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ing through thriving [wl.: tations ol many vanelies ol
tre that were |nx||g |'~||"| oul | went o Lnl hav
n wm*ul not wisely but too well on the excellemt

king of the ranch Chink

I'he ranch house nad been painted the prev.ous
veek and the intelligent artisan had shut the win
ws down on wel paint and none of them would
pen: so | was warned to fasten the screen door
ening on to I'n \(v.\n:].xh u\:] |unv' the ||~n]« 4im>|
n which | dd

In the might | wakened suddenly what was that?
v dong, low hiss, followed by a faint rattle!
[nstantly my mind flew to rattlesnakes and | was
ure one was coming into I!u room |l"lllll||.'|‘.‘ l

3 found the matches on the stand beside my bed, In
the lamp and saw with relief that my slippers were
n the stand by the lamp. Very cautiously | held
the lamp down to the floor and peered in all direc
hions No sign of Mr. Snake, but the hissing con
tinued; n fact it was worse Sull cautiously, | got
out of bed and threw (ln- ||g||l In every corner and
now, fully awake, realized that the hissing was the
wind llnnu'_'h Iln wire llvn-u and going toward 1t
found that it was unlatched — the cause of the rattle
Much relieved, | went back to bed [hn.lphn.hlnu
the Fakenham Ghost and saying "Perhaps some
other goblin (or snake) tales were just as true.”

In the morning, Sunday, we had many jolly
stories of the old cowboy days as we discussed the
Chirk’s delicious  pancakes, but | never cheepei
ibout my snake story; it would have ven too good

! v handle for jollying Since then | have learned

that at the nlltlll.ghl hour rattlers are just as hable
to be ,\\Iuln as ordinary mortals

¥ * ¥ *

It was near the end of a loug

A Convert to hard day of alternate driving
Canadian Ways :tn(I \1Idﬂll|IHlU until-r lv.nlv wire
fences into wheat fields, and we

cre on the return stretch to Moose Jn\ ly

Iniver, silent for the moment, was the blatant western
\merican type, and had talked all day long, unul
vith the ring of his strident, cocksure voice in my
cars, | thought not a little regretfully of the ex-
AIN.W.M. policeman who had driven me on the
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