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WHAT WOULD YE GIVE?
..,Vr.v"lT*y -"N

What would ye give to be with me 
j In my woodland home, where I am free 

From worry and care, with children and wife—
A h I V. hat would ye give for this country life? middle-aged, sombre 
Sav, you of the city ! who sweat and toil,
Come back to Nature and God’s free soil ;
Among the beasts and the birds to liv 
Ah! slaves of the sweat-shops ! What would 

vc give? ' ■ 1

- - • ■ I

!^k uni° tHe water’ and 1 darted back. It precipice some 200 ft high and vet it seemed

subdued, hurled the mighty

- -.... " iP.

slowly. One tick in about twenty seconds, and 
e then it. stopped. I wound up, the line came 

... , 1 wound uickef. and quicker. I got
of foam at the line with éase. The bend of the rod eased.

—* V. »«.»-
SSEée* \v.

§then so large, so keenly played—and sank back■ice Possible ,Vfrep, a thing of insignificance. Mens must every angle ib its ‘descent tu a W'îh éase* Thc bcnd of the rod eased,
have performed an extraordinary feat for a though iiffact continuous nrPw^ tbe ma!>s- I Nd won! won! won! Slowly but surely the 
middle-aged, sombre peasant-! saw him as I rseri« of storm-driven hrp!t ” aS pressure had told> »nd the giant’s strength had
turned on the bank behind, sitting huddled up coast Nor did the river f n^5 °n 3 r°cky fTlven way to that yielding but constant force, 
with white face and chattering teeth an imaTe Three ,m one cun;ent' He sl°wly left the cavern and came to the out-
of the blankest terror. Evel that panada ? fe stream. With new heart and vigour I
aquavite” failed to restore his equanimity . ed into an abysmal hok to X hTf iZT ?hpped my leg ba^ from the tree, took the rod 

like a dazed man he walked with me ba?k to red™!deTi1to s?vL ddfereS street ^ ™ Untired Ieft hand- and> keepi
the house, and as he went muttered disjointed ridve that har<*lv ^earns by a firm pressure, retraced my step;
words. I.could only make out that some nets Titanic dam of old vvorldiSL, 1CdgC’ -and got back to the shingle

m

4 tins, 250 
2 tins, 250 
and ...150 
!....... 200

Wfh, took the rod
, 4^°^’ k^pfaair a bgbt

ss ftp#! iiiw fitiiii
with his odd muttenngs about the fiend. The hissing rapid below. As I got nearer the fall °nce ?" safe footln& with both hands free, I 
Mght, however of that fish could not be dis- itself, I found the shingle fdge stopped and 8?* 016 ful1 confidence of the rod’s
P^d,and as 1 sat and sTmoked 1 weighed and the further approach was on a narrow ledge TTY' A. fe™ bravc yards the fish at times 

lghed him. Yes, I said to myself, “not which just gave foothold on the sheer side of ranJ each ^fort was more feeble and after 
one inch under 5 ft. long, 7° lb. at least.” Then the gorge. Here, at first sight unnoticed a each he turned. The struggle now was not
herTL! T rette<L0*n thL0gTb°?ks-"28 in num" black mass of impenetrable deep water flowed „ga«St TTfT;,lt: was against weight, and no
cPP~:7luting back to i865’ 1 thought I would back from a second submerged barrier. As one p?su.r® that J dared apply sufficed even to
atVn1Hhere JT6 any ,re?°rd of salmon caught stood on the ledge-it seemed possible, despite ln flght" DeeP down .the mon-

Ikd!;1Tl <;OP!neitheTf;rSt-, . the roar of the fosse, to hear the gurgle Of thi! Tj?c?uld feel h™ roll lazily,
• _Vndey date September I found these entries back current return course. Above the crest of , edy‘ Gradually he came to the appointed
m Sir A. s neat handwriting: the fall, far, far away, the wlrm sunlight » ^ e/cr deeP under.wate^ and^hen at

