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e CHAPTER IL R
' day was followed by}
.
* the dugeut it was possible, in a #
“measure, to forget the terrors of
the blizzard raging outside. The
lowing stove threw out its com-
'rorting warmth, and even the rank. ¢
yellow light of thw small oil lamp,
which was suspended from the raft-
ors, gave a cheering suggestion of
pomfort to the plain, rough inter-
lor. Besides, there wére food and

3

Tnside | he

ively from his own, ‘while '
became fixed upon the
half-breed;

‘his_eyes
s L
““Ther’ was some fine

iations | that last parcel o’ furs you brought
shelter and- human assogiations y C r's yo m
within, and the mind of “man is :}"nf,f" continued Victor. ““Three
easily soothed into a feeling of me-|> ack loxes. But your lhlll' is- gl-

surity by such surroundings.

ways the'best I get.”

Ralph nodded over his coffes.
The trappers had rescued the P , y
o 5 I whilst he added his r hand fo
victim of the storm They had e support, of the tin. Mok h

brought him to the shelter of their

2 ed
humble abode; they had refreshed He, too, felt uncasy.

him with warmth and good food;
they had given him the comfort of
a share of their blankets, the use of
their tobacco, all the hospitality
they knew how to bestow. ‘

The three men were ranged round
the room in various attitudts of re-
pose. All were smoking heavily,
while on the top of the stove stood
& tin billy full to the brim of steam-
ing coffee, the scent of which,
blending withethe reek- of strong
tobacco, was good.

Victor Gagnon = was . lying full
length upon a pile of outspread
blankets. His face was turned to-
wards the stove, and his head was
~supported on-one hand. He Tooked
none the worse for his adventure
in the storm; in fact, he was look-
ing very well indeed. He was a
small, dark man of the superior
French half-breed class. de had a
narrow, ferret face, which was
quite good-looking in & mean,
small way.. He was clean shaven,
and wore his straight biack hair
rather long. His clothes, now he
had discarded his furs, showed to
be of orthodox type, and quite un-
like those of his hosts. He was a
trader who kept a store away to the
north-east of the dugout. He
worked in connection with one of
the big fur companies of the East,
as an agent for the wholesale house
dealing directly with trappers and
Indians.

This was the man with whom the
Westleys traded, and they were
truly glad that chance had put, it
in their power to befriend him.
Their associations with him, al-
though chiefly of a business nature,
were decidedly friendly.

Now they were listening to his
slow, quiet, thoughtful talk. He
was a man who liked talking, but
he always contrived that his aud-
ience should be those who gave in-
formation. These two backwoods-
men, simple as the virgin forests to
which they belonged, were not keen
enough to observe this.
Gagnon understood such men well.
His life had been made up of deal-
ings with the mountain world and
those who peopled it.

Nick, large and picturesque, sat
tailor-fashion on his blankets, fac-
ing the glowing stove with the un-
blinking, thoughtful stare of a large
dog. Ralph was less luxurious. He | a
was propped upon his up-turned
bucket, near enough to the fire to
dispense the coffee without rising
from his seat.

“Yup. It’s a long trail for a man
to make travellin’ light, an’ on his
lone,”” Victor was saying, while his
black eyes flashed swiftly upon his
companions “‘It’s not a summer
picnic, I guess. Maybe you’re won-
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them
anybody else higher up
You’re a sight better hunters than
;{qy durned neche .on the Peace

iver.

foxes lived in a gold mine, 25, sasE

He broke off.and watont¥ihe of.
silence, only their
them. The smoke

said the Breed,
words had struck home.
black furs was chock full o’
an’
that dust didn’t grow in them furs;
an’ I ’lows foxes don’t

struck gold in this lay-out of

Tl{at's what’s brought me . out
this all-fired storm.’’

loved gold, and the news came

his brother a little “anxiously.

“It’s cur’us that you git more o’
black pelts around here than
north.

An’ them hides is worth
ore’n five times their weight in

gold. You’re makin’ a pile o’ bills.
Say, you keep them black pelts
snu,g away wi other stuff o’ val-
ue.”’

