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eyes. They 1usd no e shfur a possible
cacounter witb an irate mothoz, or nurse.
But the water was net deep enough todo
hlm any harnu, sud consoling themselves
with this tbought, they rau as fast as they
could.

The water in which Robert flounderod
was cold, thougb net very deep-but there
was notbing to be moen of the black bail
with beady eyes- The croek bottom. was
soft and muddy Rrib-ert scranbled areund
for a more aubstantial foothold, stepping
into a bole snd wont under, and water
filled bis mouth and nose. He cboked and
spluttered; thon, with a mighty effort, he
got Up> feeling more drowned than when
ho was under. Ho grabbed a bunch of
lush grass, and a couple of yards ahead saw
a wet black head and two little paws
workcing manfully. Robert did not dare
risk another boe; ho scrambled alçmg the
bank tili ho was opposite the puppy, and

gan pluuge aftor hlm.
And for onoe the Fates proved goerous

--even lavis-for after their scurvY
treatment of the morning this was the
moment they chose for the now theroughly
repentant Pîcnic te, discover the missing

pesident. They had been searching for
bim through the grove. At the red farm-
bouse they inquired but the fariner could
tel thein nothxng o? a littie boy in a blue

The Luck of Dead-End Camp
A tale ef '98-writ ton fer The Western Home Monthly by FA"t G. Bayne.

It lay mh Devil Valley, between twe
mountain apursansd you could seS it for
twonty miles snd more as you mushed up
the trail, becauso of Watch-tower Rock
that kept gurd over the paas. This was
a tail, top-heavy mass of atone crested
with a lump of rock that had been roughly
hewn in the earth's upheaval to resemrble
a giant humhan head, and that seemed te
cling there only by luck or the merest
n:ek of shle.

None of us bail evor limbed Watob-
tower PLock. We were all too busy pan.
ning the streams below for the bright
yeilow metal, and the old campaigners
who bad been half-way up and thora had
balked, told tales of the rough sud unin-
viting ascent where they bad bad te ding
by fingers sud tees te, the crevices in the
sheer ides sud where boulders were
loosened at a breatb sudcame hurtling
down bungrat bounds send4 e howera
of sand anpebbles in thir wake. Thon,
gold was net usually found at such alti-
tudes and it was gold we were al blooking
for-not beutiful acenery.

froni bis poit of vantage a full view of the
iinpending tragedy. The biggest boy-.
ail foolish grin and a thatch of straw-
polored hair--picked Up the piuppy,
",heted" hlm prof essionally, and remaricd
that a two-cund tone would do it. The
puppY bariccd at ths-àasr baby
bak-aa if1:ho flouted their judgmont Of
là. weigt. He was gained *pte is
tender years, and when thoy hasndlehim
rÔigh1y lhe warned them-in bis high
trebe-and slapped at thenm with clumsy

~.Ho had no daims whatcver to
proletariat was written ail over him.

but he vwaso8 brave a soldier of fortune-
mnkig the bot of bis last desperate
&haceS-that Robert wondered at their
h.rdules of heart even considermng their

Ldaped g. Id this had happened ho-
forelis ownhuriliating epoiene f the
morning, it is not improbable that the
self-confidence he had always enjoyed in
guch- full measure would have prompt.ed
him to appeal to them But so deeply
Wadhis Chagrin taken root that ho feit. the

PUPPY wold have no chance whatever
with suclu a social pariab as hinuseif for a
champion.

jf only Judge Wolcott had not corne,
perhaps Ls mother would have given hm
».ci~entsansd ho could have acquired the

Mpuppy by lawful purchase. The biggest
boynow puiled a piece of 9U1171 sackmng

frm- bis pocket put a stone -n te mide
otit, aprawled the puppy on the tone, and

hunching the eil. The impudet
tÊm bak had turned now into a whm e a
terrified whine as this waif from. 'the
uaderworld of dogas aw it was ail uP with
him.. Robert had experieneed -orne mom-
"nt hiraseif that morning that made him
Wee very close to the littie dog and some-
thing in is breast swelled ami> made him
feèllik3 fighting, even with such odds
&gainst hlm There they wcrc, three
pont brutes of boys almost as big as mon.
and bore hoe was "ne higger'n aTint cUp,' 5

as -Mammy Lucy always sai -- but hoe
touldn't stay in the grams a minute longer.

f'Say, whatcher fellows don' to that

'<SO boys lookod up; thon they laughed

at -the little figure with matted hair and
eyes red from crying.

-"We're drowndin' a pup, little Johnny-
lump-up' the boy with the shock of hair

nidan the two others laughed with

"Won't you give him to me? I ain't
got or dog."

'We ain't givin' away dawgs to-day.
W're drowndin' 'em."

