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In the end Sam anmounced his in-
tention of investigating the kitchen
mygsteries, Bela chased him back to
his geat,"belaboring his back soundly
with a broom-handle, The company
looked on a little scandalized. They
knew hy instinct the close connection
between love and horee-play.

The party broke up early. Up to
to-night every man had. feit that he
had an equal chance, but now Bela
wag making distinctions. As soon as
they isned eating, they wandered
outgide to smoke and make comrmon
cause against the jaterloper. For their
usua] card-game they adjourned to
Stitfy and Mahooley's.

Only Joe and Sam were left, one
sitting on each eide of the fire with
that look in his eyes that girls know
of determination not to be the iirst
to Ieave.

Hela came and eat down ‘between
sthem, with eewing. Her face expressed
a calm disinterestedness now. The
young men ehowed the strain of the
situation each according to his nature,
Joe gloweed and ground his teeth,
while Sam's eyes glittered, and the
corgers of his  mouth . turned - up
obstinately.

“The fool!™ thought the latter.
“To give me such an advantage. le
can’t hide how sore he js, I will ea-
tertain the lady.

“That’s a great litile tecam of mine!
They keep me laughing all day with
their ways. They're love with cach
other. At night I picket Sambo, and
Dineh just sticks around. Well, the
cther night Sambo ¢tole some of her
oaty when ehe wasn't logking, and she
wag wore, She didn't say anything,
bui waited till he weant to sleep, them
::hv stole off and hid behind the wil-
lov

vell, say, when he woke up there
wie a deuce of a-time! He ran around
tiat stake about a hundred times a
ute, equenling like a pig ut the
Mies Dinal, she
, but ehie jupt stay-
ws laughing.
A a time she came walking
ack real slows and looking sopewhere
. Say, he nearly ate Tier up. All
» way around t!
ng he'd never steal &no
h me bob! but she was cool toward
4

n

arely. She loved
Q8.

while e talked ou in his light etyle
Sam was- warily measuring his rival.
1’11 be the biggzest job U ever
welled,” he thought. ““ilc's ot thirty
yunds on me, and ring traging. But
v out of condition and I'm fit. He
Ir~c6 his head easily., I'll try tod gCi
m  going., Maybe I can turn the

¢

<
r
i

. I've got to do it to make good
up here, ‘That would establish me for-
vt the end of onc of Sam's etoried
tela stood up. “Time for go. Both!"”
sho eaid suecinetly.

Sam got up laughing.
uneertain about that,” he said.
waited for Joe by tue door.

Joe was eunk in & sullen rage. “Go
aliead,” he eaid, éncering. =
“After- you," Sam wetorted” with- a
smile, |

Jo& anproachcd him threateningly,
and they stood one on each side of
vy door, ‘sizing each other up with
Lard eyes, The cmallest 1ove irom
either side’ would have precipisated |
‘iio eonflict then, Bela slipped through

other door and came around the
Lomse.

“Joe!” ‘she called from in front.
fie dov- through the door, foilowed

Ham. =
Anvhow hIie didn't make
;" thought the latter.
jela faced them with

ful air. “You are foclisi

Lak dogs that growl,

“Nothing
Hol

me go

mewhat el:cepighly they went to

Aisip respective | teams, Bela turned
Lark into » house. As they drove
. eide by side they looked at each
m laughed suddenly at

atic scowl. J

old scout!” he said,

you!" gaid Joe, thickly.
fromn I 1f vou tread
vou're going to get hurt!
st for thewm I don't like!”
Loen  your tods out

“Damn
Chop A

wang them |

fists, I'll mated
von want.”
vo off  around the

f bay,
headed for  Crier's

Point,
iling at

95 Db V8 B > awoke

' undar his breath,

w

door. Her expression was severely
non-committal,

“Bela, my stomach’s as empty as 3
stocking on the floor! I feel like a
drawn chicken, For the love of mercy

11l me up!”
eight,”

“It’s half-past
coldly.