Gagnon paused and took a deep

draught at his coffee.

“Bay,’” he went on, with a know-
g smile, “I guess” them blaek

= 2

ct of his words.” The others kept
eyes betraying
he s curled slowly up
om their pipes and hung in a

oud about the creaking roof. The

fire burned fiercely in the stove,
and with every rush of wind out-
side there came
roar of flame up

& corresponding
¢ the stovepipe,

‘Maybe you take my meanin’,’’
assured that his
‘“Them
f grit;
grit that was gold-dust. Guess
fancy a bed
boys, you’ve
yours,
in

such stuff. Say,

The two Lrothers exchanged rap-
glances, and then Ralph spoke

for them both.

“You’re smart, Victor. That’s so.

We’ve been wrking a patch o' pay

rt for nigh on to twelve month.

But it’s worked cut; clear to the
bedrock.
find, though T "lows,
ed, we took a tidy wage cut of it '’
“An’ what might you call a
wage ¥’ asked the Breed, in a

It wa'n’t je%t.r a great
while it lasg-

“idy
: 8 tone
disappointment. He knew those
en so well that he did not doubt

the_ir statement ; but he was loth to
relinquish his dream. He had come
Victor | th
them. If they had a gold working
he considered that,
could be of use to them, ‘there
would be ample room for him in it.
This had been the object of his dis.
astrous journey. And now he was

ere to make an arrangement with

provided he

Id that it was worked out. He
as
great blow to him.

He watched Ralph keenly while

he awaited his reply, sitting him-

If up in his eagerness.

“Seventy-fi’ dollars a day.”’

Ralph spoke without hesitation.

Victor’s eyes sparkled.,

‘“‘Bach?’ he asked.

‘“No, on shares.”

There was another long silence,

while the voice of the storm was

dering what I come for.’ lol_ld without. Victor Gagnon was
He ceased speaking -as a heavy | thinking hard, but his face was
blast shook the roof, and set the |calm, his expression almost, _indif-

lamp swinging dangerously.

‘““We’re good an’ pleased to see
you—"" began Ralph, in his de-
liberate way; but Victor broke in
upon him at once.

‘O’ course you are. - It’s like you
an’ Nick to feel that way. But hu-
man natur’s human natur’, an’
maybe som’eres you are jest won-’
dering what brought me along.
Anyway, I come with a red-hot pur-
pose. Gee! but it’s blowin’. X
ain’t likely to forget this storm,’”’
Gagnon shuddered as he thought of
his narrow escape.

th

ce

ferent.
and the smoke continued to rise.

the reef?’ :

More coffee was drunk,

“I ’lows you should know if it’s

worked out, sure.”

The sharp eyes .seemed to
rough Ralpk. :

“Dead sure.. We ain’t drawn a
nt’s worth o’ color out cf it for

8¢

nine months soiid.’

‘““Tain’t worth prespectin®  fer

“Can’t say. I ain’t much when

it comes to prospectin’ gold. 1
knoyvs the color when I sees it.”
Nick joined in the conversation

“Say,” he went on, with an ef-|at this point.
fort at playfulness. “You two boys | . “GUFSS you’d a notion you fanc-
are pretty deep—pretty deep.”’” |ied bein’ in it,”” he said, smiling
He repeated himself reflectively. | over at the Breed.

““An’ you scem so, cosy and Ireo
too. T do allow I'd never ’a’
thought it. Ha, ha !’

He turned a smiling face upon
his two friends, and looked quizz-

leally from one to the other. His

Victor laughed a little harshly.
‘“That’s jest what.”’

The two brothers nodded.- This
they had understood.