Now al tho Little Defenders had boon
duly grounded in arguments to deal with
suclu atrocity as this, but to save bis 11e
Robert couldnt remnember one. He could
QnIy stand thore, as the boy said, like a
Jobnny-jump-up, and plead bis own dog-
lmu condition as a reason why the drown-
in should net proceod.

'Oh, pitch the pup in, an' stop taUkin',"
sung out next to the biggest boy. "Horo,
gimme hlm." And ho made a grab at the
wining bundie.

David minus sling or tone desprately
pulled himself . together and began to
harangue the triple measure of Goliath on
the opsto bank--ono of the arguments
had beu to corne back to hlm.

"Now how'd you feel if a great big giant
you'd no chance against was te corne along
an' pick you up an' drowu you?"

This proposition was apparently one of
the most amusing that the trio had ever
heard advanced. They doublod up, they
hootcd, they sbouted. In language far
from polite they advised David to run
home te bis mother, and when a great big

gntcaught and drowncd thenu, they'd
lethimru know how it feit.

But Robert stood his ground. «'Weil,
lie ain't donc anything to you-if you'ro
drownin' tbings, why don't you got somo-
thing of your ewn size?"

The older boy, the one wbe hld the
whining bundie, made a playful move as
though te cross the creek and grab the
Little Defender. In doing this hoe stumibi-
cd, dropped the gunny sack and out
rolcd the cause of ail the trouble, blinking
joyolu,1vý at again sceing the daylight.
But I 1ii j oy was short lived, for the second
* ig1 t boy stooped, pickcd up the puppy

iud IlLing himn down the strcam as far as hoe

liohert saw the black bal go whirlingi
-' His fighting blood stiil up, %witbout a

l;inents hesitation ho plunged aftcr it.
'Ehis was more than the trio had bargainedi
fur-the special picador had worn an im-
îI!:xulate sailor suit and sbiny tics, and
1ÏbPz'e things on the part of a vcry young
Ê-,tiieman bespeak watchful feminine

saler suit,.fTue friend -f Robet's
mother who bailpenadteeproal
responsible for hn was ne"arly dsrce
she had teld Molly Renshaw soin. awfui
truths about lur manners, the caunpfire
was eut, the chocolate grew cold untasted,
the ants alone enjoyed the pienie.

Thon some oee 1ud proposed searcbiug
along the creek, sud thouglu every oe
kuew that the water was net deep, the
ladies had sbuddered sud the minister had
hurried forward! "Robbie!" "Robbie!"
"RP.obburt!" they had called, but Robert
had net heard. The miniter saw hlm
first, î~d started forwsrd; but Robert,
tri m~antly holding the p pynew lis
pupp -was already scramlng 'toward
the b un. The minister did net mind
gettiun himseîf dirty a bit, but pulled the

Presitunt riglt up te bis black ceat,
pupp sud al; the lady whe bail prom-
ised . bç responsible cried; the boys
rusd forward te greet the former pariah;
the puppy cuddled te its protectr-it was
a magnificont moment for Robert, iàttie
Defender!

&&Robert, lauglter is often su expressionof the unthinkIne " the minister said, sud
the Picnie hung ts bead like those brutal
boys, for they, tee, 1usd Iaughed at a arnal
weal<ness of this gallant Defeudor. "I ar
proud te shako hands with yeu." And
the ministor not onlY shook bands, but
pattcd Robert's muddy shoulder.

"Hurratb fo' th' pn-ethidetb! Hur-
rath fo' th' pwethideth!" It çvas actually
that littie minx, Molly Renshamw, mwho ad
startcd .11l the trouble in thue first place,
that wa8 now Ieading the applauso. The
hurrabing proved as cortagious as hur-
rabing usually la, sund while it was at ts
verybeigeht, Robert sud "Picnic"-thuey
1usd dccidod on that namne for tlue puppy-
were led in triumph back te, the grove and
the deserted baskets.

But thora aeemed te ho ne gold at
Dead-End. That'. why it ,wau called
Dead-End. Ferrnerly it hait conalted of
soin. two dozon sbackS, three stores sud
a sinail liVery, but thege hait dwindled-
dewn te llea than hlaf the number and
tlue steady stresm of prospecters that had
until recently poured into the Valley 1k.
a cenquerbug bout, was now deflected'
further north sud west.

But we 1usd stuck. The tale of gold is
the mot compelling of ail tales ever told.
We were loth te give up the quest.
Further sud further upstreaxu we a

p= ud always with just enouglu of the.
hbiugdust te exasperate us. Thon ut

lat wo bad cerne to admit that the camp
was dead-dead as a mammal.

Jakey OIson Iounged inte tthe North
Star eating bouse eue nlght lu April,
where we were ail gathered about a
meagre fire, sud swung himseîf up te a
tall atool beside the pino plank counter.
When heho ad erdered supper sud while
lue witéd for it, ho turned around and
Jeined in our desultory talk.

",Ain't it slow eh?" ho growled. "Ay
ban clean sick of it. Ay ban gein back
te Dawson alr tty.