Sept. 4, 1865. Lord X. reported seeing a touched the tree tops,- deepening the shadow of Sj !? tbe darkening gloom I saw a huge trail
gigantic salmon leap. the chasm, makingcolder the spray chaLd and th<=n he rolled. Again he dived deep and

Sept. 5. He went up alone to fish the Fosse air. y & yet again broke the surface. At last he lay
What would ye give to come with us, ; ^ 1he he ^ould by Aftej sufficien contemplation of the scene LiSrallv iS °Ut’ ^ to,wards the stream. once out of every fqu,rth or fifth shot at 200
Away from the noises and city fuss— live, so went up with Enk and Ole. Men very I nreoared for bu iness and h„vin» ^ VS5Uy^ ng’ wtth rod arched to the yards.
hi our log cabin among the trees, abolfthe gfk1d’ W‘,th superstition the inner man, I put tip a Dusty Milled On dow^stSf' 1 ^d^ tura him, I faded. The Accompanying this report will be found
Among the birds and the humming bees? due^ thi^vJr ^h~nat‘v.es J.6?1monster ascending the ledge I had for the first’ few I eouM^îr CaTught h|m sideways, and before an affidavit from nine persons who witnessed

eautiful Nature this is the place fo Ite Ssfen “«dent m Fjord attributed yards a dear spa* behind, and with a long îidTif S moid^^u”^ d°Wn ^ Capt. Hardy’s performance, Capt. Hardy’s
here man meets his Maker, face to face. Awful trao-^rlv a v line could cast over the backwater underneath newer! in P ‘ 3nd tbe.fish/apparently re- own statement, a cut of the target, and a table

His work you will find here on every hand, bodv caup-ht ™ t^rti°Un^ L-P?°r drowned, me into the nearer current off the barrier It « g 5 was tumbling away before me. herewith appended, showing where each of the 
tome! abide with me in this wonderful land. °Je brnuLh? £î£y.SUl?k tr«e at bottom of was just 3 o’clock, as, after some preliminary u NeY“ shallJ for&et that wild chase, for fifteen shots fired by Gapt. Hardy’s struck.

Sept 6 Went alone to Fneso i *' stream, and as I did so I wondered where poor bar-kino- t y whole tackle by a few turns of Second shot, inches from mark, 
of X { rod or oaff po ïfu f P J-’ T tface Lord X- had slipped. As the fly- came round Iwa\she\r fortune that saved me. Third shot, 9^ inches from mark,
he was lost L^vTno tnd.v ‘ ^ h°W ^ the back eddv moved a half step forward edge of the Fourth shot, scored.

For the ne t f & t-u’ " and lifted the rod to prevent the line from being reached th ° t°Te^ ^ ind^’ and at last we Fifth shot, 24^ inches from mark,

they started aïainVeiRyTarS^dCrC^ere "° b°°ks’ drowned; As 1 took in.a few yards of line in a îharic^ (Mtino th,ebouse- Here was Sixth shot, 2 y4 inches from mark,
ti 11 yi881 wh^!l 87 ;n o wert cohsecutive preparation for a longer cast, the fly worked shorMke T ? CqUal terms’ and with a Seventh shot, 3 inches from mark,
hatus Ikn^vTti l\93 there eW3f 3 to the surface and at that moment a salmon waSdmwned^d ^m t0Ward/ thebank' He Eighth shot, 8^ inches from mark,

ye Smith SirkA Tnïnh that year poor Sydney sprang out of the stream:; it seemed 10 yards 7J ^ as, de.ad as*v?.r a fish was drown- Nineth shot, K inch from mark.and Jhelr’ had been away, hurle itself sidêiays over the surface to and’tremembermg the fir log, I guided him Tenth shot, 554 inches from mark.
ST5 SifeA* Eleventh shotisS inches from mark.
date, Sept 5 n Was simni? “S 7 ha “me v“d ‘“"î *° s“a<1>r P“ heels down pm dow?lh?rort ?'T°uto ?e bacl*«er, Twelfth shot, 1054 inches from mark,
ed Fosseoool ” Mwll? Sydney drown- firm, and press against the rock. I believe, had hand Zd 3/^’ and .took the hae m my left Thirteenth, shot, scored.
he went there! iSelthen w Jit "***' °f'W£y "ot *6 fish given me w|rnmg, I had fallen, for sc]f dSd 5 ÏVt ï ”î ngiî-î'1 w?s my- Fourteenth shot, scored,

