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The Bos'n of "The Guli"
Written for The Western Homne Monthly By C. Lewis Rotherham

Fthis story has an old finie
flavor it is because the events
hereixA related occurred many
years ago. The world lias
changed since then, and in

nothing more than i tbat which pertains
to the sea. Ini the days of which 1 write
thje sailing vessel still held its own, and
thé picturesqfle "white wings" swelled
to the fresheniiig breeze. It was the tie
of the creaking windlass, of the salor's
cliantie and of hemp and tar; the age of
Drake and Frobisher and their stalwart
supporters, to whom England owes so
much. It was i these days of the old
sea, dogs that one, William Drew, was
bos'n of the Gul wýhich la~ at anchor ini
the harbor of S - on & Devonshire
coast. But William was not aboard that
might. The Gul was due to sail on the
morrow and the gW~ater part of the crew
were ashore, makig the most of the

"Fair and fou," lie replied, haif
bitteriy.

She looked at hira with questioning
eyes and lie answered the look.'

"Fair for tlie going of the slip, but foui
i that it takes me away again."

A smile flickered tolier face. She was
glad tliat lie was loatli to go. His quick
eye cauglit it, and lie bent, suddenly,
toward lier.

1"laI it auglit to you, Susy, tliat 1 feel
like that."

Tlie color mounted to lier cheek, and
lier lips trembled, but lier eyes were
steady, and she did not pretend to mîs-
understand him.

"I arn aorry you are going, W'ill," lie
said.

The words were apoken quiçtlL, but
she liad neyer called hüm Wilbeore,
always William, and lier eyeespoke ore
than lier words. He thouglitle read in'
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time before a long voyage. Some lounged
on the sea front and talked witli tleir
friends, others liad gone to the wlite
cottages of the sailor's quarter that rose
in irregular terraces on the slope of the
hlui, but William and a companion liad
gone far to the east wliere tlie oea wall
c<ased and the road narrowed to a path
thiat wound among the broken rocks anid
rugged boulders below the liff. Here
they were soon lidden by a turn ini the
paf h. William's companion was a girl,
y-ung and attractive, but simipiy dressed.
J er head was bare, and lier fair liair,
riflied and fluffed by the wind, tili it
siirrounded lier face like a lialo. At
l-ast so William thought, as lie lookcd at
li-r, and his lieart swelled witliin him.
-!i lie longed to take lier in bis armis

:Lrld( hiss lier, but as yet lic lad flot spok-
un IcMher of love.

The tide turneata four in the rnorning,
Stiw.y"hle said.

-Yes" aIe said, simply, "and aliould
:he wind hold as it is it will be fair going

tliem the answer to his liopes and lon-
ing and, forgetfni of ail else, caught
lie frand and drew lier to him.

"Suay!" lie cried, paBsionately, "lis itto ie !-to ie !-now--and -for ever.'"
St iili er eyes were steady, but «they

alione witli a liglit tliere was no mistaking.
"'Yes, " ale said aoftly, "Now and for-

ever."1 And so tliey pliglted tlieir troth.
But as tliey walked back intlie twiliglit

a cloud spread over tlie sky of tlieir
liappinesa. Susy was one of a family of
four children and dwelt witli ler parents
in a su1stantial tone house standing
bctween that part of tlie town wliere tlie
seafaring portion of tlie inliabitanta lived
andI the rest of it. It aeemed a connecting
link between tlie actual toilera of the oea
and those who, hy trade and occupations
of the land, were associated witli tli.
And Susy's father, Jôlinathan Guest,
hcld a like position. At firat liimself a
sailor he had risen to be owner of craft,
brigs and schooners not a few, and dis-
pensing with middlemen liad deait witli
inland mercliants, and built up for himself

Two Minutes to Cleaný
Trhe burnished steel-like surface of the top of

the Kootenay Range needs no polishing. The
dusting off or wipinq with the stove cloth which always
foliows the dishwashmig, and is donc ini a minute- wili keep
the Kootenay Range bright and shiny ail the îU. That
ýs the only "polishing" it wiil ever ueed.

No dirty blacking-no cooling down of thec ruge.
--no back breakring tei-no soiling of the hands.

And the Kootenay nickcl-plated oven is just au
easy to dlean as the outside of thie range. On its
smooth, briglit surfaces unbroken by rivets or bol*-
sanitary as the inside of your bake pan&s-there la no
hiding place for dirt or grease.

Just wlpe it down occasionally with a cloth, leu
than a minute, and it wiil be always swect and dlean.

"«Service In the Kitcen," Dookiet Fr..
1%is is only one oai many features of the Koatenay PLange

described in a beautiful littie bookiet, "Service in the Kitcbea"
which will b. mailed free on reust It tdailb au a w aste

to know about a range belooe ah. bu.. t.

Ko ot e nay
74.JPnge

Landon Toronto
St. John, N.B. Hamiltan

I

montreal Winnipeg Vdncouver
Calgary Edmoanton Sukatoos

C LA-RK'S
PO-Pl & BEANS

Wll &a the Meats

And Cive Juat as Mucla Satiataction
and Nouriahment

W.CLARK, Limited :Montreal
CANADA FOOD) DOARD-lJem N ?lor14-214

So that aU may see what saved is life, this British "Tommy" on Ihis way to the hospital is
exhibiting bis steel1 helmet. A piece of shrapnel lias torn a bole through it. and ha. wouided

himn in the head. Had it not been for the helmet, hit might have lost bis 11e.