_“I'd have found aH the plant for
big work,”’ went o

e trader eag-

look was open, but behind it shone [ erly. “I'd have foufl the cash to
yomething else. T was a hun- | do everything; I'd h found the
griness in his shaf@@sblack eyes|labor. An’ us three '@ have made

which would have bserved by

a great syndicate.

any one other ¢ wo back- | dead secret. Wi’ it we could
woodsmen, i ’a’ sent our gold g the bank

“You allus dncy in|by the dogs, waul ‘a8, my
Qur way o’ spdm ” ab- | shack’s so fax y mo one ’ud

ed Nick,
i

Wi U iy

har 'the yeller
nd- a-been-a real

)

sl

ovlie il

-| ’phone, and says,
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| Machinery I8 Now Employad  For|

‘{,_' _ Operations Which Formerly

i ' Were Manual, ¢
| Hats were first menufactured in

England in 1510, and superseded

al.: caps or soft headgear in the rcign

vyn  ends were
rent when he

~ ““We don’t notion
said Nick simply. =
- ““Things is confusin’ to judge by
the yarng folks tell,”’ added. Ralph,
with & ahake of his shaggy head.

e e up o
your shack, Victor, me stly 8 0
drink, an’ shootin’, “8n—an’ wo-
men,”" Nick went on. - “Guess the
hills’ll do-us, - Maybe when we've

W l“:n’fed that 'if 'ud
good to'laze,  likely we' go
down and buy a homestead on the
prairie. Maybe, I sez.” -

Nick spoke dubiously, like a man
who does not convince himself,

“Hah, that’s ’cause you've never
been to a city,’”’ said the Breed
sharply, : ;

*“‘Jest so0,”” observed Ralph quiet-
ly, between'the p: at his pipe.

Gagnon laughed //silently. His
eyes were very bright, and he look-
from one brother flo the other with
appreciation. An . had occurred
to him, and he w. sf‘.u_;?ntally prob-
" _possibalities 0f carryiug ii
%ﬂlﬁ; Y ?ﬂmt"be saw pleased him, for
he continued to smile,

‘“‘WelliSwell; maybe you’re
tight,”” he said indulgently. ~Then
silence fell, 3

Each man ‘was wrapped in his
own thoughts, and talk without a
definite .object ‘was foreign to at
least two of the three. The broth-
ers were waiting in their stolid: In-
dian fashion for sleep to come. The
trader was thinking hard behind
his lowered eyelids, which were al-
most 'hidden by the . thick = smoke
which roge from his pipe.

The fire burned down and was re-
plenished.. Ralph rose and gather-
ed the pannikins, and threw them
into a biscuit box. Then he laid
out his blankets, while Nick went
over and bolted.the door. Still the
trader did not look up. When-the
two men had .settled themselves
comfortably in their blankets, the
other at last put his pipe away.

“No,” he said, as he, too, nego-
tiated his" blankets; ‘‘guess we
want good sound men in' these hills
anyway. I reckon you’ve no call to
get visitin’' the prairie, boys;
you’re tle finest hunters I’ve ever
kpown. . D’ye know the name your
shack here goes by among the
downlanders? They call it the
‘Westley Injun Reserve.’ '’

‘“White Injuns,” said Nick, w'th
a grin followed by a yawn.

““That’s what,”’ observed Victor,
curling himself up in his blankets.
‘‘I've frequently heard tell of the
White Squaw, but white neches
sounds like as if it wa’an’t jest pos-
sible. Howsum, they call you real
white buck neches, an’ I ‘lows ther’
ain’t no redskin in“the world to
;tan’. beside you on the trail o’ a
ur.’

The two men laughed at their
friend’s rough tribute to their at-
tainments. * Ralph was the quieter
of the two, but his appreciation was
none the less. He was simple-
hearted, but he knew his own worth
when dealing with furs.” Nick
laughed Youdly, It tickled him:to
be considered a white Indian at
the calling which was his, for his
whole -pride was in his work.

Nick was not without a strong
romantic side to his nature. The
life of the mountaing had imbued
him with a half-savage superstition
which revelled in the uncanny lore
of such places. This was not the
first time he had heard mention of
a White Squaw, and, although he

“] did not believe such & phenomenon

possible, it was seductive to his su-
perstitious love of the weird. Vic-
tor had turned over to sleep, but
Nick was very wide awake and in-
terested. He could not let such an
opportunity slip. Victor was good
at a yarn. And, besides, Victor
knew more of the mountain lore
than any one else. 8o he roused
the Breed again. !
(To be continued.)
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PESTS.