“I.kuow, but I had to load up before
I coulu.come. A couple of slices of
breakfast bacon and a eup of coffee!
Haven't tasted coffee in months. They
say your coffee is a mecktie for the
gods!”

“I can’t be cooking all day!”
Bela, flouncing out.
Nevertheless, he heard the stove-lidﬂ
ciatter aside, and the sound of the
kettle drawn forward. He was going
to get fresh coffee at that!

In a few minutes it was set before
him; not only the coffee with con-
densed milk, a luxury north of fifty-
four, but fried fish as weli, and a
plate of steaming cakes. Sa ell to
with a groan of ecstacy. Bela stood
for a moment watchimg him with her
inscrutable, detached air, then turned
to go out.

“[ say,” called Sam with his mouth
full, “pour yourself a cup of coffec,
and come and drink it with me.”

“I never eat with the boarders,” she
stated. A

“Qh, hang it!” said Sam, like a lord,
“you give yourself too many airs! Go
and do what you're told.”

He found a delicious, subtle pleasure
in ordering her about. As for Bela,
she gasped a little and stared, then
her eyes fell—perhaps she liked it too.
Auyhow, she shrugged indifferently,
cast a look out of the window to see
if anyone .was coming up the road,
and dfsappeared in the kitchen. -Pres-
ently she returned with a steaming eup
and, sitting opposite Sam, stirred it
slowly without looking up.

Sam's eyes twinkled wickedly.
“That's better. = You know with all
these fellows coming around and prais-
ing up vour grub and everything,
you're beginning to think you're the
regular queen of Beaver Bay.. You
need to be taken down a peg!”

“What do you care?” she asked.

“Bless vou, 1 don’t care,” replicd
Sam. “I'monly telling you for your
own good. I den’t like to see a mice
girl get her head turned.”

» “What's the matter wit’ you SO
qifick?” retorted Bela. “You're talkin’
pretty big since yesterday.”

Sam laughed delightedly. His soul
was not decelved by her scornful airs,
nor was hers by his pretended hector-
ing. While they abused each other,
each was thrilled by tho gense of the
other's nearness. Moreover, each
knew how it was with the other.

Sam, having caten his fill, planted
his elbows, and leancd nearer to her
across the narrow board. She did not
draw back. Under the table their
meseasined feet touch By accident,
and each breast was shaken. Bela
slowly drew her foot away. Thelr
hands involuntarily came closer, The
sweetneas that emanated from her
almost overpowered bhim.

1lis breath came quicker; his eyes
were  languorous and teasing. Bela
zave him her eyes and he saw into
them a thousand fathcms deep. [t was
that exquisite moment when the heart
sees what the tongure will not yvet
acknowledge, when nearness is sweeter
;ihan touch. Yet he said with curling

p:

“You need a master!”

And ghe answercd scornfully: “You
couldn’t do it.”

There was a.sound of whecls out-
slde. - They sprang up. Sam swore
Bela lcoked out of

sghe said

said

sald.

the door.

“It’'s Joo,” she

Sam hardened,

“Yon've got to go,” she said swiftly
and pcrcmptorily. “You've -finished )
oating. I won't have no trouble here.” i

Sam scowled, “Well--I'll go after |
he comes in,” he reiurned, dogged!w.
“l won't run away at the sight of
"him.”

Joe cntered with a sullen air. He
had already seen Sam's team outside.

“Morning,” said Sam. His was the
temper that is scrupulously polite to
an enemy.

Joe muttcged in his throat.

“Well, I''m just off,” cbserved Sam,

~
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decide

a little

¥ thought you treated cvervbody the

Joe snecred. “No  worze than
wical,” "he replied, |

It wus hard for Sam (¢ go after tae :
sneer. He Dhesitated.  But he ke
promiged. He iooked at Bela, but she !
would not meet his eye. Finally he!
shrugged and went out, They heard
him talking to hig rses outside. Joe,
gcowling and avewding Bela's eye.
dropped into the seat the other man |
had vecated. - & |

“Breakfast,” he muttered.

