds again, and at every jolt of the |letters mentioned.

sled /the man thought his
come off. Even the bliss of unconscious-
ness was deniea him and he lay, hour
after lour, in exquisite agony, feeling
the life ebbing out of
weaker steadily, and finaly praying for
speedy death.

There was time, too, when the In-
dians, a superstitious folk, broke into
open mutiny and decided to go back. It
was . Crisfield’s turn. for action—and
they went on. The man of the frontier
in the face of a crisis has a convincing
way with him.

On the afternoon of the fourth day |

after fighting with' the bear, the dog
train reached Lansing. Lansing con-
sists of a small stockade and one or two
small buildings, and is kept by a trader
named Ierrbl, a personal

Christie.
sician nearer than Dawson, but Ferro
had some skill as- an amateur and an in-
cxhaustible store.of antiseptics. He
bound up Christie’s head and jaw and
set the broken arm, and then, for two
long months, he and his wife and Cris-
field nursed the injured man.

The wonderful vitality of the man,
heritage of the open and the simple life,
began to evince itself, and although his
nerves were ‘‘fair shot to pieces,’’
Christie began ta reenver. . His torn
scalp knitted of its own accord without
plaster cast or stitches; his jaw hitched
itself into a semblance of its proper
shape, although it had to be ‘‘tinkered
with’’ later; and the arm knitted to-
gether.

On New .Year’s Day, Christie, now
about ‘‘as good as ever,’’ to use his own
expression, was ready to start-for Daw-
gson. The journey by sled this time was
pleasant in comparison with the trip
from Rugue River out to Lansing. Cris-
field, overjoyed at bis partner’s rapid
recovery, accompanied the party as far
as Mayo and then turned back to nold
down the camp on the distant Rogue un-
til Christie was fit for the field again.
Christie reached Dawson on January 17,
The physician he saw there had nothing
more to do than to tap an abscess that
had formed on Christie’s cheek. He ad.
vised hit, however, to go out to Vie-
toria as soon‘as possible and place him-

stagger back te camp.

head would |

him, growing |

friend of
There was no surgeon or phy#

l\/ known to exist, and. of-these an
_interesting example may be giv-
en.. .}
A Dbusiness man of keen mind and
cood general memory, who was not para-
lyzed in any way, and was perfectly
able to comprehend and engage in con-
versation, suddenly lost a part of his
power of reading and of mathematical
caleulation. 2 '

The letters d, g, q, x, and y, though
seen- perfectly, were in this case no
longer recognized, and conveyed mno
more idea to him than Chinese charac-
ters would to most of 'us. He had dif-
ficulty in reading—was obliged to spell
out all words, and could read no words
tcontaining three letters.

He could write the telters which he
could read, but could not write the. five
He could read and

me.’ He was greatly overcome by the

feelings thus excited, and, taking

by the hand, he said, ‘What a life of|
abandon-

| privation ours is—what an
| ment of evervthing to our professional
t duty, and how little do the people of
| England know the sacrifices we make
| for them.” With that, he turned from
me to hide the tear which ran down his
manly cheek, and saying ‘Farewell,’
walked to ‘his boat.’”’ It was the last
|time he saw England. The men who
| fought and kept the sea for her paid
! a tremendous price for their love,

| The great hours of Collingwood’s car-
| eer eame in the Trafalgar campaign.
| When the French escaped from Nglson
fand sailed for the West Indies, Colling-
wood was chosen by the Admiralty to
follow them in pursuit, if Nelson were
not at their heels. But Nelson was after
them, so that (‘ulli::gwnfl had not to

|
I

write certain numbers, but 6, 7, and 8
had been Jost to him; and when asked
to write them his ‘only result, after
many .attempts, was to begin to write
the words six, seven, and eight, not be-
ing able to finish thesegas the first and
last contained the letters (x and g)
which he did not know. ;

. He could write the letters which he
numbers whereof 6, 7, or 8 formed a
| part, for he could not call them to mind.
Other numbers he knew well. He could
no longer tell time by the wateh.

