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LONG SANDY STRIKES IT RICH

i^dwson to-morrow evenine
And so they did, Viva curling up like a squirrel u,fte bunk over Uncle Sandy's, and the rest dispos ngthemselves on the other bunks and on the floor. ScoUyand Tom only remained awake with Long Sandy whow.th mdomuable will repressed every sigh or .roJofpam that might disturb his Lassie's rest

^

The task that confronted the six stalwart men was

wafn Z f'"'^'
'•'""^'^ ^P"^' -- heavy"e

but on?v? "°"^ "'"'='' '"° ^^^'d -arch^abreas I

muddy stumr
"'"• "°°'^''' ^"PP^^y- -"gh -dn ^!""'"'"S °^e^ roots and stumps, slipping

L he:ma°d:f
""' "^'^' ^'"'^'"^ '"'o mosfLImud they made their way as best they could with theirp^c.ous burden. Viva ran alongside when't thetrail permuted and ahead or behind when it becametoo narrow, chirping to Uncle Sandy like a bird ; and heanswered back as cheerily.

Lanky Bill who had just returned from a trip toDominion joined them at Lucky Number Claim' totake his share of the labor; and others gave a lift

and I'Aa ^^}'^"'^ ^°''°°" y' ^'^' Uncle Sandy,and Its bad judgment yeVe shown," scolded MissMaloney as she received the old miner and helped themen lay him upon a bed prepared in her own^ting
room. Let me make ye a hot Scotch to liven ye upa bit after yer mush." ^ ^
"Now, Miss Maloney,- he laughed, "you know

with the -Water of Life' that I'm drinking."
Early m the morning the cavalcade was on its way