Rala: knew yery well that it was his i
cugtom to eat hefore he startéd out in |
the morning. She said nothing, but
glavcad at the clock on the dresser. ;

“Ah! you'll feed him any time he

s!" snaried Joe,

“i treat cverybody the same.” shr‘!
answered, coolly, “You can have
hreakfast if you want it,” ; "

“Well, I do.” he mutiered,

She went intoe the kitchen and start-
el her préparations. Returning., she
cicared away the dirty dishes, not
Lowever, before Jee had marked '.!1(,:

:ond cup on the tabie.®

ien she put hisz food before him
aid: “Get yoursell a cup of coffee

il sit downt with me.” He was really
trying to be agreeable, not, !‘.o\\‘e\'c.;,
with muech suecess. \

“I gdt work to do,”
objected

He instantly flared up again. “Al!

RBela mildly

same!”

Bela shrugged, and, bringing coffee,
#at down opposite him.

Bhere ‘was a sllence. Joe, merely

trying to solve the riddle of her. One

could almost see the simple mental
operations. Sam got along with her by
jollying her. Very well, he would do
the same.

“I' ain’t such a bad sort when Fm
took right,” he began, with a ghastly
attempt to be facetious.

“No?"

“I like my joke as well as another.”

“Yes?"

“You're a deep one,” he said, with

leer, “but you can’t fool me.”

“Eat your breakfast,” said Bela.,

“This mysteriousness is a bluff!”

“Maybe.”

Lacking encouragement, he couldn’t
keep this up long. He fell silent again,
staring at her hungrily. Suddenly,
with a sound between an oath and a
groan, he swept the dishes aside. Bela
sprang up warily, but he was too quick
for her. Flinging an arm across, he
selzed her wrist. 4

“By George! I can't stand it any
longer!” he cried. “What's behind
that smooth face of yours? Ain't you
got no heart making a man burn in
hell like me?”

“Let go my arm!"” said Bela,
“you're mine!” he cried. “You've
got to be! I've said it, and I stick to
it. If any man tries to come between
us I'll kill him!”

“Let go my arm!” she repeated.

“Not without a kiss!”

Instantly Bela was galvanized into
action. Some men are foredoomed to
choose the wrong moment. Joe was

i hopelessly handicapped by the table

between them. He could not use his
strength. As he sought to draw her
toward him Bela, with her free hand,
dealt him a stingf‘ng buffet on the ear.

They fell among the dishes. The
coffee scalded him, and he momen-
tarily relaxed his hold. Bela wriggled
clear, unkissed. Joe capsized of his
own weight, and, slipping off the end
of the table, found himself on his back
among broken dishes on the floor.

He picked himself up, scarcely im-
proved in temper. Bela had disap-
peared. He sat down to wait for her,
dogged, sheepish, a little inclized to
weep out of self-pity. .

Even now he would not admit the
fact that she might like another man
—a small, insignificant man—Dbetter
than himeelf. Joe wae the kind of
man who will mot take a refusal.

In a few minates, getting no sign of
her, he got up and looked into the
tent kitchen, Old Mary Otter was
there, alone, washing dishes with a
perfectly bland face.

“Where's Bela?”
scowling.

he demanded,

“Her gone to compa2ny ncuse for see
Beattie's wife mak’ Jam puddin’,” an-
swered Mary.

Joe gtrode out of the door ecowling
and drove eway. llis horses suffered
for his anger.

CHAPTER XX.

Joe found the usuai group of EBCS-
sipers id the store of the French
outfit. Beside the two traders, there
were two of the latest arrivals from
the outside, a policeman off duty, and
young Mattison, of the surveying
party, who had ridden in on @ message
from Graves, and was taking his time
about starting back.

Up north it is unfashionable’ to be
in a hurry. Of them all only Stiffy,
in his little compartment at the back;
wag busy. He wae totting up his be-
loved figures.

