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jWhat rake-off did youexpect from your 

To be continued.

They threw down their packs and sat 
on them a little spell before making 
camp. They said not a word for some 
time. Then Piccolo pçinted to the oppo- 
Bite shore and ran nis finger upward to 
indicate a cone-shaped peak with only 
a email wedge of snow upon it

It s up there, ” said he, and rising he 
began-to whittle a stick to start the 
evening fire.

"Well, Pic, tomorrow I’ll show you 
how to build a raft.” said Angus. "I 
see the freshets are leaving logs for a 
hundred rafts all along the shore here."

Piccolo stopped in his task. He had 
bt the whittled end of the fire-lighter.

Wouldn't the canoe be better?” he 
enquired. “I don't want to seem argu
mentative, sir—I mean Scotty—but—” 

I have no skill in canoes, ” said Angus.
Then said Piccolo, lightly: “Before I 

came west, because I had seen photo
graphs of high-saddled horses, I worked 
at Peterboro', making canoes. I could 
make one out of birch-bark—”

"Piccolo, Piccolo! Oh, you interest
ing twig of a body! Telegraph operator, 
contortionist, outfitter, canoe specialist! 
You are, as ye micht say, a jim-dandy!”

The day ebbed away from the peaks. 
All the humps and rolls fell into one 
tone of darkness. The, supper over, Pic
colo, who had strayed some way from 
the little flame of their fire, called to 
Angus:

Is that a star or a camp-fire?”
Angus rose and walked away from 

own light.
"Tie asked.

"Yonder! Opposite. On the crest of 
that range," said Piccolo.

Away off, on the ridge of the hills to 
south, something twinkled—star or camp
fire. They could not tell. They watched 
it It seemed stationary. Then it seemed 
to move. But that might only be be
cause they moved slightly, involuntarily, 
as they stood staring.

"It's gone out,” said Piccolo.
At the same moment
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We are in a whole little valley of them; 
and the trail has left the creek, so we 
have not it to guide us. We must think, ” 
and he proceeded to do so, standing bent 
forward on his staff, weighted with his 
camping load.

"Ay, he saijd, "we came in to this 
copse at a tangent. We will keep to the 
tangent. Let me see the ground at my 
feet." He thrust aside the branches 
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te under the big trees where the 
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rest of the range, a square-set 
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red under their stuffed pac|c- 
-ilings galling their shoulders, 
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1and peered. "Well, 
and Australian black 
men too, who might tell if we yere on 
the trail by looting at oar feet here; but 
I cannot. We’ll just continue the tan-

Again they pawed on, with a space be
tween so that Piccolo should not be 
whipped in the face by the branches as 
they sprung back from MacPherson’s 
passage; and the brittle husks, or sheaths, 
over the new buds, as they disturbed the 
trees there, fell in a crisp spattering over 
them. Arths up before their faces, as 
one may shield the eyes from a too 
bright light, they pressed on against the 
willow tangle, shielding their eyes so 
from the twigs. After another half- 
hour’s trudge Angus again stopped.

“We’re back in a dose strip of willows 
again,” he said. “We’re on the trail.”

A few feet behind, but out of sight in 
that lace work of branches, Piccolo ans
wered squeakily:

"Fine and dandy!"
Angus waited till 

close beside him.
’Piccolo," "■
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ic by the time they came, coast- 

slide edges and cutting trail 
the woods, to the western side 

oked down on the Spring there, 
ires of yellowy new cottonwoods 

the lower reddy-green of firs.
oming out of their lairs 

ir first strolls, their tracks here 
visible, but as yet no marmot 
They came to the creek that 

from under arches of ice 
love them. They staggeied down 
[ its boulders and slush; only the 
t hog backs below them still show- 
». The West Arm, six thousand 
bwn, blinked and glittered in the 
n revealed stretches like spread 
it the beginning of the woods they 
and looked back, by a mutual 

S, at the great bastions and high 
a, the windowless Wflolworth build- 
ip there, the natural spires and 
i of ancient stone, 
believe it was better, after all, to 
the way we came than taking a 
'laid Angus. "We can’t pack so 
pub; but we can live on the land, 

with ptarmigan here and the grouse 
I'm pretty certain we’ll find lower
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has been-let low, dwindled down."

Then he laughed.
“We’re both trying to keep the peace 

and not argue,” said be. "T see you 
feel the clutch of the big silence and the 
awful boredom of packing making you 
cranky, and consequently you leel the 
need of controlling your crankiness. ”

“It’s not that, said Piccolo simply. 
“It is just all so big and lonesome, and 
we're so small among it all that—that— 
well, that’s how I feel!”

”1 understand that too,” said Angus 
MacPherson.

They went back, uncertain whether 
they had seen the light of a camp-fire or 
Star, to the friendliness of their own little 
blaze of logs in the darkness. Whatever 
it was Angus said no more about it.

"Ah well," said he, as the darkness 
deepened and the fire brightened, “this 
is a cosier camp than those we made on 
the summit. 1 did not say much about 
them, but, man, it was cold. Just round 
my waist I felt the cold running even un
der the blankets, like a draught round a 
corner. ’’

Piccolo merely smiled at the leaping 
flames.

"Yon sad end of the man in brown,” 
Angus went on, “reminds me of the writ
ing on the backs of all the forms you 
have to sign at shipping offices when 
buying your tickets, all anout them 
tying you subject to this and that; and 
it ends with saying they are not respon
sible for puâtes and the Acts of God. It 
was an act of God, Piccolo. It minds me 
of the auld Scots ballant:

"Ah little did my mither ken 
The day she cradled me,

The lands levas toe travel in,
The death I was to dee. '

The end of those two fellows up yonder 
was an act of God.”