For a man ungifted in word painting to de- • Sir A. had not for years asked a guest^Soide the^fsli^art^d awa’ tbf forc®, of that rush as legs round tiie tree * a .,nt> grip, with my Fifteenth shot, 17 inches froni mark,
scribe Sondefiord were a vain task In Scan- and here too oerhans thp rmtnv, ( ”w- ^’ ne tish darted away across the main current . v The size of the oilcloth background is 8
dinavia are many scenes of grandeur prospect ing said to me so markedly, “slkk to the leâ ^n ont fish like 1^ ^ *^3 ï?d °”Iy 1 got by 3 fect 8 inche9’ and every

I ,^r-èS?hHlalmost uniform depth of some a V an3 19 ,ft greenheart- seasoned, tough, heavy. I tbe flsb* °/ rather, the,fish played me, for at ^ *:n,?d' ‘Where is the fish?” “There’s'
uniform breadth of some ^vards ' HeS and tested the !me, 125 yards,.well backed, and I the e”d of full three hours I felt the stout "“ini’ D° ’ Hsaid' “There is,” I said 
there a tur here and SereVfew bie boulders tCSUd °nC of the three casts I had brought. Ali ^"heart, but a willow wand, and the stout Spnngmg to ^et. 
weak the toCn °r*r' ,»*** • ™all tip some th ™P«"ous force
ions stretches names of their own as pools, ^^-two Jock Scotts, two Dusty Millers, rL / n 3 '
1 mm the grass banks the land oh either side and two Durham Rangers, No. 4 and 5—with a . of Rattles, it was good 1—a bead of
nse<. fir and larch covered, to the grey-headed few captain’s biscuits and a flask of whisky in fWe,3f mTs,ucb a flght is a very diamond of
hilltops above wood level. The house itself, my Pocket- and an ash-handled clip slung S , 1 ba£ n° rfst> n.ot a mo|nent, and then, REVOLVER SHOOTING EXTRAnpmiv
-tamimg out in the sunshine green and red, across my shoulders, I started to try issue with , . *hat,left onV about three yards ARY ' N"
K'c,ns as it were the end of the valley, which a possible salmon, fiend or no fiend. CKing, he shot down stream, and I, hust-
b mi verges to this point. No one driving up In all ventures of life a man at times feels and as^I in,mad Pursuit’ (Extract from Outdoor Life )

fouling stream below is above a mighty Eta- a= T walked do th’ u* thBt aS rt m3y; ^"k, w1 theback current that returned under on it and then pinned an ima^^ °f p3per UP" If 1 have moved among my race
roaring and hissing down throulh Y deep- jJiZ » > > T 56 af.®fnse of ET was no time to regain the bel- paper. We mereTv !fe3e1 I' tUrkey on the And shown no glorious morning face;

vm channel, so dark that in it a man may count • a ’ a f:ertainty °! a b,J issue,, filled my hed line with the reel. Hauling in hand over was not ‘ntendedyto JLk 0£.3°° yards’ as 11 If beams from happy human eyes
K tars at midday through the'narrow^revice !?md’ andI scarce noticed the things around— hand, risking tangles and being tripped by my and after several siehrin»6 A® °Tfficial* Have moved me not; if morning skies,
r ,ile top. Above the forge is the Fosse be- tbe splendid sunshine making bare places hot, wfn .acke’ 1 slowly retraced my steps. At was able to place two bnlh-EEk 3pt', ^ardy Books, and my food, and summer rain
' O'l^which the force of the impetuous torrent sha< ?d p a,ceS, cold' or the chattering magpie tbÇ hne was taqt again, and then I reeled of five shots' at aoo nai-« w the.tul"key out Knocked on my sullen heart in vain—