Joe found them talking about -the
night before, with references to Sam
in no friendly strain. Joe had the wit
to comceal from them a part of the
rage that was consuming him, though
it was not ecasy to do eo. He sat down
in the background, and for the most
part kept his- meuth shut. Anything
Jlhat anypbody could eay against Sam
wag ear and drink to him.

“Blest if 1 can eee what the girl
see3 in him.” eaid Mahooley. ‘There
are better men for her to pick from.”

“He's.epolled our fum, damn him!”
said erother, “The place won't be the
same again.” .

“Who is this feilow, Sam?”
one of the newcomers.

“A damn ornery little cook who's
zot his head swoie,” muttered Joe.

“He kept his place till he got a tcam
to drive,” said Mattison,

“We ken’ him in it, you mean.”

“What for did you want to give iim
the job of teaming, Mahooley?” aslie
Mattison,

“Matter of - business,”
trader carclessly. “He
epot.”

“Well, vou can~get pleaty
now. Wiy not fire Qim?”

Mahooley looked a little
rassed,

asked

the
the

replied
was  on

nore
embar-

‘nesg_is businecs,” he said. “I
don’t fancv him myeclf, but he's work-
ing all right.”

Joe’s pereepticns were &l arpehed by
hate .He saw Malicoley's hesitation,
and began speculating on What reason
the trader could have for not wanting
to &lecharge Sam. Me ecented a mys-
tery. Cesting back in his mind, he be-
gan to fit @ number of little things

i together.

Onee, he remereberad, gomebody had
told dMahooley one of the Dlack horses
had gone lame, and Mahooley had re-
plied unthinkingly that it was not his
ccncern, Wiy had he aaid that? Was
somebody besldes Mahooley backing
Sam? If he couid explode the mystery,
maybe it would give him a handle

| against his rival.

let

re-

“Well, ‘1 siouldn’c think you'd
an ex-cook put it all over you,”
marked the etranger.

Thiz was too much for Joc's self-
control, A duil, bricky®flush ¢rept un-
der skin, $

“Put it over nothing!” he growled.
“you eome over to Bela's to-night if
vou want to gee how 1 handle a cook!”

“Who i3 the old guy camped beside
Dela's shack!” asked the siranger.

“Mveq'ocsis, a kind of - medicine

A Quick Relief
for Beadache

A headacheis frequently caused
by badly digested food; the gases
and acidsresulting thcrefromare
absorbed by the blocd which in
turn irritates the nerves and
causes painful symptoms called
headache, neuralgia, rheuma-
tism, etc. 15 to 30 drops of
Mother Scigel's S; will correct
faulty digestion and afford nﬂa{

plagng with the food on his plate,
watched her with sullen, pained eyes,
. v
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{ hinged together.

SICK WOMAN HAD
CRYING SPELLS

Restored to Health by Lydia
E.Pinkham’s Vegetable
Compound.

Enhaut, Pa.—*I wasall run down and
weak inwardly. I had female troubles
and nervous feelings
and my head both-
ered me. I would
often have crying
spells and feel as if
I was not safe.
I heard anyone com-
ing I would run and
lock the door so they
would not see me.

help me so
my mother ‘I guess
ercis no help for

I will have to die

me.’ She got me one of your little"

books and my husband said I should try
one bottle. 1 etofpcd the doctor’s
medicine and took Jdia E. Pinkham’s
Vegetable Compound. It soon made a
chnn%e in me and’now I am strong and
do all my work.”’—Mrs. AUGU3TUS
BauceMAN, Box 83, Enhact, Pa.

Why will women continue to suficr
dﬂ' inand day out and drag outa sickly.
half-hearted existence, mlssinﬁ thre
fourths of the joy of living, when they
can find health’in Lydia E. Pinkham’s
Vegetable Compound ?

If you would like free confidential ad-
vice address Lydia E. Pinkham Medicine

Co., Lynn, Mass.

man of her tribe,” answered Jlahooley.

“Ig he her father?”