“What are you thinking about?" ask
ed Piccolo. "1 don’t mean on top— 
what you are tqlking about; but what 
are you thinking over in below?”

Angus leant forward and took a twig 
from the fire to light his pipe.

“Man,” said he, “you can always tell 
a cheechacko from a sourdough by that. 
A cheechacko lights his pipe with a 
match while he’s sitting beside a fire with 
all kinds of twigs to pluck out for the 
purpose. A sourdough 
match. He knows he may need them— 
and that’s not because he comes from 
Aberdeen!”

" Yes. But what are you thinking 
about?"

“Me? Oh, I was thinking about my 
Margaret—otherwise Miggles, wonder
ing how she wqs faring this night; and 
1 was feeling aMul disappointed about 
Movie Bill, aa they call that William 
Ailardyce. And to think that he has 
acted as a friend to me, coming over 
with auid Indian arrowheads, and show
ing me a calumet he got from Chief 
Young Whirlwind. Things like that. 
And to think he would go and act against 
us. if ever I see him again I'll s

hit partner urged
Money to Loan on Real 
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said he, “would ye mind 
seeing if the safety-catch of your rifle’is 
on? These twigs are apt to catch in the 
trigger—stick in between the trigger find

Piccolo dropped his thumb, felt the 
safety-catch, which was unlocked, and 
bit his Up.

"I saw that it was on when we start
ed,” he declared.

"Ay, ay. Just give it a feel with your 
thumb now and then. A good wrench 
of a twisted twig can even unlock the 
safety-catch. That’» all right. That’s

Old traveller in the wilderness as he 
was he desired to keep the peace, a 
pleasant feeling, and he thought he had 
been rather harsh to Piccolo—when he 
was down cast over the apparent final 
proof of Movie Bill’s treachery—at the 
camp they made before the Kokanee 
policeman left them.

They came to where the jays darted 
like flung blue stones through the green 
quiet and pierced it with their raucous 
screams. They passed down, through 
the silence accentuated by the roar of 
the creek to which they had come close 
again. The little poignant pipes of the 
junkoe were there round them also, tiny 
notes in the loneliness.! A red-headed 
woodpecker came fluttering and enquir
ing round their first camp place on that 
slope, friendly, strutting, canding close. 
The creek broadened, and where the 
trail wound on its banks they saw that 
its gorge was all criss-crossed with trees 
fallen in many a storm. They lost sight 
of the West Arm to which they descend
ed, it being summarily hidden by the 
tall trees by which they trudged and the 
ridge of the next hog-back.

The next day they came to where
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Ithev nudged and found themselves 
kg dearly where others had walked
■ them. They had just naturally,
■ he of the land, strayed on to the 
Ifa trail. At first it wound clearly 
ft» bare bouldered edges of the 
I ht lower they lost it among 
[ stub, new sprouting willows, all 
I with little tufts is of 
"pussy willow" maybe. At first, 
l they thought the flicks of white 
! branches were just of snow. 
Angus of the poetic heart there 
jnmhing deeply moving in these 
ite white tufts of a new spring, 
had left Colvalli in Spring; they 
ft Kokanee in Spring; here, in the

Olsaks, where they 
[south and west, was. Spring meet- 
km again. He did not talk of the 
I that came to him from the new 
[willow, the emotions that he could 
molly fathom; but he looked on the 
with a face illuminated man ecstasy, 
they pressèd, found the trail again, 
r narrow ribbon of tamarack needles 
»g on and down. Lower still toe 
was again less trail than a strip of 
is through the forest, 
fhat do we do now?" asked Piccolo.
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fparts of the were many berry patches in a stretch 

where an elgctj-ic storm, making a belt 
of fire yearV past,, had thinned out the 
timber. Thence onward the trail was 
more clear. The tangling willows ceased 
to impede their progress. They came 
down to cottonwoods and maple trees, 
the latter covered with what Angus 
called "flourish”, their bright flowers. 
"Flourish" was the word. It was the 
flourish of spring in tlje high hills. In 
the light winds the blossoms danced as 
if free in air like butterflies. The fine 
twigs that bore them could not be picked 
out at a little distance; but as they were 
moored by these twigs, and the branches, 
to the tree in every eddy of- wind they 
hissed in air; and seeing them the face 
of Angus MacPherson wasagain illumined.

They plunged on, and all, around them 
the grouse clucked. That evening, so 
quick was their descent that it added to 
the impression of night rushing up to 
meet. them, they came to where frogs 
croaked and a moth or two brushed 
past them on the trail—and then the 
gulch of the creek fanned wide and the 
West Arm of Flat-Bow lake was as a 
mirror before them, peacefully reflecting 
the end of the day on toe peaks.
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more used to open country.” 
e just keep shoving on through thé 
ra,” Angus replied. "The willows 

trail; they are the first thing to 
op m paths here. Look below you. ” 
o sure enough, when Piccolo looked 

he saw that the thin strip of wil- 
twined on down hill in among the 
Jw the spruce, and the balsams. But 
hollow between two long hog-backs 
0 lowered his arms that he had 
up across his face, pushing his way

1 is all willows in this dip, ” said he. 
*ust go canny."

£ willows?”
V Peer through and you’ll see.
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