We agreed w ithhm, dully, hopele.aly.
"Guess this camp's geL a boodoo,"

suggested old man Belamy, "Saw-Ridge
sez se an' lue ougbter know. He's dug
up more of the stuif back ou bis dlaim in
one week than wc bey un a year."

"It'a al l luck," obscrved another.
"W'hy don't Saw-Ridge stay up thora

then an' net keep bbowin' linlucre te crow
over us!" exploded Dick Delanoy es ho
jerked open flue Prospecter's Joy sud
vindictively cast two sticks into its
capaceusjaws.

"aHo'. ucre to-niglut. Corne in for a
load of groceries," said BellaY.

"Yuat wait," Maid Oloon omineusly
"lsomeono sure gomn' te pit Saw..Ridge.
Ho ain't got ne frionds in Yukon." This
was true. Several of our wilder spirits
had registorod a vow te "'gVet ta
individual whoim we kneivonly by the
appellation of Saw-Ridge, by reason of hia
claini being situiated, on a ridge of rock
that wus regularly serrated l1lkea main-
moth saw. Only that he wua always
armod te tthe teeth sud waanet alow in
dra * un,and auides thé uais
fihe tegl rginho weuld have
bitten the dut-or raLthue ti.aow-
monthe back.

"Tonderfoot yust core ne bu remàthud
Jakeypresently, as ho ahovýee mullWgn
iute Lis mouth with a buge cae, klf

"Sol" obaerved Bellamy, wt an
ne rest of us eitber srnfled griny or

mwors roundly at this intefigenoe. An-
other fool corne in toe tarvel

"'A.bboomin'1 cockney?" asked -Dlcks
pationtly.

",Na-he ban Canuck."
Sun.. mfeU for the.spaoet a fw

momenuts. ThonDiok Deny r
ainidat the eloud -of- ahag-tohoooo noke,
stretched binseif and. yawned

,,Weil, g'negt-i'rni off te6 bunl," 'tue
naid 9ourly.

"13tter go ofer te Cook's, beys," hèe
ajpoke up Jakey, s elie llnhd dewn froýân
his ateol, baving partken of a *vety
uatfrfactory supper -w ich wua hW~It
meat, that day. W& did net bat,aMy 6f
us, three times a day, tbepî.

"-What'a goi' nover ithere?" demsinded

"1uhl' Poor, eld Cobkl WÈat'ulho
rarf.bu' how?" a"kedBellamy.

"A deg.?»
"A dogi Once thet g enéa tore et lm

was rchin' bu potfula of money. 'M e

"1Corneon, by. dTck"itrm
12 butebe a 0 siTratW

%t; tin at thefront 1'
Yes, corne along," subjoiîed uehp
Be woal eswuflg eut unte the 4u&*

twill'jut and took our oiywayvaloaiit
rourýhroad-path where h in t
wu ast n, ting bu.te .gtMbo, towprçl
the. Goueral Store, the dim ceai oUQ& in
of which were Casting adualpateh of IL
acrea the rond..i. :

" «One hundred
hundredl" magC.<>'h!>Zw1OI
tihe hammer.

W. hbond bihlm eo.oe b.Won~
oeowded la .at the. door. Quit.&*oq~
Wa Sflected about a handommu$
dog, that loeked atound'i W _û"

Ue brown oe.ff, sud Wae& W i~i
tanl whenever someone patted bis led..

"Who bidaeue hunclrod and iv?»
dermsded the Hammer, bu crisp businen-
1k tenes.

1«I bid," returned a littUe fl-a
prospeéter, a noted dog-fand«e.

"Onebundréd and ton!" croakedi arFÀ'e
coarse-lipped insu lu leather overal. sund
sombrero.

He sa g a thouged whip idly in
baud sud amied bu sardonio triumph alt
bis competiter.

d"Going!--Going to Saw-Ridge at oee
luundrod and ten!" chantod Cook.

The lit tic prospecter looked repotfull
at the dog. Ho hesitated. Thon wit
one lust determined effort of neIf-macigl
he bid one bundred sud fifteen, sud
lookod fearfuliy at bis counter-bidder.

'-one hundred and twentyl" reterted
Saw-Ridge.

Thore was a haf-minute's silence. li
aecmed as theuglu even the callous Cook
were lotb te give the beautiful canine into

the eepig ofa noterieus horse-beater.

No oee poke.
"éGoing at -one hundred and twenty'G !n -- goin g-"0fold on!' cricd a uow voie.
The crowd turned.. Standing a head

taller thazu the tailest was a newcomer
who had just pshod lis way in. Sw
idge looked around in surly aurprise sud

bcbeld a man, with a dlean-eut brewn
face, weariug a sheepokin-Uifld corduroY
coat and a shabby wideawake.

"Who the devil are yeu?" ho inqulred,
looking the atranger up sud down with
undisguiaed bom

M
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