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W'ith the opening of the cr&eks Cul-
wood invested bis woridly possessions
in an old motor boat with which, thiat
spring, to earn a living conveying pas-
sengors, towing freight, etc., between thie
various camps which dotted the creeks.
At about the same time Barry was pro-
moted, and joined the central staff at
Great Dome.

The young engineer had lmost for-
gotten the unpieasant affair above re-
lated *hen one morning he ieft Porcupine
by canoe for Great Dome. The water
ran beavily against him ail thie way, and
it was a stiff day's pull, therefore, ho was
much relieved when, two bours on his
way, ho heard a motor boat coming up
behind him. It is customary for the
launches to off or to tako any canoes they
pass i41 tow on such occasions, the lift
beîng, of course, paid for, therefore, as the

An hour later they hove in sight of
Great Dome. Barry, couid sce the Super1
and the Surveyor standing at the ianding
stage, and hie waited for Cuiwood to
pull in.

But nothing of the sort. Culwood
held the centre of the eek, and Barry
yeiled to hirn to stop. The shout did
no more than attracýt the attention of the
two engineers on thie anding.stage'. They
took in the situation at a 'glance, and
broid grins began to overspread their
faces. Culwood turned and grinnéd tri-
umphantiy at the heipless Barry. Thon
both the Super and the engmneer shiche
and waved to him to pull ia hc
Culwood blew them kisses, and a minute
later the whoie outfit, with the canoe
still ini tow, disappeared round a corner

qfthe creek.
They travelled non-stop for a solid

two hours, when finally Cuiwood puiled
in at the very last camp on the creek.
Stopping his engine hie turned round and
looked 'at Barry. "Say," he shouted,

B sclerk, as the latter
etero the cabin and threw

-f his furs. " What's hap
pened?"

"iSame thing," replied Barry, impatient-
ly tossing bis mitts into a corner. "Boen
on' the spree again., We found hm asleep
on the sied, dogs nearly frozen, barness
tangled, no end of a mess! Wonder hoe
didn't freeze to death before we gotto him,

OWblighter! boefo o' is
Sshort iaugh boefo o' is

81Jut what 1 expected," said hoe. "Going
to report hm?"

Barry looked lus companion squareiy
ini the face. "Yes, 1 am," hoe said firmly.
"lIt isn't good enough. Five hundred
dollars in that packet ail in five dollar
bils! An 'one might have swiped the
lot for ail lie knew."

Joe suckod hard at his pipe. 'You'd
have reported him long ago if you'd taken
my adylce," hoe oaid with a sniff. "Now
you've got to. If the saine thing hap-
pened egain and the Super got to know
about it, he'd play Hamiet with you
for keopng mum."

Barry pulled off bis meccasins and
seated himself by the stove. "I know
that, oid son," hoe agreed mildly. "I
bote -eporting ama and, of course,
it means the sack for d!ulwood. He'll ho
bard put to find anothor job this time
ef.yoar, and expeet he'Il hate me like
poison. Anyway, it can't bo helped, se
let's have some supper."

Hal Culwood was the messenger bo-
tweon Great Dome Mine and the out-
lying prospect of Cranberry Creek, of
whichB arry had charge. Every Thurs-
day Culwood left Cranbeivy for head-
quarters at Great Dome, travelling by
canoe in sumnmer and dog team in winter,
returning with mail, wagos and such
business communications as were noces-
sary between the two camps. Ho was
due te arrive back at 3 o'clock Friday
afternoon, but to-day five had arrived
and still ne Culwood. At six Barry and
two of the boys had set out to muet him ,
finding hlm as describod hotweefl the two
camps.

Next morning Barry went across to,
the bunkhouse while the boys wore at
breakfast, and stooping ovor Cuiwood
hoe whîspered: "You'd best get your kit
together, Hal. I'm going to Great Dome,
and I want you te come along with me.
Bring ail your gear."

Telling Cuiwood to bring his gear was
as good as teling hlm hoe wouldn't return
and the big man's eyes flashed angrly.
He was in an ovil mood that morning, anc
knew 110W that his excellent winter post
was lost.

"Ya-ya--colloge boy!" lhe shouted
out, ioud enough for evoryone to hear.
"Say, boys, ain't it a dream hein' orderod
round by these yer honkeydory tender
feet !"