“No; her father was a white man.”

“Who was he?” Joe asked.

Mahooley shrugged. “Search
Long before my time.”

“If old Musq'oosis is no
what does he hang around for?”
the first qucstioner.

“Qh, he's always kind of looked
after her,” said Malooley. “The other
ndians hate her. They think she’s too
uppish.

“She feeds him; I gueces that's rea-
eon enough for him to stick aroun e
remarkcd Mattison.

@gpoke up from his cub-
byholeg: cll! Musq’oceis don’'t need
anybody to feed him. He's well fixed.
Got a first-ciass credit balance.”

Joe, ever on the wateh, caw Mahoo-
Jdey turit his head abruptly and scowl
at his partner. Stiffy closed his mouth
suddenly. Joe, pos=cesed by a single
idea, jumped to the conclusion
Musq'oosie had something to do with
the mystery he was on the track of.
Anyhow. he determined to find out.

“A good balance?” ue asked care-
lessly.

“I mean for an Indian,” returned
Stiffy quickly. “Nothing to epeak of.”

Joe was unconvinced. He bided his

me!

relation,
asked

time. _
The talk drifted on to other mattcrs.
Joe eat thrashing his brain for an ex-
pedient whereby he might get a sight
of Musq'oosis’ account on Stiffy's
ledger.

By and by a breed came in with the
rews that a york boat was ible, ap-
proaching Grier's Point. This provided
2 welcome dlversion for the company.
A discuesion arose as to wheiher it
would le Stifiy and Mahooley's first
boat of the season, or additional sup-
plies for Graves. Finally they decided
to ride down to the Point and see.

“Come on, Joe,” said ome.

Joe assumed an air of Jaziness.
“What's the use?” he said. “I'll stay
here and taik to Stifty.” 7

When they had gone Joe still sat
cudgeling hic brain. He was not fer-
tile in exveriments. He was afraid o
speak even indirectly of the matter on
i breast for fear of alarming Stiffy
by betraying too much cagerness.
Finally an idea occurred to him.,

“1 gay, Stiffy, how does my acenunt
ctand?” %

The tr

colie

Tuis touched Stiffy at his wealest.
“] never make a mistake!” he re-
turncd with heat. “You fellows go
along -ordering stulf, and ex ect your
balance to stay the same, like the wid-
ow’'s cruee. Come and look for your-
self!”

This was what Joe dosired. He
slouched over, grumbling. St ex-
plained how the debits were - On one
gide, the credits on the other. Each
customer, had a rage to himself. Joo
observed that heic turning up his
aecount, Stifiy had coneulted on in-
dex in a separvate foider.

(To be continued.)

MAKZIS EORN') LIFT
WITHOUT ANY PAIN

right out-—-cleans
hout pain. Thousand®
st thipng to rid the
re foot
that'’s
utnam’s Painless
:tor; it does the
s invariabhly satis-
ts everywhere.

A Quaint Old Englich Custom.

Of the many forcés of wedding ring
which have been m a in

Takoes the

trick’ quic™y
fuctory.- 8071 by drussi

us

erer

solenin wmny, perhaps  theve
nono so carious as the old Gemmel
ring. Fhis was in dse in our
try in caxly times and-did duty

ngagement aund  wedding ring.

curieus pari abta it was ihe
fagt that it was made in thrge parts,
On a man and a
woman becoming Letrothed, the three
pa.-3 of the ring were separated, ons

being worn by the mian, one by the ‘

woman, and the third given 'into tae
keeping of a mutuai friend, who acted
as a sost of guardian or unmpire to the
happy pair. At the wedding itself
the three parts of tke ring were reas-
sembled and put together again to
form one triple ring for the bride.—
Exchange.
1 —— e —————

MMan cssmot &dd to his stature by
standing o5 eceremony.

that *

varieus |
countries since marriage Was made a |
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coun- |
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0dd and Interesting Facts.

In the city of Kerman, Persia there
are 1,000 rug and carpet looms.

rRTm————

China contains more American mis-
sionaries than .American Dusiness
men.