The girl who tells you how popu-
lar she is with the men.

' The man who tells you how popu-
lar he is with the women.

The man who-used to hold you on
his knee when you were a baby.

The woman who calls on you to
see what kind of a housekeeper you
are.

The person whe <alls you to the
‘.o you know
who this is?’

People who send postcards from
outlandish places without signing
names or initials to the flippant

mgssages.

1of Queen Elizabeth. Wool was the

material first employed in forming

» | felt hats, but in time, as Furupean
trade with America deveioped, the

fur of the beaver, being finsr and

.| softer, came into use, hence the

term beaver was long synonymous
with hat. |
. For about three centuries the
beaver hats dyed black and prepar-
ed with much skill formed the head
covering of the higher classes in
Great Britain. This headgear dis-
tinguished them from the middle
and humbler classes, which contin-
ued for some time to wear the less
expensive caps and bonnets.
Political and religious differences
have often begn marked by the form
of hats.
of Charles I., adopted the steeple
hat, high and narrow, with a broad
brim and devoid of ornament. The
Cavalier during the same era wore
a lower and broader crown, with a

.| feather stuck on one side.

THE QUAKER HAT

low in the crown, with a broad brim
and plain, dates from the origin of
the sect of the middle of the seven-
teenth century. :

Felt hats are made in a wide
range of qualities. The finer and
more expensive qualities are form-
ed entirely of fur; the commoner
qualities use a mixture of fur and
Saxony wool. For the lowest kinds
says the Electrical Record, wool
alone is employed. The processes
and apparatus necessary for mak-
ing hats of fur differ also from those
required in the case of woolen bod-
ies; and in large manufactories,
especially in America, machinery is
generally employed for operations
which formerly were entirely man-
ual."

Hatter’s fur consists principally
of the hair of rabbits (technically
called coneys) and hares, with some
proportion of nutria, musquash and
beaver’s hair, though the latter has
been for many years extremely
scarce, and generally any vacings
or cuttings from furriers are also
used. Fifty years ago the hatter
Lbeat his fur with a bow into a tri-
angular piece of felt which, when
laid together by two straight edges,
assumed

THE SHAPE OF A CONE.

The felt was next shrunk between
cloths which were kept hot and wet
by frequent dipping into a kettie of
boiling size, care being taken to
preserve the triangular shape of
the felt.

Having been shrunk to about
one-third its original size or to pro-
per dimensions for a hat, the coni-
cal bag was drawn over a block and
tied tightly as the point where the
crown spreads out into a brim. The
brim portion was next pulled and
stretched into shape with a special
instrument. While still on the
blogk the hat was dyed and again
washed, stiffened and dried, If a
long nap was desired, the surface
was carded; while to obtain a
smooth finish it was rubbed with
pumice stone. It was then ready
to be ‘‘trimmed,’’ that is, to have
the band, binding, lining and
sweatband put on. Beginning with
the cutting of the fur, these proces-
ses are- now performed by electric-
ally operated automatic  machin-
ery,

|

MAXIMS AND MORALISINGS.

Be wisely worldly, but not world-
ly wise.—Quarles.

He makes no friends who never
made a foe.~Tennyson.

Duty only knits her brow when
you fly from her. Follow her, and
she smiles.—Carmen Sylva.

The moment anybody is satisfied
with himself, everybody else be-
comes dissatisfied with him.—Un-
identified,

Presents make the heart grow
fonder.—Frank Clemins.

When the right kind of a per-
son has too small a place, he does
his Wwork so well as to make the
place bigger.—L. B. Briggs.

My rule is to go straight ior-
ward in doing what appears to be
right, leaving the consequences to
Providence.—Benjamin - Franklin.