Barry flushed angrily, but hoe knew thi
folly of arguing with an angry mon wb(
has lost bis job, and, therefore, lias nothini
further to lose. Barry was popular, anc
Cuiwood was ignored by the rest of the
boys, which annoyed him stil further .II

"Say you," hoe yeiled insoiently, "'
pack out whon I get orders from the
Super, not until. You can go to-"

This was morAç than Barry could stand
He niust at any rate rtain bis authorit,
in bis own, camip. He approacbod tii
big mian with cienched ûsts, looking bun
in the eyes. "You'll pack out thi
inorîîîîîg, Cîlwood, s0 don't ho a blair
idiot","h said firmly. "You've done
foolâsh thing and you know it. No or
xiii like you any the btter for kiekin
up a siine.''

Then lie turned and strode from th
PookIîouse, leaving the remainder of th
boys favornbly imipressed.

ýSo Cutlvood got the sack in midwirite
fle and Barry trudged in silence to Greî

, i-àiwxere the young engineer mnc
!s report, and Culwood got hisoclîeci
i his, of course, spoilt bis further chanco
.1 ohtaiiîung a messeflgerslip in ti
* ult V, and bing a mianî of the trails, wil

faiàî streak of Indian blood* ini
1'11s, hoe was more or luss on bis boa
:s. The remnainder of the winter1

Htat Porcupino City, the cenitr
ll1inIg camp hi elve milü.s bv ater fr<

1 at J)oîîe, ehoppiîîg boilt*r w ood f
steainer which spring w ould brin
a i rd of)Lage, from the civihzo

Of dhe soufli.

iaunch hovo i sight Barry made the
customary signal by raising bis paddle.
A moment iter hie saw that it was Cul-
wood's launch with Cuiwood alone in it,
b)ut even then it nover occurred to hum
that aftur this lapse et time the mari
wouid boar him nny malice. Be forgot
that Culwood had Indian blood in bis
voins, and as, thierefore, net of a for-
getful nature.

"Take mie in tow, Culwood?"

"Sure," caine the quiet responso.

Culwood heaved eut a hure, and Barry
made fast. Hoe then prepared te draw iii

and climb aboard the launeh, but te bis
surrieCulwood lut in the dut cna

the Launch swung forwnrd, the rope
tuaring thrýugh Barry's hands. Alnuost
instinctively Barry tlîrew bis weiglut to
the riglit, but bow ho missed heiîîg cap-
sized lie nover kîîew'. The calice pjrked
round(, slippe-d a hucketful of m-ater, and
bogan to ricochet aftor the lauinch.
Tb'iî Barrv suiv tluat the lino ivas direc(tlv
<ver theu propehler, so that if he tried te

pull in bis keA would Io struck Lv th:
propelber ore fie could grip the guîu'.îaId
cf the lihil.

"iyou'Il let me know whcere yeu want me
te put ycu off, woî't yen?"

came in contact withi the hbut et lus
sheath knife.

Wcll, unutterable foed that hoe had
beeîî! Why ln the naie of ail that was
wonderftîl hadn't hoe theugbit te eut the
roe? Duri ng the cxcit.eiî eîît aniî(li uniîîlî-
ation et it ail ouch a way of oscace lad
nover occtirred te lîjii, and new ho saw
iîimseif îîut only the Iauighiing stock of
Culweod, buît o? lus colleagus anîd the
cîttire country sidu.

"I int(-iî(lOtI gett ing off at Great Dome,"
hoe answered, as the launch bunuped the
floatinig stage, "but gues.sed yen wcere
heading for thî.s camp, se, thouglît I'd
corne alotig." 'Ihen te, the mon waitiiig
at the stage ho ad'led, "Say, is Billy
Flinit, the assayer, still here?"

"'No, sor," came back in a broad
1.cottish accent.-'file Ieft u4 last fail.
Lle's working along at the Great Domue

Barry 1lookMil cre.stfallen. Ho scome<I
te ho wallowiuîg deejs'wr into the hurie!

I le liadi tot tle fai n te8t notion that bius

oid friend, Billy, was at his own mine
for the Great Dome was a big place, and
this fact entirely knockedl the stuffing
out of the littie yarn he had invented
on the spur of the moment about having
corne to sce Bil on business. Culwood
was grinning widely.
,"Then 1 guess l'Il have to go back
ith you, Culwood," he added, realizing

that the less siud the botter.
"Ain't hitting out tili to-mnorrow noon,p

Culwood replied briefly.