For a week after the beginning of
this curious condition he did not recog-
nize his surroundings. On going out for
the first time the strects of the city no
longer seemed familiar; on coming back
he did not know his own house. After
a few weeks;, however, all his memories
had returned except those of the letters
and figures named; but as the loss of
these put“a stop to his reading, and to
#H his business life, the small defect of
memory was to him a serious thing.

Experience has shown that such a de-
fect is due to a small area of disease in
one part of the braim.

ANOTHER VIEW OF MAPLE CREEK, SASEK.

carry out this mission. Instead “he
turned south and took post off Cadiz,
where a small Spanish squadron lay, pre-
paring to set sail.

When the French fleet came back
from the West Indies and ran down to
Cadiz to form a junction with the Span-
iards he was in deadly peril. They chas-
ed him, but they could not cateh him.
And then, after they had entered Cadiz,
with superb nerve and courage he closed
in once more upon the port and remain-
ed keeping watch over thirty-three ships
'with' only three. Nothing in his whole
life was finer than this deed, which was
one after Nelson’s heart.

Reinforcements were hurried south to
him, and finally there came Nelson to
take the suprelne command. ‘‘The Nel-
son touch,’’ the plan of battle, was com-
municated to Collingwood with many
delicate attentions, and ecirculated
among whom it evoked tears of enthusi-
asm, as Nelson writes. Then anxious
days of ‘waiting passed. On October 19,
18035, the enemy began to put to sea,
while the British seamen prepared to
spring. 'Om the 20th Collingwood saw

me ;

improbable
instances

{thousands of years 1s an
No well-authenticated
of such fiuds

The length of time seeds will preserve’
their vitality differs astonishingly im
|different plants. The seeds of the wil
low, for instance, will..npt germinate
lafter having been once dry, and thewr
| germinating power is lost in two weeks
even if during that interval they have
been ‘ru‘;;t fresh. coffee de
inot germinate after having been kept
{for any i length of %time.
|Grains of wheat losggtheir power and
strength after a lapse.of years,

fjone.

are extant.

+The seeds of
considerable

seven

{though wheat two centuries old has
|been quite capable of being used fer
| food.

Plants frequently appear in . old

ground that has been tfenched and im
places where they have nevegprevious
ly been seen; ard to this may be added

[the peculiar fact that when fires have
[passed over localities, apparently de

|stroying all in their path,

{ly strange to the locality
14, .

1 4
plants entire

I sprung

nave

up in the direet line of such fires. Offs
|cials of tne Forestry Bureau state that
lwhen an American forest has suffered
the ravages of fire the trees that take
{the ’g\lfzmx\‘ of the burned ones are oftem
‘ f a ditferent s;m\'iu‘s those hither
{to seen in that neighborhoed.

These undeniable circumstances have
given rise to thertheory that seeds may
[ie for long perfods dormant and come
to life only whén some strong stimulus
is exerted upoft them, quite aside from
the heat of thle sun, the effects of raim,

THE LIGHT OF THE STARS
\T ARIOUS endeavors have been made
' to estimate the light of the
stars. In the nortlgern hemi
sphere Argelander has registered 324,
000 stars down to the 915 mag-
nitude, and, with the aid of the
best photometriec data, Agnes M, Clerk’s
new System of the Stars gives the sum
of the light of these northern stars .as
equivalent to 1-440 of full moonlight,
while the total light of all stars similar-
ly enumerated in both hemispheres, te
the number of about 900,000, i1s roughly
tplaced at 1-180 of the lunar brightness.
The scattered light of still fainter celes-
tial bodies is difficult to compute. B
a photographiec method-Sir William Ab-
bey rated the total starlight of both
hemispheres at 1-100 of full moonlight,
and Professor Newcomb, in 1901, from
visual observations of all stars at just
seven hundred and twenty-eight times
that of Capella, or 1-89 of the light ef
the full moon.

It is not certain, however, that the
sky would be totally dark if all stare
were blotted eut. Certain processes
make the upper atmosphere strongly lu-
minous at times,-and we cannot be sure
that this light would be totally absent.

Where grease is spilled on a kitchem
table or floor. pour cold water on it at
once. The cold will Narden it. It may
then be taken up with a knife, and met
allowed to soak im. d

B
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