,e:>tcn out of solid rock a mighty basin. which mocked me as I passed. Winding a tor- up> at last, too, the fish had found leisure. This shots but this was v k • C “red other Lord, Thy most pointed pleasure take
-never, I must not anticipate for I did tuous way through the thick woods. I reached gaXe me rest; my linè was regained ; he was rvl ls D®st string of five shots. And stab my spirit broad awake ;
byself enter the gorge and try’fortune on the river bank, and slowly ascended. Above ftlH on’ Vr,n<?w he began to nag. I had killed several Ma.rch, 6t.h, in the company of Or, Lord, if too obdurate I,

s>e pool for some little time after my ar- tbe broken water—half fosse, hah" rapid—which. [,sh before on strong tackle and on light who hasP wnîf^o1"0 UdLng ber&t-.A- Smith, Choose Thus, before that spirit die,
nvai- 1 * Mons, indeed, had had his way, I marks the turn of the Solde river below the ”d I h^f °ffen ,®p?ken- and heard others with both ,»„«i any championship medals A piercing pain, a killing sin,
:, «r should have gone there, and I really house, there is a long stretch which converges PPha]f ° ^at terrifying-shock which the nag of Da;red tn ver and rifle, Capt. Hardy re- And to my dead heart run them in! 
r,k lhe very persistence with which he en- at the upper end to a narrow rush of water, fish kTEJSY?rodu«*- The nags of that B0ïden for an E!ub range n^r

a; cd to keep me to the lower water, and Hassv on nine loo- fixed In the rocks on mv anE of the Z E ^T?°W he upset the rregular aZyaE ral^ ,rT>C„club having
. -vstenous manner in which he baulked all hank, held bv an iron hand against the current “Ihis wholeS r°d’ f°r 3t every other an lSfoot EnP l g , y measured

X\ ith such sport, indeed, no one could passage X “ndeTEe L Further and further he went in official trial, which resulted as per the accom-
. be content. Who that has killed on At each sten the hilHiH* t , . . und®r Jedge. I got to the edge. I placed panymg target, photographed from the origi-

; tackle not one, but some days twelve, but a narrow Jath hid STfi TYu ght °n thTC 1,ne' For the «rst time nal. As will be seen, he hit the turkey thfee
1 lays twenty, sea trout can deny it, more shrunken river whilebookmo- TT eft TiT6 \ iiETTY™3-4'?" 1 gave him the butt—the times out of fifteen shots, or an average of

P'ally when in every score landed a prize most as if the ’trees on eithe^ banks hmldEds rive^tl stJ TgHt ^ bidden the °nce,in five shots • We will state for the bene- "l don,t like my new gown very well,” said
"Ub e flRures came to the net? P Yf feeTabove intertwffied T^rXarT3 f vlZ K J A 7-hc Hne had gone- Tof our readers that these fifteen shots were the y°ung ,ady- "The material is awfully

a hundred men have killed a tale of sal- the river was a vivid presenïment lfTnrest Sneed at AeAedS Ther^ f°Uowed- 1 £ shots fired by Capt. Hardy; except pretty, and the style is all right, but it needs
|,10t ten have killed a tale of sea trout, and the turbid foam-covered waves Yf thl kTIY’ ?- 3 f „ *he .edge' There was no alterna- the sighting shots mentioned. something to improve the shape of it.”

