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1~~Going Camnping?

SIt was early morning on Lake
(olden. The teapot sputtered over
le coa]s, and bacon flavors filtered
ratefully to the nostrils. The OId
~eteran squatted himself comfort-
bly on a granite boulder and nodded
)Ward the" fire. "Boys," lie said,
there don't look to be anything
angerous in a littie bunch of coals,
Oea there?",
"Not this side of a powder fac-

)ry," chipped in'the Younigster.
The Old Veteran tapped lis pipe

owl significantly: "Some day we're
oing~ to have an argument about
,hkn is the trickiest spot to trifle
'ith fire-a powder factory or a for-
3t, and I think the forest will corne
rst. One advantage about the pow-
er factory is that you know the
'Orst right. off. But in the forest
Ou may walk away for days and have
le ire of your own rnakrng over-
àke you.",
"That doesn't sound reasonable,"

le Youngster broke in.
"And it won't," agreed the Vet-

ran, "until some tinie you start a
nIMp ire in a bog or on pille neediles

Id after a week's absence corne
,ce to face with your own fire in
le shape of a blackened townlship.
'here's lots of surprises in store for
ou. Mv in2c1. hâve knowfl camp

"Can't exaggerate it, because 1
have seen the proofs with mny ownl
eyes. 1 have crossed Canada with
parties of geologists and civil en-
gineers and forest engineers and seen
so many thousands -of acres lying
ch ,arred and useless, so many rivers
and streams dried up from lack of
n~ tree life. so many beautiful camrD-
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