
THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY

iad disappea..
iat had buit
band seenxei
'lhat one Bore
d been stub.

IlY how dear
e wanted his
hlm to share

he heard the
it the gate;

porch. Ble
iShe opene<j

,hispered, hys.
n to the wait.

he spot. Was
ely, gracious
,room. he had
place ta Test
wv a place ft>
mame chintzeS
same old ma-
ned place; on
colors of fa-
ground! Soft-
7 back warm,
>th, gleaming
ony even the
i. ehanged as-

ext room. It
ad neyer had

Shuge kitchen
Dses. Magie

.red, and he
e walls, and
ircia had al-
g, white kit-
stin's throat.
Lhis, that ber
à she had got
st a precious

sand a farm.
?He stood

ten, and then

r perfect. I
queep of a

r voice with
.answered:
ueen without
re is the lan-

)orway, smil-
dress, so like
go.
illy, and feit
eek. He laid
shining hafr.

ain, Marcia,"
came dloser.
d conteuted-

ght on

picture, just
lie Jr. The
e in August,
n shanty on
ail sorts of
he went on,

g them, what

together vou
It two "eig
xt thing was,
as a city boy
rod and lime
whte ducks
r wee wharf.
nd I pictured
e dlean littie

mf along that
Lh, bare feet.
ton sweater,
Chfbor's boy

'fshng."y
and comfort-
a big worm

thing doing-
iffens-starCs
tryý COUnt"Y

igbakbasa
re-t inl like

umbles, the
balances hilu
he water. I
sh over aeam

them firmly on the flat rock ahead of
me, covered them with the square of
green feit we always carry, andf absent-
mindedly picked up the gun-weil, ta
fondie it a bit. Swiah! swish! I stared
to see the flying birds, and right iu front
of me fou large drake blue-bills sailed
towards the decoys. Did I drop thatgn
in a hurry and snap bath cameras Mie
a flash? 1 did nothing of the kind. I put
both barrets slabang into that flock and
downed three. - -l71r I yetled like a
madman for more shells and when the
boy arrived breathless ivith them, I
finished the poor wounded drake.

":Get a good picture?" queried the boy.
"Neyer thought a thing about it--got

three blue-biIIs," I answered.
1 am just trymg ta show you that there

is some difficulty in live photoraphy.'
Another day my assistant and, were
wandering along the tide sands of the

Straits of Juan de Fuca There had been
a battie royal between a blacktail nmaIe
deer and a wolf. You could read the
storyevery time the arrowlike hind hoof s
of te eer sank deeplymto the sandhe
had reared up, and kicked swiftly With
bis sharp front hoofs. Here he, had
bounded many yards from the cowardly
beast and it had trotted after him. Here
the deer had Ieaped a lagoon and final-
ly escaped.

"Look!t" said O'poots the younger.-
Hall a mile along the glittering sand

beach fed a doe and two fawns and off
we sped through the shore wooda ta try
and picture them. They heard us coming
and1leped for the shore and off up the
precipitous sand and dlay banks.

Young O'poots, barefooted as he was
scaled that slithering treacherous dt
like a brown shadow. Bis onty hold st
times his clutching tocs and a rar grip

et painter' bruh growing, in theo1T.
Above him the three graceful, mt
creatures leapçd and strgged from tiny
ledge to, lesser ones, torou seam ci
exposed immature coal, up a poitively
perpendicular cif, until the top wa
reached. Alas they were now about one
hundred feet Ïrom the shore sandsanad
right in under a perfect umbrella et
extended tree roots. The mother dug
her powerf ut hind legs mnto the umnd,
and cut an entrance through the roote
fibrous mas with her sharp fore feet sna
the thrée disappeared.

"«Got many pictures?" asked the lad,
while he shook ont a sream of sund from
bis scanty clothin. Helooked stragl
at me when I sid"No",and I haged
the conversation. 1 had been so inter'-
ested that 1 set down the fully cbarged
camera on thie sand and forgot ail about
it whilst I gaped at the odd performance.

This is the right way ta land a bass.

for I cannot wind Up curtains and set
cameras at a milion miles a minute.
Still I got the splash ail right, and I also
got hlm as he waded out, making a set
of four rather odd, comical pictures.

This is eay-try another. We were
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"Bill, watch me yank hm."

away dowu on another island,' duck-
shooting. Now (if it's a man who is
reading this he wiil understaud the feeling)
the light had been very poor ail faIt and
today the birds really seemed as if they
were going to fly, so Laddie Jr. fixed me Standard Set

liL.euiglal Galette Safty Raz« Set
g6t àbuird" NO STROPPING-
NO HONING". 12 double-edged
Gilietto Blades. Cae coveed with

keueIahe. Razats
tnleslv,-lte sue $O

Clean
Splashi!

aIl up in a shore hilde, cameras beside me,
decoys bobbing outside.

"You .ight just as well leave me a gun.
Don't thik 1l'1 use it though," I said,

and away he clattered over the'rocks. I'
gt xny cameras both into nice focus, set

'BtI got him."
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Why were ouf soldiers in France ordered to shaveevO-I
day? Why do big business men shave evezy day? MWi«Mbol
you and your men shave every day?

Because clean shaving pays.

The five minutes spent each momîing with tii. GîlPtç,
Safety Razor makes à man feel more fit more a t4om'
confident- lt helps to maitain "morale" (juR al t did l e
War>. It cetiny means a better day's work.

Would it surprise you to Ieamn YOU can shave perfectly
with a Gillette Safet Razor in 5 minutes ?.

The Gillette glides over the chin, taking the beard with iL
There isNo Stropping-4 4 0 Honing. That la ail taken mm of
for you at the factory. Merely slip in a new blade when one
isd&IL ê

There are a dozen double..edged blades included with
every set at $5.00.. sold by jewelers, druggiits and o0"o
dealers everywhere.

Set your ment a good .xam pie hi
shaving daily with a GUIatte.»

The Giete Salety Razor Co, ot Caada LlAeM oara