A cheerful mind is not only dis-
posed to be affable and obliging,
but raises the same good humor in
those who come within its influence.
—Addison. .

- ——-——-ﬂ‘_—.—*—
Hanging is too good for a paint-
ing that is badly executed.

A friend who isn’t in need’is a
surprise, indeed.

Shilohs Cure

gatckly stops coughs, cures colds, heals
the throat and lungds e « « 23 cents,

IATS ARE MADE:

e e R G 4
_OF BRABBITS AND OTHER

The Puritan of the reign|,

occasiopal

requires no further aid.
50c.a box, If
S0c. and we will mail them,

_*Eat and Be Me”

and you'Rl feel like a new person. Sour stomach—heartburn—
indigestion — chromic dyspepsia — all yisld quickly to
NA-DRU-CO Dyspepsia Tablets.
restores your stremgth, your stomach regains its tone, and soon

your druggist has not stocked them yet sond

NATIONAL DRUG AND CHEMICAL GO. OF CANADA LiIMITED, = MONTREAL.

PINK EYE

the sick and acts as a preventative for others. Liquid given on '
thg‘:;:.gue? .Scl.le. ?or brood mnges and all others, Best kidney réinedys |
A 50 cents a bottle; $6.00 the dozen. Seld b;
” « houses. Distributors—ALL WHOLESALE DRUGG

SPOH!M MEDICAL CO., Chemists, Goshen, Iad., U. 8. A. '
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 Stop starving yourself—stop suffering the pangs of indigestion—stop
. worrying about what you dare and dare not eat, - ST
7 Eat hearty meals of whelesome food, taks *

The properly digested food
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NEW EPOGH OF SURGERY

—_—

PREVENTIVE TREATMENT FOR
PERITONITIS.

Dr. D. Wilkie, of Edinburgh, Uses
Vaccine with Success on
Bagbits.

A series of inoculation experi~
ments which may mark an epoch
in the history of abdominal surgery
soon will be made the basis, of a
new precentive treatment for/ peri-
tonitis at once of the great Liondon
(England) hospitals.

Original experiments which have
been carried out at the laborator-
ies of the Royal College of Physici-
ans at Edinburgh by Dr. D. Wilkie
under grant from the Carnegie
trust consisted of inoculating rab-
bits with vaccines and other sub-
stances as preliminary to abdominal
operations to lessen or remove the
danger of peritonitis.

ONE CASE IN FIVE FATAL.

Dr. Wilkie points out in the re-
cord of his experiments published
in the Medical Chronicle that in
spite of the great advances in re-
cent years in intestinal surgery one
of every five cases in which an intes-
tine has to be cut and joined to-
gether again terminates fatally.
Acute inflammation, resulting from
the action of germs attacking the
lining of the membranes of the ab-
domen either during or after any
operation on an intestine is the op-
erating surgeon’s chief dread.

The original experiments were
carried out to discover if possible
some means of preparing the pati-
ent before the abdominal operation
so as to make him better able to
withstand peritonitis should it re-
sult. Rabbits, previously inoculat-
ed with small doses of vaccines
made from bacteria combined with
small does of nucelein, were sub-
jected to the same abdominal opera-
tion as uninoculated rabbits, the
appendix being removed in each
case under ether anesthesia.

PREPARED ANIMALS LIVED.

Immediately after the operation
30,000,000 live and violent bacteria,
such as ordinarily are found in fa-
tal cases of human peritonitis, were
injected into the peritoneal cavi-
ties of both sets of animals, result-
ing in the deaths of the unprepared

‘|animals in a few hours from acute

peritonitis, The absence of ill ef-
fects in the prepared animals have
lent great encouragement to hopes
that similar preparatory injections
in human beings will be of good ef-
fect. Already apparently success-

few cases in man. It is hoped that
on these or similar lines the key
to the successful treatment of what
at present is the most fatal of all
surgical  complications will be
found.

i (e M) 8
" FAT PASSENGERS.

Amusing Incidents of Travel in the
Old Days in England.