Bary saw that he was donc. He un-
hitche, reversed his canoe, and set
off down the creek in silence. When fifty

arsdistant ho heard, ioud guffaws
C hl(' m, but did not condescend to

look round. An hour later Culwood's
d'mpty' launch again overtook hua.

'NW ont a tow?" shouted Cuiwood, but
the young engineer merely acowled and
looked away.

a stery, and everywbere Barry went
ring the succeeding weeks of spring
was greoted by broad grins and broader
nts about joy-iding in the wake of a

isoline launcb.Ho bo re it ail in good
irt, but secrotly ho swore that soonef
later ho would'got even with culwood.
His chance came sooner thon b. ex-
acted. In these days Barry apent &
od deal of bis time at Porcupi1no andbhe
ra there that fatal morning of Du'y i ltb,

re *the sun rose a aickly brown, with
àe air stifling 'with oedar amoke. For
reka no rain ad faln, and for weelçs
ush lires bad aBimmered in every direo-
in. Porcupino, at the lake rgni,
rs fairiy safe, bit, many of the out-
ing campa wero recoguized as veritable
ýth traps in case of forest lire. MA,8

here was Porcupine laîîding acrou ths
ake, where scores of woen and châi-
'on would ho burnt te death uniesi
hey were 'convoyed te, this, the .out1,
ide.
At about eigbt, o'iÔlock a yoaring

tirricane set li, and even beforp anyonS
iad tiine te realize it a gîgantio hors.-
ihe of lire, lifty miles m width, was
o-aring dowyn upon the camp froni the
,nsurveyred areas of the nortbwest. A
ot, brown gos bung in the atinosphere
3o that objecte at thirty yards looked
wcirdand unearthly, and Bar , realizing
th danger, telephoned tbrugh to Great
)ome.

"Ye ~ nwredthe Supr, 1I1pie.
re 1h oall righ bre. I've got the
non working back fires, and we've water

lore. You look out for youref o

Brybd moine of the company'U papers
with bîm and it occurr dte hîi te bury
bhere xi tue moist sand at the lake marain,
together with bis mono y Maing ini
m-ay down te the water he found dous
of mon et the uame gosse, each marking
his site with a stump bearing bie own
nitials, and laufhing and jesting while
thcy were at it, ittle guessing what they
wrere infor.

"Thcero's a uneon swipo for you!" sald
one ef thein te Barry, pointing eut acroas
the lake. "Going te scuttle bis Jaunoli
in shallow water se as te ouvre her."

Barry looked eut. Ho could disceru
the outline of a motor boat, with someone
moving about aboard it..

"Who lait?"C ho quoriedý, and as ho
spoko one of the other two launches
landod. quite near te, thoin with a batch
of women and cbildrei f rom the perlous
settlcîtiont acrosa the water.

"6Vhy, Cuiwood, of course" came the
answe r. "Do yen reckon anyone but a
drunken breed would do such a thing
whilc there are etili scores across the lake
wvaiting to ho brought thisside?"

In a flash Barri reahized the trutb.
The d espirable wretch in the launeb,
tiîiixking only of saving bis wn ptoperty,
was preparod te leo soe t ei i

creatures acrose the lake te, suifer hard-
slîip or perhaps miseral'ly.

"Say, l'in ýnot stan1dingfeor that," cried
the yolng engînoor. Ive get pals
acrosa ti îo ake, and 1 darfflay yeu have.
Conie aiong aîid'iend e a bond?"

The mari ofuged hie shoulders and
sauntcrodoff . It wa* ne affair et bis.
Barry, alone, hurried to a canoe at the
lake margin, pushoed off, and a minute
luter barded the launeli just as Culwood
took up an axe te, stow li the lber.
Iiistantly Barry pushied off Cuiwood's
caice and l is own, anîd, caughut by the
wiîîd, thcy drifted shorewards.

"W bat, are you up te, Culwood?" ho
1deîîiaided, as the man turnod on hum

i"NN'hîat in tiîuîder is tliat te do with -

Admniral Sir Rosslyfl Wenyss, First Sea Lord of the British Admiralty, on the left, and

Capt. Printg e, U.S.N., who commands an Anerican tender overseas, are standing together

on th deck of the American ship. Admnirai Wnyss paid a visit on this occasion to part

of the American naval forces il, European waters. He examined a tiew type of gun, a

destroyer, and visited and îxspected the mien on a U.S. tender.
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