•Crz tïat-tCnTy£t 1 ,0nged for the old' water seemed in their constant restlessness a" I went Tva^ora bülîZ’ “T f°0t II « tbe general consensus of opinion “Why,” suggested her dearest friend,
i—-and f 310 °f 3 heavy f,sh on a strong most peaceful in contrast to the stretches of vJv slÎDnelv Tnd TZ g TT °°t\. lt was tm°ng Denver s best shooters, including Lee don t you let some other girl wear it?”-Bos-

;is4,about 8:3°, jL as it was getting disk! s^&ÆTde^tmoüÆSt S SWîA “iTT ^ tbree probably be4 toKbSS

i in the first 3 VTTtrge T3 trout to tbe turb. I saw no place where in my experience moved slowly and Ee backing Tn myse F 1 vo vershootersithat thr,re seems nothing im- New Reporter—The auto turned terrapin,
L behinJ r!3Ch bel0W the. house- Mons a salmon could lie. At last I reached the one The ledZ ZZ Xg fT WC,nt OUt> P?If,bI! m the feat Performed by the iXtiis- and- P *

most ~i JT’ "T m h3nd’ When P°o1—the Fosse pool. Here at last I could feel wedged into ^fissure was fixed 31X1 YT V’ k sho°te.rs. although they all admit that City Editor—You mean turned turtlr.
M clear h ga"tlc salmon I had ever seen leap- once again the kick of the old rod iTi 1 3 T T , ed across th® such work 18 pretty fast going. New Reporter—Well it was a high «viced
v„heaaLT.0f tbe,Stre3m- The fish fel1 back curled out, and y5fa my efe fSiTtheXSf ZiFtLT’E W3SJno foot- In this. connection it musfbe taken into machine.-jYdge. ’ * 35 * h'gk
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Sy.'l-
250 II.

ERf BÜT-
...... 51.00
large 20-oz..... 1O0

lack, $1.65
............ 200
ack ...350 
>ER, 12-oz. 
....*...350 

weight bars 
........... .250

:
vein. ■■ ... ; 3

Ali1 men in your office, who plot and scheme, 
Come fishing with me in this silvery stream.

III.
What would ye give to see the fun,
As 1 go forth with my dog and gun?— 
Returning soon with a full game-bag,
A pleasant change from your city drag, 
Where you forfeit your soul for the greed of 

wealth,
And you and your children are broken in

health.
Ali ! come with me to the woods and hills, 
Where we know no pains, or aches, or ills. 

IV.

250
......250

in .. . .250 
, i-lb. glass
.........  150

<L KINDS Ï

Ing
livery 
’hone, 1632

9

V.
What would ye give for a home like mine, 
Cozilv nestling ’neath the pine?
"His humble, I know, for all of that,
J would not change for your city flat.
Ah look in the glass at your poor worn face 
And come with me to my country place, 
Among the beasts and the birds to live—
Ah ! Slaves of the Dollar, What would 

give?

Saver
er
and other 
iwns after 
I of a wall 
! wheel on. —Marvin O. Jenkins, in Sports Afield.

-o-
THE DEMON SALMON‘0., Ld

is St.

a
i-A FISH STORY FROM OLD IRELAND

A angler caught a huge fish in an Irish 
river, and after the first fun could not get a 
move of him. So he tied the line to a tree 
on the river bank and hurried home for help. 
On his return, what was his astonishment to

«teMSr*-rhradG. A. Scott y 35 Stl on the gut-— fluyy, the fish caused the tree to fall upon
him, and so he met his doom. The weight of 
of the pike is not stated, but the tree weighed 
several tons.
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THE CELESTIAL SURGEON
J

tar Yatee

T
«r;ict.

or
lias

;

11 ;
the I

25c
...25c

SS® —Robert Louis Stevenson.
tin .. 25c 
............50c -»

IN LINE ! 135c
50c ISuitor—“Your daughter, sir—weU, er—that 

—is—she told me to come to you—she says 
you------ ”

Pater—“Quite so—I 
see, are you Mr. Bronson or Mr. Wibbles?”

Suitor—“Why, I’m Mr. Hotchkiss.”— 
Brooklyn Life.

25c
•••••■45^ a tu«rkey was Iunderstand. Let’s15c Sa

20c

6\ a vv.
O-.200

BETWEEN jFRIENDS :
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Sportsmans Calendar
APRIL i:to.

Season for all game fish now open— 
Trout, salmon, bass, char.

Geese may be shot hut not sold.

N.B.—Non-resident anglers can only fish 
in British Columbia on taking ovit a 
license.
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