
Along 77ic Front.

the modern gun of beautiful-fkish and work-'
mansliip, a striking contrast té the attire, at

least, of the owner.
««A good gun, stranger, remarked jimmièe
"Yes, and an expensive, one, I should think,

any way. What usé here-you for such a gun?"
1 »id,,, as - I returned it to hirn.

"Well, you s«,"' began jimmie, dia gun- is
like some other things. When you need one,

you need it pretty bad, and then you can Pt
have too good a one, and thats why I have
one like this." For an instant I imagined I
was out in thc-]Panl12titile- c4mWry of Té=

and that the advice of my friend would be
good to follow. But, no! Here I was in a

boat in Arcadia on the peaceful I.-ake-...-.St.
The-n nec

the-boat a -ciew at-myleft 1- wu met by à
broad grin frorn its occupant.

4«jimmie," I said, "you're the gort I al-ways
want toknow. Coçne over to-Castle Island to-

Mr and we will «talk it over.9 te

Since meeting jimmie down in the rush
banks, 1 had heard xxxxe about him from the
guides on the Island, and I knew his call this


