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A NEW SERIAL STORY
SYNOPSIS 0F PRECEDING CHAPTERS

CARL GLOVER, "TePrince" of coilege footballdays, la cailed frorn a study of art to tak-e charge
of a Cobalt mine, owned by an uncle who has been
injured in a railway accident.

He la initiated Iito mining and Into Cobalt by
F'reeman, the foreman of the mine, and forthawith
becuines entangled in certain myateries.

Carl 'wag by hEýredity a ganibier-thougli In the
earlier part of the etory hie gambling proclIvIle
are wýe1i conceaied under a mask of almoat boyish
candor and enthusiaen.

CHAPTER V.

'THEI places of rendezvouis for the miners at night were
Sthe hotels and tobacco stores, and these were about

the only places where men of Freeman's clas£ judged
anything was to, be seen; so they found theniselves, after
a short walk, in which the foreman did the pilotinig,
opposite a certain saloon which was namred Cobalt Clan,
in part of which a blind pig was located.

"Ever drinik "' Freemanl asked, nodding toward its
brilliantly lighted windows.

"Not at Il"said Carl.

"Four or six weeks yet."
"Hem!1 Better .go ahead the way, you are doing tîlI

he can take control. I wouldn't advise bouncing the
foreman on your own hook. Anyway you can't get
another just at this season. Besides, you have a blind
chance of striking it."

"Stone blind," Carl said, bitterly.
"Look here !" Ridgeley said, suddenly conceiving what

failuire meant to a man of Glover's calibre. "Ill look
over this place with you. Say we take a walk through
it to-morrow ?"

"Thianks !" we will," the nephew assented. "Freernan
will object, but he can go on objecting."

"V'ery wvell. I shall corne round early. Good-night !"
Rîdgeley went out to seek his lodging near-by, for he
was a keen business man of strictly temperate habits.

Carl looked for his foreman. The latter was not in
sight, but Giles, the proprietor, said he had just gone
into the billiard-rooni.

"If y.ou are Mr. Qlover,"' Giles ventured, "I arn glad
to see you. I know your Luncle well.",

"ýAh! I suppose you were both amongý the first here ?-
"Yes. You have been tip but a short tirne ?"
"Two weeks. I amn trying to manage tll my1ý un1cle

got back to forn."
"I wish von luck, Mr. Glover. "'It is rather ani up-

setting of his plans and a riewv (hty foý- you. I Dresurne.
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Love and fIfe ini the mining dis-
tricts of Northern Ontario is the
theme of the new story which la
ta run in the CANADIAN COURIER
during the next fourfeen weeks.
Rita Theoclore, "The Lady of
the Clan " la as strong a character
as ever has appeared in native
fiction, whlle Carl Glover, "The
Prince," la a typical Young Can-
adian with the bloom of a college
career stil showing. These two
and the "wlldcatters- of Cobalt
are the lead'ng figures in a most
original and stirn"ng romance.
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