The shalt of Kerman (whence our
word “shawl”), is either woven from
the down gf the goat or from ‘wool.

Two ovens of the usual ind and a
third on the fireless eooker principle
feature a new gas range.

Its mission at last ended, the ‘So-
ciety for the Suppression
Chinese Opium Trade, which was
founded in 1874, held its last meeting
in London recenfly.

The Puget Sound division of the
Northern Pacific railroad has adopted
the policy of employing women in-
stead of men wherever women are
able to do the work required. v

A student of Dubuque college, who
spent last summek_ doing home mis-
slonary work, earns his way through
college Dby serving the members of
the college community as a barber.

Sinca the beginning of the war,
Canada has provided 414,402 volun-
teers for active military duty, and, in
addition, has sent 21,250 British re-
servists and 10,000 men for the aerial
and naval services.

i

When fish of the deep sea chase
their prey or rise for some reason
high above the ocean bed, the gases
of their swimming bladder expand
and they become light.

Australian hardwcods rival maho-
gany in beauty and susceptibility of
polish, and are unsurpassed among
the world’s timbers in strength, dur-
ability and resistance to fungus and
insect attacks.

May Be the Oldest Book.

In an ancient Samaritan synagoene
at Shechem o double of parchment
is guarded jealously and is zealous!ly

It was to =hechem thut“Ab-
< visit to Canaan.
» Shechem, Jacog sunk his tamous

#id the returning lIsraclites heard
ﬁnr the last t the voice of Jo-
stun.  Shechem was the first residence
of the kings of I& 1 and was a city cf
refuge. lere at Jacob’s well Jesus mct
+the woman of Samaria. Mere the great
Justin Martyr was born.  After the di-
vision of of Israel into two kingdoms
Shechiem became the religious center of

northern kingdom, the Jacoboam’s

ppeointed degzencrated into the

of our Lord’'s day

ed in the old syna-

the scroll This

roll of parchment, bpossibly the

st in the world, contains “the first

five books in the Old Testament and may

be a% old as the days cf Jeremial.—
“Cniistian Hereld.”

Ned
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here

Spanking ¢ oesa’t Cure!

Don't think children can be cured of
bed-wetting by spanking  them. The
trouble is constitutional, the child can-

REE not help it. I will send to any
f mother my successful __home
treatment, with full instructions. If your
children trouble you in this way. send
no money, but write me to-day. My
treatment is highly recommended to
adults troubled with urine difficulties by
day cr night Addreas.

Mrs. M. Summers.

BOX 8 WINRSOR. Ontario.

GREAT ADVANCE
OF AIR CAMERA

Three Years of War Has
Done Wonders.

Pilots Do Fine Work for the
Allies.

¢ a1l the many weapons used in
in's war that strike the public mind
as novelties—the submarine, tanks,
hand-bembing, airplanes, flame-throw-
ing, poison gasses—there is really
not one so unique, so powerfui  and
yet as little com:nented upon as 2n:
use made of the ca:
men. Three
had made no provi:
graphy. Casual e
camer + were abandon-
ed as valueless. To-aay aever &' battle
and scarcely ever a raid is undertaken
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1l in a place of 8@ . No
:apes - Rotice. It  picks out
ten of great significance which
man’.eye can detect—reports
change in the landscape made

» time
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by encmy engineers of camouflage de,-

vices.

It is in attempting to pry into
ehemy secreis that the airman, often
meets his greatest thrills. Pieces of
enemy .military construction that
aroese the suspicions -of the intelli-

of the Indo--
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A DISLIKE FOR FOOD

VICTIMS OF INDIGESTION OFTEN
‘DISLIKE THE SIGHT AND SMELL
OF FOOD.