Had he lived in our day of steam,
electricity and motor-cars, Daaicl

conveyance. Other stout men,
somewhat less fat and less prosper-
ous, who bad to make use of ur-
dinary coaches built for human be-
ings of standard size, experienced
and made a vast amount of trouble,
as Mr. J. B. Walkenside, writing
recently of coaching days in Eng-
land, has amusingly shown.

Mr. Benning of Bath having been
sefused a place in the coach be-
cause of his corpulence, on the ex-
cuse that the places were all en-
gaged, made no demur, but coming
early to the starting-place, simply

got in, pulled down the blinds, set-

ful results are being obtained in a|

Lambert, most famous of fat m(’,'],]
would not have been driven, as he |
was in his own day, to having a |
special vehicle constructed fo» his !

|

tled himself comfortably, and fe!l
asleep,

Other paskengers arriving and
peeping in at his enormous bulk,
protested to the hostler that 't was
impossible to travel with such s
giant. The argament awakened
Mr. Benning, who lifted the biind,'
drowsily declared that he shoul
not get out, but if anybody chose
to pull him out he would offey na
resistance, and went to sleep agam.
When he again waked up, at neaxly
an hour past midnight, he looked
out to see at what town the crack
was stopping—and ' found himsel{
still in the inn yard at Bath. The
horses had been quietly taken out
during his nap and put to another
coach which chanced to be in the
stable awaiting minor repairs, and
he had been left behind.

An immensely fat Quaker of Hud-
dersfield, having been first refuscd
transit unless he would go as lum-
ber at ninepence per stone, al-
though even then he was assured
he would be an iuconvenient 1ari
ety, since he could not be split foi
better packing, as was usual, wai
finally told that he would be ac
cepted as a passenger, but he musi
pay for two places.

“I will not dispute thy decision,
friend. I shall need them botn,"!
he assented, goou-humoredly, and
paid the money down.

The next morning he made an
early appearance, accompanied by
a sister as fat as himself, and the
two climbed into their places, from
which it was impossible to dislodgo
them. Neither could the other in-|
tending passengers squeeze in with
such an elephantine pair, and the
proprietor had at last to consent
to send them on by post-chaise.

“I applaud thy decision, friend,”’
commented the huge Quaker, plac-
idly. ‘‘Rachel and I are not un-
social, and doubtless we should
have enjoyed the gentlemen’s com-|
pany had no mishap occurred. But
had we chanced to lurch upon them
in descending a hirl, I fear the con-
versation so interrupted would
never have been resumed. Rachel
is tender-hearted, but she weighs
three hundred pounds, and I my-|
self am four and forty pounds hea-|
vier. It is best that our fleshy bur-
den should afflict ourselves alone.””:

O —
SMILE A LITTLE.

Smile a little in the sadness
Of this world’s rough, weary day ;
Scatter on its pathway gladness,
Driving sorrow far away.

Smile a little as you meet them—
Those who plod the path of painj
Smiles and good words when you.
greet them
Raise them up to life again.

Smile a little as beside you
Men toil up the weary hill; .
They will cheer instead of chide you
If you give it with -a will,

Smiles are helpful in the sadness
Of our life down here below,

Turning pain to joy and gladness—

Leave them everywhere you go. |

EX —a

GOSSIP AND SCANDAL. -

Many peogle confuse gossip with
scandal, but the two things are
quite different, says the Gentlewo-'
man. The scandal monger is usu-!
ally detested, while the gossip is
often universally popular. In fact
the popularity which it brings in
its train is one of the strongest in-
centives to gossip. A really accom:
plished gossip is a social acquisi.
tion. Thousands of people who d¢
not gossip themselves like to listen
to it. It saves them the trouble of
talking. The gossip is gen rally
good natured, The scandal monget
seldom is. After all, what is mor(
interesting than human nuture!
That is the stock in trade of the
gossip, as it is of the novelist an(
dramatist.

D)

uickly stops cemwghs, cures onldg*‘.
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