Every healthy man and woman
should have a natural desire for food
at meal times. This means that the
digestion is in working order and that
the blood is in good condition. But
if you feel a dislike for food—if the
sight and smell of wholesome food
repels youn—then you may be sure that
all 1s not well.] If after a night’s rest
you have no appetite for breakfast,
your digestion requires attention. If
| your food is: distasteful, or if you feel
that it is a trouble to eat, your stom-
ach is rebelling. You do not digest
properly the food you are taking and
therefore not hungry.

All these symptoms of a disordered
digestion mean that the blood is mot
absorbing’ proper nourishment from
food, for the work of the blood is to
collect proper nourishment {rom food
and Impart it to the system. grhe
stomach tries to refuse food, the nutri-
ment from which the blood cannot ab-
sorb, and this causes the lack of appe-
tite. If you force yourself to eat
the undigested .food becomes a clog
to thie eystem. Nature is warning
you. Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills alone
give the blood the richness and purity
that it requires to perform its natural
function. That is why Dr. Willlams’
Pink Pills cure the most obstinate
cases of indigestion—why they will
cure any trouble due to poor blood.
Misg Lizzie Ashton, Thamesville, Ont.,
says: “I suffered for years with stom-
ach trouble. At times the distress was
so great that vomiting would follow,
and there was always severe pain after
cating. I tried seeveral remedies, but
they did not help me. On the contrary
the trcuble was grm('ing worse, and
got so bad at last that 1 could not keep
anything on my s&tomach. Finally I
began using Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills,
and gradually the trouble began to
leave me, and I regained in all re-
spects my customary good health, and
enjoyment of focd. I make this state-
ment veluntarily so that others may
 know of the wonderful results that
fallow the use of this medicine.”

You can get these pills through any
‘nedicine dealer or by mail at 50 cents
a box or &ix boxes for $2.50 from The
Dr. Willlams’ Medicine Co., Brockville,
Ont.

gence officer must be phctographed.
1f the construction is pf any impor-
| tance the Hun will have a nest of
! anti-aircraft gups planted and battle-
‘| planes held in readiness to drive away
any British machines. Naturally it
‘takes nerve for an airman to go out
on such a mission. But it has become
a polnt of honer with squadrons of
the Royal Flying Corps to get every
photograph they are ordered to get.
Upon a single photograph may depend
the success of a wiole operation in-
volving wecks of planning and hun-
dreds of lives

To be successful in this work an
aviator must, of course, have courage.
But he must have more. He must be
sufficient in map reading. He must
pe tamiliar with many tricks and tac-
tics of Nying. He must have confi-
dence in his ability to handle his
machine gun no less than his gkill in
using the camera. So when a cadet is
pelng trained in the Royal Flying
Corps his traiffing cove#; many duties
and is full of fascinating interests
from day to day. No aviator goes to
France withoui knowing all the tricks
of the game that three years of clgse-
packed experience have taught. i

il

APTICLFS WANTERF R

O1d Jewdllery, Plate, Silver, Curios,
Miniatures, Pictures, Needlework, Laee,
Old China, Cut Glass, Ornaments, Watch-
es, Lings, Tavle Ware.

Write or send by Express, to
B. M. & T. JENKINS. LIMITED
ANTIQUE GALLERIES,
28 and 30 College Street Toronto, Ont.
——e P

Pest Time for Black Bass.

Early morning is the best for black
bass on small streams, later part of
the day till sundewn very good, Cloudy
days midday good, especially if cool.
For fly ing for bass‘early morning
hiours and an hour hefore dark best
time. If full meon even later gets the
big omes.—New York Sun.
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SPECIALISTS

Pites, Eczema, Asthma, Catarrh.

N

Dysuepsla, Epllepsy, Rheumatsm, Bkin,
ney, tlood, Nerve and Bladder Dizcases,
sdvire. ‘Medicine

__GaH_or s*nd history fo
(lu::{m tublet form, 1 10 dm. to 1 pan.
and 440 & p.m, Sundays—1U0&.m. 10 1pm.
.
L4 Cosaniiation Free ;
DRS. SOPER & WHITE
87 Teronte St,, Torsuto, Oat,
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